
WELCOMING ALL

All the words 
for the songs, 
prayers, and 
responses will 

be on the 
screen.



Christ The Lord Is Risen Today!

Christ the Lord is ris’n today - -
Alleluia!

Sons of men and angels say: 
Alleluia!



Raise your joys and triumphs high,
Alleluia!

Sing, ye heav’ns
and earth reply:
Alleluia!



Lives again our Glorious King!
Alleluia!

Where, O death, is now thy sting?

Alleluia!



Dying once,
He all doth save!

Alleluia!

Where thy victory, 
O grave?

Alleluia!



Love’s Redeeming Work is done,
Alleluia!
fought the fight, the battle won!

Alleluia!



Death, in vain, forbids Him rise.

Alleluia!

Christ has opened Paradise!

Alleluia!



Soar we now where Christ has led,
Alleluia!

foll’wing our Exhalted Head,
Alleluia!



Made like Him,
like Him we rise!

Alleluia!

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies

Alleluia!

Words by Charles Wesley.   
© Copyright is in the Public Domain.  All Rights Reserved.
Reprinted under OneLicense #A-717364.



Earth And All Stars

Earth and all stars!   
Loud rushing planets!

Sing to the Lord a new song!

Oh, victory!  
Loud shouting army!

Sing to the Lord a new song!



He has done marvelous things!

I, too, 
will praise Him 
with a new song!



Hail, wind, and rain! 
Loud blowing snowstorm!

Sing to the Lord a new song!

Flowers and trees! 
Loud rustling dry leaves!

Sing to the Lord a new song!



He has done marvelous things!

I, too, 
will praise Him 
with a new song!



Trumpet and pipes! 
Loud clashing cymbals!

Sing to the Lord a new song!

Harp, lute and lyre! 
Loud humming cellos!

Sing to the Lord a new song!



He has done marvelous things!

I, too, 
will praise Him 
with a new song!



Engines and steel!
Loud pounding hammers!

Sing to the Lord a new song!

Limestone and beams!
Loud building workers!

Sing to the Lord a new song!



He has done marvelous things!

I, too, 
will praise Him 
with a new song!



Classrooms and labs!
Loud boiling test tubes!

Sing to the Lord a new song!

Athlete and band!
Loud cheering people!

Sing to the Lord a new song!



He has done marvelous things!

I, too, 
will praise Him 
with a new song!



Knowledge and truth! 
Loud sounding wisdom!

Sing to the Lord a new song!

Daughter and son! 
Loud praying members!

Sing to the Lord a new song!



He has done marvelous things!

I, too, 
will praise Him
with a new song!

CCLI #2040194.  Words by  Herbert Brokering.  Music by David Johnson.
©  Copyright 1968 by Augsburg Publishing House.
Used with Permission.  CCLI License #770944.



LEADER:
Hallelujah!
Christ is Risen!
PEOPLE:
He is risen, 
indeed!
Hallelujah!



Call To Worship
One: This day is like every other day.
All: Alarm clocks beeped. Covers were 
removed. Coffee was brewed. Weary bodies 
came to life.
One: And yet this day, is like no other day—
All: For the sun rose, and we knew it was a 
miracle.
The tomb was empty, and they knew it was 
love.



One: So again and again we say—
All: The longest night is over. Death has lost its 
sting. Jesus is among us. Alleluia! Amen.
One: Again and again and again—
All: Alleluia! Amen.



Call to Confession
Friends, had we been there that first Easter 
morning,
It is likely that many of us would have been 
with the disciples—
Hiding out in fear,
Locked behind doors,
Alone with our thoughts in the upper room.



I wish I could say that I would have gone with 
the women, That I would have been brave 
and determined.
I wish I could say that I would have held onto 
my faith, But the truth is, we’ll never know.
What I do know is that Jesus came back for 
all of us— Not the few who had maintained 
faith
Or the few who stayed with him until the end.



For the cowardly and the greedy,
For the women in the garden,
And for the disciples hiding in the upper 
room. He came back for those who 
betrayed him And those who worshiped him.
He came back for you and for me.



So join me in the prayer of confession,
Knowing that no matter where we are on the 
spectrum of faith, Jesus lived, loved, and 
returned for us.
Let us pray. . .



Prayer of Confession
One: Beloved Community, before God and 
before you, my family, I confess: I have seen 
the sun rise and withheld my praise.
I have seen my neighbor suffer and withheld 
my aid.
I have seen love extended and chosen to 
walk away.
I have seen divisions deepen and managed 
to remain unfazed.



All: We hear you. We see you. You are 
forgiven. God’s love is like the sun.
No matter how lost we are in the night,
Day after day, the light will find you.
Rest easy. You are held in God’s warmth.



One: Thanks be to God. Amen.
All: Now we must pray.
Beloved friend, before God and before each 
other, we confess: We have seen the sun rise 
and withheld our praise.
We have seen our neighbors suffer and have 
withheld our aid. We have seen love 
extended and chosen to walk away.
We have seen divisions deepen and 
managed to remain unfazed.



Words of Forgiveness
One: I hear you. I see you. You are forgiven. 
God’s love is like the sun.
No matter how lost we are in the night, Day 
after day, the light will find you.
Rest easy. You are held in God’s warmth.

All: Thanks be to God. Alleluia, amen.



Prayer for Illumination
There are a million ways that you speak to us,
God of the garden and God of the empty 
tomb. You speak to us in rituals, both formal 
and organic—
In drops of water on foreheads,
In vows said at the altar,
Through pieces of bread dipped in ordinary 
wine, And through shared candlelight on 
Christmas Eve.



You speak to us in nature—
Your artistry showing up in starry nights, In the 
smell of pine,
In rushing water and in most every sunrise.
You speak to us through our relationships—
The comfort of a loved one,
The laughter of our friends,
The security of those who support us and 
cheer us on.



You speak to us in so many ways, and we are 
grateful for them all. However today, we just 
need one. That would be enough.
So lean down and breathe life into these 
sacred texts.
We are craving to hear your word like never 
before. 



We are craving to understand, to see 
ourselves in the story. We are craving 
proximity to you.
There are a million ways that you speak to us.
Today, we just need one.
With hearts full of gratitude we pray, Amen.



Acts 10:34-43
Peter talks about Jesus



Then Peter began to speak to them: “I truly 
understand that God shows no partiality, 
but in every nation anyone who fears him 
and does what is right is acceptable to 
him. You know the message he sent to the 
people of Israel, preaching peace by Jesus 
Christ—he is Lord of all. That message 
spread throughout Judea, beginning in 
Galilee after the baptism that John 
announced:



How God anointed Jesus of Nazareth with 
the Holy Spirit and with power; how he went 
about doing good and healing all who were 
oppressed by the devil, for God was with 
him.
We are witnesses to all that he did both in 
Judea and in Jerusalem. 



They put him to death by hanging him on a 
tree; but God raised him on the third day 
and allowed him to appear, not to all the 
people but to us who were chosen by God 
as witnesses, and who ate and drank with 
him after he rose from the dead. 
He commanded us to preach to the people 
and to testify that he is the one ordained by 
God as judge of the living and the dead. 



All the prophets testify about him that 
everyone who believes in him receives 
forgiveness of sins through his name.”



Mark 16:1-8
The women go to the tomb



When the sabbath was over, Mary 
Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James, 
and Salome bought spices, so that they 
might go and anoint him. 
And very early on the first day of the week, 
when the sun had risen, they went to the 
tomb. 
They had been saying to one another, “Who 
will roll away the stone for us from the 
entrance to the tomb?”



When they looked up, they saw that the 
stone, which was very large, had already 
been rolled back.
As they entered the tomb, they saw a young 
man, dressed in a white robe, sitting on the 
right side; and they were alarmed. 
But he said to them, “Do not be alarmed; 
you are looking for Jesus of Nazareth, who 
was crucified. He has been raised; he is not 
here. Look, there is the place they laid him.



But go, tell his disciples and Peter that he is 
going ahead of you to Galilee; there you will 
see him, just as he told you.” 
So they went out and fled from the tomb, for 
terror and amazement had seized them; and 
they said nothing to anyone, for they were 
afraid.



Young Missionaries Message

It’s children’s time!



SHARING THE PEACE

Leader: God makes peace within us;
All: Let us claim it.

Leader: God makes peace between us;
All: Let us share it.

Leader: The peace of God is here to stay;
All: Thanks be to God.



Sharing 
The 

Peace



The Walk



I Love To Tell The Story

I love to tell The Story 
of unseen things above,
of Jesus and His Glory, 
of Jesus and His Love.

I love to tell The Story, 
because I know ‘tis true!

It satisfies my longings 
as nothing else can do!



I love to tell The Story! 

‘Twill be my theme in Glory - -
to tell the Old, Old Story 
of Jesus and His Love.



I love to tell The Story  - -
‘tis pleasant to repeat
what seems, each time I tell it, 
more wonderfully sweet!

I love to tell The Story, 
for some have never heard 
The Message of Salvation 
from God’s Own Holy Word.



I love to tell The Story! 

‘Twill be my theme in Glory - -
to tell the Old, Old Story 
of Jesus and His Love.



I love to tell The Story, 
for those who know It best
seem hungering and thirsting 
to hear It like the rest.

And when in Scenes of Glory 
I sing the New, New Song, 
‘Twill be the Old, Old Story 
that I have loved so long!



I love to tell The Story! 

‘Twill be my theme in Glory - -
to tell the Old, Old Story 
of Jesus and His Love!

CCLI #29413.  
Words by William Gustavus Fisher, and Arabella Catherine Hankey.
Music by William Gustavus Fischer.
© Copyright is in the Public Domain.
Used with Permission.  CCLI License #770944.



Affirmation of Faith
We know the fear of the upper room.
We know the feeling of hard days and long 
nights. We know the grief of the tomb,
And the particular ache of saying goodbye.
We know the pain of Good Friday,
And we know the darkness before dawn.



And still,
And still,
We believe.
We believe that again and again,
The sun will rise.
Again and again,
God will draw near.



Again and again,
We will march toward justice.
Again and again,
The tomb will be empty.
Again and again,
Love will win.
Again and again,
God will lead the church.



Again and again,
And again and again,
We will be loved.
The journey will not be perfect. We will need 
to rise before dawn. We will need angels 
along the way. But again and again,
The sun will rise.
We believe. Amen.



Give online: www.peopleofhope.com
You can use a credit card or transfer funds.

Give using a text: To give $20, text this phrase 
to 73256: peopleofhope 20
Mail a check to the office:

People of Hope
3703 Country Club Rd NW
Rochester, MN 55902

Offering



Prayers of the People
Lord in your Mercy        Hear our Prayer



Preparing 
for the 
Table



Pastor:  People of God, people of life. 

We gather as a Holy Communion. 
For a meal that has been shared countless 
times, in countless places, and in 
countless ways.

The first time this meal was shared, Jesus 
was gathered around a table with a 
ragged collection of people: outcasts, 
betrayers, the power-hungry, the fragile, 
the lonely, the lost.



Pastor:  The first time the meal was 
celebrated, Jesus promised that it was for 
all time, that whenever the bread was 
broken and the wine was poured, 
wherever the story was told around a 
table, He would be there. 

Today we remember the story as it's been 
told a thousand times over. 
We eat the bread, and we drink the wine, 
and we affirm that we all belong at this 
table and that Jesus is here.



Pastor:   So, if we come to this Table angry,

All:  let this bread and wine be our peace.

Pastor:  If we come to this Table betrayed,

All:  let this bread and wine be our grace.



Pastor:  If we come to the Table divided,

All: let this bread and wine be our 
wholeness.

Pastor:  If we come to the Table in despair,

All:  let this bread and wine be our life.



Pastor:  For this is a Holy Table, with food to 
fill the hungry world and wine to quench 
thirsty hearts.

All:  Thanks be to God.



Pastor:  When Jesus ate with friends, He 
took bread, and after blessing it, He broke 
it and gave it to them saying:

All:  "Take, eat; this is My Body given for 
you. Each time you do this, remember 
Me.“



Pastor:  Then He took the cup, and after 
giving Thanks, passed it to His friends, 
saying:

All:  "Drink. This cup poured out for you and 
for all people is the Promise of God. 
Whenever you drink it, remember Me.“



Pastor:  We remember Jesus' death and 
Resurrection, our Hope and our Life. We 
break the bread and share the one cup.

All:  Thanks be to God.



THE LORD’S PRAYER

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.



All are 
Welcome



Communion Blessing



COMMUNITY AND MISSION



My Redeemer Lives

I know He rescued my soul!

His Blood covered my sin!

I believe!  

I believe!



My shame 
He's taken away! 

My pain 
is healed in His Name!

I believe! 

I believe!



I'll raise a banner,
‘cause my Lord 
has conquered the grave! 

My Redeemer lives!  

My Redeemer lives!

My Redeemer lives!  

My Redeemer lives!



I know 
He rescued my soul!

His Blood 
covered my sin! 

I believe!  

I believe!



My shame 
He's taken away!

My pain 
is healed in His Name!

I believe!  

I believe!



I'll raise a banner,
‘cause my Lord 
has conquered the grave!

My Redeemer lives!

My Redeemer lives!

My Redeemer lives!

My Redeemer lives!



You lift my burdens,
and I rise with You.

I'm dancing on this mountain top,
to see Your Kingdom come!



My Redeemer lives!

My Redeemer lives!

My Redeemer lives!

My Redeemer lives!



My Redeemer lives!

My Redeemer lives!

My Redeemer lives!

My Redeemer lives!

CCLI #2397964.  Words and Music by Reuben Morgan.
© Copyright 1998 by Reuban Morgan and Hillsong Publishing.
(Administered by Integrity’s Hosanna! Music) / ASCASP c/o Integrity Inc.)
Used with Permission.  CCLI  License #770944.



Blessing

Leader:
Go in peace!

Love and serve
the Lord!

All:
Thanks be to God!



The Walk

Liturgy and payers adapted from work by Sarah Are 
| A Sanctified Art LLC | sanctifiedart.org


