
 

Call to Worship 
 

The living God has sent the living bread from heaven to fill our hearts with strength!  
In the name of the triune God, Creator, Redeemer and Sustainer. Amen 

 

Confession and Pardon 

Let us confess our sins to the One whose eyes are open day and night to heed our cry and our prayer. 
 

(moment of silent prayer) 
 

 

Watchful God, you know our plight. Offended, we have not believed your words. Complaining, we 
have betrayed your love. We are weak, estranged, wandering and lost. Seeking to stand in our own 
strength, we fall. Strangers to your holiness, we wander. Defenseless against evil within and 
without, we are lost. Shine your light in our lives, and guide us back to our place in you. Amen 
 

The living God hears our cry and forgives our sin! The Lord God is a sun and shield, bestowing favor and 
honor on us through Christ, the bread from heaven, who brings us back to God and feeds us with our 
strength. 

Psalm 17                           Prayer for Deliverance from Persecutors 

A Prayer of David. 
Hear a just cause, O Lord; attend to my cry; 
   give ear to my prayer from lips free of deceit.  
From you let my vindication come; 
   let your eyes see the right.  

 
If you try my heart, if you visit me by night, 
   if you test me, you will find no wickedness in me; 
   my mouth does not transgress.  
As for what others do, by the word of your lips 
   I have avoided the ways of the violent.  
My steps have held fast to your paths; 
   my feet have not slipped.  

 
I call upon you, for you will answer me, O God; 
   incline your ear to me, hear my words.  
Wondrously show your steadfast love, 
   O saviour of those who seek refuge 
   from their adversaries at your right hand.  

 
Guard me as the apple of the eye; 
   hide me in the shadow of your wings,  
from the wicked who despoil me, 
   my deadly enemies who surround me.  
They close their hearts to pity; 
   with their mouths they speak arrogantly.  
They track me down; now they surround me; 
   they set their eyes to cast me to the ground.  
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They are like a lion eager to tear, 
   like a young lion lurking in ambush.  

 
Rise up, O Lord, confront them, overthrow them! 
   By your sword deliver my life from the wicked,  
from mortals—by your hand, O Lord— 
   from mortals whose portion in life is in this world. 
May their bellies be filled with what you have stored up for them; 
   may their children have more than enough; 
   may they leave something over to their little ones.  
 

As for me, I shall behold your face in righteousness; 
   when I awake I shall be satisfied, beholding your likeness.  

 
  
Prayers of the People (Write in prayer requests below, and refer back to this during the week.) 
 
 
Invitation and The Peace 

 

The Great Thanksgiving 

The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 
Lift up your hearts. 
We lift them up to the Lord. 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
It is right to give our thanks and praise. 

 
. . . Therefore we praise you, joining our voices with choirs of angels and with all the faithful of every time 
and place, who forever sing to the glory of your name. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in 
the highest! Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest! 
 
. . . Remembering your gracious acts in Jesus Christ, we proclaim together the mystery of faith. 

Christ has died., Christ is risen, Christ will come again. 

 
The Prayer of Our Savior 

 
Receiving the elements 

 
Blessing 
 

 


