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Invitation to Holy Week 

This Lent, we have all given up more than we expected when we left the sanctuary with 
ashen brows. The pandemic of COVID-19 has changed so many of our plans, and it has 
rearranged our priorities. Yet, through it all we have witnessed God’s faithfulness. We have 
been challenged to trust in God’s provision as our hearts yearn for a world that is more 
stable, more predictable, and safer than we find it now.  
 
Perhaps, more than we could have ever anticipated, we needed to focus on the inner 
spiritual journey. This week, we take those inner steps together, albeit apart from one 
another’s presence. We travel from the palms to the cross, a journey so familiar, but with a 
tinge more of the apocalypse than in any moment in our recent recollections.  
 
Apocalypse, comes from the Greek word meaning, “unveiling.” The past several weeks 
certainly have unveiled many things in our world and our community. We can see clearly 
the unveiling of shortages in resources, the necessity of education, the pressures felt by 
those face-to-face with the virus, and dire economic realities. We are quick to point out 
those unveilings, as readily as we say, “I told you so.” 
 
I think God has unveiled some beautiful things as well. There is singing in the streets, 
clearer waters, genuine kindness, and unbridled creativity. God has unveiled the need for 
prayer, scripture, and community. In the midst of this, what if God is showing us both the 
world as it is, and the world as it can be? 
 
I wonder if this week we could ask God to examine our hearts. What would be unveiled? 
Where would we find lack? Excess? The inner journey is far from over, my friends. You are 
invited into this week with ample resources found in the Holy Week bags. Challenge 
yourself to pray, participate in worship, and connect with one another.   
 
What could God be unveiling in your life this week? 

                                                                                                                                 Courtney Stamey 

 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 

 

Palm Sunday 
 

As a child, I loved Palm Sunday. There are so many memories attached to the day. I vividly 

remember walking down the aisle of what is now our fellowship hall with friends, waving 

palm branches to signify Jesus’ ride through Jerusalem. As a youth, I remember helping 

portray the Holy Week story each Palm Sunday evening with members of all ages – with 

costumes, and scripts, and more. As a musician, I can’t tell you the number of Palm Sunday 

services I’ve sung “Ride On, King Jesus.” And still, I can’t fathom what that first Palm Sunday 

must have felt like for Jesus. Did he really know, riding through those streets, that it was the 

beginning of the end for him? 

I can equate almost anything to a song lyric, and when I think of Palm Sunday and what 

followed…this one comes to mind: “Every new beginning comes from some other 

beginning’s end.” Throughout this week, may we see the new beginning that is coming, but 

always remember the other beginning’s end. 

                             Nancy Leigh Strum 

                 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Worship of God 
April 5, 2020 
Palm Sunday 

Items Needed: Large Palms for Children, Completed Palm Crosses 
 
The Prelude                                      What Wondrous Love is This                           arr. John S. Dixon 

(During the prelude please read the written reflection.) 
The Gathering                       Susan Meadors 
 
The Chimes 

Three chimes are sounded, awakening us to the presence of God, who calls us together,  
has come among us in Christ Jesus our Lord, and has given us the Holy Spirit. 

 

The First Proclamation of the Gospel                                                                                  Landa Strum 
         The Gospel According to Matthew 21:1-11  

The Gospel of our Lord. Thanks be to God. 
 

*The Gloria Patri 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be; world without end, Amen, Amen. 

 
*The Processional Hymn with Palms 175      All Glory, Laud, and Honor          ST. THEODULPH 
 

The Summons  
Take a breath. Lift your voices. 

Behold your king is coming unto you! 
  Let the hosannas roll out! Let the praises rise up! 

Celebrate the culmination of all of your hopes. 
We are the children who have waited so long 

And now God is with us, among us, one of us. 
We are the children who have waited so long, 

And what lies ahead will overturn our expectations. 
 

The Collect                                                                                                                                   Landa Strum 
God of Life, hear the expectations of our hearts. We want to praise you in spirit and 
in truth, but we are prone to wander, prone to weariness, prone to temptation, 
prone to fail. 
 
So, God of Life, be gentle with us this morning as we approach the story of your 
love for us, as we hear how you received the praises of the people even 
knowing their weakness.  We pray that you would receive our praise as well, 
knowing our weakness. 
 



God of Life, we are the children who have waited so long. We want to welcome you 
in joy and in thanksgiving, but we are doubtful, dithering, fearful, and close to giving 
up. 
 
So, God of Life, be gracious to us this morning, as we hear the story of your 
love for us, as we approach that sacred time when you gave your life that we 
might live.  We pray that we would be able to receive you once again to live 
within our hearts. 
 

Oh God, have mercy. 
 

Christ, have mercy. 
 

Oh, God, grant us your peace. 
 
*The Hymn 172        Hosanna, Loud Hosanna   ELLACOMBE 
 
The Children’s Time               Courtney Stamey 
 
The Psalms Appointed for the Day: Psalm 118:1-2, 19-29 and Psalm 31:9-16 

Susan Meadors, Courtney Stamey, and Landa Strum 
Reader 1: O give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; his steadfast love endures forever! 
                    Let Israel say, “His steadfast love endures forever.” 

 
Open to me the gates of righteousness, that I may enter through them and give 
thanks to the Lord. 

 
Reader 2: This is the gate of the Lord; the righteous shall enter through it. 
 

I thank you that you have answered me and have become my salvation. 
 
Reader 3: The stone that the builders rejected has become the chief cornerstone. 

 
This is the Lord’s doing; it is marvelous in our eyes. 
This is the day that the Lord has made; let us rejoice and be glad in it. 

 
Reader 1: Save us, we beseech you, O Lord!  
 
Reader 2: O Lord, we beseech you, give us success! 
 
Reader 3: Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord. We bless you from the  

     house of the Lord. 



Readers Combined: The Lord is God, and he has given us light. Bind the festal procession  
          with branches, up to the horns of the altar. 

 
You are my God, and I will give thanks to you; you are my God, I will extol you. 
O give thanks to the Lord, for he is good, for his steadfast love endures forever. 

 
Reader 1: Be gracious to me, O Lord, for I am in distress; my eye wastes away from grief, my  

     soul and body also. 
 
Reader 2: For my life is spent with sorrow, and my years with sighing; my strength fails  

     because of my misery, and my bones waste away. 
 
Reader 3: I am the scorn of all my adversaries, a horror to my neighbors, an object of dread  

     to my acquaintances; those who see me in the street flee from me. 
 
Readers Combined: I have passed out of mind like one who is dead; I have become like a  

           broken vessel. 
 
Reader 1: For I hear the whispering of many—  
 
Reader 2: terror all around!—  
 
Reader 3: as they scheme together against me, as they plot to take my life. 

 
But I trust in you, O Lord; I say, “You are my God.” 
My times are in your hand; deliver me from the hand of my enemies and 
persecutors. Let your face shine upon your servant; save me in your steadfast 
love. 

 
The Homily    Hosanna                  Susan Meadors 
 
*The Hymn 594  Before the Throne of God Above BEFORE THE THRONE 
 
*The Second Proclamation of the Gospel 

 The Gospel According to Matthew 26:1-16        Landa Strum 
  The Gospel of our Lord. Thanks be to God. 
 
*The Hymn of Response 184             Beneath the Cross of Jesus         ST. CHRISTOPHER 
 
The Instrumental Meditation                                 Prelude in G                                                J. S. Bach     
                                                                              Bennett Randman, cellist 



*The Offering Prayer                                                                                                        Courtney Stamey 
God, we give you this offering and pray that you would use it to provide for the 
poor, to comfort the mourners, to minister to the meek, to feed the hungry, 
and to provide mercy and peace for those who are persecuted.  Help us to 
serve these whom you have blessed for you have loved us and, in your grace, 
have given us more than we need.  Amen.  
 

*The Doxology                                                                                                                          OLD 100th 
 Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 

 Praise God, all creatures here below; 
 Praise God above, ye heavenly host; 
 Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.  Amen. 
 

*The Blessing and Sending                                   Susan Meadors 
 
The Postlude 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 

Maundy Thursday 
 

I see so many similarities between this day in 2020 and the original that Maundy Thursday 

commemorates.  When I began to think about Maundy Thursday, my mind first went to the 

table.  As many of you know, I love to have people around my table, and I love to sit at yours.  

I find sharing a meal with friends to be one of life’s most enjoyable things.  I can’t help feel 

that Jesus must have enjoyed it too.  He chose to spend his last night on earth around a table 

with his friends despite knowing the suffering that was destined for him.  Maybe Jesus drew 

comfort from those dear friends and knew that would help him bear the harrowing burden.  

Perhaps the most difficult and selfish thing for me during this pandemic experience is the 

inability to draw my friends around the dinner table for a simple meal, soul nourishing 

conversation, and the face to face connection that is difficult to achieve on FaceTime.  

As I dug a little deeper into the origins of Maundy Thursday though, I saw an even bigger 

connection.  The word “maundy” comes from the Latin word for mandate.  In the passage 

from John, Jesus says, “A new commandment I give to you, that you love one another: just as 

I have loved you, you also are to love one another.” Jesus’ mandate is that we lay down our 

lives for one another.  In this frightening and unsure time, I believe this message is as 

important as ever.  Take care. Take care of one another as if we are caring for Jesus himself. 

In this case, I think that means staying in. 

                                                                                                           Mary Etta Carner 

 

 

 

 

 



   The Worship of God 
   Maundy Thursday 
   An Observance of Passover 
   April 9, 2020 
   6:30 p.m. 

Items Needed: Seder Meal Items, Table Candle (from home),  
Three Bowls of Water (from home) 

 
The Welcome                               Susan Meadors 
 
The Instrumental Meditation                              Sarabande in C                                               J.S. Bach     
                                                                             Bennett Randman, cellist 

(During the prelude please read the written reflection.) 
 

*The Greeting                                    Shalom, O My Friends                                                David Miller 

 Shalom, O my friends! Shalom, O my friends. 
 Shalom, shalom. 
      We meet in peace, we meet in peace. 
 Shalom, shalom. 
 

*The Gospel Witness John 13:1-17, 31b-35 
 This is the Gospel of our Lord.  Thanks be to God. 
 

The Introit   An Upper Room Did Our Lord Prepare  O WALY WALY 
 

An upper room did our Lord prepare 
for those He loved until the end: 
And his disciples still gather there, 
to celebrate their risen Friend. 
 
A lasting gift Jesus gave His own, 
to share His bread, His loving cup. 
Whatever burdens may bow us down, 
He by His cross shall lift us up. 

 

The Opening Prayer  
 Blessed be Thou, O Ruler of the Universe, who gives life to all. We gather in your  
         name to hear the familiar story and to remember the events that led from death  
         into life. Give us ears to hear and hearts to respond. Help us to find our own place 
         in this story even as we bring our own stories to this place.  Amen. 
 
 



The First Questions: Why Are We Here? 
 

 Why is this night different from all other nights? 
 

 Response:  On this night, we are telling the story again of the exodus from Egypt, the  
  long journey into freedom. And we are telling the story again of Jesus’ own  
  journey to the cross, into death and resurrection.  Every year we repeat these  
  stories to remind ourselves of our spiritual roots.   
 
  We too have been wanderers and refugees.  But tonight, we gather in  
  community and security. We too have been afraid and pursued. But tonight we  
  eat with our companions and our family.   
 
The Scripture Witness  Deuteronomy 26:1-9 
 This is the word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God. 
 

 “Why do we drink from special cups on this night?” 
 

 Response:  Eating and drinking together, God’s people share fellowship. At the heart of  
  our worship is the communion meal that Jesus instituted among his disciples.  
  Tonight, we share four symbolic cups: the cup of deliverance, the cup of  
  salvation, the cup of redemption and the cup of fulfillment. The first cup, the  
  cup of deliverance, reminds us that God hears the cries of the people and God  
  moves to deliver them from bondage. In the same way, God hears our cries,  
  even when we are far from God, and moves in loving kindness to bring us into  
  the kingdom. 
 

The Scripture Witness  Exodus 6:2-7 
 This is the word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God. 
 

 Together, we drink from the first cup. 
 

The Second Questions:  What Are We Doing? 
 

 “Why do we eat unleavened bread with this meal?” 
 

 Response:  Bread is a symbol of life.  When the Israelites were brought up out of Egypt  
  that night of the Passover long ago, they had to move quickly.  God was on the  
  move and so were they.  Their bread had no time to rise in the normal way, so  
  they baked it quickly and ate in haste.  Later, Jesus would call himself “living  
  bread” and offer himself as the symbolic nourishment for his people. Bread is  
  common and good, but unleavened bread reminds us that God’s time is not  
  our time. 
 

The Scripture Witness  Exodus 12:14-17 
 This is the word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God. 
 

 Together, we take some bread, eating some, but keeping other pieces. 
 



 Why do we eat both bitter and sweet herbs tonight? 
 

 Response: With the bread we eat the bitter herbs to remind us of the bitterness of  
  slavery. Israel was enslaved in Egypt and cried out for their redemption to the  
  Lord. We, too, were in bondage to sin, unable to free ourselves from the  
  destructive lives we led.  God, too, heard our cries and brought us out.   
 

So, with the bitter herbs we eat the sweet, to remind us that while weeping 
may endure for a night, joy comes in the morning.  Still today, many people, 
some close to us, some far away, live lives filled with sorrow and slavery.  We 
eat these herbs, then, to remind ourselves of their needs as well, and we eat 
the sweet, believing that God is reconciling the world to God’s self.  

 

The Scripture Witness  2 Corinthians 5:16-21 
 This is the word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God. 
 

 We need a drink. What about the second cup? 
 

 Response: The second cup is the cup of salvation. But it is one of the darkest parts of  
  our story. The salvation of the Israelites from Egypt was brought about by  
  God’s working of miraculous signs, bringing down plagues to show us a world  
  out of balance.  We will use the second cup to remind ourselves of those  
  plagues, and in repeating the plagues together, we remind ourselves that  
  oppression results in a world of excess and darkness and death.  Dipping our  
  fingers in the cup together lets us mark our plates with the plagues: 
       Water into blood 
       Frogs 
       Gnats 
       Flies 
       Death of livestock 
       Boils 
       Thunder and hail 
       Locusts 
       Darkness 
       Death of the firstborn 
 

The Scripture Witness  Exodus 11:4-8 
 This is the word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God. 
 

 Why do we eat lamb and keep the bone on the table? 
  

 Response: To preserve the Israelites from the final plague, God ordained that a lamb 
    would be killed and prepared for the meal.  The blood would be used to mark  
    the doors of the Israelite houses.  Thus, under the blood, the Israelites would  



  be spared. In that vivid picture, we find Jesus offering himself as the lamb of  
  God whose blood becomes the new covenant with God, a covenant of blessing  
  and not condemnation.  Just as eating the lamb nourishes the body, so Jesus  
  nourishes the new life we have in God. 
 
The Scripture Witness Exodus 12:1-8 
 This is the word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God. 
 

 Together, we eat the lamb with bread and herbs. 
  
The Interlude Dayenu 
 Cantor:   The Passover meal was meant to be a meal of celebration and joy. God had 
  accomplished the redemption and salvation of God’s people. The traditional  
  song, “Dayenu” expresses that celebration and joy. Roughly, “dayenu” means  
  “it would have been enough.”  In other words, this story we remember tonight 
                          has so many wonderful moments; at any point if God had stopped working, “it  
                          would have been enough”; we would have been satisfied.  But God kept  
                     working and keeps working out our salvation together with us.  What a  
                          wonderful relationship! 

 

   Cantor: Had he brought us out of Egypt, only brought us out of Egypt, had he brought  
    us out of Egypt. Dayenu! 
 

  People: Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, 
  Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu! 
 

  Cantor: Had he led us through the sea, only led us through the sea, had he led us 
    through the sea.  Dayenu! 
 

  People: Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, 
   Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu! 
 

  Cantor: Had he drowned the evil in it, only drowned the evil in it, had he drowned the 
    evil in it. Dayenu! 
 

  People: Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, 
  Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu! 
 

     Cantor: Had he helped us forty years, only helped us forty years, had he helped us 
   forty years. Dayenu! 
 

  People: Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, 
  Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu! 
 



     Cantor: Had he fed us with the manna, only fed us with the manna, had he fed us with 
  the manna. Dayenu! 
 

     People: Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, 
  Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu! 
 

     Cantor: Had he led us through the desert, only led us through the desert, had he led  
  us through the desert. Dayenu! 
 
     People: Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, 
  Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu! 
 

     Cantor: Had he given us the Sabbath, only given us the Sabbath, had he given us the  
  Sabbath. Dayenu! 
 

     People: Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu, 
  Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Da-Dayenu, Dayenu, Dayenu! 
 
 

The Third Questions: What Does It All Mean? 
 

The Hymn   An Upper Room Did Our Lord Prepare O WALY WALY 
 

 A lasting gift Jesus gave His own, 
to share His bread, His loving cup. 
Whatever burdens may bow us down, 
He by His cross shall lift us up. 
 
And after supper He washed their feet, 
for service, too, is sacrament. 
In Christ our joy shall be made complete 
Sent out to serve, as He was sent. 

 

“Why do we perform acts of service tonight?” 
  

 Response: Tonight, we pray the prayer that the psalmist prayed so many years ago:  
  “I wash my hands in innocence, and go around your altar, O Lord, singing  
  aloud a song of thanksgiving and telling of all your wondrous deeds. O Lord,  
  I love the house in which you dwell and the place where your glory abides. Do  
  not sweep me away with sinners.” 

 

  We know we cannot wash our sins away, but we know that God’s redeeming  
  work which began so long ago with the Israelites, found its fulfillment in Jesus.   
  Here are three basins.  They remind us of three facets of this story.   



 
 

  The first basin is Pilate’s basin.  As part of Jesus’ trial, Pilate washed his  
  hands of Jesus and the whole affair, and that act has become for us a symbol  
  of how we try to wash our hands of the troubles of this world.  Like Pilate,  
  we too often simply walk away. 
 

  The second basin is the basin of baptism. It reminds us of Jesus’ baptism in  
  the Jordan river by John. It reminds us of our own baptism into God’s kingdom  
  as well.  When Jesus came up from the water, God spoke to him and of him,  
  calling him “beloved” and expressing pleasure in Jesus’ life.  So, in our own  
  baptisms, we find ourselves part of this beloved community, finding our  
  pleasure in the life of the kingdom. 
 

  The third basin is the servant’s basin. On the night he was betrayed, Jesus  
  took just such a basin and washed the feet of his disciples. It was a vivid  
  picture of the life of humble service to which each of them were called. This  
  service begins here, among the disciples of Jesus.  Tonight, one person from  
  each table will come and take a cloth, soak it in the water of the servant’s  
  basin, and we will each use it to wash the hands of the person to our right. In  
  doing so we speak peace to them and humbly minister to them. In doing so,  
  we act out our commitment to love and serve those around us, even as Jesus 

loves and serves us.  
 
         Together, we wash each other’s hands. 
 
Why do we take the cup a third time? 
 
 Response: This was probably the cup Jesus took to show his disciples the new  
  covenant that God was making. This is the cup of redemption.  Jesus said, 

“Drink from it, all of you; for this is my blood of the covenant, which is poured 
out for many for the forgiveness of sins. I tell you, I will never again drink of 
this fruit of the vine until that day when I drink it new with you in my Father’s 
kingdom.” In this vivid object lesson, Jesus revealed to his disciples the 
purpose behind it.  

  

All:  God was forgiving the sins of the people and welcoming them into a new  
  relationship. The story of God’s people was entering a new and final  
  chapter when God’s love would extend to “many,” including us. Let us  
  take this cup in joy. 
 
 Together, we drink from the cup. 
 



 
The Concluding Hymn               An Upper Room Did Our Lord Prepare O WALY WALY 
 

An upper room did our Lord prepare 
for those He loved until the end: 
And His disciples still gather there, 
to celebrate their risen Friend. 

 

  No end there is! We depart in peace. 
  He loves beyond the uttermost: 
  In every room in our Father's house 
  Christ will be there, as Lord and host. 
 

 Leader: And so, Jesus leaves the meal without drinking the fourth cup—this is the cup 
  of fulfillment. With this cup, he gives us the promise of new life with him in  
  the Father’s kingdom. Each time we take communion together, we drink this  
  fourth cup, in communion with God. 
 
  The gospel writers agree that at this point, Jesus and his disciples ended the  
  meal and made their way to the Garden at Gethsemane.  God’s story was  
  unfolding according to a divine plan.  Here, we will end our meal as well. In  
  silent remembrance, let’s clear the tables and return everything to the kitchen. 
  And let us go out into the night together, remembering that our salvation is  
                          near. 
 
 
  

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 



GOOD FRIDAY 

It was a Friday evening when two disciples of Christ, dazed and silent, walked slowly from the 

venue.  The story was not supposed to end this way.  They had just witnessed a resounding 

defeat of good by Death. Fear, evil, hatred, betrayal and cowardice had diverted the script’s 

resolution from a triumph to a stunning tragedy.  The hero’s last blood had drained from him, 

even as he whispered a challenge to a comrade with his final breath. 

Buddy Wagner’s and my eyes did not meet as we parted ways that Friday evening, after viewing 

Captain John Miller’s death in the closing scenes of Steven Spielberg’s movie, Saving Private 

Ryan.  We had been stunned by the movie’s climax.    

Cpt. Miller, a good, strong, brave, humble officer, had led a rescue mission behind enemy lines to 

find and retrieve Private James Ryan.  Army high command had ordered the mission upon 

learning that Ryan’s mother had been sent word that his three brothers had been killed in other 

battles on D-Day, leaving the private the only survivor of his family.  The lives of the 8 men on 

the rescue team would be endangered to save a single, lowly private. This calculus made no 

sense to the seasoned warriors, but Cpt. Miller maintained his commitment to completing the 

mission, and the hard-fought and costly journey resulted in finding Private Ryan.  The War, 

however, did not abate, and a Nazi soldier, who had been shown mercy earlier in the quest, 

delivered a fatal blow to the Captain.  Private Ryan was successfully rescued, but at the terrific 

cost of the lives of 7 of the 8 rescuers, including the Hero. 

 A rescue mission. 

 In the enemy’s domain. 

 To save the last of a cherished family. 

 At incredible cost…the very life of the savior. … 

A Google search of “Captain John Miller as a Christ figure” did not produce any hits of the type I 

expected, despite the storyline of sacrifice and redemption.  Do YOU see it?  Perhaps what 

gripped the hearts of Buddy and me most powerfully that Friday was the dying admonition of 

Miller to Private Ryan, “Earn this…earn it.”   

And, like Private Ryan, we know we cannot “earn” the sacrifice that has rescued us.   

But we can lead lives of deepest gratitude.  And, this night, we can allow ourselves to imagine the 

profound shock and sadness of not just the first century disciples, but the angelic host, as even 

they could not yet know the rest of the story. 

                                                                                                                   Greg Gearhart 
 



The Worship of God 
Good Friday 

TENEBRAE:  A Service of Darkness 
April 10, 2020 

6:30 p.m. 
 

Items Needed: Tenebrae Service Printed Handout, 14 Tealight Candles, 1 Christ Candle (from 
home), Print Bible 

 
Cellist: Bennett Randman 

Soloists: Greg Gearhart, Judy Gearhart, David Miller, Nancy Leigh Strum 
 

 
 

 



Holy Saturday 
Stations of the Cross 

April 11, 2020 
10:00 a.m. – 2:00 p.m. 

Items Needed:  Bible (from home) 
 

Praying the Stations of the Cross is a Christian tradition that can be practiced individually or 
in groups.  The Stations invite you to participate imaginatively in Jesus’ final steps from his 
entrance into Jerusalem to his crucifixion and burial, reflecting upon the meaning of those 
events for your life. 
 

Here in Northside’s sanctuary, you are invited to private prayer. You are encouraged to 
slowly make your way to each station, view the artwork, read the scriptures and the prayer, 
and respond in your own way.   
 

During this season of COVID-19, many of you may choose to remain at home.  Pictures of the 
artwork are available in the following pages with the scriptures and prayers.  Families may 
want to do the stations together, divvying the responsibilities for the reading of the 
scripture and the prayer.  You may then choose to share your reflections with each other. 
 

The artwork for this year’s observance is by Judy Gearhart.  She was inspired to create clay 
relief sculptures of scenes from the last week of Christ’s life. These sculptures will be 
available for viewing during Holy Week and beyond. 
 

“How It All Ends:  A Poem for Holy Saturday” by Jen Rose Yokel, 4/19/19, The Rabbit Room 

She used to say she loved 
those TV movies about Jesus, 
but hated the crucifixion scene 
 

even though it was toned down 
in the grains of 1970s film, 
palatable to the eyes of those 
eating dinner in front of 
a flickering screen. 
 

This is us, now, knowing 
how it all ends, knowing 
in three days the lungs of God 
would reinflate. 
 

Knowing the ending, could I 
ever comprehend the blackness, 
ever imagine the darkest 
Saturday in history? 
 

https://rabbitroom.com/2014/04/how-it-all-ends-a-poem-for-

holy-saturday/ 

A King’s body shrouded in spices 
and linen lay withering 
behind stone, 
 

The budding bloom of salvation, 
crushed 
careless 
trod by 
His creation. 
 

Oh my God 
 

today the sun scatters clouds 
the sun that once turned away 
at your final earthly breath 
as the lion lay shorn and still. 
 

May I never forget 
the darkest day of history, 
spring stopped, waiting, 
pressing her face 
at the tomb’s door. 

https://rabbitroom.com/2014/04/how-it-all-ends-a-poem-for-holy-saturday/
https://rabbitroom.com/2014/04/how-it-all-ends-a-poem-for-holy-saturday/


 Station One:  
Jesus enters Jerusalem 

Scripture Reading:  Matthew  
                                        21:1-11 
Prayer 
Gentle Jesus, how humbly you  
entered Jerusalem: on a  
borrowed donkey, on the back  
of a pack animal, carried by a  
lowly beast of burden, nothing 
like a king.  May we not miss  
you in the ordinary, in simple  
and humble people, in lowly  
places and modest dwellings, in  
the smallest flower and the  
drab sparrow.  Prepare us, O  
Lord, to set aside our power to 
walk humbly with you.  Amen.  

Station Two:  
Jesus shares a last meal 

Scripture Reading:  Matthew  
                                      26:17-30 
 
Prayer 

Gracious Jesus, as the host at your 

table you welcomed your friends,  

the faithful and the not so  

faithful. You gave yourself, body  

and blood, holding nothing back.  

May we receive your gifts and  

share them freely, withholding  

not one crumb, not one drop.   

Prepare us, O Lord, to 

give ourselves away.  Amen.    

 



 

   

 

Station Three: 
Jesus prays in the garden 

Scripture Reading:  Matthew  
                                      26:36-46 
 
 

Prayer 

Brother Jesus, you know what it  

means to pray desperate  

prayers alone in the dark of   

night.  You know too what it  

means to face the dreaded  

unknown and to trust the  

unseen God.  Prepare us, O Lord, 

that whatever happens, we put 

our trust in you. Amen.  

Station Four:  
 Jesus is judged by Pilate 

Scripture Reading:  Matthew                    
                            27:1-2, 11-26 

 

Prayer 

Silent Jesus, you refused to  

defend yourself against lies  

and trumped up charges.   

Truth, Way and Life, we often  

follow the lie that soothes  

rather than the truth that  

troubles. Prepare us, O Lord, to 

be troubled by injustice and to  

speak the truth.  Amen. 



 
 

Station Five:   
 Jesus carries his cross 
Scripture Reading:  John 

19:14-17; Matthew 16:24 

 

Prayer 

Jesus, our crucified King,  

your way is not easy and the 

cross is a hard thing to bear.   

And yet, you call us to life 

and friendship and a 

sharing in your life and in 

your death and in your  

kingdom. Prepare us, O Lord,  

to take up what we must to  

follow you.  Amen. 

Station Six:  
Jesus dies on the cross 

Scripture Reading:  Matthew  
                                      27: 33-51 
 
Prayer   
Dying Jesus, you knew 

suffering, you knew pain, you 

knew loneliness, you knew 

death.  We fear all these 

things and more.  Prepare us, 

O Lord, in spite of our fears, to 

live in the broken and the 

breaking world with hope, 

because in your dying all 

things are healed and healing, 

awaiting resurrection.  Amen. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 

 

 



 

 

Easter Sunday 

 
I grew up in a church that embraced some traditions while ignoring or in some cases 

condemning the traditions of the liturgical calendar. As I look back at Easter Day 

photographs of my childhood, I see a mother, father, and their children dressed in suits and 

frilly dresses — a step above and beyond the attire of a normal Sunday morning. The 

tradition of purchasing special Easter outfits was one that my childhood church embraced 

to the fullest. While there is nothing wrong with this tradition, the expectation within the 

culture of my childhood church reinforced an idea that I continue unlearning as an adult — 

the idea that my life must look a certain way before I can be accepted by church family and 

even God Himself. 

 

Lent was one of the traditions that my childhood church did not promote. I do not recall 

ever learning about the significance of Lent and what it means in our journey toward Easter. 

I knew of Lent because my closest cousin was Catholic and practiced giving something up 

each year, but to me it was a foreign concept. As an adult I am still learning the importance 

of Lent in my understanding of Easter. It seems especially significant that during this Lenten 

season we are living through a pandemic in which we must make sacrifices. These sacrifices 

— some big, some small — remind me of what is important in life. I’m also reminded that 

we are all part of the same human race. We are all susceptible to the same viruses. We have 

many of the same needs, fears, and uncertainties. We all share one other thing — hope. 

That’s what Lent is for me — an experience of our communal journey through fear and 

uncertainty as we move toward hope that points not to us, but to Jesus. I’m thankful to 

celebrate this hope with my Northside family. 

 
                                                                                                         Brad Freeny 

 

 



The Worship of God 
Easter Sunday 

The Resurrection of the Lord 
April 12, 2020 

Items Needed: Bells, Flowers to Place on Flower Cross, Communion Cups 
  

The Prelude                                     Christ the Lord is Risen Today                               arr. Gail Smith 
 
The Gathering         Susan Meadors 
 
The Chimes 

Three chimes are sounded, awakening us to the presence of God, who calls us together,  
has come among us in Christ Jesus our Lord, and has given us the Holy Spirit. 

 
*The Proclamation of the Gospel: The Gospel According to Matthew 28:1-10        David Miller 
 The Gospel of our Lord. Thanks be to God. 
 
*The Gloria Patri 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be; world without end, Amen, Amen. 

 
*The Processional Hymn 194      Christ the Lord is Risen Today                            EASTER HYMN 
 
The Easter Collect                                                                                                              Courtney Stamey 

Hallelujah, Great God Almighty, who raised Jesus, our Lord from the dead.  Glory and 
honor and praise be to you and to the lamb who was slain and is alive again.  
Hallelujah, Great God Almighty, who calls us into fellowship with the Godhead now 
and forever in the resurrected human body of Jesus.  Hallelujah, Great God Almighty, 
who offers us life, new and eternal, here and now.   
 
Call us to rise with you, we pray. Let this Easter be our Easter as well as we 
follow Jesus from death into life. The door of the kingdom is open forever 
through the door of the empty tomb. Now nothing can separate us from your 
love, Great God Almighty—not life and certainly not death. Hallelujah, Amen! 

 
The Witness of Scripture: Acts 10:34-43 and Colossians 3:1-4                                    David Miller 
 The Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 
 

The Children’s Time                                                                                                          Courtney Stamey 
 

*The Easter Hymn 217                       Alleluia! Sing to Jesus                                          HYMN TO JOY 
 



The Psalm Appointed for Easter: Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24                                           Susan Meadors 
Leader: People, give thanks. God is good. God’s love never fails—God’s merciful love 

goes on forever. 
People: The Lord is our strength. Today, the Lord has become our salvation.  

Glad songs of victory are rising out of the broken hearts of the righteous.   
The hand of God has turned the tide. Victory belongs to our God. 

Leader: We will not die, but live. We will live to tell of the glories of our God. 
People: God tested us; we felt God’s hand against us, but we were not handed 

over to death. Instead, the gates of righteousness are opening—swing 
wide those righteous gates so that we can enter into God’s presence with 
thanksgiving. 

Leader: These righteous gates are opening, and the righteous will enter through them. 
People: Thank you, O God, for hearing us. Thank you, O God, for working our 

salvation. The stone that was discarded as flawed has become the chief 
cornerstone of a whole new creation. This is your work, O God. All we can 
do is marvel. 

Leader: Today is the day. 
People: This is the day that the Lord has made; let us rejoice and be glad in it. 

Hallelujah. Amen. 
 
The Musical Offering                                           Alleluia                                                       W.A. Mozart 

Nancy Leigh Strum, soprano 
The Confession of Faith                                                                                                   Courtney Stamey 
Leader: During the season of Eastertide, we lay aside the confession of our sins and instead 
celebrate together the confession of our faith.  We invite you to join your voice with this 
congregation, allowing the faith of others to support your faith and in turn letting your voice 
give hope to those around you.  Standing, let us confess our faith together: 
 

We believe that God created this world, loves this world, and for the salvation 
of the whole world sent Jesus to reveal God’s way to redemption. 
 

We believe that Jesus, following God’s will, embodied God’s love by living as 
we live, teaching us to love God and to love one another. 
 

We believe that Jesus was crucified, died, and was buried, and we believe that 
God raised Jesus from the dead to new life.  In that resurrection, we have been 
given new life and welcomed into communion with God.  
 

We believe that through the Holy Spirit, our place in the kingdom of God is to 
be ministers, welcoming all who will come into God’s family and walking 
together with them from this life into the life of God. 



In life, God is with us. In death, God is with us. Nothing can separate us from 
the love of God.  This we believe. Hallelujah. Amen. 

 
The Morning Prayer                                                                                                             Susan Meadors 
 
The Easter Refrain 399                        O Lord, Hear My Prayer           O LORD, HEAR MY PRAYER 
 
The Homily                                                        Bells Out                                               Courtney Stamey  
 
*The Hymn of Reflection 190            The Power of the Cross                   OH, TO SEE THE DAWN 
 
The Mystery of Communion                                                    Susan Meadors and Courtney Stamey  
Leader 1: On this day of celebration we offer ourselves to God, body and spirit. 
 

Leader 2: On this day of salvation we receive from God forgiveness and love. 
 

People: We rejoice. Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Blessed is he who comes in the name of 
the Lord. Hallelujah. Amen! 

 

Leader 2: This salvation was wrought by Jesus through his death on the cross. So today we 
remember his life and his love. 

 

Leader 1: This celebration was woven into creation by God from the beginning. So today 
we remember God’s will and God’s work. 

 

People: In the beginning, God called a people into being, blessed them and gave them 
a world. But we turned from God to lust after the creation instead to love the 
Creator.  We turned God’s gift into selfish gain.  We began to work our own 
works and weave our own schemes.  God called to us in the prophets, 
whispered to us in the sacred words, but we ran harder and faster into danger 
and destruction. 

 

Leader 1: Finally, God, still loving us more than we can imagine, came to be with us in 
Jesus, showing us again what love could be. 

 

Leader 2: At last, God, in the fullness of time, came to be one of us in Jesus, revealing the 
depths of amazing grace. 

 

People: And still we betrayed God and plotted death. 
 

Leader 2: On the night that Jesus was betrayed, he took bread, blessed it and gave it to his 
friends, saying: 

 



People: “Take and eat. This is my body, broken for you. Every time you eat bread, 
remember me.” 

 

Leader 1: In the same way, Jesus took the cup and gave it to his friends, saying: 
 

People: “Drink all of you. This is my blood of the new covenant, which is shed for you 
and for many for the forgiveness of sins. Whenever you drink it, do this in 
remembrance of me.” 

 

Leader 2: Remembering Jesus’ work of redemption, and offering God this sacrifice of 
thanksgiving: 

 

ALL: We celebrate his death and resurrection, and we await the day of his coming. 
 

Leader 1: On this amazing day, here is bread. All who are hungry for righteousness, come 
and be full. God is speaking salvation to us. Let your ears be opened. May we eat the 
bread together. 

 

Leader 2: On this amazing day, here is drink. All who are thirsty for righteousness, come 
and be full. God is sharing reconciliation with us. Let your eyes see. Let us drink the 
cup joyfully. 

 

The Instrumental Meditation                           Gavotte in B Major                                            J.S.Bach 
                                                                             Bennett Randman, cellist 
 

The Offertory Prayer                                                                                                            Susan Meadors 
God, we give you this offering and pray that you would use it to provide for the 
poor, to comfort the mourners, to minister to the meek, to feed the hungry, 
and to provide mercy and peace for those who are persecuted.  Help us to 
serve these whom you have blessed for you have loved us, and in your grace, 
have given us more than we need.  Amen.  
 

*The Doxology                                                  LASST UNS ERFREUEN 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise God, all creatures here below; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Praise God above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.  
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

*The Blessing and Sending                               Courtney Stamey 
 

The Postlude 
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