Notices
For further details on any of these events or activities,
please contact the Parish Office on 810616.
www.stjamescarlisle.org.uk

Services this Sunday Preacher

10.30am  Holy Communion John Libby
6.30pm  Evening Worship Nick Warner
Cummersdale

10.30am Morning Worship Joan Yarker
4 Services next week )
18/19/20  7.30pm Easter Reflections John Libby

Maundy Thursday
7.30pm  Holy Communion John Libby
Good Friday

10.30am  All Age Service Wendy Downey

Easter Sunday
6.30am  Sunrise Service at Carlisle Cemetery
followed by breakfast in the Parish Centre.
10.30am  All Age Service John Libby

6.30pm  Evening Worship Eddie Scrase-Field
Cummersdale
9.00am  Holy Communion Eddie Scrase-Field

Notices

Please note there is no Bereavement Support Group on
21st April.

The Parish Office will be open this week from 9am - 3pm
and closed on Friday 22nd April.

Walk on Easter Monday -

Meet at Parish Centre at 10am. Walks
from Rydal Hall with tea rooms and (¥
toilets available. Various length walks
to suit all abilities!

Please Pray For:
Those who areill or in hospital at this time, especially Fiona
Hurley, Peggy Fluck, Glenda Davidson, Maureen
Richardson, Joyce Mason and Peggy Yarker.

Please feel free to take this service sheet away with you

Common Worship: Services and Prayers for the Church of England, material from which is
included in this service is copyright © The Archbishops’ Council 2000.
Words to songs and hymns reproduced under CCL Licence No. 7824
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Morning Worship
10.30am, Sunday 17th April, 2011

Welcome to our service of morning worship on Palm
Sunday. We continue our teaching series as we explore
and reflect on the psalms Jesus himself used in the week
before Easter.

Welcome and Notices

Opening Sentence:
But this is to fulfill what is written in their Law: ‘They
hated me without reason.”

John Chapter 15 verse 25

Song
Crown him with many crowns,
The Lamb upon His throne;
Hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns
All music but its own!
Awake, my soul, and sing
Of Him who died for thee,
And hail Him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity.

Crown Him the Lord of life,
Who triumphed o’er the grave
And rose victorious in the strife
For those He came to save:

His glories now we sing,

Who died and rose on high,
Who died eternal life to bring
And lives that death may die.

Crown Him the Lord of love;
Behold His hands and side,
Those wounds yet visible above
In beauty glorified:
No angel in the sky
Can fully bear that sight,
But downward bends His burning eye
Atmysteries so bright.
Continued....



Crown Him the Lord of peace,

Whose power a sceptre sways

From pole to pole, that wars may cease,
And all be prayer and praise:

His reign shall know no end,

And round His pierced feet

Fair flowers of paradise extend

Their fragrance ever sweet.

Crown Him the Lord of years,
The Potentate of time,
Creator of the rolling spheres,
Ineffably sublime!
All hail, Redeemer, hail!
For Thou hast died for me;
Thy praise shall never, never fail
Throughout eternity.
Matthew Bridges & Godfrey Thring

We have come together in the name of Christ to offer our
praise and thanksgiving, to hear and receive God’s holy
word, to pray for the needs of the world, and to seek the
forgiveness of our sins, that by the power of the Holy
Spirit we may give ourselves to the service of God.

We say sorry to God:

For times when we have chosen not to follow you,
Lord God, we are so sorry

For times when we have deliberately done things which
we know you have forbidden
Lord God, we are so sorry.

For times when we knew the right thing to do, but
decided not to do it
Lord God, we are so sorry.

For times when our words and actions have hurt those
who love us,

Lord God, we are so sorry.

Please forgive us, for we ask in Jesus’ name. Amen

Assurance of forgiveness

Almighty God, who in Jesus Christ has given us a
kingdom that cannot be destroyed, forgive us our sins,
open our eyes to God’s truth, strengthen us to do God’s
will and give us the joy of his kingdom, through Jesus
Christ our Lord. Amen.

The Apostles’ Creed
Ibelieve in God, the Father almighty,
creator of heaven and earth.
Ibelieve in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died, and was buried;
he descended to the dead.
On the third day he rose again;
he ascended into heaven,
he is seated at the right hand of the Father,
and he will come to judge the living and the dead.
Ibelieve in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church,
the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. Amen.
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Collect for Palm Sunday
Almighty and everlasting God,
who in your tender love towards the human race
sent your Son our Saviour Jesus Christ
to take upon him our flesh
and to suffer death upon the cross:
grant that we may follow the example of his patience
and humility,
and also be made partakers of his resurrection;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Intercessions

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Fatherin heaven,
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation
but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power,
and the glory are yours
now and for ever. Amen.

Followed by:

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
and the love of God,

and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit,
be with us all evermore. Amen.

Hymn

Ride on, ride on in majesty!

In lowly pomp ride on to die!

O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin
O’er captive death and conquered sin.

Ride on, ride on in majesty!

Hark all the tribes ‘hosanna’ cry;

Thine humble beast pursues his road

With palms and scattered garments strowed.

Ride on, ride on in majesty!

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh;
The Father on His sapphire throne
Expects His own anointed Son.

Ride on, ride on in majesty!
In lowly pomp ride on to die!
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain,

Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign!
H. H. Milman

Reading:
Psalm Chapter 35 verses 19-28
(Page 562)
after the reading:
Reader: This is the Word of the Lord.
All: Thanks be to God.

Collect for Palm Sunday
Almighty and everlasting God,
who in your tender love towards the human race
sent your Son our Saviour Jesus Christ
to take upon him our flesh
and to suffer death upon the cross:
grant that we may follow the example of his patience
and humility,
and also be made partakers of his resurrection;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Intercessions

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Fatherin heaven,
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation
but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power,
and the glory are yours
now and for ever. Amen.

Followed by:

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
and the love of God,

and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit,
be with us all evermore. Amen.

Hymn

Ride on, ride on in majesty!

In lowly pomp ride on to die!

O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin
O’er captive death and conquered sin.

Ride on, ride on in majesty!

Hark all the tribes ‘hosanna’ cry;

Thine humble beast pursues his road

With palms and scattered garments strowed.

Ride on, ride on in majesty!

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh;
The Father on His sapphire throne
Expects His own anointed Son.

Ride on, ride on in majesty!
In lowly pomp ride on to die!
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain,

Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign!
H. H. Milman

Reading:
Psalm Chapter 35 verses 19-28
(Page 562)
after the reading:
Reader: This is the Word of the Lord.
All: Thanks be to God.



Sermon
Those who hate without reason

Hymn
(During the singing of this song there will be a collection to
support Christian mission and ministry through St. James. If you
are a guest or visitor please feel free to pass the plate along)
My song is love unknown,
My Saviour’s love to me:
Love to the loveless shown,
That they might lovely be.
O who am I, that for my sake
My Lord should take frail flesh and die?

He came from His blessed throne,
Salvation to bestow;

But men made strange, and none
The longed-for Christ would know:
But O! my Friend, my Friend indeed,
Who at my need His life did spend.

Sometimes they strew His way,

And His sweet praises sing;
Resounding all the day

Hosannas to their King:

Then ‘Crucify!” is all their breath,
And for His death they thirst and cry.

They rise and needs will have

My dear Lord made away;

A murderer they save,

The Prince of life they slay,

Yet cheerful He to suffering goes,

That He His foes from thence might free.

In life no house, no home

My Lord on earth might have;

In death, no friendly tomb,

But what a stranger gave.

What may I say? Heaven was His home;
And mine the tomb wherein He lay.

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.

Samuel Crossman

Offertory Prayer
Yours, Lord, is the greatness, the power, the glory,
the splendour, and the majesty;
for everything in heaven and on earth is yours.
All things come from you,
and of your own do we give you.

Closing Prayer and Blessing
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