
Dear friends, as all the days seem to merge into one, it won’t, I’m sure, have 
gone unnoticed that Holy Week is upon us. There is no doubt that this year is 
going to be very different! Our usual church services and practices will not go 
ahead as planned, but that doesn’t mean we can’t follow Jesus to the cross and 
then rejoice together in the power of God’s love on Easter Sunday. These are 
strange and difficult days for sure, but in them, we are being afforded the 
opportunity, perhaps like never before, to take time to breathe, reflect on 
God’s story and find our place within it. This Holy Week, may we do just that 
and may we hear anew the words, ‘he is not here … he has risen … just as he 
said!’  

Prayer 

As the crowd cheered, 
And shouted hosanna. 
 
As the crowd waved palm, 
And laid down their coats. 
 
As the crowd welcomed Jesus into the city,  
So we praise and worship you, 
For you God are saving love. 
 
The one who healed the sick, 
And searched for the lost.  
 
Turned tables in the temple, 
And had supper with sinners. 
 
Calmed storms, 
And told stories about seeds and Samaritans. 
Challenged, 
Rebuked, 
Comforted, 

For these days … 
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‘Give thanks to the 
Lord, for he is good, 

His love endures 
forever.’ 

Psalm 118.1 

 

 

 

 

 

Lectionary Readings  

Palm Sunday 

Matthew 21.1-11 

Psalm 118. 1-2, 19-29 
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And called. 
 
And then, 
After three years preaching and teaching, 
When the writing was on the wall, 
You set your face towards Jerusalem,  
and rode into town on a donkey, 
not as a warrior, 
but as the King on a colt whose way is peace. 
 
Lord Jesus, 
As we prepare to enter Holy week, 
Forgive us our fickleness, 
Forgive us our faithlessness, 
Forgive us when we choose comfort and ease over justice and right,  
And in the power of your grace  
set us free to follow you into harder but fairer ways, 
that we might be a blessing to those whom we share this world with. 
 
As we read your word and reflect upon it,  
Wherever we are, 
May we be touched by your love, 
Challenged by your example, 
And have our eyes opened to the wonder of who you are. 
So be it, 
Amen.  

Reading  
Matthew 21.1-11 
 
As they approached Jerusalem and came to Bethphage on the Mount 
of Olives, Jesus sent two disciples, 2 saying to them, “Go to the village 
ahead of you, and at once you will find a donkey tied there, with her 
colt by her. Untie them and bring them to me. 3 If anyone says anything 
to you, say that the Lord needs them, and he will send them right 
away.” 

4 This took place to fulfill what was spoken through the prophet: 

5 “Say to Daughter Zion, 
    ‘See, your king comes to you, 
gentle and riding on a donkey, 
    and on a colt, the foal of a donkey.’”[a] 
6 The disciples went and did as Jesus had instructed them. 7 They 
brought the donkey and the colt and placed their cloaks on them for 
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Jesus to sit on. 8 A very large crowd spread their cloaks on the road, 
while others cut branches from the trees and spread them on the 
road.9 The crowds that went ahead of him and those that followed 
shouted, 

“Hosanna[b] to the Son of David!” 
“Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!”[c] 
“Hosanna[d] in the highest heaven!” 
10 When Jesus entered Jerusalem, the whole city was stirred and 
asked, “Who is this?” 

11 The crowds answered, “This is Jesus, the prophet from Nazareth in 
Galilee.” 

 
Reflection 
 
In the midst of our isolation and lockdown, there have been many moments in 
the last fortnight when the sound and sight of other people have been so 
heartening – as we connect on zoom, wave to each other on facetime, or 
simply chat to one another on the phone. 
 
A couple of the most heartening moments I have experienced have occurred 
on the last two Thursday nights at 8 o’clock, when we have opened the front 
door and started clapping; or, in Grace’s case, beat a pot with a wooden 
spoon! We’ve joined our applause with the neighbours next door, across the 
street and around the corner, just as the town hall clock struck, church bells 
rang, fireworks flew and the ship passing the Golden Jubilee Hospital on the 
Clyde has sounded its fog horn. A show of support and gratitude for all those 

who are caring. A display of solidarity with each other in our solitude and 
surely a plea that when all of this is over, we re-evaluate our priorities and 
value and treat well those who serve us most. 
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There are no church bells or fog horns in our story today, but there is plenty of 
applause and cheers and waving, that will give way to fireworks as the week 
unfolds and it starts with Jesus riding into Jerusalem on a donkey. So what? 
You might be asking yourself. What’s the big deal about that? Well, let me 
remind you … 
 
This was no ordinary time to be in Jerusalem. It was the beginning of 
Passover, when some two and half million pilgrims would have gathered 
together to remember the Exodus, their liberation from slavery. Of course, for 
many, life was far from free or fair. Rome was in power and keen to ensure 
civil obedience and maintain their rule, they were ready, sending the Governor 
Pilate into the city on horseback, surrounded by soldiers and spears, to crush 
any trouble. It’s believed that just as Pilate was entering through the west gate, 
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so Jesus was entering the city through the east gate - in a show of solidarity 
with the poorest and least, that definitely did not go unnoticed. 
 
This was no last-minute decision. Our story suggests that this was planned 
ahead of time, by a carpenter turned preacher, who knew exactly what he was 
doing. For in the book of the bible called Zechariah, the prophet writes, 
‘Rejoice greatly, daughter Zion! Shout, Daughter Jerusalem! See, your king 
comes to you, righteous and victorious, lowly and riding on a donkey.’ 
 
Jesus would have known those words. He would have known what such a 
procession would look like to others and it wasn’t lost on the crowds of men, 
women and children who saw it happen! For they took their palms and waved 
them. They took their coats – perhaps the only one they owned – and laid them 
on the ground. They raised their voices and shouted Hosanna! Hosanna! -  
which means ‘God saves’ - and declared Jesus to be the Son of David. What a 
welcome. What a declaration. What a contrast to what was happening on the 
other side of town. 
 
We’re told that Jesus’ entry into Jerusalem stirred the whole city. Other 
translations say shook. Either way, we get the message! Jesus actions were a 
show of solidarity with those who were treated unfairly. A display of defiance 
against the status quo and things carrying on as normal. A revelation for those 
with eyes to see just who this Jesus was, which, by the end of the week ended 
with his death on a cross. 
 
In these strange and difficult days when everything feels topsy turvy and 
upside down, may we follow Jesus into the events of Holy week and be open 
to the story. And as we continue to show support and gratitude for all those 
who are caring and display solidarity with each other in our solitude, may we 
be challenged to re-evaluate our priorities and plans in light of the decision we 
are called to make about who this Jesus is and what he means to us today. 
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Prayer 
Jesus, 
Today we praise you for your humility and compassion, 
we praise you for your sacrifice and love, 
and praise and name you as the maker and bringer of peace, 
Our Servant King. 
 
Into a world shaken and stirred by this Covid-19 crisis, 
We pray this day for our neighbours, 
We pray for all those serving and caring on our frontline, 
We pray for those ill at home or in hospital, 
We pray for those in war torn areas and conflict, 
We pray for governments and leaders,  
We pray for those struggling mentally with isolation, 
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We pray for those who are grieving and feeling alone,  
We pray for our loved ones,  
those whom we long to see and hug and hold –  
 
God, 
In the silence, 
Hear our prayers … 
 
God of hosannas, 
The cross, 
And empty tomb, 
These are our prayers that we ask in the name of Jesus, 
Who taught us to pray together saying: 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name … 
 
As we journey towards Easter Sunday, it is my plan to post some short videos 
of some scripture, reflection, prayer and song towards the end of the week on 
Facebook. Sanctuary First have also produced an online labyrinth that can be 
found here: www.sanctuaryfirst.org.uk and of course, we can all join in 
worship next Sunday morning on the Waterfront and Dalmuir Barclay 
Facebook pages. It’s worth pointing out that you do not need to be a signed-
up member of Facebook to access these pages as they are both public. To that 
end, look out for some other posts by Gilllian Graham, our Children and 
Family Worker and Lorraine Wilson, our Pastoral Assistant. Whatever you are 
doing and wherever you are, my prayer is that you will all know the company 
and the peace of Jesus. Stay safe and stay connected. 
 

Rev Dr Ruth Morrison 0141 941 3317 or 07557657079. 
 


