
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First Presbyterian Church 
Maundy Thursday Service 
April 1, 2021 at 4:00 p.m. 

 

PRELUDE  Ubi Caritas — arr. Michael John Trotta  Mark Cole, piano 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP  

One: On this night 

All: Christ gathered with his disciples in the upper room. 

One: On this night 

All:  Christ gave us this holy feast,  

 that we who eat this bread and drink this cup  

 may do so remembering him and witnessing to his sacrificial love. 

One: On this night 

All: Christ took a towel and washed the disciples’ feet,  

 giving us an example that we should do to others as he has done to us. 

One: On this night 

All: Christ gave himself into the hands of those who would betray him. 

One: On this night 

 All:     We are called to follow where Christ leads. 

 

HYMN #203 Jesu, Jesu, Fill Us with Your Love CHEREPONI 

  Kelly Leibensperger, hymn leader 

 

A TIME OF CONFESSION  

One: Lord Jesus Christ, how well you know our hearts, 

All: and still you love us—you have loved us to the end. 
 
One: We have denied you, 

All: and we have denied our calling to serve one another. 
 
One: We have betrayed you, 

All: and we have betrayed your commandment to love one another. 
 
One: Pour out your Spirit of grace upon us. 

All: Teach us to love and serve you faithfully and to love one another 

 by the example you have set for us; in your holy name we pray. Amen. 
 

A time of silent reflection. 

 



 

 

DECLARATION OF FORGIVENESS 

One: Now the Lord Jesus Christ has been glorified, and God has been glorified in him. Now the 

promise is fulfilled, and love’s redeeming work is done;  

 in Jesus Christ we are forgiven. 

All: Thanks be to God! 
 
ANTHEM Eternal Spirit of the Living Christ, Thee We Adore  arr. Thomas Keesecker 

  Mark Cole, piano 

 

FIRST READING  John 13:3-10a, 12-17 

 

SILENT REFLECTION 

 

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION 

One: God of tenderness and compassion, on the night before he died, Jesus set a table for  

his disciples, 

All: those who would soon deny, betray, and scatter. All gathered together, they took off 

their sandals, and sat down in the presence of their Teacher and Lord, who washed 

their feet, one by one. 
 
One: We pray for people whose feet are tired and dusty from hard labor, for those whose backs 

are bent by care and worry, those laid low by illness or guilt or grief. 

All: Wash away, we pray, the tiredness of our bodies and souls. 

One: Hold gently in your healing hands the broken places in our lives and relationships. 

All: Be our company in isolation, our source of hope in despair, and the way forward at 

every dead end. 
 
One: God of all good gifts, thank you for setting a table of welcome for everyone; for making 

room whether we are faithful or faithless or failures. 

All: We pray that all who are hungry will find enough to eat and clean water to drink as we 

share and live more responsibly.  
 
One: Teach us to sit down with enemies, sharing common meals and common hopes. 

All: Make us true servants of yours for the sake of the world. 

One: Teach us to love as you love for the sake of the world.  

All: In Christ’s name we pray. Amen. 
 
SECOND READING Luke 22:7-23 
 
SILENT REFLECTION 

 

HYMN #202 An Upper Room Did Our Lord Prepare O WALY WALY 

  Kelly Leibensperger, hymn leader  

 

SACRAMENT OF THE LORD’S SUPPER 

 

POSTLUDE O Sacred Head, Now Wounded — arr. Pamela Decker Mark Cole, organ 

 

The pastors and elders will be serving Communion in the portico between 5:00 and 6:00 p.m.  

(enter through the playground).  
 

 
   ♦♦♦ 

  



 

 

 

 

Wild Iris  
 

At the end of my suffering 

there was a door. 

Hear me out: that which you call death  

I remember.  
 

Overhead, noises, branches of the pine shifting. 

Then nothing. The weak sun 

flickered over the dry surface. 
 

It is terrible to survive 

as consciousness 

buried in the dark earth.  
 

Then it was over: that which you fear, being 

a soul and unable 

to speak, ending abruptly, the stiff earth 

bending a little. And what I took to be 

birds darting in low shrubs.  
 

You who do not remember 

passage from the other world 

I tell you I could speak again: whatever  

returns from oblivion returns 

to find a voice:  
 

from the center of my life came  

a great fountain, deep blue 

shadows on azure seawater. 
 

̶  Louise Glück  ̶ 
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