
March Team St John, St Mary, St Peter, St Wendreda 
 

Welcome 
 

HOLY SATURDAY 
 

"Stay in touch, take care, keep safe, continue praying and God bless." 
Andrew 

 
This is the last of the daily meditations in this very strange Holy Week; the weekly ones will 
of course be continuing in advance of each Sunday. Today we are invited to experience the 

Resurrection. 
 
 
 

Prayers for today 
 

Lord, you dwell within the limits 
and press beyond them all 

 for borders are not borders with you 
and death is the gateway to life: 

take us to the thin places  
where hearts are thrown open wide, 

feet sink into the earth  
and the sky sings a new song; 

through Jesus Christ, the passion of God. 
Amen, 

 
God unlimited 
 by mortal fear  

or tomb’s cold grip: 
in the lingering dark,  
give us grace to know 
 your life triumphant 
 your love undimmed 

 in the face of Jesus Christ, 
 the firstborn from the dead.  

Amen.  



Gospel Reading – John 20 v1-18 
 

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 dis-
ciple set out and went towards 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 under-
stand 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 round and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not know that it was 
Jesus. Jesus said to her, ‘Woman, why are you weeping? For whom are you looking?’ Suppos-
ing 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.  

Meditation 
 

No one knows when the resurrection occurred. No one was there to witness. If there were any 
soldiers guarding the tomb, they had nothing to tell – no one came to steal the body, and even-
tually they feel asleep, so when it happened it did not even produce enough noise or disturb-
ance to wake or warn them. Jesus was hastily laid in the tomb as the light failed on Friday, and 
as the Sabbath started at sunset there was no time for the full burial rituals and customs, simply 
the blood and sweat stained, wounded and broken body wrapped in a cloth, placed in a fresh 
rock-hewn tomb, another cloth placed over his face, and finally the stone rolled firmly across 
the entrance. And then, it was dark, and there was Sabbath but maybe not much rest for Jesus’s 
followers, rather they bolted and barred their doors against threat of arrest, mob violence, and 
even having to face the world.  Every bit as secure and firmly sealed as a rock across a cave 
entrance. 
 
Some churches hold a service as dawn is breaking on Easter day, for this was when the women 
ventured out, unlocking and unbarring the door, before anyone was about to complete the body 
washing and burial traditions. They were afraid of being seen. They were afraid of being rec-
ognised. They were afraid of being challenged by the guarding soldiers. They were afraid that 
they would not be strong enough to move the stone. 
 
These dawn services ideally start whilst it is still dark, and gradually the sun rises and we pro-
claim that Christ is Risen, the light of the world has been switched on again, and we go on to 
renew our baptismal promises, hear the resurrection gospel narratives, and celebrate commun-
ion.  



However, this often partly for mundane practical reasons, we often hold this on Holy Satur-
day, and it has some real theological advantages, not least connecting us to the Jewish calen-
dar where days begin at sunset not sunrise. We gather in the dark, ideally in the evening after 
the sun has set (a challenge when there is a late Easter) ideally outside the church. Some years 
we imagine what it was like for the disciples that first Easter; some years we tell the story of 
people’s experience of God through history, by retelling the Old Testament narratives of crea-
tion and redemption, slavery and promise, exile and restoration, prophecy and promise; some 
years we reflect on our own faith journey that has brought us here today. All these different 
agendas have in common the expectation that they will be fulfilled and taken forward to the 
next steps and episodes in the shortly to be celebrated resurrection. 
 
Then in the darkness and gloom, we light a fire outside the church door to symbolise that the 
light of Christ has not gone out when he was laid in the grave, that death is not the end and 
does not have the final word.  We then mark our Easter candle, with the date, and the sign of 
the cross. At the end of each arm of the cross and in its centre, to remember the five wounds 
of Christ, (each hand left and right, his feet, the crown of thorns and the spear n his side) we 
make a wound in the wax with a hot needle, and then place a healing clove in each hole. This 
is followed by the biggest practical challenge, how to light the candle from bonfire, and then 
to keep it alight despite wind as we process into church. In the dark church we proclaim the 
light of Christ three times, and after each proclamation we gradually light more candles, for 
each worshipper, the candles on the altar and around church until the whole church is basking 
in the gentle and living light of fragile candles. 
 
Our pascal candle becomes the symbol and sign of the resurrection, we proclaim “Christ is 
Risen ! He is Risen Indeed”, on Holy Saturday night, on Easter Day, throughout the season of 
Easter through to Ascension Day and during this time it remains in a prominent central posi-
tion. We continue throughout the year to use it at every baptism, when we give the newly bap-
tised a small candle lit from our big Easter candle. It is a sign that in baptism we die with 
Christ and rise with him, it is a sign that something quite wonderful, Jesus's resurrection 
comes after something quite terrible, his death on a cross, and that in our lives, as in his life, 
there will be real ups and downs, but that there is never a reason to give up. 
 
When we hold funerals in church we surround the coffin with seven candles, six ordinary 
ones, like the ordinary days of the week, Monday to Saturday, and one special candle, our 
Easter candle, Sundays candle. The six remind us that the person’s ordinary and earthly life is 
complete and fulfilled, and Sunday’s candle, the Easter candle, reminds us that their heavenly 
life has now begun. Because Christ is risen, we are risen.   
 
But nobody was there when the resurrection occurred. The women found the tomb empty, the 
disciples likewise. It took time for them to realise the significance, there was a delay before 
they met Jesus face to face and could eat with him, touch him, and begin to appreciate the 
consequences of resurrection. For it was not about them, it was about God. 
 
For God had raised Jesus, God had acted, and the stone had been rolled back, they found an 
empty tomb, he would appear, he would send his Spirit. 
 
So, if you wish, light a candle, this evening, tomorrow morning, or any other time, for you 
may not understand, appreciate, or even believe in the resurrection, but you can light a candle, 
enjoy the fragile light, find meaning in it. If you are ready, join in the churches hymn of praise 
throughout the world and across all ages and times.  
 

            God bless, Andrew 



PRAYERS 
 

Rejoice heavenly powers! Sing choirs of angels!  
O Universe, dance around God’s throne! Jesus Christ our King is risen!  

Sound the victorious trumpet of salvation! 
Rejoice, O earth, in glory, revealing the splendour of your creation,  

radiant in the brightness of your triumphant king! 
Christ has conquered! Now his life and glory fill you!  

Darkness has vanished for ever! 
Rejoice, O mother Church! Exult in glory!  

The risen Saviour, our Lord of life, shines upon you! 
Let all God’s people sing and shout for joy. 

 
The Lord is here, His Spirit is with us. Lift up your hearts, We lift them to the Lord. 

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. It is right to give thanks and praise. 
It is indeed right, our duty and our joy that with hearts and minds and voices 

We should praise you, Father Almighty, the unseen God,  
Through your only Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, 

Who has saved us by his death, paid the price of Adam’s sin, 
And reconciled us once again to you. 

For this is the Passover feast, When Christ, the true Lamb of God, is slain 
Whose blood consecrates the homes of all the faithful. 

This is the night when you first saved our ancestors, freeing Israel from her slavery 
And leading through the red sea. 

Therefore with angels and archangels  and all the company of heaven 
We proclaim your great and glorious name forever praising you and singing 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, 
heaven and earth are full of your glory.  

Hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. 

Hosanna in the highest. 
 

This is the night when Jesus Christ vanquished hell. Broke the chains of death 
And rose triumphant from the grave.  

This is the night when all who believe in him are freed from sin, 
Restored to grace and holiness and share the victory of Christ. 

This is the night that gave us back what we had lost; 
Beyond our deepest dreams you made even our sin a happy fault. 

Most blessed of all nights! 
Evil put to flight, hatred is cast out, lost innocence regained, and mourning turned to joy. 

Night truly blessed, peace and justice finds a home, Heaven is joined to earth, 
And all creation is reconciled to you. Great is the mystery of faith. 

Christ has died; Christ is risen; Christ will come again. 
Therefore heavenly father, in this our Easter joy 

Accept our sacrifice of praise, your church’s solemn offering 
This wax, the work of bees and the hand of your ministers. 

As we gaze upon the splendour of this flame 
Fed by melting wax conceived by mother bee, 

Grant that this Easter candle may make our darkness light. 
For Christ our morning star has risen in glory; 

Christ is risen from the dead and his flame of love still burns within us! 
Christ sheds his peaceful light on all the world! 

Christ lives and reigns for ever and ever!     Amen                                                                    


