Hymn Lyrics for Sunday, March 28, 2021
FROM THE PASTOR
In February we had over
40 names on our weekly
and monthly prayer list.
Often I ask for additions
and updates for the list. I
rarely receive updates for
individuals to be removed.
We strongly desire for our
prayers to remain sincere
and relevant, both to our
Creator and for the
induvial or family being
prayed for.
During the month of March, I encourage those who wish
names to remain on the list to notify me along with an
update for the concern. In turn, each week I will place a
dbl asterisk ** in front of that name denoting that it will
remain on the list. At the end of the month those names
without asterisk will be removed.
And of course, they can always be added again if
requested.
Thank you for helping in this project.

Hosanna, Loud Hosanna
Hosanna, loud hosanna
the little children sang;
through pillared court and temple
the lovely anthem rang.
To Jesus, who had blessed them,
close folded to his breast,
the children sang their praises,
the simplest and the best.
From Olivet they followed
mid an exultant crowd,
the victory palm branch waving,
and chanting clear and loud.
The Lord of earth and heaven
rode on in lowly state,
nor scorned that little children
should on his bidding wait.
"Hosanna in the highest!"
That ancient song we sing,
for Christ is our Redeemer,
the Lord of heaven, our King.
O may we ever praise him
with heart and life and voice,
and in his blissful presence
eternally rejoice.

Were You There?
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?
Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?
Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross
When I survey the wond'rous Cross
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd,
My richest Gain I count but Loss,
And pour Contempt on all my Pride
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the Death of Christ my God:
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his Blood.
See from his Head, his Hands, his Feet,
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down!
Did ever such Love and Sorrow meet?
Or Thorns compose so rich a Crown?

Were the whole Realm of Nature mine,
That were a Present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my Soul, my Life, my All.

“Flowering of the Cross”
from Julie Lipscomb

The Flower Committee would like to invite
the congregation to participate in the
“Flowering of the Cross” this Easter. This
has become a tradition at Timber Ridge,
and we remind folks to bring fresh cut
flowers to place on the cross.
If you are a “Virtual” worshiper, you may
choose to come to the sanctuary on Saturday, April 3, from 5 – 6 pm and place your
flowers on the cross.
If you are an “in person worshiper”, you may
place your flowers on the cross prior to the beginning of worship on Easter Sunday, roughly 10:30 – 10:55 am. At the end
of the service, the adorned cross will be carried out of the
sanctuary during the benediction and placed on the church
lawn for the afternoon.
You may also choose to bring flowers to the church on
Sunday afternoon and place them on the cross when it has
been placed on the lawn. Please plan to share in this part of
our worship service on Easter.
In addition, if you would like to help with the greening of
the cross, come to the sanctuary on Saturday, April 3, at 10
am, with a mask, as we will place evergreens on the structure
in preparation for the service. If you have any greenery that
could be used on the cross, please contact Julie Lipscomb.
News & announcements for Sunday’s BULLETIN must be sent
by Wednesday of each week.
The deadline for NEWSLETTER submissions is the 22nd of
each month. For items past the due date—please call first.
Send to bulletin & news items pastortimberridge@gmail.com

