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Prayer after Communion
Benediction

Those who sow
in tears and sorrow…

Go in peace. Remember the poor.
Thanks be to God!

Passing of the Peace

…one day will reap
with

JOY

Gathering Music
Opening Sentences
Psalm 126
Refrain
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Opening Hymn (blue #458)

“Earth and All Stars”

Prayer
Scripture Reading
Meditation

Mark 10: 46-52

The Great Thanksgiving

Words of Institution
The Lord's Prayer

One voice:

All voices:

Communion Distribution
Those communing may come forward by the center aisle and return by the side aisles. The chalices near the center aisle
contain grape juice; those near the side aisles contain wine. Those desiring to receive the elements by intinction are
invited to do so, dipping the bread in the cup and partaking of both bread and wine at once. Wheat-free wafers are
available in the paper cup.

Response
One voice:

All voices:

One voice:

All voices:

It is indeed right and salutary…
we praise your name and join their unending hymn:

“The King of Love”

Malcolm Williamson

choir on stanzas, all on refrain

Blessed are you, Lord of heaven and earth.
…
as he comes to us in his holy supper.
Amen. Come, Lord Jesus.

The King of love my Shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never;
I nothing lack if I am His
And He is mine forever.

In death's dark vale I fear no ill
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
Thy cross before to guide me.

Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul He leadeth,
And where the verdant pastures grow,
With food celestial feedeth.

Thou spreadest a table in my sight;
Thy unction grace bestoweth;
And O what transport of delight
From Thy pure chalice floweth!

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,
But yet in love He sought me,
And on His shoulder gently laid,
And home, rejoicing, brought me.

And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never;
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise
Within Thy house forever.

