
O King of glory, we confess that our praise of your 
majesty has often been faint, our performance as 
citizens of your kingdom treasonous. For we have 
surrendered to the enemy by our secret and our 
known sins. For our treason you died, Lord Jesus. 



For our restoration, you rose again. Draw us closer to you in 
this holy week, that our eyes may catch the vision of your 
tears, and our hearts, the wonder of your grace. By the Holy 
Spirit’s continuing discipline, let us be loyal and loving 
servants of the King Praise be to you, Father, Son, and Holy 
Spirit. Amen.

(adapted for Westkirk from the Worship Sourcebook, p. 573.)


