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SCRIPTURE  Luke 22: 7-13  (Selected) NIV 

Then came the day of Unleavened Bread on which the Passover lamb had to be sacrificed.  Jesus sent 

Peter and John, saying, “Go and make preparations for us to eat the Passover.” “Where do you want 

us to prepare for it?”  He replied, “As you enter the city, a man carrying a jar of water will meet you.  

Follow him to the house that he enters...he  will show you a large upper room, all furnished. Make    

preparations there.” They left and found things just as Jesus had told them. So they prepared the  

Passover.” 
 

 

Time of Preparation 

In our busy, non stop world, where things need to be done instantly, how important it is, to take time , 

make time—to prepare our  hearts and minds for  what God is offering to us. 

Take a  few moments in silence to prepare your heart for God’s gifts of bread and wine , the body of 

Christ and the cup of blessing.   SILENCE 
 

Let these old words of a children’s hymn (not sure who originally wrote it) sink deep within you. 

 

Into  my heart, into  my heart 

Come into my heart, Lord Jesus 

Come in today, come in to stay, 

Come into my heart, Lord Jesus. 
 

PRAYERS 

Gracious God, you have prepared for those who love you, such good things as pass human  

understanding. Pour into our hearts such love  towards you that we, loving you above all things, may 

obtain your promises, which exceed all that we can desire; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 
                                                                      

Gracious God, we love you because you first loved us. Yet our love for you is  so feeble, while your 

love for us is so strong. Teach us more of your love that we may love you better. In the  midst of social 

distancing and isolation, help us to become so much more aware of your loving presence through the 

reading of scripture and quiet times of reflection.  
 

Grant us. O God the Father, the love that is always ready to forgive; the love that is always ready to  

trust; the love that delights to give rather than to get, and so grant that, living in the light of your loves, 

we may live like Jesus. Amen 



Jesus reclined with his disciples in an upstairs room. This year, we will celebrate Maundy Thursday in a 

very different way. Many people will be alone. I share this wonderful response that comes from:         

“The Iona Community Worship Book” Wild Goose publications  © 1991 (p93)  

When The Lights Are On 

When  the lights are on and the house is full, and laughter is easy, and all is well… 

 Behold I stand at the door and knock 

When the lights are low and the house is still, and the talk is intense and the air is full of wondering… 

 Behold I stand at the door and knock 

When the lights are off and the house is sad, and the voice is troubled, and nothing seems right… 

 Behold I stand at the door and knock 

And tonight, always tonight, as if there were no other people, no other house, no other door 

 Behold I stand at the door and knock 

Come, Lord Jesus, be our guest 

Stay with us for the day is ending 

Bring to our house your poverty 

 For then we shall be rich 

Bring to our house your pain 

 That sharing it we may also share your joy 

Bring to our house your understanding of us 

 That we may be free to learn more of you 

Bring to our house all those 

Who hurry or hirple (hobble) behind you 

 That we may meet you as the Saviour of all 

Bring to our house your Holy Spirit 

 That this may be a cradle of love 

With friend, with stranger (or alone) 

With neighbour, and the well-known ones, (the lost and lonely ones) 

Be among us tonight 

For the doors of our house we open and the doors of our hearts we leave ajar (Iona Community) 



The Grace 

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ be with you. Amen 

Invitation to Communion 

Wherever you are sitting, alone or  with family, remember: 

This is the table of the Lord.  

The Lord Jesus invites all who love him to sit with him and  share in this joyful feast. 

Sharing the Bread and  Wine  

We can’t be together for communion, but we can break a piece of bread and eat it, drink some wine or 

fruit juice , and remember what Jesus, the Lamb of God who took away the sins of the word, lived and 

died and rose again so that we might have life in all its fullness. 

The body of Christ—broken for you 

The blood of Christ—shed for you 

Taste and see that God is good and richly blessed are those who trust in him. 

Thanksgiving 

The Lord be with you, lift up your hearts and give thanks to the Lord our God. 

Gracious God, with your people of all places and times, and with the whole company of  heaven, w e 

proclaim your greatness and sing your praise in the angels’ song: Holy, holy, holy, Lord, God of power 

and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in the highest. Amen 

Think about tables you have sat at 

Think about the people who sat at that table with you 

Think about the food you shared 

Think about the conversations you had 

If you sit alone, think about how Jesus is  with you and remember 

that you can speak to Jesus  in prayer—as you would to a friend. 
 

“When the hour came, Jesus and his apostles reclined at the table. 

And he said to them, “I have eagerly desired to eat this Passover 

with you before I suffer. For I tell you, I will not eat it again until it 

finds fulfilment  in the kingdom of God.”   

Luke 22: 14-16 NIV 



The Peace 

The peace of the Lord Jesus Christ be with you. Amen 
 

PRAYER 

In broken bread and poured out wine, God’s goodness and grace we receive                                    

God of the grape and the grain, you provide us with everything we need:                                               

At all times you are beside us.                                                                                                               

Our hearts are filled to overflowing  with gratitude and praise.                                                              

For  we know that (as in the words of Desmond Tutu) your goodness is stronger than evil, your love is 

stronger than hate, your light is stronger than darkness, your life is stronger than death, and victory is 

ours through him who loved us                                                                                                              

For all that you have done for us, for all that you are to us, we praise you now and always.  Amen 
 

HYMN:  CH4: 167 

Guide me, O though great Jehovah 

Pilgrim through this barren land 

I am weak, but thou art mighty 

Hold me  with  thy powerful hand 

Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven 

Feed me till my want is o’er 

Feed me till my want is o’er 

 

Open now the crystal fountain 

Whence the healing stream does flow 

Let the fire and cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through 

Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer 

Be thou still my strength and shield 

Be thou still my strength and shield. 

 William Williams (1717-1791) 
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