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Why Is This Night Different?


"Why is this night different from all of the others?"	
This night we remember how God set us free.
This night we remember our fathers and mothers
Whom God reached out to save from harsh slavery.

We eat bitter herbs to recall how they suffered;
The salt water tells of their tears and their cries.
The lamb is the sacrifice each household offered;
The matzo is the bread with no time to rise.

Haroseth reminds how the people long labored
In making the mortar; what weary, worn slaves!
And yet in its sweetness is hope ever-savored,
And in each cup of wine, the promise: God saves!

Through symbols we share here, your story is spoken;
God, help us to know that it's our story, too!
For as we are saved we are sent to the broken,
Till all know peace and joy, till all are made new.

Lord Jesus, you joined in the great celebration,
Then gave us a new meal to joyfully share.
You blessed bread and wine and you offered salvation;
Now send us out to serve, Lord, this is our prayer!


Tune: KREMSER 12.11.12.12 ("We Praise You, O God" ELW 870) 
Text: Copyright © 2000 by Carolyn Winfrey Gillette. All rights reserved.


Tune: ELW 870
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O God Our Creator, You Work Every Day


O God our Creator, you work every day:
A potter, you form us — your people — like clay.
A shepherd, you guide us and seek out the lost.
A parent, you love us, not counting the cost.

Christ Jesus, how rough were your hard-working hands!
You labored among us; our God understands!
Bless workers who struggle, their families to feed;
Bless those who face hardship, oppression, or greed.

Lord, some live among us who need constant care,
Whose work is to make us more humbly aware.
They teach us the best of your lessons, by far:
It's not what we do, Lord, you love who we are!

We're baptized! Your Spirit gives new work to do,
That we, through our serving, may glorify you.
Each person's vocation, each calling, has worth
As you send us out to bring Christ's love on earth.



Tune: Traditional Welsh hymn, in John Robert's Caniadau y Cyssegr (Songs of the Sanctuary), 1839 ("Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise") ST. DENIO 11.11.11.11
Text: Copyright © 2000 by Carolyn Winfrey Gillette. All rights reserved

Tune: ELW 834




ACS = All Creation Sings hymnal
ELW = Evangelical Lutheran Worship hymnal

Pastor: Karen Perkins
Pianist: Lucy Merrell
Soloist: Amanda Beebe Bay


From sundaysandseasons.com. Copyright © 2019 Augsburg Fortress. All rights reserved. Used by permission.
From carolynshymns.com. Used by permission.
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Come, Let Us Eat
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1 Come, let us eat, for now the feast 1s spread,
2 Come, let us drink, for now the wine s poured,
3 In Je - sus’ pres - ence now we meet and rest,
4 Rise, then, to spread a - broad God’s might-y word,
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come, let us eat, for now the feast 1is spread.
come, let us drink, for now the wine is poured.
in Je - sug’ pres - ence now we meet and  rest.
rise, then, to spread a - broad God’s might-y word.
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Our Lord’s bod - y let us take to - geth - er,
Je - sus’ blood poured let us drink to - geth - er,
In the pres - ence of our Lord we  gath - er,
Je - sus s - en will bring in the  king - dom,
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our Lord’s bod - y let wus take to - geth - er
Je - sus’ blood poured let wus drink to - geth - er
in the pres - ence of our Lord we gath - er.
Je - sus 1is - en will bring in the king - dom.

Text: Billema Kwillia, b. 1925, sts. 1-3; Gilbert E. Doan Jr., b. 1930, st. 4, alt.; tr. Margaret D. Miller, b. 1927, sts. 1-3, alt.

Music: A VA DE, Billema Kwillia, adapt.
Text sts. 1-3 and tune © Lutheran World Federation; text st. 4 and music adapt. © 1972 Contemporary Worship 4, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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Jesu, Jesu, Fill Us with Your Love
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1 Kneels at the feet of his friends, si - lent-ly wash-es their feet,
2 Neigh-bors are wealth-y and poor, var - ied in col - or and race,
3 These are the ones we will serve, these are the ones we will love;
4 Kneel at the feet of our friends, si - lent-ly wash-ing their feet:
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mas - ter who acts as a slave to them.
neigh-bors are near - by and  far a - way.
all  these are neigh-bors to us and  you.
this is the way we will live with  you.

Text: Tom Colvin, 1925-2000, alt.
Music: CHEREPONI, Ghanaian folk tune, adapt. Tom Colvin

Text and music © 1969 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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Ubi caritas et amor

Where True Charity and Love Abide
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Text: Latin antiphon, 9th cent.; Taizé Community; tr. With One Voice
Music: TAIZE UBI CARITAS, Jacques Berthier, 1923-1994
Text and music © 1979 Les Presses de Taizé, GIA Publications, Inc., agent. 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638.

www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

English text © 1995 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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Break Now the Bread of Life
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Text: Mary A. Lathbury, 1841-1913, alt.
Music: BREAD OF LIFE, William F. Sherwin, 1826—1888
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Loaves Were Broken, Words Were Spoken
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peo - ple. Be our Host, our Life, our Lord.

Text: Herman G. Stuempfle Jr., 1923-2007
Music: JOYOUS LIGHT, Marty Haugen, b. 1950
Text © 2006 GIA Publications, Inc., giamusic.com. All rights reserved.

Music © 1987 GIA Publications, Inc., giamusic.com. All rights reserved.

Duplication in any form prohibited without securing permission from copyright administrator or reporting usage under valid license.
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What Wondrous Love Is This
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I What won-drous love is this, O my soul, O my soull What
2 When I was sink - ing down, sink-ing down, sink-ing down, when
3 To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing; to
4 And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, TIll sing on; and
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that caused the Lord of  bliss to bear the dread-ful curse for my
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soul, for my soul, to bear the dread-ful curse for my soul?
soul, for my soul, Christ laid  a - side his crown for my soul.
sing, I will sing, while mil - lions join the theme, 1 will sing.
on, I'll sing on; and through e - ter - ni - ty I'll sing on.

Text: North American folk hymn, 19th cent., alt.
Music: WONDROUS LOVE, W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835




