
 

 

DAY THREE - “FACING THE NIGHTMARES”  

Genesis 37: 5-8, 41:25-33;  1 Corinthians 11:23-26  

Wednesday, July 30th, 7:15 PM  

Preacher: Peggy Jean Craig 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP (Psalm 23) 

The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not want. He makes me lie down in green pastures; 

he leads me beside still waters; he restores my soul. He leads me in paths of 

righteousness for his name’s sake. 

Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, 

for you are with me; your rod and your staff, they comfort me. 

You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies. You anoint my head 

with oil, my cup overflows. 

Surely goodness and mercy will follow me all the days of my life and I will dwell 

in the house of the LORD forever. 

 

SONG - Oceans 

 

CALL TO CONFESSION  

Sung: It’s Me, It’s Me O Lord, Standing in the Need of Prayer 

 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION 

Lord, we are sometimes afraid to dream. We fear that a bigger vision will make uncomfortable demands on us. We choose 

to remain stuck in our comfortable lives when you call us to deeper discipleship.  

It’s me, it’s me, O Lord, standing in the need of prayer.  

It’s me, it’s me, O Lord, standing in the need of prayer.  

Lord, we are guilty of turning to others to work for change in the world, and blame them when things do not get better. 

We fail to take responsibility for our own actions, complicity and silence.  

Not my brother, not my sister, but it’s me, O Lord, standing in the need of prayer.  

Not my brother, not my sister, but it’s me, O Lord, standing in the need of prayer. 

O God of love, eternity cannot hold you, nor can our little words catch the magnificence of your kindness. Yet, in the 

space of our small hearts and in silence you can come close and repair us.  

Silence for individual confession 

Grant us forgiveness for our careless thoughts, our thoughtless deeds, our empty speech and the words with which we 

have wounded. Forgive our false desires, our hateful actions, our wastefulness and all we have left untended. In you we 

place our hope, our great hope, our living hope, this day and forevermore. Amen.  

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON  

Who is in a position to condemn us? 

Only Christ. And Christ died for us; Christ rose for us; Christ reigns in power for us; Christ prays for us. 

Anyone who is in Christ is a new creation; The old life is gone; a new life has begun. Friends, believe the good 

news: In Jesus Christ, we are forgiven! 

 

SCRIPTURE READING 

Genesis 37: 5-8, 41:25-33, 1 Corinthians 11:23-26  

 

SERMON - Rev. Peggy Jean Craig 

 

SONG - “You Never Let Go”  



 

 

 

 

 

LITURGY FOR ONE WHO HAS SUFFERED A NIGHTMARE 

One:  I have awakened afraid, in need of your comfort, O God.  

 I have awakened in darkness, in need of your light.  

ALL:  Father, keep watch.  

 Spirit, calm fear.  

 Jesus, draw near.  

One: Your presence abides with your children forever,  

 and I am your child. Therefore, I know that you are with me.  

ALL:  I am not alone.  

 I am never alone.  

 You are here.  

One:  Kindle in my heart the fires of holy affection,  

 casting out all disturbing shadows. 

ALL:  Bless the remainder of this night with healing rest.  

 Comfort me with the knowledge that you do not slumber.  

 Console me with the promise that your presence is a constant covering,  

 enfolding me more closely than even the blankets of my bed.  

One:  Let me draw courage from you fierce and unyielding love,  

 even in moments when I am afraid.  

ALL: Father keep watch.  

 Spirit, speak peace.  

 Jesus, draw near even now as I sleep.      ~ Douglas Kaine McKelvey 

 

COMMUNION LITURGY  

 

INVITATION 

The most provocative part of the Communion Liturgy is when the liturgist  shares these words from scripture: “On the 

same night he was betrayed…” Did you catch that? “The same night he was betrayed.” Not just any night. It was perhaps 

the worst night of his human life. He knew he was going to be cheated, tricked as it were, betrayed by one of his own, and 

turned over to the chief priest and temple police. And it would not end well. At least not at first. But on the same night he 

was betrayed, he took the bread and after giving thanks, he broke it and gave it to the disciples saying, “Take, eat, this is 

my body broken for you.”  

 

Even on that worst nightmare of a night, he trusted God that love would win, that goodness would triumph over evil. And 

he turned that nightmare into blessing, into forgiveness, into the bread of life. Good news for all those who have ever been 

betrayed - even better news for those of us who have betrayed, or let down or disappointed the One we call Lord and those 

we love. For there is a wideness in God’s mercy. And we who may deserve a guilty verdict are offered forgiveness and the 

bread of life.  

 

Friends, this is the joyful feast of the people of God! Scripture tells us that people will come from east and west, north and 

south, and sit at table in the kin-dom of God. Friends, look! (motioning to the gathering here) people HAVE come from 

east and west, north and south, literally all over and sit at table together in the kin-dom of God.  

 

 



 

 

According to the gospel of Luke it was when the risen Christ was at table with his disciples that he took bread, blessed 

and broke it, and gave it to them that their eyes were opened and they recognized him. May our eyes be opened and may 

we recognize the presence of the risen Christ even as we break bread this night.  

 

This is the Lord's table, and it's the Lord who invites you, 

and it doesn't matter if you are black or white or brown or yellow,  

if your gay or straight or trans or cis,  

if you're doubting or believing,  

if you're rich or poor,  

unhoused or housed,  

if your dreams feel like a series of endless nightmares,  

or something more than you could ever imagine,  

if you're presbyterian or cumberland presbyterian  

or have no idea what those things mean,  

this is the Lord's table,  

and it is the Lord who invites you.  

 

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING 

Gratitude, praise, hearts lifted high, voices full and joyful… these you deserve. For when we were nothing, you made us 

something. When we had no name and no faith and no future, you called us your children, you did not abandon us.  

 

And look, you prepare a table for us offering not just bread, not just wine, but your very self so that we may be filled, 

forgiven, healed, blessed and made new again. You are worth all our pain and all our praise.  

 

So, now in gratitude, we join our voices with those of the Church on earth and in heaven saying:  

(May be sung.)  Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might.  

  Heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in the highest!  

 

Lord God, as we come to share the richness of your table, we cannot forget the rawness of the earth. We cannot take bread 

and forget those who are hungry. Your world is one world and we are stewards of its nourishment. So, Lord, put our 

prosperity at the service of the poor.  

 

We cannot take this cup and forget those who are thirsty. The earth and its weary people cry out for justice. So, Lord, put 

our fullness at the service of the empty.  

 

We cannot hear your words of peace and forget the world at war; a world torn with violence, hatred and division. Show 

us, Lord, how to turn weapons into welcome signs, and the lust for power into a desire for peace.  

 

We cannot celebrate the feast of your family and forget our own divisions. We are one in spirit, but not in fact. History 

and hurt still dismember us. So, Lord, heal your Church in every brokenness.  

 

For us you were born, for us you healed, preached, taught and showed the way to heaven; for us you were crucified, and 

for us, after death, you rose again. With you is mercy and the power to change.  

 

So as we do in this place what you did in an upstairs room, send down your Holy Spirit upon us and on these gifts of 

bread and cup that they may become for us you body, healing, forgiving, and making us whole, and that we may become 

for you, your body, loving and caring in the world until your kin-dom comes. Amen.  

 

WORDS OF INSTITUTION 



 

 

On the same night he was betrayed, among friends, gathered round a table, Jesus took bread, blessed and broke it, and 

gave it to those around him saying, “This is my body broken for you.”  

 

And later he took the cup of wine and said,  

“This is the new relationship with God, made possible because of my death. Take this – all of you – to remember me.” 

 

The gifts of God for the people of God. 

 

MUSIC WHILE COMMUNION IS BEING SERVED - “Be Still”, “Come to the Table of Grace”, “When You 

Believe” 

 

CONCLUDE MUSIC DURING COMMUNION WITH TRIENNIUM CHOIR - 

 

CONCLUDING PRAYER 

Lord Jesus Christ, you have put your life into our hands; now we put our lives into yours. Take us, renew and remake us. 

What we have been is past; what we shall be, through you, still awaits us. Lead us on. Amen.  

 

SONG - “Fear Is Not My Future” 

 

BENEDICTION - Spoken Benediction by Rev. Peggy Jean Craig 

 Sung benediction: The Blessing 


