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An open community united in love and justice 

 

 



 

 

GATHERING AS A COMMUNITY 
 

GATHERING MUSIC 

 

WELCOME                                                                                                                      Lydia Mulkey     

 

HYMN                                                  What Wondrous Love Is This?                                    WONDROUS LOVE  

What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul! 
What wondrous love is this, O my soul! 
What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss 
to bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul, 
to bear the dreadful curse for my soul? 
 

To God and to the Lamb, I will sing, I will sing, 
to God and to the Lamb, I will sing; 
to God and to the Lamb who is the great I AM - 
while millions join the theme, I will sing, I will sing; 
while millions join the theme, I will sing. 
 

And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
and when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on; 
and when from death I’m free, I’ll sing and joyful be, 
and through eternity, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
and through eternity I’ll sing on. 

  

WE REMEMBER                                                                                                                              Alicia Reese        

We are Jesus’ disciples, following him even as he moves toward the cross. 
We are Jesus’ disciples, longing to be faithful even as the night grows dark. 
Even as betrayers loom.  

Even as the powers that oppose the way of Christ press in around us. 
We are Jesus’ disciples, struggling to love others even as Jesus loved us. 

O God, in mystery and silence you are present in our lives, bringing hope out of despair, 

courage out of weakness, peace out of turmoil. We thank you that you do not leave us alone but 

walk with us as our companion and friend. Help us to pay attention to the gentle guidance of 

your Spirit that we may know the joy you give your people. Amen. 
 

 

 

 

 



 

 

WE SING FOR MERCY                                   Kyrie eleison                        Dinah Reindorf 

The choir sings first and the congregation joins. 

 

 
 

WE CONFESS                       
Let us pray... 

Merciful God, we 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 with our lives, forgive us. Amen. 

 

WE SING FOR MERCY                                   Kyrie eleison                        Dinah Reindorf 

The choir sings first and the congregation joins. 

 

  
 

 

 

 



 

WE RECEIVE GOD’S GRACE 
On this holy night, we receive good news. 

God has come in Jesus to fill us with hope and peace,  

to bathe us with grace and mercy. 

We are forgiven. 

God has come to us in Jesus to be the light of the world,  
and we respond by shining Christ's light into the shadowy places of our world. 

 

TABLE HOSTS BRING GOD’S LIGHT 
 

 

SERVING ONE ANOTHER 
 

THE STORY                                                                                                                                 Deborah Kapp 

The way of Jesus goes through the cross, but we are not there yet. It is close. We can see its 

shadow. We can feel the cold, dark night. We know that the enemies of God are conspiring. 

They have had enough of him. He threatens their comfort. He threatens their way of life. He 

threatens their power. They will come for him. First, though, we will gather. We gather with 

Jesus and his closest friends.  We gather with those that called him teacher, Rabbi, friend. We 

gather for the Passover meal, to remember that God saved the people from slavery.  

God saved once. God saves forevermore. 

Even as they were sharing this sacred meal together, the disciples were not of one heart. Jesus 

knew that he was asking much, and he knew that they would fail him. All of the disciples were 

deeply saddened, and they said: 

I would never betray you, Lord.  It’s not me, is it? 

Judas had already agreed to betray Jesus to the religious authorities. Was he angry at some 

slight? Was he disappointed that Jesus would not raise an army against the Romans? Was he 

upset with the value of the oil that the woman “wasted” when she anointed Jesus? We will 

never know Judas’ heart, but Jesus knew that he would be betrayed. And what did Jesus do 

with the man that would betray him? He broke bread with him.  

 

On the night in which Jesus was betrayed by his friend, he took the bread, gave thanks to God, 

broke the bread, gave it to his disciples, and said: “This is my body, which is broken for you.  

Do this in remembrance of me.” 

 

When the supper was over he took the cup, gave thanks to God, gave it to his disciples and 

said, “Drink from this all of you, this is my blood of the new covenant which is poured out for 

you and for many for the forgiveness of sins. Do this, as often as you drink of it, in 

remembrance of me.” 

 

 



 

COMMUNION HYMN                               In Remembrance of Me                                                                  RED 

Ragan Courtney 

 

 



 
THE MYSTERY OF FAITH                                                                                                                               Britt Cox 

And so, in remembrance of Jesus Christ we offer ourselves in praise and thanksgiving as a holy 

and living sacrifice, in union with Christ’s offering for us, as we proclaim the mystery of faith. 

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

Pour out your Holy Spirit on us gathered here, and on these gifts of bread and the cup. Make 

them be for us the body and blood of Christ, that we may be Christ's body for the world. Amen. 

 

SHARING THE GIFTS OF GOD 
Please offer the bread and the cup to your neighbor following your server’s example while 

repeating these words: “The bread of life. The cup of salvation.”  
 

WE EAT AS JESUS ATE: SHARING THE SIMPLE MEAL 
Our table hosts will bring the meal to all. When the meal is finished, hosts will clear the table. 

 

 



 

 

HYMN                                                           Fairest Lord Jesus                                           SILESIAN FOLK MELODY 

 

 

GOSPEL READING                                        John 13:31-35                                     The Message paraphrase         

                                                                                                    

WE THANK GOD AND ASK FOR STRENGTH                                                                      Lydia Mulkey 

Gracious God, you have given us a taste of holy blessing from your creation’s table, food and 

drink that comfort and strengthen us for the journey ahead. We pray that you will lead us now 

into that garden and that courtyard, to Golgotha, and to the tomb to witness this horror. Come 

with us into this night of Christ's betrayal and death.  

Walk with us into the shadows so that we can remember that there is light after the darkness. 

Amen.                        
 

TABLE HOSTS EXTINGUISH THE LIGHT 
 



 
 

FOLLOWING OUR TEACHER JESUS 
 

HYMN                                              Jesus Walked This Lonesome Valley                                  LONESOME VALLEY 
 

Soloist  Jesus walked this lonesome valley, 

He had to walk it by himself; 

O nobody else could walk it for Him, 

He had to walk it by himself.  
 

Choir  We must walk this lonesome valley, 

We have to walk it by ourselves; 

O nobody else could walk it for us, 

We have to walk it by ourselves.  
 

All   You must go and stand your trial, 

You have to stand it by yourself, 

O nobody else can stand it for you, 

You have to stand it by yourself. 

 

SENDING WORDS                                                         

Jesus, as we follow you,  

and the darkness encroaches, 

let us remember what this journey means 

and count again the cost of love. 

Jesus, helper of the helpless, 

hope of the desperate, 

savior of the hopeless, 

show us the way of love.  

Amen.  
 

We journey through the tunnels to the Tenebrae service in silence as we consider the community 

and meal we have shared and ponder the events to come. We follow the solitary walk of Jesus. 
 

Those who prefer may take the elevator to the main floor.  

 

  



 

WE WALK INTO THE SHADOWS 
THE SERVICE OF TENEBRAE, 8 PM 

 

We encourage and welcome all children to every portion of our worship this night. As you enter the 

sanctuary, drop your thirty pieces of silver into the buckets on either side of the center aisles. If you 

need to leave at this time, God's peace go with you.  

 

 
 

"I saw a great oneing between Christ and us because, when he was in pain we were in pain. 

All creatures of God's creation that can suffer pain, suffered with him. 

The sky and the earth failed at the time of Christ's dying because he too was part of nature."  

—Julian of Norwich  

 
                                              



 

 
CHANT                                              Stay With Me                                                       Taizé         

 
 

 

LIGHTING OF THE CANDLES 

 

ANTHEM                                              

 

JESUS PRAYS                                   Luke 22:39-46, NT p. 87 

 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

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 debts, as we forgive our debtors; and lead us not into 

temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom and the power 

and the glory, forever, Amen. 

 

 

 



 
 

HYMN 97                              Go to Dark Gethsemane, vs. 1-3                                REDHEAD 

blue hymnal 
 

Go to dark Gethsemane, 

All who feel the tempter’s power; 

Your Redeemer’s conflict see, 

Watch with him one bitter hour, 

Turn not from his griefs away; 

Learn from Jesus Christ to pray. 

Follow to the judgment hall, 

View the Lord of life arraigned; 

O the wormwood and the gall! 

O the pangs his soul sustained! 

Shun not suffering, shame or loss; 

Learn from Christ to bear the cross. 

Calvary’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 of Jesus Christ to die. 

 

THE BETRAYAL                         Luke 22:47-53, NT p. 87 

 

HYMN 93                                    Ah, Holy Jesus, vs. 1-2                         HERZLIEBSTER JESU 

blue hymnal 

 

Ah holy Jesus, how have You offended, 

That mortal judgment has on You descended? 

By foes derided, by Your own rejected,  

O most afflicted!  
 

Who was the guilty? Who brought this upon You? 

It is my treason, Lord, that has undone You.    

‘Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied You;  

I crucified You. 

 

 

 



 

 

THE DENIAL                              Luke 22:54-62, NT p. 87 

 

HYMN 93                                     Ah, Holy Jesus, vs. 3-4                        HERZLIEBSTER JESU 

blue hymnal 

 

For me, kind Jesus, was thine incarnation, 

thy mortal sorrow, and thy life’s oblation, 

thy death of anguish and thy bitter passion,  

for my salvation. 
 

Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay thee, 

I do adore thee, and will ever pray thee, 

think on thy pity and thy love unswerving,  

not my deserving. 

 

THE ARREST                             Luke 22:63-71, NT, p. 88 

 

HYMN 83              O Love, How Deep, How Broad, How High, vs. 1,3           DEO GRACIAS 

blue hymnal 

 

O love, how deep, how broad, how high,  

How passing thought and fantasy,  

That God, the Son of God, should take  

Our mortal form for mortals’ sake. 
 

For us to evil power betrayed,  

Scourged, mocked, in purple robe arrayed,  

He bore the shameful cross and death,  

For us, gave up His dying breath. 

 

THE TRIAL                                 Luke 23:1-12, NT p. 88 

 

 

 

 



 

HYMN 98                       O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, vs. 1-2            PASSION CHORALE 

blue hymnal 

 

O sacred head, now wounded, 

With grief and shame weighed down; 

Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, Thine only crown: 

O sacred head, what glory, 

What bliss till now was Thine  

Yet, though despised and gory,  

I joy to call Thee mine. 
 

What Thou, my lord hast suffered 

Was all for sinner’s 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 me to Thy grace. 

 

THE VERDICT                            Luke 23:13-25, NT p. 88 

 

HYMN 98                         O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, vs. 3             PASSION CHORALE 

Blue hymnal 
 

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 I shall fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love to Thee. 

 

 



 

THE CRUCIFIXION                    Luke 23:26-38, NT p. 89 

 

CHORAL RESPONSE                            When Jesus Wept                                         William Billings 

 

JESUS DIES                                 Luke 23:39-46, NT p. 89 

 

HYMN 95                    He Never Said a Mumbalin’ Word, vs. 1-2, 5 

blue hymnal                                                                   AFRICAN AMERICAN SPIRITUAL 
 

They crucified my Lord,                                     

And He never said a mumbalin’ word; 

They crucified my Lord, 

And He never said a mumbalin’ word; 

Not a word, not a word, not a word. 
 

They nailed Him to a tree 

And He never said a mumbalin’ word; 

They nailed Him to a tree 

And He never said a mumbalin’ word; 

Not a word, not a word, not a word. 
 

He bowed his head and died, 

And he never said a mumbalin’ word; 

He bowed his head and died, 

And he never said a mumbalin’ word; 

Not a word, not a word, not a word.  
 

THE BURIAL                              Luke 23:47-56, NT p. 89 
 

HYMN 102                               Were You There?, vs. 1-2, 4                       WERE YOU THERE 

blue hymnal 
 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
 



 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

 

TOLLING THE BELL 

 

BENEDICTION 

The congregation departs in silence.  

 

You are invited to light a candle around the cross as you leave 

or stay and pray around the cross. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

MANY THANKS TO THOSE WHO PARTICIPATED IN TONIGHT’S SERVICE 

 

Worship Leaders:  

Narrators: Gabe Chapman-Rienstra & Ally Vertigan 

Jesus: Dani Chapman-Rienstra 

Peter: Jack Lewis 

Pilate: Ben Issel 

Speakers: Bob Berry, Dirk Labuschagne, Sher Watts-Spooner, & Caitlin Zinsser 

Shrouders: Michelle & John Chapman-Rienstra, and Ryan Issel 

Lighting: Gary Cerniglia & Sam Chapman-Rienstra 

 

Gratitude to the Questors and members of First United Church for serving as table 

hosts during the meal.  

 

Thanks to our choir soloists: Sandy Jefferson and Sallie Smylie 
 

The cover of the Tenebrae bulletin is drawn by member Lucas Larson.  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 
 


