
Service 26th April   

Alleluia! Christ is risen! 

Christ is risen indeed! Alleluia! 
 

We have not seen the risen Christ, 

But we see him in the lives of those transformed by grace. 

 

We have not seen Jesus face-to-face, 

But we have seen him in the faces of everyone whose love encourages us. 
 

We have not touched the wounds from the cross, 

But we have been called to bring healing to the scarred and hurting in the world 

 

Text of the poem: 

Jesus in the garden, newly risen from the dead, 

who stood by weeping Mary, and who heard the words she said 

as if you were the gardener, till at last your shepherd's voice 

called her 'Mary' and with one word gave her reason to rejoice, 

Jesus in the garden, ever new but still the same, 

help me recognise you in the speaking of my name. 

 

Jesus on the journey, fellow traveller on the road, 

who met two sad disciples, walking with them as you showed 

the meaning of the scriptures that predicted you would rise, 

but only when you blessed the meal could they believe their eyes. 

Jesus on the journey, meet me where my hopes have fled, 

help me recognise you in the breaking of the bread. 

 

Jesus in the locked room, breaking through despair and doubt, 

who comforted your friends when they had shut the whole world out, 

who came again for Thomas, and revealed your hands and side 

so that he could touch and know you as alive, though you had died. 

Jesus in the locked room, breaking through our self-built bars, 

help me recognise you in the touching of your scars. 

 

Jesus on the shoreline, cooking breakfast for your friends, 

who offered guilty Peter one more chance to make amends, 

who filled a net with fish for him, and helped him to recall 

the first catch that convinced him to respond to your first call. 

Jesus on the shoreline, know my best, forgive my worst, 

help me recognise you in the way I met you first. 



Reading Acts 2:14a, 36-41 
Notices 

Sing 

Bless the Lord oh my soul 
Oh my soul 
Worship His Holy name 
Sing like never before 
Oh my soul 
I'll worship Your Holy name 

The sun comes up 
It's a new day dawning 
It's time to sing Your song again 
Whatever may pass 
And whatever lies before me 
Let me be singing 
When the evening comes 

Bless the Lord oh my soul 
Oh my soul 
Worship His Holy name 
Sing like never before 
Oh my soul 
I'll worship Your Holy name 

You're rich in love 
And You're slow to anger 
Your name is great 
And Your heart is kind 
For all Your goodness 
I will keep on singing 
Ten thousand reasons 
For my heart to find 

And on that day 
When my strength is failing 
The end draws near 
And my time has come 
Still my soul will 
Sing Your praise unending 
Ten thousand years 
And then forevermore 
Forevermore 

 

 

We're looking to Your promise of old 

That if we pray and humble ourselves 
You will come and heal our land 

You will come 

You will come 

 
We're looking to the promise You made 

That if we turn and look to Your face 

You will come and heal our land 

 

You will come 

You will come to us 

 

Lord, send revival, start with me 

For I am one of unclean lips 
And my eyes have seen the King 

Your glory I have glimpsed 

Send revival, start with me 

Notices 
Sing 

 

 

Oh the mystery 
You crossed the great divide to show Your love 
for me 
As You hung upon the cross and spilt Your blood 
for me 

And now I see 
My sin that held You there it has no hold on me 
For You rose again and now You have the victory 
Forever I will sing 

Thank You, thank You, thank You for the cross 
How I love You, Jesus, You have won my heart 
This is love, this is love 

All of me 
I give my life to You, receive this offering 
It’s all I have but You deserve my everything 
Forever I will sing 

Majesty, Majesty, You laid Your glory down for 
me 
Majesty, Majesty, You laid Your glory down for 
me 
Majesty, Majesty, amazing love how can it be? 
Majesty, oh Majesty, forever I will sing 

This is love 
This is love 



Sermon 

Prayers 

 

Sing 

 

I cast my mind to Calvary 
Where Jesus bled and died for me. 
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet. 
My Savior on that cursed tree 

His body bound and drenched in tears 
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb. 
The entrance sealed by heavy stone 
Messiah still and all alone 

O praise the name of the Lord our God 
O praise His name forever more 
For endless days we will sing Your praise 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 

Then on the third at break of dawn, 
The Son of heaven rose again. 
O trampled death where is your sting? 
The angels roar for Christ the King 

O praise the name of the Lord our God 
O praise His name forever more 
For endless days we will sing Your praise 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 

He shall return in robes of white, 
The blazing Son shall pierce the night. 
And I will rise among the saints, 
My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face 

 

This time tomorrow 

Sing 

Thine be the glory, 

Risen, conqu'ring 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. 

. 

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

. 

Father God, may we recognise you this week in the ordinary places we find ourselves, in the 

people we see or contact, and in the things we do. May we see Jesus and hear your call. 

We join together in saying: 

 

May the peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, guard our hearts and 

minds in Christ Jesus. Amen 

 


