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        Christ is Risen! 

  He is Risen indeed. Alleluia! 
 

O Lord my Rock and my Redeemer 

Greatest treasure of my longing soul 

My God like You there is no other 

True delight is found in You alone 

Your grace a well too deep to fathom 

Your love exceeds the heavens' reach 

Your truth a fount of perfect wisdom 

My highest good and my unending need  

 

O Lord my Rock and my Redeemer 

Strong defender of my weary heart 

My sword to fight the cruel deceiver 

And my shield against his hateful darts 

My song when enemies surround me 

My hope when tides of sorrow rise 

My joy when trials are abounding 

Your faithfulness my refuge in the night  

 

O Lord my Rock and my Redeemer 

Gracious Saviour of my ruined life 

My guilt and cross laid on Your shoulders 

In my place You suffered, bled and died 

You rose, the grave and death are conquered 

You broke my bonds of sin and shame 

O Lord my Rock and my Redeemer 

May all my days bring glory to Your Name 

May all my days bring glory to Your Name 

     ( Nathan Stiff) 

 

Jesus Christ is risen today, Alleluia! 

Our triumphant holy day, Alleluia! 

Who did once upon the cross, Alleluia! 

Suffer to redeem our loss, Alleluia! 

 



 

 

Hymns of praise then let us sing, Alleluia! 

Unto Christ, our heavenly king, Alleluia! 

Who endured the cross and grave, Alleluia! 

Sinners to redeem and save, Alleluia! 

 

But the pains which he endured, Alleluia! 

Our salvation have procured, Alleluia! 

Now above the sky he’s king, Alleluia! 

Where the angels ever sing, Alleluia! 

 

Sing we to our God above, Alleluia! 

Praise eternal as his love, Alleluia! 

Praise him, all you heavenly host, Alleluia! 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Alleluia! 

        (Charles Wesley) 

 

 

 

Almighty God, 

to whom all hearts are open, 

all desires known, 

and from whom no secrets are hidden: 

cleanse the thoughts of our hearts 

by the inspiration of your Holy Spirit, 

that we may perfectly love you, 

and worthily magnify your holy name; 

through Christ our Lord. 

All   Amen. 

 

 

Christ has risen 

and we have risen to new life with him. 

Yet we must confess the ways we have 

continued to remain in our tombs of sin and death. 

 

Gracious Father,  

you sent your son to die and rise to new  

n order that death might be brought to an end  

and that we might live a new life in Him.  

 

Yet we confess that we too often have chosen 

to remain captive to doubt and fear and ways  

that lead to death.  

By our thoughts, words, and actions,  

we have scorned your love,  

diminished the lives of others,  

and defaced your image in us.  

 

 



 

 

Father, forgive us for Jesus ’sake,  

and enable us by His resurrection power  

to live no longer for ourselves  

but for Him who died and rose again for us.  

Amen. 

 

 

 

In Christ alone my hope is found 

He is my light, my strength, my song 

This Cornerstone, this solid Ground 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm 

What heights of love, what depths of peace 

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 

My Comforter, my All in All 

Here in the love of Christ I stand 

 

In Christ alone! Who took on flesh 

Fullness of God in helpless babe! 

This gift of love and righteousness 

Scorned by the ones he came to save 

Till on that cross as Jesus died 

The wrath of God was satisfied  

For every sin on Him was laid 

Here in the death of Christ I live 

 

There in the ground His body lay  

Light of the world by darkness slain 

Then bursting forth in glorious Day 

Up from the grave he rose again! 

And as He stands in victory 

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me 

For I am His and He is mine 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ 

 

No guilt in life, no fear in death 

This is the power of Christ in me 

From life's first cry to final breath 

Jesus commands my destiny 

No power of hell, no scheme of man 

Can ever pluck me from His hand 

Till He returns or calls me home 

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand 

        (Stuart Townend and Keith Getty) 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Our gospel reading is written in the gospel according to Mark chapter 16 : 1-8 

 

The Resurrection 

Saturday evening, when the Sabbath ended, Mary Magdalene, Mary the mother 

of James, and Salome went out and purchased burial spices so they could anoint 

Jesus ’body.  Very early on Sunday morning, just at sunrise, they went to the tomb.   

 

On the way they were asking each other, “Who will roll away the stone for us from 

the entrance to the tomb?”  But as they arrived, they looked up and saw that the 

stone, which was very large, had already been rolled aside. 

 

When they entered the tomb, they saw a young man clothed in a white robe 

sitting on the right side. The women were shocked,  but the angel said, “Don’t be 

alarmed. You are looking for Jesus of Nazareth, who was crucified. He isn’t here! 

He is risen from the dead! Look, this is where they laid his body.  Now go and tell his 

disciples, including Peter, that Jesus is going ahead of you to Galilee. You will see 

him there, just as he told you before he died.” 

 

The women fled from the tomb, trembling and bewildered, and they said nothing 

to anyone because they were too frightened. 

 

 

Wow! As you read these words or as you hear them being read, what are your first 

thoughts? What strikes you most about this early morning encounter that the 

women have with the angel? 

 

Let us pray.  

(prayers for the world, our nation, our community, all those on our hearts) 

 

Christ has risen while earth slumbers 

Christ has risen where hope died 

As he said and as he promised 

As we doubted and denied 

Let the moon embrace the blessing 

Let the sun sustain the cheer 

Let the world confirm the rumour 

Christ is risen! God is here! 

 

Christ is risen for the people 

Whom he died, through love, to save 

Christ has risen for the women 

Bringing flowers to His grave 

Christ has risen for disciples 

Huddled in an upstairs room 

He whose word inspired creation 

Can’t be silenced by the tomb 

 

Christ has risen to companion 

Former friends who feared the night 



 

 

Sensing loss and limitation 

Where their faith had once burned bright 

They bemoan what is no longer 

They suspect no hopeful sign 

’Til Christ ends their conversation 

Breaking bread and sharing wine 

 

Christ has risen and forever 

Lives to challenge and to change 

All whose lives are messed or mangled 

All who find religion strange 

Christ is risen, Christ is present 

Making us what he has been 

Evidence of transformation 

Through which God is known and seen 

     (John L Belll and Graham Maule) 

 

 

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 right to praise you, Father, Lord of all creation; in your love you made us for 

yourself. When we turned away you did not reject us, but came to meet us in your 

Son. 

 

You embraced us as your children 

and welcomed us to sit and eat with you. 

In Christ you shared our life that we might live in him and he in us. 

He opened his arms of love upon the cross 

and made for all the perfect sacrifice for sin. 

 

On the night he was betrayed, at supper with his friends he took bread, and gave 

you thanks; he broke it and gave it to them, saying: 

 

Take, eat; this is my body which is given for you; do this in remembrance of me. 

 

Father, we do this in remembrance of him: his body is the bread of life. 

 

At the end of supper, taking the cup of wine, he gave you thanks, and said: 

Drink this, all of you; this is my blood of the new covenant, which is shed for you for 

the forgiveness of sins; do this in remembrance of me. 

 

Father, we do this in remembrance of him: his blood is shed for all. 

 



 

 

As we proclaim his death and celebrate his rising in glory, send your Holy Spirit that 

this bread and this wine may be to us the body and blood of your dear Son. 

 

As we eat and drink these holy gifts 

make us one in Christ, our risen Lord. 

 

With your whole Church throughout the world we offer you this sacrifice of praise 

and lift our voice to join the eternal song of heaven: 

 

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. 

 

As our Saviour taught us, so we pray : Our Father 

Draw near with faith. 

Receive the body of our Lord Jesus Christ 

which he gave for you, 

and his blood which he shed for you. 

Eat and drink 

in remembrance that he died for you, 

and feed on him in your hearts 

by faith with thanksgiving. 

  

Here is bread, here is wine 

Christ is with us, he is with us 

Break the bread, taste the wine 

Christ is with us here  

 

In this bread, there is healing 

In this cup, there s life forever 

In this moment, by the Spirit  

Christ is with us here 

 

Here is grace, here is peace 

Christ is with us, he is with us 

Know his grace, find his peace 

Feast on Jesus here  

 

Here we are, joined in one 

Christ is with us, he is with us 

We’ll proclaim, till he comes 

Jesus crucified 

      (Graham Kendrick) 

 

How great the chasm that lay between us 

How high the mountain I could not climb 

In desperation I turned to heaven 

And spoke your name into the night 

 



 

 

Then through the darkness your loving kindness 

Tore through the shadows of my soul 

The work is finished the end is written 

Jesus Christ my Living Hope 

 

Who could imagine so great a mercy 

What heart could fathom such boundless grace 

The God of Ages stepped down from Glory 

To wear my sin and bear my shame 

 

The cross has spoken I am forgiven 

The King of Kings calls me His own 

Beautiful Saviour I’m yours forever 

Jesus Christ my Living Hope 

 

Hallelujah praise the One who set me free 

Hallelujah death has lost its grip on me 

You have broken every chain there s salvation in your Name 

Jesus Christ my Living Hope   

 

Then came the morning that sealed the promise 

Your buried body began to breathe 

Out of the silence the Roaring Lion 

Declared the grave has no claim on me 

 

Then came the morning that sealed the promise 

Your buried body began to breathe 

Out of the silence the Roaring Lion 

Declare the grave has no claim on me   

Jesus Yours is the victory 

 

God you are my Living Hope 

    (Phil Wickham) 

 

 

Almighty God, 

we thank you for feeding us 

with the body and blood of your Son Jesus Christ. 

Through him we offer you our souls and bodies 

to be a living sacrifice. 

Send us out 

in the power of your Spirit 

to live and work 

to your praise and glory. 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 

 

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 

Lead us in Thy triumph, to Thy home above.   

(Edmond Budry) 

 

 

The God of peace, 

who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, 

that great shepherd of the sheep, 

through the blood of the eternal covenant, 

make you perfect in every good work to do his will, 

working in you that which is well-pleasing in his sight; 

and the blessing … 

 

 

  

Father teach us, lead and guide us  

The strength of your word will see us through 

Come Holy Spirit, inspire from within 

And forevermore we'll follow You  

 

So bless everyone Lord, O bless us all 

The strong and the weak, with their backs to the wall 

Bless us O Lord, O bless us all 

The high and the mighty and those who might fall 

Bless you all 

 

May you always feel His peace in your heart 

May you know He's watching over you 

May you always have His wind in your sails 

And follow His chosen course true  

 

Take our hands and guide us now 

Show us the best of our ways 

Shine your light on the dark in our lives 

We'll be Yours till the end of our days             

 



 

 

If it seems like the worst and darkest of times 

Feeling empty and aching inside 

If you think every day, nothing fits, nothing rhymes 

Just remember, He's right there beside  

 

So bless everyone Lord, O bless us all 

In houses or hovels or no homes at all 

Bless us O Lord, O bless us all 

The rich and the poor, those with nothing at all 

Bless you all         

(Nick Moore) 

 

 


