
 

 

A very happy and blessed Easter to you all as we continue to gather in this strange 

way as St Andrew’s Stewton Church Community for Post 59 – the second Easter we 

have had to meet in this way. Today we hear of the women at the tomb who are given 
the message both for them and for us: “He is going ahead of you…” As we have 

reiterated over the last 12 months ‘We are not alone!’ The risen Christ goes with us, 

leading us through whatever we face, as all time and eternity are one in his glorious 
kingdom. 

 
We worship together in the presence of the Risen Christ: 
 
 
    Blessed are you, Lord God of our salvation, 
    to you be praise and glory for ever. 
    As once you ransomed your people from Egypt 
    and led them to freedom in the promised land, 
    so now you have delivered us from the dominion of darkness 
    and brought us into the kingdom of your risen Son. 
    May we, the first fruits of your new creation, 
    rejoice in this new day you have made, 
    and praise you for your mighty acts. 
    Blessed be God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 
    Blessed be God for ever. 
 
  

                   
                

                    



 Christ died for us and rose again.  
 In confidence let us confess our failures and weaknesses and seek God’s grace in our lives. 
 When we allow despair to overwhelm our faith. 
  Lord, have mercy. 
 When we forget that life has conquered death. 
  Christ, have mercy. 
 When we stop believing that the world can be transformed. 
  Lord, have mercy. 

 
Readings set for today, Easter Day: 
 Acts 10:34-43 
 1 Corinthians 15:1-11 
 Mark 16:1-8  The Resurrection of Jesus 

When the sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James, and Salome 

bought spices, so that they might go and anoint him.  And very early on the first day of the 

week, when the sun had risen, they went to the tomb.  They had been saying to one 

       , ‘W                            f      f                           b?’  When they 

looked up, they saw that the stone, which was very large, had already been rolled back.  As 

they entered the tomb, they saw a young man, dressed in a white robe, sitting on the right 

side; and they were alarmed.  B                  , ‘D      b         ;            k  g f   

Jesus of Nazareth, who was crucified. He has been raised; he is not here. Look, there is the 

place they laid him.  But go, tell his disciples and Peter that he is going ahead of you to 

G      ;                       , j                  .’  So they went out and fled from the 

tomb, for terror and amazement had seized them; and they said nothing to anyone, for they 

were afraid.  

Today’s reflection from Robert: 

A Day Like No Other.  A Year Like No Other. 

We may have arrived at Easter Sunday following the 40 days of Lent but these 40 days only form part 

of our long year since the first Covid lockdown. And there is not one person in our country who has 

not been impacted in one way or another by the Pandemic and some have been called to pay the 

ultimate sacrifice along the way. 

We have all been challenged throughout this time to look at our core values and to make changes and 

adjustments in the way we live, the way we work, how we get around and generally how we live our 

lives. Some have remained isolated relying on the kindness of family and friends, or sometimes the 

kindness of strangers.  But we have all now arrived at this date and time, this point in history.  And we 

can do nothing but move forward. The calendar is not static. Nor does our Christian life require that 

we should be. 

So, as we begin this next part of the journey, it was much the same for those early Christians, those 

first followers of Jesus.  As He said to them, He says to us today,  "You didn't choose me, I chose you." 

Fishermen, working people, not great intellects but ordinary folk like you and me. But what Jesus could 

see was potential. Remember, the other week Jesus was telling those Greeks who wanted to see him 

the story of the grain of wheat. It's no good in the sack He said, it but has to be put in the ground to 

apparently come to nothing, before it bursts through with that green ear which will eventually ripen 



into the food which we all need and becomes the Bread of Life.  But all of this requires one thing which 

sometimes we can so often lack - PATIENCE.  It would be no good sowing the wheat into the ground 

and then digging it up the next day, to check to see if anything is happening--because it won't be.  That 

grain has to work at its own pace within God's plan through nature.  

Jesus was well aware of God's plan after Easter too and told the 

disciples through a messenger that he would see them in Galilee, 

and He did. 

I wonder what are we being told this Easter? 

Yes, it has been a difficult and challenging time for us all.  And yet 

I believe that God is still in charge of it all. 

But while the calendar is not static, it does not move at our pace but God's.  St Andrew's has been 

locked up since March 2020 and sometimes I feel that it is easy to forget just how small our church 

building actually is.  Because we reach out and do so many things;  Projects in Kenya and Romania, 

reaching out to 24 communities around the world with Toilet Twinning and on a more local scale 

sending out our weekly E-mails and phone calls over the past year.  Now I'm not wanting us to get a 

pat on the back, we are only doing what we should be doing as Christians.  But just to illustrate that 

even in a National lockdown with our church closed, we have not been idle. 

But I do believe that despite comments from our politicians and press that we can 'follow the road-

map' and begin to come out of this wretched lockdown, it cannot happen at St. Andrew's yet, simply 

because we are so small.  We cannot get sufficient social distancing. 

We have all come a long way together but it is a long journey that we are on.  But the two key words 

here are 'together'- and I hope you all feel that we are each and every one -- part of something.  And 

then 'journey' - yes, we are all on this journey together and it is taking longer than any of us would 

have liked or even anticipated.  But we have set off and we are on the way. 

And that must be how those first disciples felt on that first Easter Sunday.  What confusion! Firstly, 

Crucifixion and now an empty tomb and then being told to go to Galilee, yet they were all caught up 

in this incredible story.  They did not fully understand it or have the power to comprehend the full 

implications of how it would work out.  But they had sufficient faith to believe they were doing the 

right thing.  So that's something we can learn too.  No, we haven't got all the answers to the what, 

when and how.  But we do have sufficient faith to believe that we are on the correct train going in the 

right direction and that our destination will be made clear to us in the end. 

So, stay safe and God bless you all until we can meet again. 

Robert 

EASTER 2020 

The following poem by Malcolm Guite brings to a conclusion our use of his poems for this Holy week 

and Easter time. This is a powerful poem that translates the Easter Mystery into the daily grind, the 

daily happenings, here and now, in the midst of the chaos and certainty of Covid-19   

Malcolm Guite himself writes of this poem: “I think it’s harder to weather this strange time as a priest 

than it is as a poet … the priest in me feels strongly called to be out there holding hands with the very 

people from whom I must be distanced, but the poet in me knows that if the muse is kind and I am 

faithful to her, then my words will do the touching for me.”  



    

   And where is Jesus, this strange Easter day? 
   Not lost in our locked churches, anymore 
   Than he was sealed in that dark sepulchre. 
   The locks are loosed; the stone is rolled away, 
   And he is up and risen, long before, 
   Alive, at large, and making his strong way 
   Into the world he gave his life to save, 
   No need to seek him in his empty grave. 
 
   He might have been a wafer in the hands 
   Of priests this day, or music from the lips 
   Of red-robed choristers, instead he slips 
   Away from church, shakes off our linen bands 
   To don his apron with a nurse: he grips 
   And lifts a stretcher, soothes with gentle hands 
   The frail flesh of the dying, gives them hope, 
   Breathes with the breathless, lends them strength to cope. 
 
   On Thursday we applauded, for he came 
   And served us in a thousand names and faces 
   Mopping our sickroom floors and catching traces 
   Of that virus which was death to him: 
   Good Friday happened in a thousand places 
   Where Jesus held the helpless, died with them 
   That they might share his Easter in their need, 
   Now they are risen with him, risen indeed! 
       Easter 2020/21 by Malcolm Guite 
 

Here are some questions you find helpful as you reflect on this poem:  

 Which verse, if any, strikes you most? 
 Which verse do you resonate with?  
 Which verse if any, is pushing you to do something differently as we continue through these 
  difficult times? 

 
 
 



 
 

‘Do not be alarmed; you are looking for Jesus of Nazareth, who was crucified. He has been raised; he 
is not here. Look, there is the place they laid him.  But go, tell his disciples and Peter that he is going 
ahead of you to Galilee; there you will see him, just as he told you.’  (Mark 16:6) 
 

We pray for the Church and for the world, that all may know the power of resurrection life. 
We pray for the Church’s worldwide mission to preach the good news of the resurrection. 
May we proclaim the hope of eternal life, especially in places where hope has been lost; 
remembering the persecuted church, the scattered church, the threatened church, the frail 
church, the isolated church, the comfortable church, the complacent church. Pray for the 
peace of Jerusalem 
We pray for the world for which Christ died, and especially for its leaders, that they may 
work towards fullness of life for all people, whatever their race, ethnicity or colour,  their 
gender.  
We pray for the communities in which we live and work, for our friends and our families. 
We ask God to bless all our relationships with joy and peace. 
We pray for those who are ill or in need, especially those known to u remember those 
commended to the prayers of our Church Community: Joyce Terrett, David Barker, Ed Cox, 
Paul Clifford, Phyllis Clifford, Denise and Caroline, Mary, Lisa and Chris. May they find help in 
their need and know the reality and healing of the resurrection in their lives. 
We pray for all who have died in the hope of resurrection. May we, with them, come in the 
end to our place in the kingdom where the risen Christ reigns. 
Lord of all life, vanquisher of death, hear the prayers of your people, and keep us in the 
knowledge of your power and love. Amen. 
 
Lord of all life and power, 
who through the mighty resurrection of your Son 
overcame the old order of sin and death 
to make all things new in him: 
grant that we, being dead to sin 
and alive to you in Jesus Christ, 
may reign with him in glory;  
to whom with you and the Holy Spirit 
be praise and honour, glory and might, 
now and in all eternity. 
 
 
 

God of glory, 
by the raising of your Son 
you have broken the chains of death 
and hell: 
fill your Church with faith and hope; 
for a new day has dawned 
and the way to life stands open 
in our Saviour Jesus Christ.  

 

 



 
 
 

 



 
 

 
Easter is here again; the years go by even faster.  
Easter is a lovely time of year on the farm, the 
hopes for the year ahead and all the signs of 
spring around us.  When we had sheep, it was 
always lovely when the first lambs arrived, and 
they were let out in the home field, watching 
them leap about.  I miss that now.   
However machinery to the fore, we have got 
some drilling done, and worked more land.  We 
hope to get the linseed in over the Easter week-
end, it always seems to fall like that.  The Rape 
is coming into flower so we hope for no more 
frosts. My magnolia looks magnificent. 
Sending loving Easter wishes to you all. 

Jane x 
 
 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                            

              

                    

            

              

              



Neighbours Kitchen 

Lent is now over. Some of you may be wondering what to do with the money 

you have put aside during the last 6 weeks. The work of the Neighbours 

Kitchen in Louth continues to require our ongoing support. Next weeks’ 

SASCC will contain up to date information about where and how to send 

money if you wish to support this local neighbourhood venture.  

 

 

And finally… 
At the heart of this weeks’ world news was the blockage in the Suez Canal and its drastic effect 
on world trade. Another timely reminder, if we needed one, as to how we are all 
interconnected. Here’s a solution that doesn’t seem to have been considered! 
 

 
 

…Sorted! 


