
Easter Sunday 2021 
 
Call to Worship 
This is the day of new beginnings 
Christ is risen,  
he is risen indeed. Alleluia 
 
It is the first day.  
The first day of the week.  
It is still dark.  
There is chaos all around.  
And yet God is there. 
 
In the garden, a woman weeps  
because everything seems to have gone wrong.  
All that seemed good and right has been broken,  
and nothing makes sense any more. 
 
She turns to the gardener,  
looking for some sort of small consolation.  
She cannot perceive the joy that is about to break through her sorrow.  
Even as the light begins to dawn,  
she can hardly see through her tears.  
She doesn’t yet recognise that this Gardener  
is Jesus– her Lord. 
 
But when he speaks her name,  
that single spoken word  
creates light  
and life  
and hope,  
flooding into every dark corner. 
 
The dawning of the first Easter day.  
And God saw that it was good! 
 
Song Alleluia, Alleluia Give thanks to the Risen Lord 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2U1MuOCHon4Call To Worship  
 
Opening Address 
Can you Think of a moment when someone that you  
least expected to see suddenly stands before you? 
 
A moment when something you’d lost is found again  
and you can scarcely believe your eyes.  
 
This morning is such a moment.  
We resign ourselves to the worst,  
and suddenly life turns around.  
 
So whether you have come this Easter morning,  



to be shaken from your boredom 
thinking that nothing can change your situation, 
or seeking hope and joy for a new season, 
as the light shines brighter each day. 
 
Come if you look at the world  
and feel overwhelmed by its chaos,  
thinking that things will never get better. 
Come if you look at the world 
and feel a new day is dawning, 
and fresh opportunities await. 
Come to worship prepared  
to see your life and the world  
through new eyes.  
 
Butterflies  
You will need: two squares of paper (one 15cm by 15 cm and one 12cm by 12cm), piece of coloured 
string or pipe cleaner,  
glue stick or sticky glue dots.  
Give children the larger square and ask them to concertina it diagonally from one of the corners. 
Give them the smaller square and ask them to do the same with it. Now ask them to fold both 
concertinas in half from the middle and placing the middles together place the smaller square on the 
bottom and the larger square on the top and secure with a glue dot or glue stick to keep them in 
place; try and make sure both middles are in line or the butterfly may end up a little lopsided! Now 
ask them to tie together securely with the string around the middle and then gently adjust the wings 
to make the butterfly.  
Talk about butterflies being a sign of new life. Talk about the Easter story and Jesus’ resurrection 
being a sign of new life for all.  
 
Prayer of Adoration and Confession  
God of new life and hope, of forgiveness and new beginnings,  
we meet on this umpteenth Easter morning  
to celebrate the astonishing good news that Jesus,  
whom everyone thought to be dead and gone, is alive. 
It cannot be for us as it was for his disciples on that first Easter morning—we know too much that 
they did not;  
have lived through too much that they had not,  
but we understand their confusion and fear. 
The first response to an empty tomb is not joy,  
but grief and confusion. That has the ring of truth to it.  
Our response, too, to things not being as we think they should be  
is to run around in circles looking for answers,  
and then look for a safe place to hide. That also rings true.  
Loving God, we come to worship this Easter morning,  
with no slick prescription for how we should be feeling,  
but exactly as we are: sad, tired, fearful, confused;  
with dawning hope and promise and fleeting glimpses  
of joy and expectation of better times to come. 
We come as we are, and trust against all the odds,  
that you will come and find us here,  
and help us to once more find joy and hope  



in this time of celebration, as we pray together the words, 
Jesus taught his disciples to pray,   Lord’s Prayer 
 
Song Christ the Lord is Risen Today 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9khJXoL9QGk 
 
 
Gospel Reading from John 20:1-18 as told through the different people who were there at the tomb 
on that first Easter morning… 
 
Mary Magdalene  
I went to go and visit the tomb. 
It was still dark when I got there.  
It had been a horrible few days, 
hard—so hard—to watch but we were there for him, 
his mother, his aunt, me and another Mary,  
and John, the disciple that he loved.  
As the sun rose I saw that 
the stone was no longer in front of his tomb.  
And I ran...  I ran to find Mary, his mother,  
who was staying with John, and Peter was there too.  
And I told them that his body wasn’t there.  
 
John 
We left Mary Magdalene talking to Jesus’ mother  
and we got up and we ran. 
Most of the time we were running together 
but I got there first.  
 
It was as Mary Magdalene had said, 
the stone had been rolled away. 
I could see the linen wrappings lying there. 
I could smell the spices that had been wrapped in the cloths.  
Still catching my breath, I waited for Peter, 
I didn’t want to go into the tomb without him.  
 
Peter  
She told us, out of breath from running 
she told us, and we had to see for ourselves.  
John ran faster than me he was fitter—younger— 
and he got there first and he stood outside the tomb looking,  
but not going in.  
I caught up and I pushed past him, we were both breathless.  
The linen wrappings that Nicodemus and Joseph  
had so tenderly wrapped around his body lay on the floor. 
John came in and stood beside me. 
He looked stunned, the way he looked sometimes 
when Jesus was explaining something to him.  
What could we do? 
Neither of us knew what was happening.  
We came out of the cave and we went home.  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9khJXoL9QGk


 
An Angel  
We were standing in the tomb  
where they had laid him 
the air was electric.  
We had been sent there to meet Mary Magdalene. 
She was still outside the tomb crying  
but we knew she would look in again soon and see us and she did.  
And we asked her, “Woman, why are you crying?” 
and she told us: 
“They have taken the body of Jesus, my rabbi away,  
and I don’t know where they’ve put him.”  
We knew what had happened, but we couldn’t tell her.  
And, still crying, she went out into the garden.  
 
Mary Magdalene  
I’d come back.  
I knew John and Peter were way ahead of me and  
by the time I reached the garden they’d gone again.  
I was alone.  
I thought I’d have no tears left but I was still weeping...  
When I looked again into the tomb I could see two angels  
and they asked me why I was still crying.  
They were angels—God’s messengers—  
surely they knew why I was crying!  
I walked away from the tomb 
and I heard someone ask me a question.  
It was a man, he had his back to me,  
and he asked me who I was looking for.  
I assumed he was the gardener. 
I asked him if he had moved Jesus’ body,  
and he turned round and he said my name, Mary,  
and I knew. I knew he was alive. 
It wasn’t the gardener, it was Jesus!  
I wanted to hug him for ever and ever— 
to feel his strength, his love, his kindness— to never let him go.  
But he told me to go and find Peter and John and tell them what had happened, and I did.  
But I told Mary what had happened first for she was his mother.  
 
Mary, The Mother Of Jesus  
Jesus, Jesus, 
Mary told me that your stone was rolled away from your tomb, 
And that it was empty and then she went back to the garden.   
John has been kind to me,  
but every time I look at him I remember you, 
Jesus, my firstborn, my son.  
And now Mary has come back to tell me that you are alive, 
that she’s seen you 
and talked with you in the garden.  
Jesus, I want it to be true 
but I stood there for hours and watched you die.  



How can you be alive?  
 
Jesus  
It’s strange, this body, 
it feels like it has always done, but it’s different.  
I wanted to hug Mary in the garden but I wasn’t sure if I could, 
wasn’t sure if she could hug me back.  
But I could speak to her, 
I could tell her how thankful I was for her, 
for her tears, her care, her wonder.  
In the end I just said her name, it was enough.  
She recognised who I was and she knew.  
She knew that our worlds had been turned upside down and  
we both recognised our own hesitancy, our own shyness 
and our deep understanding of each other.  
I think it may take the disciples longer to grasp what has happened.  
But Mary knew and she’ll be my witness. 
She’ll go and tell John and Peter and my mother.  
And one day, very soon, my disciples will know too.  
 
Narrator  
Mary Magdalene wondered and Mary met him and Mary knew 
and Mary whispered: Jesus is alive.  
The angels knew for God had told them and the angels whispered: Jesus is alive.  
John wondered and John saw the tomb was empty and John knew 
and John whispered: 
Jesus is alive.  
We wonder and we ask questions and we can meet him and we can whisper: Jesus is alive.  
It is Easter morning. Forget the whispering, feel like shouting?  
I wish we could sing!! 
Instead I will take a deep breath and shout for us all - one, two, three: JESUS IS ALIVE!  
 
Video Easter Hallelujah!  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-j3NZEdHQaI 
 
Lovely to see these two sisters singing together,  
And what a beautiful remake of a beautiful song. 
Now I know they are young sisters so most likely live together,  
but when I see people standing that close together these days,  
my first thought is “why aren’t they social distancing”… 
There are many things we might never have thought of before 
This time last year that now seem a bit strange. 
We notice things we haven’t noticed before. 
Mary says something to Jesus in the garden on that Easter morning that  I had never really thought 
about, or paid particular attention to. 
‘Noli Me Tangere’, the Latin version of Jesus’ words  
to Mary in the garden, translates as ‘Do not touch me!’,  
though ‘Do not hold on to me’ or ‘Do not cling to me’   
may be more faithful to the original.  
It catches the imagination because  
it is at the one time so tender and so painful,  



a moment poised between intimacy and distance, love and loss.  
It could not be more relevant to Christian people celebrating Easter for the second time since the 
outbreak of a worldwide pandemic. 
What have you missed most during the past year? 
 
Even as some restrictions are lifted this Easter, life will not now just go back to what used to be 
thought of as normal.  
The first day back to school I saw how hard it was for the teachers and kids not to just run up and 
cuddle in! 
It may be a long time, before our first response, on meeting someone we know, is to reach out for a 
handshake or a hug, although at the moment, I keep saying that is what I am most looking forward 
to.   
What are you most looking forward to? 
 
This Easter encounter was different somehow,  
and John needs his readers to know,  
through this first encounter with Mary Magdalene,  
that living with the risen Jesus is not a return  
to the ‘old normal’ but the start of something new.  
Mary, according to John’s Jesus, was not to touch or ‘hold on’ to him because this special time was 
not going to last.  
The ‘new normal’, which John’s readers were already  
having to live, did not include Jesus’ physical presence  
in a recognisable, huggable human body.  
For a short time, resurrection appearances  
would convince the disciples that he was, indeed, alive,  
but they must not become dependent on them.  
And, difficult as it may be, nor must we.  
For many have said “it’s the perfect Sunday  
for the Church to reopen”.   It is a fresh start, a time for celebration.   
But that doesn’t mean that we will all go back to normal again, 
whatever that was.    
What kind of things do you think will be different? (Good and bad)  
Some people may not feel safe  
Coming away from home for some time yet. 
For we have all had experiences  
which have caused us to see things in a different way, 
Some changes have been harder than others.   
Some of you have lost loved ones, others have lost work,  
or suffered from loneliness or depression,  
being in isolation or separated from family. 
And all change involves loss,  
and losses need to be acknowledged and grieved,  
but that has been hard to do this year. 
When we haven’t been able to visit with friends in their homes, 
Or help comfort someone when they are struggling in the same ways we might like to, or even just 
have a nice meal together. 
But perhaps we have learned to look at things differently, 
There are many things we have missed,  
but there are other things we have gained which will  
help us in the future. 



We will always remember this past year,  
for all the things we couldn’t do,  
but let’s try and also celebrate all the things  
we could do that were new and different!   
 
One of the things that the local churches and youth project have done differently do the summer 
holiday club “at home” with bags being delivered over several weeks to each family…and then doing 
the same for Advent, and now for Easter.  We have almost 60 families participating and over a 
hundred children, which is fantastic.  And it’s been great fun to share in the planning of this and to 
share our different talents with each other.  My friend and colleague, Diana Hall at St Anne’s did this 
wonderful version of the Easter Story for the Dunbar Primary Easter assembly last week – most of 
the children will have heard it, and the tune is very catchy so I hope you’ll remember the chorus at 
least and have a go when you get home with the video. 
 
AN EASTER SEA SHANTY  by Rev Diana Hall, St Anne’s Dunbar 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Jm1_NTepcNo 
Prayers For Others And Ourselves  
Risen Lord, 
we thank you for the hope of Easter morning 
that resonates in song and word, 
in laughter and shout, 
that bubbles up from the deepest places within us;  
breathing new life into each place of death and despair,  
filling this place with the good news 
that everything has changed, forever: 
despair has become joy, 
fear has become courage, 
questions have become faith.  
We pray on this Easter morning 
for all who have struggled over the past year, 
And for the those who have learned to cope in ways they never imagined.  We pray for better days 
to come. 
Risen Lord, this is the day 
when laughter returned to the earth 
and new life was breathed into creation. 
We rejoice and are glad; 
and we pray for your life-giving, laughter-making spirit  
to be set free in our world today 
and in the elderly, tired institution of the church, and in us,  
your ever hopeful, sometimes joyful,  
still wanting-to-be faithful people. 
Amen.  
 
Song Thine be the Glory 
 
Sending and Blessing 
Love wins. 
Jesus lives and reigns. 
Sin is defeated. 
Death is conquered. 
He is risen indeed! Hallelujah!  



With hope and joy in our hearts let us go from here 
to love and to serve the risen Lord.  


