
Ferryhill Parish Church
The Church of Scotland

Maundy Thursday
18 April 2019

7 p.m.

You are very welcome to Ferryhill Parish Church. 

Please find a seat around one of the tables. If you are visiting then please sign the 
visitors’ book in the foyer. Children are always welcome and the atrium is available 
during the service should you wish to use it.

Good Friday 19 April between 10 a.m. and 9 p.m. “Faces and Places” Labyrinth

Easter Sunday 21 April 
07:30 Easter Dawn Service in Duthie Park followed by breakfast in the Church Hall
09:30 Holy Communion in the Memorial Chapel
11:00  Easter Morning Service for all ages



Order of Service

Call to Worship
Leader:  We come feeling the weight
 of the heavy grey clouds
 upon our shoulders.
All:  As the light diminishes
 and hope fades,
 the silver coins have been handed over,
 the deal has been done.
Leader:  We retreat to this quiet place,
 this holy place,
 to contemplate the future,
 to question the present.

Praise  Great God, your love has called us here CH 484
 Words: Brian Wren, Music: John Bacchus Dykes 

1. Great God, your love has called us here,
 as we, by love, for love were made.
 Your living likeness still we bear,
 though marred, dishonoured, disobeyed.
 We come, with all our heart and mind
 your call to hear, your love to find.
2. We come with self-inflicted pains
 of broken trust and chosen wrong,
 half-free, half-bound by inner chains,
 by social forces swept along,
 by powers and systems close confine
 yet seeking hope for humankind.
4. Then take the towel, and break the bread,
 and humble us, and call us friends.
 Suffer and serve till all are fed,
 and show how grandly love intends
 to work till all creation sings,
 to fill all worlds, to crown all things.
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5. Great God, in Christ you set us free
 your life to live, your joy to share.
 Give us your Spirit’s liberty
 to turn from guilt and dull despair
 and offer all that faith can do
 while love is making all things new.

Praise Lay down your head CH 371
 John L. Bell and Graham Maule

1. Lay down your head, Lord Jesus Christ,
 fast falls the night.
 Close follow those who crave your end,
 blinded by sight.
 God give you rest, strength for your task,
 light for our way.
 Lay down your head and, by your side,
 we’ll sleep and stay.
2. All that you’ve done and all you’ve said,
 suffered, and shared,
 proves you’re the one for whom the world
 waits unprepared.
 Had you conformed, had you condoned,
 had you complied,
 none would be heard pricing your head,
 nursing their pride.
3. What lies ahead we fear to guess,
 you fail to fear;
 hopes seem to fade, heaven seems far,
 hell seems so near.
 Here, with our faith stretched to the full,
 put to the test,
 you calmly talk, then kneel to pray,
 then take your rest.
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Praise This is the night CH 375
 Peter Abelard, translated by Richard Lyman Sturch

1. This is the night, dear friends, the night for 
weeping,

 when powers of darkness overcome the day,
 the night the faithful mourn the weight of evil
 whereby our sins the Son of Man betray.
2. This night the traitor, wolf within the sheepfold,
 betrays himself into his victim’s will;
 the Lamb of God for sacrifice preparing,
 sin brings about the cure for sin’s own ill.
3. This night Christ institutes his holy supper,
 blest food and drink for heart and soul and mind;
 this night injustice joins its hand to treason’s,
 and buys the ransom-price of humankind.
4. This night the Lord by slaves shall be arrested,
 he who destroys our slavery to sin;
 accused of crime, to criminals be given,
 that judgement on the righteous Judge begin.
5. O make us sharers, Saviour, of your Passion,
 that we may share your glory that shall be;
 let us pass through these three dark nights of 

sorrow
 to Easter’s laughter and its liberty.

Praise Wine is poured and bread is broken
 Words: J Mary Henderson, tune: Ae Fond Kiss (CH 786)

1.  Wine is poured and bread is broken;
 new, portentous words are spoken.
 Least that’s said is soonest mended:
 ‘Go, my friend, the meal is ended.’
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2.  Stars, they say, shone bright to greet me;
 strangers travelled far to meet me;
 moonbeams silently descending
 tell the world my life is ending.

3.  All that might have been and won’t be;
 all I hoped to see and won’t see;
 unborn children, roads untravelled;
 hopes destroyed and plans unravelled.

4.  Had I lived in isolation;
 had I loved in moderation;
 would I now have peace and plenty?
 Would my cup be full or empty?

5.  All alone in bleakest sorrow;
 all alone I face tomorrow;
 hungry flock, who now will feed you?
 God, where are you when I need you?

6.  How I long for dawn—and fear it;
 will I have the strength to bear it?
 Adulation turned to malice;
 must I drink this bitter chalice?

7.  Not yet conquered, death approaches;
 not yet harrowed, hell encroaches;
 as the founds of earth are shaken
 God’s own son is God-forsaken.
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