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MORNING PRAYER RITE II

Prelude Christ Lay In Death's Dark Prison. BWV 625
Christ lay in Death's dark prison,

It was our sin that bound Him;

This day hath He arisen,

And sheds new life around Him.

Therefore let us joyful be

And praise our God right heartily.

So sing we Hallelujah!

Hallelujah!

How fierce and dreadful was the strife
When Life with Death contended;

For Death was swallowed up by Life
And all his power was ended.

God of old, the Scriptures show,

Did promise that it should be so.

O Death, where's now thy victory?
Hallelujah!

Bach depicts the image of Christ imprisoned in bondage with a
relentless tightly woven motive churning underneath the chorale
melody. Just as Holy Week foreshadows Christ’s victory, this



chorale prelude initiates his battle with the forces of evil. We listen
in suspense, in need of hearing the remaining Easter chorale
preludes to learn if Christ will triumph over death through
resurrection on Easter morning.

The Liturgy of the Palms

Officiant Blessed is the King who comes in the name of the
Lord.

People Peace in heaven and glory in the highest.

Officiant Let us pray.

Assist us mercifully with your help, O Lord God of our salvation, that
we may enter with joy upon the contemplation of those mighty
acts, whereby you have given us life and immortality; through Jesus
Christ our Lord. Amen.

The Reading appointed for Year B, Palm Sunday

Mark 11:1-11

When they were approaching Jerusalem, at Bethphage and
Bethany, near the Mount of Olives, Jesus sent two of his disciples
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. If anyone says to you, ‘Why
are you doing this?’ just say this, ‘The Lord needs it and will send it
back here immediately.”” They went away and found a colt tied
near a door, outside in the street. As they were untying it, some of
the bystanders said to them, “What are you doing, untying the
colt?” They told them what Jesus had said; and they allowed them
to take it. Then they brought the colt to Jesus and threw their
cloaks on it; and he sat on it. Many people spread their cloaks on
the road, and others spread leafy branches that they had cut in the
fields. Then those who went ahead and those who followed were
shouting, “Hosanna! Blessed is the one who comes in the name of
the Lord! Blessed is the coming kingdom of our ancestor David!



Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 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 Officiant then says the following blessing
The Lord be with you.

People And also with you.
Officiant Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
People It is right to give him thanks and praise.

It is right to praise you, Almighty God, for the acts of love by which
you have redeemed us through your Son Jesus Christ our Lord. On
this day he entered the holy city of Jerusalem in triumph, and was
proclaimed as King of kings by those who spread their garments
and branches of palm along his way. Let these branches be for us
signs of his victory, and grant that we who bear them in his name
may ever hail him as our King, and follow him in the way that leads
to eternal life; who lives and reigns in glory with you and the Holy

Spirit, now and for ever. Amen.

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

Officiant Let us go forth in peace.

People In the name of Christ. Amen.

Hymn #154 v. 1,3,5 (1982)  All Glory Laud and Honor

Refrain:

All glory, laud, and honor to thee, Redeemer, King! to whom the
lips of children made sweet hosannas ring.

1. Thou art the King of Israel, thou David's royal Son, who in the
Lord's Name comest, the King and Blessed One. (Refrain)

3. The people of the Hebrews with palms before thee went; our
praise and prayer and anthems before thee we present. (Refrain)



5. Thou didst accept their praises; accept the prayers we bring, who
in all good delightest, thou good and gracious King. (Refrain)

The Officiant prays the collect

Almighty God, whose most dear Son went not up to joy but first he
suffered pain, and entered not into glory before he was crucified:
Mercifully grant that we, walking in the way of the cross, may find
it none other than the way of life and peace; through Jesus Christ
our Lord. Amen.

Hymn #458v.1,2 (1982) My Song is Love Unknown

1. My song is love unknown, my Savior’s love to me, love to the
loveless shown that they might lovely be. O who am |, that for my
sake my Lord should take frail flesh, and die?

2. He came from his blest 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.

If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not
in us; but if we confess our sins, God who is faithful and just, will
forgive our sins and cleanse us from all unrighteousness.

I John 1:8, 9

Confession of Sin
The Officiant says to the people

Dearly beloved, we have come together in the presence of
Almighty God, to set forth the Lord’s praise, to hear God’s holy
Word, and to ask, for ourselves and on behalf of others, those
things that are necessary for our life and our salvation. And so that
we may prepare ourselves in heart and mind to worship our
Creator, let us in silence, with penitent and obedient hearts confess
our sins, that we may obtain forgiveness by the Lord’s infinite
goodness and mercy.



Silence may be kept.
Officiant and People together,

Most merciful God, we confess that we have sinned against you in
thought, word, and deed, by what we have done, and by what we
have left undone. We have not loved you with our whole heart;
we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves. We are truly sorry
and we humbly repent. For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ, have
mercy on us and forgive us; that we may delight in your will, and
walk in your ways, to the glory of your Name. Amen.

The Priest pronounces absolution

Almighty God have mercy on you, forgive you all your sins through
our Lord Jesus Christ, strengthen you in all goodness, and by the
power of the Holy Spirit keep you in eternal life. ~ Amen.

The Invitatory and Psalter

Officiant Lord, open our lips.
People And our mouth shall proclaim your praise.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: as it
was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

Venite Psalm 95:1-7

Come, let us sing to the Lord; *
let us shout for joy to the Rock of our salvation.
Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving *
and raise a loud shout to him with psalms.
For the Lord is a great God, *
and a great King above all gods.
In his hand are the caverns of the earth, *



and the heights of the hills are his also.
The sea is his, for he made it, *
and his hands have molded the dry land.
Come, let us bow down, and bend the knee, *
and kneel before the Lord our Maker. For he is our God,
and we are the people of his pasture and the sheep of his hand. *
Oh, that today you would hearken to his voice!
Then follows

The Psalm Appointed
Psalm 118:1-2, 19-29 Confitemini Domino Choir

1 Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; *

his mercy endures for ever.

2 Let Israel now proclaim, *

"His mercy endures for ever."

19 Open for me the gates of righteousness; *

| will enter them; | will offer thanks to the Lord.

20 "This is the gate of the Lord; *

he who is righteous may enter."

21 | will give thanks to you, for you answered me *
and have become my salvation.

22 The same stone which the builders rejected *
has become the chief cornerstone.

23 This is the Lord's doing, *

and it is marvelous in our eyes.

24 On this day the Lord has acted; *

we will rejoice and be glad in it.

25 Hosannah, Lord, hosannah! *

Lord, send us now success.

26 Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord; *
we bless you from the house of the Lord.

27 God is the Lord; he has shined upon us; *

form a procession with branches up to the horns of the altar.
28 "You are my God, and | will thank you; *



you are my God, and | will exalt you."
29 Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; *
his mercy endures for ever.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

The Lessons

Isaiah 50:4-9a

The Lord God has given me the tongue of a teacher, that | 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 | was not rebellious, | did not turn
backward. | gave my back to those who struck me, and my cheeks
to those who pulled out the beard; | did not hide my face from
insult and spitting. The Lord God helps me; therefore | have not
been disgraced; therefore | have set my face like flint, and | know
that | 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?

Here ends the Reading.

The Canticle is prayed aloud together
The Second Song of Isaiah Quaerite Dominum Isaiah 55:6-11

Seek the Lord while he wills to be found; *
call upon him when he draws near.
Let the wicked forsake their ways *
and the evil ones their thoughts;
And let them turn to the Lord, and he will have compassion, *
and to our God, for he will richly pardon.
For my thoughts are not your thoughts, *
nor your ways my ways, says the Lord.



For as the heavens are higher than the earth, *
so are my ways higher than your ways,
and my thoughts than your thoughts.

For as rain and snow fall from the heavens *
and return not again, but water the earth,

Bringing forth life and giving growth, *
seed for sowing and bread for eating,

So is my word that goes forth from my mouth; *
it will not return to me empty;

But it will accomplish that which | have purposed, *
and prosper in that for which | sent it.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

Mark 15:1-39, [40-47]

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. Pilate asked him, “Are
you the King of the Jews?” He answered him, “You say so.” Then
the chief priests accused him of many things. Pilate asked him
again, “Have you no answer? See how many charges they bring
against you.” But Jesus made no further reply, so that Pilate was
amazed. Now at the festival he used to release a prisoner for them,
anyone for whom they asked. Now a man called Barabbas was in
prison with the rebels who had committed murder during the
insurrection. So the crowd came and began to ask Pilate to do for
them according to his custom. Then he answered them, “Do you
want me to release for you the King of the Jews?” For he realized
that it was out of jealousy that the chief priests had handed him
over. But the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have him release
Barabbas for them instead. Pilate spoke to them again, “Then what
do you wish me to do with the man you call the King of the Jews?”
They shouted back, “Crucify him!” Pilate asked them, “Why, what
evil has he done?” But they shouted all the more, “Crucify him!” So
Pilate, wishing to satisfy the crowd, released Barabbas for them;



and after flogging Jesus, he handed him over to be crucified. Then
the soldiers led him into the courtyard of the palace (that is, the
governor’s headquarters); and they called together the whole
cohort. And they clothed him in a purple cloak; and after twisting
some thorns into a crown, they put it on him. And they began
saluting him, “Hail, King of the Jews!” They struck his head with a
reed, spat upon him, and knelt down in homage to him. 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. 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. Then they brought Jesus to the place called Golgotha (which
means the place of a skull). And they offered him wine mixed with
myrrh; but he did not take it. And they crucified him, and divided
his clothes among them, casting lots to decide what each should
take. It was nine o’clock in the morning when they crucified him.
The inscription of the charge against him read, “The King of the
Jews.” And with him they crucified two bandits, one on his right
and one on his left. Those who passed by derided him, shaking their
heads and saying, “Aha! You who would destroy the temple and
build it in three days, save yourself, and come down from the
cross!” 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. Let the Messiah, 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. When it was
noon, darkness came over the whole land until three in the
afternoon. 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?” When some of the bystanders heard it,
they said, “Listen, he is calling for Elijah.” 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.” Then Jesus gave a loud cry and breathed his last. And the
curtain of the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. 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!” There
were also women looking on from a distance; among them were
Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James the younger and
of Joses, and Salome. These used to follow him and provided for
him when he was in Galilee; and there were many other women
who had come up with him to Jerusalem. When evening had come,
and since it was the day of Preparation, that is, the day before the
sabbath, Joseph of Arimathea, a respected member of the council,
who was also himself waiting expectantly for the kingdom of God,
went boldly to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. Then Pilate
wondered if he were already dead; and summoning the centurion,
he asked him whether he had been dead for some time. When he
learned from the centurion that he was dead, he granted the body
to Joseph. Then Joseph bought a linen cloth, and taking down the
body, wrapped it in the linen cloth, and laid it in a tomb that had
been hewn out of the rock. He then rolled a stone against the door
of the tomb. Mary Magdalene and Mary the mother of Joses saw
where the body was laid.

Here ends the reading.
Homily

Hymn #458v.3-5(1982) My Song is Love Unknown

3. Sometimes they strew his way, and his strong praises sing,
resounding all the day hosannas to their King. Then “Crucify!” is all
their breath, and for his death they thirst and cry.

4. Why, what hath my Lord done? What makes this rage and splite?
He made the lame to run, he gave the blind their sight. Sweet
injuries! Ye they at these themselves displease, and 'gainst him rise.
5. They rise, and needs will have my dear Lord made away; a
murderer they save, the Prince of Life they slay. Yet steadfast he to
suffering goes, that he his foes from thence might free.



The Apostles' Creed
Officiant and People together,

| believe in God, the Father almighty,
creator of heaven and earth;
| believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord.
He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit
and born of the Virgin Mary.
He 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,
and is seated at the right hand of the Father.
He will come again to judge the living and the dead.
| believe 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.

The Prayers

Officiant The Lord be with you.
People And also with you.
Officiant Let us pray.

Officiant and People
The Lord’s Prayer

Show us your mercy, O Lord;

And grant us your salvation.

Clothe your ministers with righteousness;
Let your people sing with joy.

»<m<



Give peace, O Lord, in all the world;

For only in you can we live in safety.

Lord, keep this nation under your care;
And guide us in the way of justice and truth.
Let your way be known upon earth;

Your saving health among all nations.

Let not the needy, O Lord, be forgotten;
Nor the hope of the poor be taken away.
Create in us clean hearts, O God;

And sustain us with your Holy Spirit.

PSPPI FIL

The Officiant then says the following Collects

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 suffer 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 resurrection; through Jesus
Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,
one God, for ever and ever. Amen.

Heavenly Father, in you we live and move and have our being: We
humbly pray you so to guide and govern us by your Holy Spirit, that
in all the cares and occupations of our life we may not forget you,
but may remember that we are ever walking in your sight; through
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Lord Jesus Christ, you stretched out your arms of love on the hard

wood of the cross that everyone might come within the reach of

your saving embrace: So clothe us in your Spirit that we, reaching

forth our hands in love, may bring those who do not know you to

the knowledge and love of you; for the honor of your Name.
Amen.



Hymn #458 v.6,7 (1982) My Song is Love Unknown

6. In life no house, no home my Lord on earth might have; in death
no friendly tomb but what a stranger gave. What may | say? Heaven
was his home; but mine the tomb wherein he lay.

7. Here might | 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 | all my days could gladly spend.

The General Thanksgiving
Officiant and People

Almighty God, Father of all mercies,

we your unworthy servants give you humble thanks

for all your goodness and loving-kindness

to us and to all whom you have made.

We bless you for our creation, preservation,

and all the blessings of this life;

but above all for your immeasurable love

in the redemption of the world by our Lord Jesus Christ;
for the means of grace, and for the hope of glory.

And, we pray, give us such an awareness of your mercies,
that with truly thankful hearts we may show forth your praise,
not only with our lips, but in our lives,

by giving up our selves to your service,

and by walking before you

in holiness and righteousness all our days;

through Jesus Christ our Lord,

to whom, with you and the Holy Spirit,

be honor and glory throughout all ages. Amen.

Let us bless the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Glory to God whose power, working in us, can do infinitely more
than we can ask or imagine: Glory to God from generation to



generation in the Church, and in Christ Jesus for ever and ever.
Amen. Ephesians 3:20,21

Hymn #662 (1982) Abide with me

1. Abide with me: fast falls the eventide; the darkness deepens;
Lord, with me abide: when other helpers fail and comforts flee,
help of the helpless, O abide with me.

2. I need thy presence every passing hour; what but thy grace can
foil the tempter's power? Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can
be? Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

3. | fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; ills have no weight, and
tears no bitterness. Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy
victory? | triumph still, if thou abide with me.

4. Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; shine through the
gloom, and point me to the skies; heaven's morning breaks, and
earth's vain shadows flee; in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

Postlude

Jesus Christ, Our Saviour True. BWV 626
Jesus Christ, our Saviour true,

He who Death overthrew,

Is up arisen,

And sin hath put in prison.

Kyrieleison.

Christ’s resurrection on Easter morning is assured. Bach
masterfully balances the strain of the Christ’s ordeal with the joy of
his triumph. We hear dancing upward leaps pealing away
dissonant clashes set against the backdrop of a minor key. Bach
has triumphed over death, yet death is nipping at his ankles and he
ascends from hell.
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UPCOMING ORGAN MEDITATIONS: 4 PM FACEBOOK LIVE

March 28 - - Lenten Meditation
April 4" — Easter Meditation
April 11t — Easter Meditation
April 25" — Easter Meditation

JEFF CHU

A small group at St. Mark's is planning to

read Does Jesus Really Love Me?, and then

& (safely) gather to discuss it. We are planning

DOES JESUS to hold the book discussion in early/mid-

o EERERSE  April. If you are interested in participating in

- this Book Read, please contact Madison Day
at m.madison.day@gmail.com.
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