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United Methodist Church 
April 1-3, 2021 

Holy Week Worship 

 
We welcome you, trusting that this time of worship will open our hearts to experience the Spirit’s movement among us. 

Together, we seek peace, health, and wholeness as we gather in God’s presence. 

  

Please let us know you’re here by signing in on our Virtual Friendship Pad at www.stpaulsithaca.org/streaming. 

  

Visit our Giving page at www.stpaulsithaca.org/giving to learn about how you can continue to support the ministries of 

St. Paul’s from home. 

 

Permission to reprint, podcast, and/or stream the music in this service obtained from ONE LICENSE with license # A-728210.  

Movie and video permission with CVLI License #504298777. 

 
Again & Again: We are Held Together & We Find Ourselves Here 

 
 

 

  

Welcome            Pastor Teressa Sivers 

Please sign in using the Virtual Friendship Pad on the streaming page of our website! 

  
Centering Music Caleb Bates 
 

~ Holy Thursday ~ 
Poem Prayer    “Until That Day”  by Sarah Are 
 We cannot shake hands right now. 
 We cannot hug or kiss cheeks. 
 We cannot lean in to tell stories 
 Or draw close to pray. 
 We cannot pass the peace 
 Or even pass the time in each other’s homes. 
 We cannot eat together, 
 Because the world is sick. 
 
 So instead of holding each other, 
 We hold distance. 
 We hold masks. 
 We hold statistics on the tips of our tongues. 
 We hold fear, 
 We hold space, 
 We hold tense conversations. 
 
 Maybe by the time you’re reading this, 
 The day will have come 
 For all God’s people to be gathered at Table. 

https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSc1eRslceqP5sHtnAPLF8f4I_N15Wa0K2WpzxvE2hAYxnUfog/viewform?usp=sf_link
http://www.stpaulsithaca.org/streaming
http://www.stpaulsithaca.org/giving
https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSc1eRslceqP5sHtnAPLF8f4I_N15Wa0K2WpzxvE2hAYxnUfog/viewform?usp=sf_link


 Maybe by the time you’re reading this, 
 We will be eating together. 
 Maybe we’ll be hugging. 
 Hopefully there will be dancing 
 And laughing and kissing 
 And leaning in to tell stories, 
 And throwing our heads back to laugh. 
 
 But until that day, 
 I will wiggle my toes, 
 And think of footwashing. 
 I will eat sweet bread, 
 Ravenously, 
 And remember Communion. 
 I will close my eyes, 
 And picture your face. 
 I will clasp my hands 
 And know— 
 As sure as one palm knows the other— 
 That we are being held. 
 We are being held together. 
 
Scripture Reading     John 13:1-5 (NRSV)  ?? 

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. 2 The devil had already put it into the heart of Judas son of Simon Iscariot to betray him. 
And during supper 3 Jesus, knowing that the Father had given all things into his hands, and 
that he had come from God and was going to God, 4 got up from the table, took off his outer 
robe, and tied a towel around himself. 5 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. 

 
Call to Confession Pastor Debbie Allen 
 
Prayer of Confession 
 
Words of Forgiveness 
 
Scripture Reading Matthew 26:26-30 (NRSV) 

26 While they were eating, Jesus took a loaf of bread, and after blessing it he broke it, gave it to 
the disciples, and said, “Take, eat; this is my body.” 27 Then he took a cup, and after giving 
thanks he gave it to them, saying, “Drink from it, all of you; 28 for this is my blood of 
the covenant, which is poured out for many for the forgiveness of sins. 29 I tell you, I will never 
again drink of this fruit of the vine until that day when I drink it new with you in my Father’s 
kingdom.” 30 When they had sung the hymn, they went out to the Mount of Olives. 
 

Hymn     “What Wondrous Love is This”      Hymnal, #292 

 

Holy Communion 
 

The Blessing 
 
The Sharing of the Bread & Cup 



~ Good Friday ~ 
Poem Prayer     “Here” by Sarah Are 
 There are places that our bodies know— 
 The curve of the couch, the creak of the porch swing, 
 The number of steps to our love’s front door. 
 
 There are places that our bodies know, 
 And then, there are places our souls know— 
  Waiting rooms and sanctuaries, 
  Nurseries and bedrooms, 
  Open roads and dinner tables. 
 These are the travel routes, 
 The many destinations of a well-lived soul. 
 
 And while my soul would always prefer  
 To stay in the sun, living on the  
 Front porch swings where life is easy, 
 From time to time, 
 We all find ourselves at grief’s front door, 
 In love’s waiting room, 
 Or on the long and treacherous road to justice’s house. 
 So when you do, 
 Remember: 
 Your body can be in a familiar space 
 While your soul can feel a long way from home. 
 Go easy on her. 
 She is traveling. 
 Being here has never been easy. 
 
Hymn  “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross” Hymnal, #298 

 
 
Scripture Reading     John 13:1-5 (NRSV)  ?? 

So they took Jesus; 17 and carrying the cross by himself, he went out to what is called The 
Place of the Skull, which in Hebrew is called Golgotha. 18 There they crucified him, and with 
him two others, one on either side, with Jesus between them. 19 Pilate also had an inscription 
written and put on the cross. It read, “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.” 20 Many of the 
Jews read this inscription, because the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city; and 
it was written in Hebrew, in Latin, and in Greek. 21 Then the chief priests of the Jews said to 
Pilate, “Do not write, ‘The King of the Jews,’ but, ‘This man said, I am King of the 
Jews.’” 22 Pilate answered, “What I have written I have written.” 23 When the soldiers had 
crucified Jesus, they took his clothes and divided them into four parts, one for each soldier. 
They also took his tunic; now the tunic was seamless, woven in one piece from the top. 24 So 
they said to one another, “Let us not tear it, but cast lots for it to see who will get it.” This was 
to fulfill what the scripture says, 
“They divided my clothes among themselves, 
    and for my clothing they cast lots.” 
25 And that is what the soldiers did. 
Meanwhile, standing near the cross of Jesus were his mother, and his mother’s sister, Mary 
the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26 When Jesus saw his mother and the disciple 
whom he loved standing beside her, he said to his mother, “Woman, here is your son.” 27 Then 



he said to the disciple, “Here is your mother.” And from that hour the disciple took her into his 
own home. 
28 After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he said (in order to fulfill the 
scripture), “I am thirsty.” 29 A jar full of sour wine was standing there. So they put a sponge full 
of the wine on a branch of hyssop and held it to his mouth. 30 When Jesus had received the 
wine, he said, “It is finished.” Then he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 

 
Time of Guided Silent Meditation 

Each part of the meditation will be followed by a period of silence during which you are invited 
into a time of reflection. 

 
Declaring Our Faith 
 
Closing Musical Meditation  
  

 
 

Our Staff 
Pastor Teressa Sivers / Senior Pastor / tsivers@stpaulsithaca.org   

Pastor Debbie Allen / Pastor of Loving Care Ministries / dallen@stpaulsithaca.org  

Michelle Eells / Administrative & Building Ministries Coordinator/Bookkeeper / office@stpaulsithaca.org  

Anne Horst / Hospitality and Connections Ministries Coordinator / ahorst@stpaulsithaca.org  

Alexa Allmann / Youth Ministries and Communications Support Coordinator / ajallmann@stpaulsithaca.org  

Kayla Eells / Children’s Ministries Coordinator / keells@stpaulsithaca.org  

Emily Preston / Choral and Ensembles Director / epreston@stpaulsithaca.org  

Caleb Bates / Organist/Pianist / cbates@stpaulsithaca.org  

David Kingsley / Technical Director / dkingsley@stpaulsithaca.org  

Jessa Dauria & Emily Plummer / Children’s Music Group Directors / childrensmusic@stpaulsithaca.org  

Dorothy Preston / Festival Chimes Director / dpreston@stpaulsithaca.org  

Sue Orzel / Custodian 

Rev. Dr. Robert J. McCune / Pastor Emeritus 

 
“St. Paul’s is a compassionate community led and transformed by the Spirit.”  

www.stpaulsithaca.org  
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