
The God Who Gives  
Hope Through His Son  

 
Scripture for Meditation: Zechariah 9:9 

 

Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion! Shout aloud, O daughter of 
Jerusalem! Behold, your king is coming to you; righteous and having 
salvation is he, humble and mounted on a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a 
donkey. 
 

English Standard Version. © 2001 by Crossway Bibles. Used by permission. 

 
Hymn of Glory: All Glory Be to Christ 
 

Should nothing of our efforts stand, no legacy survive, 
Unless the Lord does raise the house in vain its builders strive. 
 
To you who boast tomorrow’s gain tell me what is your life? 
A mist that vanishes at dawn. All glory be to Christ! 
 

Chorus: 
All glory be to Christ our king! All glory be to Christ! 
His rule and reign we’ll ever sing. All glory be to Christ! 
 

His will be done; His kingdom come 
On earth as is above, Who is Himself our daily bread. 
Praise Him the Lord of love. 
 

Let living water satisfy the thirsty without price. 
We’ll take a cup of kindness yet. All glory be to Christ! 
 
Refrain  
 

When on the day the great I am, the faithful and the true, 
The Lamb who was for sinners slain is making all things new.  
 

Behold our God shall live with us and be our steadfast light,  
And we shall ere his people be; all glory be to Christ! 
 

Refrain 
 

Words by Dustin Kensrue, arrangement by Kings Kaleidoscope / © Dead Bird Theology (ASCAP),  
It’s All About Jesus Music (ASCAP). Used by permission. CCLI #2783020 

 
Hymn of Hope: O Christ, Our Hope, Our Heart's Desire  
 

O Christ, our Hope, our heart’s Desire, 
Redemption’s only Spring! 

Creator of the world art Thou, 
Its Savior and its King. 

 

How vast the mercy and the love 
Which laid our sins on Thee, 
And led Thee to a cruel death, 
To set Thy people free. 
 

But now the bands of death are burst, 
The ransom has been paid, 
And Thou art on Thy Father’s throne, 
In glorious robes arrayed. 

 

All praise to Thee, ascended Lord; 
All glory ever be 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Through all eternity. 

 

Latin hymn, 7th or 8th century. Translated by John Chandler, 1837 

 
Prayer of Blessing 
 
Responsive Reading: John 19:28-37 

 
After this, Jesus, knowing that all was now finished, said (to fulfill the 
Scripture), “I thirst.” A jar full of sour wine stood there, so they put a sponge 
full of the sour wine on a hyssop branch and held it to his mouth.  When Jesus 
had received the sour wine, he said, “It is finished,” and he bowed his head 
and gave up his spirit. Since it was the day of Preparation, and so that the 
bodies would not remain on the cross on the Sabbath (for that Sabbath was a 
high day), the Jews asked Pilate that their legs might be broken and that they 
might be taken away. So the soldiers came and broke the legs of the first, and 
of the other who had been crucified with him. But when they came to Jesus 
and saw that he was already dead, they did not break his legs.  
 

But one of the soldiers pierced his side with a spear, and at once there 
came out blood and water.  
 

He who saw it has borne witness—his testimony is true, and he knows that he 
is telling the truth—that you also may believe. For these things took place that 
the Scripture might be fulfilled:  
 

“Not one of his bones will be broken.”  
 

And again another Scripture says,  
 

“They will look on him whom they have pierced.” 
 
English Standard Version. © 2001 by Crossway Bibles. Used by permission. 

Offertory Hymn of Substitution: His Robes for Mine 
 
His robes for mine: O wonderful exchange! 
Clothed in my sin, Christ suffered ’neath God’s rage. 
Draped in His righteousness, I’m justified. 
In Christ I live, for in my place He died. 
 
Chorus: 
I cling to Christ, and marvel at the cost: 
Jesus forsaken, God estranged from God. 
Bought by such love, my life is not my own. 
My praise, my all, shall be for Christ alone. 
 
His robes for mine: what cause have I for dread? 
God’s daunting Law Christ mastered in my stead. 
Faultless I stand with righteous works not mine, 
Saved by my Lord’s vicarious death and life. 
 
His robes for mine: God’s justice is appeased. 
Jesus is crushed, and thus the Father’s pleased. 
Christ drank God’s wrath on sin, then cried “Tis done!” 
Sin’s wage is paid; propitiation won. 
 
His robes for mine: such anguish none can know. 
Christ, God’s beloved, condemned as though His foe. 
He, as though I, accursed and left alone; 
I, as though He, embraced and welcomed home! 

 
Words: Chris Anderson. Music: Greg Habegger 
© Copyright 2008 churchworksmedia.com. All rights reserved. CCLI# 2783020 

 
Prayer of Corporate Confession 
 
Silence for Personal Confession 
 
Assurance of Pardon:  Romans 5:1, 2 
 

Since we have been justified by faith, we have peace with God through 
our Lord Jesus Christ. Through him we have also obtained access by 
faith into this grace in which we stand, and we rejoice in hope of the 
glory of God. 
 

English Standard Version.  
© 2001 by Crossway Bibles. 
Used by permission. 
 



Hymn of Intercession: Before the Throne of God Above 
 

Before the throne of God above, 
I have a strong, a perfect plea, 
A great High Priest whose name is “Love,” 
Who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on His hands, 
My name is written on His heart; 
I know that while in heav’n He stands, 
No tongue can bid me thence depart; 
No tongue can bid me thence depart. 
 

When Satan tempts me to despair, 
And tells me of the guilt within, 
Upward I look and see Him there, 
Who made an end of all my sin. 
Because the sinless Savior died, 
My sinful soul is counted free; 
For God, the Just, is satisfied 
To look on Him and pardon me, 
To look on Him and pardon me. 

 

Behold Him there, the Risen Lamb, 
My perfect, spotless Righteousness, 
The great unchangeable I AM, 
The King of glory and of grace! 
One with Himself, I cannot die, 
My soul is purchased by His blood; 
My life is hid with Christ on high, 
With Christ, my Savior and my God, 
With Christ, my Savior and my God. 

 

Charitie Lees Bancroft and Vikki Cook. © 1997 PDI Worship 
Used by permission. CCLI #2783020 

 
Hymn of Praise: See, the Conqueror*  
 

See, the conqueror mounts in triumph; 
See the King in royal state, 
Riding on the clouds, His chariot, 
To His heavenly palace gate. 
Hark! the choirs of angel voices 
Joyful alleluias sing, 
And the portals high are lifted 
To receive their heavenly king. 
 

Who is this that comes in glory, 
With the trump of jubilee? 
Lord of battles, God of armies, 
He has gained the victory. 
He who on the cross did suffer, 
He who from the grave arose, 
He has vanquished sin and Satan, 
He by death has spoiled His foes. 

 
He has raised our human nature 
In the clouds to God’s right hand; 
There we sit in heavenly places, 
There with Him in glory stand: 
Jesus reigns, adored by angels; 
Man with God is on the throne; 
Mighty Lord, in Thine ascension 
We by faith behold our own. 
 
Glory be to God the Father, 
Glory be to God the Son, 
Dying, ris’n, ascending for us, 
Who the heavenly realm has won; 
Glory to the Holy Spirit, 
To one God in persons Three; 
Glory both in earth and Heaven, 
Glory, endless glory, be, 
Glory, endless glory, be. 

 
Copyright 2011 One Eyed Cat Music (BMI) 
Text by Christopher Wordsworth, 1807-1885 
Music by Jennifer Somers, Tyler Somers, and Mitch Dane 
CCLI #2783020 
*Children under first grade may leave during this song. 
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The foundation of Christian faith and hope, indeed the 

essence of the good news, is that Jesus died and rose in 

order to bring us into union with him, and that when he 

comes he will take us to be with him for ever. Our 

coming King is none other than our crucified and risen 

Saviour. We therefore have absolutely nothing to fear. 

On the contrary, we may be certain that nothing (neither 

death, nor bereavement, nor judgment) can separate us 

from him who died to bring us to himself. Therefore 

comfort, encourage and upbuild one another with these 

words. 

 

John Stott 
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