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CALL TO WORSHIP 
 
Loving God, we who are empty,  
come to be filled with your love. 
We who are weak,  
come to be filled with your strength. 
We who are hungry, 
come to be filled with your bread. 
We who are searching,  
come to be filled with your word. 
We who are cautious,  
come to be filled with your daring. 
We who are open, 
come to be filled with your Spirit. 
 

TIS 387 (Tune TIS 84)  

Christ is alive! Let Christians sing. 

His cross stands empty to the sky. 

Let streets and homes with praises ring. 

Love, drowned in death, shall never die. 

 

Christ is alive! No longer bound 

to distant years in Palestine, 

but saving, healing, here and now, 

and touching every place and time. 

In every insult, rift, and war 

where colour, scorn, or wealth divide, 

Christ suffers still, yet loves the more, 

and lives, where even hope has died. 

 

Women and men, in age and youth  

can feel the Spirit, hear the call,  

and find the way, the life, the truth,  

revealed in Jesus, freed for all. 

 

Christ is alive, and comes to bring  

good news to this and every age,  

till earth and sky and ocean ring  

with joy, with justice, love, and praise. 

© Brian Wren 

 

PRAYER 

INTRODUCTION TO THE READING 

READING John 20:19-31 
 
May the truths of this story come alive in our 
hearts:  
And lead us to peace.  

 

SONG (Tune TIS 530) 
 

Safe, locked inside that upper room, 

too scared to let the truth be known, 

disciples had to see their Lord 

before that truth could be their own. 

 

And Thomas, still so full of doubt, 

would not believe the tales they told 

till Christ appeared, to show his wounds - 

then his conviction made him bold. 

 

Yet doubts and fears returned again. 

Once more they locked themselves away 

until the Holy Spirit came 

on that inspiring, vital day. 

 

The truth is now a living fact. 

The love of God can never die. 

So bold apostles stood their ground – 

their living Lord is not a lie. 

 

We have not seen, but we believe 

and we must witness by our faith 

to living truth we have received, 

awakened by the Spirit’s breath. 

Text: Marjorie Dobson © 2019  

 

REFLECTION 

 

TIS 382 

 

Now the green blade rises  
from the buried grain, 
Wheat that in dark earth  
many years has lain: 
Love lives again,  
that with the dead has been: 
Love has come again, 
 like wheat that springs up green. 
 
In the grave they laid him,  
Love whom hate had slain, 
thinking that he never 
would wake again, 
laid in the earth,  
like grain that sleeps unseen 
Love is come again…. 
 
Up he sprang at Easter,  
like the risen grain, 
He who for three days  
in the grave had lain, 



raised from the dead, 
my living Lord is seen: 
Love is come again…. 
 
When our hearts are saddened,  
grieving, or in pain, 
Then your touch can call us  
back to life again. 
fields of our hearts,  
that dead and bare have been 
Love is come again …. 
©John Macleod Campbell Crum 

 
 
 
PRAYERS FOR OURSELVES 
 

God of my faith, I offer you my doubt, 
for life at times seems far too dark for me, 
and my belief becomes more insecure 
when worldly cares produce uncertainty. 
 
Silence 
 
God of my hope, I offer you my fear, 
when I am scared by my anxiety, 
when all I hear is suffering and woe, 
in all my shadows you will walk with me. 
 
Silence 
 
God of my joy, I offer you my grief, 
when I sink down in sadness or despair, 
when in depression I cannot be touched, 
I pray in all my depths to find you there. 
 
Silence 
 
God of my love, I offer you my pain, 
When I’m alone and feel nobody cares, 
in aching age or in rejected youth, 
you bear my cross and dry my human tears. 
 
Silence 
 
God of my life, I offer you my dreams, 
light in the darkness where I hide form view, 
light in my faith, my hope, my joy and love, 
light in my life and all my life in you. 
 

 

PRAYERS FOR OHERS 

  

(You will be invited to light a candle as a symbol 
of your prayer.) 
 

 

 

The prayer that Jesus gave us: 

 

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 forever. 
Amen 

 

SONG (Tune: Londonderry Air) 

 

We shall go out with hope of resurrection. 

we shall go out, from strength to strength go on. 

we shall go out and tell our stories boldly. 

tales of a love that will not let us go. 

We’ll sing our songs of wrongs that can be 

righted. 

we’ll dream our dream of hurts that can be 

healed. 

we’ll weave a cloth of all the world united. 

within the vision of new life in Christ. 

 

We’ll give a voice to those who have not spoken. 

we’ll find the words for those whose lips are 

sealed. 

we’ll make the tunes for those who sing no 

longer, 

expressing love alive in every heart. 

We’ll share our joy with those who are still 

weeping, 

raise hymns of strength for hearts that break in 

grief, 

we’ll leap and dance the resurrection story. 

including all in circles of our love. 

© 1993 June Boyce-Tillman 

 

A sending out prayer: 
Jesus said to them again,  
‘Peace be with you.  
As the Father has sent me, so I send you.’  
When he had said this, he breathed on them  
and said to them, ‘Receive the Holy Spirit.’ 
We go out now, in the power of that same 
Spirit. 
 
BLESSING 
 

https://hymnary.org/text/now_the_green_blade_riseth#Author

