
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Palm Sunday of the Passion 

(Using BAS & Common Praise) 

Welcome and Announcements 

Liturgy of the Palms Bas p.297 

Processional Hymns 181 & 182 

Palm Procession  

Collect:   Almighty God, whose Son was 

crucified yet entered in glory. May we, walking 

in the way of the cross find it is for us the way of 

life; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who is alive 

and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, One God 

now and forever.  Amen. 

Hymn: 182 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Prepare the Royal Highway 
 

Prepare the royal highway; The King of kings is near! 

Let every hill and valley a level road appear. 

Then greet the King of glory, foretold in sacred story: 

Hosanna to the Lord, for he fulfills God’s word. 

 

God’s people, see him coming: your own eternal 

king. 

Palm branches strew before him! Spread garments! 

Shout and sing. 

God’s promise will not fail you! No more shall doubt 

assail you. 

Hosanna to the Lord, for he fulfills God’s word. 

 

Then fling the gates wide open to greet your 

promised king. 

Your king, yet every nation it’s tribute too may bring. 

All lands will bow before you; their voices join your 

singing: 

Hosanna to the Lord, for he fulfills God’s word. 

 

His is no earthly kingdom; it comes from heaven 

above. 

His rule is peace and freedom and justice, truth and 

love. 

So let your praise be sounding for kindness so 

abounding. 

Hosanna to the Lord, for he fulfills God’s word. 
 

 

LIFT UP YOUR HEADS, O MIGHTY GATES 

Lift up your heads, O mighty gates, 

And behold the King of glory waits; 

The King of kings is drawing near; 

The Saviour of the world is here. 

Lift up your heads, O mighty gates, 

And behold the King of glory waits; 

The King of kings is drawing near; 

The Saviour of the world is here. 

Fling wide the portals of your heart; 

Make it a temple, set apart 

From earthly use for heaven’s employ, 

Adorned with grace, God’s love and joy! 

Lift up your heads, O mighty gates, 

And behold the King of glory waits; 

The King of kings is drawing near; 

The Saviour of the world is here. 

Redeemer come, we open wide 

Our hearts to you; come and abide 

Your inner presence let us feel; 

Your grace and love in us reveal! 

Lift up your heads, O mighty gates, 

And behold the King of glory waits; 

The King of kings is drawing near; 

The Saviour of the world is here. 

 


