










I come with joy to meet my Lord, 
forgiven, loved and free, 

in awe and wonder to recall 
his life 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.



And thus with joy we meet our Lord, 
His presence, always near, 

is in such friendship better known; 
we see and praise him here.



Prayer of Confession:

Most merciful God, 
we your church confess that often 
our spirit has not been that of 
Christ: where we have failed to love 
one another as he loves us, 
where we have pledged loyalty to 
him with our lips and then betrayed, 
deserted, or denied him.  



Forgive us, we pray, 
and by your Spirit make us 
faithful in every time of trial; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  
Amen. 



Silent meditation and pastoral prayer…

In the name of Jesus Christ, 
you are forgiven!

In the name of Jesus Christ, 
you are forgiven!  
Glory be to God.  Amen.



1 Corinthians 11:23-26 (NRSV)

For I received from the Lord what I
also handed on to you, that the Lord
Jesus on the night when he was
betrayed took a loaf of bread, and
when he had given thanks, he broke
it and said, “This is my body that is
for you. Do this in remembrance of
me.”



In the same way he took the cup
also, after supper, saying, “This cup
is the new covenant in my blood.
Do this, as often as you drink it, in
remembrance of me.” For as often
as you eat this bread and drink the
cup, you proclaim the Lord’s death
until he comes.



John 13:34-35 (NRSV)

I give you a new commandment,
that you love one another. Just as I
have loved you, you also should
love one another. By this everyone
will know that you are my disciples,
if you have love for one another.



Anamnesis





In remembrance of me, 
eat this bread.  

In remembrance of me, 
drink this wine.  

In remembrance of me, 
pray for the time 

when God’s own will is done. 



In remembrance of me, 
heal the sick.  

In remembrance of me, 
feed the poor.  

In remembrance of me, 
open the door 

and let your neighbors in, 
let them in.



Take, eat, and be comforted; 
drink and remember, too, 

that this is my body 
and precious blood 

shed for you, 
shed for you.  



In remembrance of me, 
search for truth.  

In remembrance of me, 
always love.  

In remembrance of me, 
don’t look above, 
but in your heart, 

look for God.



Do this in remembrance of me.



The Great Thanksgiving

The Lord be with you.
And also with you.

Lift up your hearts.
We lift them up to the Lord.

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
It is right to give 
our thanks and praise.





Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
God of power and might.  
Heaven and earth 
are full of your glory.  
Hosanna in the highest.  
Blessed is he who comes 
in the name of the Lord.  
Hosanna is the highest.





Christ has died; 
Christ is risen; 
Christ will come again.





Our Father, who art in heaven, 
hallowed be thy name.  
Thy kingdom come, 
thy will be dene on earth as it is in heaven.  
Give us this day our daily bread.  
And forgive us our trespasses, 
as we forgive those who trespass against us.  
And lead us not into temptation, 
but deliver us from evil.  
For thine is the kingdom, 
and the power, and the glory, 
forever.  Amen.  



The Breaking of the Bread
&

The Giving of the Cup



Prayer after Communion

The Lord is with you.
And also with you.



We thank you, Holy God, 
for giving us this meal. 
Shared in the Spirit, 
which sustains us 
with the food and drink of your life; 
Grace our lives that we may at the last 
come to share in the heavenly banquet 
of your kingdom, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  
Amen.





How deep the Father’s love for us, 
how vast beyond all measure; 

That He should give His only Son 
to make a wretch His treasure.  



How great the pain of searing loss, 
the Father turns His face away; 

As wounds which mar 
the Chosen One 

bring many sons to glory.



Behold the Man upon a cross, 
my sin upon His shoulders; 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
call out among the scoffers.  



It was my sin that held Him there 
until it was accomplished; 

His dying breath 
has brought me life—

I know that it is finished.



I will not boast in anything, 
no gifts, no pow’r, no wisdom; 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 

His death and resurrection.



Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer.  

But this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom.



But this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom.
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The Song of the 
Suffering Servant





O sacred Head, now wounded, 
with grief and shame weighed down,

now scornfully surrounded 
with thorns, thine only crown: 



how pale though art with anguish, 
with sore abuse and scorn! 

How does that visage languish 
which once was bright as morn!



What thou, my Lord, hast suffered 
was all for sinners’ gain; 

mine, mine was the transgression, 
but thine the deadly pain.  



Lo, here I fall, my Savior! 
‘Tis I deserve thy place; 

look on me with thy favor, 
vouchsafe to me thy grace.



What language shall I borrow 
to thank thee, dearest friend, 

for this thy dying sorrow, 
thy pity without end?



O make me thine forever; 
and should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never 
outlive my love to thee.



Go forth in peace to walk the way 
of his cross and resurrection.

We are sent 
in the name of the Lord.



May Jesus Christ, 
who was put to death for our sins, 
bless and keep you.

Amen.








