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Easter Sunday 

Sunday 4th April 2021 

10.30am  

‘Church at Home’  

 

Opening Reading 

Luke 24: 1 - 12 (New International Version, NIV)

On the first day of the week, very early in the morning, the women took the spices 

they had prepared and went to the tomb. 2 They found the stone rolled away from 

the tomb, 3 but when they entered, they did not find the body of the Lord 

Jesus. 4 While they were wondering about this, suddenly two men in clothes that 

gleamed like lightning stood beside them. 5 In their fright the women bowed down 

with their faces to the ground, but the men said to them, “Why do you look for the 

living among the dead? 6 He is not here; he has risen! Remember how he told you, 

while he was still with you in Galilee: 7 ‘The Son of Man must be delivered over to 

the hands of sinners, be crucified and on the third day be raised again.’  ” 8 Then 

they remembered his words. 
9 When they came back from the tomb, they told all these things to the Eleven and 

to all the others. 10 It was Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and 

the others with them who told this to the apostles. 11 But they did not believe the 

women, because their words seemed to them like nonsense. 12 Peter, however, got 

up and ran to the tomb. Bending over, he saw the strips of linen lying by 

themselves, and he went away, wondering to himself what had happened. 
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Opening Song   -   See What a Morning 

https://www.emw.org.uk/2020/06/see-what-a-morning/ 

 

See what a morning, gloriously bright 

With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem; 

Folded the grave-clothes, tomb filled with light, 

As the angels announce Christ is risen! 

See God’s salvation plan, 

Wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in sacrifice, 

Fulfilled in Christ, the Man, 

For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead! 

 

See Mary weeping: ‘Where is He laid? 

As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb; 

Hears a voice speaking, calling her name: 

It’s the Master, the Lord raised to life again! 

The voice that spans the years, 

Speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us, 

Will sound till He appears, 

For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead! 

 

One with the Father, Ancient of Days, 

Through the Spirit who clothes faith with certainty, 

Honour and blessing, glory and praise 

To the King crowned with power and authority! 

And we are raised with Him, 

Death is dead, love has won, Christ has conquered; 

And we shall reign with Him, 

For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead! 

 

 

https://www.emw.org.uk/2020/06/see-what-a-morning/
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Prayer of Adoration   -   Say Together 

Living God, 

we worship you today with joy in our hearts 

and thanksgiving on our lips. 

When the powers of evil had done their worst, 

crucifying your son, and burying him in death, 

you raised him to life again: 

an act of power giving hope to the world. 

 

Lord Jesus, 

we rejoice that death could not keep you in its grip; 

that you were raised to life, alive for evermore. 

You greeted your friends 

and now you stand amongst us in your risen power. 

 

Spirit of God, 

you are always giving life to the people of God, 

giving birth to children of God. 

Remodel us in the image of Jesus, 

fill us with his love 

and enable us with his risen power, 

that we might be faithful to his way, 

used by you in the redeeming of your world. 

Amen 

 

Bible Reading 

Luke 24: 13 - 35 (New International Version, NIV)

Now that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about 

seven miles from Jerusalem. 14 They were talking with each other about everything 

that had happened. 15 As they talked and discussed these things with each other, 
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Jesus himself came up and walked along with them; 16 but they were kept from 

recognizing him. 
17 He asked them, “What are you discussing together as you walk along?” 

They stood still, their faces downcast. 18 One of them, named Cleopas, asked him, 

“Are you the only one visiting Jerusalem who does not know the things that have 

happened there in these days?” 
19 “What things?” he asked. 

“About Jesus of Nazareth,” they replied. “He was a prophet, powerful in word and 

deed before God and all the people. 20 The chief priests and our rulers handed him 

over to be sentenced to death, and they crucified him; 21 but we had hoped that he 

was the one who was going to redeem Israel. And what is more, it is the third 

day since all this took place. 22 In addition, some of our women amazed us. They 

went to the tomb early this morning 23 but didn’t find his body. They came and told 

us that they had seen a vision of angels, who said he was alive. 24 Then some of our 

companions went to the tomb and found it just as the women had said, but they 

did not see Jesus.” 
25 He said to them, “How foolish you are, and how slow to believe all that the 

prophets have spoken! 26 Did not the Messiah have to suffer these things and then 

enter his glory?” 27 And beginning with Moses and all the Prophets, he explained to 

them what was said in all the Scriptures concerning himself. 
28 As they approached the village to which they were going, Jesus continued on as 

if he were going farther. 29 But they urged him strongly, “Stay with us, for it is 

nearly evening; the day is almost over.” So he went in to stay with them. 
30 When he was at the table with them, he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and 

began to give it to them. 31 Then their eyes were opened and they recognized 

him, and he disappeared from their sight. 32 They asked each other, “Were not our 

hearts burning within us while he talked with us on the road and opened the 

Scriptures to us?” 
33 They got up and returned at once to Jerusalem. There they found the Eleven and 

those with them, assembled together 34 and saying, “It is true! The Lord has risen 
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and has appeared to Simon.” 35 Then the two told what had happened on the way, 

and how Jesus was recognized by them when he broke the bread. 

 

Reflection 

I don’t believe you, it’s nonsense…... 

Have you ever heard that before? Perhaps from a close friend, family member or a 

loved one. It hurts doesn’t it? When someone tells you that they don’t believe you 

it can really knock the wind out of your sails. It hurts even more when you know 

that you are telling the truth, however unbelievable it may sound to those listening 

to your story. 

 

We find the same thing happening on the first day of the week after Jesus has 

been crucified and laid to rest in the tomb. We are told that the women go to the 

tomb with spices they had prepared and find the stone had been rolled away, as 

they enter the tomb, they find that the body of Jesus has vanished. As they wonder 

what has happened two men in clothes that gleamed like lightening stood beside 

them and they are given the amazing news that Jesus has risen and are reminded 

of Jesus own words to them, ‘The Son of Man must be delivered over to the hands 

of sinners, be crucified and on the third day be raised again.’ 

 

As they return from the tomb our narrator, Luke, reveals the identity of the three 

of the women present that day; Mary Magdalene, Joanna, and Mary the mother of 

James (v.10). As they share their news with the apostles, we read that they didn’t 

believe the women; that their words seemed like nonsense to them. Peter runs to 

the tomb wondering what on earth is going on and after finding strips of linen lying 

on the floor, he leaves perplexed. 

 

The news that these women brought was simply unimaginable to those disciples, 

for whatever reason they disregarded their testimony as nonsense. I feel for these 

women, I really do. They bring this amazing and life changing news that Jesus has 

risen just as he said he would, and nobody believes a word they say. As we read on 
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we find that Cleopas and an unnamed companion who were with the disciples are 

talking about the days events as they walk to a village called Emmaus. I have 

always found it interesting that only one of our pair is named here by Luke. You 

would think it would be easy to name the second person, after all, we are told that 

one of the individuals is Cleopas so why not name the second person? It is often 

assumed that our two individuals are men, and you will find this view in many 

commentaries on the matter. Over the years interpreters have become more likely 

to point out where non inclusive language is used, and this is one place in Scripture 

where those who understand Greek better than me would question the 

interpretation of two men walking together. Rather they would suggest to us that 

it is actually a couple who could even be married which points to why we find an 

anonymous individual with Cleopas. 

 

As this couple walk and talk, we are left with no doubt that they are going over the 

events of the last few days. I don’t know about you, but there is something about 

walking that helps you reflect, to me it’s like the fresh air and open sky enables the 

fog that once clouded your mind to lift so that you can process more clearly what’s 

going through your mind. As they walk and talk Jesus himself comes and walks with 

them, his identity concealed from them. Jesus asks them, ‘What are you discussing 

as you walk along together?’ This question brings our two walkers to a standstill 

and we read that as Cleopas goes to respond, ‘They stood still, their faces 

downcast.’ 

 

Just imagine their faces for a moment if you can. They are stood there, downcast, 

their eyes pointing towards the floor, the energy and joy that once seemed so 

apparent in their demeanour before Jesus died has been sapped away by the 

events of the last few days. Perhaps you have felt downcast yourself before, and if 

so, I’m sure you can paint a picture in your mind as to how they looked. Why were 

they so down and despondent? Because of Jesus, because of his crucifixion and 

death. It was all too much for them as their hearts are filled with disappointment, 

disillusionment, defeat, despair, and they walk dispirited and downcast at the 
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situation. As they walk and talk all they can think about is death, their body 

language expresses so clearly for us how they feel. Remember, it was only a week 

ago that Jesus had triumphantly entered Jerusalem and the crowds had shouted at 

his arrival and now, Jesus was dead, gone. You can tell they’re in shock at the 

question, are you the only one around here that hasn’t got a clue what’s been 

happening this last week? 

 

I don’t know about you, but I can relate to this and I’m pretty sure you can too. As I 

look around, I see it with my own eyes, do you? Faces that were once alive with joy 

seem to have had the life slowly drained out of them over the last year. People 

look down and despondent, eyes look to the floor rather than engage with you. 

And then there’s the masks, you don’t know what’s going on under there do you? 

Now with social distancing and the other regulations we have got so used to, it 

wouldn’t be easy for Jesus to come and walk with us would it? He would have to 

stand two meters away and make sure he’s got his mask on. Can you imagine it? 

You are walking along with someone in your bubble and Jesus starts walking with 

you asking what you’re talking about. Well, you stop in shock as you’re not used to 

company and really, has this guy not been paying attention to anything in the last 

twelve months? First, you are in luck as COVID regulations have just changed which 

means we can have a conversation with more than one person as the rule of six 

now applies in outdoor settings. You would be wondering where this person has 

been hiding for the last year, but you’d humour them and tell them all about 

COVID, the struggles, the pain and the hurt. You might even get specific and talk 

about loved ones who have been lost, family you haven’t seen, shielding, 

lockdowns, furlough, job losses and vaccine jabs! Let’s face it, if Jesus came and 

walked with us and a friend, his identity concealed from us and asked what has 

been going on, we’d wonder where this person had actually been this last twelve 

months, in that regard we would be as perplexed as the two companions on the 

road to Emmaus. What things? They ask, and well, the floodgates open. 
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As our two walkers get to the part of the story where Jesus has been crucified, we 

read in verse twenty-one; ‘but we had hoped that he was the one who was going 

to redeem Israel.’ They had hopes, big hopes in fact that Jesus would be the one 

who was going to redeem Israel. Now, now he was dead, crucified by the 

authorities. Their hopes and dreams for the future had been snatched from right in 

front of them. As they walked and talked, we know that they were reflecting on 

events from the last few days there was no happy ending. Jesus was gone, dead. 

And with that any hope of Israel’s redemption had well and truly gone down the 

plughole. These two companions continue to share about the events of the 

women at the tomb and the news that Jesus was alive, it seems though these two 

just did not believe it, their focus was on the empty tomb and the fact that Jesus 

wasn’t there. What now? These companions just couldn’t see it, see anything, the 

future simply looked bleak. 

 

Have we ever felt like that before? 

But we had hoped….. 

 

I wonder, do you feel like these two companions on the road did that day? 

After all, it’s been twelve months, more than twelve months since the first national 

lockdown. For those who have celebrated their birthdays in the last few weeks or 

have one coming up soon, that’s two birthdays in lockdown, two birthdays where 

you can’t celebrate as you might have liked with family and friends. 

 

I am going to ask you to think back over the last year, and as you look back, I want 

you to be honest for a moment. I want you to be honest about the hopes and 

dreams you had for 2020, the hopes and dreams you had for the start of 2021, or 

even have for the coming months. Our two companions on the road are lamenting 

the events of the last few days, and it’s ok for us to lament too. If you don’t know 

what lament means, it is to express sorrow, regret or unhappiness about 

something. There is a fine line between lament and moaning but it seems to me 

that as we look at Scripture, we find that lamenting is important. Why? Because it 
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is in the process of lamenting that we are being open and honest about our 

feelings. We only have to look at the Old Testament to find a whole book titled 

Lamentations and we can also find lament scattered through the Psalms. 

 

What are you lamenting at this time? 

What were your hopes and dreams? 

Be honest about it, name it. Too often we can bottle these things up inside which 

can be damaging to both us and others in the long term. We can cling onto things 

that we hoped would be and grow bitter that they didn’t work out as we wanted. 

I’ve seen this happen and friends, it’s not a good place to be in.  

 

I want you to take the piece of paper and pen that I asked you to find before we 

started this morning and write down what you are lamenting, what hopes and 

dreams you had that haven’t come to fruition. I want you to name it because in a 

minute we are going to give these to God. 

 

If we were gathered together at Hill Street today, I might be asking you to share 

your answers out loud, we’re not so I’m going to share what I’m lamenting with 

you. I had hoped I would be able to take my sabbatical in 2020, I was looking 

forward to taking some much-needed time out with God after a difficult year in 

2019. I hoped we might be able to gather in person this Easter and be able to sing 

as we celebrate the resurrection. I am sure I can add many more to my list, and it 

seems to be we need to be honest about what our hopes and dreams were, just 

like our two companions on the road to Emmaus. 

 

I want you to take a few minutes in the quiet to think and write down what you are 

lamenting, what your hopes and dreams were. 

 

As our two companions walk and talk on their way to Emmaus, we can wonder 

why they haven’t been able to see that it is really Jesus they are walking with. I 

want to take them by the shoulders and shake them so that they can see Jesus 
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walking alongside them. We can see clearly that it is Jesus who is listening to their 

every word, their hurt, their pain, and their hopes which they believe have just 

ended at the cross. I can relate to their experience though, I can look back at times 

in my life where I have thought all hope had vanished, where the hurt and pain 

was too much, and I simply wondered where God was. Like me wanting to shake 

some sense into our walkers, others have wanted to do the same to me in my life. 

 

As our two companions invite this stranger to stay with them, and all of a sudden 

as bread is broken in front of them their eyes are opened to the reality of the 

situation and they recognise Jesus is there with them. As they recognise Jesus, 

everything changes in an instant. Friends, the resurrection of Jesus is life changing 

news. We read that they immediately get up and return to Jerusalem excited to 

share the news that Jesus has indeed risen, just as the women had testified earlier 

that day. The resurrection changes things as their disappointment becomes 

amazement, disillusionment gives way to trust, defeat is turned into victory and 

despair is replaced with an overwhelming sense of joy. As they leave for Jerusalem, 

they are no longer downcast and dispirited; rather they are filled with hope for the 

future. Death, well Jesus isn’t dead, he’s alive and has risen just like he said he 

would. As their eyes are opened to Jesus, they are brought quite literally back to 

life again, I am sure in that moment their whole demeanour would have changed 

completely. 

 

Do you know what, it’s ok to focus on the difficulties at times. It is ok to focus on 

the struggles, the hurt and the pain. But just like those disciples on the road, even 

though we might not see Jesus, he is there, walking alongside us, listening to our 

every word as he seeks to minister into our lives. Perhaps the best way to describe 

what’s going on is that Jesus is hidden in plain sight and it seems to me that this is 

the experience for many over the last twelve months. 

 

Do you know what though? Jesus is alive. 
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Sure, our hopes and dreams may not have come true just like those two 

companions. But the resurrection changes things, it brings hope and a fresh vision 

for the future. As those two disciples run off to Jerusalem, they do so excited about 

the future, about the new possibilities because Jesus is alive. In doing so they have 

to leave all that was said on the road behind them, they have to leave their old 

hopes behind, because the resurrection brings with it new hopes and dreams. Like 

those companions on the road, are we willing to lay the hopes and dreams we had 

down? As we have brought them to mind and written them down, we have 

expressed our sorrow and regret over the last year, not on our own, but in the 

presence of Jesus who walks alongside us, who is sometimes hidden from us in 

plain sight. 

 

Are you willing today, this morning, just like those companions on the road to leave 

the hopes and dreams of the past with Jesus? 

 

We’re going to pause and listen to a song for a few minutes, and as we do I’m 

going to ask if you would consider doing something. If you want to leave these 

things you’ve written down with Jesus then I am going to suggest you tear the 

piece of paper into little pieces as a way of symbolising that you are ready for a 

future with new possibilities and a new vision that comes from Jesus. 

 

If you are, if you’re willing, if I’m willing to let go, then I believe that we will open 

up the possibility for a renewed vision because the resurrection brings with it new 

life, new hopes and new dreams. 

 

Are we willing to sing along as these are powerful words: 

Jesus, be my vision 

Be my path, be my guide 

Jesus 
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Song for Reflection   -   Jesus, Be the Centre 

 https://vimeo.com/432614671 

 

Jesus, be the centre 

Be my source, be my light 

Jesus 

 

Jesus, be the centre 

Be my hope, be my song 

Jesus 

 

 

Be the fire in my heart 

Be the wind in these sails 

Be the reason that I live 

Jesus, Jesus 

 

Jesus, be my vision 

Be my path, be my guide 

Jesus 

 

Be the fire in my heart 

Be the wind in these sails 

Be the reason that I live 

Jesus, Jesus 

 

Jesus, be the centre 

Be my source, be my light 

Jesus 

 

Jesus, be the centre 

Be my hope, be my song 

Jesus 

 

Reflection Continued…….. 

As we read on through the narrative, from Luke and into Acts we continue to see 

that the resurrection changes everything. ‘but we had hoped that he was the one 

who was to redeem Israel.’ Here’s the deal, God wasn’t just redeeming Israel but 

was reconciling the whole world to himself. 

 

That day our two companions had a choice to make, as Jesus revealed himself to 

them they could have so easily clung onto the hopes of the past. They didn’t, they 

had shared their hopes with Jesus on the road to Emmaus and that’s exactly where 

they left them, with Jesus. In doing so they opened up new paths, new 

opportunities and a chance to have the hopes of the future guided by the risen 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4wcC3p_Osko
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4wcC3p_Osko
https://vimeo.com/432614671
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one, Jesus. Their encounter with Jesus redirected their lives, and he can redirect 

ours too, if we’re willing to let him. 

 

I’m reminded of these lyrics as I close. 

In your hearts enthrone him; there let him subdue 

all that is not holy, all that is not true; 

crown him as your captain in temptation’s hour, 

let his will enfold you with its light and power. 

 

In temptations hour….. In that moment where we are perhaps wanting to be in 

control and at the wheel ourselves, do we need to relinquish control to God as 

Father, Son and Holy Spirit and let him lead and guide us. 

 

The resurrection changes things, for our two companions on the road their 

disappointment becomes amazement, disillusionment gives way to trust, defeat is 

turned into victory and despair is replaced with an overwhelming sense of joy. As 

they leave for Jerusalem, they are no longer downcast and dispirited; rather they 

are filled with hope for the future. 

 

I don’t know about you, I want to experience an inexpressible joy that comes from 

the risen Lord and have my hopes for the future guided by Him. 

 

Song for Reflection   -   And Can it Be 

https://www.emw.org.uk/2020/05/and-can-it-be/ 

 

1. And can it be that I should gain 

An interest in the Saviour’s blood? 

Died He for me, who caused His pain? 

For me, who Him to death pursued? 

Amazing love! How can it be, 

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

https://www.emw.org.uk/2020/05/and-can-it-be/
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2. ’Tis mystery all: the’ Immortal dies! 

Who can explore His strange design? 

In vain the first-born seraph tries 

To sound the depths of love divine. 

’Tis mercy all! Let earth adore, 

Let angel minds inquire no more. 

 

3. He left His Father’s throne above — 

So free, so infinite His grace — 

Emptied Himself of all but love, 

And bled for Adam’s helpless race: 

’Tis mercy all, immense and free; 

For, O my God, it found out me! 

 

4. Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray — 

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 

My chains fell off, my heart was free, 

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 

 

5. No condemnation now I dread; 

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine; 

Alive in Him, my living Head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine, 

Bold I approach the’ eternal throne, 

And claim the crown, through Christ my own. 
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Time of Prayer 

Spend some time in open prayer before concluding with the following: 

 

O God, the source of our being 

And the goal of all our longing, 

We believe and trust in you. 

The whole earth is alive with your glory, 

And all that has life is sustained by you. 

Help us to commit ourselves to cherish your world,  

And to seek your face. 

 

O God, embodied in human life, 

We believe and trust in you. 

Jesus, our brother, born of the women Mary, 

You confronted the proud and the powerful, 

And welcomed as your friends  

Those of no account. 

Holy Wisdom of God, firstborn of creation, 

You emptied yourself of power, 

And became foolishness for our sake. 

You laboured with us upon the cross,  

And have brought us forth 

To the hope of resurrection. 

Help us to commit ourselves to struggle against evil 

And to choose life. 

 

O God, life-giving Spirit, 

Spirit of healing and comfort, 

Of integrity and truth, 

We believe and trust in you. 

Warm-winged Spirit, brooding over creation, 
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Rushing wind and Pentecostal fire, 

Help us to commit ourselves to work with you 

And renew our world. 

Amen 

 

Song for Reflection   -   The Greatest Day in History 

 https://vimeo.com/432595643 

 

The greatest day in history 

Death is beaten, You have rescued me 

Sing it out Jesus is alive 

The empty cross, the empty grave 

Life eternal You have won the day 

Shout it out, Jesus is alive 

He's alive 

 

And oh happy day, happy day 

You washed my sin away 

Oh happy day, happy day 

I'll never be the same 

Forever I am changed 

 

When I stand, in that place 

Free at last, meeting face to face 

I am Yours Jesus, You are mine 

Endless joy, perfect peace 

Earthly pain finally will cease 

Celebrate, Jesus is alive 

He's alive 

 

And oh happy day, happy day 

You washed my sin away 

Oh happy day, happy day 

I'll never be the same 

Forever I am changed 

 

Oh what a glorious day 

What a glorious way 

That You have saved me 

And oh what a glorious day 

What a glorious name 

 

And oh happy day, happy day 

You washed my sin away 

Oh happy day, happy day 

I'll never be the same 

Forever I am changed 

Forever I am changed

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4wcC3p_Osko
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4wcC3p_Osko
https://vimeo.com/432595643
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Closing Words   -   Say Together  

May the God who shakes heaven and earth, 

Whom death could not contain, 

Who lives to disturb and heal us, 

Bless you with power to go forth 

And proclaim the gospel. 

Amen 

 

 

 

 

Finally 

You are not alone, I am praying for you all daily. 

Remember you can ring or email me at any time 

If you are unwell, or need help and support then please call either myself, Liz, or 

Julia. We are not mind readers and can only offer support if you ask. 

 

God Bless 

Rev. Simon 


