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Welcome and opening prayer

Hymn # 457 Be present at our table Lord

Agape Meal

Scripture reading # 843 John 13:1-17

Confession

Scripture reading 1 Corinthians 11:23-26

Communion

Prayer # 787

Hymns (bulletin back page) The old rugged cross

# 471 Eat this bread

Hand washing

Hymn # 307 Will you let me be your servant

Congregational prayer # 783

Sending song # 247 Jesus, remember me

Depart in silent reflection

Confession:

Before I take the body of the Lord,

before I share his life in bread and wine,

I recognize the sorry things within:

these I lay down.  (silent prayer)

The words of hope I often failed to give,

the prayers of kindness buried in my pride

the signs of care I argued out of sight:

these I lay down.  (silent prayer)

The narrowness of vision and of mind,

the need for other folk to serve my will,

and every word and silence meant to hurt:

these I lay down.  (silent prayer)

Of those around in whom I meet my Lord

I ask their pardon and I grant them mine,

that every contradiction to Christ’s peace might be laid down.

(silent prayer)

Lord Jesus Christ, companion at this feast,

I empty now my heart and stretch my hands,

and ask to meet you here in bread and wine

which you lay down.  AMEN.  - Sing the Story # 172

 

* * * * *

Thanks to those assisting: 

Stephen Krauter, Dave & Sandy Petersen- soup meal

Liz Howard- piano accompaniment

Dave & Sandy- table crosses & knotted cloth strips for prayer

Allison Krehbiel- arranging worship visuals
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The Old Rugged Cross

1. On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

    The emblem of suff’ring and shame;

    And I love that old cross where the Dearest and Best

    For a world of lost sinners was slain.

        Refrain:

        So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,

        Till my trophies at last I lay down;

        I will cling to the old rugged cross,

        And exchange it someday for a crown.

2. Oh, that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,

    Has a wondrous attraction for me;

    For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above

    To bear it to dark Calvary.

3. In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,

    A wondrous beauty I see,

    For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,

    To pardon and sanctify me.

4. To the old rugged cross I will ever be true;

    Its shame and reproach gladly bear;

    Then He’ll call me someday to my home far away,

    Where His glory forever I’ll share.
 - George Bennard 1913


