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Christ is Risen, He is Risen Indeed, Alleluia! 
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This week’s hymns 
 

218 
 
1. 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. 
 
2. 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. 
 
3. 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. 
 
Edmond Budry (1854-1932) 
Translated by Richard Birch Hoyle (1875-1939) 

641 
 
 Glorious things of thee are 
spoken, 
  Zion, city of our God; 
he whose word cannot be broken 
  formed thee for his own abode; 
on the Rock of Ages founded, 
  what can shake thy sure 
repose? 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 
  thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 
 
See! the streams of living waters, 
  springing from eternal love, 
well supply thy sons and 
daughters 
  and all fear of want remove. 
Who can faint, while such a river 
  ever flows their thirst to 
assuage: 
Grace which, like the Lord, the 
giver, 
  never fails from age to age? 
 
Round each habitation hovering, 
  see the cloud and fire appear 
for a glory and a covering, 
  showing that the Lord is near. 
Thus they march, their pillar 
leading, 
  light by night, and shade by day; 
daily on the manna feeding 
  which he gives them when they 
pray. 
 
Saviour, if of Zion’s city 
  I through grace a member am, 
let the world deride or pity, 
  I will glory in thy name. 
Fading is the worldling’s 
pleasure, 
  all his boasted pomp and show; 
solid joys and lasting treasure, 
  none but Zion’s children know. 
 
John Newton (1725-1807) 
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667 
 

1. I danced in the morning when the world was begun, 
         and I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun, 
     and I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth, 
         at Bethlehem I had my birth. 
 

Dance, then, wherever you may be, 
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 
and I'll lead you all, wherever you may be, 
and I'll lead you all in the Dance, said he. 
 

2. I danced for the scribe and the pharisee, 
          but they would not dance and they wouldn't follow me. 
    I danced for the fishermen, for James and John –  
          they came with me and the Dance went on. 
 

Dance, then, wherever you may be, 
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 
and I'll lead you all, wherever you may be, 
and I'll lead you all in the Dance, said he. 
 

3. I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame; 
        the holy people said it was a shame. 
    they whipped and they stripped and they hung me on high, 
        and they left me there on a Cross to die. 
 

Dance, then, wherever you may be, 
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 
and I'll lead you all, wherever you may be, 
and I'll lead you all in the Dance, said he. 
 

4.  I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black; 
         it's hard to dance with the devil on your back. 
    They buried my body and they thought I'd gone, 
         but I am the Dance, and I still go on. 
 

Dance, then, wherever you may be, 
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 
and I'll lead you all, wherever you may be, 
and I'll lead you all in the Dance, said he. 
 

5. They cut me down and I leapt up high; 
         I am the life that'll never, never die; 
     I'll live in you if you'll live in me - 
         I am the Lord of the Dance, said he. 
 
Dance, then, wherever you may be, 
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 
and I'll lead you all, wherever you may be, 
and I'll lead you all in the Dance, said he. 
 
Sydney Carter (1915-2004) 
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SERMON 
Luke 24.13-35 
 
He went in to stay with them…sat down with them at table… broke the bread, and offered it 
to them… their eyes were opened, and they recognized him; but he vanished from their 
sight… (Luke 24.29-31) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
And yet, there’s obviously more to be said. What makes this particular story about this Emmaus 
meeting so different? Well, for one thing, the events of the previous days had changed their 
perspectives. The companions had stood still, their faces full of sadness. (v17) They had been 
hoping (v21), but no longer hoped. So this journey was a journey of despair and disappointment. 
They were returning home from the drama of crucifixion in Jerusalem, from the death of one who, 
they dreamed, would liberate. There were rumours that he had been seen alive – an unlikely tale 
(v22). So their hopes of freedom and justice, of God’s shalom through Jesus of Nazareth (v19), 
had been dashed. So now it was back to the old life, un-changed, un-transformed, un-liberated, 
with faces full of sadness.  
 

Sadness can, of course, cloud our vision and blind us to insight, but it can also at times open our 
eyes to see things beyond our sight and larger than our imagination. Sometimes, it’s only in the 
depth of human experience – doubt, anguish, despair and hopelessness – that we can encounter 
a presence and a possibility and a purpose that we had been blind to before. Sadness can touch 
our ‘soul’, touch us in the depths and awaken us to a renewing presence. And it can be a 
resurrection for us, a life from the dead, hope from despair, insight from blindness and darkness. 
This encounter was such a moment for these companions on their sad journey home. They 
viewed the future with the perspective of hope rather than the perspective of despair. 
 

But the encounter had also brought them a new sense of belonging and sharing – of true 
companionship. The stranger opened his heart - and theirs too: were not our hearts on fire…? 
(v32)    
 

New relationships bring new dimensions, deeper meanings, larger horizons, and sometimes, of 
course, more painful tensions, to our lives. Christian community, above all, is formed and shaped 
in such belonging, in our gathering as companions with Jesus. This is why it is no accident that at 
the heart of Christian community is the companionship of the Eucharist, the fellowship of shared 
bread. And in this act, not so much of remembering but of reliving, not so much of recalling but of 
re-experiencing, the dying of Jesus in broken bread and poured wine, we build over and over 
again a new companionship of love and forgiveness, of compassion (or shared suffering) and 
acceptance in a broken and fragile world. And we too may be set ‘on fire’ with a renewed 
commitment to share in transforming the world – or at least ‘our’ local world of relationships and 
brokenness – with the passion of Jesus’ kingdom of peace, -justice and freedom, as we ‘turn hope 
into action’.  

 

It’s the normality that strikes us first. Everything is so normal, so 
ordinary, so everyday. A stranger is invited in, he shares a meal, 
there’s a moment of insight and, being a stranger, he goes away. It 
happens all the time. Journeys – like this journey along what was a 
very familiar road – are often like this. Meeting strangers who 
become companions, people with whom we share bread. 
Recognizing a common humanity, a moment of insight, a shared 
vision. A rare and precious moment, perhaps even a life-changing 
moment, but a moment that passes as our different journeys, with 
different routes to different destinations, diverge and we go our 
separate ways. And the moment is gone. One of the secrets of this 
Emmaus encounter is that it is an everyday encounter, part of the 
normal weft and weave of our human being and living. 
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So sadness and sharing were at the heart of this ordinary encounter, but seeing too! There was 
recognition. They knew it was Jesus. But not because they saw the usual marks of recognition – 
face, eyes, voice, conversation. They knew him in the breaking of the bread. (v35) They saw in 
that act of taking and breaking and sharing, the marks of Jesus’ loving and giving. Only Jesus 
loved and gave like that. And they knew him, but only because he made himself known to them. 
The initiative was his. 
 

It always is! So in this ‘ordinary’ encounter something extraordinary happens. They see and 
recognize and know – in a way that was refreshing, invigorating and renewing – the Jesus they 
had known before. But now risen and alive! So here in this moment of seeing they come face to 
face (literally face to face) with life beyond death, eternity in time, hope born in despair, joy welling 
up from sadness, a life broken to be shared. So this late evening became the beginning of a new 
day: ‘morning had broken, like the first morning’. And these companions knew that things would 
never be the same again for them. It was their day of resurrection! 
 

Though, of course, it’s unlikely that they thought of their encounter as resurrection. For them, it 
was a renewing of relationships with the ‘One’ they had known. Known, but not known in this way. 
Now they knew him beyond his death. They were on the other side of his crucifixion and dying. He 
was alive in a way that they had not known before. And his risen life was touching, refreshing and 
transforming theirs. Surely, this is the heart of resurrection. Forget – for now at least – 
metaphysics and philosophy. Focus only on this renewing and invigorating encounter with the 
Jesus who is ‘alive’ (v23). The future – our future – is in this renewing encounter with him. For the 
moment, it may be no more than puzzling reflections as in a mirror…but then we shall see…(I Cor. 
13.12)  
 

Only gradually do we grow into a discernment of the fullness of the resurrection life opened up and 
offered by the raising of Jesus. So we have to wait with patience.  
 

Not least because for us, as for these two companions, the moments of seeing and recognizing 
are often fleeting and passing: …they recognized…; he vanished… (v31) And the revealing and 
transforming encounter had ended – at least for a time. But the moment of encounter changed 
their lives. They had seen him ‘for one half hour the way He always is’ (as Michael Hewlett wrote 
in a transfiguration hymn). It can be so for us. In worship and prayer, in reflection and Scripture, in 
the pain, anguish and joy of relationships, in the horror and injustice and wonder of the world, we 
too may encounter the living Jesus and be touched with hope, challenged to share and awakened 
to see. 
 

Rembrandt’s painting of this encounter is in many ways very simple. Jesus is facing us and the 
two companions are seated either side of him – and we look in from their perspective. They are 
seated at table beside an open window. The evening sun shines through. It is Jesus that is lit up 
as he breaks the bread. The aura of light awakens them to worship and wonder. And we are 
drawn into this sacred moment and, like them, are caught up in resurrection. 
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The Creed 
 
We believe in one God, 
the Father, the Almighty, 
maker of heaven and earth, 
of all that is, 
seen and unseen. 
We believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ, 
the only Son of God, 
eternally begotten of the Father, 
God from God, Light from Light, 
true God from true God, 
begotten, not made, 
of one Being with the Father; 
through him all things were made. 
For us and for our salvation  
he came down from heaven, 

was incarnate from  
the Holy Spirit and  
the Virgin Mary 
and was made man. 
 

 
For our sake he was crucified  
under Pontius Pilate; 
he suffered death and was buried. 
On the third day he rose again 
in accordance with the Scriptures; 
he ascended into heaven 
and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
He will come again in glory  
to judge the living and the dead, 
and his kingdom will have no end. 
We believe in the Holy Spirit, 
the Lord, the giver of life, 
who proceeds from the Father and the Son, 
who with the Father and the Son 
is worshipped and glorified, 
who has spoken through the prophets. 
We believe in one holy catholic and apostolic 
Church. 
We acknowledge one baptism for the 
forgiveness of sins. 
We look for the resurrection of the dead, 
and the life of the world to come. 
Amen. 
 

Intercessions for Third Sunday of Easter  Year A – 26th April 2020 

Holy God, as we gather in fellowship and worship  to hear your word, to sing your praise and to 
break bread in the presence of the Risen Christ, walk with us as individuals and as the Church of 
God on our Road to Emmaus.  Open our eyes, as you did with Jesus’ companions, to the reality 
and truth of the resurrection. (Short Silence) Lord, in your Mercy: Hear our Prayer 
We pray for our all who preach the Gospel bringing a light to those in darkness and words of love 
to those in need of comfort in this time of closed churches and congregations locked down in their 
home.  Thank you for the hard work of all who are using social media and the internet to keep us 
informed, inspired and comforted by online services, preaching and teaching.  (Short Silence) 
Lord, in your Mercy: Hear our Prayer 
 

Creator God your son walked the roads and tracks of the Holy Land and taught us to seek your 
hand in the beauty and wonders of earth and sea and the sky. We so often see too much of the 
evidence of poor stewardship in our surroundings and it is easy to forget that the world belongs to 
you. Help us to recognise your presence in our modern world, and help us to use more wisely the 
resources of the earth.  (Short Silence) Lord, in your Mercy: Hear our Prayer 
 

Father God we thank you for the gift of your Son, our Saviour, who walks with us on our life’s 
journey. We pray for all who travel with us in our family, among our friends and within this 
community. We pray for a deepening awareness of our need for one another and of your image in 
the hearts of everyone we meet. Help us to remember our neighbours here in the community, and 
our neighbours in other countries. We are learning how much we need to truly work together for 
the good of all. (Short Silence)  Lord, in your Mercy: Hear our Prayer 
 

Loving God, send your son to walk with those we know who are going through a time of suffering 
and pain. Help us to always be aware of one another’s needs and to respond accordingly and 
assist them with words and deeds on to the road of recovery. Strengthen those who serve us in 
the fight against Coronavirus. Grant that by uniting scientific and medical knowledge that an 
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adequate treatment may be devised to prevent the further spread of the infection. We pray for 
courage and endurance for those who are being shielded by staying in their homes. We also pray 
for each of the names on our Parish prayer list.   
(Short Silence)   Lord, in your Mercy: Hear our Prayer 
 

Merciful God accompany those travelling, through the valley of death and may our love and 
prayers support those who walk that journey today. Remembering those whose anniversaries are 
at this time. (Short Silence)  Lord, in your Mercy: Hear our Prayer 
 

Faithful God as we go from our worship today, out into your world, we thank you for walking 
alongside us wherever we travel and, if like those first disciples, we fail to be aware of you forgive 
us for our human weakness and open our eyes to see you as a  constant companion and friend. 
Merciful father: accept these prayers for the sake of your Son, our Saviour, Jesus Christ.   
Amen 
 

PRAYER LIST 
 

Please pray for the following people: 
For the sick and those who are in need of prayer: 
Glynis, Bob, Valerie, Agnes, Janet, Daniel, Kara, Victoria, Gudrun, John, Katherine, Lesley, Catia, 
Hugh, Neville, Peter C, Bob T, Bram, Pete,  Lawrence, Julia, Harry, Ben, David, Holford, Edna 
 

Recently Departed:     Bernice Elms 
Doris White 

 

We remember the following names from The Book(s) of Remembrance for the coming week 
 
Richard Morris   Donald Scott 
Roy Binfield    George Sax 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 
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 trespasses, 
as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation; 
but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, 
the power and the glory, 
for ever and ever. 
Amen. 
 

 


