
 

 

 

 

ORDER OF SERVICE 

RITE II 

 

 

 

Maundy Thursday   

April 1, 2021 

5:00 p.m. 

 
 

 

 

Wherever you are on your spiritual journey, Trinity welcomes you. 
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WELCOME TO TRINITY 
 
Ash Wednesday marks the beginning of Lent, the 40 days of preparation for the 
Easter season. "We invite you, therefore, in the name of the Church, to the 
observance of a holy Lent, by self-examination and repentance; by prayer, 
fasting, and self-denial; and by reading and meditating on God's Holy Word" 
(Book of Common Prayer, 265). The belief is that our consistent participation in 
these practices — like exercise we do for our physical health — improves our 
spiritual well-being by stripping away all that is unnecessary and becoming more 
mindful of how God is working in our lives. Challenge yourself this year and go 
beyond the usual practice of “giving up” something. Now is a great time to take 
stock of your spiritual life and to grow in it. Wherever you are on your spiritual 
journey, Trinity welcomes you. 
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THE WORD OF GOD 
 
Organ Voluntary: Schmücke dich, o liebe Seele                        Johannes Brahms (1833-1897) 

Hymn 495 Hail, thou once despisèd Jesus (Stz. 1-3)                                                 In Babilone   

 

 
Words: John Bakewell (1721-1819) and Margin madan (1726-1790), alt. 
Music: melody from Oude en Nieuwe Hollantse Borenlities en Contradanseu, 1710 

Celebrant Bless the Lord who forgives all our sins.  
People His mercy endures for ever.  
 
Kyrie 
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The Collect of the Day 

Celebrant The Lord be with you.  
People And also with you.  
Celebrant Let us pray.  
 

Almighty Father, whose dear Son, on the night before he suffered, instituted the Sacrament of 
his Body and Blood: Mercifully grant that we may receive it thankfully in remembrance of Jesus 
Christ our Lord, who in these holy mysteries gives us a pledge of eternal life; and who now 
lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 

First Reading  Exodus 12:1-14 

Please be seated. 

A Reading from the book of Exodus. 

The Lord said to Moses and Aaron in the land of Egypt: This month shall mark for you the 
beginning of months; it shall be the first month of the year for you. Tell the whole congregation 
of Israel that on the tenth of this month they are to take a lamb for each family, a lamb for each 
household. If a household is too small for a whole lamb, it shall join its closest neighbor in 
obtaining one; the lamb shall be divided in proportion to the number of people who eat of it. 
Your lamb shall be without blemish, a year-old male; you may take it from the sheep or from 
the goats. You shall keep it until the fourteenth day of this month; then the whole assembled 
congregation of Israel shall slaughter it at twilight. They shall take some of the blood and put it 
on the two doorposts and the lintel of the houses in which they eat it. They shall eat the lamb 
that same night; they shall eat it roasted over the fire with unleavened bread and bitter herbs. 
Do not eat any of it raw or boiled in water, but roasted over the fire, with its head, legs, and 
inner organs. You shall let none of it remain until the morning; anything that remains until the 
morning you shall burn. This is how you shall eat it: your loins girded, your sandals on your 
feet, and your staff in your hand; and you shall eat it hurriedly. It is the passover of the Lord. 
For I will pass through the land of Egypt that night, and I will strike down every firstborn in the 
land of Egypt, both human beings and animals; on all the gods of Egypt I will execute 
judgments: I am the Lord. The blood shall be a sign for you on the houses where you live: 
when I see the blood, I will pass over you, and no plague shall destroy you when I strike the 
land of Egypt. This day shall be a day of remembrance for you. You shall celebrate it as a 
festival to the Lord; throughout your generations you shall observe it as a perpetual ordinance. 
 
Reader The Word of the Lord.  
People Thanks be to God.  
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Psalm 116:1,10-17   

Dilexi, quoniam 

1 I love the Lord, because he has heard the voice of my supplication, *  
   because he has inclined his ear to me whenever I called upon him. 
   
10 How shall I repay the Lord *  
   for all the good things he has done for me?  
   

11 I will lift up the cup of salvation *  
   and call upon the Name of the Lord.  
   

12 I will fulfill my vows to the Lord *  
   in the presence of all his people. 

   

 13 Precious in the sight of the Lord *  
    is the death of his servants.  
  

 14 O Lord, I am your servant; *  
    I am your servant and the child of your handmaid;  

you have freed me from my bonds. 
   

 15 I will offer you the sacrifice of thanksgiving *  
    and call upon the Name of the Lord.  
   

 16 I will fulfill my vows to the Lord *  
    in the presence of all his people,  
   
 17 In the courts of the Lord’s house, *  
    in the midst of you, O Jerusalem.  
  
Second Reading  1 Corinthians 11:23-26 

A Reading from Paul’s First letter to the Church in Corinth. 

I received from the Lord what I also handed on to you, that the Lord Jesus on the night when 
he was betrayed took a loaf of bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it and said, 
“This is my body that is for you. Do this in remembrance of me.” In the same way he took the 
cup also, after supper, saying, “This cup is the new covenant in my blood. Do this, as often as 
you drink it, in remembrance of me.” For as often as you eat this bread and drink the cup, you 
proclaim the Lord’s death until he comes. 

Reader The Word of the Lord.  
People Thanks be to God.  
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Sequence 
 

Please stand. 

Hymn 474 When I survey the wondrous cross                                                         Rockingham 

 
Words: Isaac Watts (1674-1748) 
Music: from Second Supplement to Psalmody in Miniature, ca. 1780; harm. Edward Miller (1731-1807) 

Holy Gospel                                                                                            John 13:1-17, 31b-35 

                                         

Deacon The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John. 
People Glory to you, Lord Christ. 

 

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. The devil had already put it into the heart of Judas son of Simon Iscariot to betray him. 
And during supper Jesus, knowing that the Father had given all things into his hands, and that 
he had come from God and was going to God, got up from the table, took off his outer robe, 
and tied a towel around himself. 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. He came to Simon 
Peter, who said to him, “Lord, are you going to wash my feet?” Jesus answered, “You do not 
know now what I am doing, but later you will understand.” Peter said to him, “You will never 
wash my feet.” Jesus answered, “Unless I wash you, you have no share with me.” Simon Peter 
said to him, “Lord, not my feet only but also my hands and my head!” Jesus said to him, “One 
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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.” For he knew who was to betray him; for this reason he said, “Not 
all of you are clean.” 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? You call me Teacher and 
Lord—and you are right, for that is what I am. So if I, your Lord and Teacher, have washed 
your feet, you also ought to wash one another’s feet. For I have set you an example, that you 
also should do as I have done to you. Very truly, I tell you, servants are not greater than their 
master, nor are messengers greater than the one who sent them. If you know these things, 
you are blessed if you do them. Now the Son of Man has been glorified, and God has been 
glorified in him. If God has been glorified in him, God will also glorify him in himself and will 
glorify him at once. Little children, I am with you only a little longer. You will look for me; and as 
I said to the Jews so now I say to you, ‘Where I am going, you cannot come.’ I give you a new 
commandment, that you love one another. Just as I have loved you, you also should love one 
another. By this everyone will know that you are my disciples, if you have love for one 
another.” 

Deacon The Gospel of the Lord.  
People Praise to you, Lord Christ.  
 
Please be seated 
 

Sermon                                                                                                The Reverend Chris Cole 
 

A friend recently invited me to a future Passover Seder meal with his immediate family.  This 

year wouldn’t work because of ongoing concerns about COVID-19, but next year he said he’d love to 

include me and my spouse in the meal.  He described several Jewish dishes, saying that he still used 

the same recipes that his grandmother used, although he wanted me to know that he wasn’t nearly as 

good of a cook.  I’m not so sure about that.  In any case, he thought we’d enjoy the Seder and I was 

quick to accept his gracious offer.  At seminary we were told that, although it was perfectly fine to 

attend a Passover Seder if invited, it was inappropriate for us to have a Seder meal of our own.  If we 

wanted to know what a Seder was like, we needed Jewish friends to invite us to theirs and I’m happy 

that eventually I’ll get to enjoy one.   

While I’ll have to wait until next year to experience it for myself, the function of the Passover 

meal is one we can still appreciate from a distance.  At the meal the story of the flight from Egypt is 

recounted, with dishes served that evoke memories of specific elements of the story.  (Bitter herbs, for 

instance, to symbolize the bitterness of slavery, or unleavened bread, because they didn’t have time for 

the bread to rise before fleeing.)  But what’s remarkable is the way the recounting of the story is 

believed to re-create and renew the identity of the Jewish people.  It is believed that what God did 

thousands of years ago, God does again each and every year at the celebration of the Passover.  Each 

year the Jewish people not only remember but become part of the event.  It’s more than memory and 

more than a re-enactment.  It is believed that God creates God’s people anew at the Passover festival 

each year.  God literally re-members them, connecting them, knitting them together year after year.  It’s 
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not just an historical event to be recounted, but something that happens again and again each year in 

real time. 

Such an idea is not alien to Christians.  The Passover meal is, after all, the backdrop of the Last 

Supper, which we remember today and which operates in the background every time we participate in 

the Eucharist.  In our own Eucharistic prayer are lines nearly identical to what we heard in 1 Corinthians 

today about the bread and wine.  Here’s what Paul said about the bread, “The Lord Jesus on the night 

when he was betrayed took a loaf of bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it and said, ‘This 

is my body that is for you. Do this in remembrance of me.’"  But when we pray the same thing during 

the Eucharist, it’s more than simple memory or re-enactment.  Just as the Jewish people are re-

membered at their Passover, so are we re-membered every time we take in the Eucharistic meal.  On 

Tuesday we finished up a Lenten discussion group inspired by the radio show “On Being” hosted by 

Krista Tippett.  At our last meeting we discussed her interview with Fr. Greg Boyle, a Jesuit priest who 

spent decades working with communities saturated with gang violence.  He ministered to those who 

had come from abusive and broken homes, who then looked for kinship and belonging in gang life, only 

to find hopelessness and despair, and who eventually landed in prison.  In order to help create a stable 

foundation for life after prison, Fr. Greg started a series of businesses to employ people when they got 

out.  Their motto was, “Nothing stops a bullet like a job.”  To meet the mental and emotional health 

needs of those coming to him, Fr. Greg also tapped into the skills of 4 full time and 41 volunteer 

therapists.  But in all of this, the story that stood out the most to me was when Fr. Greg described one 

of these former gang members who decided to host a thanksgiving dinner with 6 other former gang 

members, people who in the past had been his enemies.  None of them had any place to go for the 

holiday, so the one decided to cook a turkey and invited the others to join him.  They cooked the bird, 

ate it together and they said it tasted “right proper.”  Fr. Greg observed that what’s amazing about the 

Eucharist isn’t that it’s sacred, but that it’s also ordinary, the most ordinary thing in the world to do:  to 

share a meal.  But when it is shared with one’s enemies, in a place of peace, it creates kinship and 

that’s a thing of awe.  It re-members people, knitting them to one another.  Do this in remembrance of 

me. 

And then there’s the tradition we get from John’s gospel of Jesus washing the feet of his 

disciples.  Unlike the Eucharist, we don’t regard foot washing as a sacrament, but there’s nothing that 

says it might not become one in the future.  There are many churches who re-enact this story each 

year.  In March of 2019 I helped re-enact it at my field education parish in Maryland.  Don’t be surprised 

if we do it at Trinity one day.  Despite the fact that it’s not strictly speaking a sacrament, foot washing 

feels sacramental.  It’s another way of creating kinship.  There’s nothing quite like washing the feet of 

one of your fellow parishioners to emphasize your shared equality with them in Jesus.  “You call me 

Teacher and Lord,” says Jesus in John’s gospel, “and you are right, for that is what I am.  So if I, your 

Lord and Teacher, have washed your feet, you also ought to wash one another’s feet.  For I have set 
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you an example, that you also should do as I have done to you.”  We show our love for Jesus when we 

show love for one another.  If we wish to find unity, if we are looking to create kinship, it is done in and 

through our mutual care and love.    

But when Jesus first said he intended to wash their feet, Peter said, “You will never wash my 

feet.”  The desire to enforce status, the need to maintain power relationships, the inability to 

comprehend what it actually means to share in Jesus’s servant ministry – all these are true of Peter, but 

before we judge him, we should admit that they’re all true of us as well.  Fr. Greg, the Jesuit priest I 

mentioned before, said that for him the opposite of awe is judgment.  What does it take for us to 

respond with awe at the terrible burdens others are forced to carry, burdens of abuse, addiction, 

violence and incarceration, instead of responding with judgment and rejection?  Are we aware of the 

limits we place on our mutual love? 

Tomorrow we’ll commemorate the death by crucifixion of our Lord.  We will have the opportunity 

to respond in awe at the burden Jesus was asked to carry.  But this event is different.  If the Passover 

and the Eucharist are ritual acts of re-membering, of re-creating and renewing our bonds of kindship, 

then Good Friday represents a kind of dis-membering.  Jesus crucified is shame, humiliation, the 

ultimate judgment and rejection of a person carrying a terrible burden.  It represents the way this world 

operates, how it promotes and preserves the status quo.  It’s Pharaoh keeping the Israelites in slavery.  

It’s Rome, whose empire of conquest derived its power from the sword.  It’s the hundreds of people that 

Fr. Greg knew and helped and but still had to bury after they were killed by others that Fr. Greg also 

knew and tried to help.  On the cross is our division, our judgment of the other, our willingness, even 

happiness, to tribalize.  On the cross is not belonging, kinship and mutuality, but judgment, denigration, 

and rejection.  On the cross are the wounds we each carry but refuse to admit exist, the wounds which 

haunt us but that we will not acknowledge or accept.  On the cross are the wounds we will not love.  On 

the cross are the wounded we will not help.  On the cross is every one of us, dis-membered.   

 It is to that place that Jesus goes after the Last Supper.  From his place with his cherished 

disciples, from his place of kinship and belonging, from his place of mutual love and affection, Jesus is 

arrested, tried, convicted, and executed.  The only time Jesus refers to his disciples as “children” in 

John’s gospel is at the Last Supper.  “Little children, I am with you only a little longer.  You will look for 

me…where I am going, you cannot come.”  Soon his beloved community will fracture and break in the 

shadow of his cross.  What will it take to rescue them from the dis-memberment it represents, which 

scatters them in fear and forces them into hiding?  What will it take to rescue us now that we are 

entering into the long, dark night of the cross ourselves?   
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Prayers of the People                                                                                                   BCP 383 

With all our heart and with all our mind, let us pray to the Lord, saying, “Lord, have mercy.” 

For the peace of the world, for the welfare of the holy Church of God. and for the unity of all 
peoples, let us pray to the Lord.  
Lord, have mercy. 

For Justin, the Archbishop of Canterbury; for Michael, our Presiding Bishop; for Poulson, our 
own Bishop; and for all the clergy and people, let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 

For Joseph our President, for Kevin our Governor, for G.T. our Mayor, for the leaders of the 
nations, and for all in authority, let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 

For this city, for every city and community, and for those who live in them, let us pray to the 
Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 

For the good earth which God has given us, and for the wisdom and will to conserve it, let us 
pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 

For the aged and infirm, for the widowed and orphans, and for the sick and the suffering 

(including  Barbara Sue;  Odell; Nancy; Paulette; Alicia; Jeremy; Marjoree; Teresa;   

Shirley; Marie; Taylor; Cameron; Kennetha; Finley; David; James; Charles; 

 Stephanie; Zip; Martha;  Piet; Jay; Shera; Bob; Casey; Mark; Morgan; Renee),  

let us pray to the Lord. 

Lord, have mercy. 

For the poor and the oppressed, for the unemployed and the destitute, for prisoners and 
captives, and for all who remember and care for them, let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 

For all who have died in the hope of the resurrection, (including Ruth Pdgett) and for all the 
departed, let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 

For deliverance from all danger, violence, oppression, and degradation, let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 

That we may end our lives in faith and hope, without suffering and without reproach, let us pray 
to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 

In the communion of saints, let us commend ourselves, and one another, and all our life, to 
Christ our God. 
To you, O Lord our God. 

Let us pray for our needs and those of others, either silently or aloud. 
 
Silence 

 
The People may add their own petitions.  
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We give thanks for all who are worshipping with us today, especially for those worshipping with 
us for the first time. 

The Deacon says 

Everliving God, whose will it is that all should come to you through your Son Jesus Christ: 
Inspire our witness to him, that all may know the power of his forgiveness and the hope of his 
resurrection; who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. 
Amen. 

Confession of Sin                                                                                                          BCP 360 

The Deacon says 

Let us confess our sins against God and our neighbor. 

Silence may be kept.  

The people may stand or kneel. 

Celebrant and People 

Most merciful God, 
we confess that we have sinned against you 
in thought, word, and deed, 
by what we have done, 
and by what we have left undone. 
We have not loved you with our whole heart; 
we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves. 
We are truly sorry and we humbly repent. 
For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ, 
have mercy on us and forgive us; 
that we may delight in your will, 
and walk in your ways, 
to the glory of your Name. Amen. 
 
Absolution 
 

The Priest says. 

Almighty God have mercy on you, forgive you all your sins through our Lord Jesus Christ, 
strengthen you in all goodness, and by the power of the Holy Spirit keep you in eternal life. 
Amen. 
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And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say: 

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, 
 and the power, and the glory, 
 for ever and ever. Amen. 

The Peace 

 

Celebrant The peace of the Lord be always with you.  
People And also with you.  
 
Then the Ministers and the People may greet one another in the name of the Lord. 

Announcements 

Walk in love, as Christ loved us and gave himself for us, an offering and sacrifice to God.     
Ephesians 5:2 

Offertory Anthem: Ave verum corpus                          Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart (1756-1791) 

Ave verum Corpus, natum de Maria Virgine: 
Vere passum, immolatum in cruce pro homine: 
Cujus latus perforatum, unda fluxit sanguine,  
Esto nobis praegustatum in mortis examine. 

Hail, true Body, born of the Virgin Mary, 
Who has truly suffered, was sacrificed on the cross for mortals, 
Whose side was pierced, whence flowed blood: 
Be for us a foretaste of heaven during our final examining. 
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The Stripping of the Altar 

Psalm 22 

Deus, Deus meus 

 My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? And are so far from my cry and from the 
words of my distress? O my God, I cry in the daytime, but you do not answer; by night as well, 
but I find no rest. Yet you are the Holy One, enthroned upon the praises of Israel.  Our 
forefathers put their trust in you; they trusted, and you delivered them. They cried out to you 
and were delivered; they trusted in you and were not put to shame. But as for me, I am a worm 
and no man, scorned by all and despised by the people. All who see me laugh me to 
scorn; they curl their lips and wag their heads, saying, “He trusted in the LORD; let him deliver 
him; let him rescue him, if he delights in him.”  Yet you are he who took me out of the 
womb, and kept me safe upon my mother’s breast. I have been entrusted to you ever since I 
was born; you were my God when I was still in my mother’s womb. Be not far from me, for 
trouble is near, and there is none to help. Many young bulls encircle me; strong bulls of 
Bashan surround me. They open wide their jaws at me, like a ravening and a roaring lion. I am 
poured out like water; all my bones are out of joint; my heart within my breast is melting wax. 
My mouth is dried out like a pot-sherd; my tongue sticks to the roof of my mouth; and you have 
laid me in the dust of the grave. Packs of dogs close me in, and gangs of evildoers circle 
around me; they pierce my hands and my feet; I can count all my bones.  They stare and gloat 
over me; they divide my garments among them; they cast lots for my clothing.  Be not far 
away, O LORD; you are my strength; hasten to help me.  Save me from the sword, my life from 
the power of the dog.  Save me from the lion’s mouth, my wretched body from the horns of wild 
bulls.  I will declare your Name to my brethren; in the midst of the congregation I will praise 
you.  Praise the LORD, you that fear him; stand in awe of him, O offspring of Israel; all you of 
Jacob’s line, give glory. For he does not despise nor abhor the poor in their poverty; neither 
does he hide his face from them; but when they cry to him he hears them. My praise is of him 
in the great assembly; I will perform my vows in the presence of those who worship him. The 
poor shall eat and be satisfied, and those who seek the LORD shall praise him: “May your heart 
live for ever!” All the ends of the earth shall remember and turn to the LORD, and all the families 
of the nations shall bow before him. For kingship belongs to the LORD; he rules over the 
nations.  To him alone all who sleep in the earth bow down in worship; all who go down to the 
dust fall before him.  My soul shall live for him; my descendants shall serve him; they shall be 
known as the LORD’s for ever.  They shall come and make known to a people yet unborn the 
saving deeds that he has done. 
 
All depart in silence. 
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