
Sunday, April 5, 2020 – Palm Sunday Luke 19:28-38 

Good morning everyone and a Happy Palm Sunday to you.  This morning I just wanted to start with a 

couple of announcements before we actually start our small service.   

Daily at 9:30 on the Windham UMC Facebook page, I will be meeting with Windham and Nelson and 

anyone else who wants to join us for Coffee and Devotions with Pastor.   

Maundy Thursday, this coming Thursday, we will do a service at 7:00pm, that will be on the Windham 

UMC Facebook page.   

On Good Friday at 7:00pm, the Good Friday service will be on the Nelson UMC Facebook page.  If you 

are just tuning in to that, you will want to search for Nelson United Methodist Church, Garrettsville, OH. 

On Easter, we will be doing the 9:00am Easter service at Nelson and the 10:30 Easter service at 

Windham, both on their respective Facebook pages.  So again, that’s Nelson United Methodist Church, 

Garrettsville, Ohio, and Windham United Methodist Church. 

Our call to worship this morning is Psalm 24, versus 7 through 10.  

Lift up your head, you gates and be lifted up you everlasting doors, and the King of glory shall come in.  

Who is this King of glory, the Lord strong and mighty. The Lord mighty in the battle. Lift up your head, 

you gates, lift up you everlasting doors, and the King of glory shall come in. Who is this King of glory, the 

Lord of hosts. He is the King of glory. 

And now, because it is Palm Sunday, we are going to share a hymn together. And I have brought my 

palm branch so this is the time that if you would like to participate in a traditional palm waving and 

parade, feel free to get up and move around your room or sway with the music with your palm or your 

other native branch in hand.   

Before we do that, we want to light this candle.  We always traditionally bring in the light of Christ. And 

so, this morning, we are going to light this candle to remind us of the presence of our Jesus with us as 

we go through this morning. 

We will be singing number 278 in the hymnal, if you have one of our hymnals.  If you do not, I hope you 

were able to Google it or find it in another hymnal.  It is Hosanna Loud Hosana.  

Hosanna, loud hosanna, 

the little 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. 

 

From Olivet they followed 

mid an exultant crowd, 

the victor palm branch waving, 



and chanting clear and loud. 

The Lord of earth and heaven 

rode on in lowly state, 

nor scorned that little children 

should on his bidding wait. 

 

"Hosanna in the highest!" 

that ancient song we sing, 

for Christ is our Redeemer, 

the Lord of heaven our King. 

O may we ever praise him 

with heart and life and voice, 

and in his blissful presence 

eternally rejoice! 

This morning we want to pray together and I know that you have people that you are holding in your 

hearts. If you are able to type in a prayer request, I will be notified of what it is. If you just want to hold 

that person close to you, and pray for them while we pray together certainly that is absolutely 

wonderful.  

And so, we will join together in prayer for our world for our nation for our community for each other for 

everything that's going on, and then we will do the Lord's prayer together. 

All right. Let's pray. Our Father, we come to you this morning. We hear the birds chirping outside. 

There's a hint of sunshine. We thank you for the beautiful day yesterday and we pray that this day might 

be equally as beautiful as we celebrate the entrance of Jesus triumphantly into Jerusalem the week 

before he suffered and died for us.  

That entry into Jerusalem as a King is really what we celebrate today because he is the king of our 

hearts. And we want to worship so badly. We're now in our normal trip setting this morning. It's a Palm 

Sunday that is unusual, but we are in your presence, and that's what matters and so we come with joyful 

hearts and we sing our praises to you. 

Father, we pray for this our world. We are suffering terribly. There is just the normal war and poverty 

and illness and then on top of it, this virus is raging throughout our world. And likewise, we look at our 

nation, where the curve keeps arching upward. Where the death toll is increasing day by day. And we 

know we haven't even reached the apex of that yet. 

We think of all those families who have loved ones who are hospitalized and on ventilators and those 

who have lost family members to this virus and more. We continue to lift up our world and our nation. 

We lift up those families this morning, and we asked you to bring healing to them, to bring peace.  

We pray that they know that their loved ones are with you. We pray that you will by your mighty hand, 

stay the forward progression of this disease. Because you are our only hope. We talk of vaccines and we 

talk about social distancing and yes, they do work.  That is proven and we pray Lord that you would give 

us wisdom to do what we need to do.  To ignore the rumors around us, and just simply do what we 



know we need to do, for us, for our families, for others, so that we can soon return to normal, even if it's 

a new normal.  

Father we pray that you would bring healing to those who are struggling. We pray for the economy, 

such as it is, it's not the most important thing.  Lives are the most important thing.  But we do pray for 

that too, because this is the real world. We do need to survive.  But Father, we know that you are a 

healer and our provider and so we place our trust in you this morning.   

We continue to pray for those in the National Guard and our other armed services who are not just 

doing their normal jobs now but are also working to help us deal with the ravages of Corona Virus.  And 

Father, we pray for their safety, we pray for their families.  That they may not be so worried and so 

completely consumed by fear.   

Father we pray that you would help us to always look to you. Because in you is found peace and 

tranquility even in the midst of the storm.  And so, we left up all those others, this morning, that are on 

our minds and hearts. Certainly, we lift up Jerry, and we lift up Angie, and all of those others from our 

congregation, who have been ill in recent days.  And we thank you for the health that we have. 

Lord, we continue to worship and praise you. And we pray that Jesus taught us to pray. Our Father who 

art in heaven, hallowed be thy name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against 

us.  And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, 

and the glory forever.  Amen. 

Now normally at this point of our service, we would be passing our plate and collecting our offering. But 

obviously, we can't do that.  In all seriousness, I just ask that you continue to participate in all of the 

spiritual disciplines.  Of worship and prayer, helping others, of penance, of giving.  And giving is very 

important because regardless of what is going on, the church has its own bills to pay.  The church has 

missions that are still going on in spite of the fact of all of us aren't gathering.  They're just going on a 

little bit more quietly with one or two people.   

And so, the church is moving forward.  So, I would ask that you mail your offering to Nelson United 

Methodist at PO Box to 210, Garrettsville, OH 44231.  And that mail is being checked and everything will 

be processed accordingly. I do thank you for that.  And I want to pray just for a moment over that 

offering that will be coming in this week, it means so much to the Ministry of Nelson United Methodist 

Church, to be able to keep things going.  And to provide the service that we can provide to you and to 

those around us.  

So, Father God in the name of Jesus I asked that you touch hearts this morning, and that continue to 

keep that awareness of need in our mind.  Father than you bless both the gift that is coming through the 

mail this week and to bless the giver today.  And help them to know that they are partnering with you in 

the ongoing work of your kingdom.  However strange that be looking this season.  Father, we give you 

thanks and praise.  Amen. 

All right. Let us turn to another hymn.  It is a traditional mourning him. And if you're using a hymnal 

again it's his number 185, When Morning Gilds the Skies. We will be singing verses one two and four. 

 



 

When morning gilds the skies, 
My heart awaking cries: 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
Alike at work and prayer, 
To Jesus I repair; 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 

Does sadness fill my mind? 
A solace here I find, 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
Or fades my earthly bliss? 
My comfort still is this, 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 

When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent spirit sighs, 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast: 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 

The night becomes as day 
When from the heart we say: 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
The pow’rs of darkness fear 
When this sweet chant they hear: 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 

In heav’n’s eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
Let earth, and sea, and sky 
From depth to height reply, 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 

Be this, while life is mine, 
My song of love divine: 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
Sing this eternal song 
Through all the ages long: 
May Jesus Christ be praised!  

Scripture this morning is found in Luke chapter 19.  We'll be reading verses 28 through 38. 

When he had said this, he went on ahead going up to Jerusalem. And it came to pass when he drew near 

to Beth Page and Bethany at the mountain called Olivet, that he sent two of his disciples saying, go to 



the village opposite you where it has you enter you will find a colt tied on which no one has ever sat 

loose it and bring it here and if anyone asked you why are you loosing it, thus you shall say to them, 

because the Lord has need of it.  So those who were sent went their way and found it just as he said, 

and when they were loosing the colt, the owner that said to them, why are you loosing that colt?  And 

they said, The Lord has need of him. Then they brought him to Jesus and they threw their own clothes 

on the colt, and they set Jesus on him.  And as they went, many spread their clothes on the road. Then 

as he was now drawing near the decent of the Mount of Olives, the whole multitude of the disciples 

began to rejoice and praise God with a loud voice, for all the mighty works they had seen saying blessed 

it is the king who comes in the name of the Lord Hosanna in the highest.  And some of the Pharisees 

called out to him from the crowd, teacher rebuke your disciples, but he answered and said to them, I tell 

you that as these should keep silent, the stones would immediately cry out. 

 

A few years ago, a pastor friend of mine who had a wife and her name was also Sandy.  And she 

convinced him to get up on an extension ladder, climb up 26 feet, and get a stray cat out of the tree.  He 

later told me as he dropped to the ground that he knew it was going to hurt, but he didn't think it was 

going to hurt as badly as what it did.  

He laid on the ground for about 15 minutes or so simply telling Sandy just go away.  Well, after that 15 

minutes was over Sandy came back and suggested that since he wasn't moving, they go to the 

emergency room.  And when they got to the ER, the doctor who examined him started to laugh.  Well, 

Tom had two broken legs, and his doctor was laughing, which doesn't do a whole lot for anybody's ego.  

But the one thing Tom said that he remembered so clearly out of the whole experience was that the 

doctor claimed he wanted to examine Tom’s head.  Now, I'm not quite certain if he was worried about 

the distance the pastor Tom fell, or if he was worried about why in the world pastor Tom would have 

climbed up that ladder in the first place. 

Anyway, Pastor Tom did have his head examined.  And that's the truth about all of us sometimes we just 

need our head examined.  Don't we think for a moment about the way things are today and on the 

swing of emotion we're in today.  

Let me tell you about a swing of emotions, we start this with this passage, this scripture reading 

exclaiming hosana in the highest, blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.  Hosana really 

comes from a Hebrew word that is Hosi.  And it means save us now.  And hosana really does apply to 

this situation.  Hosi, they exclaimed, save us save us save us now, they kept screaming, as Jesus rode 

into Jerusalem on that first Palm Sunday morning.  

Now, when we think about all of this that's going on, did they know exactly what Jesus was doing?  You 

know, at the close of the service we're going to sing All Glory Laud and Honor to You Redeemer King, to 

whom the lips of children make sweet hosannas ring.  Later this week we're going to read the passage of 

the passion story. That ends with Jesus saying father into our hands I commend my spirit.  That's the 

swing in emotions. 

The Lenten season is a time not to look around us, but to look inward.  It's a time to discover more 

about ourselves in relationship with others and especially with the God that we love. It's a time to 

determine if we're on the right road.  If we are missing out on growth opportunities or if our spiritual 



lives are being neglected in favor of other opportunities or demands.  Sometimes even good things get 

in the way of the better thing, which is better developing our relationship with God. 

And so, the Lenten season calls us aside and asks us to take a good look at ourselves.  Now I certainly 

don't have binoculars.  I can always see into the motives or the situations or into the heart of my 

congregants.  Though many times pastors do through the Holy Spirit come to some kind of Revelation. 

But in reality, as Christians, as Christian adults, we need to strive to know ourselves better, and we need 

to strive to know God better to know his will and to really know, not just know our God.  And that's the 

important thing.  

Sometimes we struggle. Yes, we come to church, maybe even we studied the Bible a little bit.  For the 

most part we claim to believe that Jesus is the Savior and we shout, over and over and over again 

throughout our lives, save me, save me now. And God does through this holy list of weeks in the 

Christian year, the Passion Week of Jesus.  God saves us through His passionate of love for us.  

But, folks, I’ll tell you what.  If we only had the slightest idea, the slightest idea, of what happened some 

2000 years ago during this week.  This morning, and next week, things would be different.   

Now, we're in a situation where we can’t go into our church building.  But we are the church.  And so, 

we worship elsewhere. We worship together, even though, separated by distance, but a imagine.  we 

had the slightest inkling what the passion week of Jesus was like that, very first week, Facebook would 

be packed today. 

Jammed to the gills on Maundy Thursday overflowing on Good Friday, and possibly blowing out every 

service on Easter.  Next Sunday, we’d have to log on to service an hour early because of the traffic on 

the internet.  But we all know well and well, that's not going to happen.  

Why?  Is it because we don't know the story?  Is it because we need our heads examined?  Is it because 

we failed at getting the story out to those who don't know it?   

I can't do anything about the examination of our heads. But maybe, just maybe I can do something 

about the story part and the and the heart part.  Jesus has just spent the better of three years of his life 

teaching through words and actions, about what the kingdom of God should look like.  Where the sick 

are healed, where demons are cast out, where the dead are raised, where the hungry crowds are fed, 

where forgiveness is given. 

Even forgiveness to those who we think are unforgivable.  Where love is shown, even to the most 

unlovable.  And now today, he rides in on a donkey into Jerusalem, and he's greeted like a victorious 

king and he knows he's riding to his death. 

This coming Thursday we celebrate the Lamb of God, giving a new commandment.  That's what Monday 

means in Latin.  It means a new command to love God and to love one another, to share with us his 

body and his blood and washing his disciple’s feet. 

So, you and I would be willing to do those same things, to continue the work of Jesus in the world, to 

have the power to continue the work of Jesus in the world.  Sharing what the kingdom of God should be 

like through our own actions, through our own words.   



And on this night, on Maundy Thursday Jesus will be betrayed by his own disciple for 30 pieces of silver. 

30 pieces of silver.  He’ll be denied by his closest friend.  He'll be abandoned by every one of his 

followers.  He'll be drained away as a criminal for committing no crime whatsoever.  The silent, innocent 

King will stand in front of earthly powers for evil be beaten and spat upon and found guilty.   

And then on Good Friday, the Son of God will have a crown of thorns placed on his head nails driven into 

his wrist and feet and crucified.  Executed in the cruelest way for you and for me.  You see, if we truly 

own the passionate story in our hearts and minds, it would not only change our lives forever, it would 

change the world forever. 

So, one has to conclude that we either don't know or completely believe the story, or that we've heard 

it so often that we no longer allow it to impact our hearts as it once did.  Or that we need our hearts 

examined instead of our heads. 

A few years back in Willmar Minnesota I had a young woman come to the church. And she came to see 

me out of the blue, she was having just the most miserable time of her life.  Her husband beat her, he 

called her names, he constantly berated her.  Both she and her husband had worked at the same shop, 

and they had both lost their jobs and if that wasn't bad enough, their son was involved in automobile 

accident, and he was risking the loss of one leg.   

They were fighting like crazy.  The banks were threatening to take their home and their cars.  It was just 

a point where she was at wit's end.  And so, I took her into the sanctuary and we prayed and I shared 

with her some of the Gospel story.  I shared with her some information about the church.  I went and I 

visited her son in the hospital, and she started to come to church on Sunday faithfully, for about a 

month. 

And then, we didn’t see her one Sunday.  And then the next Sunday we didn't see her.  And I make 

phone calls and got no response and I sent a card and got no response.  I went to the hospital to check 

on her son and he was doing well, but he couldn't tell me why she wasn't responding. 

So, one particular day I saw her in Walmart, of all places.  And because I hadn't seen her in a few weeks I 

really felt like I really wanted to chat with her a little bit.  So, I went to talk with her and she said to me. 

Oh, everything's much better now.  

Well, we can be thankful for that.  They were hired back at the same company; the stress was on for 

relationship so her relationship with her husband began to improve.  And thankfully, her son was doing 

better on both legs.  And then she said to me, you probably won't see me in church anymore.  I don't 

know what I was thinking maybe I was just worrying too much.  After all, thanks just have a way of 

working themselves out. 

Hmm, see we shout, save us, save us.  And God does through that first Holy Week.  And then what do 

we do?  We continually betray Jesus for 30 pieces of silver seeking things instead of the peace that God 

brings.  Instead of understanding God's will.  We abandon him like the disciples going about our daily 

lives as if Jesus never did ride into town. 

Some of us like Peter, deny even knowing Jesus by sitting around with the crowd and listening to their 

lewd jokes and their swearing in their activities and going right along with it without ever one inkling 

that it offends the spirit of Christ in us. 



Some of us spit on his name by our thoughts.  And in effect we yell crucify Him, crucify Him over and 

over and over again, week after week.  Once again pounding nails into the cross, as we exclude 

ourselves from learning, his life.  His will.  His love.  As we find other things that are far more important 

than studying or prayer, or even worship, even good things that do good for our community, take the 

place of time with Him.  Just like the crowds. 

Here's the amazing part of the story, even through our betrayal or fear or denial our abandonment.  

Even through spitting on his name and pounding the nails into the cross over and over and over and 

over and over again by our rejection of time with Him, the conquering Jesus who rode into Jerusalem on 

that first Sunday is still, still the One.   

The one who would be willing to suffer and die so that you and I might experience the abundance of life 

in the kingdom. He's still be willing, even if it was just you.  Even if it was just me.  That's what I call the 

gospel, the good news of Jesus Christ that cannot be offered by the world in any shape or form.  It's only 

offered through the passion of Jesus Christ. 

This Holy Week, let's not only make it a priority to be present to Christ in all the Holy Week services. But 

let's do it also in times of prayer and times of devotion.  Let's think long and carefully about how we 

respond to the only one who can save us.  Think long and hard and carefully about the fact that you 

have a God that is willing to overlook our tremendous shortcomings and give us life through his death 

on the cross.   

And folks, if the passion story does not change the way you think and the way you live.  If the passion 

story of Christ Jesus does not make you realize the love of God, then maybe we really do need to have 

our heads, and our hearts, examined.  

Hosana, Hosi, blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.  Amen.   

Let's turn over in your hymnal to page 15.  Not only is today Palm Sunday, but it is also communion 

Sunday.  And I had told you to have bread and juice available with you.  And so today we are going to 

observe communion together.   

With all your people on earth and all the company of heaven we praise your name, and join in your 

unending hymn.  Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might.  Heaven and earth are full of your glory, 

hosana in the highest.  Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.  Hosana in the highest.   

And so, in remembrance of these your mighty acts in Jesus. We offer ourselves in praise of thanksgiving 

as a holy and living sacrifice in union with Christ offering for us as we proclaim the mystery of Faith.  

Christ has died.  Christ is Risen.  Christ will come again. 

Pour out your Holy Spirit on us gathered today and all these gifts of bread and wine, make them be for 

us to the body and blood of Christ that we may be for the world the body of Christ redeemed by His 

blood.  By your spirit make us one with Christ, one with each other, and one in ministry to all the world 

until Christ comes in final victory and we feast at his heavenly banquet.  Through your Son, Jesus Christ, 

with the Holy Spirit in your holy church, all honor and glory is yours Almighty Father, now and forever.  

Amen. 

Take your bread and your juice.  This is the body of Christ, given for you.  And the blood of Christ, which 

is shed for you.  Amen. 



Now we will close with hymn number 280, All Glory Laud and Honor.   

All glory, laud, and honor 

To thee, Redeemer, King, 

To whom the lips of children 

Made sweet hosannas ring. 

 

Thou art the King of Israel, 

Thou David's royal Son, 

Who in the Lord's name comest, 

The King and Blessed One. 

 

The company of angels 

Are praising thee on high, 

And mortal men and all things 

Created make reply. 

 

The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before thee went; 

Our praise and love and anthems 

Before thee we present. 

 

To thee, before thy passion, 

They sang their hymns of praise; 

To thee, now high exalted, 

Our melody we raise. 

 

Thou didst accept their praises; 

Accept the love we bring, 

Who in all good delightest, 

Thou good and gracious King. 

Almighty God you sent your son our Savior Jesus Christ to suffer death on the cross.  Grant that we may 

share in his obedience to your will.  And then the glorious victory of this resurrection, through Jesus 

Christ our Lord who lives and reigns with you in the Holy Spirit, one God forever and ever.  Amen. 

This concludes our service for this Palm Sunday morning. I pray that you will have a beautiful and 

blessed day and we'll see you soon. Take Care. 


