
Call to worship 
 
Lord, we come from varied lives, each with our 
own experiences of sadness and happiness,  
of the ups and downs, the challenges and 
responses, of life.  
How this can all be held in your hand is a mystery.  
But we come with faith and hope  
that you do hold all things together, 
and that darkness leads to a new dawn. 
 

Hymn :  :  StF 313 by Edmond Budry 

 
Thine be the glory, 
Risen, conquering Son, 
Endless is the victory 
Thou o'er death hast won; 
Angels in bright raiment 
Rolled the stone away, 
Kept the folded grave-clothes 
Where thy body lay. 
 
Thine be the glory, 
Risen, conquering Son; 
Endless is the victory 
Thou o'er death hast won! 
 
Lo, Jesus meets us, 
Risen from the tomb; 
Lovingly he greets us, 
Scatters fear and gloom; 
Let the Church with gladness 
Hymns of triumph sing, 
For her Lord now liveth, 
Death hath lost its sting. 
 
No more we doubt thee, 
Glorious Prince of life; 
Life is naught without thee: 
Aid us in our strife; 
Make us more than conquerors 
Through thy deathless love; 
Bring us safe through Jordan 
To thy home above: 
 

Welcome and Activity 
Joys and Concerns  
Offertory Prayer 
 
The Lectionary 
Acts 10.34-43; Psalm 118.1-2,14-24; 1 Corinthians 
15.1-11;  

 
Bible Reading  John 20.1-18 

 
Word  
 

Hymn :  StF 592 African American traditonal 
 
Let us break bread together with the Lord, 
Let us break bread together with the Lord, 
 
When I fall on my knees with my face to the rising 
sun, O Lord have mercy on me. 
 
Let us drink wine together with the Lord, 
Let us drink wine together with the Lord, 
 
Let us praise God together in the Lord, 
Let us praise God together in the Lord,  
 
 

Communion 
 
Today is the day of promise. 
Today is the day when our hopes find their focus. 
Today is the day when your cross stands empty 
and we see the stone rolled from your tomb. 
 
Today is the day when women lead the way, 
simply believing, simply hoping. 
 
Today is the day when all creation groans in 
anticipation of the resurrection 
which your resurrection promises. 
 
So come, eat, drink and make merry. 
for Christ is risen from the dead. 
Christ is risen from the dead 
 
And we shall rise with him! 
And we shall rise with him! 
And we shall rise with him! 
 
At Easter, in Easter, we see the agony of Good Friday, 
when God died, when God was left hanging on a 
cross of wood. 
 
At Easter, in Easter, we see the humiliation of the 
most lovely, despised and rejected, 
scourged and crucified, as your children suffer still. 
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Yet in that cruellest of agonies we find our hope and 
our joy. In crumpled cloths and a rolled-away stone 
we see the buds of new life and claim your promise. 
 
So in meeting here to take bread and wine, we touch 
holy ground.  With fear and trembling we break the 
bread of life and take the cup of promise from hands 
pierced with nails, pierced with love. 
 
In bread and wine we remember, we look back  
to your death and resurrection.  In bread and wine 
we look forward in eager anticipation of the time 
when all things shall be born again. 
 
For on the night of his betrayal, the night when even 
love and friendship failed, Jesus took a piece of 
bread.  He gave thanks.  Facing death, Jesus gave 
thanks, and offered the bread to the friends who had 
failed him, and who would fail him. 
'Take and eat. This is my body. I give it freely to you, 
Remember me when you break bread.' 
 
Then after supper, he lifted a cup of wine. 
Again he gave thanks in the midst of his sorrow 
and passed it around the company. 
'Drink this, all of you. For in this wine is my promise to 
you and to all the world, sealed in my blood.' 
 
And Christ's promise is true.  Today, at Easter, 
as at every Communion, we recall with awe and 
wonder the love that could not die.  And so we ask 
that as we eat bread and drink wine we might 
remember the promise and look forward in hope. 
In breaking this bread, we share in the death of Jesus, 
in the pain of the world, and in the hope of 
resurrection. 
 
The bread is broken and shared.  
 
In drinking this wine, in sharing this wine, we share in 
the passion of Jesus, in all the blood shed in the 
world, and in the hope of resurrection. 
 
The wine is shared.  
 
You have fed us with your body 
and refreshed us with your blood. 
Two thousand years ago, your disciples struggled to 
understand what your promise meant to them and to 
us. 
In the midst of sorrow and suffering we struggle to 
understand and to believe. 
Give us the faith of children. 
Give us the laughter of children. 
Give us the excitement of children 
and send us out to share our hope with your world. 
 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy 
name; thy kingdom come; thy will be done; on 
earth as it is in heaven.  Give us this day our daily 
bread.  And forgive us our trespasses, as we 
forgive those who trespass against us.  And lead us 
not into temptation; but deliver us from evil. For 
thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, for 
ever and ever. Amen. 
 
Hymn StF 296 by John Bell (Tune StF 8) 
 
Christ has risen while earth slumbers,  
Christ has risen where hope died,  
as he said and as he promised,  
as we doubted and denied.  
Let the moon embrace the blessing;  
let the sun sustain the cheer;  
let the world confirm the rumour.  
Christ is risen, God is here!  
 
Christ has risen for the people  
whom he loved and died to save;  
Christ has risen for the women  
bringing flowers to grace his grave.  
Christ has risen for disciples  
huddled in an upstairs room.  
He whose word inspired creation  
is not silenced by the tomb.  
 
Christ has risen to companion  
former friends who fear the night,  
sensing loss and limitation  
where their faith had once burned bright.  
They bemoan what is no longer,  
they expect no hopeful sign till 
Christ ends their conversation,  
breaking bread and sharing wine.  
 
Christ has risen and forever  
lives to challenge and to change  
all whose lives are messed or mangled,  
all who find religion strange.  
Christ is risen. Christ is present  
making us what he has been – 
evidence of transformation  
in which God is known and seen. 
 

The Grace and the Vesper   
 
The grace of our Lord, Jesus Christ, the love of God, 
and fellowship together in the Holy Spirit, be with 
us all, now and evermore. 
 
Take, oh take me as I am; summon out what I shall 
be; set your seal upon my heart, and live in me.  
Repeat 
 
Now let us all enjoy a cup of tea or coffee together. 


