
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Bright Sunday 
 
 

Our Lord’s Day - April 19, 2020 
Half Past Ten o’clock in the Morning 

⸭   ⸭   ⸭ 
 

WE GATHER TOGETHER TO WORSHIP 
 

    VOLUNTARY                   The Holy Christ Has Arisen, Alleluia, BWV 628           Johann Sebastian Bach  
 
    WELCOME                                                          Rev. Bob Scott 
     
    CALL TO WORSHIP                                                                        1 Peter 1:3-9, selected verses 

                                                                        New International Reader’s Version 
 Give praise to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ. In his great mercy he has given us a 

new birth and a living hope. This hope is living because Jesus Christ rose from the dead. You 
have joy even though you may have had to suffer for a little while. Even though you have not 
seen him, you love him. Though you do not see him now, you believe in him. You are filled with 
a glorious joy that can’t be put into words. You are receiving the salvation of your souls. This 
salvation is the final result of your faith. Let us worship our saving and risen Lord. 

Detail from Christ with St. Mary Magdalene at the Tomb,  
Rembrandt, 1638. 



 
HYMN                                 Now the Green Blade Rises                                       NOËL NOUVELET 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
CALL TO RECONCILATION                                                                      

 Very early in the morning, God created all that is good and beautiful.  
 Very early in the morning, a mother placed her newborn in a manger.  
 Very early in the morning, the good news was shared with frightened friends,  
 that Jesus was risen and alive in our midst.  
 Let us confess the fears and the amazement we bring this morning.  

 
PRAYER OF CONFESSION     

               On this morning of hallelujahs, we must confess how human we are. We haven't done 
any great evil, but we have failed to do good when we had the chance. We have not 
intentionally hurt anyone, nor have we offered healing to the broken.  We easily 
accept the witness of the angel in the tomb but find it difficult to share this good news 
with our friends and neighbors. 

 
 Bring us new life, Dazzling God.  Where we are tired and stressed, give us the energy to 

serve your creation; transform our hardened hearts into fountains of grace; forgive us 
of all the damage we have done, and fill us with the joy of your Spirit.  In the name of 
Jesus Christ, who gives us new life, we pray. Amen. 

        
ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

           
GLORI PATRI                                                                                                                                              GREATOREX 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 
As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be. 

World without end.  Amen.  Amen. 
 

Now the green blade rises 
from the buried grain,  

wheat that in dark earth  
many days has lain;  

love lives again,  
that with the dead has been;  

 love is come again  
like wheat arising green. 

 
In the grave they laid him,  

love by hatred slain,  
thinking that he would  

never wake again,  
laid in the earth  

like grain that sleeps unseen; 
love is come again 

 like wheat arising green. 

Forth he came at Easter  
like the risen grain,  

he that for three days  
in the grave had lain;  
raised from the dead,  
my living Lord is seen;  

love is come again  
like wheat arising green. 

 
When our hearts are wintry, 

grieving, or in pain,  
your touch can call us  

back to life again;  
fields of our hearts  

that dead and bare have been: 
love is come again  

like wheat arising green. 



 
WE HEAR THE WORD OF GOD PROCLAIMED 

 
 A TIME FOR YOUNG DISCIPLES    
                                 
 GOSPEL LESSON - John 20:1-18                                                 
 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. 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. Then Peter and the other disciple set out and went toward the tomb. The two were 
running together, but the other disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first. He 
bent down to look in and saw the linen wrappings lying there, but he did not go in. Then 
Simon Peter came, following him, and went into the tomb. He saw the linen wrappings 
lying there, and the cloth that had been on Jesus’ head, not lying with the linen 
wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself. Then the other disciple, who reached the 
tomb first, also went in, and he saw and believed; for as yet they did not understand the 
scripture, that he must rise from the dead. Then the disciples returned to their homes. 
But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. As she wept, she bent over to look into the 
tomb; 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. 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. When she had said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing 
there, but she did not know that it was Jesus. 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. Jesus said to her, Mary! She turned and said to him in Hebrew, Rabbouni! 
(which means Teacher). Jesus said to her, Do not hold on to 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. 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 PROCLAIMED                   Encountering the Gardener                         Rev. Dr. M. Dawn Haeger  

 

WE RESPOND TO WHAT WE HAVE HEARD 
  
 AFFIRMATION OF FAITH                                                                                     from Declaration of Faith, 10.3  
 In the death of Jesus Christ God’s way in the world seemed finally defeated. But death 

was no match for God. The resurrection of Jesus was God’s victory over death. We do 
not yet see the end of death. But Christ has been raised from the dead, transformed 
and yet the same person. In his resurrection is the promise of ours. We are convinced 
that the life God wills for each of us is stronger than the death that destroys us. In the 
face of death, we grieve. Yet in hope, we celebrate life. Nothing, not even death, can 
separate us from the love of God in Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 
 



    
   OFFERING OUR GIFTS AND OURSELVES 

You are invited and encouraged to honor your financial commitment to the ongoing ministry 
of Peace Memorial electronically or by postal mail. 

 
   PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
    

    OFFERTORY ANTHEM            Women, Weeping in the Garden                                      V. Earle Copes  
 Woman, weeping in the garden, who has pushed the stone aside? Who has taken Jesus’ body, Jesus 

Christ the crucified? Woman, waiting in the garden, after men have come and gone, after angels 

give their witness, silently you watch the dawn. Woman, walking in the garden, Jesus takes you by 

surprise; when the gardener calls you, “Mary!”  faith and joy meet in your eyes.  Woman, weeping 

in the garden, weep for joy, for you have seen Jesus, the Messiah, risen; Christ, of whom the 

prophets dream. Woman, dancing from the garden, find the others and proclaim Christ is risen as 

he promised; tell the world he knew your name! – Daniel Charles Damon, 1991 

 

   DOXOLOGY                                                                                                                         LASST UNS EFRFRUEN 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow.  
Praise God, all creatures high and low. Alleluia, alleluia! 

Praise God, in Jesus fully known:  
Creator, Word, and Spirit one. Alleluia, alleluia!  

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

DUNSEITH MEMORIAL GARDEN SERVICE 
 

OPENING WORDS 
   PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 
   RELEASE OF BUTTERFLIES 

 
HYMN                                  In the Bulb There Is a Flower                                     PROMISE 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CHARGE AND BENEDICTION 
 
VOLUNTARY              Christ Lay in Death’s Dark Passion, BWV 625               Johann Sebastian Bach 
  
 

In the bulb there is a flower;  
in the seed, an apple tree;  

in cocoons, a hidden promise: 
butterflies will soon be free!  

In the cold and snow of winter 
there’s a spring that waits to be, 

unrevealed until its season,  
something God alone can see. 

 

In our end is our beginning;  
in our time, infinity;  

in our doubt there is believing;  
in our life, eternity.  

In our death, a resurrection;  
at the last, a victory,  

unrevealed until its season, 
something God alone can see. 

https://onrealm.org/PeaceMemorialFL/give/now


 

 

 

Assisting in the leadership of worship  
are Rev. Bob Scott, Senior Pastor; Rev. Dr. Dawn M. Haeger, Associate Pastor;  

Timothy Belk, Director of Music Ministries. 
 

 Choristers 
   Rebecca Futral-Anderson, Soprano    Keith McMullen, Tenor  
     Beth Daniels, Soprano      Kevin Nickorick, Tenor     
                 Chris Lewis, Bass 
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