
  

 

THEME:   “Freedom to walk away ’  

      

Sunday 10th April 2022 

 10.30am 

Music  beforehand   (from 10.15am)   

‘Here I am Lord’, ‘Lord you hear the cry’, ‘Easter services—faithful one’  & 
‘Freedom to walk away ‘ 
 

 Welcome with a link to the Story of the Prodigal Son 

 
In the story of the Prodigal Son, the Father’s love was there for both the 
younger son who rebelled and chose to walk away and the older son who  
somewhat dutifully chose to stay, but only one son received and felt that love 
to be real. 

 

On this day Jesus had the freedom to walk away, but freely chose to stay  and 
enter Jerusalem, trusting in the love of God his Father to watch over him and 
bring him through the valley of the shadow of death . 

 

HYMN—’The Lords my Shepherd ‘based on Psalm 23’ 
 

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; 
He makes me lie in pastures green. 
He leads me by the still, still waters, 
His goodness restores my soul. 

And I will trust in You alone, 
And I will trust in You alone, 
For Your endless mercy follows me, 
Your goodness will lead me home. 
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  And I will trust in You alone, 
 

He guides my ways in righteousness, 
And He anoints my head with oil, 
And my cup, it overflows with joy, 
I feast on His pure delights. 
 
  And I will trust in You alone….., 
 

And though I walk the darkest path, 
I will not fear the evil one, 
For You are with me, and Your rod and staff 
Are the comfort I need to know. 
 

 And I will trust in You alone, 
 
  

 Call to worship 
  
We worship together as we say together 
Today we celebrate the bravery and courage of Jesus 
 
He chose to enter Jerusalem , knowing the dangers that lay ahead 
He chose to stay ,when he was free to walk away 

He prayed that if it were possible this cup of suffering might be taken from him 

‘But not my will but yours,’ he said. 

 

As he trusted you and placed his life in your hands 

May we too live today relying only on you. Amen.   

 

 Hymn—’ From heaven you came’ 
  
From heaven you came helpless babe, 

Entered our world, your glory veiled, 
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Not to be served but to serve, 

And give Your life that we might live. 

    This is our God, The Servant King, 

    He calls us now to follow Him. 

    To bring our lives as a daily offering, 

    Of worship to The Servant King. 

There in the garden of tears, 

My heavy load he chose to bear, 

His heart with sorrow was torn, 

'Yet not My will but Yours, ' He said. 

    This is our God, The Servant King………… 

 Come see His hands and His feet 

The scars that speak of sacrifice 

Hands that flung stars into space 

To cruel nails surrendered 

    This is our God, The Servant King……….. 

So let us learn how to serve, 

And in our lives enthrone him, 

Each other’s needs to prefer, 

For it is Christ we’re serving.  

 

      This is our God, The Servant King………..   X2 

 

Responsive prayer for Palm Sunday 

   Ride on, ride on in majesty !  
  Hark, all the tribes ‘Hosanna ! ’ cry ;  
  your humble beast pursues its road 
  with palms and scattered garments strowed. 

  Ride on, ride on in majesty !  
  In lowly pomp ride on to die :  
  O Christ, your triumphs now begin 
  o'er captive death and conquered sin. 



4 

 

 

  Ride on, ride on in majesty !  
  The wingèd squadrons of the sky 
  look down with sad and wondering eyes 
  to see the approaching sacrifice. 

     Ride on, ride on in majesty !  
  Your 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 your meek head to mortal pain, 
  then take, O God, your power, and reign. 

 

  Reading :   Luke 9:18-21 and Mark 9: 30-32  

 One day when Jesus was praying alone, the disciples came to him. "Who do 

the crowds say I am?" he asked them. "Some say that you are John the Bap-

tist," they answered. "Others say that you are Elijah, while others say that 

one of the prophets of long ago has come back to life." "What about you?" he 

asked them. "Who do you say I am?" Peter answered, "You are God's Messi-

ah."  

 

Then Jesus gave them strict orders not to tell this to anyone. He also told 

them, "The Son of Man must suffer much and be rejected by the elders, the 

chief priests, and the teachers of the Law. He will be put to death, but three 

days later he will be raised to life." 

Jesus and his disciples went on through Galilee. Jesus did not want anyone to 

know where he was, because he was teaching his disciples: "The Son of Man 

will be handed over to those who will kill him. Three days later, however, he 

will rise to life." But they did not understand what this teaching meant, and 

they were afraid to ask him. 

Talk: - see CWEO pastoral letter for 10th April 
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Hymn—’My song is love unknown’ 
   

 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 blest throne, salvation to bestow; 
but they 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. 
 
Why, what has my Lord done? What makes this rage and spite? 
He made the lame to run, he gave the blind their sight. 
Sweet injuries! Yet they at these 
themselves displease, and ’gainst him rise. 
 
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; 
but 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 (c. 1624–1683) 

 
Reproduced from Singing the Faith Electronic Words Edition, number 277 .    
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Prayers of intercession  with response   
  
                       Called by Christ to be disciples 
  every day in every place, 
  we are not to hide as hermits 
  but to spread the way of grace; 
 

  citizens of heaven's kingdom, 
  though this world is where we live, 
  as we serve a faithful Master, 
  faithful service may we give. 

   Richly varied are our pathways, 
  many callings we pursue: 
  may we use our gifts and talents 
  always, Lord, to honour you; 
 

  so in government or commerce, 
  college, hospice, farm or home, 
  whether volunteers or earning, 
  may we see your kingdom come. 

   Hard decisions may confront us, 
  urging us to compromise; 
  still obedience is our watchword — 
  make us strong and make us wise! 
 

  Secular is turned to sacred, 
  made a precious offering, 
  as our daily lives are fashioned 
  in submission to our King. 

Martin Leckebusch (b. 1962)      
Reproduced from Singing the Faith Electronic Words Edition, number 660 
Words: © 1999, Kevin Mayhew Ltd, Buxhall, Stowmarket, Suffolk  IP14 3BW  Used by permission. 
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 HYMN  - ’I will offer up my life’ 
 

I will offer up my life in spirit and truth 

Pouring out the oil of love,  

as my worship to you 

In surrender I must give my every part 

Lord, receive this sacrifice 

 of a broken heart 

 Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring 

 To so faithful a Friend, to so loving a King? 

 Saviour, what can be said, what can be sung 

 As a praise of Your name for the things You have done? 

 Oh, my words could not tell,  

           not even in part 

 Of the debt of love that is owed 

            by this thankful heart 

 

                                    (instrumental) 

 

You deserve my every breath,  

for You've paid the great cost 

Giving up your life to death,  

even death on a ross 

You took all my shame away,  

here defeated my sin 

Opened up the gates of heaven 

and have beckoned me in 

            Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring 

 To so faithful a Friend, to so loving a King? 

 Saviour, what can be said, what can be sung 

 As a praise of Your name for the things You have done? 

 Oh, my words could not tell,  

           not even in part 

 Of the debt of love that is owed 

            by this thankful heart 
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The grace and blessing 
 
As we close our worship we recommit ourselves to  God and one another in 
the words of the Grace. 

 

The Grace, of the Lord Jesus Christ,   
The Love of God,  
and the Fellowship of the Holy Spirit 
 be with us all, evermore.  
 
 Amen.  
 
 

                                          All text reproduced here under licence  CCL 5934   

 

 

 

 Ongoing worship and pastoral care 

For those worshipping online, as the service finishes  

we can join together in a time of fellowship via Zoom.  

 

For those without internet access  

why not get on the phone to someone in similar circumstances to yourself,  

and encourage and help each other as part of your ongoing worship  

and care of one another. 

 

 To watch all or any part of this or previous worship services  click HERE  

to go to the church website archive or see website for details of all other material   

 billericaymethodistchurch.org  

 
 

 

 

 

 

https://billericaymethodistchurch.org/worship-material-archive/
https://billericaymethodistchurch.org/
https://billericaymethodistchurch.org/
https://billericaymethodistchurch.org/

