










Jesus Lover of My Soul, words: Charles Wesley, 1740, music: Joseph Parry, 1879



John 13:21-26 , Matthew 26:30-31 read by Pastor Aaron Baker

Jesus was troubled in his spirit, and testified,  “Truly, truly, I say to you, one of you will betray 
me.” The disciples looked at one another, uncertain of whom he spoke.  One of his disciples, 
whom Jesus loved, was reclining at table close to Jesus, so Simon Peter motioned to him 
to ask Jesus of whom he was speaking.  So that disciple, leaning back against Jesus, said 
to him, “Lord, who is it?” Jesus answered,  “It is he to whom I will give this morsel of bread 
when I have dipped it.” So when he had dipped the morsel, he gave it to Judas, the son 
of Simon Iscariot.

And when they had sung a hymn, they went out to the Mount of Olives. Then Jesus said 
to them, “You will all fall away because of me this night. For it is written, ‘I will strike the 
shepherd, and the sheep of the flock will be scattered.’

“Jesus Lover of My Soul” - sing acapella

By your hour of dire despair, by your agony of prayer
By the cross, the nail, the thorn, piercing spear, and torturing scorn,
By the gloom that veiled the skies, O’er the dreadful sacrifice, 
Turn, oh, turn a fav’ring eye, listen to our humble cry
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Benediction

Musicians at Covenant this evening - Steve Hendershot, banjo, guitar, strum stick, voice; Jonathan 
Kotulski, accordion (Trinity Hindsdale); Jodee Lewis, guitar, voice; Brent Stutzman, percussion, guitar, 
piano (Trinity Hindsdale, Director of Music), Jill Wiles, voice. Sound Technician, Tim Driver 

Betrayal Revealed

O Sacred Head Now Wounded
O sacred Head, now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down,
Now scornfully surrounded with thorns, Thine only crown;
How art thou pale with anguish, with sore abuse and scorn!
How doth Thy visage languish that once was bright as morn! 

Strip the Drape
Red reflects the Passion of Christ in the shedding of his blood and sacrifice for sin. The 
table and the cross are “stripped” of the red drape to reflect the abandonment of 
Jesus by his disciples and the stripping of Jesus by the soldiers before his crucifixion


