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We gather with God and each other  
 

Welcome!  Malo e lelei!  Talofa lava!  Ni sa bula vinaka! 
Kia ora! Nau mai, haere mai ki tēnei whare karakia 
     Greetings. Welcome, welcome to this time of worship. 

 
 

LISTEN  Prepare ye the Way of the Lord (Godspell) 
youtube.com/watch?v=kuU1522_8jQ  

 

CALL TO WORSHIP 
 

We begin the holiest of weeks this day, 
seeking to discover God in the entry into Jerusalem, the passion 
and grief. 
Have grace on us, O God, as we listen 
for words which will sustain our weariness 
of the days through which we are living. 
Be present with us as we join with Jesus’ friends and followers 
Into the known and the unknown. 
Have grace on us, Brother of our tears, 
as we struggle not to turn our backs on you 
in these days through which we are living, 
but find ourselves welcome in your presence. 
As the days unfold, may we worry not so much 
about ourselves, but for the One who stands by us. 
Have grace on us, Spirit of comfort, 
and hold us in every moment of this journey 
through the days in which we are living. 

 
 



 

PRAYER OF THE DAY 
By your grace, 
God of every moment, 
you sustain the weary 
with words of hope, 
you heal the brokenness 
caused by silly choices. 
 

By your grace, 
Brother who stands 
by us in every moment, 
you choose passion 
when you could have 
remained in glory; 
you go toe-to-toe 

with death for us. 
 

By your grace, 
Spirit of peace, 
you refuse to forget us 
like so many around do, 
you offer us strength 
as we journey through these days. 
 

By your grace, 
God in Community, Holy in One, 
we discover we can trust you in 
every moment, 
and so we pray, saying 

 

THE LORD’S PRAYER said in the language of your choice. 

CALL TO RECONCILLIATION 
How weary we are from these days of isolation and worry; 
how broken our dreams and hopes have become in these days.   
But, as we offer our prayers, God will remember us –  
our dreams, our hopes, as well as our failings,  
and will restore us to new life.   
Let us join our voices together, as we pray, saying, 

 

PRAYER FOR FORGIVNESS 

Have mercy on us, God of betrayers and deniers.   
We have run out of tears, weeping for ourselves,  
so have none for those most vulnerable in these days.  
We are tempted to forget those who are around us,  
who have no one to care for them.   
We argue about who is the wisest in these days,  
who is offering the best advice,  
and never notice those who serve with humility and grace. 
Yet we pray that you would remember us, God of the Passion,  
and pour out mercy on us.   
May we commit our hearts into yours,  
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so we may learn how to love as deeply as you.   
May we commit our hands into yours,  
so we may be taught how to serve others with joy.   
May we commit our spirits into yours,  
so we may be as trusting as Jesus,  
the One who was willing to believe  
the promises you made so long ago. 
 

 Silence is kept 
 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

Our tears are mingled with those of God;  
our sighs are held in the heart of grace;  
our emptiness is filled with hope and peace. 
Hesitantly, hopefully, we will walk with Jesus to Jerusalem,  
and beyond.   
For everything is done for us, and we bend our knees in praise 
 and joy.  Thanks be to God, we are forgiven!  Amen. 

©Thom M. Shuman 2020 (adapted) 

SING; READ OR LISTEN join in on  youtube.com/watch?v=_-hbgtSg03U  

One more step along the world I go, 
One more step along the world I go; 
From the old things to the new 
Keep me travelling along with you: 

 

And it’s from the old I travel to the new; 
Keep me travelling along with you. 
 

Round the corner of the world I turn, 
More and more about the world I learn; 
All the new things that I see 
You’ll be looking at along with me: 
 

As I travel through the bad and good, 
Keep me travelling the way I should; 
Where I see no way to go 
You’ll be telling me the way, I know: 
 

Give me courage when the world is rough, 

3 
 

 
 



 

Keep me loving though the world is tough; 
Leap and sing in all I do, 
Keep me travelling along with you: 
 

You are older than the world can be, 
You are younger than the life in me; 
Ever old and ever new, 
Keep me travelling along with you: 

 

READING FROM THE BIBLICAL TRADITION  

Matthew 21:1-11 (page 31 GNB) 
 

CONTEMPORARY READING Palm Sunday. 

No donkey this time 
But a borrowed Honda 550. 
Jesus riding into town 
With a black leather jacket, 
Jeans frayed at the knees, 
And L-O-V-E tattooed 
On the knuckles of his right hand. 
Those who saw him 
Said his smile was like the sun, warming shadowed corners 
And causing the way to blossom 
Unexpectedly. 
Those who saw him 
Said his smile was like the sun, 
Warming shadowed corners 
And causing the way to blossom 
Unexpectedly. 
Those who saw him 
Told of all the light left over 
To be taken home and sett 
In eyes, in hearts 
And at windows for strangers. 
It was like a miracle,  
They said. 
 

The rest of us missed it. 
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We were in another part of the city, 
Waiting for the Messiah. 

-Joy Cowley in ‘Aotearoa Psalms’ 
 

REFLECTION: Joining in the Jesus hikoi. 
During the week I made the allowed trip to the supermarket to collect my 
preordered groceries. I figured that booking a 9 a.m pick up would be the way 
to go, and so it was. That foresight meant that I stood in a line of one to 
receive my groceries. 
The queue of people waiting for entry when the doors opened was not 
excessively long. People were keeping safe distance, but there was no 
chatter. The mood seemed sombre and anxious, and very focused. 
Understandably so. I could imagine that people were hoping the shelves 
would hold the things they needed, fearful that they might catch the 
coronavirus, worried that the morning tickle in their throat might become a 
cough and thus earn the approbation of those around them. 
I wondered what would happen if, for example, a clown appeared in the 
carpark, and wandered along, keeping a safe distance, blowing bubbles. Some 
would smile, others might be unmoved, and maybe security would be called. 
Which brings me to what the bible translation that I refer to describes as 
“Jesus’ Triumphal Entry into Jerusalem.”  
I think of the pilgrims making their way to Jerusalem, for the most important 
religious festival of the year. Many of them no doubt focused on the 
pilgrimage- the hope of remaining safe on the journey, the desire to get there 
in time for rituals to begin, some anxiety about whether the Roman imperial 
machine might be disruptive, or maybe wishing that there was a bit of fun 
along the way.  
According to Matthew’s telling of the story, Jesus was the disruption that 
caught the attention of the crowds. On closer reading of Matthew 21: 1-11, I 
discover that Jesus was riding not one, but two animals, a donkey and a colt. 
Check for yourself, and see what image comes into your mind.  
 Jesus’ entry into Jerusalem is just the beginning of a week of activity, 
culminating in the events that we remember on Good Friday. Matthew has 
Jesus continuing his teaching in parables, angry at the misuse of the public 
space in the temple, healing people, denouncing the misuse of role and 
power by religious leaders. In this busy time, he is also the recipient of care 
from a nameless woman, betrayal by one of his band of disciples, 
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abandonment and loneliness. While the detail may differ, the gospel writers 
tell a common story – of a Jesus who had great popular appeal, challenging 
the powers of empire, pushing things to the limits.  
As we approach Easter this week, I wonder what you are carrying in your 
hearts and on your mind. 
We’re all on a kind of journey in this time of rahui (a kinder word that I prefer 
to use rather than ‘lockdown’ with its punitive connotations) that will 
continue long after Easter. It’s a journey, we are reminded, that could take 
longer than we expect. With that there’s a host of reactions. There’s the hope 
that sticking to the rules will keep us and our “bubble” safe and well. The 
wondering when or if you will see again family members who live far away. 
The longing for a distraction, a bit of lightheartedness. The frustration at all 
the restrictions. 
The coming week invites us to walk with Jesus, to place ourselves in the story, 
to listen for how Jesus might speak into our particular story, to give ourselves 
permission to feel what we feel, whether it’s seeing the funny side of things, 
irritation at the constraints, anxiety about what the future holds, enjoyment 
of the enforced change of pace, opportunities to give and receive acts of 
kindness. 
The Jesus hikoi allows us to be fully human, warts and all. It takes us to places 
of tenderness and care. It may push us to our limits of endurance, taking us to 
places we never thought possible. It causes us to reflect on our own lives, and 
how we use our physical, emotional, and material resources. The Jesus hikoi 
takes us through Good Friday and beyond, to newness of life- life that is 
changed forever, shaped by all that has gone before, uncharted territory. In 
the Jesus hikoi we are not alone. There are many companions on the road. 
The light of Christ will be our guide. 
 

For your continued reflection. 
● Read Matthew 21:1-11 again. What takes you by surprise or gives you 

fresh insight? 
● What are the challenges you face on the Jesus hikoi? In this time of 

rahui in response to Covid-19? 
● Who will you look to for loving, kindly, and honest support? In your walk 

with Jesus? In this time of rahui? 
● What resources do you need to carry you through? 
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PRAYER This is a time for you to make your own silent or spoken prayer. 

In the ecumenical prayer cycle we remember Christians in Bulgaria, 
Hungary, Romania. 
We hold in prayer all who are sick, suffering in any way, the dying, those 
who have died, those who mourn; those who have lost their jobs; the 
homeless. 
We give a grateful shout out to frontline and behind the scenes workers 
who keep essential services going. 
We pray for our Prime Minister, the government, and all members of 
parliament. 
At the conclusion of your prayers: 
Let our prayers be heard through the day and in the darkness, 
Let our prayer be heard to the glory of the Lord. Amen. 
 

SING OR READ Lift high the Cross. Alleluia Aotearoa 87  tune: Crucifer 

Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 
Till all the world adore his glorious name! 
 

Come, Christian people, sing your praises, shout! 
If we are silent, even stones cry out… 
 

Jesus, you wept to see our human strife, 
Teach us compassion for each human life… 
 

Peace was your plea and peace your loving theme 
Let peace be our passport, peace a living dream… 
 

Great is the cost of walking on this road, 
To follow and suffer with the Son of God… 
 

Worlds to be born and children yet to be 
Come, take up this song into eternity…. 

-Shirley Murray 
 

BLESSING We bless each other by saying: 

The Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God 
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, be with us all. 
Amen. 

 

 

7 
 

 
 



 

 

 

The Methodist Church of New Zealand 

Te Haahi Weteriana o Aotearoa 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

Upcoming Worship Services:  
 

 

9th  April  Maundy Thursday  

10th April Good Friday 

12th April Easter Sunday 
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