Ma ww(g Th wfsdag

APVLL 1, 2021

Flrst United Methodist Chureh
201 S. Park Ave., ApopRa, FL. 32703
office@fumcapopkn.com www . fumeapopka.com
Phone (407)-286-3421 Fax (407) £29-3326



Maund Y Thwsdag
April 1, 2021

700 p.m.
*Greeting:
Pastor: qod is Llight, tn whom there Ls o darkiness
at all.
People: _Jesus Christ is the light of the world.
Pastor: And this is the judgement, that the Light
has come tnto the world.
People: Awnd we loved darlkeness vather thaw light,
*Hymn: ‘O Crucifled Redeemer” No. 425
Prayer: Almighty God, gractously behold this your

famdily, for whom our Lovd Jesus Christ was
willing to be betrayed into the hands of stnners,
and to suffer death upon the eross; who now Lives
and relons with You and the HoL@ Splrit, One
Godl, for ever and ever. Amen

The Passton of Jesus Christ: Pastor John § Susan Bormwmann
‘O Master, Let me Walle with Thee”

*Hgmw No. 420

Sacrament Of Holy Communion

Dlsmissal: Go n Peace.
May Jesus Christ, who for our sake becane
pbedient unto death even on a cross, keep
you and strengthen you this night for
ever. Amen

Golng Forth

Depart Ln silence Joan Forlbes, Organist

*Please stand If you ave able

O Crucified Redeemer

O Crucified Redeemer, whose Life-blood we have split,
to You we raise our guilty hands, and humbly own our
gullt. Today we see Your passion spread open to our
gaze; the crowded street, the country road, its Calvary
displays.

We hear Your cry of angulsh, we see your Life out-poured
where battle-flelds vun veol with blood, our nelghbors” blood,
O Lord; and ln that other battle, the flght for datly bread,
where might is right and self is king, we see your
thorn-crowned head.

The groaning of creation wrung out by pain and care, the
anguish of a million hearts that break tn dumb despaty; ©
Cruclfied Redeemer, these ave Your crles of pain; O may they
break our selfish hearts, and Love come L to veign.

O Master, Let Me wialk With Thee

O Master, let me walle with thee in Lowly paths of senvice free;
tell vee thy secret; help we bear the strain of toll, the fret of
cave.

Help e slow of heart to move by some clear, winning word of
Love; temeh e wayward feet to stay, and guide them in the
homeward way.

Teach wme they patience; still with thee tn closer, deaver
company, tn work that keeps faith sweet and strong, tn trust
that trivmphs over wrong.

In hope that sends a shinbng ray far down the future’s
broadening way, in peace that only thou canst give with thee,
O’ Master, Let e Live.



