
 

 

 

 

CHURCH NOTICES.   
 

WELCOME. Please sit in any seat and we hope you will feel at home and at peace as you 

share worship with us. Tea is served after the service in the small hall. 
 

Services for Holy week Monday 6.30pm Ardeer, Tuesday 6.30pm Livingstone, 

Wednesday. 6.30pm Livingstone, Thursday 7pm High Kirk, Friday 6.30pm Livingstone 
 

The Guild  The Daffodil Tea will be held after the Holy Week service on Tuesday. 

On Wednesday 1st April our Guild will be taking the Easter service for the Guild at 

South Beach house. It would be greatly appreciated if any guild members could come 

along to support us at 2 p.m.   
 

Sunday Smiles      “Time flies. It’s up to you to be the navigator.” 
 
 

FIRE ALARM If the fire alarm siren is activated within the Sanctuary or the halls, 

except if instructed otherwise, the congregation is to proceed to the front doors of 

the church without delay. Anyone within the halls or kitchen should exit by the side 

doors 
  

Intimations All intimations for the time being should be given to Dorothy Hershaw by 

the Wednesday before you would like them in print. gavsandor@aol.com   Thank You 
  
 

Communications:-If you wish a visit from the minister or your elder, or if you know of 

someone who is ill, please leave a note on the memo sheets on the table in the vestibule. 
 
 

Church Website - Each week a recording of the service and the order of service will 

be published on the web site. Find out more about our church  livingstonechurch.org.uk   
 

 

Organist        Mary Munn 

Office Bearers     J Smith,  A Taylor,  A Tomlinson,  G White. 

     Tea/ Coffee         Jean Paterson 

JAM         Pat Gray  

 

Next Sunday    5th April 2015 at 11.30 a.m. 

Office Bearers  J Wilson,R Bendelow, C Burns, R Burns    

Tea/coffee      Dorothy Taylor & Maureen Grear        

JAM       Sandra Erskine  

 

           

      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

            

         Meet with God in silence as the Bible is borne into the church 
 

 HYMN 1 CH4 129  The Lord is King  
 

PRAYER 

 

HYMN 2 CH4 367  Hosanna, loud hosanna  
 

READING    Psalm 118      19-29   
 

  READING  Luke 19      28-40 
 

HYMN 3 CH4 365  Ride on, ride on in majesty            
 

SERMON  Triumphal entry  
 

 OFFERING   
 

HYMN 4 CH4 402 Take up your cross    
 

PRAYER 
 

Hymn 5 CH4 552 O for a closer walk with God              
 

BENEDICTION 
 

As we approached God in silence, let us give thanks to him in 

silence as The Bible is taken from the Sanctuary 

 

Welcome to 
 

LIVINGSTONE PARISH CHURCH 
 

March 29th 2015   11.30 a.m. 
 

Preacher:  Rev. David Hebenton MA BD 
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Hymn 1 CH4 129 
 

The Lord is King! lift up your voice! 

Let earth, and all the heavens rejoice. 

From world to world the joy shall ring, 

‘The Lord omnipotent is King!’ 
 

The Lord is King!  who then  shall dare 

Resist His will, distrust His care, 

Or murmur at His wise decrees, 

Or doubt His royal promises. 
 

The Lord is King! child of the dust, 

The judge of all the earth is just; 

Holy and true are all His ways, 

Let every creature speak His praise. 
 

Come, make your wants, your burdens 

known; 

Christ will present them at the throne; 

For he is at the Father’s side, 

The Man of Love, the Crucified 
 

One lord, one empire, all secures 

He reigns, and life and death are 

yours; 

Through earth and heaven one song 

shall ring, 

‘The Lord omnipotent is King!’ 
 

 Hymn 2 CH4 367 
 

Hosanna, loud hosanna, 

the little children sang; 

through city street and temple 

their joyful anthem rang; 

they shouted out their praises 

to Christ the children’s friend, 

who welcomes all with blessing, 

whose love will never end. 

From Olivet they followed, 

a large exultant crowd, 

the victor palm-branch waving, 

and chanting clear and loud; 

bright angels joined the chorus, 

beyond the cloudless sky, 

‘Hosanna in the highest! 

Glory to God on high!’ 
 

 ‘Hosanna in the highest! 

that ancient song we sing, 

for Christ is our redeemer, 

the Lord of heaven our King. 

Oh, may we ever praise him 

with heart and life and voice, 

and in his living presence 

eternally rejoice. 

 

 Hymn 3  CH4 365  
  
Ride on! ride on in majesty! 

Hark ! all the tribes ‘Hosanna!’ cry; 

O Saviour meek, pursue thy road 

with palms and scattered garments 

strowed. 
 

Ride on! ride on in majesty! 

in lowly pomp ride on to die; 

O Christ, thy triumphs now begin 

o’er captive death and conquered sin. 
  

Ride on! Ride on in majesty! 

The wingèd squadrons of the sky 

look down with sad and wondering eyes 

to see the approaching sacrifice. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Ride on! Ride on in majesty! 

thy last and fiercest strife is nigh; 

the Father on his sapphire throne 

awaits his own anointed Son. 
 

Ride on! Ride on in majesty! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die; 

bow thy meek head to mortal pain, 

then take, O God, thy power, and reign. 

 

Hymn 4     CH4 402 

‘Take up your cross,’ the Saviour 

said, 

‘If you would my disciple be; 

take up your cross, with willing heart, 

and humbly follow after me.’ 
 

Take up your cross; let not its weight 

fill your weak soul with vain alarm; 

his strength shall bear your spirit up, 

and brace your heart, and nerve  

your arm            
 

Take up your cross; nor heed the 

shame, 

and let your foolish pride be still: 

your Lord refused not even to die 

upon a cross, on Calvary’s hill. 
 

Take up your cross; then, in his 

strength, 

and calmly every danger brave; 

it guide thee to a better home, 

and leads to victory o’er the grave. 
        

Take up your cross; and follow Christ, 

nor think till death to lay it down; 

for only those who bear the cross 

may hope to wear the glorious crown. 

Hymn 5 CH4 552 
 

O for a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 

A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb 
 

Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord? 

Where is the soul refreshing view 

Of Jesus and His word? 
 

What wonderful hours I once enjoyed 

How sweet their memory still! 

But they have left an aching heart  

The world can never fill. 
 

Return, O Holy Dove! Return 

Sweet messenger of rest! 

I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 

And drove Thee from my breast 
 

The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate’er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from Thy throne 

And worship only Thee 
 

So shall my walk be close with God 

Calm and serene my frame; 

So purer light shall mark the road 

That leads me to the Lamb 
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