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Maundy Thursday Service
April 1, 2021

Welcome & Prayer

Opening Hymn  # 273 (Hymnal) Jesus Paid it All

Confession of Sin Psalm 32:1-5

YHow joyful is the one whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is covered!
2How joyful is a person whom the LORD does not charge with iniquity and in
whose spirit is no deceit! > When | kept silent, my bones became brittle from my
groaning all day long. * For day and night your hand was heavy on me; my
strength was drained as in the summer’s heat. > Then | acknowledged my sin to
you and did not conceal my iniquity. | said, “l will confess my transgressions to
the LORD,” and you forgave the guilt of my sin.

Hymn # 250 (Hymnal) Calvary Covers It All

Message Crucifixion Confessions The Lord’ Supper

All Gospels Parallel — Pastor Tim

Special Music Fill My Cup
Sheila Westfield, Laurel Berg, Bill Steuck, Ken Winsel

The Words of Institution/The Lord’s Prayer
The Lord’s Supper*
The Head of the Household will serve his/her family saying,

The Body of Christ Given for You
The Blood of Christ Shed for You

Children not communing, place your hand on their head saying,

The Lord bless you.
*An elder will be available to assist or serve you if desired.

The Blessing

Closing Song # 284 (Hymnal) O Sacred Head, Now Wounded



Jesus Paid It All

Verse 1
| hear the Savior say,
"Thy strength indeed is small!
Child of weakness watch and pray,
Find in Me thine all in all."

Jesus paid it all, All to Him | owe;
Sin had left a crimson stain
He washed it white as snow.

Verse 2
For nothing good have |
Whereby Thy grace to claim
| will wash my garments white
In the blood of Calvary's Lamb.

Jesus paid it all, All to Him | owe;
Sin had left a crimson stain
He washed it white as snow.

Verse 3
And when before the throne
| stand in Him complete,
"Jesus died my soul to save,"
My lips shall still repeat

Jesus paid it all, All to Him | owe;
Sin had left a crimson stain
He washed it white as snow.
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Calvary Covers It All

Verse 1
Far dearer than all That the world can impart
Was the message that came to my heart
How that Jesus alone For my sin did atone
And Calvary covers it all
Calvary covers it all My past with its sin and stain
My guilt and despair Jesus took on Him there
And Calvary covers it all

Verse 2
The stripes that He bore And the thorns that He wore
Told His mercy and love evermore

And my heart bowed in shame As | called on His name

And Calvary covers it all
Calvary covers it all My past with its sin and stain
My guilt and despair Jesus took on Him there

And Calvary covers it all

Verse 3
How matchless the grace When | looked on the face
Of this Jesus my crucified Lord

My redemption complete | then found at His feet
And Calvary covers it all

Calvary covers it all My past with its sin and stain

My guilt and despair Jesus took on Him there

And Calvary covers it all

Verse 4
How blessed the tho't That my soul by Him bo't
Shall be His in the glory on high
Where with gladness and song I'll be one of the throng

And Calvary covers it all

Calvary covers it all My past with its sin and stain

My guilt and despair Jesus took on Him there

And Calvary covers it all

CCLI Song # 19911 Mrs Walter Grand Taylor © 1934 Mrs. Walter G. Taylor. Renewed 1962 Curb Word Music (Admin. by WC Music Corp.)
For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com CCLI License # 70668



O Sacred Head, Now Wounded

Verse 1
O sacred Head, now wounded,
With grief and shame weighed down,
Now scornfully surrounded
With thorns, thy only crown,
How art Thou pale with anguish,
With sore abuse and scorn!
How does that visage languish
Which once was bright as morn!

Verse 2
What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered
Was all for sinners' gain;
Mine, mine was the transgression,
But Thine the deadly pain,
Lo, here | fall, my Savior!
'Tis | deserve Thy place;
Look on me with Thy favor,
Vouch-safe to me Thy grace.

Verse 3
What language shall | borrow
To thank Thee, dearest friend,
For this Thy dying sorrow,
Thy pity without end?
O make me Thine forever;
And, should | fainting be,
Lord, let me never, never
Out live my love for Thee!
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