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Sunday 4th April 2021 Easter Sunday – The Heart of the Matter - the Whole Heart 

WELCOME 

For many years Christians around Selkirk have gathered here at the Auld Kirk yard on Easter Sunday 

morning at 7 am. They’ve gathered to proclaim Christ is risen He is risen indeed to each other. 

Today in our separate homes we proclaim Christ is risen He is risen indeed.  From the darkness of Good 

Friday, to the desolation of Black Saturday to the light empowering presence of Easter Sunday we come 

to worship our Risen Lord and Saviour.  Let me remind me of why we can do this with such assurance. 

Listen to the way Mark tells it.  

16:1 When the Sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, Mary the mother of James, and Salome bought 

spices so that they might go to anoint Jesus’ body. 2 Very early on the first day of the week, just after 

sunrise, they were on their way to the tomb 3 and they asked each other, ‘Who will roll the stone away 

from the entrance of the tomb?’ 
4 But when they looked up, they saw that the stone, which was very large, had been rolled away. 5 As 

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. 7 But go, tell his disciples and Peter, “He is 

going ahead of you into Galilee. There you will see him, just as he told you.”’ 
8 Trembling and bewildered, the women went out and fled from the tomb. They said nothing to anyone, 

because they were afraid. 

Let us pray 

In the words the disciples might have used - Jesus we greet you – your hands still have holes in them your 

feet are wet from the dew; and with the memory of our names undimmed by three days of death you meet 

us, risen from the grave. 

We fail to understand how; we puzzle at the reason why. 

But you have come not to answer our questions but to show us your face   You are alive and the world 

can rejoice again. 

Jesus because of your story of life death and new life, because of those we know who have met with you 

in the past we come today to meet you here, in our joy, in our pain, in faith and in doubt we come seeking 

you – help us proclaim Christ is risen He is risen indeed. 
 

 HYMN JP159     Low in the grave He lay Jesus my Saviour 

Low in the grave He lay Jesus my Saviour 

Waiting the coming day Jesus my Lord 

Up from the grave He arose with a mighty triumph o'er his foes 

He arose a Victor from the dark domain and He lives forever with His saints to reign 

He arose He arose Hallelujah Christ arose  
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Vainly they watch His bed Jesus my Saviour 

Vainly they seal the dead Jesus my Lord Up from the grave He arose... 
 

Death cannot keep his prey Jesus my Saviour 

He tore the bars away Jesus my Lord Up from the grave He arose... 
 

PRAYER OF ADORATION AND CONFESSION 

“It is finished”, you cried Lord Jesus, all the suffering, all the pain, all the desolation and defection from 

your friends.  You came to live, you came to die and die you did, the most terrible death of all.  For us, for 

me, for all humanity.  We praise you Lord of all. 

You Lord God are not broken by suffering, for the message of the cross is not a message that ends on 

Good Friday.  Yes your disciples abandoned you, yes your disciples were distraught when you were put 

into the tomb but… that was not the end of the story, it was not the end of you, it was not the end of the 

new life you promised them as you promise us.  Your death on the cross is a sign to us of your Power and 

Glory, a sign of a bridge between humanity and God, between heaven and earth, between sin and love. A 

sign of eternal love, of eternal life. We praise you Lord of new life. 

Forgive us when we fling that love back in your face, forgive us when we fail to recognise the love you 

showed and continue to show.  Forgive us for not sharing your love as you have commanded us to do. 

We hear the words your uttered from the cross – Father forgive them and this brings us renewed hope, 

renewed vitality, a renewed reason for living. We praise you Lord of forgiveness  

We bring you our heartfelt praise – and pray the prayer which you gave to your friends, Our Father in 

heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, your will be done on earth as in heaven. Give us 

today our daily bread. Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us. Save us from the time 

of trial and deliver us from evil. For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours, now and forever. 

Amen.  
 

READING         Matthew 16:8-15                                                                         Read by George Jack 

 

9 When Jesus rose early on the first day of the week, he appeared first to Mary Magdalene, out of 

whom he had driven seven demons. 10 She went and told those who had been with him and who were 

mourning and weeping. 11 When they heard that Jesus was alive and that she had seen him, they did 

not believe it.  12 Afterwards Jesus appeared in a different form to two of them while they were walking 

in the country. 13 These returned and reported it to the rest; but they did not believe them either. 
14 Later Jesus appeared to the Eleven as they were eating; he rebuked them for their lack of faith and 

their stubborn refusal to believe those who had seen him after he had risen. 
15 He said to them, ‘Go into all the world and preach the gospel to all creation.”  
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HYMN  410 Jesus Christ is risen today 

Jesus Christ is risen today Alleluia 

Our triumphant holy day Alleluia 

Who did once upon the cross Alleluia 

Suffer to redeem our loss Alleluia 
 

Hymns of praise then let us sing Alleluia 

Unto Christ our heavenly King Alleluia 

Who endured the cross and grave Alleluia 

Sinners to redeem and save Alleluia 
 

But the anguish He endured Alleluia 

Our salvation now procured Alleluia 

Now above the sky He’s king Alleluia 

Where the angels ever sing Alleluia 
 

Sing we to our God above Alleluia 

Praise eternal as His love Alleluia 

Praise Him all ye heavenly host Alleluia 

Father Son and Holy Ghost Alleluia Amen 
 

REFLECTION 

I wonder what strikes you about that resurrection day? 

Despite all the disciples had seen Jesus do, from healing the sick to calming the storms, and despite all 

the disciples had heard Jesus say about how he would be killed and on the third day be raised, not one of 

them expected - after the cross was raised, not one of them hoped - after he was laid in the grave, to ever 

see Jesus again.  No one stood watch near the tomb, No one waited to see if he would rise. 

When Jesus died their hopes died, their convictions died,  indeed their faith died and they huddled in the 

upper room where they had celebrated the Passover, hiding there in fear that the authorities would treat 

them just as they had treated Jesus. 

Was that why the women at the tomb went away saying nothing to anyone because they were afraid?  

That is the original ending of Mark’s gospel.  Of course other verses were added later -  in line with the 

other gospel accounts perhaps.  For we know that verse 8 was not the end of the story otherwise we 

wouldn’t be here today! 

Our Sunday Gang youngsters were thinking about words which they allied with Easter and you can 

imagine that eggs was one of them! 

Easter eggs remind us that the Easter story brings new life, evidence that Jesus is no longer in the tomb 
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God’s heart broke that day on the cross so that we might have a whole heart.  That is the heart of the 

matter at Easter.  

Jesus whole hearted devotion to God, to the world and to each of us brings the opportunity for new life – 

freedom from temptation, selfishness, division, hatred, foolishness, disobedience. 

The first Easter was an incredible day, one that started with disbelief, with fear, trembling and 

bewilderment beside the empty tomb, and ended with astonishment, excitement and thanksgiving. 
 

Jesus Christ is Risen – He is risen indeed.   

In His risen presence He presented himself to Peter who denied him: to Thomas who doubted him; to 

Mary who wept for him; He visited with his friends, He supped with his disciples, He talked with his 

followers. 

He brought new life and new hope for life lived in the here and now and new hope for a life lived in 

God’s Presence forever after this life on earth is over. 

What is our response to this amazing Good News?  I’m so glad there is no copyright in the Kingdom of 

God. I came across the following poem in a service I watched last week.  The poem comes from the 

Hindu tradition but for me it poses the question to what my/our response should be this Easter Day.   
 

Gitanjali Poem No 50 by Rabindrath Tagore A beggar and the King of Kings 

"I had gone a-begging from door to door in the village path, when thy golden chariot appeared in the 

distance like a gorgeous dream and I wondered who was this King of all kings! 

My hopes rose high and me thought my evil days were at an end, and I stood waiting for alms to be given 

unasked and for wealth scattered on all sides in the dust. 

The chariot stopped where I stood. Thy glance fell on me and thou camest down with a smile. I felt that 

the luck of my life had come at last. Then of a sudden thou didst hold out thy right hand and say `What 

hast thou to give to me?' 

Ah, what a kingly jest was it to open thy palm to a beggar to beg! I was confused and stood undecided, 

and then from my wallet I slowly took out the least little grain of corn and gave it to thee. 

But how great my surprise when at the day's end I emptied my bag on the floor to find a least little gram 

of gold among the poor heap. I bitterly wept and wished that I had had the heart to give thee my all. 
 

My Heart  (Songs of Fellowship Book 2 - 935)                                                                           Rod and Myra Ward 
Words omitted for copyright reasons 
 

PRAYER OF INTERCESSION                                                                   Read by Harry Dooley                                                               

Lord Jesus Christ, come, stand among us, that we might see You by our side, that we might hear You call 

our names, that we might now, on this heady day of joy, be still, and know that You are God. 

We give You heartfelt thanks from our full hearts.  We bring to You our prayers this day for a world 

needing Easter. 
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Almighty and Eternal God whose goodness and grace overflowed when you raised Jesus from the dead, 

let your goodness and grace continue to flow upon your people.  
 

We pray for those, like the women of old, whose lives have been stopped because they couldn’t roll away 

a stone that was blocking their path to new life and hope. Please come and roll away the stone of despair 

and hopelessness that the light of Jesus Christ may shine into the darkness to bring joy and warmth again.  

Roll away the stone for those still stuck at Good Friday: those whose strength is failing through ill-health 

whose spirits are flagging through depression, whose determination is being sapped through addiction. 

Lord God roll away the stone that they might better see the path stretching out before them - a path 

unused except for your footprints stretched out in the morning dew, in the light and the glory of the 

resurrection.  

We remember all around us folk who are in real need, those who suffer, thinking especially of the lonely, 

the frightened, the abandoned, the sorrowful. You call them by name, may they find peace and joy in your 

presence. Come Lord come to them bringing them relief, new hope of a life lived in your everlasting 

Presence. 

Our world, your world Lord God is one which is so fractured by war, greed, famine, human beings 

brutality to fellow members of our world.  We look at the TV screens appalled by what is happening in 

Myanmar, what is happening in Refugee Camps, what is happening in so many places that are no longer 

news worthy but where people suffer appallingly at the conscious and unconscious actions of others.  

Come Lord Jesus in your risen power, open the eyes of us all to see your new way of living where each 

person is valued, given dignity and provided with hope of new life.  
 

As you brought renewed life and hope to your disciples come today in your risen power and enable us, 

your church, your people in the 21st century, to be people who walk with you at all times. Risen Lord 

Jesus, accompany us all as we walk into the week ahead. We pray that we, inspired by Your Good News 

this Easter Day, may bring our practical care and help to those who call out, to those who are silent, and 

in our lived-out faith and love, show no partiality as we bring what hope we can to those in need.   

In times of uncertainty make us confident with kindness.  In times of frustration, make us gentle with 

vision.  Help us to be the Easter people bringing your light into our world. Lord Jesus Christ, 

May we follow closely your footsteps and rejoice in your presence. Make us strong to share your love, as 

we live as your resurrection people. May we be channels of your grace and peace to everyone we meet. 

Risen Jesus please let your light shine upon our path.  In your name we pray Amen 
 

HYMN 419  Thine be the glory 

Thine be the glory risen conquering Son 

Endless is the victory Thou o'er death has won 

Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away 
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Kept the folded grave clothes where Thy body lay 

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 

Thine be the glory risen conquering Son 

Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won 
 

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 

Bring us safe through Jordan to Thy home above  

Thine be the glory risen conquering Son 

Endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast won 
 

BENEDICTION 

In life, in death, in the life beyond death JESUS CHRIST IS LORD 

Over power and principalities, over all who determine, control, govern or finance the affairs of 

humankind JESUS CHRIST IS LORD 

Of the poor, of the broken, of the sinned against and the sinner JESUS CHRIST IS LORD 

Above the church beyond our most excellent theologies and in the quiet corners of our hearts 

JESUS CHRIST IS LORD Thanks be to God 

The blessing of the Almighty God’s risen Presence bring you hope, peace, joy, love and security today 

and everyday Amen 

 


