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along with our worship video or on your own 

Preferably at 10:00 a.m.  

 
 



Welcome and Announcements 

When you begin your in-home worship service, pause to center yourself and then hold your palms 
towards the computer screen or to your heart and imagine the energy of connection. Think of many 
of the people you love at Lakewood Congregational Church, and feel their hearts connected to yours.  

Say, “Good morning! May the Peace of Christ be with you.” 

● Many people in your church community have created a Reader’s Theater of the Palm Procession 

through Good Friday with music from Cathy Spicer and Ben. That video will be available in the 

same way that this one is, and we invite you to watch it at any point throughout Holy Week as an 

accompaniment to this service or at another occasion this week.  

● Please join us on Facebook at Lakewood Congregational Church at 11:00am on Sunday morning 
for Facebook Live Coffee Hour. 

● Please join us on Facebook at Lakewood Congregational Church at 7:00pm on Sunday for a Hymn 
Sing led by the Warren Family (Hymns are attached to this email), and at 7:00pm on Monday for 
a Trivia Night hosted by the Suttell Family. These are just community-building opportunities, ways 
for us to have a glimpse into the lives of the people in our church family and get to know each 
other in this time that is physically separating us. As a church we are trying to make room for both 
the spiritual and the communal, recognizing that these are the ways we grow in faith together.  

● A two-week Lenten devotional is being prepared for us by writers who participated in this past 
year’s Advent devotional. Please look for that on the website or in an email from the church.  

Offering and Contribution Collection 

This service will not include a set-aside time of offering, so we want to remind you now that we do 
hope that you will continue to fulfill your pledges during this time. Financial gifts are always welcome, 
and our church feels the call to respond to the needs around us as they arise. Financial stability allows 
us to do so more effectively. So, let us give generously of our time, talent, treasure to further the work 
of God in our community. 

You can do so in the following ways:  

● Writing and mailing a check to Lakewood Congregational Church, 1375 W. Clifton Blvd. Lakewood, 
Ohio 44107 

● Texting STEWARD to 44-321 
● Sending a gift through your bank’s online bill pay  
● Using the Donate button on our website for PayPal 
● Call the church office at (216) 221-9555 to discuss other options 

Let us worship God.  

Prelude 

The Palms by Jean-Baptiste Faure 

Ben Liu, tenor; Ben Malkevitch, piano (remote collaboration) 



Hymn  

 



Prayer  

Let’s hold a moment of space here together to name the prayers that are on our hearts:  

God hold these petitions and hold us, bring us closer to one another and allow us to feel the ways our 
hearts are connected, and then let us join in the prayer our Savior taught us:  

The Lord’s Prayer 

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 debts as we forgive our debtors, 
and lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil. For thine is the Kingdom, and the Power, and 
the Glory forever. Amen.  

Palm Sunday Scripture Reading, read by Charlotte Brown 

Matthew 21:1-11 

When they had come near Jerusalem and had reached Bethphage, at the Mount of Olives, Jesus sent 
two disciples, saying to them, "Go into the village ahead of you, and immediately you will find a donkey 
tied, and a colt with her; untie them and bring them to me. If anyone says anything to you, just say 
this, 'The Lord needs them.' And he will send them immediately." This took place to fulfil what had 
been spoken through the prophet, saying, 

"Tell the daughter of Zion, 

Look, your king is coming to you, 

humble, and mounted on a donkey, 

and on a colt, the foal of a donkey." 

The disciples went and did as Jesus had directed them; they brought the donkey and the colt, and put 
their cloaks on them, and he sat on them. A very large crowd spread their cloaks on the road, and 
others cut branches from the trees and spread them on the road. The crowds that went ahead of him 
and that followed were shouting, 

"Hosanna to the Son of David! 

Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! 

Hosanna in the highest heaven!" 

When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in turmoil, asking, "Who is this?" The crowds were 
saying, "This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee." 

Message 

*** We’ve included this transcript, word-for-word, for the benefit of people who do not have audio access 
on their computer. Please keep in mind that it is written in the way it’s spoken, so the grammar/sentence 
structure may feel a bit awkward to read. Even so, this feels like the best way to communicate to as many 
people as possible.  

 



Prayer: God may the words of my mouth and the meditations of all of our hearts be acceptable in your 
sight, for you are our rock and our redeemer. Amen.  

Some of you have already heard my thoughts this week, by voice or by email, about a piece of art I have 
hanging in my home with the words to the hymn: “Come thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to 
sing thy grace.” 

I’ve been meditating on it all week.  

I catch a glimpse of it while navigating the needs of my busy household and I find myself humming along 
or using it as a mantra: tune my heart to sing thy grace.  

Because I’ll be honest, I haven’t been in a good mood about any of this. I’ve been pretty mad. I’m an 
extrovert and I’m a doer and I like to go to things. I like to gather. I like to take my kids places. I like to go 
out and meet friends after the kids go to bed. I like to be with you all. And for me, that anticipatory grief 
that I talked about last week is very real on my heart. And so I have not been in a good mood about any 
of this. I was done on day one.  

And so this week, I’ve been praying this prayer, “Tune my heart to sing thy grace.” God if you could take 
me, take my heart, take my mindset, and retune it to a keen awareness of the ways in which your grace is 
entering in to redeem us in this moment that would be great. God if you could tune my heart to see the 
blessings in the moment. If you could tune my heart to sing a song of grace to the people and the animals 
with whom I am sharing a home right now… if you could tune my heart to sing a song of grace to myself… 
if you could tune my heart to notice the small graces inside and outside of my home...if you could tune 
my heart to grace and gratitude instead of fear and resentment I think this would be a lot easier.  

My emotions are moment to moment for me right now, and I wonder if it is for you. I might be in tune 
with that grace and gratitude one moment, but it doesn’t take much for me to shift into a deep grief and 
gloom. So I want to remind you that I have been speaking these past couple of weeks about “feeling the 
feels”... allow yourself to experience the rush of emotions that are upon you, good and bad. Perhaps you 
remember I’ve talked about the writer and researcher Brene Brown many times. She says, “You cannot 
selectively numb emotion. You can’t say, here’s the bad stuff. Here’s vulnerability, here’s grief, here’s 
shame, here’s fear, here’s disappointment. I don’t want to feel these… You can’t numb those hard feelings 
without numbing the other affects, our emotions. So when we numb those, we numb joy, we numb 
gratitude, we numb happiness.”  

Here we are in the midst of the grief or anticipatory grief of this current moment, but the hope is that 
when we allow ourselves to feel sadness, it will also open our hearts to a greater capacity to sing God’s 
grace.  

*** 
Okay so today is Palm Sunday. I have so many strong memories of this Sunday throughout my life. As a 
kid, it was the Sunday that had props. There’s something very memorable about props… about the church 
ushers handing out a bulletin and a palm. About using the palms to sword fight with my brother. About 
bringing the palms home and turning them into cat toys. In a very real way, I’m not sure I ever even knew 
what Palm Sunday was for. I didn’t pay attention to that. I just knew that Jesus loves me, being in church 
made me feel safe, and now I have this piece of vegetation.  

Now I know what Palm Sunday is. We shout Hosanna. Hosanna isn’t another word for Hallelujah, it’s not 
a joyous shout of praise. Hosanna is a cry of urgency, a cry out for God to come, a cry for the savior to 
arrive. Hosanna means, Lord, save us.  

 



As Jesus entered into Jerusalem, heading towards his persecution and death by crucifixion, the gathered 
community believed Jesus to be the one that has come in the name of the Lord, the Messiah, the Savior. 
This is the one who would save them from Roman oppression. So they may have shouted Hosanna in a 
joyous way-- Lord, Save us, you’re here, thank God, you’re here… This is the Messiah they have been 
waiting for for so long. The cry itself, while it may have come in a joyous and hopeful way, was one of 
desperation, of urgency.  

And so here comes their Messiah. He is riding on a borrowed donkey. They want to make a celebration 
for him, to welcome him in, to celebrate his arrival, so the gathered community… they take their cloaks 
and they lay them on the ground, and they cut the palms off of the trees and they wave them in the air 
because you see… 

On the other side, on the far end of the city, at the Western gate… Pontius Pilate is entering in too. He’s 
the ruler who represents the oppressive Roman government. And he’s coming in on a war horse like he 
does every year at the beginning of this high holy week of Passover. There is pomp and circumstance, 
there are trumpets, there is perhaps a pathway paved by something more formal than cloaks on the 
ground. Pontius looks formal and important and wealthy and powerful because he is, but he’s the kind of 
formal and important and wealthy and powerful that has only served the haves, and trampled on the 
have-nots. Pilate’s people are perhaps waving and shouting too, but the whole scene is a very stark 
contrast to the one who is coming in here, on a borrowed donkey.  

For Rome sends in reinforcements around this high holy week of Passover to keep the crowds in check. 
The city swells from 50,000 to at least 200,000 to celebrate their ancient victory against Egypt and 
oppression. But in time, over time, they have found themselves under a new oppressive system and it 
doesn’t care about the lost, the last, the least, the marginalized and the outcast. This system-- the pomp 
and circumstance-- doesn’t care about the weak and the heavy laden. And so these crowds with Jesus are 
crying out Hosanna! Save us!  

Something I love about this story is the improvisation, the creativity. Jesus arrived (and I always think it’s 
so funny to think about him bopping in on that donkey) and they looked around and they said what do we 
have here to celebrate with? We don’t have trumpets, we don’t have the warhorse, we don’t have the… 
I’m imagining there were special textiles and flags and all kinds of important expensive things over here… 
what do we have? Oh, we have palm branches. We have our cloaks. We have our voices. We have enough.  

I don’t know about you, but I’ve been improvising a lot these days. Finding what I have around my house 
to fit my needs-- I made a coffee filter out of paper towels for a few days in a row last week-- I’m building 
relationships with the resources I have available to me through the internet and the phone and through 
paper and pen… In a few minutes here you’ll see me improvise communion… I actually filmed it before 
I’m filming this, and our improvisation and creativity will allow Darren to take them and reorder them 
together. God is calling us all to be creative and improvise but remain ever-focused on paving the way for 
God’s grace to enter in and awaken us to new life.  

On this Palm Sunday I invite you and all of your creativity and improvisational skills to create an entry… to 
make a way… to sing Hosanna, save us, to tune your heart to sing God’s grace. Because Jesus is here. He 
is ready to enter in, to show us a new way of being in the world, he is going to dare to face the cross, and 
then he is going to triumph over it. For God’s way is not to the grave but through it.  

Beloved, be creative with your faith. For it’s quite clear that the borrowed donkey, the scattered cloaks, 
the cut palm branches were enough hospitality for Jesus then, and that whatever pathway we create will 
be enough for Jesus today. Thanks be to God. Amen.  

  



Service of Holy Communion 

This service was written by Maren Tirabassi for those who want to share Communion in an online 
community during a time of quarantine // lockdown // shelter in place. 

If you have not already prepared elements for Communion in your home, please do so. Even an English 
muffin can become a sacrament, even a cup of water or tea become a remembrance of God’s 
redeeming love 

Invitation 

For Holy Communion this morning, 
I invite you to lend Christ your table. 
On the first day of Holy week long ago, 
people throughout Judea arrived 
at the dusty gates of Jerusalem, 
primed with “Hosanna” in their hearts 
and Jesus asked to borrow a donkey. 
On the Thursday that followed, 
Jesus rented or was given 
John Mark’s mother’s Upper Room 
to celebrate the Passover with the disciples. 
On the afternoon of the resurrection, 
Jesus was invited into a house in Emmaus 
and used the bread of that hospitality 
to break and bless. 
Lend Christ your table, your bread, your cup and your heart, 
for, as the disciples told the person who loaned the donkey, 
“The Lord has need of it.” 
 

Prayer of Consecration 

Leader: We are one bread, one body, one cup of blessing. Though we are many throughout the earth 
and this church community is scattered, we are one in Christ. In your many kitchens, and living rooms, 
rest your hands lightly upon these elements which we set aside today to be a sacrament. Let us ask 
God’s blessing upon them. 

Unison: Gentle Redeemer, there is no lockdown on your blessing and no quarantine on grace. Send 
your Spirit of life and love, power and blessing upon every table where your child shelters in place, 
that this Bread may be broken and gathered in love and this Cup poured out to give hope to all. 
Risen Christ, live in us, that we may live in you. Breathe in us, that we may breathe in you. 

Words of Remembering 

Leader: We remember that Paul, the apostle, wrote letters to congregations throughout places we 
now call Greece, Turkey and Macedonia, and they were the first “remote” worship resources. Our 
online service has a long heritage. The Communion words sent to the church at Corinth were these: 

For I received from the Lord what I also handed on to you, that the Lord Jesus on the night when he 
was betrayed took a loaf of bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it and said, “This is my 
body that is for you. Do this in remembrance of me.” In the same way he took the cup also, after 



supper, saying, “This cup is the new covenant in my blood. Do this, as often as you drink it, in 
remembrance of me.” For as often as you eat this bread and drink the cup, you proclaim the Lord’s 
death until he comes. 

Sharing of the Elements 

Leader: Let us in our many places receive the gift of God, the Bread of Heaven. 

Unison: We are one in Christ in the bread we share. 

Leader: Let us in our many places receive the gift of God, the Cup of Blessing. 

Unison: We are one in Christ in the cup we share. 

Prayer of Thanksgiving 

Leader: Let us pray in thanksgiving for this meal of grace, rejoicing that, by the very method of our 
worship, we have embodied the truth that Christ’s love is not limited by buildings made with human 
hands, nor contained in human ceremonies, but blows as free as the Spirit in all places. 

Unison: Spirit of Christ, you have blessed our tables and our lives. May the eating of this Bread give 
us courage to speak faith and act love, not only in church sanctuaries, but in your precious world, 
and may the drinking of this Cup renew our hope even in the midst of pandemic. Wrap your hopeful 
presence around all whose bodies, spirits and hearts need healing, and let us become your 
compassion and safe refuge. Amen 

Benediction 

Postlude 

Ride On, King Jesus, arr. David Kidwell 

Ben Malkevitch, organ 


