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  Birchcliff Bluffs United Church 

Ministers:  All the People – wherever and however they gather 

Minister of Word & Sacrament: Katie Vardy 

Music Director:  Randy Vancourt 

Reader: Mary Cannings 

  

April 20th, 2025 

Easter Sunday 

 

WE GATHER AS GOD’S PEOPLE 

 

Prelude 

 

Welcome 

 

Lighting the Christ Candle: 

Let the light of Christ pierce the deep shadows of Good Friday. May its light shine on us this 

most holy of days. May its light be a beacon for us, renewing all that is good within us, all the 

good within our community. Christ the Lord is risen today! 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah, indeed! 

The candle is lit. 

  

Land Acknowledgement: 

We begin by acknowledging that we gather on the traditional and unceded territory of the 

Anishinaabe, Haudenosaunee, Wendat, Chippewa, and Mississaugas of the Credit, and that this 

land is home to many diverse Indigenous nations.  

As we gather here at Birchcliff Bluffs United Church, we reflect on the responsibility we share in 

caring for this land, learning from its history, and working toward reconciliation. May we act 

with respect, humility, and a commitment to justice, as we strive to build a future where all 

peoples—Indigenous and non-Indigenous—can live together in harmony and respect.  

We offer our thanks for this land, its history, and the teachings it offers, and we 

commit ourselves to listening, learning, and walking in solidarity with Indigenous 

peoples in the pursuit of healing and justice. 

 

Call to Worship: 

This is the place of joy. 

Christ is risen! 

This is the time of new hope. 

Christ is risen! 

This is the way of freedom. 
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Christ is risen! 

Gathered with faithful friends, 

Christ is risen! 

Everything is possible now. 

Christ is risen! 

Christ is risen indeed. 

Hallelujah! 

 

Opening Hymn Jesus Christ is Risen Today   VU 155 

 

1  Jesus Christ is risen today, hallelujah! 

our triumphant holy day, hallelujah! 

who did once, upon the cross, hallelujah! 

suffer to redeem our loss. Hallelujah! 

 

2  Hymns of praise then let us sing ,hallelujah! 

unto Christ, our heavenly King, hallelujah! 

who endured the cross and grave, hallelujah! 

sinners to redeem and save. Hallelujah! 

 

3  But the pains which he endured, hallelujah! 

our salvation have procured; hallelujah! 

now above the sky he's King, hallelujah! 

where the angels ever sing. Hallelujah! 

 

4  Sing we to our God above, hallelujah! 

praise eternal as God's love; hallelujah! 

praise our God, ye heavenly host, hallelujah! 

praise the Son and Holy Ghost. Hallelujah! 

 

Passing the Peace 

On this Easter morning, we greet one another in the joy of resurrection, in the hope of new life, 

and in the love that binds us together as the Body of Christ. The peace of the risen Christ be with 

you all. And also with you. 

 

Let us share this Easter peace with one another, as we proclaim with our hearts and our lives: 

Christ is risen! Alleluia! 

 

Opening Prayer: 

God of grace and power, we have longed and prepared for this joyous day: on Ash 

Wednesday we humbled ourselves before you, on Maundy Thursday we learnt a new 

commandment, on Good Friday we cried at the foot of the cross, on Holy Saturday we kept 

vigil, and on this Blessed Sunday we rejoice in the risen power of love, hope, and new life. 

Make this rising real in our own lives.  
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Let us be people of love, hope, and new life.  

Let us be people of joy.  

In Jesus’ name.  

Amen.  

 

Hymn Welcome, Happy Morning   VU 161 

 

1  Welcome, happy morning! age to age shall say; 

hell today is vanquished, heaven is won today: 

come then, True and Faithful, now fulfil your word; 

this is your third morning: rise, O buried Lord! 

 

Welcome, happy morning! age to age shall say; 

hell today is vanquished, heaven is won today! 

  

2  Earth with joyful welcome clothes itself for spring; 

greets with life reviving our returning king: 

flowers in every pasture, leaves on every bough, 

speak of sorrows ended; Jesus triumphs now! 

 

Welcome, happy morning! age to age shall say; 

hell today is vanquished, heaven is won today! 

  

3  Author and sustainer, source of life and breath; 

you for our salvation trod the path of death: 

Jesus Christ is living, God for evermore! 

Now let all creation hail him and adore. 

 

Welcome, happy morning! age to age shall say; 

hell today is vanquished, heaven is won today!  

 

RECEIVING GOD’S WORD 

 

Poem: Easter Sunday by Kate Bowler (from Have a Beautiful, Terrible Day!) 

So, Jesus, wasn’t that illegal 

for you to break the seal  

the Roman guards put there?  

Bursting the bonds of death itself  

to come again, larger than life?  

And was it wise to present yourself  

first to the women,  

so lowly in social standing their word  

meant nothing in court?  
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And why did you keep appearing suddenly  

to the huddled believers  

behind locked doors for  

fear of their enemies,  

scared out of their wits to hear you say,  

“Peace be with you!”?  

 

And isn’t it the case that they were  

never the same again,  

these ordinary people  

who had been so cowed,  

receiving your Holy Spirit,  

emboldened to begin the work you  

set in motion,  

speaking life and health and peace  

to all who would listen?  

 

This is what our newborn church  

looks like: Blessed.  

Blessed in our fear and inadequacy.  

Blessed by your faith in us.  

Blessed that we received,  

by your own hand, the gift of hope—  

the beginning of the end of sin  

and of death.  

 

We follow you as best we can  

along that downward path  

with all the humility we can manage.  

You came back to us.  

Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. 

 

Scripture: John 20:1-18 
20 Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb 

and saw that the stone had been removed from the tomb. 2 So she ran and went to Simon Peter 

and the other disciple, the one whom Jesus loved, and said to them, “They have taken the Lord 

out of the tomb, and we do not know where they have laid him.” 3 Then Peter and the other 

disciple set out and went toward the tomb. 4 The two were running together, but the other disciple 

outran Peter and reached the tomb first. 5 He bent down to look in and saw the linen wrappings 

lying there, but he did not go in. 6 Then Simon Peter came, following him, and went into the 

tomb. He saw the linen wrappings lying there, 7 and the cloth that had been on Jesus’s head, not 

lying with the linen wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself. 8 Then the other disciple, who 
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reached the tomb first, also went in, and he saw and believed, 9 for as yet they did not understand 

the scripture, that he must rise from the dead. 10 Then the disciples returned to their homes. 

 
11 But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. As she wept, she bent over to look into the 

tomb, 12 and she saw two angels in white sitting where the body of Jesus had been lying, one at 

the head and the other at the feet. 13 They said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping?” She said 

to them, “They have taken away my Lord, and I do not know where they have laid him.” 14 When 

she had said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not know that it 

was Jesus. 15 Jesus said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping? Whom are you looking for?” 

Supposing him to be the gardener, she said to him, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me 

where you have laid him, and I will take him away.” 16 Jesus said to her, “Mary!” She turned and 

said to him in Hebrew, “Rabbouni!” (which means Teacher). 17 Jesus said to her, “Do not touch 

me, because I have not yet ascended to the Father. But go to my brothers and say to them, ‘I am 

ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.’” 18 Mary Magdalene went 

and announced to the disciples, “I have seen the Lord,” and she told them that he had said these 

things to her. 

 
The Word of God for the People of God. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

Hymn The Day of Resurrection 

 

1 The day of resurrection! 

Earth, tell it out abroad; 

the passover of gladness, 

the passover of God. 

From death to life eternal, 

from earth unto the sky, 

our Christ hath brought us over, 

with hymns of victory. 

 

2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 

that we may see aright 

the Lord in rays eternal 

of resurrection light; 

and listening to his accents, 

may hear, so calm and plain, 

his own "All hail!" and, hearing, 

may raise the victor strain. 

 

3 Now let the heavens be joyful! 

Let earth the song begin! 

Let the round world keep triumph, 
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and all that is therein! 

Let all things seen and unseen 

their notes in gladness blend, 

for Christ the Lord hath risen, 

our joy that hath no end. 
  

Sermon                    The Garden That Came Alive: An Easter Story 

 

RESPONDING TO GOD’S WORD 

 

Hymn He Is Risen 

 

1 He is risen, He is risen! 

Tell it with a joyful voice. 

Christ has burst the three days' prison; 

Let the whole wide earth rejoice. 

Death is conquered, we are free; 

Christ has won the victory. 

 

2 Come, you sad and fearful hearted, 

With glad smile and radiant brow. 

Death's dark shadows have departed, 

All our woes are over now; 

Through the passion that he bore, 

Sin and pain have pow'r no more. 

 

3 Come with high and holy hymning; 

Chant our God’s triumphant might. 

Not one gloomy cloud is dimming 

That bright glorious morning light 

Breaking o'er the purple east, 

Symbol of our Easter feast. 

 

4 Christ is risen, Christ is risen! 

And has opened heaven's gate. 

We are free from evil's prison, 

Risen to a holier state; 

And a brighter Easter beam 

On our longing eyes shall stream. 

 

Offering 

Creator God, as we bless the gifts that we receive, we ask that you bless the work of our lives 

and the love of our hearts this day, offered in so many ways. 
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We share your desire to create better lives and a better community. 

Let the soul of the world be restored in an ocean of your love. Amen. 

 

Offering Hymn          Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow   VU 541 

 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 

praise God, all creatures high and low; 

give thanks to God in love made known: 

Creator, Word and Spirit, One. 

 

     COMMUNION 

 

Christ is risen!  

He is risen indeed! 

Lift up your hearts.  

We lift them up to the Lord.  

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.  

It is right to give our thanks and praise.  

 

Holy Mystery that is Wholly Love,    

you are beyond complete knowledge,  

above perfect description. 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit; 

Source of Life, Living Word, and Bond of Love, 

you are creative and self-giving, 

generously moving 

in all the near and distant corners of the universe. 

Nothing exists that does not find its source in you. 

 

Through fear-filled days and aching nights 

when the powers of death have done their worst, 

your love has never deserted us.  

Even when we turn away from you, you are with us;  

your presence never fails us,  

your gifts of hope and new life transform us. 

 

We praise you for Jesus Christ,  

risen to life, eternal as your love.  

With the women at the tomb,  

 we raise the strain of gladness.  

Hallelujah! Life is stronger than death! 

The day of resurrection has come, scattering fear and gloom.  

And so we rejoice with all your people of every time and place,  

and with angels and archangels,  

to proclaim the glory of your name: 

Holy, holy, holy are you. 
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God of power and might, 

Heaven and earth are full of your glory. 

Hosanna in the highest. 

 

It is Jesus, God incarnate, the Risen Christ, 

who joins us together as a community of broken but hopeful believers: 

loving what he loved 

living what he taught, and 

striving to be his faithful servants 

in our time and place. 

In this meal we remember Jesus, his promises,  

and the price he paid for who he was, what he said, and what he did. 

 

On the night before Jesus died, 

he took a loaf of bread, 

gave thanks, broke it, and said, 

“Take and eat, whenever you do this, remember me.” 

After supper, Jesus took the cup, and poured, saying, 

“This is the new covenant, remember me.” 

 

We do remember.  

We remember his life of love, his friendship, his teaching, his dying, and his rising to life again.  

 

In sharing this meal, we live out the mystery of our faith: 

Christ has died, 

Christ will arise, 

Christ will come to us again. 

 

Holy Mystery, God the Spirit, 

we call on you to transform these familiar things,  

as you continually transform the world around us. 

 

Bless this bread and this cup, 

 the wheat and the grape, 

 the farmer and the harvest, 

 the seed and the sower. 

So that in the sharing of these simple elements in community,  

we may taste and see your goodness. 

 

Through Christ, in Christ, and with Christ,  

in the unity of the Holy Spirit,  

all glory is yours, God most holy,  

now and forever.  

 

And so this is our prayer. So be it! Amen. 

Amen. 
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Come, for the feast is now ready. 

 

Sharing the Meal 

(Please come forward through the middle aisle to receive the elements. Once you receive the 

elements, do not eat them yet! Please return to your seat through the outer aisles of the 

sanctuary. Once everyone has been served, we will share the feast together. During the singing 

of our closing hymn, we will collect the cups.) 

 

The body of Christ,  

the bread of life. 

(eat the bread) 

 

The New Covenant,  

the cup of blessing. 

(drink the juice) 

 

The gifts of God for the people of God. 

Thanks be to God! 

 

Prayer after Communion 

 

Thank you, O Christ, for this feast of life.  

We are fed by your love;  

we are strengthened by your life.  

We are sent forth into this world to live into the visions God has laid on our hearts.  

We are now commissioned to:  

feed as we have been fed, 

forgive as we have been forgiven, 

love as we have been loved. 

Thanks be to God.  

Amen.   

 

Prayers of the People   

Trusting that God receives all our prayers and responds to each of them in love, 

let us pray together saying: Christ, in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

And now, as a community of faith,  

we pray all this, using the ancient words you taught us, saying: 

Our Creator, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name 

Thy Kindom come, thy will be done 

on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread, 

And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us. 

Lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil. 
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For thine is the Kindom, the power, and the glory forever and ever. 

Amen. 

 

BLESSING AND SENDING FORTH 

 

Closing Hymn Christ Is Alive   VU 158 

 

1  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. 

 

2  Christ is alive! No longer bound 

to distant years in Palestine, 

but saving, healing, here and now, 

and touching every place and time. 

 

3  In every insult, rift, and war, 

where colour, scorn, or wealth divide, 

Christ suffers still, yet loves the more, 

and lives, where even hope has died. 

 

5  Christ is alive, and comes to bring 

good news to this and every age, 

till earth and sky and ocean ring 

with joy, with justice, love and praise. 

 

 

Bread for the Journey: 

Where in your life do you long for new life or fresh hope—and how might the promise of 

the empty tomb speak to that longing today?  

 

Commissioning and Benediction: 

Risen Christ, you have met us in the garden, 

in the breaking of the bread, 

in the stillness of morning and the joy of community. 

You are alive, and we are alive in you. Alleluia! 

You have rolled away the stone of fear, 

shattered the darkness with your light, 

and opened the way to new beginnings. 

You are alive, and we are alive in you. Alleluia! 
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For every place still waiting for resurrection, 

every heart still heavy with sorrow, 

every soul longing to be seen— 

Bring your Easter promise, O Christ. Alleluia! 

Send us forth with courage and compassion, 

to walk in the light of your love, 

to tell the story that death could not end. 

We go in joy to share the good news: 

Christ is risen! Christ is risen indeed! Alleluia! 

 

May the risen Christ meet you on every road, 

lift the weight of sorrow from your shoulders, 

and fill your hearts with unshakable hope. 

Go in peace, carrying Easter’s promise— 

that every ending holds a new beginning, 

and God’s love will lead us 

from the garden of grief to the garden of joy. Amen! 

 

Choral Response May Sunshine Light Your Way 

 

May sunshine light your way 

as you move on toward tomorrow 

May laughter fill your days 

with joy instead of sorrow, 

May you have the strength to soar 

as on eagles’ wing, 

And may your heart be filled 

with joyous songs to sing. 

 

May you have the strength to soar 

as on eagles’ wing, 

And may your heart be filled 

with joyous songs to sing. 

Go in peace, go in love,  

                             Go in song.  

 

Postlude   

  

 
* Permission to podcast/stream and reproduce the music and lyrics obtained from 

ONE LICENSE with license A-737645.  

All rights reserved. 

 


