
Call To Worship  
‘Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see God.  
Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness sake,  
for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.’ (Matthew 5: 8, 10) 
Almighty and everlasting God, you have been in all ages  
the refuge and strength of your people.  
One generation shall praise your works to another,  
and shall declare your mighty acts. 
We who follow where many have gone before  
would worship and adore you,  
declaring your faithfulness and showing forth your praise. 
King of saints, you have shown your wonderful love and power  
in the lives and deaths of your servants.  
Grant that we like them may have grace to glorify you,  
loving you whom they have loved,  
and finding the peace they have found. 
May we dwell with them and with you for ever,  
in the gladness of your glorious presence. 
 
Hymn O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CFJvBwgmK_c 
 
Prayer Of Adoration And Confession  
Holy One, we gather before you this day, 
we come to meet you in this time of worship,  
we come to meet you in the risen Jesus, 
we come to wonder at the resurrection.  
We know of the cycle of life and death,  
we trust in the truth of life eternal  
because of the resurrection of Jesus,  
because we have met or hope to meet 
the risen Christ ourselves.  
We do not claim to understand resurrection  
but we trust in you, O God and in your son, Jesus.  
Our human minds are prone to doubt, 
forgive us Lord God, for those times 
we allow ourselves to give into those thoughts.  
We fear the cost to ourselves for faith and service, 
forgive us when we fail to choose the right path.  
Strengthen our resolve to believe, chase away all fear and  
give us courage to take up our cross and follow where Jesus leads.  
In the name of the risen one our Lord Jesus Christ,  
we pray together the words he taught us saying…Lord’s Prayer  
 
Reflection = I found myself contemplating on two different mentions on the place of faith in funeral 
of Prince Philip Duke of Edinburgh,  
Huw Edwards commented how the gospel reading made clear                   how firm the Duke’s faith 
suggesting that the words of John 11 reflected a life of deep and abiding faith.  The other person, a 
highly esteemed colleague commented how wonderful service was,  more meaningful than what it 
would have been without restrictions, but then suggested that as soon as the service finished, the  
BBC commentators we  out of their depth as they started reflecting on the content of the service, 
and tongue in cheek (a bit like the deceased himself) suggested they must have been told to avoid 



saying anything that might mean something.  Which left me thinking what would a non-Christian 
person make of the verses and prayers shared, and of the concept of resurrection.  How would they 
take to these ancient biddings and words of resurrection and eternal life.  Here is that reading, which 
I share at many funerals, regardless of the person’s beliefs. 
 
John 11: 21-27 
21 “Lord,” Martha said to Jesus, “if you had been here, my brother would not have died. 22 But I know 
that even now God will give you whatever you ask.” 
23 Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise again.” 
24 Martha answered, “I know he will rise again in the resurrection at the last day.” 
25 Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. The one who believes in me will live, even 
though they die; 26 and whoever lives by believing in me will never die. Do you believe this?” 
27 “Yes, Lord,” she replied, “I believe that you are the Messiah, the Son of God, who is to come into 
the world.” 
  
We marvel at the make-up of our frail human bodies, 
entering the world as tiny, helpless babes and growing slowly  
over the years, developing and changing in so many ways, 
prone to illness and easily damaged 
yet resilient and quick to heal given the right treatments,  
but always and ever aware of our own mortality.  
Jesus lived a human life, 
he knew exactly what it feels like to be hungry,  
to suffer pain, to laugh and feel joy.  
Through his life, his death and his resurrection 
we see more clearly what it means to be human 
and what our role here on earth is.  
The Lord created people of every kind, 
and each one represents a part of Christ’s kingdom.  
You have made some to make new scientific discoveries,  
some to explore the world of academia, 
some to govern, 
some to deal with business or finance,  
some to tend the poor and sick, 
some to assist the bereaved and lonely,  
some to care for the abused and abuser,  
some to nurture children,  
some to guide the lost; 
for everything people need 
you have created a person to fill that role.  
So,  Lord, we give thanks for all the people you have created  
and for all they do to make our world a better place.  
Help us to be all we can be,all you have made us to be, 
to follow and serve wherever you lead. 
And today especially, we remember that we are frail human beings, 
we long for tactile contact with others.  
We need to know the touch of a hand, 
the embrace of a hug, the gentle kiss on a cheek. 
Covid has robbed many of us of this simple act.  
Lord Jesus, seeing you and touching you 
were of vital importance to those men and women  



who were witness to your resurrection.  
Oh that we had been present when you appeared to 
the men and women you had called.  
Oh that we had heard your words of peace, 
your gesture of open arms.  
Yet, even though we were not present then,  
we know now you are here, you are alive  
and in us and around us always.  
May we help others to see you, to feel you  
by our words and actions, as we share our faith, 
in times of joy and mourning, in times of hope and doubt. 
 
Song Lord you sometimes speak in wonders https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KWj_6zB248Q 

Reading from Psalm 4 

1 Answer me when I call to you, my righteous God. 
Give me relief from my distress; 
    have mercy on me and hear my prayer. 
2 How long will you people turn my glory into shame? 
    How long will you love delusions and seek false gods[b]?[c] 
3 Know that the Lord has set apart his faithful servant for himself; 
    the Lord hears when I call to him. 
4 Tremble and[d] do not sin; when you are on your beds, 
    search your hearts and be silent. 
5 Offer the sacrifices of the righteous and trust in the Lord. 
6 Many, Lord, are asking, “Who will bring us prosperity?” 
    Let the light of your face shine on us. 
7 Fill my heart with joy when their grain and new wine abound. 
8 In peace I will lie down and sleep, 
    for you alone, Lord, make me dwell in safety. 
 
New Testament Acts 3:12-19   Peter Speaks to the Onlookers 
11 While the man held on to Peter and John, all the people were astonished and came running to 
them in the place called Solomon’s Colonnade. 12 When Peter saw this, he said to them:  
“Fellow Israelites, why does this surprise you? Why do you stare at us as if by our own power or 
godliness we had made this man walk?  
13 The God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob, the God of our fathers, has glorified his servant Jesus. You 
handed him over to be killed, and you disowned him before Pilate, though he had decided to let him 
go. 14 You disowned the Holy and Righteous One and asked that a murderer be released to 
you. 15 You killed the author of life, but God raised him from the dead. We are witnesses of this. 16 By 
faith in the name of Jesus, this man whom you see and know was made strong. It is Jesus’ name and 
the faith that comes through him that has completely healed him, as you can all see. 
17 “Now, fellow Israelites, I know that you acted in ignorance, as did your leaders. 18 But this is how 
God fulfilled what he had foretold through all the prophets, saying that his Messiah would 
suffer. 19 Repent, then, and turn to God, so that your sins may be wiped out, that times of refreshing 
may come from the Lord. 
 
Luke 24:36b-48  
Jesus himself stood among them and said to them, “Peace be with you.” 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm%204&version=NIV#fen-NIV-13968b
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm%204&version=NIV#fen-NIV-13968c
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm%204&version=NIV#fen-NIV-13970d


37 They were startled and frightened, thinking they saw a ghost. 38 He said to them, “Why are you 
troubled, and why do doubts rise in your minds? 39 Look at my hands and my feet. It is I myself! 
Touch me and see; a ghost does not have flesh and bones, as you see I have.” 
40 When he had said this, he showed them his hands and feet.41 And while they still did not believe it 
because of joy and amazement, he asked them, “Do you have anything here to eat?” 42 They gave 
him a piece of broiled fish, 43 and he took it and ate it in their presence. 
44 He said to them, “This is what I told you while I was still with you: Everything must be fulfilled that 
is written about me in the Law of Moses, the Prophets and the Psalms.” 
45 Then he opened their minds so they could understand the Scriptures. 46 He told them, “This is what 
is written: The Messiah will suffer and rise from the dead on the third day,47 and repentance for the 
forgiveness of sins will be preached in his name to all nations, beginning at Jerusalem. 48 You are 
witnesses of these things. 
Song How can I keep from singing? https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vPnq9XCm8C0 
 
Prayer before Sermon  
A Resurrection Story On The Edge  
 
I want to begin where I left off earlier, by asking the sort of question my colleague would in one of 

his ministry and mission courses. 

Is resurrection at the centre of our church or is it on the edges?  

It is not a question about right belief  

but rather the living out of resurrection in our lives.  

Resurrection: is it at the heart, or is it found on the edges?  

Paying lip service to it through reciting doctrine has less impact  

and fewer consequences than trusting its liberating lifestyle.  

That question is asked because the story from Luke  

today suggests once again that those  

who were right at the heart of the movement, the disciples,  

those who have seen and experienced so much  

up-close and first-hand, found it hardest to ‘get’ the truth  

of Jesus actually being back among them.  

They seemed to be the most reluctant to trust the rumour  

that Jesus was alive in this new way.  

The consequences were enormous because it meant  

the patterns of their living would now change;  

the places of power they occupied were now shifting.  

It is as if the disciples could not imagine any outcome  

other than death. They were the heart of the movement. 

They should have been the ones who could first rejoice  

that Jesus was alive again.  



Yet how often did Jesus despair at their lack of faith?  

They had constantly been the ones who struggled to believe  

and now this alternate future or resurrection seems un-believable.  

Being at the centre of the Jesus movement,  

they were the ones who controlled who got to see Jesus.  

Again, how often did Jesus reverse their decisions and  

ask for the little ones to come to him, the sick,  

the blind on the roadside despite the disciples’ protestations?  

Can you see how this passage, in a way,  

shows that those in power become the gatekeepers?  

That they are the very ones who trust least  

the reality of what they purport to believe.  

So, it is left to the ones on the edges  

to believe in other possible outcomes.  

It is those on the edges who push the old beliefs  

out the way of those in the centre, and turn the story round.  

It becomes a story where those on the edge say ‘Yes!’,  

to this alternative outcome: resurrection.  

There are so many parallels for us in our own situation  

with our experience of pandemics, and even politics and princes. 

As a church we are in the place, perhaps,  

where the disciples stood those thousands of years ago.  

Do we just believe in resurrection or  

will we trust resurrection is a truth and a lifestyle?  

Often in institutions the working out of that  

is found more imaginatively on the edges,  

among those who are least sought out for their beliefs (the women),  

those whose names are unknown (the unknown disciple).  

Away from the centre of power, where it seems too difficult  

to re-imagine an alternative, the resurrected life is taken up.  

So, Jesus does not start in this resurrection story  

as he does elsewhere by explaining what the scriptures say.  

That works with those who are on the edges,  

where the ‘beliefs’ are not manifestos that define your power.  



Spending time with a friend, even raising him from the day, 

or on the way to Emmaus it is okay to do that.  

Or with the women at the tomb;  

scriptures can be explained and the truth dawns. 

But in the centre of an institution that is going to have to change,  

that is more difficult.  

It was for the disciples and it is for the church today 

Jesus just had to be there, physically, touchable.  

It is as if Jesus is saying: ‘let go of all that stuff  

that served as clues and hints in the past.  

That is all those things were.  

Trust not the hand that points to resurrection.  

Trust resurrection itself.’  

And there is where we find the resurrection story  

for a church on the edge of pandemics and possibility.  

Where we understand the reasons for Reveille being played  

after The Last Post, for sometimes we must experience  

the real difficulties of death and find closure in order 

to uncover the hope which is ours, through Jesus Christ. 

Prayers of Thanksgiving and Intercession  
(Very Rev Dr Susan Brown) 

We give you thanks, Lord God, for each and every new day. 
We give thanks to you as the Creator and as the giver of life. 
We praise you that through Jesus, your Son, that life becomes eternal. 
Through his Easter activity and his promise of life forever more, 
and through faith in him. 
We give you thanks for the people who enrich our lives, 
They too are gifts from you. 
For their friendship, their love, their companionship, we praise you. 
And in a world where too many are isolated 
We bring to you those for whom friendship and love 
Are luxuries they don’t have. 
We hold before you those fleeing their native countries 
For safer ground and who are left to feel unwelcome. 

We pray for those whose lives have been turned upside down 
Through warring, through violence, through grief. 
We bring to you the governments of the nations of this world 
and we pray, in your name Lord Jesus, that they may know wisdom 
and seek peace and justice above all else; caring for all those  
who are their citizens across nations and across borders. 



We hold before you all who grieve 
And we think particularly at this time, Of the Royal Family 
And of Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth, whose loss is so great 
And who faces a gap in her life that can never be filled. 
For all who mourn: 
For all who mourn long-standing relationships 
And relationships that were unable to be formed, we pray. 
We hold each one before you 
asking Lord God, for your peace, your comfort, 
For your strength, and for your courage. 

We offer you the families of this world; 
Those who have lost children unborn, 
Those who have lost young people and adults, parents and friends. 
Envelop all of them in your love this day and always. 
These prayers we offer, Creator God, 
Holding onto the promise of your constant presence with us 
Throughout all eternity. 
In the name of Christ. Amen 

Hymn The Day of Resurection https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=MgIx_0jhW1Y 

Reflections on Resurrection  
My resurrection story is told on the edge of acceptance, 
too small to see, too loathed to be included, 
too distant up that tree to be touched,  
yet he called me down and spoke, 
and ate in my house. 
I was on the edge 
and it was there, new life was born. 
I am alive again.  
 
My resurrection story 
is told on the edge of life, 
too young to be an adult, 
too female to be valued, too ill to live, 
yet he spoke life into my death, ate with me, 
and gave me breath again. From that edge, 
I found my centre in life 
and I live again.  

 
My resurrection story 
is told on the edge of death, 
too old to matter, too ill to be cured, twelve years of bleeding. 
I was never included, loved or remembered,  
yet I touched him, and he knew. 
The life I had led, and the life I was born into, 
he brought back.  
 
My resurrection story 
is told on the edge of sin,a line drawn as an invitation  



for those without sin to cross, and no one did. 
And he continued to draw, and forgave, 
and challenged, and invited me back into life, 
and I took it.  
 
My resurrection story 
is told on the edge of darkness,  
covering my traditions, and authority, 
in shadows and questions, 
and he spoke about being born again:  
new possibilities, new life, 
and now I live anew, in hope.  
 
May I encourage you this week to think about your resurrection story and perhaps even 
think about telling another what that means to you… Having heard today’s reflection, ask 
yourself:  
‘What is your resurrection story?’ Has your life been changed by the hope and joy found in 
the resurrection of Jesus? If so, how do you think that allows you to experience life 
differently? 
 
Sending  
May we go from here, full of hope and joy.  
May we go from here, knowing that through the resurrection,  
we are forgiven, loved and free.  
In the name of the Father, Son and Holy Spirit go in peace, 
go in joy, go in love.  


