HYMNS FOR MARCH 29, 2026

PALM PROCESSIONAL

The King of Glory Comes

Refrain
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The King of glo- ry comes the mna- tions re- joie- e
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O- pen  the gates be- fore Him, lift wp  your voi-  ces.
G C D7 G
Do N | \ = - S .
g o ) | I\J - ]I— | Jl ‘]I I\II I[ {
¢
I.Who s the King of glo- ry; how shall we call him?
2. In all of  Gal- li- lee, i -ty o vl lage,
3.8ing then of  Dav- id's Son, our  Sav- ior and bro- ther;
4. He gave His life for us, the pledge of  sal-  va- tion;
5. He con- quered sin  and death; He tru- Iy  has 1i- sen;
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He is E-  man- u- el the  pro- mised of a- ges.
He goes a-  mong His peo- ple, cur- ing their ill- ness.
m all of Gal- - lee was e ver a-  no- ther.
He took  u-  pon him- self the sins of the  na- tion.
and He  will share with us his  hea- ven- ly vi- sion.




KYRIE ELEISON ELW page 184
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Ky-ri-e e-lei - son, on our world and on  our way.
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Ky-ri-¢ c-lei - som, ev-ry day.
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1 For peacein the world, for the hcalth of the church, for the
2 That  we may live out  your im - passioned re - sponse to the
3 For peaccin our hearts, . . . for peace in our homes, .. for
4 For your Spir-it to guide: that you c¢en-ter our lives in the
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u - m -y of all for
hun - gry and the poor; that
friends and fam - i - Iy: for
wa - fer and the word: that you
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this ho - ly house, for all who wor-ship and praise,
we may live out .. ... truth and  jus-tice and grace,
life and for love, . ... for our workand our play.
nour-ish our souls . with your bod -y and blood,
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let us pray to the Lord, let us  pray to the Lord.



Psalm 31:9-16
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In - to your hands, O Lorb, I com-mend my spir - it

Psalm 31:5
Psalm refrain reproduced from Psalter for Worship Year A © 2007 Augsburg Fortress
May be reproduced by permission for local use only.

R: Into your hands, O Lord, | commend my spirit. (Ps. 31:5)

®Have mercy on me, O Lord, for |  am in trouble;
my eye is consumed with sorrow, and also my throat | and my belly.
19 For my life is wasted with grief, and my ! years with sighing;
my strength fails me because of affliction, and my bones | are
consumed.
111 am the scorn of all my enemies, a disgrace to my neighbors, a
dismay to | my acquaintances;
when they see me in the street | they avoid me.
12 Like the dead | am forgotten, | out of mind;
| am as useless as a | broken pot. R
13 For | have heard the whispering of the crowd; fear is | all around;
they put their heads together against me; they plot to | take my life.
14 But as for me, | have trusted in | you, O Lord.
| have said, “You | are my God.
15> My times are | in your hand;
rescue me from the hand of my enemies, and from those
who | persecute me.
16 Let your face shine up- | on your servant;
save me in your | steadfast love.” R



GOSPEL ACCLAMATION:

ELW page 189 LET YOUR STEADFAST LOVE
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Let your stead-fast love come 1o us, O Lord.
e e
1 1 | 1 1 L8 )
~ v o v
Let your stead-fast love come to us, (@] Lord.
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Save us as you prom -ised; we will trust your word.
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HYMN OF THE DAY: “My Song Is Love Unknown”
verses 1, 3,and 6

94 My Song Is Love Unknown
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1 My song is love un-known, My Sav-iof’s love to me, Love
2 He camefrom his blest throne, Sal - va-tion to be-stow; But
3 Some-times they strew his way And his sweetprais-es sing; Re -
4 Why, what hath my Lord done? What makes this rage and spite? He
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to  the love- lessshown, That they mightlove - ly  be. Oh,
men made strange, and none The longed-for Christwould know. But,
sound-ing  all the day Ho - san - nas to their King. Then
made the lame to run, J He gave the blind their sight Sweet
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whoam I, that for my sake My Lord shouldtake frail
oh, my friend, my friend in - deed Who at my need his
“Cru-c1 fy!” is all their breath, And for his deaththey
- ju - ries! Yet they these Them-selves dis-please,and
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flesh and die? My Lord should take frail flesh and die?
life  did spend;Who at my need his life did spend!
thirst and cry. And for his death they thirst and cry.
’gainsthim rise; Them-selves dis-please, and ’gainst him rise.
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CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE




5 They rise, and needs will have 6 In life, no house, no home

My dear Lord made away; My Lord on earth might have;
A murderer they save, In death, no friendly tomb
The prince of life they slay. But what a stranger gave.
Yet cheerful he to suff’ring goes, What may I say? Heav'n was his home;

That he his foes from thence might free.  But mine the tomb wherein he lay.

7 Here might I stay and sing—
No story so divine!
Never was love, dear King,
Never was grief like thine.
This is my friend, in whose sweet praise
I all my days could gladly spend!

Text: Samuel Crossman, ¢ 1624-1683 RHOSYMEDRE
Tune: John D Edwards, 1806-1885 6666 B8BB
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Change My Heart, O God
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Change my heart, O  God; make it ev-er true.
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Change my heart, O  God; may I be like you.
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You are the pot - ter; I am the clay.
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Mold me and make  me; this is what 1 pray.

Text: Eddie Espinosa, b, 1953
Music: CHANGE MY HEART, Eddie Espinosa
Text and music © 1982 Mercy/Vineyeard Publishing, admin. Music Services

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




SANCTUS : ELW page 190
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Ho -ly, ho -ly, ho-ly Lord, God of pow'r and might,
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san - na, ho - san - mna, ho - san - na in the high -
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est. Bless-ed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. Ho-
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san - na, ho - san - na, ho - san - na in the high - est




LAMB OF GOD: ELW page 191
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Lamb ofGod, you take a-waythe sin  of the world; have
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mer-cy on us. Lamb of God, you take a-waythe sin of the
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world; have mer - cy on us. Lamb of God, you take a-way the sin  of the
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world; grant us peace, grant us peace, Lamb of God.
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ELW # 353

Were You There
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1 Were you there when they cru - c¢i1 - fied my Lord? Were you  there
2 Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?
3 Were you there when they pierced him in the side?
4 Were you there when the sun re - fused to  shine?
5 Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? Were you there?
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Were you there when they cru - ci - fied my Lord? Were you  there?
Were you there when they mailed him to the tree?
Were you there when they pierced him in the side?
Were you there when the sun re - fused to shine?
Were you lhere when they laid him 1n. the tomb? Were you there?

Text: African A merican spiritual
Music: WERE YOU THERE. African American spiritual
Agr. & 1999 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.

Oh, some-times it  caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble, trem-ble.
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Were you there when they cru - ci-fied wmy Lord? Were you there?
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?
Were you there when they pierced him in the side?
Were you there when the sun re-fused to  shine?
Were you there when they laid  him in  the tomb?, ) .
‘ere you there?
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CCLI # 15850

Oh How He Loves You And Me
Words and Musie by
Kurt Kaiser
VERSE
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1. Oh, how He loves you and me, Oh, how He loves you and
2.Je sus to Cal-vry did go, His love for sin - ners to
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me. He gave His life, what more could He give?
show. What He did there brought hope from de - spair
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Oh, how He loves you; Oh, how He loves me; Oh, how He  loves you and me.
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CCLI Song # 15850
© 1975 Curb Word Music
For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 11269767
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Beneath the Cross of Jesus
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1 Be - neath the cross of Je - sus [ long to take my stand;
2 Up - on the cross of Je - sus, my eye at times can see
3 1 take, O cross, your shad - ow for my a-bid- ing place;
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the shad-ow of a  might-y rock with - in a wea-ry land,
the wver -y dy-ing form of one who suf-fered there for me.
I ask no oth-er  sun-shine than the sun-shine of his face;
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a  home with-in a wil - der -ness, a  rest up-on the way,
And from my con-trite heart, with tears, two won-ders I con - fess:
con-tent to let the world go by, to know no gain nor loss,
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on - ly shame,my glo - ry all, the cross.
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Text: Elizabeth C. Clephane, 1830-1869
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Music: ST. CHRISTOPHER, Frederick C. Maker, 18441927
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SENDING HYMN CCLI # 3350395

In Christ Alone

Words and Music by
Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
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1. In Christ a - lone my hope s found, He is my
2, In Christ a - lone, who took on flesh, full - ness of
3. There in the  ground His  bod - y lay, Light of the
4., No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the
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light, my strength, _ my song, This  Cor - ner - stone, this  sol - id
God in help - less babe! This  gift of love and right - cous -
world by dark - ness slain; Then, burst - ing forth mn glo - rious
pow'r  of Christ ___ in me; From life's  first cry to fi - nal
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Ground, firm through the fierc - est drought _  and storm. What heights of
-ness, scorned by  the ones  He came to save. Till on  that
Day, up  from the grave He rose a - gain! And as  He
breath, Je - sus com - mands my  des - ti - oy No pow'r of
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love, what depths of  peace, when fears are  stilled, when striv-ings  cease. My Com - fort-
Ccross as Je - sus  died, the wrath of God was sat - is - [lied. For ev - ry
stands in vic - to - 1y, sin's curse has lost its grip on me; For 1 am
hell, no scheme of man, can  ¢v - er pluck me from His  hand; Till He re-

CCLI Song # 3350395
© 2001 Thankyou Music
For use solely with the SongSelect®, Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 11269767




In Christ Alone - 2
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-cr, my All in All, here in the love of Christ 1
sin on Him was laid; Here in the  death of Christ ___
His and  He is mine, bought with the pre - cious  blood of
-turns or calls me home, here in  the powr  of Christ I'l
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stand.
live.
Christ



