
 
 

LANGBANK PARISH CHURCH 

Sunday 4 April 2021 

Order of Service for Easter Day 

 
 

     Alleluia! Christ is risen! 

He is risen indeed, Alleluia! 

 

WELCOME 

Good morning everyone, and welcome! 
We celebrate today that Jesus is risen. 
 
We also celebrate the birth of a new baby.  Jean and Harvey Leckie 
have become the proud grandparents of another little grandson,  Isaac 
Robert Leckie.  Isaac was born in London eleven days ago and proud 
parents, Robbie & Sarah are over the moon. It’s great to be able to 
give some good news, so, thank you, Jean, for sharing your Joy with us.  
 

We sing the great Easter hymn, 

 

Jesus Christ is risen today… 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rMwPEmUMP7U 

 

 

PRAYER 
Let us pray, 

Almighty God, 
 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 kept down, 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rMwPEmUMP7U


 
 

 -  your purpose never be defeated 
 -  that what was True then, is True now 
 -  that our sins are forgiven and we are 
    made right with you.  

  -  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. 

 

Loving God, 
 speak to us again today 
 through all we see and hear and do 
May the truth of the resurrection  
 inspire us with new Hope 
May the victory of Christ 
 fill us with new Joy 
May the reality of his presence 
 fill us with new Faith 
We ask these things in Jesus’ name, 
 who is Christ our Lord,  
  and who taught us to pray together, saying, 

Our Father who art in heaven,  
 hallowed be thy name. 
Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 
 and forgive us our debts,  
 as we forgive our debtors. 
And lead us not into temptation,  
 but deliver us from evil 
For thine is the kingdom, the power,  
 and the glory, for ever. Amen    

 



 
 

READING  Mark 16: 1-11    read by Neill Birch 

Jesus Has Risen 

When the Sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, Mary the 
mother of James, and Salome bought spices so that they 
might go to anoint Jesus’ body.  
Very early on the first day of the week, just after sunrise, 
they were on their way to the tomb and they asked each 
other,  
“Who will roll the stone away from the entrance of the 
tomb?” 
 

But when they looked up, they saw that the stone, which 
was very large, had been rolled away.  As they entered the 
tomb, they saw a young man dressed in a white robe sitting 
on the right side, and they were alarmed. 
“Don’t be alarmed,” he said. “You are looking for Jesus the 
Nazarene, who was crucified. He has risen! He is not here. 
See the place where they laid him. But go, tell his disciples 
and Peter, ‘He is going ahead of you into Galilee. There you 
will see him, just as he told you.’” 
Trembling and bewildered, the women went out and fled 
from the tomb. They said nothing to anyone, because they 
were afraid. 
 

When Jesus rose early on the first day of the week, he 
appeared first to Mary Magdalene, out of whom he had 
driven seven demons. She went and told those who had 
been with him and who were mourning and weeping. When 
they heard that Jesus was alive and that she had seen him, 
they did not believe it.  Amen 

 

 

Meditation of Mary Magdalene        [Jean Leckie] 

They’re not going to listen, I can tell you that now. 

They’ve always been suspicious of me, right from the start, 

 wondering what Jesus was thinking of, 

 getting mixed up with someone like me. 

I know what they’ll say, you mark my words – 

 ‘MAKING IT ALL UP.’ 

 ‘’Wanting to be the centre of attention as usual.’ 



 
 

 ‘A lovesick fool.’ 

Not that I can blame them; 

 it didn’t do his cause any good, after all. 

those Pharisees could stomach a few tax collectors, 

 but me, I really put the cat among the pigeons. 

I know how the tongues wagged, 

 how easy it became to criticise. 

Maybe I should have stayed away, 

 kept my distance, 

 but I loved him. 

No, not in the sense they meant with their sly, dark innuendo, 

 but deeper, 

 with everything I am, 

 everything I’ve got, 

 in a way that I’ve never loved before. 

Yet not even the disciples really trusted me, I know that. 

They found it hard to accept, 

 hard to forgive what I’d been. 

And I can understand that – 

 let’s face it, I’m finding it hard to forgive them for running 

away, 

 failing him when he needed them most. 

But what I hold on to is those words from the cross: 

 ‘Father, forgive them, for they do not know what they do.’ 

He understood we all fail him, 

 that we’re all unworthy, 

 none of us perfect, 

 yet he forgave us and loved us despite that. 

I thought I’d lost him, 

 the only one who ever truly accepted me, 

 and I was reconciled to struggling on alone, 

 no-one to understand, 

 no-one to offer their support. 

But I was wrong, for he came to me. 

There is the garden, overwhelmed by my grief, 

 he came to me and hope was born again. 

Not that I could believe it at first. 

The voice was familiar, 



 
 

 the face 

 the eyes, 

 but I told myself it couldn’t be, 

 that it had to be the gardener, 

 anyone but Jesus. 

And they’ll do the same, I’m sure of it, 

 tell me I got it wrong, 

 that I’m overwrought, 

 ready to believe anything. 

They won’t listen, I can tell you that now, 

 but then I’m used to that, aren’t I? 

And it doesn’t matter any more, 

 for he’s accepted me 

 as he’s accepted them, 

 as he accepts everyone who’s ready to respond to his love. 

 

In Church, we listened here to The Scottish Festival Singers singing  

‘I know that my Redeemed lives’ with words by Charles Wesley. 

Sadly, this particular mix of words and music is not available on  

YouTube so I cannot give you a link.  

 

 

SERMON 

THIS is the day that it all began, the Day of Resurrection. Had it not been for 

this day, who would have remembered that healer and preacher from 

Galilee, who talked of the Kingdom of God that was both within and 

without…… more of a time than a location, where the first would be last, 

and the last first and there will be no strangers, no outcasts, because 

everyone will be your neighbour.  
 

You could say it began with Mary. In three of the Gospels, Mary Magdalene 

is named as the first, and sometimes the only person at the tomb to ‘see for 

herself’ that Jesus is alive. In Luke, Mary and the other women HEAR the 

news from Angels.  Mary ‘saw’ and believed that Jesus was alive.  She 

‘heard’ and believed that Jesus was alive. Mary was open to believing 

because she trusted what she had heard Jesus say when he was alive. 



 
 

We could also maybe say that Mary knew that Jesus was alive because she 

loved him as her LORD - and, because she loved him, he was already alive in 

Mary. 

 

Our Meditation of Mary Magdalene ends with her acknowledging that the 

other disciples won’t believe that Jesus is alive.  They won’t believe her  

because she’s a woman, and because of the kind of woman they think she 

still is.  She ends by saying, “But I’m used to that and it doesn’t matter any 

more, for He’s accepted me….. “ 

 

The basis of Mary’s love for Jesus is her Redemption, a technical word 

which means to ‘buy back’- and is often used in the Bible to mean ‘buying 

back someone’s freedom….’  

Our last, beautiful hymn carried words today written by Charles Wesley,  

He begins: 

“I know that my Redeemer lives 

and ever prays for me 

a token of his love he gives 

a pledge of liberty” 
 

This is a ‘liberty’ that Mary knows only too well for Jesus has ‘freed her from 

her low self-esteem’ through accepting her for who she is. 

The hymn continues …. 

 “I find him lifting up my head 

 he brings salvation near 

 his presence makes me free indeed 

 and he will soon appear.” 
 

We can see, through Mary, that the Lord Jesus Christ saves or rescues us in 

ways other than from storms and tempests. Christ is there when we call on 

him in loneliness or despair. He is alive in us when our conscience pricks 

and he sends us back to think again. And he lives through us whenever and 

wherever we gather as one, or comfort the distraught, or encourage the 

disheartened, or accept the outsider in His Name. 
 

The Resurrection brings about a New Beginning. Mary the mother of James, 

and Salome share the moment at the tomb with Mary Magdalene - but, 

according to Mark’s old ending, it is she who runs to tell others that Jesus is 

alive, making Mary the first apostle. 



 
 

 

According to the Bible narrative there are three distinct eras… the time 

before Christ was born, the time of Jesus’ earthly ministry, and the time 

since his death and resurrection - when disciples become apostles, who, 

empowered by the Holy Spirit, take Jesus’ teaching to the ends of the earth. 

We are still in that time and WE are the apostles of today. WE are the 

people who must show to our world that Jesus is alive today. 

 

For most of my adult life, I think our National Church has had a problem 

with this side of our Faith.  Maybe it reflects our dour Scottish nature, or 

our slightly puritanical preference for understatement! We don’t pin our 

faith on our jackets but hold it deep inside, preferring to be known for our 

actions than for our words…. and maybe slightly critical of the flamboyance 

of the Mary Magdalenes of our era who wear their hearts on their blouses. 
 

OR, maybe we are losing sight of the meaning of Easter, and with it, losing 

the energy that once flowed from it. 
 

A favourite programme of mine on Radio 4 is ‘The Moral Maze’  – and this 

week the subject was ‘The Meaning of Easter’. The panel, as usual, was a 

mix of people from all faiths and none….. and the upshot was a majority 

view that Easter had a hotch-potch of meanings: 

 -  a Spring Festival celebrating the end of winter 

 -  a time of re-birth and renewal 

 -  a Spring Bank Holiday,  

 -  a time for family and friends 

 -  a time to be happy and enjoy being outside 
 

Two things interested me.   
 

First, the discussion on whether the “Religious Side of Easter” spoiled 

people’s fun - and what could be done about that. 
 

And second, a discussion between the Humanist and the Christian over 

whether the traditional ‘Church Easter’ should include new symbols, (as yet 

undefined) that might make the weekend more ‘meaningful’ to more 

people - seeing as how Christians were getting thinner on the ground! The 

Humanist suggested that this might actually help our symbols and stories 

survive (!) 



 
 

The Christian simply retorted that, for him, Easter had a very distinct 

meaning that he would hate to lose. 
 

To my mind, the ‘blurring’ is already with us.  During March, as part of the 

Inverkip Messy Church Team, I had to find some Family Wordsearches to 

help complete an Easter Project.  Out of the many I looked at on the 

Internet,  hardly any matched the actual Easter stories. Having found the 

so-called ‘Religious Easter Wordsearch’ site, I did find a few that boldly 

stated they were ‘Catholic Easter Wordsearches’ and eventually came up 

with three,  

Most were not about Easter at all, but Spring! I’ve also found it hard to find 

Easter Hymns on Amazon Music for the screen. Trying to widen my search 

one day, I typed in ‘The King of love….’ and up came ‘ELVIS’. 
 

A long time ago, The Church grafted Easter onto the pagan Spring 

celebrations and hi-jacked the season as its own, are we willing to hand it 

back?  Or keep it ringfenced and try harder to widen the circle? 
 

[PAUSE] 
 

Or is it all part of the same thing…. that at Easter, God redeemed  

 not just Mary,  

 not just mankind,  

 but the whole of creation….   

….. that the miracle of resurrection is not just true in the particular, but also 

in the universal, because in God’s world, everything belongs. 
 

The greatest symbol we have is the Empty Cross, for means that Jesus is 

Alive and so much more follows from that than we traditionally embrace……  

Who else is going tell that story it and get the story right? 
  

[pause] 
 

Fortunately, Faith is ultimately in God’s hands.  He does not spend entirely 

on our efforts, and is big enough to handle the odd misunderstanding….. 
 

Thanks to Elspeth for this anecdote from Friday’s Herald Diary…. 
 

A Herald Reader tells the story about Captain ‘Squeaky’ Smith, 

 a well-known CalMac skipper of yesteryear.  His ferry was 

once buffeted by a storm of such severity that a Passenger 



 
 

implored the Lord  to send his son to save everyone on the 

boat. 

‘Squeaky’ Smith decided to interject… 

 ‘Dear Lord’, he said, “dinna send your son.   

 Come yoursel’.   

 It’s no work for a BOY!” 
 

‘Squeaky’ Smith forgot the story but his instincts were right.  

And he was right in another sense……  

  It WAS a Man’s job. 

  A job for the LORD, right enough….  

  the Lord Jesus Christ himself! 

  who died for the suffering of the WHOLE world,  

  and IS Alive and in our hearts  

  and among us here today.  Alleluia! 

 

HYMN Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim… 

   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GbcBXYP4AlE 

 

 

PRAYER 
 

 Let us pray, 

Loving God,  

 we thank you for all that we have through your love: 

 for our friends and families,  

 our loves and relationships. 

And for the meaningful times  

 we’ve had in the past with those no longer with us, 

 but whose faces and voices 

 still warm our thoughts.  

Lord, we ask you to strengthen 

  all that is good in our lives, 

 that we may live fully and kindly, 

 knowing that your goodness and mercy 

 will follow us, all the days of our lives. 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GbcBXYP4AlE


 
 

Lord Jesus, 

We praise you today, as no other day, 

 because this is the day that you have made. 

We thank you for all you went through for our sake. 

We thank you, that after the conflicted days of Lent, 

 through the sad goodbyes of Holy Week 

 and the anguish of Good Friday…. 

you have defeated the darkness of this world 

 and even the oldest enemy, 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. 

 

We thank you for the Peace that Easter brings 

 after the conflict is over, and the battle won… 

And we pray now for Peace  

 for a world that needs it so badly. 

 

As conflict continues, in African Villages, 

 in Syrian cities, in Myanmar, Yemen, Tigray 

 and even on the streets of Britain… 

we pray for  

 -  Peace based on Justice.  

  -  Peace between Tribes, and Nations, 

 -  Peace in our Communities 

 -  Peace in our Church 

 -  And Peace in our homes. 
 

We thank you today for Love 

 the love you bore us, 

 the love between family, friends and neighbours 

 and the love in our hearts  

 that is the greatest gift of all. 

 

 



 
 

Lord Jesus, 

We bring quietly before you any whom  

 we know, who need our prayers today…. 

You know them, and our concern 

 as we think of them quietly now……  
 

PAUSE   
 

Loving God, 

We dedicate now the money that we bring 

 for the needs of our Church  

 and the building of your Kingdom 

and we ask your blessing on all we do and say 

 this week in your service. 

We thank you for the opportunity to help 

 children in other parts of the world 

 through Compassion UK, 

and ask you to bless Javier, Gemechu and Desy 

 and their families, this Easter. 

 

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 

 

 

INTIMATIONS  

There will be a Welly collection today for Compassion UK 

 

All through our service today, our Easter Cross, filled with beautiful 

Spring flowers, has been standing on the chancel step. After the 

Benediction, George will carry it out to the church garden and we will 

follow and a few words will be said to bless its presence.  

 

  



 
 

Our last hymn is….. 

 

HYMN  Thine be the glory     

 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bPjTfw4a2ZE 

 

 

BENEDICTION 

 

Go in peace 

knowing that Christ is risen 

and lives in us 

And the blessing of God Almighty, 

Father, Son & Holy Spirit 

be with you all. 

Amen  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bPjTfw4a2ZE

