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Sunday 28th March 2021 Heart of the Matter: The divided heart 

WELCOME 

Rejoice, rejoice, your sons of Zion! Shout for joy you daughters of Jerusalem! Look and see your king is 

coming to you. He comes triumphant and victorious yet humble and riding on a donkey. Welcome to 

worship this Palm Sunday.  Crowds cheering, flocks following, Jesus the centre of attention and adoration 

yet for how long?  The majestic Prince of Peace would all too soon become the Suffering Servant come to 

save folk from their sins in a way that was unthinkable to the Jews yet predicted by their prophets. Let me 

read you Isaiah 50:1, 2, 4-8 God says, “Do you think I sold you into captivity like a man who sells his 

children as slaves? No, you went away captive because of your sins; you were sent away because of 

your crimes. 2 Why did my people fail to respond when I went to them to save them? Why did they not 

answer when I called?”  

The Sovereign LORD has taught me what to say,    so that I can strengthen the weary. Every morning he 

makes me eager to hear what he is going to teach me. 5 The LORD has given me understanding,    and I 

have not rebelled or turned away from him. 6 I bared my back to those who beat me.  I did not stop them 

when they insulted me, when they pulled out the hairs of my beard   and spit in my face. 7 But their 

insults cannot hurt me because the Sovereign LORD gives me help. I brace myself to endure them.  I 

know that I will not be disgraced, 8for God is near and he will prove me innocent. 

We join our voices with the voices of the crowd as we sing Hosanna – save now.  Hosanna loud hosanna 

yet all the while aware that we are fickle folk all to easily led astray, all to easily our voices that cry 

hosanna now may yet cry crucify on other occasions. 

 HYMN 367 Hosanna loud hosanna    

Hosanna loud hosanna, the little children sang 

Through pillared court and temple the joyful 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 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 
 

Fair leaves of silvery olive they strewed upon the ground 

While Salem’s circling mountains echoed the joyful sound 

The Lord of men and angels rode on in lowly state 

Nor scorned the little children  should on His bidding wait 
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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  
Francis Harold Rowley 1854 -1952 

 

PRAYER OF ADORATION AND CONFESSION 

Lord Jesus you accepted the praises of your people that day, people who loved you, people who had been 

healed by you, people drawn into the crowd by its noise not knowing what it was all about.  You accepted 

their praise, their shouts of Hosanna – save now - knowing full well that in just a few days life would be 

so very different for you, life then would be spelt d. e. a. t. h.  The crowds would turn on you.  Yet still 

you accepted what they brought you in praise that day.  Today accept the praise that we bring – for you 

are the King of Glory, you are the Prince of Peace – looking back we can see that, we acknowledge it to 

be true.  Our hearts and our minds are lifted up in song and in deed to praise your Holy Name.   
 

And yet we realise all too well how fickle we are, praising you one day, denying your Lordship over our 

lives the next in the way we live our lives, in what we do and say, in what we don’t do and don’t say. 

You are committed to being there for us, for that is what your love is all about – a love that saves and 

keeps on saving, a love which forgives and keeps on forgiving and so we fall before you to ask that you 

will come to us with your tender words of forgiveness. 
 

You tell us that your grace is sufficient for all that we need.  So Father God we praise you that whether, 

like the crowds who waved their palm branches we are passing through times of peace and rejoicing, or 

whether it feels as if we are standing at the foot of a cross you give us the assurance that your grace is 

sufficient no matter the cost.  We praise you for the victory of your love that triumphed over sin and 

death.  You are indeed our living Lord Jesus.  Help us praise you now and forever more.  
 

Gracious God there are no words deep enough to thank you for all your goodness, no deeds great enough 

to thank you for all your love, no gifts costly enough to thank you for your gift in Jesus Christ.  But we 

want to make some kind of response, to express our gratitude for all you have done and continue to do for 

us.  So we give you our money, our time, our talents, ourselves as a token of our love, a sign of our 

worship and a symbol of our discipleship in joyful and grateful praise. In Jesus name we pray saying 

together the prayer he taught: 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.  Forgive us our debts, as 

we forgive our debtors. Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom 

the power and the glory forever. Amen 
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READING           Mark 14:1-11                                                                       Read by Iona MacNeill 

It was now two days before the Festival of Passover and Unleavened Bread. The chief priests and the 

teachers of the Law were looking for a way to arrest Jesus secretly and put him to death. 2 “We must 

not do it during the festival,” they said, “or the people might riot.” 
3 Jesus was in Bethany at the house of Simon, a man who had suffered from a dreaded skin disease. 

While Jesus was eating, a woman came in with an alabaster jar full of a very expensive perfume made 

of pure nard. She broke the jar and poured the perfume on Jesus' head. 4 Some of the people there 

became angry and said to one another, “What was the use of wasting the perfume? 5 It could have been 

sold for more than three hundred silver coins[a] and the money given to the poor!” And they criticized 

her harshly. 
6 But Jesus said, “Leave her alone! Why are you bothering her? She has done a fine and beautiful 

thing for me. 7 You will always have poor people with you, and any time you want to, you can help 

them. But you will not always have me. 8 She did what she could; she poured perfume on my body to 

prepare it ahead of time for burial. 9 Now, I assure you that wherever the gospel is preached all over 

the world, what she has done will be told in memory of her.” 
10 Then Judas Iscariot, one of the twelve disciples, went off to the chief priests in order to betray Jesus 

to them. 11 They were pleased to hear what he had to say, and promised to give him money. So Judas 

started looking for a good chance to hand Jesus over to them. 
 

REFLECTION 

The obedience of the Lord’s servant – commentators are divided as to who this servant was - Isaiah 

himself or someone like him. This passage is classed as one of the four servant songs that are found in 

Isaiah – songs which will eventually point to Jesus as the Suffering Servant but for now this person is one 

who has heard God lament that His people have turned from him, gone their own way, their hearts 

divided – yes of course they tried to stick with God’s ways but it was just too difficult. They’ve suffered 

the consequence for that turning away – life in exile in Babylon – not a picnic. God recognises that they 

tried to blame someone other than themselves – they tried to blame God for it – happens today too doesn’t 

it.  Why does God allow suffering is the most common question asked by non believers and by believers 

alike?  In the first few verses of our reading, God is telling it like it is – it is the people’s fault – he has 

sent all manner of rescue parties but they have responded to none. It reminds me of the story of the man 

drowning at sea asking God to save him.  A life belt was thrown out to him and he said no - God will save 

me, the life boat came side by side and his answer was the same – the same too with the helicopter. He 

died, met his maker and said why did you not save me?  Their divided hearts stand in direct contrast to 

the obedience of the servant whose heart was one which was totally committed to serving God. 

We ourselves have divided hearts – longing to do the good we know we want but so often unable to do it.  

Longing to love and serve God but just too interested in our own way, our own material way, our own 

spiritual way, our own emotional way. 
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This servant though gives us hope – he gives us an example to follow.  Here is someone who has been in 

the thick of the action and yet manages to keep obedient. 
 

I wonder how often with undivided hearts can we say “Every morning/evening God makes me eager to 

hear what he is going to teach me?”  Do we even believe that God will speak to us as we read the Bible, 

as we come to listen in prayer, as we come to worship?  Has our enthusiasm for hearing his voice been 

blunted over the years?  This servant is one who acknowledges that hearing God speak is not only for his 

own good but so that he can bring comfort to the weary. So often the cry goes out – I don’t know how to 

help those in distress, I don’t know what to say.  We’re told though frequently that God will give us the 

words to say – we need though to be near him to hear them.  The obedient servant is one who willingly, 

excitedly listens and then goes and does. 

He knew of great pain, persecution and in his obedience let those around him do their dastardly deeds.  

His heart was not a divided heart – his whole confidence was in His Lord, His God – He was the one who 

would bring him status in life, freedom, He was the one who would pronounce him innocent because of 

his steadfast, undivided heart of devotion. In this day and age come many trials, people indifferent to the 

Christian message, people actively against the Christian message – God calls us to be people with an 

undivided heart, people who are willing to stand up and be counted, people who are willing to be taunted 

and misrepresented for His sake.    

How can this be so – it is too big for us to contemplate on our own – we cannot do it on our own but we 

know that there is one who has brought God’s word to the weary, one who is willing to help us, one who 

has suffered obediently on our behalf, one who calls us to place our whole being in His care. The hymn 

words, I need thee every hour, I need thee most gracious Lord No tender voice but thine can peace afford, 

I need thee O bless me now my Saviour I come to thee should be our plea. 

Divided hearts – the reading from Mark shows us this so well.  Jesus – people hearing the same message, 

listening to the same stories of how God loves, God forgives, God calls to a new way of life have very 

different responses.  Jesus said that he came to separate the sheep and the goats, he said that people had a 

choice to follow his way or not but actions have consequences. 

Mark in his usual way often emphasises the points of stories by having one sandwiched in the middle of 

another. 

The Pharisees have heard, have seen and have condemned this man Jesus because he didn’t match their 

expectations.  Their religious traditions, their reading of Scripture precluded them from seeing God at 

work right under their noses. That was their choice – and some chose to follow but not many.  Judas too 

for a variety of reasons had become disillusioned with this man Jesus who he had thought would free 

them and the country from Roman occupation.  

But in between the beautiful story of a woman who did a “bonnie thing,” as one Scottish preacher put it.  

Out of love and gratitude she came and gave her all for this man who had given her a new sense of worth, 
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who had given her hope for her future, who had given her love. Total and utter commitment – that is what 

she gave Jesus. An undivided heart full of devotion. 
 

The heart of the matter is that Jesus causes division because He calls us to choose between his way and 

our own way.  He longs for people to come to Him, to find love, refreshment, forgiveness, new life but 

the choice is ours – daily we choose whom we will serve.  Our divided hearts mean that sometimes we 

choose to follow, at other times we choose to go our own way. 

I was reading the stories of the three things lost in Luke 15 – the coin, the sheep and the prodigal son.  As 

I did it struck me once again that God honours our ability to choose - after all he has given us wills, minds 

and hearts.  The coin and the sheep were found because someone went looking for them – and there was 

great rejoicing.  The prodigal son had to decide himself to return home.  God longs for us to come home 

into his arms, to rest in His presence, to follow in his way. 
 

Palm Sunday is a day of division in the Christian calendar – even those who made up the lectionary can’t 

decide whether it should be a celebration with the crowds or a looking forward to the week of Passion that 

was to follow. We know the crowds of Palm Sunday were the same crowds who on Good Friday cried 

crucify him – divided hearts.  Palm Sunday offers us the choice to go our own way or come home to God, 

to acknowledge the obedience of Jesus the suffering servant who went to the cross so that we might live.  

As Isaiah finishes the chapter he says, “All of you that honour the Lord and obey the words of his 

servant; the path you walk may be dark indeed but trust in the Lord and rely on God.”  The God who 

came to earth as the perfect human being, the God whose meekness and majesty intertwined inextricably 

to woo us to follow.  Let us think on how we will respond to this God as we sing Meekness and majesty 

 

HYMN 356   Meekness and majesty 
(words omitted for copyright reasons) 

 

PRAYER OF INTERCESSION                                                                                          Gordon Junor   
 

We have heard from Margaret this morning on the heart of the matter - what theologians across the 

Christian world speak of with reference to the need for an undivided heart. Jesus classically described 

an undivided heart in his Sermon on the Mount ; in his words as given in Matthew “Blessed are the pure 

in heart, for they shall see God. " (Matthew 5:8) 

Living God, as we step into Holy Week, open our hearts and minds to You 

Let us hope that this coming week will be holy for us.  

May we live this time expecting that in some way You will meet us.  

In whatever way we live this week, give us the times and spaces to ponder again, that You know and 

understand suffering and You offer to meet us and hear again of our struggles over this past year , of old 

pains that have not healed for us and of our inner turmoils that have never quite seemed to go away.  
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May this week help us to name and offer to You our bewilderments and confusions.  

May it help us to ask for and tune in to Your wisdom and Your response to us.  

Loving God, we may not have any easy or comfortable words for our prayers.  

We may not understand ourselves as much as we would like, but we step into this week trusting in the 

tradition of which we are part  

We hope that by pondering Your riding into Jerusalem and what became your Walk towards the cross and 

by focusing on the last earthly journey of Jesus -- 

Somehow You will speak to us on OUR journey. AND 

Somehow you will honour our effort and intention and draw US closer to You.  
 

After he entered the holy city, in humility, riding on the donkey, where angels fear to tread, comes Christ 

to walk.  Jesus, we pray You walk by the rivers - those that overflow and those that run dry. 

We pray You walk where the course of life has taken strange turns and the landscape shifted out of 

recognition. 

We pray You walk in the places of conflict where makeshift homes are uprooted by powers that act 

without justice. 

We pray that those who have to scratch a living might discover wells of life-giving water 

We pray that You walk in our cities, in our towns and across our country amidst all the wealth that hides 

the poverty. 

We ask for reshaping - in your image - of our history that built us up yet breaks us down. 

 

Anonymous and alone, especially in these covid days, many wander longing to connect with simple 

human touch and feeling.  

We pray You remain tireless and strong for all who await You.  

For unless You go, we cannot follow and, as You endure, bind us in love to You and to all humankind. 

Remember the woman of Bethany, of whom we heard in our New Testament reading , anointing the head 

of Jesus with that expensive oil. (Mark 14) 

As the Lorimer Biblical translation into Lowland Scots describes the event: " Some of them at wis there 

wis ill pleased an said til ither "What's for this Waistrie o Guid nard? It micht hae been sauld for three 

hunder white shillins an mair , an the siller gien to the puir" Syne they turned and yokit at the wuman 

But Jesus said "Lat her abee ; what cause hae ye tae fash her. It was braw an weill dune o her , this at she 

hes dune for me. She has done aa at wis in her pouer ta dae; she has anointit my bodie for my buiral afore 

the day." 

(It has been this otherwise seemingly ordinary woman who has continued to have been and be almost 

universally remembered over all but 2000 years to date for what was that simple and generous act of 

kindness) 
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Let us strive to be kind and generous to each other and let us re-commit to fully using our own powers to 

do all that WE can DAE in furtherance of your Kingdom. 

So may we stop ........ and give us the time and insight to know this day of palms and processions as a day 

this Kingdom changed. 

Let us conclude these prayers of intercession - with the words of Jesus that continue, however expressed 

in different cultures, to represent an enduring legacy to all his believers: 

Again from the Lorimer Bible: Our Faither in heiven, be hallowt thy name; thy Kíngdom come; thy will 

be dune on the yird, as in heiven. Gíe us our breid for this incomin day; forgíe us the wrangs we hae 

wrocht, as we hae foríen the wrangs we hae dree’d; an sey-us-na sairlie, but sauf us frae the Ill Ane: 

for the Kíngdom, the pouer an the glorie ar thine for ivver an aye. Sae Let It Be. 
 

THIRD HYMN INTRODUCTION 

You will be delighted to know that Presbytery has approved the new linking between Ettrick and Yarrow 

and Ashkirk and Selkirk.  This now goes to head office at 121 for its concurrence.  We should hear about 

that on May 4th which is the next Presbytery meeting.  Please keep praying for our Cluster Working 

Group and the three Kirk Sessions as they seek to find a way to continue weekly worship in each of our 

parishes.  Our next hymn reminds us of the reason Jesus came to earth, lived died but rose again.  It 

reminds us of the difference experiencing the risen Jesus’ in our lives today makes to our own individual 

lives it enriches our churches life and also to the lives of those around us in the world. We have an 

amazing wonderful story to tell the world in song in deed and in word.  We think of that as we sing I will 

sing the wondrous story. 
 

HYMN CH3 381 I will sing the wondrous story 

I will sing the wondrous story of the Christ who died for me, 

How he left the realms of glory for the cross on Calvary: 

Yes, I’ll sing the wondrous story of the Christ who died for me, 

Sing it with his saints in glory, gathered by the crystal sea. 
 

I was lost: but Jesus found me, found the sheep that went astray, 

Raised me up and gently led me back into the narrow way: Yes, I’ll sing . . . 
 

Faint was I, and fears possessed me, bruised was I from many a fall: 

Hope was gone, and shame distressed me: but his love has pardoned all: Yes, I’ll sing . . . 
 

Days of darkness still may meet me, sorrow’s paths I oft may tread; 

But his presence still is with me, by his guiding hand I’m led: Yes, I’ll sing . . .  
 

He will keep me till the river rolls its waters at my feet: 
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Then he’ll bear me safely over, made by grace for glory meet: Yes, I’ll sing . . . 
I Will Sing the Wondrous Story, Emu Music, Francis H. Rowley, Rowland Hugh Prichard, Philip Percival, Alanna Glover, CCLI Song # 7125870 

 

BENEDICTION 

May you find in the Crucified One the forgiveness of sins, the renewing power of love and the promise of 

life eternal.  The blessing of God Almighty Father Son and Spirit rest upon you today and always Amen 


