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Maundy Thursday 
A Service of Communion 

April 18, 2019 
 

Meditation of Preparation 
holy week 
 

is slipping by while I’m at work  
(so are a lot of things) 
and I wonder how it felt the first time around 
looking for donkeys and upper rooms 
holy errands, yes but  
still things to do 
by the time they sat down for dinner thursday evening 
I wonder how much they spent talking shop 
until Jesus took the bread and broke the whole thing wide open 
 

or perhaps it’s just what I hope will happen to me  
    —Milton Brasher Cunningham 

 

Call to Worship   Dorisanne Cooper 
In remembrance, we gather: 
to be with the One who teaches us the meaning of faithfulness. 
In remembrance, we worship: 
lifting our voices to the One who calls us to love one another. 
In remembrance, we feast: 
breaking the Bread that makes us whole, drinking the Cup that fills us with grace. 

 

Prelude “Soul, Adorn Thyself with Gladness” Johannes Brahms  
 

Psalm of Thanksgiving (Psalm 116:1-2, 12-19)  Mary Elizabeth Hanchey 
Minister: The Word of God for the People of God. 
People: Thanks be to God 

 

*Hymn of Community (Hymn 420)  “I Come with Joy” 

  DOVE OF PEACE 

I come with joy, a child of God, forgiven, loved and free,  
the life of Jesus to recall, in love laid down for me. 
 

I come with Christians far and near to find, as all are fed,  
the new community of love in Christ’s communion bread. 
 

As Christ breaks bread, and bids us share, each proud division ends.   
The love that made us, makes us one, and strangers now are friends. 

 

*Those who are able, please stand.  No flash photography.  Please silence electronic devices. 



*Gospel Reading  (John 13:1-9, 12-17)  Kelly Sasser 
This is the gospel of grace.   

Thanks be to God. 

Hymn of Meditation (Hymn 392) “Draw Us in the Spirit’s Tether” 
                     UNION SEMINARY 
    

Prayer of Confession  Esther Soud Parker 
As we prepare for these sacred acts, let us remember who we are.   
O Christ, in your presence we discover who we are.  You serve us, and we learn how 
reluctant we are to serve one another and the world around us. 
We are so like your disciples, who looked to their own self-centered interests,  
even as you prepared to give yourself for the sake of the whole world. 
Our love scarcely suffices for those closest to us, and yet you invite us to join all  
creation at your feast.  Forgive us, and help us treasure your presence more deeply, 
that we may find this night a celebration of overflowing joy. 

 

Silent Confession 
South African theologian and Methodist bishop Peter Storey notes how fond Christians are of saying–
especially during Holy Week perhaps–that “God sent Jesus to die on the cross.” But that way of 
putting it robs Jesus of his humanity, his capacity for moral choice; Jesus, in this view, is little more 
than a programmed robot, marching passively to a preordained fate.  God sent Jesus into the world 
not to die, Storey reminds us, but to love.   —Debra Dean Murphy 

 

Words of Assurance 
    

The Gift of Music “What Shall I Render to My God” Austin C. Lovelace 

  Chancel Choir 
   

The Invitation to the Table 
The hosannas have hushed.  The parade is in the past.  And Jesus has retreated to an upper room to 
dine with his disciples. 
We’ve been invited to the table to share in the mystery of broken bread, of a cup 
shared, and of feet humbly washed, challenging us to eat, drink, and remember 
together, and to love and serve one another just as Jesus loves and serves us. 
We tell these stories once again on this night of remembrance.   
Here is the Bread which gives us life;  
Let us bless it as it gives us its terrible weight and its infinite grace. 
Here is the Cup which slakes our thirst for justice;  
Let us bless the cup poured out for us with a love that makes us anew.   
Let us take our place at this table where we sense our brokenness and experience God’s 
grace all at once. 
Let us gather around these gifts simply given and deeply blessed.   
Prepare us for our journey of discipleship, God in Community, Holy in One, and shape 
us by this meal into your servants in the world.   

 

http://www.amazon.com/God-Crucible-Preaching-Costly-Discipleship/dp/068705253X


 

Hymn of Communion (Hymn 425)  “Let Us Break Bread Together” 
 Let us break bread together on our knees;     LET US BREAK BREAD 
 let us break bread together on our knees. 
 When I fall on my knees, with my face to the rising sun, 
 O Lord, have mercy on me. 
 

 Let us drink wine together on our knees; 
 let us drink wine together on our knees. 
 When I fall on my knees, with my face to the rising sun, 
 O Lord, have mercy on me. 

 
The Sharing of Communion 
In front of the room this evening are four tables set for communion and remembering Jesus’ Last 
Supper with his disciples. Please make your way to one of the tables and take communion with others 
gathered.  When your table is finished please return quietly to your seats for the closing hymn and  
scripture. 

 
Hymn of Community 
 Let us praise God together on our knees; 
 let us praise God  together on our knees. 
 When I fall on my knees, with my face to the rising sun, 
 O Lord, have mercy on me. 

 

*Gospel Reading (John 13:33-35, 18:1-8)  Dorisanne Cooper 
 
 

To those who tried to fence his love in, whose empty legalism was exposed, whose very social order 
was threatened–to those it became clear that to stop his loving they would have to destroy him. And 
so they did.  But on the night before he died, Jesus spent his love–his profligate, prodigal love–in an 
act of domestic servitude, washing the feet of his mystified family of followers. This act of love was 
wasted on a dunce like Peter and a scoundrel like Judas and from that we know that it is wasted, even 
now, on cons and failures like us.    —Debra Dean Murphy 
 
 

 

The Invitation to the Table is taken from words of Scott Cervas and Jan Richardson. 
Music Note: Charles Wesley (1707-1788) wrote the hymn “What Shall I Render to My God” based on Psalm 
116:12-13: “What can I offer the Lord for all his goodness to me?  I will bring a wine-offering to the Lord to thank 
Him for saving me.”  He wrote over 6000 hymns.  American composer Austin C. Lovelace (1919-2010) wrote this 
musical setting in 1955.  The melody is based on the hymn tune Fairfield, first collected by Winston Wilkinson in 
Stanardsville, Virginia. 


