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Welcome/Life of the Fellowship 
 

Happy Easter Everyone! Welcome to our online worship service for Easter, Sunday April 4th, 2021.   

I am delighted to say that we have Jordan and Jaxon Purdy with us today, they will be singing our 
Easter Sung Response, which you are invited to sing along with during the service.   

Involved in the service today are: Brian Anderson, Garth Greaves, Bev Leslie, Jennifer Nettleton, 
Bruce and Paula Papky, Brian Power, Jordan and Jaxon Purdy, Jonathan Purdy, and Leanne Tees.   

- A couple of things about our service today: 

o We will be celebrating communion today, so you might want to pause the video and 
prepare to have a piece of bread, or a cracker nearby, along with some juice or water. 

o When we “Meet at the Lord’s Table” for communion we’ll share the traditional 
threefold Easter Greeting.  Paula will lead us in this, but we’ll have a little practice now, 
so you are ready to participate when the time comes.  I’ll say “Christ is risen”, and your 
response is “Christ is risen indeed!”  

o For our traditional flowering of the cross, since we are unable to do this in person, I 
have assembled a slideshow of floral images provided by our resident photographer, 
Bruce Papky, which is set to music played by Leanne.  
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As we begin our worship, and we light our Christ candle here in the sanctuary, you may also want to 
light a candle where you are. 

Lighting of the Christ Candle   

As we light this candle, we remember with joy 
The steadfast love of God  
The presence of the one who overcame death 
And the promise of new life. 

♫  Prelude   Love is come again 

Together, We Come to God 

Call to Worship   

Alleluia, Christ is risen. 
Christ is risen indeed.  Alleluia! 
Praise the God of our Lord Jesus Christ 
Who has given us new life and hope by raising Jesus from the dead. 
God has claimed us; 
God brought us out of darkness and has made us light to the world. 
Alleluia!  Christ is risen! 
Christ is risen indeed.  Alleluia! 

♫  Opening Hymn # 243 Jesus Christ is risen today 

1 Jesus Christ is risen today, hallelujah!  
all creation join to say; hallelujah! 
raise your joys and triumphs high;  
hallelujah! sing, O heavens, and earth reply: hallelujah! 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, hallelujah!  
fought the fight, the battle won. Hallelujah! 
Lo, our sun's eclipse is o'er! Hallelujah!  
Lo! he dwells in death no more! Hallelujah! 

3. Sing we to our God above, hallelujah!  
praise eternal as God's love, hallelujah! 
praise our God, ye heavenly host,  
hallelujah! praise the Son and Holy Ghost, hallelujah! 

Litany of Praise 

This is the day when tears are wiped away; 
Shattered hearts are mended; fears are replaced with joy. 
This is the day the Lord rolls away the stone of fear; 
Throws off death’s clothes; goes ahead of us into God’s future. 
This is the day the Lord has made: 
Death has no fear for us; sin has lost its power over us; 



God opens the tombs of our hearts to fill us with life. 
This is the day – Easter Day! 
       Christ is risen!  Hallelujah! 

 
 

♫  Sung Response  Halle, Halle, Halle  

 

Flowering of the Cross

God Speaks to Us 

Scripture Readings  Isaiah 25:6-9 

 
On this mountain the LORD of hosts will make for all peoples a feast of rich food, a feast of well-
aged wines, of rich food filled with marrow, of wellaged wines strained clear. And God will destroy 
on this mountain the shroud that is cast over all peoples, the sheet that is spread over all nations; 
God will swallow up death forever. Then the Lord GOD will wipe away the tears from all faces, and 
the disgrace of the people will be taken away from all the earth, for the LORD has spoken. It will be 
said on that day, Lo, this is our God for whom we have waited, so that God might save us. This is the 
LORD for whom we have waited; let us be glad and rejoice in God’s salvation.  
 
Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24 

O give thanks to God who is good; whose steadfast love endures forever! Let Israel say, "God’s 
steadfast love endures forever." God is my strength and my might, and has become my salvation. 
There are glad songs of victory in the tents of the righteous: "The right hand of God does valiantly; 
the right hand of God is exalted; the right hand of the God does valiantly." I shall not die, but I shall 
live, and recount the deeds of God. God has punished me severely but did not give me over to 
death. Open to me the gates of righteousness, that I may enter through them and give thanks to 
God. This is the gate of God; the righteous shall enter through it. I thank you that you have 
answered me and have become my salvation. The stone that the builders rejected has become the 
chief cornerstone. This is God’s doing; it is marvelous in our eyes. This is the day that God has made; 
let us rejoice and be glad in it. 

 

♫ Musical Reflection I know that my Redeemer liveth 

 



Scripture Reading  Acts 10:34-43   

 
Then Peter began to speak to them: "I truly understand that God shows no partiality, but in every 
nation anyone who fears God and does what is right is acceptable to God. You know the message 
God sent to the people of Israel, preaching peace by Jesus Christ--who is Lord of all. That message 
spread throughout Judea, beginning in Galilee after the baptism that John announced: how God 
anointed Jesus of Nazareth with the Holy Spirit and with power; how Jesus went about doing good 
and healing all who were oppressed by the devil, for God was with him. We are witnesses to all that 
Jesus did both in Judea and in Jerusalem. They put Jesus to death by hanging him on a tree; but God 
raised him on the third day and allowed him to appear, not to all the people but to us who were 
chosen by God as witnesses, and who ate and drank with him after he rose from the dead. Jesus 
commanded us to preach to the people and to testify that he is the one ordained by God as judge of 
the living and the dead. All the prophets testify about him that everyone who believes in him 
receives forgiveness of sins through his name." 
 

Children’s Time 
  

Gospel Reading    John 20:1-18 

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." 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, "Rabbouni!" (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 disciples 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. 

Sermon  Life Blossoms to Its Goal (full sermon text available at the end of the bulletin)  

 

 



We Respond to God 
 

♫ Music for Meditation  Easter Carol  

We Meet At The Lord’s Table 
 

We Share the Bread and the Cup 

Today as we celebrate our Easter communion, we look both backward and forward.  We remember 
those faithful ones who have gone before, the saints, call them.  And we look ahead, to our life after 
COVID, when we all come to the one table.  We anticipate with gladness the great feast at the end 
of time, the one Isaiah prophesied:  “the Lord of hosts will make for all peoples a feast of rich food, a 
feast of well-aged wines, of rich food filled with marrow, of well-aged wines strained clear.” 

 All baptized Christians and all whose intention it is to seek Christ and to follow are invited to 
share this communion.  We begin with our Easter greeting, spoken three times:     

Christ is risen!  Christ is risen indeed! 

 Holy and Eternal God, although we are separated from each other, we gather in Spirit at this 
communion table to give thanks in word and action.  We give thanks for the breath of spring after a 
long and lonely winter.  We remember that it was your breath, your Spirit, that shaped creation.  
We thank you for bulbs long buried that are coming into blossom, and for Jesus, your Son, who lay 
dead in the tomb and then was raised to new life, a flowering and blossoming life now shared with 
us who follow him.  We rejoice in his risen life and continued presence with us in the power of your 
Holy Spirit and we make our memorial acclamation:  Christ has died, Christ is risen, Christ will come 
again.  Amen. 

 In that last meal Jesus shared with his disciples before he was arrested, he gave new 
meaning to ordinary food and drink.  He took bread, spoke the traditional Jewish blessing, broke the 
bread and shared it, saying, “Take and eat.  This is my body which is for you.  Each time you do this, 
remember me.” 

                                    Let us eat this bread and never be hungry. 

At the end of the meal he took a cup of wine, spoke the traditional blessing, and gave it to his 
friends saying, “Drink, all of you.  This is my blood of the new covenant.  Each time you drink this, 
remember me.” 

                                    Let us drink the wine of salvation. 

Let us pray.  Holy God, you have refreshed us at your table by granting us the presence of Jesus 
Christ.  Strengthen our faith, increase our love for one another, and send us forth into the world 
united in courage and peace, rejoicing in the power of the Holy Spirit, through Jesus Christ our 
Saviour.  Amen. 

Prayers for Others 

Holy God, even as this Eastertide offers life we open our hearts to those global millions who have 
died in this pandemic and to the loved ones who are grieving.  We pray for those who have lost jobs, 
lost even homes.  We ask for healing, for restored hope that this disease will end and that new life 
will be offered and cherished. 



Healing God, we have so many friends who are ill with diseases other than COVID.  We remember 
before you Rory, his parents and grandparents, Nancy undergoing cancer treatment, Cathy, Bruce, 
Bev More, Rosemarie.  We pray for their comfort and healing.  We name in the silence of our hearts 
others who are ill in body or in spirit………………………………………………………………………….May they know 
they are held in your everlasting arms. 

God of Peace, we pray for the people of Myanmar as they protest the military takeover of their 
government and are arrested or wounded or killed.  Renew their hope, O God.  In all the places 
where people flee wars, may they find a home and a chance to renew their lives. 

God of Justice, may your people everywhere know the abundant life that flowers from compassion 
and from willingness to share with others, through Jesus Christ our Lord, Amen. 
 

♫ Closing Hymn #  248 At the dawning of salvation 

 

1 At the dawning of salvation; in the morning of the world, 
Christ is raised, a living banner by the love of God unfurled, 
Through the daylight, through the darkness, Christ leads on his great array: 
all the saints and all the sinners he has gathered on his way. 
 
2 He is risen in the morning, he is risen from the dead; 
he is laughter after sadness, he is light when night has fled. 
He has suffered, he has triumphed, life is his alone to give: 
as he gave it once he gives it evermore, that we may live 
 
3 For the glory of salvation in the dawn of Easter day 
we will praise you, loving Father; we rejoice to sing and pray 
with the Son and with the Spirit Lead us on, your great array,  
saints and sinners celebrating your triumphant love today 
 

Benediction  

May the words and works of Easter blossom within you, giving their colours and scent to the cold 
and dark places in life, transforming all.  As you go from this hour of worship, the grace of Christ 
attend you, the love of God surround you, the Holy Spirit keep you, this day and forever more.  
Amen. 

♫ Postlude    Now let the vault of heaven resound 

 
***   ***   ***   ***   ***   ***   *** 

SERMON:   Life Blossoms to Its Goal 

There is a legend told about the holy man, St. Francis.  In mid-winter, St. Francis calls out to an 
almond tree, “Speak to me of God!”  And the almond tree breaks into bloom.  It comes alive.  
Through Christ, The Risen One, our world, like the almond tree, breaks into bloom.  Our faith in 
Christ becomes one of the world’s most beautiful blossoms.  This blossoming is, as the hymn 



describes, the Love that comes again, like wheat that springs green, like the seed cracking open and 
a green blade rising. 

We too are called to life, called to blossom.  “Bloom where you are planted,” we sometimes say.  
And yet…and yet…something holds us back from grasping the truth of this story of life and death 
and life.  There are signs and clues to this new life.  Here in the sanctuary our banners are no longer 
the purple of Lent but the white of Easter.  There are flowers here and everywhere we look 
outdoors.  We can touch them and breathe their fragrance.  In other years we have transformed the 
cross, that tree of suffering, into blossoms.  We repeat our Easter greeting:  Christ is risen!  Christ is 
risen indeed.  Once more we sing the alleluias we left behind during Lent. 

And yet, there may still be something that holds us back from trusting that the Easter revelation is 
more than momentary, more than a glimpse of Jesus dead, now risen.  We may struggle with how to 
be truly alive ourselves in this moment and how to carry our Easter aliveness into the rest of the 
year, the rest of life.  Our ancestors wisely decided to designate The Great Fifty Days of Easter.  We 
have fifty days to take it in, this wonder, this awe, of Love Come again, like wheat new-springing 
green. 

We begin with the story of that earliest witness to the resurrection, Mary Magdalene.  She was one 
of Jesus’ close friends, a follower.  Imagine!  It was a world of kings and armies, prophets and 
priests; of twelve disciples, all of them men.  This was a world where men wrote the four Gospels.  It 
was a world in which men did not cry or show weakness.  Instead they argued about who was the 
greatest, who would sit at Jesus’ right and left hand in the coming kingdom of God.  How did a 
woman get to play such a key role in this story?  I never get over being surprised that Mary is the 
first to meet the risen Christ. 

The Gospel writer sets Mary’s story in the garden where Jesus was buried.  Probably the garden was 
not home to tulips and crocuses.  It was more likely an olive grove.  In it would have been a tomb cut 
of rock.  The body of Jesus would have been laid on a shelf within the tomb, and a large stone used 
to close it up. 

Mary goes to the garden alone, before it is even light.  There are deep shadows in the garden.  
Probably there are shadows under Mary’s eyes, too.  Perhaps she hasn’t slept.  Perhaps she is 
weeping as she comes near the tomb and sees it open.  Horrified, she runs to Simon Peter and the 
other disciple, the one whom Jesus loved.  She gasps out, “They have taken the Lord out of the 
tomb, and we do not know where they have laid him!” 

The men, of course, need to see for themselves rather than rely on the unacceptable testimony of a 
woman.  They run to the deeply shadowed garden, actually stoop to enter the tomb, and find that 
Mary has spoken the truth.  There is no body, but only the burial wrappings.  They are terrified.  And 
anguished, because the custom for burying a loved one is to place the body in an enclosed cave and 
to wait one year for the flesh to be gone from the bones.  Then the bones are gathered into a stone 
coffin and taken home to be interred once more in the family plot.  Many believed that on the day 
of resurrection of all the faithful, God would weave a new body over the bones.  You can imagine 
the sorrow of Jesus’ friends in finding the body gone.  And can you imagine their terror?  The 
penalty for moving a body is death and they fear they will be blamed. 

We can’t forget that these events of crucifixion and burial happened at a time in Jerusalem when 
the city was crammed with Passover visitors.  Soldiers and secret police would have been many.  
Their job was to keep the peace, quell riots, and stand on the city wall looking threatening.  Who 
knows?  Maybe they moved the body.  They didn’t want to deal with a martyr whose death and 
burial would draw crowds and factions. 



The disciples run and hide.  But not Mary.  Mary stays, as she did at the crucifixion.  She stays to 
grieve, alone and terrified.  The daylight is still dim when Mary looks a second time into the tomb.  
And that is when she has a vision. 

We are now familiar with the pattern of visions in our Scriptures.  They happen when one is tired, 
grieving, alone, in the dark, traumatized; when one is vulnerable, wrenched open.  In Mary’s vision 
she sees the limestone shelf where the body should be and, through her tears, she also sees two 
angels, sitting where the body of Jesus had been lying, one angel at the head and one at the foot.  
The angels speak to her, ask her why she is weeping.  And then she turns around and Jesus appears 
to her. 

But Mary doesn’t know this is Jesus.  She supposes him to be the gardener.  Of course she does!  
This is a garden; therefore, logically, this must be the gardener.  But logic doesn’t explain the 
visionary experience.  We know from our dreams and from countless scripture stories of dreams 
and visions that logic isn’t much help. 

One wonders if Mary doesn’t at first recognize the Jesus of her vision because his outward 
appearance is transformed, looking quite different from the way he looked in life.  It is his voice she 
recognizes.  He speaks her name, “Mary.”  This all happens in a moment, a brief glimpse.  She 
cannot grasp the risen Jesus and hold on to him – his human life is over.  Some much larger, barely-
imaginable life is taking shape.  He calls her by her name, as he calls all of us.  And she recognizes his 
voice.  After a brief conversation, she runs and tells the disciples, “I have seen the Lord.”  A new kind 
of aliveness begins for her and for those who receive her testimony, even for us. 

What does it look like, this aliveness we experience in Christ that we share with Mary?  We are fully 
alive as we learn and practice following Christ; as we find ways, as he did, to alleviate suffering; as 
we transform suffering into well-being.  The Christ alive in us flowers into acts of compassion and 
justice and peace.  Our aliveness in Christ flowers, seeks an end to the cold cruelty of war; opens our 
eyes to the frozen despair of the homeless; reaches out to the sorrow of abused children; brings 
healing to the dark shadows of illness.  In the spirit of the risen Christ, right here, right now, 
transforming love comes again.  Life blossoms to its goal. 

“Speak to me of God,” St. Francis calls out to the almond tree in the dead of winter.  And the tree 
breaks into blossom.  Hearts that are wintry, grieving and in pain are called to life.  The green blade 
rises from the buried grain; the wheat comes forth from the dark earth; raised from the dead, the 
Christ, the Beloved, comes again in us, each one and all of us together in community, like wheat 
new-springing green.  Amen. 
 
(I have drawn on three hymns in this sermon:  “As comes the breath of spring”, “Now the green 
blade rises”, and “In the bud there is a flower”.)   
 


