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Call to Worship 
Tonight we will hear, again and again, of a love that knows no bounds. 
May we be fully present here in this space. May we worship holy God. 
 
Confession and Forgiveness 
The closer and closer we get to the crucifixion, 
The more earnest our prayers of confession feel. 
For we know that what was done to Jesus— 
Betrayal, humiliation, violence, and death— 
Are things we do to each other all the time. 
So with all earnestness, a sense of urgency, and a deep hope for transformation, 
We return to this prayer once again, 
Trusting that the God who holds the stars in the sky is holding us tonight. 
Let us confess together. . . 
 
Holy God who holds us together, 
If I were to place myself at your table, I would probably be Peter— 
Misunderstanding your radical hospitality, 
Sticking to the rules, 
Arguing what I do and don’t deserve. 
Then again, it’s possible that I’d be Judas— 
The one who betrayed you, 
The one who failed to see the good right in front of him, 
The one who might have thought he wasn’t worthy of your love. 
If I were to place myself at your table, 
It’s possible I would be one of the unnamed disciples— 
Watching, but not speaking, 
Silently missing the opportunity 
To tell you what I believe and how much I love you. 
If I were to place myself at your table, 
I am confident that I would have made the same mistakes 
Your well-intentioned disciples made. 
There is no surprise there. 
What is surprising is that I know you would have washed my feet nonetheless. 
So forgive me, God. 
Wash not just my feet, but my hands and my head also. Amen.  
 
Family of faith, 
Jesus knew that Peter would deny. 
He knew that Judas would betray, 
And he knew the disciples would hide in fear. 
And still—and still—he invited them in. 
He washed their feet, and he fed them. 
Friends, we worship the living Christ 



Whose love shocks, surprises, and far exceeds our understanding of love. 
So may this story tonight remind us: 
No matter who we are, 
No matter where we go, 
No matter how great our mistakes or regrets are in life, 
We will always be invited in and held together by the Living God. 
Again and again and again, we are forgiven. 
Again and again and again, we are held. Amen. 
 
Greeting  
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with us 
all. 
Amen. 

Prayer of the Night 
Holy God, source of all love, on the night of his betrayal, Jesus gave us a new commandment, to love 
one another as he loves us. Write this commandment in our hearts, and give us the will to serve 
others as he was servant of all, your Son, Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord, who lives and reigns 
with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 
Amen. 

Gospel: John 13:1–17, 31b–35 

Now before the festival of the Passover, Jesus knew that his hour had come to depart from this world 
and go to the Father. Having loved his own who were in the world, he loved them to the end. 2The 
devil had already put it into the heart of Judas son of Simon Iscariot to betray him. And during 
supper 3Jesus, knowing that the Father had given all things into his hands, and that he had come 
from God and was going to God, 4got up from the table, took off his outer robe, and tied a towel 
around himself. 5Then he poured water into a basin and began to wash the disciples’ feet and to wipe 
them with the towel that was tied around him. 6He came to Simon Peter, who said to him, “Lord, are 
you going to wash my feet?” 7Jesus answered, “You do not know now what I am doing, but later you 
will understand.” 8Peter said to him, “You will never wash my feet.” Jesus answered, “Unless I wash 
you, you have no share with me.” 9Simon Peter said to him, “Lord, not my feet only but also my hands 
and my head!” 10Jesus said to him, “One who has bathed does not need to wash, except for the feet, 
but is entirely clean. And you are clean, though not all of you.” 11For he knew who was to betray him; 
for this reason he said, “Not all of you are clean.” 
12After he had washed their feet, had put on his robe, and had returned to the table, he said to them, 
“Do you know what I have done to you? 13You call me Teacher and Lord — and you are right, for that 
is what I am. 14So if I, your Lord and Teacher, have washed your feet, you also ought to wash one 
another’s feet. 15For I have set you an example, that you also should do as I have done to you. 16Very 
truly, I tell you, servants are not greater than their master, nor are messengers greater than the one 
who sent them. 17If you know these things, you are blessed if you do them. 31b“Now the Son-of-Man 
has been glorified, and God has been glorified in him. 32If God has been glorified in him, God will also 
glorify him in God’s own self and will glorify him at once. 33Little children, I am with you only a little 
longer. You will look for me; and as I said to the Judeans so now I say to you, ‘Where I am going, you 
cannot come.’ 34I give you a new commandment, that you love one another. Just as I have loved you, 
you also should love one another. 35By this everyone will know that you are my disciples, if you have 
love for one another.” 

God’s Word for Today              Pastor Trent Zeitler 

 



Hymn ELW 360   “Love Consecrates the Humblest Act”    

1 Love consecrates the humblest act 
 and haloes mercy's deeds; 
 it sheds a benediction sweet 
 and hallows human needs. 
 
2 When in the shadow of the cross 
 Christ knelt and washed the feet 
 of his disciples, he gave us 
 a sign of love complete. 
 
3 Love serves and willing stoops to serve; 
 what Christ in love so true 
 has freely done for one and all, 

let us now gladly do! 
ELW 360 “Love Consecrates The Humblest Act” [Tune is from ELW 359] Text: Silas B. McManus, Music: Lucius Chapin; Public 
Domain; CCLI Song #6313274 

Affirmation of Faith 
We are each a tapestry of stories. 
We are our stories of fear and grief, 
As well as our stories of love and joy. 
We believe that God sees all of these interwoven truths 
And says to our fragile selves: 
“Come in. 
Come in from the cold, 
Come in from the rain, 
Come in from wherever you are, 
And be here tonight.” 
We believe that God then pours warm water into a basin 
To wash off the weariness of the day, 
The bruises of the past, 
And the doubt that clings to us. 
We believe that this act is an act of love. 
Every time we close our eyes and imagine God, 
And every time we close our eyes and imagine God, 
We believe the parts of our tapestry that feel worn and frayed 
Are held together. 
So today, we remember. Today we say thank you. 
Today, we know—we are held together. 
 

 Prayers of God’s People 

On this Maundy Thursday, let us pray for the needs of the world, responding to each petition with 
words, “we call upon your name.” 

Blessed are you, O God, for the church. Strengthen your people, gathered around the globe on this 
holy day in homes, in churches, in parking lots, and outside under your sky. Bless all the ministries of 
the church. Give us hunger for your word and joy in receiving it. Feed us at all our tables with your 
blessing. 



Hear us, holy God. 
We call upon your name.  

Blessed are you for this good earth. Cleanse and protect the water you have given for our drinking 
and our washing. Sustain crops and herds that provide our food; teach us how to live so that there is 
enough for all. 

Hear us, bountiful God. 
We call upon your name.  

Blessed are you for our nation. Lead us out of old patterns of prejudice. Protect all people throughout 
the world who flee violence and oppression. Establish wise and just leadership in every place and 
peace where there is violence and war. 

Hear us, sovereign God. 
We call upon your name.  

Blessed are you for caring for the needy. Feed the hungry. Give jobs to the unemployed. Embrace all 
who are isolated and lonely. Comfort those living with guilt and those who mourn. 

Hear us, merciful God. 
We call upon your name.  

Blessed are you for accompanying the sick. Bring an end to this pandemic, and restore healthy 
relationships between human persons. Empower medical personnel and give guidance to scientists 
and researchers. Receive our prayers for all we name here before you:  

Kyle (Adlon), Rusty (Allen), Lindsay (A), Trudy (Berkhahn), Nancy (Bontempo), Shirley (Brandt), 
John (Breider), Karen & Del (Brewer), Dennis (Buckingham), Eugene (Clark), Danielle (Davis), 
Mike (Grainger), Ruth (Grainger), Larry (Hopp), Terry (Kinney), Jean (Klansky), Ellie (Krull), Judy 
(Larson), Natalie (Markham), Francine (Meyer), Ken (Overland), Jodi (P), Elaine (Roalkvan), 
Matthew (Roque), Alice (Roque-Angermeier), Troy, Deanna, Lexi, & Laci (Schiesser), Eric 
(Thorson), Dorothy (Twiton), Kari (Uetz), Dawn (Vos), Aubrey (W), Jeanine, and the family of 
Cindy Kinney.   

Hear us, faithful God. 
We call upon your name. 

Blessed are you for serving us, we who are your servants. Receive now, we pray, our silent petitions. 

Hear us, loving God. 
We call upon your name.  

Blessed are you for generations of the faithful who have proclaimed our Lord’s death and lived in 
service to others. Unite us with them in hope until we join with them at your everlasting banquet. 

Hear us, eternal God. 
We call upon your name.  

Hear these and all our prayers, O God, in the name of the one who loves us to the end, Jesus Christ, 
our Lord and Redeemer. 
Amen. 

Gathered into one by the Holy Spirit, let us pray as Jesus taught us: 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name, Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done 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 and ever. 
Amen.                                               
 
Hymn ELW 347    “Go to Dark Gethsemene”    

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 
 all who feel the tempter's pow'r; 
 your Redeemer's conflict see. 
 Watch with him one bitter hour; 
 turn not from his griefs away; 
 learn from Jesus Christ to pray. 
 
2 Follow to the judgment hall, 
 view the Lord of life arraigned; 
 oh, the wormwood and the gall! 
 Oh, the pangs his soul sustained! 
 Shun not suff'ring, shame, or loss; 
 learn from him to bear the cross. 
 
3 Calv'ry's mournful mountain climb; 
 there, adoring at his feet, 
 mark that miracle of time, 
 God's own sacrifice complete. 
 "It is finished!" hear him cry; 
 learn from Jesus Christ to die. 
 
4 Early hasten to the tomb, 
 where they laid his breathless clay; 
 all is solitude and gloom. 
 Who has taken him away? 
 Christ is ris'n! He meets our eyes. 
 Savior, teach us so to rise. 
ELW 347 “Go to Dark Gethsemane” Text: James Montgomery  Music: Richard Redhead; Public Domain; CCLI Song # 2783729 

Prayer for Help in Time of Despair 

Remembering Jesus going to his arrest and his death, the events from which all the mercy that fills 
this night, we pray Psalm 88. 

Psalm 88 
 
1 O Lord, God of my salvation, 
    when, at night, I cry out in your presence, 
2 let my prayer come before you; 
    incline your ear to my cry. 
3 For my soul is full of troubles, 
    and my life draws near to Sheol. 
4 I am counted among those who go down to the Pit; 
    I am like those who have no help, 
5 like those forsaken among the dead, 
    like the slain that lie in the grave, 
like those whom you remember no more, 



    for they are cut off from your hand. 
6 You have put me in the depths of the Pit, 
    in the regions dark and deep. 
7 Your wrath lies heavy upon me, 
    and you overwhelm me with all your waves. 
8 You have caused my companions to shun me; 
    you have made me a thing of horror to them. 
I am shut in so that I cannot escape; 
9     my eye grows dim through sorrow. 
Every day I call on you, O Lord; 
    I spread out my hands to you. 
10 Do you work wonders for the dead? 
    Do the shades rise up to praise you?  
11 Is your steadfast love declared in the grave, 
    or your faithfulness in Abaddon? 
12 Are your wonders known in the darkness, 
    or your saving help in the land of forgetfulness? 
13 But I, O Lord, cry out to you; 
    in the morning my prayer comes before you. 
14 O Lord, why do you cast me off? 
    Why do you hide your face from me? 
15 Wretched and close to death from my youth up, 
    I suffer your terrors; I am desperate. 
16 Your wrath has swept over me; 
    your dread assaults destroy me. 
17 They surround me like a flood all day long; 
    from all sides they close in on me. 
18 You have caused friend and neighbor to shun me; 
    my companions are in darkness. 
   


