WHO WE ARE

Community Mennonite Church of Lancaster is an inclusive, progressive, Mennonite/
Anabaptist Christian peace church. We are a member congregation of the Atlantic Coast
Conference of Mennonite Church USA, and of the Supportive Communities Network. To read our
full covenant, core values and statement on LGBTQ inclusion, as well as more information about
our congregation and denomination, please visit our website:
www.communitymennonite.org/about-us/what-we-believe/

CMCL Vision Prayer New to CMCL?

Through your grace, O God, form us into a community Qean here!
called to follow Jesus,

known and loved by you,

nourished throughout our lives by

worship, relationships and the biblical story,

open to new voices and new dreams,

committed to one another in times of celebration and difficulty,
responsive to human need with justice and compassion.

May your Spirit draw us together into your new creation.

Land Acknowledgement Statement

We acknowledge that Community Mennonite Church of Lancaster owns land that was inhabited
by the Susquehannock confederacy (also known as the Conestoga) and Lenape people at the
time of European contact. We lament our ancestors’ complicity in land theft from Indigenous
Peoples and how we benefit from a legacy of exploitation and genocide.

We intend for this statement to be a first step in a journey of healing and reconciliation.

Dismantling Racism Statement

The predominantly white CMCL community acknowledges a history of unearned privilege and
opportunity that occurred at the expense of those of color. We commit to move beyond mere
words to tangible reparative acts, increasingly reflected in our annual church budget and through
individual contributions. We see this lifelong process of learning and action to be transformational
yet acknowledge this is only a step.
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Prelude
Jesus Help Me to Stand

Lighting of the Peace Candle

by Ron Bloch

Welcome & Call to Worship

He Suffered. He suffered like so many. Whipped, beaten, mocked,
abused He suffered. The ridicule of the jeering crowd, the anger, the
hate, the shouting—“Crucify!” He suffered. Detained, imprisoned,
wrongfully accused, dehumanized and mistreated by the guards. He
suffered. Abandoned by his friends, his neighbors, his leaders, his
peers. Abandoned in his time of greatest need. He suffered. With so
many. With all who know such pain. With all.

Gathering Song
Let There Be Light VT 714

Children’s Time Come and See VT 282

» 1st Grade Blessing
Pascal Chubb  André Chubb and Margaret Krummn
*Sam Ronan Kristin and John Ronann
‘Maya Webster Mesel Deres and Clay Webstenr

Offering Prayer

Offertory

Be Our Strength in Times of Trouble by Michael Bade
Songs

My God, My God VT 696
Ask the Complicated Questions VT 440

Scripture - John 19:1-16a CEB

Then Pilate had Jesus taken and whipped. The soldiers twisted
together a crown of thorns and put it on his head, and dressed him in
a purple robe. Over and over they went up to him and said,
“Greetings, king of the Jews!” And they slapped him in the face.
Pilate came out of the palace again and said to the Jewish leaders,
“Look! I'm bringing him out to you to let you know that I find no
grounds for a charge against him.” When Jesus came out, wearing the
crown of thorns and the purple robe, Pilate said to them, “Here’s the
man.” When the chief priests and their deputies saw him, they
shouted out, “Crucify, crucify!” Pilate told them, “You take him and
crucify him. | don’t find any grounds for a charge against him.”

The Jewish leaders replied, “We have a Law, and according to this
Law he ought to die because he made himself out to be God’s Son.”
When Pilate heard this word, he was even more afraid. He went back
into the residence and spoke to Jesus, “Where are you from?” Jesus
didn’t answer. So Pilate said, “You won’t speak to me? Don’t you
know that | have authority to release you and also to crucify you?”

Jesus replied, “You would have no authority over me if it had not been given to you from
above. That’s why the one who handed me over to you has the greater sin.” From that
moment on, Pilate wanted to release Jesus. However, the Jewish leaders cried out,
saying, “If you release this man, you aren’t a friend of the emperor! Anyone who makes
himself out to be a king opposes the emperor!” When Pilate heard these words, he led
Jesus out and seated him on the judge’s bench at the place called Stone Pavement (in
Aramaic, Gabbatha). It was about noon on the Preparation Day for the Passover. Pilate
said to the Jewish leaders, “Here’s your king.” The Jewish leaders cried out, “Take him
away! Take him away! Crucify him!” Pilate responded, “What? Do you want me to crucify
your king?” “We have no king except the emperor,” the chief priests answered. Then
Pilate handed Jesus over to be crucified. The soldiers took Jesus prisoner.

Sermon

Sharing Time & Prayer
Loving God ... hear our prayers

Announcements & Introduction of Visitors

Closing Song
Spirit Open My Heart VT 636
Benediction Blessing When the World is Ending, by Jan Richardson

Look, the world is always ending somewhere. Somewhere the sun has come crashing
down. Somewhere it has gone completely dark. Somewhere it has ended with the gun,
the knife, the fist. Somewhere it has ended with the slammed door, the shattered hope.
Somewhere it has ended with the utter quiet that follows the news from the phone, the
television, the hospital room. Somewhere it has ended with a tenderness that will break
your heart. But, listen, this blessing means to be anything but morose. It has not come
to cause despair. It is simply here because there is nothing a blessing is better suited for
than an ending, nothing that cries out more for a blessing than when a world is falling
apart. This blessing will not fix you, will not mend you, will not give you false comfort; it
will not talk to you about one door opening when another one closes. It will simply sit
itself beside you among the shards and gently turn your face toward the direction from
which the light will come, gathering itself about you as the world begins again.



