
LANGBANK CHURCH – EASTER SUNDAY – 12 APRIL 2020 
 

Alleluia! Christ is risen 
He is risen indeed, Alleluia! 

 

 

Let us pray, 

Almighty God, 

with joy and praise, with awe and wonder 

and with gladness, we bring our Easter worship 

 For Christ is risen. 
 

 We lift up our hearts, our thoughts, our voices 

 We lift up our very souls 

 For Christ is risen. 
 

 We rejoice in the message of this day,  

  the Good News at the heart of our faith - 

 light after darkness, joy after sorrow, good after evil,  

  Life after death! 

 For Christ is risen indeed! 
 

And this means that your love can never be silenced, 

 your purpose never be defeated.   

It means that what was true then, is true now -   

 that our sins are forgiven and we are made right with you. 

 It means that resurrection is not just about life after death,  

  but about new beginnings, for we can find new life and hope in you. 
  

 May that truth inspire us to keep on following you 

  through the good and hard times in our lives.  

 When life gets tough, when we feel overwhelmed  

  and faith flies in the face of reason… 

 When the innocent suffer, when goodness is rejected  

  and evil appears victorious 

 May We Remember that right WILL finally win.  Amen 

    



   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, risen, conquering Son 
    endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won. 
 

   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, risen, conquering Son 
    endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won. 

 
 

By chance, on Wednesday evening, Microsoft News flashed this article on my 
screen.  I found myself wondering, ‘Would anyone reading this in 2000 years’ time 
really believe it could have happened like this?   
 

‘A turbulent decade had reached its final day. It was New Year’s 
Eve 2019 and much of the world was preparing to celebrate.  
The obituaries of the 2010s had dwelt on eruptions and waves 
that would shape the era ahead: Brexit, the Syrian civil war, 
refugee crises, social media proliferation, and nationalism 
roaring back to life. They were written too soon.   

 

It was not until these last hours, before the toasts and count-
downs had commenced, that the decade’s most consequential 
development of all broke the surface. At 1.38pm on 31st 
December, a Chinese government website announced the 
detection of a “pneumonia of unknown cause” in the area 
surrounding the South China seafood wholesale market in 
Wuhan, an industrial city of 11 million people.  



Over the next 100 days, the virus would freeze international travel, 
extinguish economic activity and confine half of humanity to their 
homes, infecting more than a million people and counting, including 
an Iranian vice-president, the actor Idris Elba, and the British prime 
minister. By the middle of April, more than 75,000 would be dead. 
But all that was still unimaginable at the end of December, as 
11.59pm ticked over to midnight, fireworks exploded and people 
embraced at parties and in packed streets.’ 

Michael Safi, The Guardian, 8 April 2020 

 
‘Who would have believed It?’ the author asks…. 
 

The same question would have been asked of those who reported the events of the 
first Easter.  Their reactions were only recorded by the Gospel writers after the early 
church was already well underway. We know from Luke’s Book of Acts, for instance, 
that the ‘People of the Way’ were already living in communities, and meeting in 
houses to praise the Lord Jesus Christ and to break bread.  Even earlier, we have 
Paul’s testimony that …. “Jesus died and rose again, and so we believe that God will 
bring with Jesus those who have fallen asleep in him.”  
 

The greatest proof of the Resurrection was therefore, not so much what was written 
about it in the Gospels, but that the Gospels were written at all!  For they were 
written in faith, based on personal experience of the risen Christ in all their lives.  
John wrote for and on behalf of his community of believers, living as they were 
under increasing persecution.  Using the same number of words as Michael Safi’s 
report of Covid-19, John seeks in his Resurrection account to reassure them…..  
 
 
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 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. Amen 



REFLECTION 

John tells us it was not yet light when Mary went to the tomb, early on the first day 
of the week, and the apparent chaos of the scene matched the chaotic thumping of 
her heart and the chaotic running around of the three disciples. It seemed at first a 
continuation of the nightmare they have lived through for three days – for the 
evidence points to their failure to effectively guard the body of their beloved friend. 
It will take them longer to understand that they are in a garden, reminiscent of that 
first garden, witnessing the first day of the new creation.    
 

The three people act in character. Peter, the leader of the disciples, is the first to 
enter the tomb.  He notices the odd arrangement of burial wrappings, without 
drawing any conclusion, and it is the younger, ‘beloved disciple’ (which many think 
is John himself) who ‘sees and believes’, even though he does not understand. It is 
an intuitive leap of faith in what God has done, that makes any notion of robbers 
stealing the body seem irrelevant. 
 

Mary is too overcome with grief to move – and, as she stand and weeps outside the 
tomb, she sees the two angels – and then the man she takes to be the gardener. 
It is Jesus.  He is different in appearance – but she knows his voice.  Mary, who was 
so defeated is the one, who can run to the others and say, “I have seen the Lord!” 
 

In these turbulent months, we look to making order out of chaos. And so, we 
appreciate Michael Safi’s long-term report, the nightly TV bulletins from officials, 
and guidelines to churches from the task force at 121.  Creatures of habit, we feel 
safer living within set parameters. 
 

But these are false comforts, for we are fighting an enemy we do not understand.  
We do not know why some people become very ill, while others don’t. And so, we 
want masks, without knowing whether they are effective. We seek a vaccine, and 
treatments, without knowing what we are looking for.  We are like the three 
disciples – running here and there, desperate for a sign that we can get back in 
control, back to normal. 
 

But, maybe ‘normal’ will not come back.  Maybe out of this horrendous, present 
darkness, comparable with the cross, might come a new beginning for our tired 
world……. when, as part of Christ’s new creation, we may be better stewards of the 
created world.  Living in the footsteps of the risen Christ, may we find new ways of 
relating to one another across the continents, and across the divides of poverty and 
surplus. 
 



It is only through believing in our ultimate safety with Christ that we can live free of 
fear…. fear that we won’t have enough, fear that we won’t be loved, fear that death 
is the end.  Mary learned in the garden that it is through tears that we see angels, 
through tears that we see the Lord and know that all will be well – for He is in 
control, not us.   
 
          All heaven declares 
 the glory of the risen Lord 
 who can compare 
 with the beauty of the Lord? 
 For ever he will be 
 the Lamb upon the throne 
 I gladly bow the knee 
 and worship him alone 
 
 I will proclaim 
 the glory of the risen Lord 
 who once was slain 
 to reconcile the world to God. 
 For ever you will be 
 the Lamb upon the throne 
 I gladly bow the nee 
 And worship you alone. 
 
 

PRAYERS OF THANKSGIVING & INTERCESSION 

   Lord Jesus, 

   we praise you today, as no other day, 

     because this is the day that you have made. 

   After the conflicted days of Lent, 

     through the sad goodbyes of Holy Week 

     and the darkness of Good Friday…. 

you have defeated the darkness of this world 

     and even death, itself. 

   We thank you that we can therefore live our lives 

     with confidence and without fear, 



     for you are alive, and with us always,  

     to the end of time. 
 

   Lord,  

   this year, forgive us if we cannot feel the full Joy 

     that Easter brings –  

   Yet, even in our shock and grief, 

     at the ravages of COVID-19 

     may we feel your presence,  

     and reassured by the Easter message  

     that, even in death there is no such thing  

     as separation from you….  

     as love always has the last word. 
 

   We praise you this Easter for the people  

     who risk their lives to keep us safe,  

     - frontline care-givers, shop assistants,  

     police, fire-fighters, soldiers, and politicians  

   We praise you for people in the food industry,  

     who distribute meals and other supplies 

     to the hospitals and to the poor. 

   We praise you for teachers, who are still caring for the 

     children of essential workers, and for children at risk. 

   We praise you for the armies of volunteers,  

     who bring food and medicines to the housebound… 

   And we praise you for the Press, who work day and night 

     in these days of great concern…. 
 

 

   Lord,  

     you are the friend of those who suffer, 

     and so we remember before you now 

     the recently bereaved 

     and those who face death,  

     whether their own, or that of a loved one. 



   We bring quietly before you any whom  

     we know, who need our prayers today…. 

   You know them, Lord, and our concern 

     as we think of them quietly now……  
    

   And, for ourselves we pray 

     that we may live our lives as Easter people 

   that others may see the Resurrection Light in us 

     and know that you live. Amen 

 

BLESSING 

May the God of peace go with us 
as we travel from this place 
may the love of Jesus keep us 
firm in hope and full of grace.   

And the blessing of God Almighty, 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit 
be with you all and all whom you love 
now and always. 
Amen 

 
 


