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ST ANDREW’S, LONDON ROAD & PARTRIDGE GREEN METHODIST CHURCHES 
WORSHIP AT HOME MATERIALS FOR EASTER SUNDAY, 17 APRIL 2022 

CALL TO WORSHIP 
Christ is risen! 
He is risen indeed. Hallelujah! 

Resurrection is here, all around us. 
The resurrection of Jesus, the story we cling to, is 
made real in the flower buds, the hatching, the 
birthing, the simple butterfly.  

Resurrection is here, all around us. 
This day, as we worship, Lord, show us how to make 
the resurrection real in our own lives, and the lives of 
those around us.  Amen.1 

HYMN: Christ the Lord is risen today ;  
Alleluia !  
All creation joins to say :  
Alleluia !  
Raise your joys and triumphs high ;  
Alleluia !  
Sing, you heavens ;  let earth, reply :  
Alleluia !  

Love's redeeming work is done, 
Alleluia !  
Fought the fight, the battle won ;  
Alleluia !  
Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ;  
Alleluia !  
Christ has burst the gates of hell :  
Alleluia !  

Lives again our glorious King ;  
Alleluia !  
Where, O death, is now your sting ?  
Alleluia !  
Once he died our souls to save ;  
Alleluia !  
Where's your victory, boasting grave ?  
Alleluia !  

Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Alleluia !  
Following our exalted Head ;  
Alleluia !  
Made like him, like him we rise ;  
Alleluia !  
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies :  
Alleluia !  

 
1 Call to Worship written by Tim Baker 

King of Glory !   Soul of bliss !  
Alleluia !  
Everlasting life is this, 
Alleluia !  
You to know, your power to prove, 
Alleluia !  
Thus to sing, and thus to love :  
Alleluia !  

Charles Wesley (1707–1788) 

OPENING PRAYERS 
Resurrection God, 
Roll away the stone in my heart, 
That the light of your life might stream in.  

Resurrection God, 
Open my eyes that I might see the angels sitting 
before me, 
Telling your story, 
Showing me your love, 
Inviting me to share the hope in my heart with the 
world around me.  

Resurrection God, 
Open my mind that I might recognise the empty tomb 
as a symbol of new life and new opportunity, 
Of the possibility that every person’s potential can be 
fulfilled, 
And that the worst thing is never the last thing.  

Resurrection God, 
Give me the strength to run the road before me, 
Like Cleopas and his companion sprinting back to 
Jerusalem. 
Give me the courage to bring the good news of your 
resurrection joy to those I meet,  
And to live out the principle of resurrection in the 
places where I am known.  

Resurrection God, 
Call my name in the garden, 
That I might know you are close, 
That I might know that you are calling me to follow 
you afresh, afresh, afresh.  

Amen.2 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

HYMN:  See, what a morning, gloriously bright, 
with the dawning of hope in Jerusalem ;  

2 Opening prayers written by Tim Baker 
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folded the graveclothes, tomb filled with light, 
as the angels announce Christ is risen !  
See God's salvation plan, 
wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in sacrifice, 
fulfilled in Christ, the Man, 
for he lives :  Christ is risen from the dead !  

See Mary weeping, ‘Where is he laid ? ' 
as in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb ;  
hears a voice speaking, calling her name ;  
it's the Master, the Lord raised to life again !  
The voice that spans the years, 
speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us, 
will sound till he appears, 
for he lives :  Christ is risen from the dead !  

One with the Father, Ancient of Days, 
through the Spirit who clothes faith with certainty ;  
honour and blessing, glory and praise 
to the King crowned with power and authority !  
And we are raised with him, 
death is dead, love has won, Christ has conquered ;  
and we shall reign with him, 
for he lives :  Christ is risen from the dead !  

Stuart Townend (b.
 
1963) and Keith Getty (b.

 
1974) 

© 2003, Thankyou Music.   

READINGS: 
Isaiah 65:17-25; 1 Corinthians 15:19-26; John 20:1-18  

HYMN: Low in the grave he lay, 
Jesus, my Saviour, 
waiting the coming day, 
Jesus, my Lord :  
Up from the grave he arose, 
with a mighty triumph o'er his foes ;  
he arose a victor from the dark domain, 
and he lives for ever with his saints to reign :  
He arose !   He arose !  
Alleluia !   Christ arose !  

Vainly they watch his bed, 
Jesus, my Saviour ;  
vainly they seal the dead, 
Jesus, my Lord :  
Up from the grave he arose… 

Death cannot keep his prey, 
Jesus, my Saviour ;  
he tore the bars away, 
Jesus, my Lord :  
Up from the grave he arose… 

Robert Lowry (1826–1899) 

REFLECTIONS ON THE READING 

Today, on this Easter Sunday, our message comes in 
the form of a word poem:  

The Spirit sings over everything, 
Humming a tune that brings 
All people and all things into closer unity. 
A melodic community: 
Pushing against the discord, 
The bored tweeters,  
And racist, trolling bleaters  
Who try to tell us it's over, 
It’s meaningless, it’s broken. 
But the Spirit takes the smallest token of your faith, 
The little tuneful ache that makes your body ache, 
Aching for a little more music-making, 
For someone to dance with, 
Take a chance with, 
Explore God’s wide expanse with.  

The Spirit leads you on, 
Marching out a two-step beyond all hope of 
positivity,  
On and on into infinity. 
Thy Kingdom Come, O God, 
And make this place your home, O God. 
Show me how to play the tune, O God, 
Others are coming dancing soon, O God, 
And the Spirit is here, 
She’s free and easy, 
Throwing shapes to the beat of heavenly mix tapes, 
As we find the rhythm of resurrection.  

Even after all the cost, 
After all we’ve lost, 
After all the PPE we’ve tossed away, 
The beat of the Spirit goes on, 
Her musical invitation stands, 
And her hands stretch out in a shout of praise.  

So, get with the beat, 
Let’s get out on the streets, happy 
Because we are dancing in the open air. 
Because we’ve got good news to share, 
Because something happens when we gather in 
prayer.  
And the Spirit comes, 
Amongst us, bringing hope of something higher, 
A leaping, twirling, spinning kind-of-desire, 
The Spirit sways with the songs of the heavenly choir, 
And dances, like fire,  
Higher and higher. 
New life is possible, and here. 
Right here.  
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[Pause].  

There is a lot of grief in the air, this Easter Sunday. 
We carry stories of death and pain and bereavement 
with us, don’t we?  

The Coronavirus pandemic is far from over, 
particularly in some parts of the world where there 
has not been the same access to vaccines, and many 
of us still carry stories of grief from the people we 
have lost during the pandemic, or the long-term 
effects on our mental health from the dramatic 
change in how our society functioned over the last 
few years. We have pandemic grief.  

Then there has been the impact on church-life. Many 
of our chapels around the country have closed. Many 
of our members are not well enough to be able to 
return to worship, and others are choosing not to. 
Our churches are more stretched and more tired than 
ever. We are carrying church grief.  

And, of course, there is war too. From those fateful 
days in early March where Russian troops descended 
on Ukraine, many of us can still picture the images of 
grief and pain, and there are many other conflicts and 
the fall-out from conflicts happening around the 
world today. We are carrying war grief.  

Amongst all this grief, perhaps we can relate to the 
disciples, gathered in their upper room, with the door 
locked.  

And perhaps, too, we can look to the resurrection 
story as our inspiration, as it was for them. Jesus’ 
resurrection changed that group of frightened men 
into the founders of the early church, without whom 
we certainly wouldn’t be here today...  

So, for the next few minutes, just use this worship 
time to think a little about how resurrection is at 
work in our lives.  

-  What kind of grief are you carrying? Perhaps one or 
more of the ones mentioned, but maybe you also 
have your own...  

-  Where do you look for signs of hope at the 
moment?  

-  Are there ways you can practise ‘resurrection’ – 
seeing the possibility for new life amongst things that 
are broken or dying?  

- What do you need to do to make that possible?3 

 
3 Reflection written by Tim Baker 

SONG: All heaven declares 
the glory of the risen Lord ;  
who can compare 
with the beauty of the Lord ?  
For ever he will be 
the Lamb upon the throne ;  
I gladly bow the knee, 
and worship him alone. 

I will proclaim 
the glory of the risen Lord, 
who once was slain 
to reconcile us to God. 
For ever you will be 
the Lamb upon the throne ;  
I gladly bow the knee, 
and worship you alone. 

Noël Richards (b.
 
1955) and Tricia Richards (b.

 
1960) 

 © 1987, Thankyou Music 

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION 
Let us pray: 

Hallelujah, He is risen! 
He is risen indeed. Hallelujah!  

God of peace and protection – in the light of your 
resurrection we pray for our world.  
The world is a place of darkness and hurt for so many, 
we pray specifically this morning for those whose 
lives have been displaced by war.  
God bring your peace to the divides created by our 
greed, pride and love for power. Wrap your 
protection and comfort around those fleeing from 
violence, may they find a place of welcome and 
support in the arms of your people.  

Hallelujah, He is risen! 
He is risen indeed. Hallelujah!  

God of love and life – in the light of your resurrection 
we pray for our communities.  
You call us to do life with others, we pray specifically 
this morning for those in our communities who feel 
alone. For those we meet in our day to day lives who 
are felling alone, isolated, lost and abandoned. We 
pray that you would draw close, that they would 
know your presence in a real and tangible way.  
Enable us to become a community that loves and 
welcomes everyone the way you love and welcome 
us.  
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Hallelujah, He is risen! 
He is risen indeed. Hallelujah!  

God of forgiveness and mercy – in the light of your 
resurrection we pray for ourselves.  
Through your love you offer us an eternity spent with 
you as co-heirs to the kingdom of Heaven.  
This day as we celebrate you triumphing over death 
we know that there have been times when we have 
not lived the way you would want us to, where our 
words, thoughts and actions have not glorified you, 
and we are sorry.  
So today, we ask for your forgiveness and we thank 
you for your mercy.  

Hallelujah, He is risen! 
He is risen indeed. Hallelujah!  

Amen.4 

HYMN: Christ is alive !   Let Christians sing. 
The cross stands empty to the sky. 
Let streets and homes with praises ring. 
Love, drowned in death, shall never die. 

Christ is alive !   No longer bound 
to distant years in Palestine, 
but saving, healing, here and now, 
and touching every place and time. 

In every insult, rift and war, 
where colour, scorn or wealth divide, 
Christ suffers still, yet loves the more, 
and lives, where even hope has died. 

Women and men, in age and youth, 
can feel the Spirit, hear the call, 
and find the way, the life, the truth, 
revealed in Jesus, freed for all. 

Christ is alive and comes to bring 
good news to this and every age, 
till earth and sky and ocean ring 
with joy, with justice, love, and praise. 

Brian Wren (b.
 
1936) 

© 1969, 1995, Stainer & Bell Ltd 

BLESSING 
Go into a world in need, and bring new life. 
Go into a world of conflict and division and bring 
peace. 
Go into a world of hatred and greed, and bring love. 
Go in Jesus’ name and in the power of the Spirit, a 
resurrection people.  Amen.5 

 
4 Prayers of intercession written by Lauren Brabbs 5Additional prayers by Tim Baker 


