
 
 
WELCOME:   LOVE is risen! 
     LOVE is risen in us!  Alleluia! 
 

PRELUDE:   Rise Up My LOVE  
by Healey Willan 
 

GREETING: 
LOVE is Risen!  LOVE is Risen in us!  Alleluia!  
The grace of our Risen CHRIST,  
the LOVE which IS MYSTERY,  
and the power of the SPIRIT is with you all.  
Thanks be to ALL that IS HOLY! 

 
 

  

Music printed under 
LiscenSing #1975 

 

WORSHIP:
Second Sunday of Easter

Thomas Berry 

Holy Cross Lutheran Church 
Progressive In Approach:Christlike In Action! 

April 11th 2021   

Are YOU Now Alive? 
Pastor Dawn Hutchings, Musician: Marney Curran  

Worship Team: Marney Curran, Eric Schultz, Andrew Slonetsky, 
Petra Vollmerhausen, Sharon Willan, Jane Winstanley 



MUSIC:    Are You Now Alive? 
 WORDS:  BRIAN WREN;  

MUSIC:  Daniel Charles Damon, RISEN OUT OF TIME 
 

  



PRAYER OF THE DAY 
Dispersed in various houses, we worship in the presence of the RISEN ONE who is 
LOVE. Let us open ourselves to the power of resurrection to move us out of our empty 
tombs, beyond our isolation into visions of wholeness. Let us summon up the SPIRIT 
who breathes in, with, through, and beyond us to empower us with the courage to be 
all that we are created to be, even in the confines of isolation. Let our worship move us 
beyond our fear. Like the disciples of old, may we receive the gift of CHRIST’s peace. 
We pray as we live, trusting the power of our LOVER, BELOVED  
and LOVE Itself. Amen. 

 

SONG OF PRAISE  CHRIST Is Alive! Let Christians Sing  
WORDS:  Brian A. Wren; MUSIC: T. Williams 

CHRIST is alive! Let Christians sing. 
 The cross stands empty to the sky. 
 Let streets and homes with praises ring. 
 LOVE, drowned in death, shall never die. 
 
 CHRIST is alive! No Longer bound 
 to distant years in Palestine, 
 but saying, healing here and now, 
 and touching ev’ry place and time. 
 
 CHRIST is alive, and comes to bring  
 good news to this and ev’ry age, 
 till Earth and sky and ocean ring 
 with joy, with justice, love, and praise. 

 

READING   John 20:19-31 
When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and the doors of the house 
were the disciples had met were locked for fear of the Judeans, Jesus came and stood 
among them and said, “Peace be with you.” 
Having said this, Jesus showed them his hands and side. 
Then the disciples rejoiced when they saw the Lord. 
Jesus said to them again, “Peace be with you.  As the Father has sent me, so I send 
you.” 
Having said this, Jesus breathed on them and said to them, “Receive the Holy Spirit.  
If you forgive the sins of any, they are forgiven them; if you retain the sins of any, 
they are retained.” 
But Thomas (who was called the Twin), one of the twelve, was not with them when 
Jesus came. So the other disciples told him, “We have seen the Lord.” 
But Thomas said to them, “Unless I see the mark of the nails in Jesus hands, and put 
my finger in the mark of the nails and my hand in Jesus’ side, I will not believe.” 
 
 



A week later the disciples were again in the house, and Thomas was with them. 
Although the doors were shut, Jesus came and stood among them and said, “Peace be 
with you.” 
 Then Jesus said to Thomas, “Put your finger here and see my hands. Reach out your 
hand and put it in my side.  Do not be faithless but believe.” Thomas answered, “My 
Lord and my God!” Jesus said to him, “Have you believed because you have seen me?  
Blessed are those who have not seen and yet have come to believe.” 
Now Jesus did many other signs in the presence of the disciples, which are not written 
in this book. But these are written so that you may come to believe that Jesus is the 
Messiah, the Child of God, and that through believing you may have life in Jesus’ name. 

 
 

MUSIC   Touching Jesus  
WORDS:  David R. Weisse;  
MUSIC:  Thomas A. Dorsey, PRECIOUS LORD 
 

Easter morn, through my tears, call my name, bring me near, 
And I hear, and I look, and I hope.  
Over cross, over death, bringing life, drawing breath; 
Precious LOVE , once again, you are whole! 
 
Easter Eve, I’m away; you were there, but I say,--- 
Let me see, let me touch, let me know.--- 
Once again, there you are; finger tips, touch your scars; 
In my heart, Precious LOVE, now I know. 
 
Precious LOVE, still your hands, bear your wounds, many lands: 
Some are lost, some are least, some are hurt, --- 
Let me touch you in deed, as I touch those in need; 
Use my hands, Precious LOVE, make them whole! 

 

REFLECTION: 

Parable of the Madman 
       By Friedrich Nietzche 

 
“Have you not heard of that madman who lit a lantern in the bright morning hours, ran to the 
market-place, and cried incessantly: “I am looking for God! I am looking for God!”  
As many of those who did not believe in God were standing together there, he excited 
considerable laughter.  
Have you lost him, then? said one. Did he lose his way like a child? said another. Or is he 
hiding? Is he afraid of us? Has he gone on a voyage? or emigrated?  
Thus they shouted and laughed. 



The madman sprang into their midst and pierced them with his glances. “Where has God 
gone?” he cried. “I shall tell you. We have killed him – you and I.  
We are his murderers. But how have we done this? How were we able to drink up the sea?  
Who gave us the sponge to wipe away the entire horizon?  
What did we do when we unchained the earth from its sun? Whither is it moving now? 
Whither are we moving now? Away from all suns? Are we not perpetually falling?  
Backward, sideward, forward, in all directions? Is there any up or down left? Are we not 
straying as through an infinite nothing? Do we not feel the breath of empty space? Has it not 
become colder? Is it not more and more night coming on all the time? Must not lanterns be 
lit in the morning? Do we not hear anything yet of the noise of the gravediggers who are 
burying God? Do we not smell anything yet of God’s decomposition? Gods too decompose. 
God is dead. God remains dead. And we have killed him. How shall we, murderers of all 
murderers, console ourselves?  That which was the holiest and mightiest of all that the 
world has yet possessed has bled to death under our knives. Who will wipe this blood off 
us?  
With what water could we purify ourselves? What festivals of atonement, what sacred 
games shall we need to invent? Is not the greatness of this deed too great for us? Must we 
not ourselves become gods simply to be worthy of it?  There has never been a greater 
deed; and whosoever shall be born after us – for the sake of this deed he shall be part of a 
higher history than all history hitherto.” 
Here the madman fell silent and again regarded his listeners; and they too were silent and 
stared at him in astonishment. At last, he threw his lantern to the ground, and it broke and 
went out.  
“I have come too early,” he said then; “my time has not come yet.  
The tremendous event is still on its way, still travelling – it has not yet reached the ears of 
men. Lightning and thunder require time, the light of the stars requires time, deeds require 
time even after they are done, before they can be seen and heard.  
This deed is still more distant from them than the distant stars – and yet they have done it 
themselves.” 
It has been further related that on that same day the madman entered various churches and 
there sang a requiem.  
Led out and quietened, he is said to have retorted each time: “what are these churches now 
if they are not the tombs and sepulchres of God?” 
 

 
SONG OF THE DAY:  LOVE Is the Touch  I have this 

     Text: Alison M. Robertson; Music: John L. Bell 

LOVE is the touch of intangible joy; 
LOVE is the force that no fear can destroy; 
LOVE is the goodness we gladly applaud: 
GOD is where LOVE is, for LOVE is of GOD. 
 
LOVE is the lilt in a lingering voice: 
LOVE is the hope that can make us rejoice; 
LOVE is the cure for the frightened and flawed: 
GOD is where LOVE is, for LOVE is of GOD. 
 



LOVE is the light in the tunnel of pain; 
LOVE is the will to be whole once again; 
LOVE is the trust of a friend on the road: 
GOD is where LOVE is, for LOVE is of GOD. 

 

PRAYERS: 
 

Let us open ourselves to the POWER of the LOVE in which we live and move and have our 
being, trusting this LOVE to work even in our woundedness to achieve healing and 
wholeness. 
 
HOLY ONE. HOLY ALL. HOLY MYSTERY wrapping each one of us and all of creation until 
You and we are seamless, flowing within and without in the many losses and multitude of 
gifts given freely. In our losses, we die. In your gifts we rise. This dying and rising in 
continuous rhythmic patterns throughout our lives and throughout creation provides a 
window into resurrection.  
Sometimes though, the dying dominates and we doubt what resurrection really means and 
how we can respond, especially these days as more people are in intensive care, on 
ventilators, and once again we move into lockdown. We ask where is resurrection? 
 May we open the window to see and hear children playing and laughing with abandon on 
our streets. May we thank each employee in the stores as they serve us or deliver groceries 
and parcels, greet people at mailboxes, and walking past our homes.  
Let us gaze at the sky in wonder as the dawn colours move slowly and day begins anew: 
and again in the evening as the sun sets ushering in the peace of night. Look around while 
walking and hear birdsong, take in the fragrances of newly opened flowers, and watch bees 
pollinating as they flit from plant to plant. 
These are the gifts of resurrection as we move about in that seamless ONENESS - always 
near, always within and without. May we be mindful, observant, and grateful. 
Peace, I pray for peace. 
Peace in the presence of death……… 
Peace in the face of doubt, peace in the absence of faith….. 
Peace in the darkness of fear and insecurity. 
May the powerful energy of love move us, even in the darkness, towards new possibilities of 
life, a life which we cannot yet see or understand. 
May the light of Christ always draw us towards a more perfect love as we step forward 
trusting that love is The Way. 
 
Oh LOVE that cannot be contained, you rise again and again.   
In the free and spontaneous leaps and spins of the little girl dancing in the street in her new 
spring dress you rise; and in the smiles and loving embrace of the parents standing at the 
door watching their little girl dance you rise.  In the first breaths once the assistance of an 
ICU ventilator has been removed you rise; and in the exhausted but always caring touch of 
the nurse as he leaves the bedside at the end of a long shift you rise. In proclaiming the 
words “I now pronounce you” after months of delays and numerous rescheduled wedding 
dates you rise; and in the joy filled gentle tears on her cheeks as she kisses her new wife 
you rise. In the silent glimmers of light as dawn breaks across the horizon you rise; and in 
the first calls of the morning as the Robin stirs from her rest keeping her eggs warm through 
the night you rise. In the stories of life that are shared after the few who are allowed gather 



for a burial you rise; and in the gentle embrace that holds her father as they both grieve the 
most important woman in their lives you rise. Oh LOVE that cannot be contained, open my 
senses and inspire me that I be always growing in my awareness of your presence and be 
the gentle touch through which LOVE rises. 
 
We confess to having great doubt; doubt that hand washing and masks are making a 
difference, doubt that someday we can gather as family, friends and communities without 
fear of transmitting the virus, doubt that we will ever return to life as we knew it. 
We confess to being part of an impatient society, wanting a solution now, not prepared to 
deal with more restrictions, watching this virus take over once again. 
We confess to deep and constant anxiety about what will happen next week, next month, 
next year. May we be filled with the peace that passes all understanding as we strive to take 
one day at a time, with the faith that things will improve. 
 
Touched by LOVE, compassion has been stirred in us. Let our prayers, worries, and 
concerns be transformed into acts of LOVE, so that all may know in us the peace which 
comes as pure gift from our CREATOR, CHRIST, and SPIRIT, ONE, now and forever. 
Amen. 
 

PEACE:   

  

PRAYER    An interpretation of the prayer Jesus taught: 

LOVER of us all, most HOLY ONE, 
help us to respond to you 
to create what you want for us here on earth. 
Give us today enough for our needs; 
forgive our weak and deliberate offences, 
as we forgive others 
when they hurt us. 
Help us to resist evil. 
and to do what is good; 
for we are yours,  
endowed with your power 
to make the world whole. 
All praise and honor is yours forever. Amen. 

  



SONG:  Where the Light of Easter Day 
     TEXT:  Shirley Erena Murray; MAC 

 

Where the light of Easter Day shines through our life 
--then faith can say, 
CHIRST is living, CHRIST is moving,  
CHRIST is changing all – the world. 
Here is GOD’s creation! 
 

Where the yeast of LOVE will rise, 
bubbling with God’s new enterprise, 
CHIRST is living, CHRIST is moving,  
CHRIST is working through the world. 
Here is GOD’s creation! 
 

Where a child can grow in trust, where there is joy 
that powers are just, 
CHIRST is living, CHRIST is moving,  
CHRIST will colour all the world. 
Here is GOD’s creation! 
 

Where the SPIRIT’s flame burns bright,  
where there is health, and truth, and light, 
CHIRST is living, CHRIST is moving,  
CHRIST will resurrect the world. 
Here is GOD’s creation! 
 

 
BLESSING: 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 
POSTLUDE:  Alleluia! 
    W. A. Mozart 
 
  



  

faith CHAT

10am Tuesdays in Spring - Zoom

Time for RESURRECTION
RECONSTRUCTING Our Faith

This is a chance to come together to create community over conversations 
about our shared desire to explore what it means to be faithful in 2021, with 
all the doubts, challenges, joys, isolation, inspirations, discoveries and 
revelations we are encountering along the way.

www.holycrosslutheran.ca

Resumes April 13th 

Four CHATs



E-transfer 
You can now transfer funds via email to: 

holy.cross.donations@rogers.com 
 

please remember to designate your offering 
to the Street Outreach Van 

 
 

 

Crosslinks Street Outreach Van
provides a range of urgent-care 
services seven days a week.

Make a designated donation via E-transfer
So that we can provide packaged food 

items to be distributed by the 
Street Outreach Van

You can now transfer funds via email to:
holy.cross.donations@rogers.com

for more information go to

www.holycrosslutheran.ca



 

Make sure you are on our MAILING LIST 
so that we can send you all the Zoom Links 

We want to see your smiling face as often as possible! 
Send an email to: holycrosslutheran@rogers.com  

and we will be sure to send you all our news! 
 
 

OFFERINGS: 
There are several ways to ensure that we are able to continue meeting our commitments. 

 

You can mail in your offerings: 
Holy Cross Lutheran Church 

1035 Wayne Drive 
Newmarket, On. L3Y 2W9 

 

You can sign up to our Preauthorized Remittance Program PAR 
contact our Treasurer Sharon Smyth who will guide you 

 

You can go to Holy Cross’ CanadaHelps page to donate just follow the link: 
 

https://www.canadahelps.org/en/dn/36983 
 

E-transfer 
You can now transfer funds via email to: 

holy.cross.donations@rogers.com 
 

 


