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Please respond with the leader when parts are in bold! 

 

 

Entering into worship together 

 

Prelude:  “Let Us Break Bread Together” Mrs. Meg Gaige (Guitar) & Pastor Rob Dean (Bass) 

 

Words of Welcome: 

 

Scripture:  2 Kings 4:42-44 

 

42 A man came from Baal-shalishah, bringing food from the first fruits to the man of God: twenty 

loaves of barley and fresh ears of grain in his sack. Elisha said, “Give it to the people and let 

them eat.” 43 But his servant said, “How can I set this before a hundred people?” So he repeated, 

“Give it to the people and let them eat, for thus says the Lord, ‘They shall eat and have some 

left.’” 44 He set it before them, they ate, and had some left, according to the word of the Lord. 

 

Opening Prayer: 

 

Precious Christ, a pestilential virus was first detected in the state where our church 

building stands one year and one month ago tonight. As we gather at a distance, we will 

read words about people gathered around a table in a different time where they could 

share a meal, pass a cup, and not concern themselves with masks or keeping apart.  

 

We gather tonight realizing that some of us might be as jealous of the people in our story 

being able to sit together around a table as we are about the fact that they were able to sit 

with Jesus. We have lived through a long thirteen months and our desire to gather again is 

no April Fools’ joke. 

 

As we gather together tonight, help us to share what we have as we gather together in this 

moment. Fill our hearts with gratitude and help us to trust that there will be enough. Bless 

us as we gather so that our time might feed us in spirit and body.  Help there to be enough 

and then some.     Amen. 

 

Hymn:  “Lord, I Want To Be a Christian in My Heart” 

From the United Methodist Hymnal, # 402 

An African American spiritual, arr. William Farley Smith, 1986 

 



1. Lord, I want to be a Christian in my heart, in my heart.  

Lord, I want to be a Christian in my heart. 

In my heart, in my heart,  

Lord, I want to be a Christian in my heart. 

 

2. Lord, I want to be more loving in my heart, in my heart.  

Lord, I want to be more loving in my heart. 

In my heart, in my heart,  

Lord, I want to be more loving in my heart. 

3. Lord, I want to be more holy in my heart, in my heart.  

Lord, I want to be more holy in my heart. 

In my heart, in my heart,  

Lord, I want to be more holy in my heart. 

 

4. Lord, I want to be like Jesus in my heart, in my heart.  

Lord, I want to be like Jesus in my heart. 

In my heart, in my heart,  

Lord, I want to be like Jesus in my heart. 

 

Prayer:  Words to “Deck Thyself, My Soul, with Gladness” 

From the United Methodist Hymnal 

Words by Johann Franck, 1649.  

Translated by Catherine Winkworth, 1863 

 

1. Deck thyself, my soul, with gladness, 

Leave the gloomy haunts of sadness. 

Come into the daylight’s splendor; 

There with joy they praises render 

Unto Christ whose grace unbounded 

Hath this wondrous banquet founded. 

High o’er all the jeans he reigneth, 

Yet to dwell with thee he deigneth. 

 

2. Sun, who all my life dost brighten; 

Light, who dost my soul enlighten; 

Joy, the best that any knoweth; 

Fount, whence all my being floweth; 

At thy feet I cry, my Maker, 

Let me be a fit partaker 

Of this blessed food from heaven, 

For our good, thy glory, given 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

3. Jesus, bread of life, I pray thee, 

Let me gladly here obey thee; 

Never to my hurt invited, 

Be thy love with love requited. 

From this banquet let me measure, 

Lord, how vast and deep its treasure; 

Through the gifts thou here dost give me, 

As thy guest in heaven receive me. 

  

Amen. 

 

 

Prayers of the People 

 

A Litany for our Cocoa: 

Prayer based on information from cocoalife.org 

 

Holy God, we humans are like the cocoa tree. We are planted in this life and it takes years for the 

harvest to come. For a time, we share our treasure with the world: nearly three pounds of cocoa a 

year for a few decades. We are a blessing to the world around us for a time and then our time comes. 



We move on from this life leaving behind memories and a legacy of blessing. When we grow well, the 

communities around us thrive, so we recognize our blessings: 
 

As we gather, we pray for “the trees” that have yet to blossom. We pray for those people in our lives 

who need time to grow and those who need tender care. We pray for the young, the lost, the isolated, 

and the broken who need your care and tending. Bless them and help them to find a life of wholeness. 

 

As we gather, we pray for “the trees” that have real needs in these hours. We pray for those people in 

our lives who are hungry, thirsty, unemployed, underemployed, sick, lonely, and all who long for the 

things they need to live. Bless them and help them to find what they need. Bless us and help us to 

provide what we can in order to help. 

 

As we gather, we pray for “the trees” that have pods of beans that have left our branches or that will 

soon be harvested. We pray for the places in our hearts that long for another moment to protect, 

another moment to nurture, or one more opportunity to fix things.  Bless those places and help us to 

trust You with the labors of our days so that we can allow the world to be blessed through our letting 

go.  

 

As we gather, we pray for the “empty spaces” that may have been filled a day ago, a month ago, a 

year ago, or years ago. We pray for the spaces that now stand empty in our earthly eyes. Bless those of 

us who grieve the loss of blessings we once shared in  years now past and the memories of those who 

shared with us in years past. Help us to remember the blessings we shared and to look forward to the 

blessings to come. 

 

As we gather, we pray for “the farmers” and the communities that surround our lives. The role of the 

community is critical and there is work to be done together. There is fertilizer to spread, disease to 

prevent, roots to water, branches to protect, pods to ferment, beans to dry, and a veritable army of 

hands to process and share those beans with the world. Without community, we would be trees simply 

dropping pods and beans without any purpose other than chance. Bless the community that nourishes 

us, supports us, and helps our lives to share in a common purpose. Help us to both be supported and 

to support others. 

 

Finally, we thank God for the cocoa, the coffee, and the tea we will share this night. Although each 

cup we share may taste different, each is the result of a diverse world blessing us with different gifts 

from different communities. We are thankful for the gifts we have in this time and in this place. Help 

our hearts to be filled with gratitude and remind us of our blessings. Bless the farmers, the laborers, 

the transporters, the grocery workers, and all who have enabled us to share these gifts tonight. Watch 

over this time and our hearts so that both might be filled with thanksgiving for what You have 

provided through the work of many. Amen.  

 

 

The Love Feast: 

 

 

Introduction to the Love Feast:  Pastor Rob Dean 

 



Prayer for the Love Feast, alt. :  Pastor Rob Dean 

By Charles Wesley 

 

“Creator of earth and heaven, 

Thy hungry children feed, 

Thy grace be to our spirits given, 

That true immortal bread. 

Grant us and all our race 

In Jesus Christ to prove 

The sweetness of they pardoning grace, 

The manna of thy love.” 

 

 

 

Scripture:  Mark 14:12-21    Pastor Rob Dean 

 

12 On the first day of Unleavened Bread, when the Passover lamb is sacrificed, his disciples said 

to him, “Where do you want us to go and make the preparations for you to eat the Passover?” 13 

So he sent two of his disciples, saying to them, “Go into the city, and a man carrying a jar of 

water will meet you; follow him, 14 and wherever he enters, say to the owner of the house, ‘The 

Teacher asks, Where is my guest room where I may eat the Passover with my disciples?’ 15 He 

will show you a large room upstairs, furnished and ready. Make preparations for us there.” 16 So 

the disciples set out and went to the city, and found everything as he had told them; and they 

prepared the Passover meal. 

 

17 When it was evening, he came with the twelve. 18 And when they had taken their places and 

were eating, Jesus said, “Truly I tell you, one of you will betray me, one who is eating with me.” 

19 They began to be distressed and to say to him one after another, “Surely, not I?” 20 He said to 

them, “It is one of the twelve, one who is dipping bread into the bowl with me. 21 For the Son of 

Man goes as it is written of him, but woe to that one by whom the Son of Man is betrayed! It 

would have been better for that one not to have been born.” 

 

Thirty Seconds of Still Silence 

 

Testimony of God’s Grace    Pastor Rob Dean 

 

Prayer:  “Be Present” 
 

Be present at our table, Lord; 

Be here and everywhere adored; 

Thy creatures bless, and grant that we 

May feast in paradise with Thee. 

Amen… 

 

“Passing of the Bread” 

Traditionally, one common action is to say a word of blessing or encouragement as you pass the 

bread. Please share a word of encouragement if you share a table with family or plan to share a 

word of encouragement later! 

 



Hymn: “To Mock Your Reign, O Dearest Lord”  

From the United Methodist Hymnal, 285 

Words by Fred Pratt Green, 1972 

Music: English Melody 
 

To mock your reign, O dearest Lord, they made a crown of thorns; 

Set you with taunts along that road from which no one returns. 

They could not know, as we do now, how glorious is that crown; 

That thorns would flower upon your brow, your sorrows heal our own. 

 

In mock acclaim, O gracious Lord, they snatched a purple cloak; 

Your passion turned, for all they cared, into a soldier’s joke. 

They could not know, as we do now, that though we merit blame, 

You will your robe of mercy throw around our naked shame. 

 

A sceptered reed, O patient Lord, they thrust into your hand, 

And acted out their grim charade to its appointed end. 

They could not know, as we do now, though empires rise and fall, 

Your kingdom shall not cease to grow till love embraces all. 

 

Benediction: 

 

Stripping of the Altar: 

 

Postlude: To Be Announced 

 

Cover: “Gathering the Fragments” ©Jan Richardson, janrichardson.com 

 

 

Serving you today: 

 

Rev. Robert Dean, Pastor, Bass, & Video Editor Mr. Kelly Brower, Technology 

Mrs. Francine Darling, Piano & Organ   Mr. Jack Darling, Vocals 

Mx. Austin Dean, Videographer    Mrs. Meg Gaige, Guitar & Vocals 

Mrs. Karen Dean, Altar Guild    Ms. Sheryl Rakowski, Bulletin Preparation 

 

 


