
 
  



  

 WELCOME  STATEMENT 

Newark United Methodist Church is a congregation with 
open hearts, open minds, and open arms. 

We welcome and affirm you in the name of 
Jesus Christ, our Savior, 

regardless of your race, ethnicity, age, gender 
identity, sexual orientation, social or economic status, 

physical and mental ability, or religious affiliation. 
We are all God’s beloved children. 

 

Thank you for worshiping with us via livestream. 
If you are new to our online worship service, we encourage you 
to learn more about us and to reach out to us at https://newark-
umc.org/wp/guests/welcome/ 
 

 SERVICE INSTRUCTIONS 

The parts of today’s worship service to be spoken by the entire 
congregation are printed in bold. You are invited to use the 

prelude and postlude time for prayer and reflection. 
 

 THANK YOU FOR WORSHIPING WITH US TODAY! 



 
  

 GREETING 

 PRELUDE 

Adagio for Strings                                    Samuel Barber 

 

If you are worshiping in person in the sanctuary tonight, as an 
act of loving care for one another, we ask that you read 
silently along with the prayers, responses and hymns.  Those 
at home are encouraged to respond, pray and sing aloud.  
 



 
 
 
  

 CALL TO WORSHIP 

Why is this night different?  
 

Though we are scattered  
   in homes, apartments, households,  
   still we can gather in God’s heart. 
  

Why is this worship different?  
We cannot gather fully in-person as God’s household,  
   yet we can still find ourselves  
   together in God’s heart and love.  
 

Why is this meal different?  
 

Alone, with family, with just our pets,  
   we begin to understand the weariness,  
   the uncertainty, the questions which  
   sat around that table long ago  
   with Jesus and his friends.  
 

Why is this night, this worship, this meal the same?  
 

We are still God’s beloved,  
   who is with us in these moments,  
   these days, these nights.  
We are still the followers of Jesus,  
   who would wash our hearts of our doubts and fears.  
We are still comforted by the Spirit,  
   who blesses the meal we will share this night. 
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 PRAYER OF THE EVENING & THE LORD’S PRAYER  

Let us pray, 
 

Isolated, enslaved by fears  
and anxieties, wondering what  
the next day would bring, they gathered,  
in their homes, some alone, some together,  
on that night so, so long ago,  
for a meal which they did not understand,  
and in a moment which would change  
them forever, God who rescues. 
 

Fearful, worried, isolated from  
their families, friends, and neighbors  
by events beyond their imagination,  
they gathered so long, so long ago,  
for a meal which they thought they understood,  
but which you transformed that night,  
Jesus, who knelt to serve them,  
to prepare them for that moment  
which would change them forever.  
 

On this night, isolated, alone,  
held captive by fears we don’t understand,  
separated from neighbors, friends, and families,  
yet we gather, scattered where we are,  
drawing near to one another in your heart,  
Spirit who shares these stories with us.  
With your whispers of grace, you remind  
us you are transforming this meal  
we think we understand so well,  
for through the broken bread,  
we are still made one with each other,  
through the blessed cup,  
we continue to be grace poured out for our world.  
 

 



 
  

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, 
the power and the glory, forever.  Amen. 
 
 

Wherever we are, 
here is the basin with the living water  
which washes away our fears and foolishness;  
here is the towel we can use 
to wipe the tears of all who weep  
from grief, oppression, and loneliness;  
here, we find that bread,  
which, though broken and dropping crumbs,  
feeds us with hope, fills us with strength  
to serve our sisters and brothers;  
here, we are offered the cup  
which causes us to thirst for justice.  
 

Those nights, this night, every night,  
with our ancestors who dared to believe,  
who lived through their fears and doubts,  
with these symbols and gifts,  
we dare to follow, foolishly and faithfully,  
God in Community, Holy in One,  
as we pray as our Servant, Jesus Christ,  
teaches us, saying,  

 
 

 PRAYER OF THE EVENING & THE LORD’S PRAYER (cont.)  



  
 
GOSPEL  READING 

    
JOHN               13:1-30 
   

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. 

 2 The devil had already put it into the heart of Judas son 
of Simon Iscariot to betray him. And during supper  
3 Jesus, knowing that the Father had given all things into 
his hands, and that he had come from God and was going 
to God,  
4 got up from the table, took off his outer robe, and tied a 
towel around himself.  
5 Then 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. 6 He came to Simon Peter, who said 
to him, “Lord, are you going to wash my feet?”  
7 Jesus answered, “You do not know now what I am doing, 
but later you will understand.”  
8 Peter said to him, “You will never wash my feet.” Jesus 
answered, “Unless I 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, “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.”  
11 For he knew who was to betray him; for this reason he 
said, “Not all of you are clean.” 

 

 



 
  

12 After 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? 
13 You call me Teacher and Lord—and you are right, for that 
is what I am.  
14 So if I, your Lord and Teacher, have washed your feet, 
you also ought to wash one another’s feet.  
15 For I have set you an example, that you also should do as 
I have done to you.  
16 Very truly, I tell you, servants are not greater than their 
master, nor are messengers greater than the one who sent 
them.  
17 If you know these things, you are blessed if you do them.  
18 I am not speaking of all of you; I know whom I have 
chosen. But it is to fulfill the scripture, ‘The one who ate my 
bread[e] has lifted his heel against me.’  
19 I tell you this now, before it occurs, so that when it does 
occur, you may believe that I am he.  
20 Very truly, I tell you, whoever receives one whom I send 
receives me; and whoever receives me receives him who 
sent me.” 

Jesus Foretells His Betrayal 
 

21 After saying this Jesus was troubled in spirit, and 
declared, “Very truly, I tell you, one of you will betray me.”  
22 The disciples looked at one another, uncertain of whom 
he was speaking.  

 

 
GOSPEL  READING (cont.)  
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 REFLECTION                                  Pastor Mary Catherine 

23 One of his disciples—the one whom Jesus loved—was 
reclining next to him;  
24 Simon Peter therefore motioned to him to ask Jesus of 
whom he was speaking.  
25 So while reclining next to Jesus, he asked him, “Lord, 
who is it?”  
26 Jesus answered, “It is the one to whom I give this piece 
of bread when I have dipped it in the dish.” So when he 
had dipped the piece of bread, he gave it to Judas son of 
Simon Iscariot.  
27 After he received the piece of bread, Satan entered into 
him. Jesus said to him, “Do quickly what you are going to 
do.”  
28 Now no one at the table knew why he said this to him.  
29 Some thought that, because Judas had the common 
purse, Jesus was telling him, “Buy what we need for the 
festival”; or, that he should give something to the poor.  
30 So, after receiving the piece of bread, he immediately 
went out. And it was night. 
 

The Spirit of God has been present  
   in the reading and hearing of these words.   
Thanks be to God! 
 

 
GOSPEL  READING (cont.)  
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 INVITATION  

  It has all disappeared, our God, our certainty of how life 
was to be, our daily activities and jobs and routines. It 
has all been snatched away from us, our lunches with 
friends, our family gatherings on porches and in 
backyards. It has all become so fearful, those simple 
things like going to a store, giving another a hug, 
attending a concert, a sporting event, or even a worship 
service.  
   Yet this feeling, this uncertainty, these fears are exactly 
what you experienced on that night so long ago, Brother 
of our hearts. All your certainty dissipated as easily as 
that crowd that cheered you just a few days before. Your 
hopes, your dreams, your desires for your friends had 
been snatched away by those powers and circumstances 
beyond your control. Even a simple, last meal with your 
closest friends was full of doubts, questions, 
recriminations, as you huddled isolated from the world.  
   So now, fill us with your presence, Spirit of that night 
and this night and all nights. Fill us with that grace which 
enables us to look beyond our fears, to live as people of 
faith. Fill us with that love, which strengthens us to care 
for the most vulnerable around us, rather than the most 
powerful. Fill us with that hope, which is never 
quarantined, never isolated, never separated from us,  
in these and all the moments to come. Amen. 
 
Silence is kept  
 

 PRAYER OF CONFESSION 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

 THE GREAT PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING 

Friends, wherever you are, may our God be with you.  
May our God be with you as well.  
Beloved of God, lift your fearful hearts to God.  
We offer them to the One who fills them with hope.  
Alone, with family, with tin ears and no voice,  
   let us sing our praises to God.  
Scattered, we will join our voices  
   in singing to God this night.  
 

The hour came, God of imagination,  
when chaos was no more,  
as you lifted the cup of creation, and poured it out:  
stars danced in night skies,  
cattle lowed in the meadows,  
rivers flowed down to oceans.  
 
 
 
 

 ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

On this loneliest of nights, on this holiest of nights, here is 
the good news we need: God is with us, just as with those 
Hebrew ancestors so long ago. God is with us, just as with 
Jesus and his friends that night we remember tonight. 
God is with us . . . God is with us . . . God is with us.  
 

In remembrance, we are together, though scattered;  
in remembrance, we share bread wherever we are;  
in remembrance, we drink of the cup of grace,  
   whoever we are;  
in remembrance, we will trust, we will hope, we will live,   
   we will follow. Amen.  
 



 
 
  You offered us a drink from  
the fountains of living water,  
but we reached for the cup  
of bitterness and anger which  
sin and death offered to us.  
You sent women and men to sing  
to us of all the promises you made  
but we continued to distance ourselves  
from you out of an abundance of caution  
taught to us by temptation and death.  
That is why you decided to send your Child  
to us, because we broke your heart over and over  
and you are the only one who could heal it.  
 

Therefore, with those who are quarantined by fear,  
with those we love so much, yet remain isolated from,  
we join our voices in singing your praise:  
 

Holy, holy, holy are you, God of the forgotten and afraid.  
All creation teaches us how to praise your name.  
Hosanna in the highest.  
 

Blessed is the One who kneels to wash us with grace.  
Hosanna in the highest.  
 

You are holiness beyond our understanding, God of love,  
and you have blessed us with the gift of Jesus.  
He could have remained isolated from us,  
but chose to set aside glory  
to become one of us.  
He could be self-quarantined himself  
from our foolishness and quarrels,  
but he left glory’s company,  
to walk with us.  
 
 

 THE GREAT PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING (cont.)  



  

He could have worn a mask  
so that he would not breathe in  
our fears and confusion,  
but he came into our midst  
to sing songs of you.  
He could have forsaken the cross,  
but took it up, giving his life  
so we would know that we are never alone,  
even in the most isolated moments,  
but are surrounded by your resurrection love  
this night and in every moment to come.  
 

As we gather in these moments of isolation,  
we pray our brokenness be made whole;  
as we would drink the cup of grace,  
we pray that we would be filled with hope;  
as we gather around coffee tables or in kitchens,  
we would remember that faith is a mystery:  
 

In remembrance, we sit at the Table with our Friend;  
in remembrance, we weep over his passion and death;  
in remembrance, we long to celebrate the Resurrection;  
in remembrance, we look to the day when we will be 
gathered together.  
 

On that night so, so long ago, you poured your Spirit 
upon your children about to share a meal before  
scattering from the slave masters and power brokers.  
On that night so long ago, you poured out your Spirit  
upon your children about to share a meal before  
they scattered to leave Jesus alone to face death.  
On this night, now pour out your Spirit  
on the gifts of the bread and the cup  
and on your children scattered in so many places.  
 
 

 THE GREAT PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING (cont.)  



 
  

May the bread which is broken  
remind us that we are made whole by your love  
even as we seek to be faithful  
in caring for all those who seem  
so far apart from us in these days.  
And may the cup from which we drink  
remind us that we are filled with your grace,  
so we might be people of hope in times of despair,  
so we might be people of love in times of anger,  
so we might be people of peace in the face of fear.  
 

And when these long days and nights of isolation are 
over and we are once again gathered as your people,  
we will join hands and dance around your Meal,  
singing glory and honor and praise and love to you,  
God of our hearts in every moment,  
Jesus of our hopes in every night,  
Spirit of our love in every person. Amen and amen.  
 

 SHARING OF THE BREAD AND THE CUP 

We are a community of love even when we are separate 
and dispersed.  We are one in the Spirit. 
 

The bread which we break is a sharing in the body of 
Christ.   
The cup in which we give thanks is a sharing in the blood 
of Christ.  
 

The body of Christ, given for you. 
The blood of Christ, given for you and for many. 
Take and eat.  Take and Drink.  Amen. 
 

 THE GREAT PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING (cont.) 



  

 
O MASTER, LET ME WALK WITH THEE 
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 LICENSING 
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 SERVING IN WORSHIP TODAY 

Pastor    Rev. Dr. Mary Catherine Miller 
Liturgist     Mark Werrell 
Organ    Paul Fleckenstein 
Cantor   Sara Gaines 
Head Usher  Ed Jochen 
Livestream   Sarah Jungling 

 ATTRIBUTIONS 

Tonight’s liturgy was written by Thom Shuman for Maundy Thursday, 
April 1, 2021. Call to worship and Prayer of Confession adapted for 
local use. 
Benediction was written by Rev. Dr. Mary Catherine Miller. The 
liturgy written by Thom Shuman. 

 

 BENEDICTION 

Go forth forgiven and renewed  
   to humbly serve God and neighbor. 
May God in Community, Holy in One,  
   guide and strengthen you for the work ahead. 
Amen.  
 

 POSTLUDE 

Elevation                                               Paul Benoit, O.S.B. 
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