PALM SUNDAY AR

Sunday of the Passion: Palm Sunday

COLLECT

Traditional
ALMIGHTY AND EVERLASTING GOD, who, of thy tender love towards man-
kind, hast sent thy Son our Savior Jesus Christ to take upon him our flesh, and to
suffer death upon the cross, that all mankind should follow the example of his great
humility: Mercifully grant that we may both follow the example of his patience,
and also be made partakers of his resurrection; through the same Jesus Christ our
Lord, who liveth and reigneth with thee and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and
ever. Amen.

Contemporary
ALMIGHTY AND EVERLIVING GOD, in your tender love for the human race
you sent your Son our Savior Jesus Christ to take upon him our nature, and to suf-
fer death upon the cross, giving us the example of his great humility: Mercifully
grant that we may walk in the way of his suffering, and also share in his resurrec-
tion; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy
Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.

FIRST READING: Isaiah 50:4-9a

THE LORD GOD has given me the tongue of a teacher, that I may know how to
sustain the weary with a word. Morning by morning he wakens—wakens my ear
to listen as those who are taught. The Lord God has opened my ear, and I was not
rebellious, I did not turn backward. I gave my back to those who struck me, and
my cheeks to those who pulled out the beard; I did not hide my face from insult
and spitting. The Lord God helps me; therefore I have not been disgraced; therefore
I have set my face like flint, and I know that I shall not be put to shame; he who
vindicates me is near. Who will contend with me? Let us stand up together. Who
are my adversaries? Let them confront me. It is the Lord God who helps me; who
will declare me guilty?

Refrain

Have mercy on me, O Lord.
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Psalm 31:9-16 from the Book of Common Prayer

Have mercy on me, O Lorp,
for I am in trouble; * my eye
is consumed with sorrow, and
also my throat and my belly.

For my life is wasted with
grief, and my years with sigh-
ing; * my strength fails me
because of affliction, and my
bones are consumed.

I have become a reproach to
all my enemies and even to my
neighbors, a dismay to those

13 For I have heard the whisper-

ing of the crowd; fear is all
around; * they put their heads
together against me; they plot
to take my life.

But as for me, I have trusted
in you, O Lorp. * I have said,
“You are my God.

My times are in your hand; *
rescue me from the hand of

my enemies, and from those
who persecute me.

of my acquaintance; * when
they see me in the street they
avoid me.

16 Make your face to shine upon
your servant, * and in your
loving-kindness save me.”

12 | am forgotten like a dead
man, out of mind; * I am as
useless as a broken pot.

ADING: Philippians 2:5-11

QELRUR AN LS X

LET THE SAME MIND be in you that was in Christ Jesus, who, though he was in
the form of God, did not regard equality with God as something to be exploited,
but emptied himself, taking the form of a slave, being born in human likeness. And
being found in human form, he humbled himself and became obedient to the point
of death—even death on a cross. Therefore God also highly exalted him and gave
him the name that is above every name, so that at the name of Jesus every knee
should bend, in heaven and on earth and under the earth, and every tongue should
confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father.




God, come down from the cross” In the same way the chief priests also, along
with the scribes and elders, were mocking Jesus, saying, “He saved others; he
cannot save himself. He is the King of Israel; let him come down from the cross
now, and we will believe in him. He trusts in God; let God deliver him now, if
God wants to; for this man said, Tam God’s Son.” The bandits who were cruci-
fied with Jesus also taunted him in the same way. From noon on, darkness came
over the whole land until three in the afternoon. And about three oclock Jesus
cried with a loud voice, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” that is, “My God, my God,
why have you forsaken me?” When some of the bystanders heard it, they said,
“This man is calling for Elijah” At once one of them ran and got a sponge, filled it
with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink. But the others said,
“Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to save him? Then Jesus cried again
with a loud voice and breathed his last. (Silence may be kept.) At that moment the
curtain of the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. The earth shook, and
the rocks were split. The tombs also were opened, and many bodies of the saints
who had fallen asleep were raised. After his resurrection they came out of the
tombs and entered the holy city and appeared to many. Now when the centurion
and those with him, who were keeping watch over Jesus, saw the earthquake
and what took place, they were terrified and said, “Truly this man was God’s
Son!” (Here ends Matthew 27:11-54) Many women were also there, looking on
from a distance; they had followed Jesus from Galilee and had provided for him.
Among them were Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James and Joseph,
and the mother of the sons of Zebedee. When it was evening, there came a rich
man from Arimathea, named Joseph, who was also a disciple of Jesus. Joseph
went to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus; then Pilate ordered it to be given
to him. So Joseph took the body and wrapped it in a clean linen cloth and laid it
in his own new tomb, which he had hewn in the rock. Joseph then rolleda great
stone to the door of the tomb and went away. Mary Magdalene and the other
Mary were there, sitting opposite the tomb. The next day, that is, after the day of
Preparation, the chief priests and the Pharisees gathered before Pilate and said,
“Sir, we remember what that impostor said while he was still alive.” he said, “After
three days I will rise again” Therefore command the tomb to be made secure
until the third day; otherwise Jesus’ disciples may go and steal him away, and tell
the people, “He has been raised from the dead,” and the last deception would be
worse than the first. Pilate said to them, “You have a guard of soldiers; go, make
it as secure as you can.” So they went with the guard and made the tomb secure
by sealing the stone.




