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 THE BREAD OF LIFE

Welcome

† † †

Introit (6x)
Jesus, remember me, 

when you come into your kingdom.
Jesus, remember me, 

when you come into your kingdom.

Silence 

Lesson
Exodus 12-14, selected verses

Reading

 Response (6x)
Wait for the Lord, whose day is near.

Wait for the Lord: be strong, take heart!

Silence

 Lesson
Psalm 116:1-4

Reading

Response (6x)
Santo, santo, santo, mi corazón te adora.

Mi corazón te sabe decir: Santo eres, Señor.

Silence

Lesson
John 13:34-35

Reading

 Response (6x)
Ubi caritas et amor, 

ubi caritas Deus ibi est.

Silence

Reading

Special Music

Lesson

Response (6x)
Within our darkest night, you kindle the fire 

that never dies away, never dies away.
Within our darkest night, you kindle the first 

that never dies away, never dies away.

Communion

Silence 

Repose

Response 204 (6x)
Stay with me, remain here with me; 
Watch and pray. Watch and pray.

Depart in Silence

+Hymns 
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This day shall be a day of re-
membrance for you. 
                              Exodus 12:14

I will pay my vows to the 
LORD.                  Psalm 116:14

“Do this in remembrance of 
me.”           1 Corinthians 11:24

“I am with you only a little 
longer.”                       John 13:33

        

Nothing is ever really lost to 
us as long as we remember 
it.             L. M. Montgomery

Remembering the past gives 
power to the present.    
                      Fae Myenne Ng

We do not remember days, 
we remember moments. 
                          Cesare Pavese

History does not belong to 
us; we belong to it. 
           Hans-Georg Gadamer

Sermons & Information
shepherdstownpresbyterian.org

To Our Guests
We are glad you are with us. 
Please sign the guest book 
by the front door and fill in 
a visitor’s card from the pew 
pocket and place it in the 
offering plate.



SHEPHERDSTOWN PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
100 W. Washington Street • PO Box 268, Shepherdstown, West Virginia 25443 • 304-876-6466

office@shepherdstownpresbyterian.org • www.shepherdstownpresbyterian.org
Rev. Gusti Linnea Newquist • gusti@shepherdstownpresbyterian.org

Christa Joyce: Children and Youth Education Coordinator • jalayoga.christa@gmail.com 

Season of Lent	 		                                                                                             March 28, 2024 	
Maundy Thursday	                    						                       7:00 p.m.	

Shepherdstown Presbyterian Church: An Inclusive Spiritual Community. We 
welcome all who long for meaning, hope, and belonging. Our faith & practice 
are rooted in the way of Jesus and enriched by wisdom from all sources. We 
are committed to being and becoming people of radical compassion, working 
for justice and wholeness in ourselves and the world.

SHEPHERDSTOWN PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
Established 1743

Radical Hospitality • Holistic Spirituality • Engaged Compassion
We Choose Welcome

EASTER SUNRISE SERVICE 
Sunday, March 31, 6:30 am 

Rumsey Monument Park at the end of Mill Street in Shepherdstown. 
Bring a chair, and gather on the grass below the monument. 

You may bring a reading, a poem, or a song to share.

	 Resurrection of The Lord/Easter Sunday
Sunday, March 31, 8:30 am

Early Service of Worship 

Sunday, March 31, 11:00 am 
 Service of Worship - Sanctuary and Facebook Live!

 	 “GARDEN OF GRACE,” 
Sunday Worship, 8:30 a.m. and 11:00 a.m. 

Supposing him to be the gardener, Mary Magdalene opens her heart to the risen Christ. As 
our gardens begin to grow in earnest, we, too, open our hearts to the hope of resurrection. 
Sunday Studio will make resurrection rolls and participate in a modified Easter egg hunt. 

ONE GREAT HOUR OF SHARING, SPECIAL OFFERING 
Your gifts to OGHS are shared with the ministries of the Presbyterian Hunger Program, 

Self-Development of People and Presbyterian Disaster Assistance. 

Not Knowing

I am willing to not know—
To linger in that shadowy, in-between place,

in the sometimes awkward silence.
I am willing to hold the part of me

that is afraid of the dark—
that desperately wants to run

headlong toward the first glimmer of light,
no matter the source.

I am willing to have the patience
to wait until the mud settles

and my mind is clear, to trust
the fertility of stillness, to seek

the clearer, brighter light
that burns just beyond the shadows.

Kai Siedenburg

 


