
The Service of Worship 
April 9, 2017 

10:00 am 
 

PALM SUNDAY 

 

Welcome and Announcements            Pastor Bill Englund 
Prelude              Organist, Gary Upp 

The Palms 
by Jean Baptiste Faure 

Scripture Reading: Mark 11:7-10  Pastor Bill Englund & Pastor Saul Lu 
 Today’s scripture is read both in English and Karen to accommodate the many church 
members from Burma for whom English is a second language. 
 
Entry Into Jerusalem  

People were talking.  The news of Jesus spread everywhere!  Just as Jesus had said, he 
and his disciples were now going up to the city of Jerusalem.  Just before they arrived, Je-
sus told his disciples to go into the next village and bring a young donkey that had never 
been ridden.  Never been ridden?  What would the owners say?  Just as Jesus had said, 
the owners asked the disciples why they were taking their donkey.  “Because the Lord 
needs it,” they answered.  The disciples threw their robes upon the animals back before 
they set Jesus upon it.  As Jesus rode upon the tiny animal people gathered around, laying 
their robes upon the ground before them! People were talking – more and more – louder 
and louder. 

vJREkm0J'.ql0h>,&lR&Svh. 

ySR*D>rk>oh.wz.uwdRoud;w>vDRIup>,h.%Sl;tupD.[lxD.ogvDRoukRvDRI'f,h.%Sl;pH;wh>0J'.tod; 

t0J'.'D;tySRw>rXzdoh.wz.vJREkm0J'.ql0h>,&lR&Svh.vDRIA'D;wcsK;vXt0Joh.vJRwkR0J'.'H;b.M.u 

p>,h.%Sl;pH;b.tysJ>tbD.oh.wz. vJRqdok0J'.qlo0DvXngwzsX.'[JuhRpdmb.uoh.,DRzdvXySRw'd; 

b.'H;tDReDwbsDb.w'kwuh>I Arhrh>uoh.,DRzdtup>M.rh>tupH;0J'.'fvJ.Itup>pH;0J'.b.rEkRtCd 

okuhRpmuoh.,DRzdtHRvJ.IAt0Joh.pH;qX0J'.up>oltDRtvD>td.0J'.vDRItysJ.tbD.oh.wz.'gvDR0J

'.,mvk;vXuoh.,DRzdtvdRwcsK;zJup>,h.&Sl;'d;xD.tDR'H;b.M.vDRIAup>,h.&Sl;'d;xD.0J'.uoh.,DR

zd'D;ursX>oh.wz.u*DRwH>tDR'D;'gvDR0J'.t,.vXusJylRvXt0Joh.trJmngvDRIursX>oh.wz.ud;yol

xD.w>tgxD.tgxD.'D;'d.xD.'d.xD.0J'.M.vDRI 

1 2 

 Processional Hymn 
Hosanna  

Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest! 
Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest! 

Lord we lift up your name 
With hearts full of praise; 

Be exalted, oh Lord my God! 
Hosanna in the highest! 

×2 
 
The Stones Would Shout Out  

People were talking.  They were shouting and singing.  “Blessed is the king who comes in 
the name of God!  Peace in heaven and glory in the highest heaven!”  Glory in the highest 
heaven?  Blessed is the king?  What kind of a king was this?  Word was spreading and 
some of the people in charge were not happy.  Some of them in the crowd said to Jesus, 
“Teacher, order your disciples to stop!”  Jesus answered, “I tell you, if they were silent, the 
stones would shout out!”  Everyone was talking.  The news of Jesus echoed through all cre-
ation.  
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Special Music                Youth Choir 
Hosanna 

Pastoral Prayer & 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 debts, 
as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For 
thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 

Chorus 
Hear Our Prayer, O Lord 

Hear our prayer, O Lord,   Hear our prayer, O Lord,  
       Incline Thy ear to us,   And grant us thy Peace 
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Offertory 
Open The Gates Of The Temple 

by Phoebe P. Knap 

Chorus 
Give Thanks 

Jesus Cleanses The Temple 

People were talking.  The news of Jesus spread everywhere!  Jesus went to the temple to 
drive out everyone who was selling things.  “My house should be a house of prayer, but 
you have made it into a den of robbers!” he cried.  He then began to teach in the temple 
and the people gathered from near and far to hear his words.  The people in charge were 
afraid.  If the people listened to Jesus, who would listen to them?  They had to figure a way 
to get rid of him . . . soon. 
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Preparing The Passover  
People were talking.  The news grew and grew.  The time of the Passover feast drew near 
and Jesus so much wanted to share it with his closest friends.  They would celebrate with 
special food, songs, prayers, and stories to remember the time that God helped the chil-
dren of Israel to escape from Egypt.  Jesus sent Peter and John to find the guest room 
where he could eat with his disciples.  So they went and found everything and prepared for 
the special meal. 
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Congregational Hymn 

Let Us Break Bread Together on Our Knees #213 (VS. 1 & 2) 

The Last Supper 
People were talking.  Jesus drew his friends close to him.  Together they gathered around a 
table.  Yes, everyone was talking, good news was growing, but how could Jesus get his 
friends through the next few days, through the time until they saw him again?  Full of love, 
he took a loaf of bread, broke it and gave it to them saying, “This is my body, which is given 
for you.  Do this in remembrance of me.”  Full of love, he took a cup of wine as he said, 
“This cup is poured out for you showing you a new way and God’s promise in me.”  Full of 
awe and wonder, the friends ate the bread and shared the cup.  They had been fed with 
stories and prayers, words and deeds, and now this most special bread and wine.  People 
were talking.  Then Jesus said a most frightening thing.  “One of you gathered here with us 
is not my friend.  One of you will turn me over to those who want to hurt me. 
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Special Music                Youth Choir 
The Night Of His Betrayal 

Warning of Things to Come  
For a moment it was as if time stood still.  They could not believe the words that rushed 
and poured over them!  Someone would betray him.  Jesus looked at Peter full of deep 
love and deeper sadness.  “These are uncertain times.  Our friendship will be tested.  For a 
while you will be scattered.  You, Peter, will turn away from me.  I have prayed that you 
will turn back again and help your brothers and sisters.”  What do you mean?” cried Peter.  
I will go with you now even to prison and death.”  Jesus sighed, “I tell you Peter, before the 
rooster crows to end this night, you will have pretended three times that you don’t know 
me.” 
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Praying in the Garden  
People were whispering.  Jesus and his friends went to the Mount of Olives.  Jesus looked 
at them lovingly saying, “Pray that you do not come into this time of trial.”  And moving a 
little way from them, he knelt down and he prayed.  “O Father, if it were up to me, I wish 
it didn’t have to be this way.”  Full of sadness Jesus prayed.  And then it was as if he could 
feel the arms of God around him, giving him hope and strength to go on.  When he stood 
up, he saw that his friends had fallen asleep.  
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Special Music                Praise Team 

Word of God Speak 

Arrest  

People were talking, in secrets and whispers.  Suddenly a crowd came, led by Judas, one 
of Jesus’ friends.  He kissed Jesus, as a sign to tell the crowd that this was the one they 
wanted.  “Judas,” said Jesus, “you would turn away from me with a kiss?”  The crowd had 
come to arrest Jesus.  The disciples wanted to fight back.  But Jesus said, “No.”  Then Jesus 
said to the crowd, “You saw me every day.  Why didn’t you arrest me in the temple?  Why 
do you come in the dark of night and treat me like a criminal?”  The soldiers didn’t say an-
ything.  Jesus didn’t say anything.  They took Jesus away.  And all the disciples ran away.  
Even Peter. 
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Peter’s Denial  
People were whispering, pointing fingers.  Peter followed Jesus from a distance.  “You 
were with him,” one said, looking at him closely.  “You are one of them,” another said, 
pointing a finger.  And another said, “I’m sure he was one of them.”  “I do not know him.  I 
am not.  I don’t know what you are talking about,” Peter shouted.  And a rooster crowed.  
Peter, full of shame, went out and cried.   

pDRyh;w%l;tw>orX 
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Solo               Pastor Bill Englund 
Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus 

Trial  
People were yelling – name calling, angry shouts, a howling mob!  Jesus was beaten and 
dragged from one place to the next.  From prison to the high priests, to the governor or 
Pontius Pilate, to King Herod and back again.  Who are you? What have you done?  What 
is your crime?  Dressed in a royal robe, crowned with thorns, everyone made fun of him.  
Joyous shouts of “Blessed is the king,” gave way to angry snarls of “Crucify him! Crucify 
him!”  And so Pilate handed Jesus over to them. 
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Looking to Resurrection  
No one was talking.  There was weeping.  There was sighing – oh, what might have been.  
Was it all over?  It was so quiet we could hear our hearts beat . . . almost as if we could 
hear his heart beat.  We would wait through this dark night and the next day and at the 
sunrise on the third day we would be ready to make the journey with him and to him.  
We would carry our perfume and spices, and see him again . . . 

w>cd;uG>v>tw>*JRqXxX.orlxD.uhR 

rwRw*Rr;wuwdRw>vXRb.IzJM.td.'D;w>[D.w>,XR<zJM.td.'D;ySRo;0H.w>= td< rh>w>urRto;'f 
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qXuwD>M.yutd.uwJmuwDRyo;vXyw>vJRt*D><yuvJRoud;qlttd.<yuvJRpdmph>uD;'D;w>eXrleX

qSDoh.wz.'D;yuvJRCkxH.tDRvDRI 

Praise Song            Praise Team/
Congregation 

Great Are You Lord 

Benediction 
Postlude 

Filled With Excitement 
by Ruben Ruiz Aliva 

Crucifixion 
People were gathering, following Jesus as he dragged a huge wooden cross.  Through the 
streets – people laughing, leaders mocking, women weeping, friends crying.  Jesus said, 
“Father forgive them.”  Jesus was crucified between two criminals.  On his one side he heard, 
“Why don’t you save yourself and us?”  On the other he heard, “Jesus remember me.” 

b.w>ysRxDtDR 
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eD.xDuhR,Rwuh>I 

Trio               Sheila Ahlbrand, Dayliar Htoo, Bill Englund 

Jesus Remember Me 

Jesus’ Death  
It was as if earth and heaven were torn from their loving embrace.  All was lost.  Even though 
Jesus’ friends watched from a distance they heard his voice echoing in their hearts as he said, 
“Father, into your hands I commend my spirit.” 

,h.&Sl;tw>oH 
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'gcd.cHvXt0Joh.te>'D;e>[l0J y>{X,[h.vDRuGHm,o;qleRvDRI  

Praise Song           Praise Team/Congregation 
Above All 

Burial 
No one was talking.  A good man, named Joseph, asked for the body of Jesus.  Full of love and 
care, he wrapped it in a linen cloth.  Ever so gently he laid Jesus in a tomb, hollowed out of a 
rock.  The women followers came too, helping to prepare the body.  But time was running 
out.  When the sun went down there could be no more work for the day.  The job of blessing 
Jesus’ body would have to wait. 

w>ymvDRuhRtpd. 
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  Calendar for the week of April 9, 2017 

Health Concerns 
• Erin Denning in remission in her cancer 

treatment 
• Hsar Shee       
• Aye Saw, recovering from stroke  
• Say Blut 
• Rosilin Nyo 
• Pastor Bill’s mother & mother-in-law 
• Mike Spreigl 
• Gay Ler 
• Phyu Zar & Dayliar 
• Joan Hohman, recovering from stroke 
• Mary Cisneros 

Ongoing Strength & Protection 
• Clerveau & Luchene Donazal 
• Robert Toe & family  
• Pu Ma Kha & family 
• Rosie Salinas & family 

Special Request 
• ROW assessment  
• Newly arrived refugee families 

• Internally displaced people in Burma & refu-
gee camps along Thai-Burma border 

• People who are looking for work 
• Dawei Myeik mission team 
• Caceelia and her family is traveling to Thai-

land and Burma 

Please Remember The Following In Prayer  

Prayer Covenant For April 
Holy God, thank you for giving us 
our Savior Jesus Christ. He died for 

our sins and three days later was raised to 
bring us eternal life. Please deepen our faith 
so we can live beside you eternally. Amen  
'h.ngvgw>xkuz. 
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TODAY 

   9:30am – Prayer Group 
 10:00am – Worship Service 
 11:00am – Sunday School 
 12:00pm – Karen Language Service  
   4:30pm – First Burma Christ Church 
THIS WEEK 

      Tuesday, April 11 
 10:00am– Bible Study  
       Thursday, April 13 

 5:00pm= Maundy Thursday (foot 

washing and   communion) 
Saturday, April 15 
 We will decorate the Sanctuary for Easter 
      9:00am= Easter Egg Hunt 

  

UPCOMING EVENTS 

 Sunday, April 16 
 10:00am= Easter Sunday 

Monday, April 17 
 Office closed 
 5:30pm= Trustees Meeting 

 

 

 

 

Candy Donations 
• The kids are going to celebrate Easter on April 15 at 9:00am to 12:00pm. We need 

wrapped candies for the celebration. Parents and friends who would like to donate candy, 
please bring the candy to the office by April 12.  Thank you! 
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•Maundy Thursday Service 
Thursday, April 13, 7:30 PM 

A worship service that will include 
communion & foot washing 

 

•Next Generation & Jr. Church  

Easter Egg Hunk 
Saturday, April 15, 9:00 AM - 12:00 
NOON 

There will be games, snacks, & lots of 
fun! 

•Church Office Closed 
Monday, April 17 

In observance of the Easter holiday 

 

Easter 
Sunday, April 16, 2017 

10:00am 

We will celebrate the resurrection of Jesus Christ. 

11:00am 

No Sunday School 

12:00pm 

Karen Language Service 

Don’t forget to pick up your purchased 

Easter Lilies after the services. 
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First Baptist Church of St. Paul 

For we are partners working together for God. (1 Corinthians 3:9) 
Welcome Guests! 

We are so pleased you have chosen to worship here today and hope you will visit again. If 
you are looking for a church home, would like to know more about First Baptist Church, or 
have a personal need, please give us your name and how to contact you on the 
“Friendship in Worship” slip available from the ushers. You may put it in the offering 
plate. Someone will contact you as soon as possible. 

Wish to Join? 

Perhaps you have been visiting with us for a while and feel God is leading you to become 
a member of this congregation. It would be a joy to welcome you into the Christian fel-
lowship. Please indicate this on the “Friendship in Worship” slip available from the ushers, 
and place in the offering plate. You will be notified of the next membership class. 

Our Vision 

To be a transformed committed community cooperatively seeking unity in Christ. 
Our Mission 

• To witness to God’s grace, exemplified in Jesus Christ, as we: 
• Reach out deliberately and welcome people of all ages, races, cultures and backgrounds. 

• Care for one another. 
• Provide opportunities for spiritual renewal and growth. 
• Gather for worship and prayer. 
• Promote peace and social justice. 
• Work as American Baptists in partnership with other organizations and faith communities 

to further the Kingdom of God. 

All lyrics permitted through CCLI Church Copyright License #11087809  

 

 

The  Firs t Bapti s t  Church of  Saint Paul  
499 Wacouta Stree t  

Saint Paul , Miinnesota 55101  
(651) 222-0718 
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Senior Pastor 

Associate Pastor 

Assistant Pastor 

Director of Children and Youth 

Accountant 

Office Support 

Parish Nurse 

The Reverend William M. Englund 
Rev. Saul Lu 

Rev. Chair Leh 
Sheila Ahlbrand 

Cleveland Donazal 
Christian Poe & Dianna Johnson 

Roi Saga 
 


