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April 1st, 2021
“Little by little, the old world crumbled, and not once did the king imagine that some of the pieces
might fall on him.”
–Jennifer Donnelly, Revolution
•

WELCOME to all guests or visitors worshiping with us today in this Zoom format! We are doing
everything we can to keep the service open to all, yet secure. In the eventuality of a disruption of
the service, we will email information on how to re-enter the service with a password.

•

EASTER SUNDAY service will be this Sunday, April 4th at 10:00 am, at this meeting link. There will
be no services for Good Friday, nor a Sunrise Service on Easter.

PRELUDE & MEDITATION
Prelude

And On That Night

Carter

Diane Gressley, soprano

Meditation: “Take a king or a president or anybody. Put a heavy sack of gold in one hand
and a feather-light declaration about freedom in the other. And then an outlaw
sticks a pistol in his face and says give me one or the other. Every time –
every ten out of ten – he’ll hug the sack and throw away the ideals.”
–Charles Frazier, Varina

CALL TO WORSHIP
➢

Leader (Bridget): The rulers and the authorities shuddered when they thought of the people
following Jesus instead of them.

➢

People (Carol): They thought he wanted power, and to keep him from power, they used their
power to make him a victim of their violence.

➢

Leader: “Are you a king?” Pilate asked, thinking of a ruler like Caesar for whom others gave their
lives.

➢

People: “I am,” Jesus replied, living as a ruler who would shortly give his life for others.

➢

Leader: On this night, we remember how the powers of this world preferred violence to love, and
darkness to light. Tonight we remember the king who ruled in sacrifice. Let us enter into our
worship!
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Hymn of Praise:

What Wondrous Love Is This

Walker's Southern Harmony, c. 1843

1. 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 Christ should come in bliss
to bear the heavy cross for my soul, for my soul,
to bear the heavy cross for my soul!
2. 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.
3. 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!
(Anon., 19th century, United States; alt.)

Reading I: Isaiah 52:13-53:12

Isaiah looks forward to the Messiah

See, my servant will act wisely; he will be raised and lifted up and highly exalted. Just as there were
many who were appalled at him—his appearance was so disfigured beyond that of any human being
and his form marred beyond human likeness—so he will sprinkle many nations, and kings will shut their
mouths because of him. For what they were not told, they will see, and what they have not heard, they
will understand. Who has believed our message and to whom has the arm of the Lord been revealed?
He grew up before him like a tender shoot, and like a root out of dry ground. He had no beauty or
majesty to attract us to him, nothing in his appearance that we should desire him. He was despised
and rejected by mankind, a man of suffering, and familiar with pain. Like one from whom people hide
their faces he was despised, and we held him in low esteem.
Surely he took up our pain and bore our suffering, yet we considered him punished by God, stricken by
him, and afflicted. But he was pierced for our transgressions, he was crushed for our iniquities; the
punishment that brought us peace was on him, and by his wounds we are healed. We all, like sheep,
have gone astray, each of us has turned to our own way; and the Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us
all. He was oppressed and afflicted, yet he did not open his mouth; he was led like a lamb to the
slaughter, and as a sheep before its shearers is silent, so he did not open his mouth. By oppression
and judgment he was taken away. Yet who of his generation protested? For he was cut off from the
land of the living; for the transgression of my people he was punished. He was assigned a grave with
the wicked, and with the rich in his death, though he had done no violence, nor was any deceit in his
mouth. Yet it was the Lord’s will to crush him and cause him to suffer, and though the Lord makes his
life an offering for sin, he will see his offspring and prolong his days, and the will of the Lord will prosper
in his hand.
After he has suffered, he will see the light of life and be satisfied; by his knowledge my righteous servant
will justify many, and he will bear their iniquities. Therefore I will give him a portion among the great,
(continued on next page)
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Reading I: Isaiah 52:13-53:12

Isaiah looks forward to the Messiah (continued)

and he will divide the spoils with the strong, because he poured out his life unto death, and was
numbered with the transgressors. For he bore the sin of many, and made intercession for the
transgressors.

Musical Offering:

He was despised

G. F. Handel

Victoria Massey, alto
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mZTrVkV3Gvg

Reading II:

Hebrews 4:14-16; 5:7-9

Jesus our High Priest

Therefore, since we have a great high priest who has ascended into heaven, Jesus the Son of God, let
us hold firmly to the faith we profess. For we do not have a high priest who is unable to empathize with
our weaknesses, but we have one who has been tempted in every way, just as we are—yet he did not
sin. Let us then approach God’s throne of grace with confidence, so that we may receive mercy and
find grace to help us in our time of need.

Hymn of Reflection: O Sacred Head, Now Wounded

Melody by H. L. Hassler

1. O sacred Head, now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down,
Now scornfully surrounded with thorns, your only crown,
How pale you are with anguish, with sore abuse and scorn!
How does your visage languish which once was bright as morn!
2. What you, dear Savior, suffered was all for sinners' gain;
Mine, mine was the transgression, but yours the deadly pain.
Lo, here I fall, my Savior, for I deserve your place;
Look on me with your favor, O grant to me your grace.
3. What language shall I borrow to thank you, dearest friend;
For this your dying sorrow, your pity without end?
My I be yours forever; and though my days be few,
O Savior, let me never outlive my love for you!
(Medieval Latin, attrib. to Bernard of Clairvaux (1091-1153); German paraphrase by Paul Gerhardt, 1656

Reading III: John 18:1-40 (read by Pastor Allan)

From the garden to Pilate

When he had finished praying, Jesus left with his disciples and crossed the Kidron Valley. On the other
side there was a garden, and he and his disciples went into it. Now Judas, who betrayed him, knew
the place, because Jesus had often met there with his disciples. So Judas came to the garden, guiding
a detachment of soldiers and some officials from the chief priests and the Pharisees. They were carrying
torches, lanterns and weapons. Jesus, knowing all that was going to happen to him, went out and asked
them, “Who is it you want?”
“Jesus of Nazareth,” they replied.
(continued on next page)
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Reading III: John 18:1-40

From the garden to Pilate (continued)

“I am he,” Jesus said. (And Judas the traitor was standing there with them.) When Jesus said, “I am
he,” they drew back and fell to the ground. Again he asked them, “Who is it you want?”
“Jesus of Nazareth,” they said.
Jesus answered, “I told you that I am he. If you are looking for me, then let these men go.” This
happened so that the words he had spoken would be fulfilled: “I have not lost one of those you gave
me.”
Then Simon Peter, who had a sword, drew it and struck the high priest’s servant, cutting off his right
ear. (The servant’s name was Malchus.) Jesus commanded Peter, “Put your sword away! Shall I not
drink the cup the Father has given me?”
Then the detachment of soldiers with its commander and the Jewish officials arrested Jesus. They
bound him and brought him first to Annas, who was the father-in-law of Caiaphas, the high priest that
year. Caiaphas was the one who had advised the Jewish leaders that it would be good if one man died
for the people.
Simon Peter and another disciple were following Jesus. Because this disciple was known to the high
priest, he went with Jesus into the high priest’s courtyard, but Peter had to wait outside at the door. The
other disciple, who was known to the high priest, came back, spoke to the servant girl on duty there
and brought Peter in.
“You aren’t one of this man’s disciples too, are you?” she asked Peter.
He replied, “I am not.”
It was cold, and the servants and officials stood around a fire they had made to keep warm. Peter also
was standing with them, warming himself.
Meanwhile, the high priest questioned Jesus about his disciples and his teaching. “I have spoken
openly to the world,” Jesus replied. “I always taught in synagogues or at the temple, where all the Jews
come together. I said nothing in secret. Why question me? Ask those who heard me. Surely they know
what I said.” When Jesus said this, one of the officials nearby slapped him in the face. “Is this the way
you answer the high priest?” he demanded.
“If I said something wrong,” Jesus replied, “testify as to what is wrong. But if I spoke the truth, why did
you strike me?” Then Annas sent him bound to Caiaphas the high priest.
Meanwhile, Simon Peter was still standing there warming himself. So they asked him, “You aren’t one
of his disciples too, are you?”
He denied it, saying, “I am not.” One of the high priest’s servants, a relative of the man whose ear
Peter had cut off, challenged him, “Didn’t I see you with him in the garden?” Again Peter denied it, and
at that moment a rooster began to crow.
Then the Jewish leaders took Jesus from Caiaphas to the palace of the Roman governor. By now it
was early morning, and to avoid ceremonial uncleanness they did not enter the palace, because they
wanted to be able to eat the Passover. So Pilate came out to them and asked, “What charges are you
bringing against this man?”
“If he were not a criminal,” they replied, “we would not have handed him over to you.”
Pilate said, “Take him yourselves and judge him by your own law.”
(continued on next page)
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Reading III: John 18:1-40

From the garden to Pilate (continued)

“But we have no right to execute anyone,” they objected. This took place to fulfill what Jesus had said
about the kind of death he was going to die. Pilate then went back inside the palace, summoned Jesus
and asked him, “Are you the king of the Jews?”
“Is that your own idea,” Jesus asked, “or did others talk to you about me?”
“Am I a Jew?” Pilate replied. “Your own people and chief priests handed you over to me. What is it you
have done?” Jesus said, “My kingdom is not of this world. If it were, my servants would fight to prevent
my arrest by the Jewish leaders. But now my kingdom is from another place.”
“You are a king, then!” said Pilate. Jesus answered, “You say that I am a king. In fact, the reason I was
born and came into the world is to testify to the truth. Everyone on the side of truth listens to me.”
“What is truth?” retorted Pilate. With this he went out again to the Jews gathered there and said, “I find
no basis for a charge against him. But it is your custom for me to release to you one prisoner at the
time of the Passover. Do you want me to release ‘the king of the Jews’?”
They shouted back, “No, not him! Give us Barabbas!” Now Barabbas had taken part in an uprising.

Musical Offering:

Forgive Us Our Trespasses

Dinletir

Performed by Audiomachine
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RN7OYhkFcyE

Reading IV:

John 19:1-42(read by Pastor Allan)

From Pilate to the grave

Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. The soldiers twisted together a crown of thorns and put
it on his head. They clothed him in a purple robe and went up to him again and again, saying, “Hail,
king of the Jews!” And they slapped him in the face.
Once more Pilate came out and said to the Jews gathered there, “Look, I am bringing him out to you to
let you know that I find no basis for a charge against him.” When Jesus came out wearing the crown of
thorns and the purple robe, Pilate said to them, “Here is the man!”
As soon as the chief priests and their officials saw him, they shouted, “Crucify! Crucify!” But Pilate
answered, “You take him and crucify him. As for me, I find no basis for a charge against him.”
The Jewish leaders insisted, “We have a law, and according to that law he must die, because he claimed
to be the Son of God.” When Pilate heard this, he was even more afraid, and he went back inside the
palace. “Where do you come from?” he asked Jesus, but Jesus gave him no answer. “Do you refuse
to speak to me?” Pilate said. “Don’t you realize I have power either to free you or to crucify you?” Jesus
answered, “You would have no power over me if it were not given to you from above. Therefore the one
who handed me over to you is guilty of a greater sin.”
From then on, Pilate tried to set Jesus free, but the Jewish leaders kept shouting, “If you let this man
go, you are no friend of Caesar. Anyone who claims to be a king opposes Caesar.”
When Pilate heard this, he brought Jesus out and sat down on the judge’s seat at a place known as
the Stone Pavement (which in Aramaic is Gabbatha).
(continued on next page)
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Reading IV:

John 19:1-42

From Pilate to the grave (continued)

It was the day of Preparation of the Passover; it was about noon. “Here is your king,” Pilate said to the
Jews. But they shouted, “Take him away! Take him away! Crucify him!”
“Shall I crucify your king?” Pilate asked. “We have no king but Caesar,” the chief priests answered.
Finally Pilate handed him over to them to be crucified.
So the soldiers took charge of Jesus. Carrying his own cross, he went out to the place of the Skull
(which in Aramaic is called Golgotha). There they crucified him, and with him two others—one on each
side and Jesus in the middle.
Pilate had a notice prepared and fastened to the cross. It read: jesus of nazareth, the king of the jews.
Many of the Jews read this sign, for the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city, and the sign
was written in Aramaic, Latin and Greek. The chief priests of the Jews protested to Pilate, “Do not write
‘The King of the Jews,’ but that this man claimed to be king of the Jews.” Pilate answered, “What I have
written, I have written.”
When the soldiers crucified Jesus, they took his clothes, dividing them into four shares, one for each of
them, with the undergarment remaining. This garment was seamless, woven in one piece from top to
bottom. “Let’s not tear it,” they said to one another. “Let’s decide by lot who will get it.” This happened
that the scripture might be fulfilled that said, “They divided my clothes among them and cast lots for my
garment.” So this is what the soldiers did.
Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother, his mother’s sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary
Magdalene. When Jesus saw his mother there, and the disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he
said to her, “Woman, here is your son,” and to the disciple, “Here is your mother.” From that time on,
this disciple took her into his home.
Later, knowing that everything had now been finished, and so that Scripture would be fulfilled, Jesus
said, “I am thirsty.”
A jar of wine vinegar was there, so they soaked a sponge in it, put the sponge on a stalk of the hyssop
plant, and lifted it to Jesus’ lips. When he had received the drink, Jesus said, “It is finished.” With that,
he bowed his head and gave up his spirit.
Now it was the day of Preparation, and the next day was to be a special Sabbath. Because the Jewish
leaders did not want the bodies left on the crosses during the Sabbath, they asked Pilate to have the
legs broken and the bodies taken down. The soldiers therefore came and broke the legs of the first
man who had been crucified with Jesus, and then those of the other. But when they came to Jesus
and found that he was already dead, they did not break his legs. Instead, one of the soldiers pierced
Jesus’ side with a spear, bringing a sudden flow of blood and water. The man who saw it has given
testimony, and his testimony is true. He knows that he tells the truth, and he testifies so that you also
may believe. These things happened so that the scripture would be fulfilled: “Not one of his bones will
be broken,” and, as another scripture says, “They will look on the one they have pierced.”
Later, Joseph of Arimathea asked Pilate for the body of Jesus. Now Joseph was a disciple of Jesus,
but secretly because he feared the Jewish leaders. With Pilate’s permission, he came and took the
body away. He was accompanied by Nicodemus, the man who earlier had visited Jesus at night.
Nicodemus brought a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about seventy-five pounds. Taking Jesus’ body, the
two of them wrapped it, with the spices, in strips of linen. This was in accordance with Jewish burial
(continued on next page)
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Reading IV:

John 19:1-42

From Pilate to the grave (continued)

customs. At the place where Jesus was crucified, there was a garden, and in the garden a new tomb,
in which no one had ever been laid. Because it was the Jewish day of Preparation and since the tomb
was nearby, they laid Jesus there.

Hymn of Reflection:

Were You There?

African American spiritual

1. Were you there when they crucified my Lord? (twice)
O sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?
2. Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? (twice)
O sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?
3. Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? (twice)
O sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?

Sermon

Are you a King, Jesus?

Pastor Allan Lane

HOLY COMMUNION
ϯ
ϯ
ϯ
ϯ

Words of Institution
Prayer of Consecration
The Invitation
Receiving the Bread and Cup

Prayer of Thanksgiving
➢ People (Carol): Your body. Your blood. As you commanded, we do this in remembrance of
you, Jesus, and in gratitude we offer ourselves as your disciples. Amen
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Hymn of Departure:

We Worship You, God

Attrib. to J. Michael Haydn

1. We worship you, God; your power and your love
are blazoned abroad, around, and above:
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,
pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.
3. The earth, with its store of wonders untold,
Almighty, your power has founded of old,
Established it fast by a changeless decree,
and round it you cast, like a mantle, the sea.
5. Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
in you do we trust, nor find you to fail;
Your mercies how tender, how firm to the end,
our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!
(Robert Grant, 1833; alt.)

CARRYING THE LIGHT OF CHRIST INTO THE WORLD
Circle of Community:

Hear our prayer, O God,
Hear our prayer, O God;
Incline your ear to us,
And grant us your Peace.

ϯ Benediction

Prelude

Jesus, Remember Me

Taizé Community (France)
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=r6tVReXsioM

