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

PRELUDE:   I Got Me Flowers  
Daniel Burton 
 

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

 
 

MUSIC:    Alleluia! Jesus Is Risen 

 Alleluia! Jesus is risen!  
 Trumpets resounding in glorious light! 
 Christ the I AM, heaven forever!  
 Oh, what a miracle God is in sight! 
 Jesus is risen and we shall arise. 
 Give God the glory! Alleluia 
 
 Walking the way, Christ in the center 
 Telling the story to open our eyes; 
 breaking our bread, giving us glory: 
 Jesus our blessing, our constant surprise. 
 Jesus is risen and we shall arise. 
 Give God the glory! Alleluia 
 
 

Music printed under 
LiscenSing #1975 

 

WORSHIP:
Easter Sunday

Thomas Berry 

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

April 4th 2021   

LOVE IS RISEN! 
Pastor Dawn Hutchings, Musician: Marney Curran  

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



 Jesus the vine, we are the branches; 
 life in the Spirit the fruit of the tree; 
 heaven on earth, Christ in the people, 
 gift of the future now flowing in me. 
 Jesus is risen and we shall arise. 
 Give God the glory! Alleluia 

 
PRAYER OF THE DAY 

The shadows and gloom of Good Friday have been dispersed by the light and colour 
of this glorious morning. So, we offer thanks and praise to the MYSTERY who IS 
LOVE, the SOURCE and GIVER of all life. We rejoice in the power of risen LOVE, 
which lives and breathes in, with, through, and beyond us, to turn our sorrow into joy, 
our despair into hope, our defeat into victory, evil into goodness, viruses into 
vaccines, and death into life. Trusting the resurrecting power of the Spirit, we burst 
forth from our tombs to be Christ’s Body in the world, so that the LOVE which IS God 
can work in us transforming the world. We praise the ONE who is MYSTERY, 
CHRIST who is LOVE arisen, and the SPIRIT who inspires and impowers us to 
LOVE extravagantly.  Amen. 

 

SONG OF PRAISE   Allelu, Allelu, Alleluia! 

 

  



READING    Mark 16:1-8 

When the Sabbath was over, Mary of Magdala, Mary the mother of James, and Salome 
brought perfumed oils so that they could anoint Jesus. Very early, just after sunrise on the 
first day of the week, they came to the tomb. They were saying to one another, “Who will roll 
back the stone for us from the entrance to the tomb?” When they looked, they found that the 
huge stone had been rolled back. 

 On entering the tomb, they saw a young person sitting at the right, dressed in a white robe. 
They were very frightened, but the youth reassured them: “Do not be afraid!  You are 
looking for Jesus of Nazareth, the One who was crucified.  He has risen; he is not here. 
See the place where they laid him. Now go and tell the disciples and Peter, “Jesus is going 
ahead of you to Galilee, where you will see him just as he told you.” 
They made their way out and fled from the tomb bewildered and trembling; but the said 
nothing to anyone, because they were so afraid. 
This is where the anonymous gospel-storyteller which we call, “Mark” ended his account.  
Two different endings were added by later writers. 

 
MUSIC:    Thine Is the Glory  

Thine is the glory, risen, living, ONE; 
endless is the vict’ry thou o’er death hast won! 
Angels in bright raiment, rolled the stone away,  
kept the folded grave-clothes where they body lay. 
endless is the vict’ry thou o’er death hast won! 

 
 
Reading:    1 Corinthians 15:35-44 
 

Perhaps someone will ask, “How are the dead to be raised up? 
What kind of body will they have?” WHAT A STUPID QUESTION! 
The seed you sow does not germinate unless it dies. When you sow, you do not sow 
the full-blown plant but a kernel of wheat or some other grain. Then it is given the body 
God designed for it—with each kind of seed getting its own kind of body. Not all flesh is 
the same. Human beings have one kind, animals have another, birds another, and fish 
another. Then there are heavenly bodies and earthly bodies. Heavenly bodies have a 
beauty of their own, and earthly bodies have a beauty of their own. The sun has one 
kind of brightness, the moon another, and the stars another. And star differs from star in 
brightness. So it is with the resurrection of the dead. What is sown is a perishable body, 
what is raised is incorruptible. What is sown is ignoble, what is raised is glorious. 
Weakness is sown, strength is raised up. A natural body is sown, and a spiritual body is 
raised up. If there is a natural body, then there is also a spiritual body. 

 

  



MUSIC:    Thine Is the Glory  
Lo, Jesus meets thee, risen from the tomb! 
Lovingly he greets thee, scatters fear and gloom; 
let the church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing,  
for our LOVE now liveth; death has lost its sting! 
endless is the vict’ry thou o’er death hast won! 

 

GOSPEL:   John 20:1-18 
 

Early in the morning on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary of Magdala 
came to the tomb. She saw that the stone had been rolled away from the entrance, so she 
ran off to Simon Peter and the other disciple—the one Jesus loved—and told them, “The 
Rabbi has been taken from the tomb!  We don’t know where they have put Jesus!” 
At that, Peter and the other disciple started out toward the tomb. They were running side by 
side, but then the other disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first. He didn’t enter, but 
bent down to peer in and saw the linen wrappings lying on the ground. 
Then Simon Peter arrived and entered the tomb. He observed the linen wrappings on the 
ground and saw the piece of cloth that had covered Jesus’ head lying not with the 
wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself. Then the disciple who had arrived first at the 
tomb went in. He saw and believed. As yet, they didn’t understand the scripture that Jesus 
was to rise from the dead. 
Then the disciples went back to their homes. 
Meanwhile, Mary stood weeping beside the tomb. Even as she wept, she stooped to peer 
inside, and there she saw two angels in dazzling robes. One was seated at the head and 
the other at the foot of the place where Jesus body had lain. 
They asked her, “Why are you weeping?” 
She answered them, “Because they have taken away my Rabbi, and I don’t know where 
they have put the body.” 
No sooner had she said this than she turned around and caught sight of Jesus standing 
there, but she didn’t know it was Jesus. He asked her, “Why are you weeping?  For whom 
are you looking?” 
She supposed it was the gardener, so she said, “Please, if you’re the one who carried Jesus 
away, tell me where you’ve laid the body and I will take it away.” 
Jesus said to her, “Mary!” 
She turned to him and said, “Rabboni! –which means “Teacher.” 
Jesus then said, “Don’t hold on to me, for I have not yet ascended to Abba God. Rather, go 
to the sisters and brothers and tell the, “I Am ascending to my Abba and to your Abba, my 
God and our God!’” 
Mary of Magdala went to the disciples. “I have seen the Teacher!”  she announced.   
Then she reported what the saviour had said to her. 

 

REFLECTION: 

  



SONG OF THE DAY:  This Easter Celebration 
   TEXT:  Carolyn  Winfrey Gillette; MUSIC: Samuel Sebastian Wesley  AURELIA 7.6.7.6 D  
 

This Easter celebration is not like ones we've known. 
We pray in isolation, we sing the hymns alone. 
We're distant from our neighbors — from worship leaders, 
too. 
No flowers grace the chancel to set a festive mood. 
 
No gathered choirs are singing; no banners lead the way. 
O God of LOVE and promise, where's joy this Easter Day? 
With sanctuaries empty, may homes become the place 
we ponder resurrection and celebrate LOVE’s grace. 
 
Our joy won't come from worship that's in a crowded room 
but from the news of women who saw the empty tomb. 
Our joy comes from disciples who ran with haste to see — 
who heard that Christ is risen, and then, by grace, believed. 
 
In all the grief and suffering, may we remember well: 
Christ suffers crucifixion and faces the powers of hell. 
Each Easter bears the promise: Christ rises again each day! 
Now nothing in creation can keep our LOVE away. 

 

PRAYERS: 

The LOVE which IS DIVINE MYSTERY, is the ONE in whom we live and move and have 
our being. This LOVE lives and breathes in, with, through, and beyond us so that we 
might be LOVE to one another. This LOVE moves our prayers from words, worries, and 
hopes,  
into action, compassion, so that we can be LOVE in the world. So, let us pray, trusting 
the resurrection power of the ONE who is our LOVER, BELOVED, and LOVE ITSELF  
to open us to all of that we can be. 
 
Sharon Willan: 
Rebirth, Renewal, Rejoice.  
In the beginning, 13.8 billion years ago there was a huge explosion and then a folding, flowing 
dance of all the stuff of the cosmos. Seeds of all that has been, is, and will be spiralled through 
the millions of galaxies. Mystery wrapped everything in one immense “Let it be so and 
incarnation began”. Holy One, I am filled with deep gratitude for our stories of Jesus’ 
resurrection, his transformation that holds our resurrection promise.  I am grateful for this 
springtime, this new resurrection of buds, trilliums, tulips, daffodils, birds nesting, and animals 
emerging from a long cold winter. I am grateful for lengthening days and brighter evenings when 
families and friends can safely gather. We may still wear masks and distance as we keep each 
other safe, but our eyes will smile, and laughter resound behind masks. Thank you for these 
abundant gifts. 
 
 
 
 



Marney Curran 
We are grateful for the scientists, lab technicians and medical personnel who tirelessly 
research, process data, and give instruction and treatments. We realize that although 
information changes, we are given the best that they have at that time. 
We are grateful for the ability to listen and process that information and abide by it. 
We are so grateful for the advances made in the last few months which have brought about 
vaccines more quickly than ever thought possible. 
With the joy of Easter, may we continue to show kindness, gentleness and thoughtfulness in our 
actions as we patiently do all we can to keep ourselves and everyone around us safe. 
 
Eric Schultz 
The lifegiving stories told by early followers of The Way - then written down by the various 
gospel writers found in our modern day Bible and beyond it’s covers - set the scene as early 
morning.  I am grateful for all the gradual resurrection sunrises in my life.  Some on Easter 
Morning, others across the still waters in Algonquin Park, still others as the sun’s rays slowly 
find their way through a tree-lined horizon during an early morning drive.  My prayers is that we 
might find resurrection as frequently in the slow processes of life as we find it in Alleluia 
moments.  I offer my prayer of gratitude for the stories of successful treatment after months or 
years of chemotherapy; for the glow of an expectant mother as new life grows within her; for a 
lifetime of learning of LOVE; and of course for the gradual but certain rollout of vaccines close to 
home and around the world.  And so, I offer thanks that LOVE is risen, again and again and 
again. 
 
Andrew Slonetsky 
I hold to the story of how love created everything, is expressed in everything and persists in 
everything. This love journey includes every success and every challenge. I feel part of 
something so awe inspiring that I choose to let go of assumptions that I need to know the how 
of every step. So here we are, with amazing creativity at work.. finding new ways of working, of 
being family, of enjoying different pleasures and encouraging each other to keep going.  As in 
the story of Jesus, love can’t be killed. Love is our ultimate motivator in ever creative ways. 
 
Jane Winnstanly 
I am deeply, deeply grateful for all care givers. 
I am humbled by their sacrifice of time away from their own families in order to care for others, 
sometimes leaving their own countries and families behind.  
I am thankful for nannies who care for the children of others, for the love they give. 
I am particularly appreciative of those who care for our elderly relatives with respect and 
compassion. I am mindful of the love shared by couples who adopt and foster children and 
create a safe home for them. For all who share their time, love and energy to make the lives of 
others better – I am full of gratitude. May we treat all of them with the love and respect they 
deserve.  
 
On this blessed and beautiful morning, I invite you to remember that LOVE rises in us 
each and every day. Breathe deeply of the peace RISEN LOVE gives us to make us 
whole. Rise up and be LOVE in the world! Embody the ONE who IS our CREATOR, 
CHIRST, and SPIRIT, ONE LOVE, now and forever! Amen! 
 
    

Song:  



MUSIC:   Christ Is Risen! Alleluia!  
 
 

Christ is risen! Alleluia! Celebrate this day of days! 
Christ is risen! Hush in wonder; all creation is amazed. 
In the desert all surrounding, see, a spreading tree has grown. 
Healing leaves of grace abounding bring a taste of love un-known 
 
Refrain: 
Christ is risen! Alleluia! Celebrate this day of days! 
Sing Christ’s praises! Alleluia! LOVE has risen from the dead! 
 
Christ is risen! Raise your spirits from the caverns of despair. 
Walk with gladness in the morning. See what love can do and dare. 
Drink the wine of resurrection not a servant, but a friend, 
Jesus is our strong companion. Joy and peace shall never end. 
 
Refrain: 
Christ is risen! Alleluia! Celebrate this day of days! 
Sing Christ’s praises! Alleluia! LOVE has risen from the dead! 
 
Christ is risen! Earth and heavens never more shall be the same. 
Break the bread of new creation where the world is still in pain. 
Tell it its grim, pandemic chorus: “Christ is risen! Get you gone!” 
God the First and Last is with us. Alleluia everyone! 
 
Refrain: 
Christ is risen! Alleluia! Celebrate this day of days! 
Sing Christ’s praises! Alleluia! LOVE has risen from the dead! 

 
BLESSING: 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 

POSTLUDE:  Alleluia! 
    Randall Thompson 
 
  



  

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 
 

 


