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   Welcome & Lent Liturgy 
Welcome to our service for Easter Day 2021, whether you are joining us online or reading the worship resources. 
May we experience the joy and wonder of this day! 
We turn to our Easter Day liturgy: 
 
Christ is risen! 
Christ is risen, indeed!  
 
He was dead and now he lives.  
Hallelujah, Christ is risen!  
 
The tomb is empty. He was dead and now he lives. The journey begins again. Come, let us follow him. And let us 
start the new journey with prayer:  
 
God of life, you come to us and you redeem all things. And now we give ourselves to you and continue your work 
of good news and reconciliation in the world. Give us the strength to follow you on the mission you have called us 
to. In the name of Jesus we pray, Amen. 
 
As we celebrate our resurrection faith today, Deacon Liz and I will be sharing in Holy Communion together later in 
our service. Whilst we are unable to share in virtual communion, you may wish to have to hand at that point 
something to eat and drink to help you remember the death and resurrection of Jesus and to celebrate the love 
and grace of God at work in your life. 
 
And so we begin now to celebrate the power of God’s love which conquers all things – even death itself, as we 
join in singing one of our great Easter Day hymns: Chris the Lord is risen today!

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!  
 
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! 

 
Prayer 

Gracious and Eternal God, our hearts lift with the moment of this morning. Now we see more clearly the way, now 
we know more nearly the truth, now we find more dearly the life.  
 
This is the day of rising. This is the day of unutterable joy. This is the day of death’s defeat. This is the day you 
have made new all our dearest desires, all our hopes and schemes and dreams, all our chances to choose to live 
for the sake of our risen Lord Jesus Christ.  
 
This is the day, and this is the time, today, now we worship before you in the name of the same Lord Jesus Christ. 
Amen (Rev Stephen Brown)                                                                                                               

 
An Easter Egg Hunt 

 
Reading 

Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb and saw that the stone 
had been removed from the tomb.  So she ran and went to Simon Peter and the other disciple, the one whom 
Jesus loved, and said to them, “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we do not know where they have 
laid him.”  
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Then Peter and the other disciple set out and went toward the tomb.  The two were running together, but the other 
disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first.  He bent down to look in and saw the linen wrappings lying there, 
but he did not go in.  Then Simon Peter came, following him, and went into the tomb. He saw the linen wrappings 
lying there, and the cloth that had been on Jesus’ head, not lying with the linen wrappings but rolled up in a place 
by itself.  Then the other disciple, who reached the tomb first, also went in, and he saw and believed; for as yet 
they did not understand the scripture, that he must rise from the dead. Then the disciples returned to their homes. 

 But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. As she wept, she bent over to look into the tomb;  and she saw two 
angels in white, sitting where the body of Jesus had been lying, one at the head and the other at the feet. They 
said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping?”  

She said to them, “They have taken away my Lord, and I do not know where they have laid him.”  When she had 
said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not know that it was Jesus.   

Jesus said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping? Whom are you looking for?” Supposing him to be the gardener, 
she said to him, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me where you have laid him, and I will take him away.” 

 Jesus said to her, “Mary!”  

She turned and said to him in Hebrew, “Rabboni!” (which means Teacher). Jesus said to her, “Do not hold on to 
me, because I have not yet ascended to the Father. But go to my brothers and say to them, ‘I am ascending to my 
Father and your Father, to my God and your God.’”   

Mary Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, “I have seen the Lord”; and she told them that he had said 
these things to her. (John 20: 1 – 18) 

  

Meditation 
You hardly imagined standing here, everything you ever loved suddenly returned to you, looking you in the eye 
and calling your name. And now you do not know how to abide this ache in the centre of your chest, where a door 
slams shut and swings open at the same time, turning on the hinge of your aching and hopeful heart. 
 
I tell you, this is not a banishment from the garden. This is an invitation, a choice, a threshold, a gate. This is your 
life calling to you from a place you could never have dreamed, but now that you have glimpsed its edge, you 
cannot imagine choosing any other way. 
 
So let the tears come as anointing, as consecration, and then let them go. Let this blessing gather itself around 
you. Let it give you what you will need for this journey. You will not remember the words—they do not matter. All 
you need to remember is how it sounded when you stood in the place of death and heard the living call your name. 
(The Magdalene’s Blessing by Jan Richardson) 

Song 
In Christ alone my hope is found, 
He is my light, my strength, my song; 
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 
My Comforter, my All in All, 
Here in the love of Christ I stand. 
 
In Christ alone! – who took on flesh, 
Fullness of God in helpless babe! 
This gift of love and righteousness, 
Scorned by the ones He came to save: 
Till on that cross as Jesus died, 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid; 
Here in the death of Christ I live. 
 

There in the ground His body lay, 
Light of the world by darkness slain: 
Then bursting forth in glorious Day 
Up from the grave He rose again! 
And as He stands in victory, 
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 
For I am His and He is mine –  
Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 
No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
This is the power of Christ in me; 
From life's first cry to final breath, 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No power of hell, no scheme of man, 
Can ever pluck me from His hand; 
Till He returns or calls me home, 
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand! 

Reflection 
Deacon Liz Day: “A new world” 



The videos can be viewed at www.burleymethodist.org 
Alternatively, the written text is provided below 

 

Prayers of Intercession 
Lord, without your resurrection, our faith would be empty and without hope. 
But you are alive, and we rejoice in your presence among us. Help us today and every day, to share your love, 
and the joy of your transforming friendship.  
 
We pray for your church, tasked with sharing the gospel of hope. May we have passion, confidence, and 
imagination, to share our faith in you, risen Saviour, Lord of life and love. Help us to proclaim the message of 
healing and forgiveness for which you died. 
Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer. 
 
Lord, your friends and disciples must have been utterly bereft at your death, with all their hope and purpose broken. 
So, we pray now for those who are in darkness and pain today: those facing the disappointment of broken hopes 
- the jobless, and young people who may feel that their prospects are blighted by the effects of the Covid pandemic. 
Those who have declined in their mental health and wellbeing through isolation and anxiety. People with broken 
hearts, who have lost a loved one in this past year. People who are suffering injustice and feel overlooked or 
despised by the rest of the world. 
Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer. 
 
We pray for broken communities- the Rohynga Muslim refugees whose camp has been destroyed by fire; for the 
suffering in war-torn Yemen; for communities here in Britain, facing the collapse of a key industry on which they 
depend. We pray for peace, relief of suffering, economic recovery, and hope for the future. 
Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer. 
 
Risen Lord, surround with your presence and peace those who are ill, and the families, friends and hospital staff 
who care for them. We thank you for the progress that is being made in taming the Covid pandemic and pray for 
the continued efforts of researchers and the ongoing work of protecting the entire world’s population. May the 
nations work together for the common good. 
Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer. 
 
Accept our prayers and take them up into your creative energy of love which you let loose into the world on those 
extraordinary Passover days. Help us to be conformed, body and soul, with the attitude and the mind of Christ as 
we now say together the Lord’s prayer. (adapted from a prayer by Angela Ashwin.) 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 
As Our Saviour taught his disciples, we pray: 
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. 

 

 
The Peace 

The risen Christ came and stood among his disciples and said: ‘Peace be with you!’ Then they were glad when 
they saw the Lord. Alleluia! The peace of the risen Christ be always with you. 
And also with you. Alleluia! 

Communion 
As we celebrate Easter Day and reflect together that it is now over a year since our first lockdown and the original 
closure of our church building, we recognise that it has been a long time since many of us were able to share 
together in Holy Communion. Communion is one of the primary means of grace for many Methodist Christians, 
but we also recognise that we can receive God’s grace through many different means.  
 
We are not able to share in virtual Holy Communion but whilst Liz and I share in a version of our great prayer of 
Thanksgiving and celebrate communion together here in the church building, we would encourage you to listen to 
the words, to use them as a means by which you may experience the grace of God and then to have to hand 
something to eat and drink to help you reflect upon the death and resurrection of Jesus and to celebrate the love 
of God at work in your life and those of your brothers and sisters in Christ. 
 
As we recognise the presence of the living God with us now, so we lift up our hearts and give thanks to God for 
his wonderful deeds. Let us pray: 
 

http://www.burleymethodist.org/


Blessing and honour, glory and power, are rightly yours, all-gracious God. By your creative word you brought the 
world to birth; in your generous love you made the human family, that we might see your glory and live for ever in 
your presence. 
Blessing and honour, glory and power, are rightly yours, all-gracious God. 
 
When we wandered from you in our sin you sought us with your steadfast love and did not give us up. In the 
fullness of time you sent your Son to be our Saviour and Deliverer. Made of flesh and blood, he lived our life and 
died our death upon the cross. But death could not hold him and now he reigns at your right hand. 
Blessing and honour, glory and power, are rightly yours, all-gracious God. 
 
Therefore, with angels and archangels and all the company of heaven we bless and praise your glorious name 
saying: 
 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in the 
highest. Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest. 
 
Blessed indeed is the Lord Jesus Christ who, at supper with his friends, took bread and gave you thanks, broke it, 
gave it to them and said: ‘Take this and eat it. This is my body given for you. Do this to remember me.’ 
 
When the meal was ended, he took the cup and gave you thanks, gave it to them and said: ‘Drink from this cup. 
This wine is my blood of the new covenant, poured out for you and for all, for the forgiveness of sins. Do this to 
remember me.’ 
 
Dying, you destroyed our death. Rising you restored our life. Lord Jesus, come in glory. 
 
Therefore, Father, we celebrate this Passover of gladness; for as in Adam all die, even so in Christ shall all be 
made alive. Accept, through him, our great high priest, this, our sacrifice of praise. 
 
Send your Holy Spirit that these gifts of bread and wine may be for us the body and blood of Christ. Gather us, 
who share this feast, into the kingdom of your glory that with all your people in every time and every place we may 
praise and worship you for ever; through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
 
By whom and with whom in the unity of the Holy Spirit, all honour and glory are yours, heavenly Father, 
now and always. Amen. 
 
(The bread and wine are shared in church, whilst those at home may share in something to eat and drink.) 
 
God of our salvation, we thank you that today we are in communion with the risen Christ and with all who love him, 
wherever they are gathered, on earth or in heaven. We pray that, strengthened by his grace, we may serve you 
faithfully all our days; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Hymn 
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:  

Thine be the glory…. 
 
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: 

Thine be the glory… 
 

  
The Blessing 

May the God of new life hold and sustain us. May the Spirit of Spring surround and inspire us. May the risen Jesus 
give us hope as we look forward. May we live as resurrection people and may we take steps of joy on our life 
journeys knowing we do not walk alone. Amen 



 
 

Reflection: “A new world!.” 
Deacon Liz Day 
Andrew’s favourite musical radio programme is Johnnie Walkers ‘Sounds of the 70’s’. Every so often he calls to 
me if I’m in the house and says ‘Come and listen – do you remember this one?’  
 
This happened a couple of weeks ago and it was a track by Roger Whittaker – not the most trendy name in pop 
music, but he has recorded some lovely songs! This one was called ‘New world in the morning’. Some of the words 
are: 
Everybody talks about a new world in the morning 
Everybody talks about a new world in the morning 
New world in the morning so they say 
Now I, myself, don't talk about a new world in the morning 
A new world in the morning, that’s today! 
  
It explores the idea that if you wait too long for a new tomorrow – it never comes. The new world or new life you 
might dream about is today, now!  
 
In the Christian calendar, today is the day in so many ways! The day when we remember Jesus rising from the 
dead and appearing to some of his followers. The day people perhaps realised that prophecy had been fulfilled, 
death had been conquered and humankind had a pathway which had opened up between themselves and God. 
 
I’m struck by the blessing we heard earlier in the service. It suggests Jesus’s calling of Mary’s name represents 
an invitation. ‘This is an invitation, a choice, a threshold, a gate’ it says. But what is Jesus inviting her to do? Well, 
it could be to believe he has risen. It could be to believe once and for all, he is the promised Messiah. It could 
simply be an invitation to take the first steps on a journey of discipleship.  
 
What the invitation demands of course, is a response. And Mary does just that in our reading today. She is in no 
doubt who she has just encountered in the garden and goes to tell people with joy that she has seen the risen 
Jesus. She doesn’t wait for the next day – she realises her new world has opened up then, the instant she hears 
her name called.  
 
Whereas the story of Lazarus tells us about Jesus bringing him back to life, he returns to normal life. His grave 
clothes are removed from him and he is who he was before. But Jesus is resurrected and that’s completely 
different. He was a new being, so new, Mary didn’t recognise him initially as he was somehow in his resurrected 
form. 
 
The last line of the blessing reads ‘All you need to remember is how it sounded when you stood in the place of 
death and heard the living call your name’. There is a sense in which we all stand in that place of death if we 
haven’t accepted the invitation to follow. I don’t mean that unless we know Jesus we are destined for hell and not 
heaven. But that if we hear him call our name and don’t follow, we remain in darkness, the darkness which is life 
without his light, the life which is stuck, waiting for a new world, but ‘in the morning’. 
 
Today is the day we perhaps recall hearing the Risen Jesus call our name. When we responded and followed 
knowing he is at our side forever, directing and encouraging us along our journey towards God. When we ‘signed 
up’ for following His will for our lives. When it all suddenly made sense and we could do no other than to follow his 
lead. 
 
And I’m reminded of the final chapter of the book we have been following in the Lent course which explores how 
people come to know Jesus. For many people, it isn’t a one off, powerful experience, but far more a journey which 
is embarked upon which through time and exploration, takes us deeper into faith in him.  
 
Whether we are at the beginning of this journey, or well-travelled, we have to keep accepting his call to follow as 
we are constantly being renewed and transformed.  
 
Today is the day – a new world, not tomorrow, but TODAY! May we all hear Jesus call our names and may we 
respond and experience the new life which is ours if we accept his invitation to live!  Amen 

 

 


