
Maundy Thursday 
April 9, 2020 

7 PM 

 

INVITATION TO WORSHIP     from Psalm 116:1-14 

 

SONG   In Christ Alone    See Insert 

 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION & PARDON – Psalm 51 

 

SCRIPTURE READING       Luke 22:14-23 

 
14 And when the hour came, he reclined at the table, and the apostles with him. 
15 And he said to them, “I have earnestly desired to eat this Passover with you 

before I suffer. 16 For I tell you I will not eat it until it is fulfilled in the kingdom 

of God.” 17 And he took a cup, and when he had given thanks he said, “Take 

this, and divide it among yourselves. 18 For I tell you that from now on I will 

not drink of the fruit of the vine until the kingdom of God comes.” 19 And he 

took bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it and gave it to them, 

saying, “This is my body, which is given for you. Do this in remembrance of 

me.” 20 And likewise the cup after they had eaten, saying, “This cup that is 

poured out for you is the new covenant in my blood. 21 But behold, the hand of 

him who betrays me is with me on the table. 22 For the Son of Man goes as it 

has been determined, but woe to that man by whom he is betrayed!” 23 And they 

began to question one another, which of them it could be who was going to do 

this. 

 

MESSAGE   Fully and Finally Finished 

 

SPECIAL MUSIC What Wondrous Love Is This  Doug Harville 

 

SHARING IN THE LORD’S SUPPER 
Please wait for the instructions on how to partake of the Lord’s Supper. 

When you hear, “This is the body of Christ, broken for you,” you may eat the bread. 

When you hear, “This is the blood of Christ, shed for you,” you may drink the cup. 

 

SENDING BLESSING 

 

  



In Christ Alone 
WORDS AND MUSIC BY KEITH GETTY & STUART TOWNEND COPYRIGHT © 2002 

 

“In Christ alone my hope is found; 

He is my light, my strength, my song; 

This cornerstone, this solid ground, 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace, 

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 

My comforter, my all in all— 

Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

 

In Christ alone, Who took on flesh, 

Fullness of God in helpless babe! 

This gift of love and righteousness, 

Scorned by the ones He came to save. 

Till on that cross as Jesus died, 

The wrath of God was satisfied; 

For ev’ry sin on Him was laid— 

Here in the death of Christ I live. 

 

There in the ground His body lay, 

Light of the world by darkness slain; 

Then bursting forth in glorious day, 

Up from the grave He rose again! 

And as He stands in victory, 

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me; 

For I am His and He is mine— 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

 

No guilt in life, no fear in death— 

This is the pow’r of Christ in me; 

From life’s first cry to final breath, 

Jesus commands my destiny. 

No pow’r of hell, no scheme of man, 

Can ever pluck me from His hand; 

Till He returns or calls me home— 

Here in the pow’r of Christ I’ll stand.” 


