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Welcome:         Rev. Tina Salvaneschi 
 “What is Maundy Thursday and Tenebrae?” 

       
Responsive Reading     Rev. Tina Salvaneschi  

Welcome to you as we call upon the name of Christ.  
We gather tonight to recall the story 
of the night Jesus was betrayed.  

Are you prepared 
to come to the feast of Jesus, the Christ, 
whose life was poured out for you? 
People:  By the grace of God, we are. 

Are you able to watch with Jesus 
at prayer in the garden -- 
to struggle yourselves and in unity 
with God's will for you? 
People: By the grace of God, we are. 

Then let us praise God, even in this hour of darkness! 

Pastor:  The Lord Be with You 
 People: And Also with You 

Pastor: Lift up your Hearts to the Lord 
 People: We lift up our Hearts 

Pastor: Let us give thanks unto the Lord 
 People: It is right to give God thanks and praise.  

People: God of all grace and steadfast love, 
greatly is your name to be praised in all the earth.  
Bring us to this feast of remembrance 
with open hearts! 

People: Amen 
         



Song of Declaration: What Wondrous Love is This (Hymn 215)   
        Ensemble     
             
Readers      Bill Boals, Marilyn Hilliard 
       Terry Saxton, Sheila Martin, 

Tenebrae Service of Shadows: 
 Matthew 26:31-75, 27:1-14 
   
Music: When I Survey The Wondrous Cross (Hymn 223) 
          Ensemble 

Tenebrae Service of Shadows:  Readers  Bill Boals & Barbara Armbruster 
 Matthew 27:15-37 

Music:  The Old Rugged Cross   Ensemble 

Tenebrae Service of Shadows: Readers Bill Boals & Barbara Armbruster 
 Isaiah 53:1-12 

Music: Beneath The Cross of Jesus (Hymn 216) 
        Ensemble 

Tenebrae Service of Shadows: Readers    
 Matthew 27:45-54 

Closing Music: Were You There   Kathy Mallon 
     

Service is now Concluded:  
Please Leave the Sanctuary in Reflective Silence. 

         



 What wondrous love is this (Hymn 215) 

Verse 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 caused the Lord of bliss 
to bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul, 
to bear the dreadful curse for my soul! 

Verse 2 When I was sinking down,  
sinking down, sinking down,  
when I was sinking down, sinking down,  
when I was sinking down  
beneath God's righteous frown,  
Christ laid aside his crown for my soul, for my soul,  
Christ laid aside his crown for my soul! 

Verse 3 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! 

Verse 4 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. 



When I survey the wondrous cross (Hymn 223) 

Verse 1 When I survey the wondrous cross 
on which the Prince of glory died, 
my richest gain I count but loss, 
and pour contempt on all my pride. 

Verse 2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
save in the death of Christ my God; 
all the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

Verse 3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

Verse 4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
that were a present far too small; 
love so amazing, so divine, 
demands my soul, my life, my all. 



The Old Rugged Cross 

Verse 1 On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross 
The emblem of suff'ring and shame 
And I love that old cross where the dearest and best 
For a world of lost sinners was slain 

Chorus 
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross 
Till my trophies at last I lay down 
I will cling to the old rugged cross 
And exchange it some day for a crown 

Verse 2  O the old rugged cross so despised by the world 
Has a wondrous attraction for me 
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above 
To bear it to dark Calvary 

Verse 3 In the old rugged cross stained with blood so divine 
A wondrous beauty I see 
For 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died 
To pardon and sanctify me 

Verse 4 To the old rugged cross I will ever be true 
Its shame and reproach gladly bear 
Then He'll call me some day to my home far away 
Where His glory forever I'll share 
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main CCLI License # 20134359 



Beneath the cross of Jesus (Hymn 216) 

Verse 1 Beneath the cross of Jesus  
I fain would take my stand,  
the shadow of a mighty rock  
within a weary land; 
a home within the wilderness,  
a rest upon the way, 
from the burning of the noontide heat,  
and the burden of the day. 

Verse 2 Upon the cross of Jesus  
mine eye at times can see 
the very dying form of One  
who suffered there for me; 
and from my stricken heart with tears  
two wonders I confess: 
the wonders of redeeming love  
and my unworthiness. 

Verse 3 I take, O cross, thy shadow  
for my abiding place; 
I ask no other sunshine than  
the sunshine of his face; 
content to let the world go by,  
to know no gain or loss, 
my sinful self my only shame,  
my glory all the cross. 


