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TThe sacrifice that honours God is a thankful heart. So let us present our
offering today with thankful hearts, grateful for all God’s goodness to us.

Blessed are you, God of all creation. Through your goodness we have
these gifts to share. Bless what we offer for your purposes. Give us
courage to offer ourselves more fully to you, so that our lives bring you
honour and glory through Christ our Lord. Amen.

Church Office
250-542-8613

Tuesday - Thursday 10AM-12PM
Or By Appointment

www.knoxvernon.ca
Rental Inquiries: knoxrentals02@gmail.com

We recognize that we worship on the traditional lands of the Syeelhwh Nation, which
means ‘The people who live here.’. We acknowledge their care of the land prior to

European settlement. Today, we share this land together, and continue to work towards
healing and reconciliation.

https://knoxvernon.ca/world-day-of-prayer/knoxrentals02@gmail.com


The Plot (Matthew 26:1-4; 14-16)
                             I Wonder as I Wander 
In the Upper Room (Matthew 26:20-25)
                             T’was on that Night 
The Garden of Gethsemane (Matthew 26: 47-50)
                             Go to Dark Gethsemane 
 Remorse (Matthew 27:1-5)
                            Beneath the Cross of Jesus 

Meditation

Music Moment 

Prayers for the People with Coming Home

Coming home, coming home
Nevermore to roam

Open wide Thine arms of love
Lord, I'm coming home

Announcements

Closing Hymn – Be Strong in the Lord

Benediction 

Ice Cream Social

PLEASE TAKE YOUR BULLETIN HOME AND SHARE
WITH SOMEONE WHO MAY NEED LIFTING UP.

Sunday Morning Worship
   “Jesus replied, “Do what you came for, friend.”

~Matthew 26:26
Welcome 

Opening Hymn - In Times Like These

Opening Prayer 

I’ve wandered far away from God, now I’m coming home;
The paths of sin too long I’ve trod, Lord, I’m coming home.

 
I’ve wasted many precious years, now I’m coming home;
I now repent with bitter tears, Lord, I’m coming home.

 
I’m tired of sin and straying, Lord, now I’m coming home;

I’ll trust Thy love, believe Thy word, Lord, I’m coming home.
 

My soul is sick, my heart is sore, now I’m coming home;
My strength renew, my hope restore, Lord, I’m coming home.

Coming home, coming home, nevermore to roam;
Open wide Thine arms of love, Lord, I’m coming home.

Introduction to Judas Iscariot


