
 

 I stooped to kiss away the marks of shame,  
 The shame for me that He had borne. 
  

3. “Oh, let me bear Thy cross, dear Lord,” I cried,  
 And, lo, a cross for me appeared,  
 The one, forgotten, I had cast aside,  
 The one, so long, that I had feared. 
  

4. My cross I’ll carry till the crown appears—  
 The way I journey soon will end—  
 Where God Himself shall wipe away all tears,  
 And friend hold fellowship with friend. 
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Order Of Worship  

MEDITATION SONG:   

• “Come Now Is The Time To Worship….” 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP                                             
L/ Today we remember the triumphal entry  of our Lord Jesus as King into the  
 Holy City, Jerusalem. 
C/ Blessed is He who comes in the Name of the Lord Hosanna in the  
 highest. 
L/ Lift up your heads, O you gates even lift them up you everlasting doers.  
C/ And the King of glory shall come in. 
L/ Who is the King of glory? 
A/ The Lord of Host, He is the King of glory. 
 

HYMN OF PRAISE:       “In Christ Alone.…”  

(Please be seated) 
 
PRAYER   OF ADORATION AND CONFESSION  
 

SONG:  “Alle Alle Alleluia…” 
 

WELCOME & FAMILY INFORMATION SHARING            
 

CELEBRATION OF PRAISE     

• Redeem When My Burdens Of Sin Was High 

• Here I Am To Worship 

• Above All 

• Thank You For The Cross Lord 

1. In Christ alone my hope is found 
 He is my light, my strength, my song 
 This Cornerstone, this solid ground 
 Firm through the fiercest drought and storm 
 What heights of love, what depths of peace 
 When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 
 My Comforter, my All in All 
 Here in the love of Christ I stand 

4. No guilt of life, no fear in death 
 This is the power of Christ in me 
 From life’s first cry to final breath 
 Jesus commands my destiny 
 No power of hell, no scheme of man 
 Can ever pluck me from His hand 
 ‘til He returns or calls me home 
 Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand 

3. There in the ground His body lay 
 Light of the world by darkness slain 
 Then bursting forth in glorious Day 
 Up from the grave He rose again 
 And as He stands in victory 
 Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me 
 For I am His and He is mine 
 Bought with the precious blood of Christ 

2. In Christ alone, who took on flesh 
 Fullness of God in helpless babe 
 This gift of love and righteousness 
 Scorned by the ones He came to save 
 ‘Til on that cross as Jesus died 
 The wrath of God was satisfied 
 For every sin on Him was laid 
 Here in the death of Christ I live 

 

 

SCRIPTURE READING:            Elder Paul Downer      
New Testament:  Mark 14:32-42 
 

SPECIAL SONG:        “Lead Me To Calvary….”      King’s Gate United Church      
 

REFLECTION:                         “The Posture ”    
    Rev’d  
 
: 

WORSHIP WITH OUR OFFERING                   
(Offering in aid of the work of the NERMC)  
 

OFFERTORY SONG:   “The Power Of The Cross...”     
 
 

  
 

 
 
 
 
OFFERTORY PRAYER   
 
 

RECESSIONAL & THEME SONG: “Take Up The Cross And Follow Me....”   
1. I walked one day along a country road,  
 And there a stranger journeyed too,  
 Bent low beneath the burden of His load:  
 It was a cross, a cross I knew. 
  

 “Take up thy cross and follow Me,”  
 I hear the blessed Savior call;  
 How can I make a lesser sacrifice,  
 When Jesus gave His all? 
  

2. I cried, “Lord Jesus,” and He spoke my name;  
 I saw His hands all bruised and torn;  

1. Oh, to see the dawn, 
 Of the darkest day, 
 Christ on the road to Calvary. 
 Tried by sinful men, 
 Torn and beaten, then, 
 Nailed to a cross of wood. 

2. Oh, to see the pain, 
 Written on the face, 
 Bearing the awesome weight of sin. 
 Every bitter thought, 
 Every evil deed, 
 Crowning Your bloodstained brow.  

 This, the power of the cross; Christ became sin for us. 
 Took the blame, bore the wrath— We stand forgiven at the cross.  

3. Now the daylight flees, 
 Now the ground beneath, 
 Quakes as its Maker bows His head. 
 Curtain torn in two, 
 Dead are raised to life, 
 'Finished!' the victory cry.  

4. Oh, to see my name, 
 Written in the wounds, 
 For through Your suffering I am free. 
 Death is crushed to death, 
 Life is mine to live, 
 Won through Your selfless love.  
 

 This, the power of the cross; 
 Son of God slain for us. 
 What a love, what a cost 
 We stand forgiven at the cross.  


