
You never forsake us, even though we turn away from you.  

You came in Jesus, the Word made flesh, to live and love 

this life in all its fullness- only to be shunned, despised, and 

forsaken.  You made the cross of death a tree of life, the 

empty grave a sign of glorious hope.  Therefore, with all 

your people, and with the whole company of heaven and all 

creation, we sing your praise: 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might.  Heaven 

and earth are full of your glory; Hosanna in the highest.  

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord; Hosanna 

in the highest. 

 

In the name of the One who said, “I am the bread of life,” I 

invite you to come and eat.  In the name of the One who 

said, “I am the true vine,” I invite you to come and drink.  In 

the name of the One who said, “Love one another, as I have 

loved you,” I invite you to the table of Jesus Christ.  This is 

the table of the risen Christ.  In this feast comes the root of 

our joy.   

In this feast gleams the promise of the earth and the glory 

of all creation. 

In this feast comes the Christ, Saviour and Friend to all. 

 

Remembering your boundless love for us in Jesus Christ, we 

offer you our praise, as we proclaim the mystery of faith: 

We remember his death, we proclaim his resurrection, we 

await his coming in glory. 

Holy Wisdom, Comforter, Advocate, Friend, may these 

gifts of creation bless our lives with the presence and 

power of the risen Christ.  May they give us comfort and 

strength, peace and wisdom.  May they make us whole. 

At this time, we also remember all those with whom you 

would have us share your feast.  We pray for all who are in 

sorrow or in pain...all who are ill or alone...all who live with 

fear, oppression, or hunger...all whom the world counts as 

last and least...we pray for your church and its varied 

ministries...for the nations as they strive for peace and 

justice...for the earth, and the fragile web of life we 

share...for our families and friends... 

 

We praise you, eternal God, through Christ your Word 

made flesh, and in the power of your life-giving Spirit, now 

and forever.  Amen. 

Lord’s Prayer 

We do what Jesus did the night before he died.  

He took bread, gave thanks, broke the bread, and gave it to 

his friends, and said, “Take, eat; remember me.” Then he 

took the cup, and said, “Take, drink; remember.” 

 

 



Breaking the bread and filling the cup: 

Jesus Christ, the Bread of Life. Amen. 
Jesus Christ, the True Vine.  Amen. 
 

Sharing the bread and cup: 

The gifts of God for the people of God.  Come, for all things 

are now ready. 

Let us break bread together VU 480  

Prayer after communion: 

In gratitude, in deep gratitude for this moment, this meal, 

these people, we give ourselves to you.  Take us out to live 

as changed people because we have shared the Living 

Bread and cannot remain the same.  Ask much of us, 

expect much from us, enable much by us, encourage many 

through us.  So, Lord, may we live to your glory, both as 

inhabitants of earth and citizens of the commonwealth of 

heaven.  Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Great Thanksgiving: 

God is with us. 

We are not alone. 

Christ is present here. 

The Spirit is among us. 

Let us give thanks to God, 

In memory and in hope. 

 

Ever-living God, we do give you thanks and praise for you 

are majestic in holiness, yet ever near, a worker of 

wonders, yet plain in your presence.  In the beginning you 

created the universe.  You made the sun and stars above 

our heads, and the earth beneath our feet.  Your word 

brought forth the rocks and streams, the surging seas, and 

the wild winds.  You fashioned life in all its myriad forms 

and shaped from clay the wonder of the human frame.  You 

spoke your word to your people through prophets and 

priests, men and women of compassion and courage. 
 


