
WORSHIP & COMMUNON SERVICE  

April 9, 2020 at 7:00 pm 

[To best prepare for this service, please have the worship bulletin printed out along with some 

bread and grape juice for the communion] 

 

Opening Prayer of Praise 

Hymns of Praise  

HOW GREAT THOU ART (Hymn #6) 

Oh Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 

Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made, 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 

Thy power throughout the universe displayed 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; 

How great Thou art, how great Thou art! (2x) 

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing, 

Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in, 

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,  

He bled and died to take away my sin. 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration, 

And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art. 

 

THE OLD RUGGED CROSS (Hymn #230)  

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

The emblem of suffering and shame; 

And I love that old cross where the dearest and best 

For a world of lost sinners was slain. 

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 some day for a crown. 

2. 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. 

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

Its shame and reproach gladly bear; 

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

Where His glory forever I’ll share. 



IN THE GARDEN (Hymn #476) 

1. I come to the garden alone, While the dew is still on the roses; 

And the voice I hear, falling on my ear, The Son of God discloses. 

And He walks with me, and He talks with me, 

And He tells me I am His own, And the joy we share 

as we tarry there, None other has ever known. 

2. He speaks, and the sound of His voice 

Is so sweet the birds hush their singing; 

And the melody that He gave to me Within my heart is ringing. 

 

 

Scripture Reading – John 13 

Now before the Feast of the Passover, when Jesus knew that his hour had come to depart 

out of this world to the Father, having loved his own who were in the world, he loved 

them to the end. 2 During supper, when the devil had already put it into the heart of Judas 

Iscariot, Simon's son, to betray him, 3 Jesus, knowing that the Father had given all things 

into his hands, and that he had come from God and was going back to God, 4 rose from 

supper. He laid aside his outer garments, and taking a towel, tied it around his waist. 
5 Then he poured water into a basin and began to wash the disciples' feet and to wipe 

them with the towel that was wrapped around him. 6 He came to Simon Peter, who said to 

him, “Lord, do you wash my feet?” 7 Jesus answered him, “What I am doing you do not 

understand now, but afterward you will understand.” 8 Peter said to him, “You shall never 

wash my feet.” Jesus answered him, “If I do not wash you, you have no share with me.” 
9 Simon Peter said to him, “Lord, not my feet only but also my hands and my head!” 
10 Jesus said to him, “The one who has bathed does not need to wash, except for his 

feet,[a] but is completely clean. And you[b] are clean, but not every one of you.” 11 For he 

knew who was to betray him; that was why he said, “Not all of you are clean.” 

12 When he had washed their feet and put on his outer garments and resumed his place, he 

said to them, “Do you understand what I have done to you? 13 You call me Teacher and 

Lord, and you are right, for so I am. 14 If I then, your Lord and Teacher, have washed 

your feet, you also ought to wash one another's feet. 15 For I have given you an example, 

that you also should do just as I have done to you. 16 Truly, truly, I say to you, a servant[c] 

is not greater than his master, nor is a messenger greater than the one who sent him. 17 If 

you know these things, blessed are you if you do them. 18 I am not speaking of all of you; 

I know whom I have chosen. But the Scripture will be fulfilled,[d] ‘He who ate my bread 

has lifted his heel against me.’ 19 I am telling you this now, before it takes place, that 

when it does take place you may believe that I am he. 20 Truly, truly, I say to you, 

whoever receives the one I send receives me, and whoever receives me receives the one 

who sent me.” 

21 After saying these things, Jesus was troubled in his spirit, and testified, “Truly, truly, I 

say to you, one of you will betray me.” 22 The disciples looked at one another, uncertain 
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of whom he spoke. 23 One of his disciples, whom Jesus loved, was reclining at table at 

Jesus' side,[e] 24 so Simon Peter motioned to him to ask Jesus[f] of whom he was speaking. 
25 So that disciple, leaning back against Jesus, said to him, “Lord, who is it?” 26 Jesus 

answered, “It is he to whom I will give this morsel of bread when I have dipped it.” So 

when he had dipped the morsel, he gave it to Judas, the son of Simon Iscariot. 27 Then 

after he had taken the morsel, Satan entered into him. Jesus said to him, “What you are 

going to do, do quickly.” 28 Now no one at the table knew why he said this to him. 
29 Some thought that, because Judas had the moneybag, Jesus was telling him, “Buy what 

we need for the feast,” or that he should give something to the poor. 30 So, after receiving 

the morsel of bread, he immediately went out. And it was night. 

31 When he had gone out, Jesus said, “Now is the Son of Man glorified, and God is 

glorified in him. 32 If God is glorified in him, God will also glorify him in himself, and 

glorify him at once. 33 Little children, yet a little while I am with you. You will seek me, 

and just as I said to the Jews, so now I also say to you, ‘Where I am going you cannot 

come.’ 34 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. 35 By this all people will know that you are 

my disciples, if you have love for one another.” 

36 Simon Peter said to him, “Lord, where are you going?” Jesus answered him, “Where I 

am going you cannot follow me now, but you will follow afterward.” 37 Peter said to him, 

“Lord, why can I not follow you now? I will lay down my life for you.” 38 Jesus 

answered, “Will you lay down your life for me? Truly, truly, I say to you, the rooster will 

not crow till you have denied me three times. 

 

Hymns of Reflection 

THE POWER OF THE CROSS (Hymn #232) 

1. Oh, to see the dawn of the darkest day: Christ on the road to Calvary. 

Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten, then…Nailed to a cross of wood. 

This, the power of the cross: Christ became sin for us; 

Took the blame, bore the wrath— We stand forgiven at the cross. 

2. Oh, to see the pain written on Your face, Bearing the awesome weight of sin. 

Every bitter thought, every evil deed…Crowning Your bloodstained brow. 

3. Now the daylight flees; Now the ground beneath 

Quakes as its Maker bows His head. 

Curtain torn in two, Dead are raised to life; "Finished!" the victory cry. 

4. Oh, to see my name written in the wounds, For through Your suffering I am free. 

Death is crushed to death; Life is mine to live, Won through Your selfless love. 

This, the power of the cross: Son of God—slain for us. 

What a love! What a cost! We stand forgiven at the cross. 
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BY GRACE ALONE (Ward) 

Out of the depths I cry to You…Lord, hear my voice of pleading; 

Bend down Your gracious ear, I pray,…Your humble servant heeding. 

If You remember each misdeed, And of each thought and word take heed, 

Who can remain before You? Only by grace, by grace alone.  

Your pardon is a gift of love…Your grace alone must save us, 

Our works will not remove our guilt; The strictest life would fail us. 

Let none in deeds or merits boast, But let us own the Holy Ghost 

For He alone can change us: Only by grace, by grace alone.  

Though great our sins and sore our woes. His grace much more aboundeth; 

His helping love no limit knows, Our utmost need it soundeth. 

Our kind and faithful Shepherd He, Who will set all His people free  

From all their sin and sorrow: Only by grace, by grace alone. 

 

 

Message    “The Washing of Feet” 

 

Hymn of Response 

HOW DEEP THE FATHER’S LOVE FOR US (Hymn #101) 

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 power, 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. 

 

Communion Service  

Preparing Our Hearts 

Receiving the Bread and Cup 

 

 



 

Closing Prayer of Thanksgiving  

 

Closing Hymn  

AMAZING GRACE (Hymn #104) 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound  

That saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost but now am found, 

Was blind but now I see. 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have already come;  

Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 

And grace will lead me home. 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 

Bright shining as the sun, 

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 

Than when we’d first begun. 

 

 


