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Preparing the Space Around Us 
Whoever you are and wherever you are on life’s journey, you are 
welcome here! Welcome if you are gathering on zoom or if you are 
worshipping at home with the bulletin. We are one community and all 
part of the body of Christ. I invite you to prepare the space around you  
so that for the next hour you can be fully in this worship experience, not 
to keep out the realities of the world, rather to focus us in the midst of it 
all on God. If you need to go and get something or shift something 
around you, feel free. This Sunday we are observing both Jesus’ entry 
into Jerusalem and Holy Week, which we call the Passion. The service 
will tell the story of the last week of Jesus’ life through readings that are 
paired with, or integrated into, the usual elements of liturgy.  Some things 
are in a different order, but everything we need for this Sunday is 
included. 
 
Preparing the Space within Us 
Let us prepare now the space within us for a time of worship. I invite  
you to sit quietly, perhaps with feet on the floor, taking a couple of deep 
breaths and bring yourself into this moment. Open yourself to the 
presence of God who is with us and within us . . . as you intentionally 
open yourself to God, open yourself also to what you need from this 
time of worship.  
 
Centering Silence: Mary Anointing Jesus                                 Karen Hollis 

Mark 14:3-9  
While he was at Bethany in the house of Simon the leper,  
as he sat at the table, a woman came with an alabaster jar of very costly 
ointment of nard, and she broke open the jar and poured the ointment on 
his head. But some were there who said to one another in anger, ‘Why 
was the ointment wasted in this way? For this ointment could have been 
sold for more than three hundred denarii, and the money given to the 
poor.’ And they scolded her. But Jesus said, ‘Let her alone; why do you 
trouble her? She has performed a good service for me. For you always 
have the poor with you, and you can show kindness to them whenever 
you wish; but you will not always have me. She has done what she 
could; she has anointed my body beforehand for its burial. Truly I tell 
you, wherever the good news is proclaimed in the whole world, what she 
has done will be told in remembrance of her.’ 
 
We gather this morning to be with Jesus, to walk through this holy week 
with him. We gather to hear his story and to worship him in his 
brokenness and his fullness. Let us gather before him now in this time of 
preparation for worship . . . let us close our eyes and smell the perfume 
in the air as we bring ourselves into the presence of God. 
 



Call to Worship: Jesus’ Entry into Jerusalem    Karen Hollis, George Westarp 

Mark 11:1-11 
When they were approaching Jerusalem, at Bethphage and Bethany, 
near the Mount of Olives, he sent two of his disciples and said to them,  
 

"Go into the village ahead of you, and immediately as you enter it, 
you will find tied there a colt that has never been ridden; untie it and 
bring it.  
 

If anyone says to you, 'Why are you doing this?' just say this, 'The Lord 
needs it and will send it back here immediately.'" They went away and 
found a colt tied near a door, outside in the street.  
 

As they were untying it, some of the bystanders said to them, "What 
are you doing, untying the colt?" They told them what Jesus had 
said; and they allowed them to take it.  
 

Then they brought the colt to Jesus and threw their cloaks on it; and he 
sat on it. Many people spread their cloaks on the road, and others 
spread leafy branches that they had cut in the fields.  
 

Then those who went ahead and those who followed were shouting, 
"Hosanna! Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! 
Blessed is the coming kingdom of our ancestor David! Hosanna in 
the highest heaven!"  
 
Hymn: Hosanna, Loud Hosanna                                            VU #123 

1 Hosanna, loud hosanna 
the happy children sang; 
through pillared court and temple 
the lovely anthem rang: 
to Jesus, who had blessed them, 
close folded to his breast, 
the children sang their praises, 
the simplest and the best. 
 
2 From Olivet they followed 
'mid an exultant crowd, 
the victory palm-branch waving, 
and singing clear and loud; 
the Lord of earth and heaven 
rode on in lowly state, 
content that little children 
should on his bidding wait. 
 

 

3 "Hosanna in the highest!" 
That ancient song we sing, 
for Christ is our Redeemer; 
earth, let your anthems ring. 
O may we ever praise him 
with heart and life and voice, 
and in his humble presence 
eternally rejoice! 

 
Offering: Jesus Cleansing the Temple                                 Mollie Ford 

Mark 11:15-19   
Then they came to Jerusalem. And he entered the temple and began  
to drive out those who were selling and those who were buying in the 
temple, and he overturned the tables of the money-changers and the 
seats of those who sold doves; and he would not allow anyone to carry 
anything through the temple. He was teaching and saying, ‘Is it not 
written, “My house shall be called a house of prayer for all the nations”? 
But you have made it a den of robbers.’ And when the chief priests and 
the scribes heard it, they kept looking for a way to kill him; for they were 
afraid of him, because the whole crowd was spellbound by his teaching. 
And when evening came, Jesus and his disciples went out of the city. 
 
Visit to Jerusalem                        Mollie Ford 

 
Reading: Last Supper                                                                   David Soy 

Mark 14:17-25  
When it was evening, he came with the twelve. And when they had taken 
their places and were eating, Jesus said, ‘Truly I tell you, one of you will 
betray me, one who is eating with me.’ They began to be distressed and 
to say to him one after another, ‘Surely, not I?’ He said to them, ‘It is one 
of the twelve, one who is dipping bread into the bowl with me. For the 
Son of Man goes as it is written of him, but woe to that one by whom the 
Son of Man is betrayed! It would have been better for that one not to 
have been born.’ While they were eating, he took a loaf of bread, and 
after blessing it he broke it, gave it to them, and said, ‘Take; this is my 
body.’ Then he took a cup, and after giving thanks he gave it to them, 
and all of them drank from it. He said to them, ‘This is my blood of the 
covenant, which is poured out for many. Truly I tell you, I will never again 
drink of the fruit of the vine until that day when I drink it new in the 
kingdom of God.’ 
 
Video: Foot Washing 
 
 
 



Prayer of Confession: The Garden of Gethsemane      Karen H, George W 

Mark 14:32-42   
After they had sung a hymn, Jesus led them out . . . let us meet them in 
the garden for our prayer of confession. 
 
They went to a place called Gethsemane; and he said to his disciples, 
‘Sit here while I pray.’  
 

He took with him Peter and James and John, and began to be 
distressed and agitated. And he said to them, ‘I am deeply grieved, 
even to death; remain here, and keep awake.’  
 

And going a little farther, he threw himself on the ground and prayed that, 
if it were possible, the hour might pass from him.  
 

He said, ‘Abba, Father, for you all things are possible; remove this 
cup from me; yet, not what I want, but what you want.’  
 

He came and found them sleeping; and he said to Peter, ‘Simon, are you 
asleep? Could you not keep awake one hour? Keep awake and pray that 
you may not come into the time of trial; the spirit indeed is willing, but the 
flesh is weak.’  
 

And again he went away and prayed, saying the same words. And 
once more he came and found them sleeping, for their eyes were 
very heavy; and they did not know what to say to him.  
 

He came a third time and said to them, ‘Are you still sleeping and taking 
your rest? Enough!  
 

The hour has come; the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of 
sinners. Get up, let us be going. See, my betrayer is at hand.’ 
 

Silent Prayer of Confession 
 
Assurance of Grace God draws near to us this day and all days; God’s 
love knows no bounds and sees no barriers; God’s grace reaches even 
into our darkest places to bring them into the light. Thanks be to God. 
 
 
Reading                                                                                           Alie Lee 

Mark 15:1-5, 16-20  
As soon as it was morning, the chief priests held a consultation with the 
elders and scribes and the whole council. They bound Jesus, led him 
away, and handed him over to Pilate. Pilate asked him, ‘Are you the King 
of the Jews?’ He answered him, ‘You say so.’ Then the chief priests 
accused him of many things. Pilate asked him again, ‘Have you no 

answer? See how many charges they bring against you.’ But Jesus 
made no further reply, so that Pilate was amazed. Then the soldiers  
led him into the courtyard of the palace (that is, the governor’s 
headquarters); and they called together the whole cohort. And they 
clothed him in a purple cloak; and after twisting some thorns into a 
crown, they put it on him. And they began saluting him, ‘Hail, King of  
the Jews!’ They struck his head with a reed, spat upon him, and knelt 
down in homage to him. After mocking him, they stripped him of the 
purple cloak and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him out to 
crucify him. 
 
Reflection                                   Karen Hollis 

 
Prayers of the People: Crucifixion & Death                         Paddy Waymark 

Mark 15: 25-34, 37-39 
It was nine o’clock in the morning when they crucified him. The 
inscription of the charge against him read, ‘The King of the Jews.’ And 
with him they crucified two bandits, one on his right and one on his left. 
Those who passed by derided him, shaking their heads and saying, 
‘Aha! You who would destroy the temple and build it in three days, save 
yourself, and come down from the cross!’ In the same way the chief 
priests, along with the scribes, were also mocking him among 
themselves and saying, ‘He saved others; he cannot save himself. Let 
the Messiah, the King of Israel, come down from the cross now, so that 
we may see and believe.’ Those who were crucified with him also 
taunted him. When it was noon, darkness came over the whole land until 
three in the afternoon. At three o’clock Jesus cried out with a loud voice, 
‘Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?’ which means, ‘My God, my God, why 
have you forsaken me?’ Then Jesus gave a loud cry and breathed his 
last. And the curtain of the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. 
Now when the centurion, who stood facing him, saw that in this way he 
breathed his last, he said, ‘Truly this man was God’s Son!’ 
 

One:  You who are always with us,  
All:  Hear Our Prayers. 
 

Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, 
your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 
 



Save us from the time of trial 
and deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power,  
and the glory are yours 
now and for ever. Amen. 

 
Closing Image: Burial of Jesus                                                  David Soy 

Mark 15:42-47  
When evening had come, and since it was the day of Preparation, that is, 
the day before the sabbath, Joseph of Arimathea, a respected member 
of the council, who was also himself waiting expectantly for the kingdom 
of God, went boldly to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. Then 
Pilate wondered if he were already dead; and summoning the centurion, 
he asked him whether he had been dead for some time. When he 
learned from the centurion that he was dead, he granted the body to 
Joseph. Then Joseph bought a linen cloth, and taking down the body, 
wrapped it in the linen cloth, and laid it in a tomb that had been hewn out 
of the rock. He then rolled a stone against the door of the tomb. Mary 
Magdalene and Mary the mother of Joses saw where the body was laid. 
 
Hymn: Be Still, My Soul             VU #652 

1 Be still, my soul, for God is on your side; 
bear patiently the cross of grief or pain. 
Trust in your God, your Saviour and your guide, 
who through all changes faithful will remain. 
Be still, my soul, your best, your heavenly friend 
through stormy ways leads to a peaceful end. 
 
2 Be still, my soul, for God will undertake 
to guide the future surely as the past. 
Your hope, your confidence let nothing shake, 
all now mysterious shall be bright at last. 
Be still, my soul, life's tempests still obey 
the voice that once the waves' wild fury strayed. 
 
3 Be still, my soul, the hour is hastening on 
when we shall be for ever in God's peace; 
when disappointment, grief, and fear are gone, 
love’s joys restored, our strivings shall cease. 
Be still, my soul: when change and tears are past, 
all safe and blessed we shall meet at last. 

 
 
 
 

Blessing                 Iona Community 

If you are with another person, you’re invited to bless each other, taking 
every other line. 

 
One:  The Creator’s blessing be yours on your road, on your journey, 
 guiding you, cherishing you. 
N-Z:  The Son’s blessing be yours, wine and water, bread and stories, 
 feeding you, challenging you. 
A-M:  The Spirit’s blessing be yours, wind and fire, joy and wisdom, 
 comforting you, disturbing you. 
All:  The Angel’s blessing be yours, on your house, on your 
 living, guarding you, encouraging you. Let us walk 
 together, a community on a journey, sustained in God’s 
 blessing. Amen! 
One:  Let us go now in peace to love and serve the Lord. 
All:   Thanks be to God! 
 
 
 
 

 


