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PREPARATION AND WELCOME 
 

Welcome to Trinity Church at home. 
 

Decide the time that you will use this service in your bubble. You may choose  
10 a.m., which was our time of Sunday gathering, or some other time.  
You will need a bible for the Gospel reading. 
 

You might like to make a small physical focus with a candle, some flowers, a 
cross, or some other object that holds spiritual meaning for you. 
 

Share the “leader” roles around those in your bubble. If you live alone, then read 
everything yourself. Read aloud, even if you are alone. Not only does that give 
your voice some exercise, but it also aids reflection. 

 

We gather with God and each other  
 

Welcome!  Malo e lelei!  Talofa lava!  Ni sa bula vinaka! 
Kia ora! Nau mai, haere mai ki tēnei whare karakia 

     Greetings. Welcome, welcome to this time of prayer 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP 

 

Alleluia!  Christ is risen! 
The whole creation rejoices; 
the birds sing from every tree. 
Alleluia!  Christ is in our midst! 
Babies babble with sounds of joy; 
words cannot express our overflowing hearts. 
Alleluia!  Christ is our light forever! 
Breathing peace on us in these moments; 
surrounding us with grace and hope. 

 
 

 



 

HYMN:  Now the green blade rises H&P 204 
 

1.Now the green blade rises from the buried grain, 
Wheat that in the dark earth many days has lain; 
Love lives again, that with the dead has been: 
 

 Love is come again, like wheat that springs up green. 
 

2.in the grave they laid him, Love whom men had slain, 
Thinking that he never would awake again, 
Laid in the earth like grain that sleeps unseen. 
 

3.Forth he came at Easter, like the risen grain, 
He that for the three days in the grave had lain, 
Quick from the dead my risen Lord is seen, 
 

4.when our hearts are wintry, grieving, or in pain, 
Then your touch can call us back to life again, 
Fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been. 

 

PRAYER FOR THE DAY 
All that is good and beautiful 
are the generous gifts 
from your heart of love. 
All the grace we will ever need 
is held out to us 
in your hands of hope. 
We have nothing apart 
from you, God of Easter. 
 

By your living example, 
we can set aside our fears 
to live as God's faithful 
children. 
By your compassion, 
we can stand in the midst of 
the broken, 
and share healing with them. 
We can do nothing apart 
from you, Brother of our 

souls. 
 

You are the Breath which 
gives 
us the gifts and lives 
to pour out for others. 
You are the composer 
of songs of joy which echo 
throughout the universe. 
We are nothing apart 
from you, Spirit of wonder. 
 

God in Community, Holy in 
One, 
may we never be apart from 
you, 
even as we pray as we are 
taught, 
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Call to Worship and Opening Prayer © Thom Shuman. Lectionary Liturgies.  

THE LORDS PRAYER using whatever version and language you prefer. 

RESPONSIVE READING Psalm 16.  A paraphrase.  
Life is short, Lord. 
Like a breath in the night, it sinks into silence. 
Human relationships all pass away; 
We cannot count on them for comfort in old age. 
Only you, O God, are forever: 
Why should I put anything else first in my life? 
 

Some people hold you as their closest companion. 
They are the saints. 
I would like to be like them. 
Many people claim to put you first, 
But they chase riches and popularity, privilege and power. 
I say that there is nothing in life but God. 
You are all anyone needs. 
 

In the silence of the night, I listen for the breath of God; 
In the bedlam of a busy day, I wait for whispers of wisdom. 
I keep my mind on God. 
You surround me like the air I breathe; 
You buoy me up like water. 
Even in a time of loss, I raise my arms to your embrace; 
My heart rests easy. 
For you are a loving God. 
Though our lives end, we do not vanish into a lifeless void. 
You gather us into your eternal warmth, 
Where we will enjoy the sunshine of your smile. 

-James Taylor in Everyday Psalms. 

THE GOSPEL 

John 20:19-31  (page 146) 
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A CONTEMPORARY READING 
The men 
are sheltered in place. 
 

Judas 
has crossed over, 
his insisting 
on violent revolution 
traded in 
for a love transcending 
even death itself. 
 

Thomas 
is gone somewhere; 
we know not where, 
but we rest assured 
that his journey 
is one 
of marrow-deep faith. 
 

That leaves 
10 of them; 
 

just at the recommended 
gathering threshold, 
hunkered down 
in a cocoon 
of their own imagined 
security. 
 

Women 
go to the tomb, 
one or two or three 
of them at most, 
deemed essential workers 
for grief’s aromatic 
and aesthetic rituals. 
 

They keep their distance, 
refusing to enter the tomb. 
 

The resurrected one 
appears. 
 

Some remember 
he tells them 
not to touch him, 
a request we feel 
all too well. 
 

Their lives 
are transformed 
by their distal proximity 
to resurrection, 
as them touching it 
turns out 
to be superfluous. 
 

They run back 
to share the good news 
with all 
who will listen, 
and even quite a few 
who won’t. 
 

This year, 
let’s do Easter 
something like they did. 
 

Let’s be the 10, 
quarantined 
from all 
that frightens us; 
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or Thomas, 
out there, somewhere, 
doing what needs 
to be done; 
 

or one of the women, 
neck-deep 
in our grief, 
unready to be surprised 
by the unimaginable gift 
of resurrection, 
and so even more surprised 
when it appears. 

 

Let’s be you and me, 
going about our business 
as if it’s worth 
going about, 
just waiting 
for the messenger 
from the empty tomb 
to breathe life back 
into us. 
 

©2020. Todd Jenkins 

 

RESPONSE TO THE READINGS 

We know their stories: 
       Thomas the doubter, 
        Peter the denier, 
        Judas the betrayer. 
You know our stumblings and outright failures. 
You know our secret hopes and silent dreams 
[and all that we share with no one]. 
You know our story 
And speak peace into it. 
You come to the places we hide 
And call us out. 
You travel with us on roads of joy 
And listen to our breathless tales. 
You find us on paths of uncertainty 
And walk alongside, often unknown. 
You know our name and our story; 
You call us your own! 

-Anne Sardeson in URC Prayer Handbook 2017.  
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REFLECTION 

Thomas the disciple has been given a hard time in Christian tradition. He is usually called 
Thomas the Doubter, and even worse, his name has become associated with a 
pejorative. If someone describes you as a doubting Thomas or Thomasina, it’s not a 
compliment. 

Thomas – who, in his grief and fear and uncertainty needed to be sure that this 
encounter that the other disciples reported was not the hallucinations of the recently 
bereaved, or a bad taste joke, or an imposter, or a case of mistaken identity. Thomas 
needed evidence, to see, hear, and feel for himself. Thomas was a realist, and honest 
about his uncertainties. He was not going to credit hearsay as truth. Thomas had 
questions, uncertainties, and expressed them to his friends.  

A week or so later, as John tells it, Jesus appeared mysteriously, and Thomas, as a result 
of this encounter, believed. 

Questioning, doubting, needing evidence, are often seen as negative qualities, with an 
accompanying lack of trust. 

I get impatient with the persistent lines of questioning from journalists at the daily media 
conferences given by the Prime Minister and others. At the same time, I have some 
sympathy for those who have a strong need to have all the answers, who want more and 
more information.  

The way in which we deal with uncertainty, has a great deal to do with personality and 
life experience. Journalists and reporters have an additional driver in their desire for a 
scoop, a good story, alongside the responsibility to keep the public (that’s us) informed. 

I’m the kind of person who is a questioner, an enquirer, a seeker after knowledge and 
truth, but not so much so that I need answers to all my questions. I can live with a fair 
amount of uncertainty, which can be very irritating to those people around me who need 
predictability and certainty. 

I would probably have been like Thomas, disbelieving the other disciples, and seeking 
another explanation. 

It’s all a matter of personality. 

At this point in our personal, national, and global history there are countless questions 
and there is much uncertainty.  We want and need to be sure that the government is on 
the right track in dealing with Covid-19.  Armchair experts and conspiracy theorists 
abound, there’s information overload. 
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Our usual joyful celebrations of resurrection and hope and newness of life have been 
overshadowed by the constraints of the level 4 Rahui. Loneliness, worry, fear may be 
constant companions for many people. Those who have already lost their jobs, those 
who fear there will be no job to return to, those whose relationships are strained by too 
much togetherness, those who have contracted the virus and are ill for weeks. 

For we who are Christian, Easter is not simply a Sunday of too much chocolate, nor only a 
special day of religious observances. Nor is it about denying our sorrow and loss. 

Being Easter people is about every day of our lives. It’s about the certainty that divine 
love is with us every step of the way. It’s about owning our own questions and living 
towards the answers. It’s about the conviction that new life does emerge even after the 
direst of circumstances.  

Resurrection changes lives. There is no going back to how things were before. 
Resurrection hope is about a love that will not let us go, about healing, and right living, 
about being free of all that bound us. 

Resurrection is untidy and takes its own time. There are always unanswered questions, 
challenges, longings for the time that was. 

However long this rahui takes, however many times we feel dispirited and frustrated, 
somewhere around the corner there will be new life, glimpses of which we already see in 
neighbourliness, reduction in pollution, smarter ways of working and conducting our 
personal lives. 

In the words of Rainer Maria Rilke, 

“… be patient toward all that is unsolved in your heart and try to love the questions 
themselves like locked rooms and like books that are now written in a very foreign 
tongue. Do not now seek the answers, which cannot be given you because you would not 
be able to live them. And the point is, to live everything. Live the questions now. Perhaps 
you will then gradually, without noticing it, live along some distant day into the answer. 
Resolve to be always beginning - to be a beginner!”       -Rainer Maria Rilke/Rilke's Letters on Love 
 

For your further reflection 
● What signs of hope do you see around you? 
● What holds you back from imagining newness of life, or experiencing it? 
● What are the questions that are uppermost for you? In relation to your own life? 

This global pandemic?  
● What will you need to sustain you if answers are not readily available? 
● What might you need in order to live into the questions? 

Be people of hope and love, today and every day. 
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PRAYERS FOR OURSELVES AND FOR THE WORLD  

In the Ecumenical Prayer Cycle, we are invited to pray for the 
churches in Armenia, Azerbaijan and Georgia. 
Please make your own prayers. 
We especially think of those who work tirelessly to maintain essential 
services, governmental and community leaders,  
those who are ill, the recently bereaved. 

Conclude your time of prayer by saying together: 
Let our love shine out 
through the day and in the darkness 
Let our love shine out to the glory of the Lord. 
 

HYMN in Hope is our Song  
1 We shall go out with hope of resurrection; 
we shall go out, from strength to strength go on; 
we shall go out and tell our stories boldly; 
tales of a love that will not let us go. 
We'll sing our songs of wrongs that can be righted; 
we'll dream our dream of hurts that can be healed; 
we'll weave a cloth of all the world united 
within the vision of new life who sets us free. 
 

2 We'll give a voice to those who have not spoken; 
we'll find the words for those whose lips are sealed; 
we'll make the tunes for those who sing no longer, 
expressive love alive in every heart. 
We'll share our joy with those who are still weeping, 
raise hymns of strength for hearts that break in grief, 
we'll leap and dance the resurrection story 
including all in circles of our love. 

June Joyce-Tillman : Tune Londonderry Air 

BENEDICTION  We bless each other by saying the Grace together. 
 

The Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God 
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, be with us all. 
Amen. 
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