Easter Day Resources for 12 April 2020

Easter Call to Worship: Alleluia! 

We thought you were dead.
We thought the cross was the end.
We thought that when the stone covered the tomb, that was it.

But this is it:

the dead are living;
the cross is empty;
the stone is rolled,
and one word describes it all:
Alleluia!
Jesus is risen!
We thought you had said your final word.
We thought those with the power had won.
We thought that when you cried out, that was it.

But this is it:

the word breathes;
the powers are defeated;
the final cry was only the beginning,
and one word says it all:
Alleluia!
Jesus is risen!
We thought the story was finished.
We thought the hope had ended.
We thought that when the tomb was sealed, that was it.

But this is it:

the story has just begun;
the hope is newly born;
the tomb is empty,
and one word says it all:
Alleluia!
Jesus is risen!
This is the news:Jesus is risen!
This is the moment: Jesus is alive!
This is the gospel: Jesus is with us!

We thought that when they crucified you,
death had defeated life, and that was it.
But this is it:

Love is stronger than death,
and one word says it all:
Alleluia!
Jesus is risen!
~ written by Roddy Hamilton, and posted on Mucky Paws. http://www.nkchurch.org.uk/index.php/mucky-paws
Prayer: New Creation 

This is the day that you have made, life-giving God.
Joining with angels and archangels
and with the chorus that is rising throughout all the earth,
we will rejoice and be glad this day.
You take our endings
and you make your new beginnings.
Your surprise and astound us
in places where we expected
that you were absent.
You challenge us to reconsider what is possible.



Living Lord,
Saviour Christ,
we praise you,
for you are raised by the power of God
and there is a new creation
and, by your grace,
we are in it!
Alleluia! Amen.

~ written by Christine Jerrett, and posted on Christine Jerrett: Reflections on being the Church in God’s new creation. http://christinejerrett.wordpress.com/tag/prayer/
An Easter Blessing: Seen 

You had not imagined

that something so empty

could fill you

to overflowing

and now you carry

the knowledge

like an awful treasure,

or like a child

that roots itself

beneath your heart:

how the emptiness

will bear forth

a new world

that you cannot fathom

but on whose edge

you stand.

So why do you linger?

You have seen

and so you are

already blessed.

You have been seen

and so you are

the blessing.

There is no other word

you need.

There is simply

to go

and tell.

There is simply

to begin.

~ written by Jan L. Richardson, and posted on The Painted Prayerbook. http://paintedprayerbook.com/
An Easter Call to Worship 

We are not eye-witnesses to an event,

as were Mary and the disciples;

we have not journeyed

through a dangerous city

to seek answers or consolation;

we have not seen angels

gathering at the rim of this day,

or wept in the garden this morning

because we could not find Him.

But we are here to attest to a story

that has not lost its power

during twenty centuries 

of change and conflict.

We are here because those before us

carried this story

as if it were precious gold;

cherished it as if it were

the key to a hidden wisdom.

Sisters and brothers in Christ,

take your places here today

in celebration and in awe.

What we are about to hear again,

has the capacity to change the world.

Our very presence attests

to the rising up of life

from the tomb of despair,

and to the uncontrollable power of God.

It is Easter morning again: and we will celebrate.

~ written by Ann Siddall, in Lent to Easter liturgies: Year C.  Posted on the website of the Stillpoint Spirituality Centre.  http://stillpoint.unitingchurchsa.org.au/
Easter Monologue: Mary on Easter Morning  (inspired by John 20: 1-18)

We were weighed down, walking to the tomb.
We knew the way, for we had walked it two days before.
We had followed Joseph of Arimathea and his servant,
down the hill from Golgatha,
their arms straining with the dead weight of Jesus’ body.
We saw where they laid him, how they wrapped him in linen.
We saw their shoulders pushing that stone in place,
the sound of it grinding shut.
And though our eyes streamed tears
we marked the place,
for we knew we would come back.

And on the first day of the week,
we came, arms full of aromatic oil and spices;
cinnamon, cassia, myrrh.
All our resources pooled in a fragrant offering,
one last service for Jesus.
We walked the dark path,
the sky just beginning to lighten.

What we saw in the semi-darkness
was not the closed tomb we had expected,
but a gaping hole!
Alarmed, we looked inside,
seeing that Jesus’ body was gone.
Someone had been there before us.
How could this be?
Grave robbers?
Some final act of blasphemy against our Saviour?
Had Pilate changed his mind,
and was Jesus’ corpse now hanging somewhere for all to see?
I dropped all I was carrying and ran to find the disciples.
Peter and John came racing back,
entering the tomb:
Jesus was not there.
I stood with them, our hands on the giant stone,
confusion written on our faces.
They left, but I remained, gathering up all those spices,
my tears dropping on the ground,
would this suffering never end?

I turned and looked again in the tomb,
but this time, there was not darkness, but light!
Two angels sitting where Jesus’ body should be;
and they asked me why I was weeping!
Why was I weeping?
And then another man, the gardener,
suddenly there behind me,
also asking about my tears.
All I wanted was Jesus’ body,
so I could do what I came here for,
mourn properly, anoint him with these spices in my arms.
“Where is Jesus, tell me if you know!” I cried.
And then he said my name, and I suddenly recognized him.
Jesus!  Not dead, not cold, not lifeless, not gone forever!
Jesus, alive, before me, talking, looking in my eyes!
My heart about stopped as I reached out to hold him,
to see if he was real, touchable, Jesus in the flesh.
He talked of My God and Your God,
and suddenly it was real to me.
It was not God far away, not God not listening,
but God present, God doing impossible things,
God making morning miracles out of death’s darkness.
Jesus asked me to go and tell the others.
I threw the spices on the ground,
(no need of them now!)  and I started running,
my feet moving faster than they’ve ever moved.
beautiful with good news,
I have seen the Lord!
I have seen the Lord!

~ written by Carol Penner, and posted on Leading in Worship. http://carolpenner.typepad.com/
Confession: Eternal Life 

Almighty God, 

Creator of the heavens and earth, 

we confess that we do not always live into 

the message of hope and salvation, 

the promise of eternal life.  

We live in ways that make the here and now 

more important than the future. 

We live in ways that put ourselves and our own success first 

over the needs of others and the long-term needs of the world.  

Forgive us for our selfish ways and call us into the path of Christ, 

who humbled himself and gave himself up for us on the cross,

so that death might be no more 

and that all can share in the joy of salvation and eternal life, 

through Christ Jesus our Lord.  Amen.

Assurance of Pardon (from Romans 8:38)
“For I am convinced that neither death, nor life, 
nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, 
nor powers, nor height, nor depth, 
nor anything else in all creation,
will be able to separate us from the love of God 
in Christ Jesus our Lord.” Amen and Amen!

~ written by Rev. Mindi, on her Rev-o-lution blog. http://rev-o-lution.org/
Easter Call to Worship:  (inspired by John 20: 1-18)

The stone has been rolled away.
The grave clothes are lying in a heap.
The body is gone.
Mary’s weeping is halted by the man’s questions:
Why are you crying?
Who is it you are looking for?
Let us proclaim with Mary:
We have seen the risen Lord!
Christ is Risen!
Christ is Risen Indeed!
Hallelujah! Amen.
~ written by Joanna Harader, and posted on the Spacious Faith blog. http://spaciousfaith.com/
Statement of Faith: God's Beloved 

In a time before all knowing, God is, 
and God's breathe fills the emptiness, creating: 
a universe, a world, an ecology, a biology and us, humankind. 
All humankind, no exceptions, no imperfections; 
and all of us beloved just as we are.
In a time before all knowing, 
Christ Jesus watches the creating, 
and steps out into creation: 
becoming, living, dying, and rising, all for us. 
All humankind, no exceptions, no reservations; 
all of us just as we are, God's beloved.
In a time before all knowing the Spirit is, 
and moves through every part of creation: 
consoling, interceding, leading, and refreshing all the world, including us. 
All humankind, no exceptions, no differentiations; 
all of us just as we are, God's beloved.
~ posted on Lisa’s Liturgies. https://sites.google.com/site/lisasliturgies/home/easter/easter-2011 Free for use in worship, with the following acknowledgment: "Copyright Lisa Frenz. All Rights Reserved. Used with permission."

Easter Reflection: Just Suppose 

what if 

   the homeless are 

               right, 

      that affordable housing 

      for everyone is a 

             possibility 

        and not a problem; 

what if 

   the poor are 

        telling the truth, 

     that we silence their voices, 

     stepping right past them as if 

               they were invisible, 

          in our rush to be their 

        advocate; 

what if 

   the broken and the sick 

           are correct, 

      that they should 

      be able to receive 

            the medical care 

                 we do; 

what if 

   the testimony 

   of the women is true, 

         that the grave is empty 

         and the Gardener 

      is planting new life 

   for every one, 

          every one, 

             every one.

~ Copyright © 2013  Thom M. Shuman Posted on Prayers for Today. http://prayersfortoday.blogspot.ca/
Easter Call to Worship 

The tomb is dark, but empty

The one you are looking for has overcome the darkness
The stone has been rolled away

The one you are looking for has overcome death
The burial clothes are put aside

The one you are looking for is alive!
Christ is Risen!

Christ is Risen Indeed!
Let us worship our Risen Saviour!
~ written by Rev. Mindi, on her Rev-o-lution blog. http://rev-o-lution.org/
Easter Monologue: Mary Magdalene  (based on the events in John 20:11-18)

I have seen the Lord! 

You don’t seem surprised. You are thinking, Mary Magdalene, of course you’ve seen the Lord. You walked with him daily after he healed you.

That’s not what I mean. I saw him risen – alive! 

You might not know how I felt: I was there, at the foot of the cross, when Jesus gave Mary and John to each other. Who did I have? No one!

I was there when he said, “I’m thirsty,” and they gave him a swab of vinegar. What could I do? Nothing!

I was there when he said, “It is finished.” Who would have thought it would come to that? A dead man on a cross—God forsaken! Was this the glory he had intended? Was this God’s way of acting?  God-forsaken – alone - lonely. As a daughter of Jerusalem, the one thing I had learned was to mourn.

I loved him. I had followed him. I would stay with him! – when the Sabbath was over, of course.  I thought the worst had happened, until I got to the tomb that morning. The stone had been moved – they couldn’t even leave a body in peace! Surely the Master had deserved a proper burial. Later – I wondered why I hadn’t walked right in! Instead I ran to tell the others – what they had done to our teacher and friend’s body Peter and the beloved ones left – running, but I couldn’t stay still long enough for them to return. I set out again.

Why? You ask. 

To cry, of course, near to his last resting place – or to find out where he was taken! 

Now I had the courage to look in and two messengers guided us. Would you ask a visitor at a grave site why she is crying?

I was so lonely – without Jesus. He meant everything to me! 

Then the gardener came and asked the same thing, adding “Whom are you looking for?” 

Looking for? “Just a body – to give it a proper burial now that it’s been desecrated.” 

Then a wonderful thing happened. “Mary!” The gardener knew my name. No one knew me that well and loved me so much as Jesus! “Mary….”

He had told us once that he calls the sheep by his own name and they know his voice. 

Teacher and Master! 

I wanted to cling to him forever – not ever to enter such despair again. But I couldn’t. 

His words were beautiful – “Go to my sisters and brothers and tell them that I am on the way. 

     To my Father and your Father 

     To my God and your God.” 

     Equality, love, unity. He was one with us! 

Not only was I freed from that deep despair, but then I knew this was not only a teacher of Israel, the Lord –God has acted in this Jesus. I have seen the Lord!

~ from We Have Seen the Lord: Four Easter Monologues (John 20), written by Mary Mae Swartzentruber, Stirling Avenue Mennonite Church, 1989. Posted in the From Our Churches archive on the Mennonite Church Canada Resource Centre website.  http://resources.mennonitechurch.ca/FileDownload/15167/4_Easter_Monologues.pdf
Easter Blessing 

The Lord who conquered darkness with light,

give peace to you.

The Lord who conquered death with life,

give peace to you.

The Lord who conquered loneliness with love,

give peace to you.

~ from Resources for The Week of Prayer for Christian Unity and throughout the year (2010), http://www.oikoumene.org/fileadmin/files/wcc-main/documents/p2/2009/WOP2010eng.pdf  jointly prepared and published by The Pontifical Council for Promoting Christian Unity and The Commission on Faith and Order of the World Council of Churches. Posted on the World Council of Churches website.  http://www.oikoumene.org/en/home.html
An Easter Benediction: Resurrection 

When it takes hold, resurrection doesn’t let go,
it shakes the dead awake,
it shakes the darkness from the light,
it shakes the silence from our throats
and it wrestles death from all that is dying

Let us go out into the world
and in the upheaval of resurrection
seek out the life

~ written by Roddy Hamilton, and posted on Mucky Paws. http://www.nkchurch.org.uk/index.php/mucky-paws
Resurrection Prayer 

O God, week after week you arise,
gathering your people,
proclaiming your word of life,
feeding us with food that is eternal,
sharing your Spirit,
and renewing the face of the earth.
O God, transform us by this resurrection,
that we may embrace all that you have made
and live toward the justice that you intend
through Jesus Christ, our Saviour and Lord. Amen.
~ posted on Signs Along the Way. http://vicarbill.wordpress.com/category/prayers/
Benediction for Easter Sunday 

In the dark of the early morning,

It descended. The very breath of God.

Dawn approached.

The Spirit filled the lungs of our fallen king,

And his heart began to beat anew.

At the rising of the sun,

He awoke. He opened his eyes.

He smiled. He rose.

Victorious.

They say the tomb was empty,

But we know otherwise.

Sorrow and mourning. Left behind.

Fear and shame. Left behind.

Sin and death. Left behind.

Our old ways and our old selves. Left behind.

Forever entombed by Christ the Son.

He who has conquered the grave.

He who is risen! He who reigns! Halleluiah! 

~ written by Mike Yager, and posted on Ecclesia. http://www.ecclesiahouston.org/blog/
A Prayer for Easter Sunday 

“Christ is risen!” “He is risen indeed!”
We repeat our Easter shouts:

of surprise and joy
again and again,
for news of your victory
over powers of death and evil
is news so startling, so amazing
so different from the news that bombards us day by day.
Beyond our comprehension
You startle us again and again
with resurrection Life,
bringing grace and hope and joy.

You, in your risen power,
are shaping all our days,
and so we praise you,
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen
~ written by Christine Jerrett, and posted on Christine Jerrett: Reflections on being the Church in God’s new creation. http://christinejerrett.wordpress.com/tag/prayer/
Pastoral Prayer for Easter 

On this Easter morn,

we welcome you, Jesus, into our lives.
We welcome your resurrection for it is
life changing, life giving and life sustaining.
We welcome the hope it brings to our world.
We welcome the joy it brings to our darkness.
We welcome the empty tomb for we know that it means you are on the loose.

Lord, may your resurrection give life to those who feel lifeless,
those who are just going through the motions,
and those who have had the death of a loved one.

Lord, may your resurrection give hope to those who are mired in despair,
who feel hopeless,
and who have given up all hope.

Lord, may your resurrection give joy to those who feel no joy,
lost their joy or have had their joy snuffed out.

Lord, may you be on the loose in this world as the risen one….

~ written by Rev Abi, and posted on Rev Abi’s Long and Winding Road blog. http://vicarofwadley.blogspot.ca/
Easter Offering Prayer 

God of great gifts:
This morning we give you praise,
we give you glory,
we give you thanks!
With resurrection humming in our hearts,
our minds are tuned to your song of peace!
We joyfully present these gifts to you,
a tangible chorus of thanksgiving,
a harmony of hope for your kingdom come! Amen.

~ written by Carol Penner, and posted on Leading in Worship. http://carolpenner.typepad.com/
Easter Prayer: We Praise You, O God 
When the day is quiet
and the world still sleeps
and the morning is crisp
and love breathes again
we praise you, O God of resurrection

When the time is now
and the moment is on us
and the place is here
and the grave clothes are folded
we praise you, O God of renewal

When the day is new
and the sun is fresh
and the light is clean
and the stone has rolled
we praise you, O God of empty tombs

Now we see the world differently
What we thought was the way of things, yesterday
is no longer the way of things today
death was yesterday
new life is today
tombs were sealed
now they are open
love was dead
now is alive again
death has been given a make-over
endings have a new perspective
things work differently now

When the shouting has stopped
and the suffering ended
and the betrayal complete
and the darkness stolen
then we praise you, O God of life

~ written by Roddy Hamilton, and posted on Mucky Paws. http://www.nkchurch.org.uk/index.php/mucky-paws
Prayer: We Give You Thanks and Praise 

Now we know:

all is grace

all is gift.

You give us all good things:

life and love;

daily bread and water that quenches our thirst;

friends and faith.

Most of all, in your Son, Jesus,

you meet us with a love that will never let us go;

you utter words of mercy and forgiveness

that override the hurts,

and heal our brokenness;

you offer new beginnings

where we had expected only dead ends.

We give you thanks and praise

for the mystery of your suffering love

that gives us life.

We give you thanks and praise

that you know our weakness

and hear our prayers.

We give you thanks and praise

that all our dying and living

is held in your good keeping.

Now we know:

all is grace

all is gift.

We give you thanks and praise.

~ written by Christine Jerrett, and posted on Christine Jerrett: Reflections on being the Church in God’s new creation. http://christinejerrett.wordpress.com/tag/prayer/
