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We Wear the Mask 
 

We wear the mask that grins and lies, 

It hides our cheeks and shades our eyes,— 

This debt we pay to human guile; 

With torn and bleeding hearts we smile, 

And mouth with myriad subtleties. 

 

Why should the world be over-wise, 

In counting all our tears and sighs? 

Nay, let them only see us, while 

       We wear the mask. 

 

We smile, but, O great Christ, our cries 

To thee from tortured souls arise. 

We sing, but oh the clay is vile 

Beneath our feet, and long the mile; 

But let the world dream otherwise, 

       We wear the mask! 

By Paul  Laurence  Dunbar 

 

  

https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poets/paul-laurence-dunbar
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Grace Episcopal Church 

March 25, 2018 | 8:00am 

Ministers  |  All of Us 

Rector |  Wren Blessing 

Music & Arts  |  Ann Strickland 

 

 

 

The Sunday of the Passion 
 
 

Note: Weather permitting, we begin the service today outside. 

 

We gather to worship today in a different place, remembering with our bodies that we are 

entering a holy and distinct time. This week, we turn our selves to the story of Jesus’ journey 

into Jerusalem. We hear of those who Jesus encountered during his last week of life. We see 

Jesus’ loneliness, his fear, his deep friendships, his great love. Step with us into the story we 

have been given. Allow the story of God's redeeming love to touch the story of your life.  
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Gathering Song | Prayer of Peace 
This song is sung as the community gathers for worship around the baptismal font.  

 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
The Liturgy of the Palms 
After all have gathered, we begin with these words 
 

Presider   Hosanna to the Son of David!  

Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord. 

People  Hosanna in the highest. 

Presider   Let us pray.  

Jesus, when you rode into Jerusalem, the people waved their palms and raised their voices in 

celebration hailing you as their king. Help us to walk with you even to the cross, and to know 

you as our companion and as our king. Amen.  
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We stand around the font as a reader offers the first reading. 
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. 

 
 

Presider  The Lord be with you. 

People  And also with you. 

Presider  Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 

People  It is right to give God thanks and praise. 

 

Presider   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 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. Amen. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Palm Sunday                                                                    Page 7                   8:00am |  March 25, 2018 
    

The Procession 
As branches and palms are blessed with water, the Presider says 
 

 Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord. 

People  Hosanna in the highest. 

Presider  Let us go forth in peace. 

People  In the name of Christ. Amen. 
 

We hold our palms and process in a joyous celebration of Jesus our king. 
 

As we enter the church, all join in singing.  

Processional Hymn  | Prepare Ye the Way of the Lord 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
We remain STANDING. 

Presider The Lord be with you. 

All  And also with you. 

Presider  Lord Jesus, in great humility you came be with us. You know sorrow and are 

acquainted with grief. Mercifully grant that we, walking in the way of the cross, may find it 

none other than the way of life and peace. Amen. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
We remain standing. The congregation joins in speaking the bolded text. 
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Gospel Reading  | Mark 15:1-39 

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. 
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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!” 

Homily 

 

 

The Prayers of the People 
 

Gathering 
Leader “Blessed is the One who come in the name of the Lord.” On this Sunday of 

confusion, contradictions, and fickleness, we follow Jesus’ journey. 
 

We gather silently in prayer. 
 

Families 
Leader   “Let us stand up together.” Help us to live in harmony and peace with one 

another, young and old, weak and strong.   
 

We pause for prayers to be spoken quietly and in our hearts. 
 

Community, Nation and the World 
Leader “But as for me, I have trusted in you, O Lord. I have said, ‘You are my God. My 

times are in your hand.’” Strengthen those who lead and those who follow. 

Guide us all to work for justice, cultivate harmony and peace with one another.  
 

We pause for prayers to be spoken quietly and in our hearts. 
 

Our Continuing Journey 
Leader  “Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus.”   

Among the swift and varied changes of our world knit us together by your spirit 

and fill us with patience and love. 
 

We pause for prayers to be spoken quietly and in our hearts. 
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Prayer Requests 
Leader  “I trust in you, Lord.” We pray for those on our prayer list and those whom we 

carry in our hearts. 
 

We pause for prayers to be spoken quietly and in our hearts. 
 

Closing 
Leader   “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!" In the season of brokenness and transformation, help us to see you 

with us. 
  

We wait in silence. 

The Peace 
The Presider then says 

 The Peace of the Lord be always with you. 

People  And also with you. 

 

The Great Thanksgiving 
We remain standing. The Presider says 
 

 The Lord be with you. 

People  And also with you. 

Presider  Lift up your hearts. 

People  We lift them to the Lord. 

Presider  Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 

People  It is right to give God thanks and praise. 
 

The Presider continues 

We praise you and we bless you, holy and gracious God, source of life abundant. From 

before time you made ready the creation. Your Spirit moved over the deep and brought all 

things into being: sun, moon and stars; earth, wind and waters; and every living thing. You 

made us in your image, male and female, and taught us to walk in your ways. But we rebelled 

against you, and wandered far away. And yet, as a mother cares for her children, you would 

not forget us. Time and again you called us to live in the fullness of your love. And so this 

day we join with Saints and Angels in the chorus of praise that rings through eternity lifting 

our voices to you as we sing: 
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Sanctus   

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
Words: W.S. Kervin & P. Stott. Music: trad. melody, England & Ireland. Copyright © 2005 W.S. Kervin & P. Stott. Used by permission.  

 

Glory and honor and praise to you, holy and living God. To deliver us from the power of sin 

and death and to reveal the riches of your grace, you looked with favor upon Mary, your 

willing servant, that she might conceive and bear a son, Jesus, the holy child of God. Living 

among us, Jesus loved us. He broke bread with outcasts and sinners, healed the sick and 

proclaimed good news to the poor. He yearned to draw all the world to himself yet we 

were heedless of his call to walk in love. Then, the time came for him to complete upon 

the cross the sacrifice of his life, and to be glorified by you. 

 

On the night before he died for us, Jesus was at table with his friends. He took bread, gave 

thanks to you, broke it, and gave it to them, and said, “Take, eat: This is my Body, which is 

given for you. Do this for the remembrance of me.” 
  

As supper was ending, Jesus took the cup of wine. Again he gave thanks to you, gave it to 

them and said, “Drink this, all of you: This is my Blood of the new Covenant, which is 

poured out for you and for all for the forgiveness of sins. Whenever you drink it, do this for 

the remembrance of me.” 
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Now, gathered at your table, O God of all creation, and remembering Christ, crucified and 

risen, who was and is and is to come, we offer you our gifts of bread and wine, and 

ourselves, a living sacrifice.   
 

Pour out your Spirit upon these gifts that they may be the Body and Blood of Christ.  

Breathe your Spirit over the whole earth and make us your new creation, the Body of Christ 

given for the world you have made.   
 

In the fullness of time bring us, with all your saints from every tribe and language and people 

and nation, to feast at the banquet of the world.  
 

All this we ask through Jesus Christ. By him and with him and in him, in the unity of the Holy 

Spirit all honor and glory is yours, Almighty God, now and forever. Amen. 

 

And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say, 
 

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 trespasses,  

    as we forgive those 

      who trespass against us. 

And lead us not into temptation, 

    but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, 

    and the power, and the glory, 

    for ever and ever. Amen. 
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The Breaking of the Bread  
The Presider breaks the consecrated Bread and a period of silence is kept. Then the Presider says 

  Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us. 

All  Therefore let us keep the feast! 
 

Presider The Gifts of God for the People of God. 
 

Please know that at Grace Church the bread and wine is for all who seek it. This sacrament is God’s free 
gift. Assist the Chalice Bearers by tipping the cup from the base. Please tell your server if you prefer a wafer 

that is free from gluten, soy, and dairy. 
 

Music During Communion   
 

Following communion we share silence with one another.  
The quiet will last a few minutes and will begin and end with a bell.  

 
 
 

Quiet 
 

 
 
 

Stay as you are able. Leave in silence when you are ready. 
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A Prayer to Go to Paradise with the Donkeys 

 

When I must come to you, O my God, I pray 

It be some dusty-roaded holiday, 

And even as in my travels here below, 

I beg to choose by what road I shall go 

To Paradise, where the clear stars shine by day. 

I'll take my walking-stick and go my way, 

And to my friends the donkeys I shall say, 

"I am Francis Jammes, and I'm going to Paradise, 

For there is no hell in the land of the loving God." 

And I'll say to them: "Come, sweet friends of the blue skies, 

Poor creatures who with a flap of the ears or a nod 

Of the head shake off the buffets, the bees, the flies . . ." 

 

Let me come with these donkeys, Lord, into your land, 

These beasts who bow their heads so gently, and stand 

With their small feet joined together in a fashion 

Utterly gentle, asking your compassion. 

I shall arrive, followed by their thousands of ears, 

Followed by those with baskets at their flanks, 

By those who lug the carts of mountebanks 

Or loads of feather-dusters and kitchen-wares, 

By those with humps of battered water-cans, 

By bottle-shaped she-asses who halt and stumble, 

By those tricked out in little pantaloons 

To cover their wet, blue galls where flies assemble 

In whirling swarms, making a drunken hum. 

Dear God, let it be with these donkeys that I come, 

And let it be that angels lead us in peace 

To leafy streams where cherries tremble in air, 

Sleek as the laughing flesh of girls; and there 

In that haven of souls let it be that, leaning above 

Your divine waters, I shall resemble these donkeys, 

Whose humble and sweet poverty will appear 

Clear in the clearness of your eternal love. 

                                       By Francis Jammes. French; trans. Richard Wilbur 
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