
Order of Worship

Easter Sunday
April 4, 2021

Welcome and Greeting Rev. Tracy McNeil Wines

Introit Alleluia, Christ Is Risen Frazier
Chancel Choir, Chancel Ringers

Opening Hymn Christ the Lord Is Risen Today UMH 302
Congregation Singers; Organ; Chancel Ringers;

Rusty Smith and Denny Edelbrock, Trumpets

Confession and Pardon Rev. Tracy McNeil Wines

One: 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.
He came back for the broken and the afraid,
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. . .

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.

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.



Anthem Hallelujah! from Mount of Olives Beethoven
Chancel Choir

Denny Edelbrock and Rusty Smith, Trumpets

Scripture Mark 16:1-8 Noreen Quill
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.

Sermon Again & Again: The Sun Rises
Rev. Tracy McNeil Wines

Offering Testimony Carrie Lombardi

Offering Prayer Kevin Sweeney
Generous and surprising God,
when we thought that death
had claimed your only Son,
you amazed us with the resurrection.

Surprise us again
with your ability to turn these humble offerings
into gifts that will transform the world
through our witness to your love.
We lay our very lives at your feet, O God,
knowing that you will use us
to proclaim and embody the gospel. Amen.



Special Music This Joyful Eastertide Jane McFadden
Chancel Ringers

Prayer Jon White

Holy and Steadfast God,
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.

Closing Hymn In Christ Alone

Benediction Rev. Tracy McNeil Wines



Postlude Toccata from Symphony for Organ No. 5 Widor

You are invited to make your offering to support the ministry and mission of Clarendon
UMC. Simply return to the Online Worship page of our website and

click the button marked “Make your online offering.”
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Offering prayer by Laura Jaquith Barlett, Ministry Matters, 4/12/15






