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Order of Service 17/04/2022 Easter Day 

Opening verse:   
Why do you look for the living among the dead? Luke 24:5b 

 

Gathering Space 
Musicians play instrumental music as people gather. 

Gathering, Greeting and Call to Worship Ian 
Good morning friends.  Welcome, welcome to this of worship. 
 
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,  
the love of God,  
and the communion of the Holy Spirit,  
be with you all. 
And also with you 
 

Welcome to worship here on Wurundjeri Country on this the greatest day of the year.  Welcome 
to you in person and welcome to those of you who are joining us on the live stream.   
 

Here in the church we are asking you all to keep your masks on to protect the vulnerable 
amongst us and to protect those of us who are traveling to New Zealand tomorrow to visit frail 
parents - that’s me.  I’ll be keeping my mask on through the whole service, apologies for that. 
 

We are beginning our worship here in the gathering space to remind us of the journey we have 
been on to get to this place today.  We have followed the stations of the cross through the 6 
weeks of Lent, looking through the eyes of Jesus at the suffering and injustice of the world 
guided by the paintings around this room. Each of these symbols represents a place that we 
paused with Jesus – his prayer on the Mount of Olives, Peter’s denial, his trial before Pilate and 
Herod, the wailing women, the criminals at the place of the skull. Then on Friday we saw him 
die and his body placed in a tomb. Let’s prepare ourselves for what comes next.  
 

Breathe deep … open our hearts to hear the easter gospel.  
 

Here is where we left the story on Friday: The women who had come with Jesus from Galilee 
followed [Joseph of Arimathea as he wrapped Jesus’ body in a linen cloth and put it in a stone 
tomb], and the women saw the tomb and how his body was laid. Then they returned, and 
prepared spices and ointments. On the sabbath they rested according to the commandment. 

Gospel Reading - Luke 24:1-12 Saide 
24 But on the first day of the week, at early dawn, they came to the tomb, taking the spices that 
they had prepared. 2They found the stone rolled away from the tomb, 3but when they went in, 
they did not find the body.* 4While they were perplexed about this, suddenly two men in dazzling 
clothes stood beside them. 5The women* were terrified and bowed their faces to the ground, but 
the men* said to them, ‘Why do you look for the living among the dead? He is not here, but has 
risen.* 6Remember how he told you, while he was still in Galilee, 7that the Son of Man must be 
handed over to sinners, and be crucified, and on the third day rise again.’ 8Then they 
remembered his words, 9and returning from the tomb, they told all this to the eleven and to all 
the rest. 10Now it was Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and the other 
women with them who told this to the apostles. 11But these words seemed to them an idle tale, 
and they did not believe them. 12But Peter got up and ran to the tomb; stooping and looking in, 
he saw the linen cloths by themselves; then he went home, amazed at what had happened.  

about:blank
about:blank
about:blank
about:blank
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Proclamation Ian 
Christ is risen 
He is risen indeed 
Alleluia! 
 
The living God be with you all:  
And also with you 

Lighting the Christ Candle Ian 
We light the new Christ Candle, first lit this morning at dawn,  
as a sign among us that Christ is risen. 
Let’s sing! 

Song - Brunswick Alleluia Ian 
Let’s move into the worship space singing ‘Alleluia’.  If you have brought flowers place them in 
the Easter Garden in front of the communion table.  There are extra flowers in the buckets to be 
taken as well.  Let’s sing 
 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia  

 
Brunswick Alleluia, Julia Potter, written for Lent 2018 

 

Lyn carries in the Bible, Kirsty carries in the Christ Candle  

Acknowledgement of Country Saide 
                                       Simone Alesich & Michael Rigby (recording, Mungo NP) 
During our worship during this Easter season, we are hearing recorded acknowledgments of 
country from all around Australia from places where our members live or travel. As we gather 
here on the unceded lands of the Wurundjeri people, let us remember all the peoples of this 
land now called Australia.  
 

We acknowledge and respect  
the Wurundjeri people of the Kulin nation,  
the traditional custodians of this land  
since time immemorial.  
We are learning that the land  
is not ours to own, but to look after;  
and that if we listen,  
we may hear in it the calling of the eternal Spirit.  
Responding to this call, we commit ourselves  
to work for justice, reconciliation,  
and care of the earth.  

 

Welcome Saide 
Welcome to worship on this joyful Easter morning.  We are so glad that you are all here, in 
person and online, now or later, as we celebrate the Risen Christ.  Allelulia! 

I’m Saide and joined by Ian, Dave, Lyn, Kirsty and the musicians led by Natalie it is definitely a 
joyful privilege to be leading worship this morning.   
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Today we conclude our series of ‘Looking through the eyes of Jesus’.  We are so very grateful 
to Rita Broadway’s partner, Cath McBride, and Pilgrim Uniting Church in Adelaide for the loan of 
these paintings and to the Sophia’s Spring congregation for sharing them with us.  Christina 
Rowntree from Sophia’s Spring recently commented ‘The exhibition has been a fabulous 
collaborative project brought to fruition by many folk including Alison Telfer from Pilgrim Uniting 
Church, Adelaide who personally delivered the paintings, and Pearl Taylor Fairfield Uniting 
Church who stored them until Lent and all those who opened the church and monitored the 
exhibition.  The reflections and responses in the exhibition book are also interesting, and 
comments from visitors show how inspiring the works have been.’  If you haven’t had the 
opportunity to write in the exhibition book, please consider doing so today.  This is a simple and 
loving way to offer our collective thanks. 

There won’t be a time for notices today, as is our tradition on Easter Day, instead please check 
out all the news in the Olive Press by email or on the website.   

Song - Christ the Lord is risen today, TiS 370 (NCH version with TiS v1) 
 

1.  Christ the Lord is risen today, ALLELUIA!  
Let the whole creation say:  ALLELUIA!  
Raise your joys and triumphs high. ALLELUIA!  
Sing, glad heavens and earth reply; ALLELUIA!  

 

2.  Let the Victor’s people sing ALLELUIA!  
Where O death is now your sting? ALLELUIA!  
Dying once, Christ lives to save. ALLELUIA!  
Where your victory O grave ALLELUIA!  

 

3.  Love’s redeeming work is done, ALLELUIA!  
Fought the fight, the battle won, ALLELUIA!  
Death in vain forbids Christ rise, ALLELUIA!  
God has opened paradise ALLELUIA!  

 

4.  Soar we now where Christ has led ALLELUIA!  
Following our exalted Head ALLELUIA!  
Made like Christ, like Christ we rise, ALLELUIA!  
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, ALLELUIA!” 

 

SONG:  Christ the Lord is risen today, by Charles Wesley,  
from New Century Hymnal, Copyright © 1995 The Pilgrim Press.  Permission is granted for this one-time use. 

Prayers of Adoration Saide 
So now with hearts full of joy and alleluias let us pray 
 

Loving God you roll the stones away from our hearts 
setting us free to love the world as you do. 
In our terror and amazement  
we turn to your embrace of steadfast love. 
In our joy we sing allelulia! 
 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

Risen Christ you see into the hearts of all people, 
no longer entombed, you remind us who we are. 
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Risen to new life with you 
we follow you, speaking words of compassion and peace. 
In our joy we sing allelula! 
 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

Holy Spirit, dazzling presence, you stand as witness 
sending us out into the darkness to also bear witness. 
Filled with inspiration 
We open our hearts to life’s boundless possibilities in you. 
In our joy we sing alleluia! 
 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

Amen. 
 

On this joyful Easter morning we turn to Christ. 
We have journeyed the way of the cross with him along the road of Lent and Holy Week,  
looking through his eyes at the brokenness, violence, and injustice of the world. 
With him we have embraced the frailty of our humanity. 
And now with eyes and hearts open like his tomb,  
in humility we receive once more the gift of his healing grace. 
Rise up with him and know, our sin is forgiven. 
Thanks be to God. 

With the Children Ian, Dave 
● Uncover the Easter painting 

● Roll up the black cloth, drape the white cloth (from under the table) on the cross 

● Bring in the flowers  
● Image of Jesus eye seeing Mary on screen 

Song - This is the day, CS 148 
 

This is the day 
This is the day that our God has made. 
That our God has made. 
We will rejoice 
We will rejoice and be glad in it 
And be glad in it 
This is the day that our God has made 
We will rejoice and be glad in it. 
This is the day,  
This is the day that our God has made. 

 

SONG:  This is the day, Copyright Unknown, from Covenant Song Book Covenant Music 
 

Kids corner activity: children’s illustrating the reflection in Jesus’ eyes on Easter Sunday 
morning.  
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Epistle - 1 Corinthians 15: 12-22 Lyn  
Now if Christ is proclaimed as raised from the dead, how can some of you say there is no 
resurrection of the dead? If there is no resurrection of the dead, then Christ has not been raised; 
and if Christ has not been raised, then our proclamation has been in vain and your faith has 
been in vain. We are even found to be misrepresenting God, because we testified of God that 
he raised Christ—whom he did not raise if it is true that the dead are not raised. For if the dead 
are not raised, then Christ has not been raised. If Christ has not been raised, your faith is futile 
and you are still in your sins. Then those also who have died in Christ have perished. If for this 
life only we have hoped in Christ, we are of all people most to be pitied. 

But in fact Christ has been raised from the dead, the first fruits of those who have died. For 
since death came through a human being, the resurrection of the dead has also come through a 
human being; for as all die in Adam, so all will be made alive in Christ. 

For these words of witness and for Christ the Word 
Thanks be to God 

Reflection Ian 
The Apostle Paul writes: If there is no resurrection of the dead, … then your faith has been in 
vain. 

You see, Paul really really wants us to believe in the resurrection. If we don’t, he says, we are 
misrepresenting God and we are not saved. And I tend to agree with him on this. I think if we 
don’t believe in the resurrection, we will drown.  

There’s a well-known non-biblical story about this. You’ve probably all heard it before, but that’s 
what we do here, we tell the same stories over and over trusting that they will speak new to 
every age.  

This particular story takes place in the mythical city of Lismore. And it’s been raining, a lot, and 
the river is rising. Living in the town is a mythical Xn man with a deep and unwavering faith. He 
sees what is coming and he prays to God with all his heart, “Save me from the time of trial! 
Deliver me from the deep waters. Do not let the flood sweep over me, or the deep swallow me 
up.” And having prayed thus in the words of Psalm 69, our faithful friend sits back to let God do 
the work salvation.  

And the rain fell, the river overflowed its banks and the flood waters rose and rose until our 
brother in X had to clamber up onto the roof of his house to escape them. Still he trusted God to 
save him.  

A canoe came paddling by with a family of 5 aboard. They called out, “We’ve got room for just 
one more, hop in, we’ll save you!” 

But the faithful follower said, “I already have a saviour, friends, paddle on, save yourselves.” 
And they did.  

The flood waters rose and rose, above the eaves of the house until he was precariously 
balanced on the top ridge. Then a Russian oligarch came cruising by in his mega-yacht. He 
called out, “Climb aboard, little man, I’ll save you!”  

But the devout disciple replied, “SpaSEEbah Comrade, but God is my saviour. I don’t need your 
help.” And he waved him on.   

The flood rose and rose until the roof was entirely submerged, and the waters were up to his 
waist. Then an SES Rescue Helicopter came flying down and began lowering a rope. But with a 
final grand gesture of faith, our consummate Xn waved it away and drowned.   

Shortly afterwards, he found himself face to face with God in the kind of unbiblical, 
disembodied, metaphysical state that exists in stories like this. He said, “Hey God, where were 
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you when I needed you!” And She replied, “I came to you in a canoe, a yacht and a helicopter, 
what more did you want? Don’t you believe in the resurrection?” 

His prayer was answered but he couldn’t see it. He was looking for divine salvation to come 
superhero style from the sky (only not in a helicopter), and he didn’t see it arising from the 
suffering of the world around him. He didn’t believe in the resurrection. Friends, do you? 

Well first of all, how do you feel about being told what you should believe – especially 
something as unbelievable as resurrection? Do you take kindly to it? Or not? Personally, this 
section of Paul’s letter reminds me of that door knocking street preaching style of faith that is 
more likely to push me into an opposing way of thinking. In this age of abounding conspiracy 
theories we see how easily people can find a way to believe the opposite of an unpalatable 
truth. It’s happening now in the Ukraine propaganda war, and it’s been happening for decades 
in relation to global warming.  

So, far be it from me to tell you what you should believe, BUT let me remind you that in English 
we use the word “believe” in a couple of different ways and here are examples of each. The first 
is: Do you believe in Anthropogenic Climate Change (climate change caused by humans)? In 
other words, do you think it is real, do you think it exists, do you think it is true? Another different 
way we use the word ‘believe’ is: Do you believe in Climate Scientists? Do you trust them, in 
other words? Do you have faith in them and their methods? They certainly exist, I don’t think 
anyone would argue with that, but not everyone believes in them.  

This second meaning of “believe” – “to trust, to have faith in” – is what I’m on about today. Do 
you trust the God who comes to us in the Easter mystery? Do you have faith in this God to save 
the world? Do you believe in the resurrection?  

Paul and I think a lack of belief in the resurrection is causing our world to drown, causing it to 
turn away from the source of its salvation. And this is because for so long we Christians have 
been obsessed with saving souls to heaven while God is busy loving bodies and souls together 
on earth. For so long we have belittled the material world as less than the spiritual world, good 
only for exploitation and consumption, while God has been busy becoming part of it, taking on 
its materiality, becoming flesh in Jesus. For so long we have made God into an invisible fixer-
upper superhero in the sky, while God has been down here getting her feet dirty, saving the 
world from the bottom up, so that no creature lives in vain, no creature suffers in vain, no 
creature dies in vain.  

And this lack of resurrection faith on our part has led to floods. Climate scientists tell us that our 
exploitation and consumption of the earth is causing rising temperatures, which cause more 
moisture to be held in the atmosphere, which brings more rain, and floods of increasing 
frequency and severity such as we’re seeing up North. Our lack of resurrection faith is causing 
so much stress to the Great Barrier Reef that another mass coral bleaching event is happening 
right now. The reef is drowning. Our lack of resurrection faith is causing sea levels to rise, the 
impacts of which are already being felt in the sinking, drowning Pacific Islands where the first 
climate refugees are being displaced.  

You see, contrary to popular opinion, resurrection faith is very science oriented. Because it says 
that God’s saving work happens in and with and for the whole creation. And so, we need to 
learn about the physical world, about its suffering and its resilience, its brokenness and its 
beauty, its deaths and its births. We need this in order to live more faithfully within creation, in 
order to join God in suffering to saving it.  

Back to the mythical town of Lismore. And please don’t be put off by my use of the word 
mythical there – I believe in Lismore. I just understand myths to be stories, like the Easter 
narrative, that tell deep truths about life and faith whether they pass the modern historical truth 
test or not. With that in mind, on Monday 28th February this year, two police constables 
attached to the Oxley Police District were conducting search and rescue operations near the 
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Lismore CBD alongside SES volunteers. They made their way along a residential street in their 
boat, engine off, yelling out for signs of life. Suddenly they heard a faint cry. Someone was 
calling out for help – “save me!” – and the sound of their voice was coming from inside a house 
with water up to the eaves. One of the police got into the murky water and dived down 
swimming through an open window coming up in a bedroom. There they found a 93-year-old 
woman floating on a mattress in the darkness, with no more than 20cm of space between the 
ceiling and the water level (and if that doesn’t give you nightmares…). The rescue team quickly 
brought a boogie board into the room, transferred the woman from the mattress onto the boogie 
board, then I guess they said to her, “take a deep breath and hold your nose” although my 
sources are silent on that point. What they then did duck her deep down into the water through 
the window and up to safety in the light of day.  

What a story. I believe it really happened, because I believe in the NSW police website (whether 
I should or not). I believe it’s true, but I can’t help also seeing it as a myth of universal salvation, 
a story of resurrection faith. 

Compare it to that first Lismore story I told. The main character in that story assumes that 
salvation is an easy thing that God will magically do for individuals if we ask nicely. This second 
story shows what salvation might look like from the perspective of Good Friday and Easter 
morning.  

Think for a moment, who is God in this story, who does the saving? – the police and the SES 
apparently. But what if God was the 93-year-old woman with no power to save herself, like 
Jesus in his tomb? What if God really did enter right into the place of frailty, vulnerability and 
suffering to bring forth salvation from there, just as happens the gospel? And what if the police 
and the SES were ordinary human beings like us, ordinary people called to join in with the 
divine work of salvation, the work of loving the most vulnerable into life?  

Yes, the woman in the story could be God, that fits with the gospel. She could also be the earth 
itself, creation in distress, crying out through the flood of her tears, crying for salvation.  

And her salvation comes. But at first it looks less like being saved and more like being drowned. 
She has to go down into the very water that is threatening her life – the only way out is down 
into the depths. And it’s not just her, the people saving her also have to risk the deep. It’s like 
baptism. That little bit of water that we splash around up there symbolises being plunged into 
the drowning depths of God’s salvation. Being baptised means we have already drowned in the 
dark depths with Christ, and now we live in the light by resurrection faith, for the sake of the 
world that God loves so much.  

What is that going to look like for you? How will you live out your baptism with resurrection 
faith? 

https://www.police.nsw.gov.au/news/news_article?sq_content_src=%2BdXJsPWh0dHBzJTNBJTJGJTJGZWJpenB
yZC5wb2xpY2UubnN3Lmdvdi5hdSUyRm1lZGlhJTJGMTAwMzU1Lmh0bWwmYWxsPTE%3D  

Offering with Song - The tomb is empty Saide 
As we look through Jesus’ eyes at the brokenness, violence, and injustice of the world, we offer 
our gifts to God. There are many ways that we can do this including holding all the world in 
prayer and love, dedicating time and money to support the work of the church, volunteering in 
our programs, participating in our committees, placing cash in the bowls by the font and through 
electronic transfer.  You could even get your phone out right now and make an offering into the 
account on the screen.  As we make our offerings let’s sing of the empty tomb. 
 

1. The tomb is empty, is empty!   
Come and see where once the body lay. 
Can it be true, be true 

https://www.police.nsw.gov.au/news/news_article?sq_content_src=%2BdXJsPWh0dHBzJTNBJTJGJTJGZWJpenByZC5wb2xpY2UubnN3Lmdvdi5hdSUyRm1lZGlhJTJGMTAwMzU1Lmh0bWwmYWxsPTE%3D
https://www.police.nsw.gov.au/news/news_article?sq_content_src=%2BdXJsPWh0dHBzJTNBJTJGJTJGZWJpenByZC5wb2xpY2UubnN3Lmdvdi5hdSUyRm1lZGlhJTJGMTAwMzU1Lmh0bWwmYWxsPTE%3D
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that Jesus Christ is raised to life today 
Sing alleluia!  Sing alleluia! 
 

2.  The tomb is empty, is empty! 
Come and hear these words of life and peace: 
“He is not here, not here. 
He lives again in all your Galiliees.” 
Sing alleluia!  Sing alleluia! 
 

4.  The tomb is empty, is empty!   
Come and meet the Risen Christ our Lord 
in whom we have, we have 
our victory, in whom is life restored. 
Sing alleluia!  Sing alleluia! 
 
5.  The tomb is empty, is empty! 
Go and serve all people who long to be free! 
Raise those who sleep, who sleep 
in tombs of fear, and give them eyes to see! 
Sing alleluia!  Sing alleluia! 

 

SONG:  The tomb is empty, by Sylvia Dunstan, © 1991 GIA Publications, from Gather Comprehensive II 
 

PRAYER  
Let us pray 
Loving God, Risen Christ, accept the gifts we offer today and every day. 
Help us to always see the suffering and injustice of the world through your eyes. 
Bless all that we offer, our money, our words, our work, the longings of our hearts 
to reach out into the world as an outpouring of love and healing.  Amen. 

Prayers of the People Kirsty  
We will continue to look through Jesus’ eyes in our prayers of the people this morning.  Our 
prayers will conclude with a time for reflection when you can write or draw on the cards which 
you received earlier.   You may also wish to light a taper in the chapel space later in the service.  

Now as we offer these prayers, let us try to see the world, the church and our community 
through the eyes of the risen Jesus, and look for the hope and new life that he brings. 

Let us pray:  

Living God, risen Christ, dazzling presence among us, 

We look around, we pause to see the world through your eyes,  
looking for justice, for change, for hope, for love, for peace.  

In places of war we see acts of kindness and love in the midst of destruction and cruelty.  
We see people opening their homes to strangers, welcoming those fleeing on trains,  
driving supplies into besieged cities. 

In flood ravaged towns we see kindness in the midst of devastation and despair.  
We see people helping each other, strangers becoming friends as they work hard  
and remove the precious pieces of people’s lives that are now only fit for waste. 

We see the beauty of the world around us, the flowers, the trees, the sky and the oceans.  
We see people working to stop global warming, making changes in their own lives  
and urging governments to act. 
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We see churches working together here in Brunswick,  
gathering to celebrate your entry into Jerusalem,  
and offering hospitality and friendship to people every week. 

We see asylum seekers imprisoned still.  
And we see people witnessing to them, supporting them, remembering them.   

We see people in our community who are frail, unhappy, ill, stressed, worried and anxious.  
And we see each other caring, with a chat or a meal, a prayer and an email.   

Jesus, what else do you see? 
 Let us write or draw on the cards we received earlier as we see through your eyes. 

Musicians to play a reflective piece while people respond 

Risen Christ,  
We see signs of resurrection hope and the new life you bring all around us. 
May we live as an Easter people, and be your eyes and hands as we follow you. 
Amen 

Holy Communion Ian 
● Servers:  Ian, Kirsty, Saide, Lyn, Daniel, Kenna 

● Standing in a circle around the space 
● Hands crossed on chest if not receiving 

● Remain in your seats if you wish 

● All servers will hand sanitize 

● Gluten free bread 
 
SONG:  Jesus is risen, vs 1,5,6 from Love from below 
 

1.  Jesus is risen from the grave, 
Jesus is risen from the grave, 
Jesus is risen from the grave. 
ALLELUIA 

 

5.  Jesus will meet his people . . .  
 

6.  Jesus is here in bread and wine . . .  

 

HYMN:  Jesus is risen, from  Love from below © Wild Goose Publications.   

 
PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING  
We are the body of Christ: His Spirit is with us. 
 

Lift up your hearts: We lift our hearts to God. 
 

Let us give thanks to God who is Wisdom and Love: 
It is right to give our thanks and praise. 
 

Holy and life-giving God, 
you are Creator of all things, 
and Lover of each one. 
In Christ you share with us  
the joy and pain of our humanity. 
We give thanks that through him,  
life rises from despair  
and all things are made new. 
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Dying Christ destroyed our death 
Alleluia 
Rising he restored our life 
Alleluia 
 

Therefore, 
with the whole creation 
we sing in thanks and praise: 
 

Holy, holy, holy (TIS764)  
 

Holy (Holy), holy, (holy) 
holy Lord of power and might. 
Heaven (Heaven), earth (earth) 
heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
All glory to your name.  
 (All glory to your name.) 
All glory to your name.  
 (All glory to your name.) 
 

Blessed (Blessed), blessed (blessed) 
is he who comes in the name of the Lord. 
Blessed (Blessed), blessed (blessed) 
is he who comes in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna in the highest.  
 (Hosanna in the highest.) 
Hosanna in the highest.  
 (Hosanna in the highest.) 

 
Blessed is our brother Jesus,  
known again in the breaking of bread; 

who on the night of his betrayal took bread,  

gave thanks, broke it and said:  
This is my body given for you.  
Whenever you eat it, remember me. 
 

In the same way also he took the cup. 
Again he gave thanks, 
shared it with his disciples and said:  
This is the cup of a new covenant in my blood.  
whenever you drink it, remember me. 
 

Come now, disturbing Spirit of our God,  
breathe on these bodily things 
and make us one body in Christ. 
Open our graves, unbind our eyes, 
and name us here; 
touch and heal all that has been buried in us, 
that we need not cling to our fear, 
but may go forth with power 
to release resurrection in the world. 
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For: 
Christ has died,  
Christ is risen,  
Christ will come again. 
 

Through Christ, with Christ, in Christ   

all glory be to you,   

Source of all Being,  

Eternal Wisdom and Holy Spirit,   
One God and Mother of all creation. 
Amen. 
 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 
Our Father in heaven,  
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come,  
your will be done,  
on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial 
and deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power,  
and the glory are yours 
now and for ever. Amen. 
 
BREAKING OF THE BREAD 
Christ is the bread of resurrection: 
new life for all. 
 

Christ is the cup of life: 
who revives the faint-hearted. 
 

We who are many are one body,  
for we all share in the one bread. 
 

Let us receive what we are. 
Let us become what we receive: 
The body of Christ. 
 

The gifts of God for the people of God. 
 
DISTRIBUTION 
communion served in one circle 
musicians’ choice 
 
THE PEACE 
The peace of the Lord be with you 
And also with you 
 
Share the peace, return to your seats 
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Sending Song - Thine be the glory, AHB 303 
 

1 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. 

 

2 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 is living, death has lost its sting. 

 

3 No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life; 
life is nought 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. 

 
SONG:  Thine be the glory, by Edmond Louis Budry, from The Australian Hymn Book, Collins, PUBLIC DOMAIN 

Blessing and Sending Ian 
Christ is risen! 
He is risen indeed. 
 

May the blessing of the Living God,  
who brings life out of darkness, 
be upon you now and forever.  
 

May the blessing of the risen Christ,  
who sends you as his people 
into all the world, 
be upon you now and forever.  
 

May the blessing of the Holy Spirit,  
who fills our hearts 
with joy and praise, 
be upon you now and forever.  
 

Go in peace to celebrate the risen Christ  
in your living.  
 

In his holy name, Amen. 
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Thank yous  
Thank you for joining us, and thank you to… 
 

Planning Team: 
Lyn Anderson 
Kirsty Bennett 
Saide Cameron 
Ian Ferguson 
 
Liturgist: 
Saide Cameron 
 
Acknowledgement of 
Country: 
Simone Alesich 
Michael Rigby 
 
Bible readers: 
Lyn Anderson 
Saide Cameron 
 
Children’s time: 
Ian Ferguson 

Reflection: 
Ian Ferguson 
(Minister of the Word) 
 
Prayers of the People: 
Kirsty Bennett 
 
Musicians: 
Natalie Sims 
(co-ordinator) 
Daniel Broadstock 
Helen Burnham 
Michael Cameron 
Quilan Goff 
Shawn Whelan 
 
Images:  
Ian Ferguson 
Artwork: 
Rita Broadway 
 

Postlude Song:  Thine be 
the glory, by Edmond Louis 
Budry, from The Australian 
Hymn Book, (303) Collins, 
PUBLIC DOMAIN 
Musicians:  Elaine Potter, 
Andrew Dickinson, Ryan 
Kambouris, Matthew Lees, 
Bronte Potter, Richard 
Potter 
 
Editing / Production: 
Hugh Brown 
Ray Cameron 
Saide Cameron 
Ben Hon 
Alistair Hunter 
Kenna Morrison 

Closing verse on screen: 
… then he went home, amazed at what had happened. Luke 24:12b 
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