Easter Service

Rexton Lion Nursing Home

April 8th 2012– 3:00 pm

Order of Service

Welcome

Opening – people have many feelings when it comes to celebrating the special church holidays. Here are some ways people from different walks of life react to Easter. 

L1 – I have everything I need in life. I have friends, a good family, a job that I can do well, I am respected, even admired. What is there really that I can get out of this Jesus dying on the cross and then rising from the dead? Sounds sad and creepy, and the TV shows say it’s a mix of a whole bunch of older holidays from even older and sillier religions. I’ll just go eat some chocolate and call it just another day.

L2 – Sometimes, it just seems like so much hype. I go to church when I visit the folks, but it is just to make them happy. I didn’t really have a choice. But then I hear that story again, and I can tell it means so much to them. I see all the people of the church happy and celebrating something that happened thousands of years ago, as if it happened today. What am I not seeing?

L3 – I’ve got everything coming together for Easter. I’ve done the special Lenten bible study, and attended to my usually duties with the church and community. Friday service and then cleaning on Saturday because the next day is SHOW TIME! Can’t let things slide. Sunday means getting the kids up early for their Easter hunt, the family up and out the door for church and making sure everything is ready to roll for dinner too. Watching the Easter pageant at the church, serving at the tea after church, and then home to a delicious dinner are all part of this exciting day. Whew!! It is a good thing we only celebrate this resurrection thing once a year!

L4 – I have been living on the streets for, well to be honest I don’t know how many years it has been. Easter is that time of year when we get a little more food, and some new cloths at the mission. The priest comes in and says some words of blessing while we eat on a day on the weekend. And then we are back out to the streets. Thank goodness it is getting warmer outside these days.

Hymn: Near the Cross
Jesus, keep me near the cross, There a precious fountain—
Free to all, a healing stream— Flows from Calv’ry’s mountain. 
Refrain:
In the cross; In the cross; Be my glory ever;
Till my raptured soul shall find, Rest beyond the river.

Near the cross, a trembling soul, Love and Mercy found me;
There the bright and morning star / Sheds its beams around me.

Near the cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes before me;
Help me walk from day to day, With its shadows o’er me.

Near the cross I’ll watch and wait / Hoping, trusting ever,
Till I reach the golden strand, Just beyond the river.
Prayer of Approach

O Lord God,


We come in the wonder of this day. Today we come in worship and in praise, and together as your people we come to the open door of the tomb to encounter the living and eternal Christ, who is risen, and who calls us each by name. 


Lord, we come to our good shepherd, who has laid down his life for the sheep and who brings us together as a flock, for tending care and even discipline; for both your rod and staff are a comfort to us.


Lord let us hear your voice as we pray. Lord, let feel your presences as we pray. Lord, revive us, renew us, resurrect us and make us a new and living people, born again through the blood of your sacrifice.  


Lord, forgive us. Lord, forgive us for the times that we have looked for you in the wrong places. Lord, please forgive for the times we sought you by doing our own will and not yours, when we served our own ideas before we followed the guidance of your Law. Lord , forgive us for the times we have hidden our eyes from a neighbours sorrow, or ignored a stranger’s need. O Lord, help us to honour this day and know forgiveness that has come through Christ Jesus our Lord and Saviour, in whose name we pray.

Amen
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Scripture: Matthew 28:1-15
1After the Sabbath, at dawn on the first day of the week, Mary Magdalene and the other Mary went to look at the tomb.
2There was a violent earthquake, for an angel of the Lord came down from heaven and, going to the tomb, rolled back the stone and sat on it. 3His appearance was like lightning, and his clothes were white as snow. 4The guards were so afraid of him that they shook and became like dead men.
5The angel said to the women, “Do not be afraid, for I know that you are looking for Jesus, who was crucified. 6He is not here; he has risen, just as he said. Come and see the place where he lay. 7Then go quickly and tell his disciples: ‘He has risen from the dead and is going ahead of you into Galilee. There you will see him.’ Now I have told you.”
8So the women hurried away from the tomb, afraid yet filled with joy, and ran to tell his disciples. 9Suddenly Jesus met them. “Greetings,” he said. They came to him, clasped his feet and worshiped him. 10Then Jesus said to them, “Do not be afraid. Go and tell my brothers to go to Galilee; there they will see me.”
11While the women were on their way, some of the guards went into the city and reported to the chief priests everything that had happened. 12When the chief priests had met with the elders and devised a plan, they gave the soldiers a large sum of money, 13telling them, “You are to say, ‘His disciples came during the night and stole him away while we were asleep.’ 14If this report gets to the governor, we will satisfy him and keep you out of trouble.” 15So the soldiers took the money and did as they were instructed. And this story has been widely circulated among the Jews to this very day.
 Reflection – Success vs. Easter  
He was what the whole world was waiting for. All those centuries of looking for answers, in nature, in laws, in wars, in who we see ourselves to be as races, nations, people and even families.


There on the cross, over two thousand years ago, we were given the answers and yet people today are like people two thousand years ago; just looking past the cross, looking past Christ, and onto just something else. 


Jesus died on the cross, and then rose to life from the grave. The reality of that scares a lot of people. They would rather not believe. They want to try and prove it wrong, or they have to try and prove it true, they have real trouble believing.


Other people say they believe, but then they don’t do much with their faith. They look for loopholes in believing in Christ so they can get away with all the things they want to do. Their faith doesn’t mean much to them. 


It seems that even now after so many years of telling people about Jesus, and about his life, and his death, and most of all about his resurrection that people still cannot believe that Jesus is the Son of God who died take away our sins. Some people want to make believing in Jesus more complicated so they can control other believers; and then there are others who try to make it all seem so simple that believing seems to simple to really be the answer.


But I know it is. I hope you know this too.


Jesus died for you, because your sins made it necessary. Jesus died for me to for the same reason. I don’t know all of your sins, in fact I trouble keeping track of mine sometimes. But God’s love washes all those sins away. 


We don’t deserve it, but I am happy that God loves me so much. I hope you know it too. 


Come on, let’s believe in Christ, let’s love God like we are all brothers and sisters. That’s really why Christ Jesus came and taught us all those things and performed all those miracles and died on the cross and rose on the grave.


Rejoice! The resurrection is real! May God be praised. Amen

Hymn: My faith looks up to Thee
 My faith looks up to thee, thou Lamb of Calvary, Saviour divine: now hear me when I pray; take all my guilt away; O let me from this day be wholly thine!

 May thy rich grace impart strength to my fainting heart, my zeal inspire; as thou hast died for me, O may my love to thee pure, warm and changeless be, a living fire.

 While life’s dark maze I tread, and griefs around me spread, be thou my guide; bid darkness turn to day, wipe sorrow’s tears away, nor let me ever stray from thee aside.

 When ends life’s transient dream, when death’s cold sullen stream shall o’er me roll, blest Saviour, then, in love, fear and distrust remove; O bear me safe above, a ransomed soul.  
The Lord’s Supper
Sacrament of Communion:

We come now to the Lord’s table, to celebrate the communion we have in Christ Jesus our Lord. This is the Lord’s Table free to all who confess Jesus as Lord; for those who are joined to Him in the love we share as His people. 

Prayer: Almighty God, we are gathered at this table, with these simple elements of bread and wine; and as a family at this table we seek a nourishment that these elements of food alone cannot provide. We seek your presence at this table, and that at this meal we can be gathered with you, and all those who proclaim Christ Jesus as your Son and our Saviour. 


Lord, by the power of your Holy Spirit use these elements, crafting them to your purpose, that our spirits might be raised to give good praise to you in our lives. Anoint us with the power of your love, that in the celebration of this sacrament – given to us by your Son and our Saviour, Jesus the Christ – we might rise from this table full and deeply blessed.

Lord, hear our prayer, as we offer the prayer that Jesus taught us:

Our Father,

Who art in heaven, 

Hallowed by 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 debts [trespasses/sins]

As we forgive our debtors [those who trespass/sin 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

Institution: As the Apostle Paul wrote to the church, so we have this testimony we share “That on the same night Jesus was betrayed, he took bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it and said ‘Take. Eat. This is my body which is broken for you, this do in remembrance of me.’ In the same manner he took the cup - after they had sup – saying; ‘This cup is the new covenant in my blood; do this, whenever you drink it, in remembrance of me.’ For whenever you eat this bread and drink this cup, you proclaim the Lord’s death until he comes.”

Sacrament: Behold! The saving grace of Christ Jesus is this; “That while we were still sinners He came and died for us.” [Romans 5:8].

The Bread: While they were eating, Jesus took bread, gave thanks and broke it, and gave it to his disciples, saying, “Take and eat; this is my body.” [Matthew 26:26]

Bread distributed

The Cup: Then he took the cup, gave thanks and offered it to them, saying, “Drink from it, all of you. This is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out for many for the forgiveness of sins. . .” [Matthew 26:27, 28]

Wine/Juice distributed

The Apostle says: “For as often as you eat this bread and drink this cup, you show the Lord’s death until He comes”

Praise be to our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, for by His body and Blood we can know salvation and be filled to overflowing with the joy of God’s love for us. Amen
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Reflection – Christ means REAL Salvation: 
Mom expected us there for Easter service at church. And, every year we’d pack up the car really early on Easter morning so we can make it in time for service at the old home church. Afterwards, the whole family gathered at the home place, in much the same way we would at thanksgiving, except we’d have the biggest ham you’d ever seen instead of some giant bird.

The one year we suggested that we just come for the dinner, well, Mom just about cancelled the whole thing. Dad had to set it up with the preacher that I would do a reading in church in order for Mom to speak to me after that. 

And it seemed, year after year it was the same message, the same readings, the same decorations. Some years we’d get to take one of the lilies home with us. My kids liked that. In fact, my kids liked just about everything about it. The morning road trip and the sliced apples and granola bars and juice boxes we’d have for breakfast. 

They liked the songs we sang, and those too were almost always the same ones, but the kids loved singing them. I guess it was because they did not get to sing hymns or that sort of religious stuff any other time. They’d sit close with Mom and Dad and chime along, trying to keep up with the tune while Mom’s wavered over each note and Dad strained to hit the low notes. And when the hymns were done they’d get a kiss on the forehead, or a pat on the shoulder.

My spouse and I would hold hands all through the service. We did not hold hands for that long any other time of the year. 

It was on the way home one Easter that the kids started asking why we did not do this every week, every Sunday.

And I explained that for their grandmother to cook a meal like that every week would wear her completely out. 

The kids responded by asking about all the other stuff; like dressing up, and singing together, and spending time together, and listening and learning something together. It seemed that while church had not meaning for me, it had gained a special meaning for my children. And they passed that meaning onto me. 

But I told the kids we could not travel to their grandparents church every week, but maybe more often if the kids liked it so much. 

“Well, we could try going – just us – I mean” my son said, “There is a church is just down the road from us after all.”

And what we discovered was that though my parents’ church might sing the same hymns every Easter, there were different hymns for the rest of the year rest of the year. And the local church was very welcoming, and members of the church made sure we knew about special events for kids, and even an adults group that talked a lot about finding ways to make church more meaningful to people like us. 

I think Mom started crying - you know, those good kind of tears – a few weeks later when I told her we’d started going to church. The kids were so excited to tell her about all the things they were learning in Sunday School.

Easter, for me, is about salvation; it is about resurrection. I was dead to my own salvation, but through the love that kept calling my back year after year to hear that one message I found I had a seed of faith well planted in me.

Hymn: Amazing Grace
1. Amazing grace, how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me! I once was lost, but now am found, was blind, but now I see.

2. Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved; how precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed.

3. Thro’ many dangers, toils and snares, I have already come; ‘tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.

4. When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we’d first begun.
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Scripture: Mark 16:1-8
1When the Sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, Mary the mother of James, and Salome bought spices so that they might go to anoint Jesus’ body. 2Very early on the first day of the week, just after sunrise, they were on their way to the tomb 3and they asked each other, “Who will roll the stone away from the entrance of the tomb?”
4But when they looked up, they saw that the stone, which was very large, had been rolled away. 5As they entered the tomb, they saw a young man dressed in a white robe sitting on the right side, and they were alarmed.
6“Don’t be alarmed,” he said. “You are looking for Jesus the Nazarene, who was crucified. He has risen! He is not here. See the place where they laid him. 7But go, tell his disciples and Peter, ‘He is going ahead of you into Galilee. There you will see him, just as he told you.’”
8Trembling and bewildered, the women went out and fled from the tomb. They said nothing to anyone, because they were afraid.
Reflection: Busy

 I always kinda understood those women who got up early in the morning on that first Easter. They got up and got going because it was a day filled with things to do. 


THAT’S my Easter! Between church and dinner and all the traditions I am about run off my feet by the time the whole day is done. On this day especially, but all the major holidays too, I like to celebrate by going all out.


I guess I noticed something was wrong one Easter morning when I observed my youngest child snapping out a ‘hurry up!’ to her older siblings. It was her tone; she was mirroring my behaviour and she did a fair impression. But, then the older kids laughed and said something about her being ‘a little Mom!’.


“Is that how my children see me?” I thought to myself.


The tone was all wrong. 


I did all these things, and got them out to all of these activities, and kept them always going on to the next thing because I wanted their lives to be rich and full. Filled with all the things that were not supplied to me. Filled with all the things my parents couldn’t or wouldn’t do. 


I asked my kids, on the way to church, what was the most important part of Easter. One said ‘Easter Dinner’, another said ‘Going to Church’, and my youngest – then on her second bunny said ‘Chocolate!!’


Not one of them said Christ. And the whole way to church I tried to get them to find something else that was important about Easter and they got quite upset that we would be starting out a new thing on Easter; another task.


I realized that I had made this holiday, this Holy Day about simply doing everything but I had spent no time on telling them or showing in myself that Easter meant anything.


These days, we still do a lot of things and are a busy family, but I make it a point to help my children search for meaning in what they are doing. And when it comes to Easter, we still like our chocolate and our dinner, we make sure that when we go to church that it has meaning and that we are all the to celebrate Christ Jesus and what he has done for us.

Hymn: Thine Be the glory 
trans. R.B. Hoyle

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

Refrain:
Thine be the glory
Risen, conquering Son
Endless is the victory
Thou o'er death hast won!

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
Refrain

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
Lead us in Thy triumph to Thy home above
Refrain
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Prayer of Thanksgiving

Lord God, we thank you for the warmth of this place and the joy of our fellowship. Lord, we thank you for the people we gather with, who come from many roads of life, to be our brothers and sisters in this place. 

Lord God we give you thanks for the joy of this day’s worship. We give you praise for the power of Christ Jesus, that he is risen and is with you in glory welcoming us in joy.


Lord God we pray for the world that does not know Christ, but we thank you for the chances we will have to share the good news in Jesus Christ with them. Help not to be shy, but to have courage and confidence in the truth. Christ has come, had died, is risen and shall come again in glory.


O Lord of peace, help us when we do not understand, and we struggle with each other. Help us to be patient with those who cannot understand our needs, and give us the voice we need to share our joys and sorrows, needs and hopes with those who care for us.

Lord God, Father of all, we pray for our families, and for all those who have loved us in our lives. We pray for this community and our home communities; and we give you thanks for all of our neighbours who still visit us, and to whom we are still dear remembered friends in prayer.

In our home Lord, we pray for healing and renewing of our spirits in you. We pray for the staff of this facility, who serve with your gifts to them. Bless them, Lord God, and keep them strong, give them joy in their own families, and forgive their occasional impatience with us, as they forgive us for not being patient with them.

Lord, in your mercy, keep us always in your loving grace, your enfolding wings; in Christ’s name we pray, Amen.

 Reflection: Faith from the street

I always try to make sure I have a good spot near a church on the high holidays. Someone like me can do pretty well in the cold near Christmas or sitting by some flowers in the springtime, around Easter. 


I have my problems, and really that is what keeps me living on the streets; but to be honest, I have never been one to stay in one place or town too long.


Some of those church people are pretty nice. Some will bring me a home baked muffin or biscuit, which is pretty cool. But most will simply walk by and pretend not to notice that I exist. I come to expect it.


There is a certain caretaker at one church who lets me in the basement door while church is going on. He usually has a cup of pretty good tea for me too. We sit and talk, and sometimes we listen to the service upstairs through a speaker he has hooked up in his little workshop down there. I especially like it when the children sing.


At the end of the service I head out the door to get to a good spot again. I don’t ever get in anyone’s way or beg for money, but some of them – maybe touched by something the preacher said will drop some coin my way.


But it this Easter was different. This Easter when the caretaker opened the door for me just before church the minister was standing right there, I almost turned around and left, but he was smiling. He shook my hand, and he said, “Thank you. I just wanted to thank you.” 


“For all this time I thought our caretaker was always sitting down here by himself, but I come to find out that you keep him company, and that you listen to the service together. He says that you make it seem as though he IS in church, just because you are here.”


“He just makes a good cup of tea Sir”, I said.


The minister patted the caretaker on the shoulder, smiled again at me and headed upstairs. That Sunday he preached about the disciples gathering after was crucified, and then after Jesus rose from the dead. He talked about all the different kinds of places  where Jesus met with the disciples and many others after he rose. He said that people are meeting with Christ in many places today, and not just in great big church halls, but also in leaky church basements where there are sometimes a couple of mice.


The caretaker and I chuckled at that. But then I stopped, because I realized that I was going to church, with this friend. We stopped laughing and we prayed together, and thanked God for being with us and having even us as a part of His Church.


Commission and Benediction      

 18And Jesus came to his disiplces and said , “All authority in heaven and on earth has been given to me. 19Go therefore and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, 20teaching them to observe all that I have commanded you; and lo, I am with you always, to the close of the age.”

And now, May  The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you all.

Song Sheet – Easter Service 
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April 6th 2012 – Rexton Lions Nursing Home

Near the Cross 

   Jesus, keep me near the cross, There a precious fountain—
Free to all, a healing stream— Flows from Calv’ry’s mountain. 
Refrain: In the cross; In the cross; Be my glory ever;
Till my raptured soul shall find, Rest beyond the river.

   Near the cross, a trembling soul, Love and Mercy found me;
There the bright and morning star / Sheds its beams around me. Refrain
   Near the cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes before me;
Help me walk from day to day, With its shadows o’er me.

Refrain
   Near the cross I’ll watch and wait / Hoping, trusting ever,
Till I reach the golden strand, Just beyond the river.

Refrain

My faith looks up to Thee
1. My faith looks up to thee, thou Lamb of Calvary, Saviour divine: now hear me when I pray; take all my guilt away; O let me from this day be wholly thine!
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2. May thy rich grace impart strength to my fainting heart, my zeal inspire; as thou hast died for me, O may my love to thee pure, warm and changeless be, a living fire.

3. While life’s dark maze I tread, and griefs around me spread, be thou my guide; bid darkness turn to day, wipe sorrow’s tears away, nor let me ever stray from thee aside.

4. When ends life’s transient dream, when death’s cold sullen stream shall o’er me roll, blest Saviour, then, in love, fear and distrust remove; O bear me safe above, a ransomed soul.  
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Amazing Grace
1. Amazing grace, how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me! I once was lost, but now am found, was blind, but now I see.

2. Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved; how precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed.

3. Thro’ many dangers, toils and snares, I have already come; ‘tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.

4. When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we’d first begun.
Thine Be the glory 

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
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Refrain:
Thine be the glory
Risen, conquering Son
Endless is the victory
Thou o'er death hast won!

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
Refrain

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
Lead us in Thy triumph to Thy home above Refrain  
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