
Prelude: “Our Lord Christ has risen” played by John Crombie. 

 

Words of welcome 

The Lord is risen!  He is risen indeed!  Alleluia! 

On this Easter Sunday we gather to rejoice and to worship our risen Lord, to remind each 

other of the good news that changes the world, to praise God for all his goodness to us. 

And our first hymn is: 

 

Hymn: Jesus Christ is risen today 

 

Prayer: 

Lord God, this is a triumphant holy day.  The triumph is not ours but yours, the holiness is 

not ours but yours, but in the risen Christ you give to us all that is yours, all that was his and 

is now shared with all your children.  And so, because of this day of resurrection we can look 

back to the agonies of Christ’s death on Friday and name that day Good.  Because we know 

that in Christ you are always with us, alive and active, undefeated and undefeatable, we can 

praise you no matter what the outward circumstances of life are like. 

 You are risen, Lord Jesus.  Risen from death, risen from all that would seek to make 

you conform, risen to be the presence and saving power of God for the world.  On this Easter 

Sunday remind us of the difference that your rising from death brings to us and fill our hearts 

with joy and worship. 

 And hear us as we pray as you teach us, saying: 

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 debts as we forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil. 

For Thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory for ever.  Amen. 

 

Reading: Mark 16:1-8 (Alan Simpson) 

 

Just as with the Christmas stories, there is no uniformity with the different Gospel accounts of 

Easter Day.  It was a momentous day, but, it seems, it was all a bit confusing.  And why 

would it not be?  What happened that day was literally world-changing.  What happened on 

that day reversed sorrow and despair, reversed expectations and normalities, reversed and 

changed the way that we should look at the world, and at our place in it, and at our God and 

at everything for ever.  One thing is clear, it was not a calm and quiet day. 

 In Mark’s account it is the women who come first to the tomb.  They come because 

they can’t keep away, because there is one more thing they think they might do for their 

crucified friend.  They come with courage, despite the danger of being identified as his 

disciples.  And they come even though they do not know how they are going to manage 

physically to gain entrance to the tomb and carry out their last service.   

 The story of God’s interaction with his world begins in a garden, the Garden of Eden, 

and there, people turn away from God and go from him.  On Easter when everything to do 

with God and humanity is re-defined, the women come into a garden seeking to come 

towards God, towards God’s Son.  Everything from now on will be about coming towards 

God, not hiding from him, or appeasing him, or turning from him.  So the women come. 

 They come – and they go away again, after being given their message by the young 

man who sat by the empty tomb.  They go away again, and, Mark says, they said nothing to 

anyone for they were afraid.  When your world is changed, when the unexpected happens, 

even a good unexpected – and this was too sudden and recent for them to even have worked 



out if it is a good unexpected thing that has happened – it takes a while to get your bearings.  

The shock can feel very much like fear.  It can be fear, as your brain whirls around trying to 

work out all the consequences of what is going on.  If Jesus is not dead, will he be hunted by 

the authorities again?  Will they be at more risk than previously?  Is the old wandering life 

going to start again?  He was dead, wasn’t he?  He was – they know he was, but was he?  

You can imagine how their minds whirled round. 

 They had wondered how to open the tomb, but the tomb was already opened up.  That 

empty tomb is a sign of Christ’s new life.  And it is a sign of how his resurrection encourages 

us to open up our minds.  The empty tomb says that God’s love is not just for some, but for 

all.  It says that a Jewish tomb cannot hold God, and that he will bring his children from the 

corners of the earth.  It is open for everyone and anyone to see and rejoice at – anyone might 

have come by that morning.  One of the things that I am finding really hard just now is that 

we can’t say that all are welcome to come to worship with us.  We are restricted in the 

numbers that we are allowed to admit to our building. And while I would hope that if too 

many people turned up, we would follow the old principle of “family hold back” and make 

way for the strangers in our midst over those of our Christian family, the only way we can 

say all are welcome is by logging in online, which, as you know, is not the same!  Easter is 

when we should be flinging the doors of the building open wide and with open arms shouting 

the good news that Christ is risen for all who will come.   

However, the empty tomb tells the followers of Jesus, who have crept to the garden to 

be in the space where he lies, that Jesus is not confined to one space but is loosed in the world 

everywhere.  So maybe one of the Easter lessons we can learn is to try not to confine our 

worship to one space, and not to confine our discipleship to one place or time.  We have a 

message of life and good news which is for everyone: if we can’t say “Everyone come in!” – 

or even when we can – we can get out there and tell it to the world. 

 We know that the women did not keep silent for ever: the other Gospels tell us that.  

But we can understand how the first shock of discovery, too unexpected even to be called joy, 

might have left them with the need to think quietly a little before they did anything else. 

 

Reading: John 20:1-18 

 

Song: Don’t look for the living 

 

As I said, the different Gospels have different accounts.  In Matthew we see the women 

running from the tomb to tell the disciples, and on the way being met by Jesus himself.  In 

Luke we see them telling the disciples who do not believe them at first, until Peter gets up 

and goes to look and see the empty tomb for himself.  And then later in the day, we have the 

unforgettable story of how Jesus met two on the road to Emmaus, and how he explained the 

prophets to them so that his death no longer seemed a waste and a tragedy, but they could see 

it as all part of God’s plan.  And how they then recognised him in the breaking of the bread.   

 And in John we have Peter and John racing to the tomb.  Easter was not calm, was not 

quiet, was full of confusion and wonder and some fear.  A bit like life can be at times.  

Secular Easter is not quite the rush and noise that secular Christmas often is, but still it can 

have its pressures and expectations.  Maybe one of the gifts of this year – as of last year – is 

that some of that noise and pressure is removed from us so that we can be a bit quieter and 

take in what happened.  

 In the midst of the running to and fro, and the emptiness of the tomb, and the vision of 

angels, the first encounter of Jesus is a quiet, still one. When Mary Magdalene turns away 

from the untenanted tomb, she sees, “Jesus standing”. Just standing there, waiting to be 



noticed. How long has Jesus been standing in our lives, in our churches, in our world, just 

waiting to be noticed?  Then he speaks and questions why Mary weeps and who she seeks. 

 Jesus is standing there.  Watching, waiting.  He is not drawing attention to himself, 

but is attentive to what is going on, attentive to Mary.  All the hurry and running, the wonder 

and questioning, the fear and troubled thoughts – that is not the doing of the risen Christ.  

That is the doing of the human mind when it comes up against something it has not met 

before.  Jesus knows that and watching, he waits until someone is quiet enough to notice him.   

 That someone is Mary.  She is weeping – shock maybe, and disappointment – she had 

keyed herself up to take the risk and do this one last thing for Jesus, and now that was denied 

her.  And as she sobs her hurt and confusion out Jesus asks her why she weeps and whom she 

seeks.  And she does not recognise him.   

 Jesus knows her, but she does not recognise him that Easter day.  Could it be that this 

Easter Day Jesus sees us: sees you, sees me.  Jesus sees us as a church community.  Jesus 

sees us as the individuals that we are: people with sorrows and questions, people who have 

lived through a hard, hard time.  People with stresses that no one sees.  People with longings, 

with joys, with hopes, with fears.  People who sometimes pull together and sometimes seem 

to pull apart.  Jesus sees us.  He watches, he waits for us to see him. 

 And then he says her name.  Might it not be that standing watching, waiting, Jesus 

also says our name this Easter Day?  Your name.  My name.  Calling us by name because he 

knows us even if we don’t always see or recognise him.   

 Mary was not an important disciple: the twelve – eleven now – might not even have 

thought of her as a disciple. But Mary was someone who had known the love of God given 

her by Jesus, when she had done the potentially embarrassing thing and wept over him and 

washed his feet with perfume and dried them with her hair.  Mary was not one of the twelve, 

but it was to her that Jesus came first of all.  Easter tells us that God does not rank his friends, 

that in fact he has, as Archbishop Tutu once said, quite low standards when it comes to who 

he reaches out to and wants to be known by. 

 But that was why Mary followed him.  That is why people have followed him ever 

since: not because of our goodness, but because of his.  Because he sees us as we are and 

loves and forgives us anyway.  Because he has time for the sinners and doesn’t believe in  

self-made saints.  Because his love transforms, transforms how we see ourselves: not only as 

sinners but as the redeemed, those valued so highly by our God that he went through death 

for us.  Because from the most diverse material, God builds up a community of love and 

outreach. 

 God does not look with partiality, even on us. Who, this Easter, is God opening the 

door to; or inviting to the table; or pushing us towards; or urging us to be reconciled with? 

Easter is about watching, waiting, praying and working for this new community, this new 

heaven, and this new hope. 

 

Hymn: Alleluia, Alleluia!  Hearts to heaven and voices raise. 

 

Prayer: 

Lord Jesus Christ, come, stand among us, that we might see you by our side, that we might 

hear you call our names, that we might now, on this heady day of joy, be still, right now, and 

know that you are God. 

We give you heartfelt thanks from our full hearts. 



We bring to you our prayers this day for a world needing Easter.  We pray for those locked in 

by hurt, and loneliness and grief.  We pray for those locked in by addiction, and hunger, and 

poverty.  We pray that we, inspired by your good news this Easter Day, may bring our 

practical care and help to those who call out, and to those who are silent, and in our lived-out 

faith and love, show no partiality as we bring what hope we can to those in need. 

Today we pray for our nation, and for those who shape the future of our country and our 

world.  In times of uncertainty make us confident with kindness.  In times of frustration, 

make us gentle with vision.  Help us to be the Easter people bringing light into our world. 

Lord Jesus Christ, we pray for the Church, that in our work and witness we may be generous 

in our believing, and joyful in our serving.  Help us to blend tradition and newness, to keep 

our faith and work a power for good, and a dynamic for reconciliation and renewal.  We pray 

for our national church, for our local church and for your church across the world, 

remembering especially the church in Nepal served by our mission partners Joel and Fiona 

and for our twinned congregations in Libis and Kostalec. 

This Easter Day, this new beginning, this time of lifting up, lift up our heads and hearts, lift 

up our eyes and voices, for our Lord Jesus Christ is risen!  And there is hope! Through Jesus 

Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

Hymn:  Christ is alive, let Christians sing 

 

Benediction: 

Christ was raised from the dead by the glorious power of the Father. 

Set out then on a new life with Christ. 

And the blessing of God Almighty, 

Father, Son and Holy Spirit 

Be with you now and always.  Amen. 

 

Postlude:  “Choral Song” by S. S. Wesley played on the St. Bride’s organ by Alan Buchan. 


