
 

 
EASTER SUNDAY WORSHIP NOTES 

4-17-2022 
 
9:25 WELCOME AND PRAYER-Shawn Barkley 

 
READING:  
The women went to the tomb early Sunday morning to anoint the body.  
When they got there, they found that the stone had been rolled away. They 
went inside. Suddenly, two angels appeared and asked, “Why do you seek 
the living among the dead? He isn’t here, but he is risen.” They weren’t 
seeking the living; they were seeking a corpse. They hadn’t come to say 
hello; they came to make sure Jesus got a proper burial.  The question isn’t 
properly addressed to them, but to us: Why do we seek the living among 
the dead?  Jesus is the Lord of life and the hope of life eternal. He told his 
disciples: “I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will 
still live, even if he dies. Whoever lives and believes in me will never die.”  
 
The women who went to the tomb on the first Easter Sunday were terribly 
frightened by what they found (the tomb was empty!).  God understands 
when spiritual matters invade the safety of our world.  He offers help to 
overcome our fears and deal with whatever has come our way.  For Mary 
and Mary Magdalene, he send an angel to comfort and enlighten them about 
the reality of Christ’s resurrection.  So it was for many others, in addition 
to angels, God’s help has included other people, dramatic and even 
miraculous demonstrations of God’s power, direct promises and the 
enormous comfort of his Word.  God appreciates the impact of spiritual 
light suddenly shining in a dark world.  He helps us overcome the shock not 



only of what he has spoken, but that he has spoken.  God opens up “places” 
in our lives only because he wants to restore us to himself.   
 

SONG:  Alleluia, Christ is Alive-Choir, Organ, Brass 
 
READING:   
But Mary stood outside the tomb weeping. As she wept, she knelt to look 
into the tomb and saw two angels sitting there, dressed in white, one at 
the head, the other at the foot of where Jesus’ body had been laid. They 
said to her, “Woman, why do you weep?”  “They took my Master,” she said, 
“and I don’t know where they put him.” After she said this, she turned 
away and saw Jesus standing there. But she didn’t recognize him.  Jesus 
spoke to her, “Woman, why do you weep? Who are you looking for?” She, 
thinking that he was the gardener, said, “Sir, if you took him, tell me where 
you put him so I can care for him.” 
 
Jesus said, “Mary.”  Turning to face him, she said in Hebrew, “Rabboni!” 
meaning “Teacher!” 

 
A prayer:  Jesus, through your death, sin has been vanquished 
and death itself has been defeated.  Reigning King, you have 
been exalted to the highest place and have been given the name 
above all names.  Every soul in all creation shall bow before 
you.  Yet you are not only the Savior of the world, you are also 
my personal Savior.  You call my name.  You know me through 
and through.  Nothing about me is hidden from you.  What a 
privilege to acknowledge you as God Almighty and to walk with 
you as my Friend!  
 
SOLO:  In the Garden 

I come to the garden alone, 
While the dew is still on the roses; 



And the voice I hear, falling on my ear, 
The Son of God discloses. 

And He walks with me, and He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own, 

And the joy we share, as we tarry there, 
None other has ever known. 

I’d stay in the garden with Him 
Though the night around me be falling, 

But He bids me go; through the voice of woe 
His voice to me is calling.  

And He walks with me, and He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own, 

And the joy we share, as we tarry there, 
None other has ever known. 

 

Let your mind join Mary and the disciples in the garden when Jesus 
first appeared to them following his resurrection.  The composer of 
this hymn was asked to write a text: that would be sympathetic in 
tone, breathing tenderness in every line; one that would bring hope to 
the hopeless, rest for the weary, and downy pillows to dying beds.  
Respond as Mary did “Rabboni!” (my Master).   
 

SCRIPTURE-Jesus’ Humility 
You must have the same attitude that Christ Jesus had. Though he was 
God, he did not think of equality with God as something to cling to.  
Instead, he gave up his divine privileges; he took the humble position of a 
slave and was born as a human being.  When he appeared in human form, 
he humbled himself in obedience to God and died a criminal’s death on a 
cross. 

 
A prayer:  Father, I confess my hidden motives of selfish ambition and 
vain conceit.  I admit that my heart still seeks its own.  Forgive me, 
Lord!  Replace my selfishness with the selflessness of Christ, who laid 
down his life for me.  Replace my ambitions with the attitude of 



Christ, who purposefully took on the very nature of a servant.  Teach 
me to love and to live as Jesus did.  As Christ was made in human 
likeness, so also may I be transformed into the likeness of Christ.  
 

SONG:   
 

When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died 

My richest gain I count but loss 
And pour contempt on all my pride 

 
See from His head His hands His feet 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down 
Did ever such love and sorrow meet 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown 

 
The writer Isaac Watts wrote this deeply moving and very personal 
expression of gratitude for the amazing love that the death of Christ 
on the cross revealed.  Today we freshen the melody with a different 
tune.  
 
SONG: Wondrous Cross 

There is a love so sure 
Nothing it can’t endure 
There is a life it brings 

That’s greater than anything 
I once was dead within 
Hollowed by all my sin 
Lost and so led astray 

But Your love reached all the way 
Your love reached all the way... 

Oh, the wondrous Cross 
Where the Prince of Glory died 

Oh, the glorious Cross 



Where Your mercy bled for us 
You overcame the grave, waking to a world You saved 

Oh, the wondrous Cross 
Now You’re my resting place 

When trouble I must face 
I won’t be overwhelmed 
Jesus, Your love has won 

And my faith looks up to Thee 
Sweet Lamb of Calvary 
My song will ever rise 

To You alone 
Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 

Worthy is the Lamb 
 

Isaiah 60:19-22 
“No longer will you need the sun to shine by day, nor the moon to give 
its light by night, for the Lord your God will be your everlasting light, 
and your God will be your glory. Your sun will never set; your moon will 
not go down.  For the Lord will be your everlasting light.  Your days of 
mourning will come to an end.  All your people will be righteous.  They 
will possess their land forever, for I will plant them there with my own 
hands in order to bring myself glory.  The smallest family will become a 
thousand people, and the tiniest group will become a mighty nation.  At 
the right time, I, the Lord, will make it happen.” 

 

READING:  Phil 2:10-11 
…At the name of Jesus every knee should bow, in heaven and on earth and 
under the earth, and every tongue declare that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the 
glory of God the Father. 
 
I exalt the glorious name of Jesus Christ the Lord.  He alone has 
defeated the enemy.  He alone has paid the full price for my sins.  Now 



he has been exalted to the highest place, and his is the name that is 
above every name.  One day every knee will bow before him in worship 
and every tongue will confess that He is Lord, to your glory, Father.  
Even now I bow at his feet, confess his name and plead with you to 
transform me into his image.   

 
SONG:  He is Lord    

He is Lord 
He is Lord, He is Lord! 

He is risen from the dead and he is Lord! 
Ev'ry knee shall bow, ev'ry tongue confess 

That Jesus Christ is Lord. 
 

Luke 24:1-12  All praise to you, Jesus Christ, risen Savior!  You 
triumphed over death and hell.  You are the King of kings and the Lord 
of lords.  Forgiveness and salvation are yours.  You have redeemed us 
and made us holy in the sight of God.  Grace and peace flow from you.  
In you, and through you, we find strength and blessing and abundant 
life.  Let all of heaven and earth declare your praise as the risen Son of 
God, the Savior of the world!  

 
SONG:  Jesus is Lord—choir, brass, organ 

"Jesus is Lord!"—the cry that echoes through creation: 
Resplendent pow'r, eternal Word, our rock. 

The Son of God, the King whose glory fills the heavens, 
Yet bids us come to taste this living bread. 

 
Jesus is Lord—Whose voice sustains the stars and planets, 

Yet in His wisdom laid aside His crown. 
Jesus the Man, who washed our feet, who bore our suffering, 

Became a curse to bring salvation's plan. 
 

Jesus is Lord—the tomb is gloriously empty! 
Not even death could crush this King of love! 



The price is paid, the chains are loosed, and we're forgiven, 
And we can run into the arms of God. 

 
"Jesus is Lord!"—a shout of joy, a cry of anguish, 

As He returns, and ev'ry knee bows low. 
Then ev'ry eye and ev'ry heart will see His glory, 

The Judge of all will take His children home. 
 
This song is a celebration of the life, death, resurrection and return of 
Christ—a spiritual song tracing the God of creation, the giving Jesus as 
a humble sacrifice, His glorious resurrection, and His ultimate return. 
 

EASTER PROCLAMATION- 
Pastor: Christ is risen! 
People: Christ is risen indeed! 
Pastor: Death has been swallowed in victory. 
People: The grave has lost its sting. 
Pastor: Christ is risen. 
People: Christ is risen indeed!  And we are alive in Christ! Glory to 
God! Alleluia! 
 
This traditional Easter Greeting is based on Luke 24:34 (The Lord is risen 
indeed).  The words “He is risen!” remind us of the joyous news we 
celebrate at Easter, that Jesus’ death was not in vain, and that He has 
the power to overcome death. Saying “He is risen!” allows us to share 
this incredible truth with each other. The resurrection of Christ gives 
us hope for salvation and for our own resurrection and eternal life. 
 

SONG: Christ the Lord is Risen Today 
1 Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia! 

All creation, join to say Alleluia! 
Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia! 
sing, ye heavens, and earth reply, Alleluia! 

 



2 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! 

 
3 Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia! 

Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia! 
Once he died our souls to save, Alleluia! 

where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia! 
 
Revelation 1:17,18—I am the First and the Loast, I am the Living One: I 
was dead, and behold I am alive for ever and ever!  Jesus is not the 
“Great I WAS” but rather the “Great I AM!”.  He is not only historical 
but a present-day living reality.  Christianity rests upon the truth the 
Jesus Christ rose from the grave and is now seated at the Father’s right 
hand as our personal advocate.  The resurrection assures us of God’s 
tomorrow.  This anticipation makes it possible to live joyfully today, 
regardless of life’s circumstances.  The message of the resurrection is 
to “come and see” to personally experience the transforming power of 
the living Christ.  Then “to go and tell.”   
 

Scripture-Sermon 
 
Prayers 
 
SONG: CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS  

Choir:      Crown Him the Lord of life! 
Crown him the Lord of love! 

Crown Him with many crowns! 
Congregation: 

1 Crown him with many crowns, 
the Lamb upon his throne. 

Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
all music but its own. 



Awake, my soul, and sing 
of him who died for thee, 

and hail him as thy matchless king 
through all eternity. 

 
2 Crown him the Lord of life, 

who triumphed o'er the grave, 
and rose victorious in the strife 

for those he came to save; 
his glories now we sing 

who died and rose on high, 
who died eternal life to bring, 
and lives that death may die. 

 
3 Crown him the Lord of love; 

behold his hands and side, 
those wounds, yet visible above, 

in beauty glorified; 
all hail, Redeemer, hail!  

For Thou hast dies for me!   
They praise and glory shall not fail throughout eternity. 

 
Choir: 

Crown Him the Lord of life!   
Crown him the Lord of love!  

Crown Him with many crowns!  
 

The One who bore the crowns of thorns while on the cross is now 
crowned with “many crowns” as the reigning monarch of heaven.  Each 
crown in this hymn text exalts Christ for some specific aspect of his 
person or ministry.  One for his Kingship, two for his victorious 
resurrection and ascension, three for his love demonstrated in 
redemptive suffering.   
 



EASTER BLESSING  

 
CLOSING MUSIC 
 

Now Let the Vault of Heaven Resound 
Now let the vault of Heav’n resound 
In praise of love that doth abound, 

Christ hath triumphed, alleluia! 
Sing, choirs of angels, loud and clear, 

Repeat their song of glory here, 
Christ hath triumphed, Christ hath triumphed! 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 
 

1 Corinthians 15:56-57 The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin 
is the law. But thanks be to God, who gives us the victory through our 
Lord Jesus Christ.   


