
Worship From Home 

7th March 2021 

 

Lent 3 

‘He Washed His Disciples Feet’ 
 

Notices and birthdays 

 

Our Easter story 

 

We are on a journey. 

Travel with us Lord. 

A journey through crowds, 

a  journey through loneliness: 

Travel with us Lord. 

A journey with companions, 

a journey on our own: 

Travel with us Lord. 

A journey through hostility, 

a journey towards triumph: 

Travel with us Lord. 

A journey to the end with you. 

Travel with us Lord. 

Travel with us Lord, through all that  

comes to us and help us to know your  

presence every step of the way. 

Amen. 

 

Hymn  - From the squalor of a borrowed 

stable 

From the squalor of a borrowed stable, 

By the Spirit and a virgin’s faith; 

To the anguish and the shame of scandal 

Came the Saviour of the human race. 

But the skies were filled with the praise of 

heaven, 

Shepherds listen as the angels tell 

Of the Gift of God come down to man 

At the dawning of Immanuel. 

 

King of heaven now the Friend of sinners, 

Humble servant in the Father’s hands, 

Filled with power and the Holy Spirit, 

Filled with mercy for the broken man. 

Yes, He walked my road and He felt my 

pain, 

Joys and sorrows that I know so well; 

Yet His righteous steps give me hope 

again – 

I will follow my Immanuel. 

 

Through the kisses of a friend’s betrayal, 

He was lifted on a cruel cross; 

He was punished for a world’s 

transgressions, 

He was suffering to save the lost. 

He fights for breath, He fights for me, 

Loosing sinners from the claims of hell; 

And with a shout our souls are free – 

Death defeated by Immanuel. 

 

Now He’s standing in the place of honour, 

Crowned with glory on the highest throne, 

Interceding for His own beloved 

Till His Father calls to bring them home! 

Then the skies will part as the trumpet 

sounds 

Hope of heaven or the fear of hell; 

But the Bride will run to her Lover’s arms, 

Giving glory to Immanuel! 

 

Confession 

 

Lord God, you have shown us such love, 

and stretched out your arms 

to draw us into your embrace. 

Yet we so often fail to show that love 

within our lives, or recognise its source. 

Forgive our short-sightedness, 

for the times we've failed to see your love 

in the generosity of friend or stranger, 

the shoulder to cry on, 

willing ear to listen, 

a word of encouragement, 

holding our hand  

walking that extra mile. 

Forgive us for failing to notice 

how much you care for us. 

Amen. 



 

Spirit of God, present with us, 

living in us, revealed through us, 

wisdom, love, guidance, power and 

peace. 

Spirit of God, fill us anew 

each day we ask, that our lives 

might overflow for you. 

 

Bible reading John 13:1-15 read by Abi, 

Rowan and Seth 

 

Sermon:  He washed his disciples feet – 

Sam Dennis 

        

Hymn: How deep the Father's love for us 

 

How deep the Father's love for us? 

How vast beyond all measure? 

That He should give His only Son 

To make a wretch His treasure 

How great the pain of searing loss? 

The Father turns His face away 

As wounds which mar the Chosen One 

Bring many sons to glory 

 

Behold the man upon a cross 

My sin upon His shoulders 

Ashamed I hear my mocking voice 

Call out among the scoffers 

It was my sin that held Him there 

Until it was accomplished 

His dying breath has brought me life 

I know that it is finished 

 

I will not boast in anything 

No gifts, no power, no wisdom 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ 

His death and resurrection 

Why should I gain from His reward? 

I cannot give an answer 

But this I know with all my heart 

His wounds have paid my ransom 

 

Prayers 

 

Wet your hands 

I feel like I am constantly washing my 

hands at the moment, 

This time I want to acknowledge that you 

Lord are here with me as I carry out this 

simple process once again. 

 

Washing reminds us of our baptism 

through which we entered the family of 

God. 

We thank you for our community, our 

family at All Saints' and St. Mary's. And 

thank you for the means of your grace 

which have enabled us to keep meeting 

even while we have been apart. 

Apply Soap 

Today I come to you as a grateful child of 

a loving Father and I bring you all my 

anxiety and fear my grief and sadness for 

the world that has changed so much 

because of the pandemic. .  

 

Washing Action 1: Palm to Palm 

I pray for those for whom the physical 

separation from loved ones is hard to 

bear. . . 

May you bring comfort to every one. 

 

Washing Action 2: Backs of hands 

I pray for those for whom this time has 

brought insecurity and fear for an 

uncertain future. 

Give to them signs of hope. Rebuild their 

confidence. 

 

Washing Action 3: Between the fingers 

I thank you for all the people with whom 

my life is interlinked, family, friends, 

neighbours, church family, healthcare 

workers, key workers, this list is long. . . 

I pray for those on whom I am relying 

especially at this moment- both known 

and unknown to me - as they carry out 

roles to keep us safe 

 

 



Washing Action 4:Thumbs 

Thank you Father for all I can do at the 

moment; for the way my gifts as an 

encourager, a listener, a cook, a gardener, 

an entertainer, a pastor. . . - are helping 

others at this time.  

May some of the  discoveries I have made 

about myself during lock-down continue 

to be part of me once this time passes 

 

Washing Action 5:Wrists 

I ask forgiveness for the ways that I 

continue to chain myself to thoughts and 

patterns of life that don't help me in my 

walk with you. . . 

May I truly come to know the freedom you 

offer me 

I pray that prophetic acts we have seen in 

society as a response to the pandemic 

may continue beyond this time- may the 

political prisoners remain free, the 

homeless housed, the ceasefires hold. 

 

Rinse 

Lamb of God who takes away the sins of 

the world, have mercy on us 

 

Dry 

Lamb of God who takes away the sins of 

the world, have mercy on us 

 

Hang the towel up/dispose of the paper 

towel 

 

Lamb of God who takes away the sins of 

the world, grant us peace. 

Amen 

 

Hymn What a beautiful name 

 

You were the Word at the beginning 

One with God the Lord Most High 

Your hidden glory in creation 

Now revealed in You our Christ 

 

What a beautiful Name it is 

What a beautiful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a beautiful Name it is 

Nothing compares to this 

What a beautiful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus 

 

You didn't want heaven without us 

So Jesus, You brought heaven down 

My sin was great, Your love was greater 

What could separate us now? 

 

What a wonderful Name it is… 

 

 

Death could not hold You 

The veil tore before You 

You silenced the boast of sin and grave 

The heavens are roaring 

The praise of Your glory 

For You are raised to life again 

 

You have no rival 

You have no equal 

Now and forever, God You reign 

Yours is the kingdom 

Yours is the glory 

Yours is the Name above all names 

 

What a powerful Name it is… 

 

Holy, holy are you Lord God Almighty 

Worthy is the Lamb, worthy is the Lamb 

You are worthy 

Holy are you Lord God Almighty. . . 

 

 

The blessing 

God raise your eyes to him this day 

and place a song in your heart 

to lift your spirit, bring you peace, 

and give you comfort on your journey, 

whether it be rough or smooth. 

And the blessing. . .  


