Crown him with many crowns
The lamb upon the 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 his side
Rich wounds yet visible above
In beauty glorified
No angel in the sky
Can fully bear the sight
But downward bends each burning eye
At mysteries so bright
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

Welcome & Prayer

Bible Reading: Luke 19:28-40

Almighty and everlasting God,
who loves us so deeply,
thank you for sending your son
to be our saving king
we admit our weakness
and trust in his salvation
to your glory, the only Lord. Amen.

As Jesus approached Bethphage and Bethany at
the hill called the Mount of Olives, he sent two
of his disciples, saying to them, ‘Go to the
village ahead of you, and as you enter it, you
will find a colt tied there, which no one has
ever ridden. Untie it and bring it here. If
anyone asks you, “Why are you untying it?” say,
“The Lord needs it.”’

Amazing grace

Those who were sent ahead went and found it
just as he had told them. As they were untying
the colt, its owners asked them, ‘Why are you
untying the colt?’

How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost, but now I'm found
Was blind, but now I see
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace my fears relieved
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed
My chains are gone
I've been set free
My God, my Saviour has ransomed me
And like a flood His mercy reigns
Unending love, amazing grace
The Lord has promised good to me
His word my hope secures
He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures
My chains are gone
I've been set free
My God, my Savior has ransomed me
And like a flood His mercy reigns
Unending love, amazing grace
Unending love, amazing grace

They replied, ‘The Lord needs it.’

They brought it to Jesus, threw their cloaks on
the colt and put Jesus on it. As he went along,
people spread their cloaks on the road.
When he came near the place where the road
goes down the Mount of Olives, the whole
crowd of disciples began joyfully to praise God
in loud voices for all the miracles they had seen:
‘Blessed is the king who comes in the name of
the Lord!’
‘Peace in heaven and glory in the highest!’
Some of the Pharisees in the crowd said to
Jesus, ‘Teacher, rebuke your disciples!’
‘I tell you,’ he replied, ‘if they keep quiet, the
stones will cry out.’

Talk
Here is love, vast as the ocean
Loving kindness as the flood
When the Prince of Life, our Ransom
Shed for us His precious blood
Who His love will not remember?
Who can cease to sing His praise?
He can never be forgotten
Throughout Heaven's eternal days
On the mount of crucifixion
Fountains opened deep and wide
Through the floodgates of God's mercy
Flowed a vast and gracious tide
Grace and love, like mighty rivers
Poured incessant from above
And Heaven's peace and perfect justice
Kissed a guilty world in love

Prayers
Ending with the Lord’s Prayer
Our Father in 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.

In Christ alone my hope is found,
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He is my light, my strength, my song
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease
My Comforter, my All in All
Here in the love of Christ I stand.
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In Christ alone! - who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless babe.
This gift of love and righteousness,
Scorned by the ones He came to save
Till on that cross as Jesus died,
The wrath of God was satisfied
For every sin on Him was laid
Here in the death of Christ I live.

It’s great to be united today as we celebrate
King Jesus! Thank you for joining us this
morning – we hope you enjoyed the walk!

There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain:
Then bursting forth in glorious day
Up from the grave He rose again
And as He stands in victory
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me,
For I am His and He is mine
Bought with the precious blood of Christ
No guilt in life, no fear in death,
This is the power of Christ in me
From life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny
No power of hell, no scheme of man,
Can ever pluck me from His hand
Till He returns or calls me home
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand.

Bless the Lord, O my soul,
O--- my soul
Worship His Holy name.
Sing like never before, O my soul,
I'll worship Your Holy name.
The sun comes up, it's a new day dawning
It's time to sing Your song again
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me
Let me be singing when the evening comes
Bless the Lord...
You're rich in love and You're slow to anger
Your name is great and Your heart is kind
For all Your goodness I will keep on singing
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find
And on that day when my strength is failing
The end draws near and my time has come
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending
Ten thousand years and then forevermore

