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The story of your life…  

Dear friends 

 

Welcome to your weekly service sheet for home for this Palm Sunday, the 28th of 

March, and the beginning of Holy Week. 

Unlike last year we will be able to celebrate Easter in church, which will be a great 

blessing if still not quite as we might like it to be.  However we will also be providing 

additional resources for use at home – with daily reflections from different parishes in 

Bury online, and a series of reflections for each day from Derek Akker, on our A Church 

Near You website:  https://www.achurchnearyou.com/church/16034/  

Please continue to keep yourselves safe, whether you have come back to our onsite 

services or still prefer to worship at home.  On East Sunday, we will be open for 

worship at 8.30am and 10am for All Saints, and 11am for St James – please book in to 

attend with Simon for All Saints, especially for the 10am, and with Ann for St James.   

A number of people who have been shielding at home will be coming back for the first 

time on Easter Sunday, so please do make sure you book in to attend.  If we have more 

people than we can safely fit into each church, we will make arrangements to ensure 

you can attend worship in some way on Easter Day, possibly at a later time. 

We continue to follow the latest Covid-secure protocols, and our risk assessments are 

available on our A Church Near You pages.  Please remember, even if you have been 

fortunate enough to be vaccinated, not everyone has – and there is still the possibility 

of transmitting the virus to others even if you are vaccinated.  If you would like to 

arrange a time to come into church for private prayer rather than for a full service as 

yet, please contact Simon to organise this. 

Thank you as always for your support, encouragement and prayers for us and for one 

another, particularly in the light of my leaving as your vicar at the end of May.  Please 

note that when I leave, there will be a time of vacancy before any new appointment, 

and it will be important for every member of our fellowship to support the 

Churchwardens and the PCC to keep things running as smoothly and safely as possible, 

with visiting clergy coming in each week to take services.  If you are able and willing to 

help out during this exciting but challenging time and would like to know more, please 

contact Simon. 

Every blessing  Simon  07745 232662  simondjcook@aol.com   

     Fr Luke  07999 802133  frls@protonmail.com 

         Liturgy © Common Worship: The Archbishops’ Council. Song words reproduced under CLLI - 622059 
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             A SERVICE FOR PALM SUNDAY 
 

+In the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, Amen. 

Hosanna to the Son of David, the King of Israel. 

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest! 

Dear sisters and brothers in Christ, during Lent we have been preparing  

by works of love and self-sacrifice for the celebration of our Lord’s death and 

resurrection. Today we come together to begin this solemn celebration in 

union with the Church throughout the world. Christ enters his own city to 

complete his work as our Saviour, to suffer, to die, and to rise again.   

Let us go with him in faith and love, so that, united with him in his sufferings, 

we may share his risen life. 

If you have a palm cross or another cross, please hold it up as we say together. 

God our Saviour, whose Son Jesus Christ entered Jerusalem as Messiah, 

to suffer and to die; let these crosses be for us signs of his victory  

and grant that we who bear them in his name may ever hail him as King, 

and follow him in the way that leads to eternal life, Amen. 
 

Liturgy of the Palms:  Mark 11.1-11 

When they were approaching Jerusalem, at Bethphage and Bethany, near the 

Mount of Olives, he sent two of his disciples 2 and said to them, “Go into the 

village ahead of you, and immediately as you enter it, you will find tied there 

a colt that has never been ridden; untie it and bring it. 3 If anyone says to you, 

‘Why are you doing this?’ just say this, ‘The Lord needs it and will send it 

back here immediately.’” 4 They went away and found a colt tied near a door, 

outside in the street. As they were untying it, 5 some of the bystanders said to 

them, “What are you doing, untying the colt?” 6 They told them what Jesus 

had said; and they allowed them to take it. 7 Then they brought the colt to 

Jesus and threw their cloaks on it; and he sat on it.  
  8 Many people spread their cloaks on the road, and others spread leafy 

branches that they had cut in the fields. 9 Then those who went ahead and 

those who followed were shouting “Hosanna! Blessed is the one who comes in the 

name of the Lord! 10Blessed is the coming kingdom of our ancestor David! Hosanna in 

the highest heaven!” 11 Then he entered Jerusalem and went into the temple; and 

when he had looked around at everything, as it was already late, he went out 

to Bethany with the twelve.     The Gospel of the Lord, Thanks be to God. 



Hymn – Ride on, ride on in majesty!  Henry Hart Milman (1791-1868)    

Ride on, ride on in majesty!  Hark all the tribes hosanna cry; 

the humble beast pursues his road with palms & scattered garments strowed.  
 

Ride on, ride on in majesty!  In lowly pomp ride on to die: 

O Christ, thy triumphs now begin o’er captive death & conquered sin. 
 

Ride on, ride on in majesty!  The wingèd squadrons of the sky  

look down with sad and wond’ring eyes to see th’approaching sacrifice. 
 

Ride on, ride on in majesty!  Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh; 

the Father, on his sapphire throne, awaits his own appointed 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 pow’r and reign. 

 

Reading 1:  Philippians 2.5-11 

5 Let the same mind be in you that was[a] in Christ Jesus,6 who, though he was 

in the form of God, did not regard equality with God as something to be 

exploited, 7 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. 

 9 Therefore God also highly exalted him and gave him the name that is above 

every name, 10 so that at the name of Jesus every knee should bend, in heaven 

and on earth and under the earth, 11 and every tongue should confess that 

Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father. 

This is the word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 

 

The Passion Gospel:  Mark 15.1-39 

As soon as it was morning, the chief priests held a consultation with the 

elders and scribes and the whole council. They bound Jesus, led him away, 

and handed him over to Pilate. 2 Pilate asked him, “Are you the King of the 

Jews?” He answered him, “You say so.” 3 Then the chief priests accused him 

of many things. 4 Pilate asked him again, “Have you no answer? See how 

many charges they bring against you.” 5 But Jesus made no further reply, so 

that Pilate was amazed. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Philippians+2:5-11&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-29380a


6 Now at the festival he used to release a prisoner for them, anyone for whom 

they asked. 7 Now a man called Barabbas was in prison with the rebels who 

had committed murder during the insurrection. 8 So the crowd came and 

began to ask Pilate to do for them according to his custom. 9 Then he 

answered them, “Do you want me to release for you the King of the 

Jews?” 10 For he realized that it was out of jealousy that the chief priests had 

handed him over. 11 But the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have him 

release Barabbas for them instead. 12 Pilate spoke to them again, “Then what 

do you wish me to do[a] with the man you call[b] the King of the Jews?” 13 They 

shouted back, “Crucify him!” 14 Pilate asked them, “Why, what evil has he 

done?” But they shouted all the more, “Crucify him!” 15 So Pilate, wishing to 

satisfy the crowd, released Barabbas for them; and after flogging Jesus, he 

handed him over to be crucified. 

16 Then the soldiers led him into the courtyard of the palace (that is, the 

governor’s headquarters[c]); and they called together the whole cohort. 17 And 

they clothed him in a purple cloak; and after twisting some thorns into a 

crown, they put it on him. 18 And they began saluting him, “Hail, King of the 

Jews!” 19 They struck his head with a reed, spat upon him, and knelt down in 

homage to him. 20 After mocking him, they stripped him of the purple cloak 

and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him out to crucify him. 

21 They compelled a passer-by, who was coming in from the country, to carry 

his cross; it was Simon of Cyrene, the father of Alexander and Rufus. 22 Then 

they brought Jesus[d] to the place called Golgotha (which means the place of a 

skull). 23 And they offered him wine mixed with myrrh; but he did not take 

it. 24 And they crucified him, and divided his clothes among them, casting lots 

to decide what each should take. 

25 It was nine o’clock in the morning when they crucified him. 26 The 

inscription of the charge against him read, “The King of the Jews.” 27 And with 

him they crucified two bandits, one on his right and one on his left.[e] 29 Those 

who passed by derided[f] him, shaking their heads and saying, “Aha! You who 

would destroy the temple and build it in three days, 30 save yourself, and 

come down from the cross!” 31 In the same way the chief priests, along with 

the scribes, were also mocking him among themselves and saying, “He saved 

others; he cannot save himself. 32 Let the Messiah,[g] the King of Israel, come 

down from the cross now, so that we may see and believe.” Those who were 

crucified with him also taunted him. 
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33 When it was noon, darkness came over the whole land[h] until three in the 

afternoon. 34 At three o’clock Jesus cried out with a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, 

lema sabachthani?” which means, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken 

me?”[i] 35 When some of the bystanders heard it, they said, “Listen, he is calling 

for Elijah.” 36 And someone ran, filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on a 

stick, and gave it to him to drink, saying, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will 

come to take him down.” 37 Then Jesus gave a loud cry and breathed his 

last. 38 And the curtain of the temple was torn in two, from top to 

bottom. 39 Now when the centurion, who stood facing him, saw that in this 

way he breathed his last, he said, “Truly this man was God’s Son!” 

The Gospel of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 
 

Reflection from Simon – The Story of your Life… 

How would you tell the story of your life?  Have you ever tried?  My great uncle 

Andrew decided in his eighties to write his memoirs.  I still have a copy somewhere.  

A traditionalist bachelor who lived with his two sisters, and a lifelong stalwart of the 

Kirk, who lived his whole life in the town of Hawick in the Scottish Borders, Uncle 

Andrew was a stickler for details with a memory for dates and facts, which make his 

writing specific and accurate – but curiously emotionless to read. There was nothing 

there about how he felt, how he reacted to the great events he lived through – 

from his father having the first motor vehicle in Hawick to the effects of two World 

Wars and countless other changes and innovations.  The facts were there but the 

story of his life remained untold. 

How would you tell the story of your life?  It’s a tough question, that – we don’t 

often think of how we can shape our days and years into a narrative, give it a form 

and an overarching sense of direction, at least not past school essays about ‘What I 

did on my holidays?’  But it’s a good thing to do – a helpful thing to look at our lives 

sometimes, to think back about how & why we did things the way we did – to cringe 

at our embarrassing mistakes & haircuts & fashions, but also to remember the 

good times, the happy days, the moments where things seemed to go right or make 

sense.  And it can help us too to think back on the pain & sadness, the sorrows 

which passed & those we have lived with ever since they happened and always will. 

The events of our lives form a story, whether we choose to shape them into one 

consciously or not.  We all have family tales to bring out – or childhood memories, 

or embarrassing memories of our children to share with their friends or spouses, 

just as our parents perhaps did and do with us!  And part of trying to live with our 

past, to make sense of why we are here on this earth, and what we hope we may 

have achieved or not, is about finding that sense of a story in the things which have 

happened to us in our lives. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Mark+15.1-39&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-24852h
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For those who follow Jesus Christ, the shape of our lives is linked inextricably to his 

life, and to the story which holds it together.  It is the good news of the message of 

Jesus, his life and his teaching, but it is also the story of the last week of his life – 

the triumphal entry into Jerusalem, the cleansing of the Temple, his teaching day by 

day, his betrayal, his last meal with his disciples, his arrest at Gethsemane, his trial 

and torture and his death on the cross.  

This is the story of his life, but it is also the story of our lives as Christians, for as he 

himself told the crowds, ‘If anyone would come after me, they must deny 

themselves, take up their cross and follow me.’  Because the way of the cross is the 

way for every Christian to follow Jesus.  It is the story which shapes our lives as 

disciples, whether we choose to follow it closely or not, and whether it is really why 

we are members of a church or not. 

That’s why the commemoration of Holy Week year after year matters so much – 

not because it’s the only time to follow the call of Jesus, but because it invites us, 

every year of our lives, to set what is happening in our own lives alongside the 

events of that last week of Jesus’ earthly life.  To try to make sense of our life here 

and now in the light of what happened to Jesus – in the light of the story of his life. 

And - spoiler alert – we know the ending, but that shouldn’t stop us engaging with 

the wondrous story, entering into the mystery of the wounded healer, the Son of 

God who suffers and dies, the man of sorrows who asks his Father to forgive those 

who are killing him, the King who was welcomed with Hosannas and cursed with 

Crucify him… 

Each year of our lives the invitation of Holy Week comes for us to see our lives in 

the story of Jesus – to look at what it has to say to us about how we are 

emotionally, spiritually, mentally and physically.  It asks us to consider again what we 

truly believe deep down inside ourselves about love.  What does it mean?  What 

value does it have?  What cost? 

And our answers will change – the things which resonate, which leap out of the 

story at us will not always be the same.  The odd word, the moment which makes 

you feel connected to a character or an episode in the story – it could be anything.  

After a year without touch, and endless handwashing, perhaps the washing of the 

disciples’ feet is what will strike you?  Or the kiss of Judas?  Or Simon of Cyrene 

pulled from the crowd and made to carry another man’s cross? 

How do we make sense of our lives after a year of pandemic lockdown and 

restrictions in the light of the story of Holy Week, the story of the life and death of 

Jesus?  Last year we celebrated Easter at home – even our Easter service came from 

my front room.  Like all of us I did not make my Communion on Easter Sunday. 

This year we can share Communion again, if only in one kind.  We can meet in 

church at arm’s length and listen to music, if not sing it.  We have come so far, but 



there is so much further to go.  And we meet at the ending of our journey together 

with me as your vicar, and the beginning of new journeys for you and for me.   

The stories of our lives are changing and diverging – and we do not yet know where 

they will take us, or what lies ahead.  We don’t know how long this pandemic will 

last or what has changed forever because of it, and what will return from our lives 

before in a new kind of normal.   

But we do know that we have a story we will always share – a story that can help 

us to look at ourselves, to see all that has happened and will happen to us in a 

different light, of hope, sadness and the sudden and unimagined possibility of love 

out of suffering.  We have the story of Holy Week, the story of Jesus and the 

promise of his glory.  Because this is our story, yours and mine, and it always will be, 

whatever happens next.  Because this is the story of our lives too. Amen. 
 

 

 

As we recall the costly love shown for us by our God, let us pray 

O God, give us undivided hearts to love you and one another, and to go on 

loving whether we meet insult or praise, acceptance or rejection, in the sure 

knowledge that you are Lord.  Make us strong  to do your will in all things. 
 

O God, may the kingdoms of this world soak up the values of your kingdom; 

may their leaders and their peoples uphold what is right and just, and work 

to build a society rooted in love. Make us strong  to do your will in all things. 
 

O God, in all the heartaches and joys of human relationships, may we be led 

by selfless love – make us compassionate, faithful and forgiving like you.  

Make us strong  to do your will in all things. 
 

O God, draw alongside all who suffer or are in pain or sorrow of any kind, 

that they may know the comfort of your presence, and the healing power  

of your forgiving love.  Make us strong  to do your will in all things. 
 

O God, we pray for all who are making that last journey of death, that they 

may be surrounded with your peace, and rest in your love for ever. 

Make us strong  to do your will in all things. 
 

O God, we give you thanks that the Messiah has come to save your people . 

Grant us the grace to walk in his way this Holy Week in our hearts & our lives 

Merciful Father, accept these prayers for the sake of your Son, our 

Saviour, Jesus Christ, Amen. 
 



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 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, the power and the glory, for ever & ever, Amen. 

 

Hymn – My Song is Love Unknown    Samuel Crossman (c.1624-1684) 

 

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? 

Sometimes they strew his way, and his sweet praises sing, 

resounding all the day, hosannas to our 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. 

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. 

 

Blessing   

God of all hope, as we walk through this Holy Week towards the Cross, 

   may we enter again into the mystery of your Passion. 

Beyond sin, beyond betrayal, beyond brokenness and death,  

your love, your life, your grace is poured out for us eternally. 

Beyond our understanding, your ways are always higher than ours. 

Open our hearts and our lives to receive you; 

and may the blessing of God almighty, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,  

be upon us & remain with us, through this week & always. Amen. 
 

Let us bless the Lord  Thanks be to God. 


