
All are welcome
Sunday 5th April 2026

Easter Sunday

Hymn - See, what a morning, gloriously bright

See, what a morning, gloriously bright

With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem

Folded the grave-clothes, tomb filled with light

As the angels announce, "Christ is risen!"

See God's salvation plan

Wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in sacrifice

Fulfilled in Christ, the Man

For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead!

See Mary weeping, "Where is He laid?"

As in sorrow, she turns from the empty tomb

 Hears a voice speaking, calling her name

It's the Master, the Lord raised to life again!

This voice that spans the years

Speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us

Will sound 'til He appears

For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead!

  

   

  
   

  

  

 
   
    

  

CALL TO WORSHIP
One:    Come! Something has happened!

All:      We don’t understand, but we will come and see.

One:    Look! He is not here!

All:      We don’t understand, but we will come and see.

One:    Listen! He calls our name…
All:      We have seen the Lord!

One:    Hallelujah, Christ is risen!

All:      He is risen indeed! Hallelujah!

 

  One with the Father, Ancient of Days

Through the Spirit who clothes faith with 

certainty

Honor and blessing, glory and praise

To the King crowned with pow'r and authority!

And we are raised with Him

Death is dead, love has won, Christ has 

conquered

And we shall reign with Him

For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead!

And we are raised with Him

Death is dead, love has won, Christ has 

conquered

And we shall reign with Him

For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead!
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Reading   John 20. 1-18 

Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene went to 

the tomb and saw that the stone had been removed from the entrance. So she 

came running to Simon Peter and the other disciple, the one Jesus loved, and said, 

“They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we don’t know where they have 

put him!”

So Peter and the other disciple started for the tomb. Both were running, but the 

other disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first.  He bent over and looked in 

at the strips of linen lying there but did not go in. Then Simon Peter came along 

behind him and went straight into the tomb. He saw the strips of linen lying there,  

as well as the cloth that had been wrapped around Jesus’ head. The cloth was still 

lying in its place, separate from the linen. Finally the other disciple, who had 

reached the tomb first, also went inside. He saw and believed. (They still did not 

understand from Scripture that Jesus had to rise from the dead.) Then the disciples 

went back to where they were staying.

He lives, He lives, Christ Jesus lives today
He walks with me and talks with me
Along life's narrow way
He lives, He lives, Salvation to impart
You ask me how I know He lives?
He lives within my heart.

Rejoice, rejoice, O Christian Lift up your 
voice and sing
Eternal hallelujahs to Jesus Christ, the 
King
The Hope of all who seek Him, the Help of 
all who find
None other is so loving, so good and kind.

He lives, He lives, Christ Jesus lives today 
He walks with me and talks with me
Along life's narrow way
He lives, He lives, Salvation to impart
You ask me how I know He lives?
He lives within my heart

HYMN  I serve a risen Saviour

I serve a risen Saviour, He's in the world today
I know that He is living, whatever men may say
I see His hand of mercy, I hear His voice of cheer
And just the time I need Him He's always near

He lives, He lives, Christ Jesus lives today
He walks with me and talks with me
Along life's narrow way
He lives, He lives, Salvation to impart
You ask me how I know He lives?
He lives within my heart.

In all the world around me I see His loving care
And though my heart grows weary I never will 
despair
I know that He is leading, through all the stormy 
blast
The day of His appearing will come at last.

PRAYER & LORD’S PRAYER



Now Mary stood outside the tomb crying. As she wept, she bent over to look into the 

tomb  and saw two angels in white, seated where Jesus’ body had been, one at the 

head and the other at the foot.  They asked her, “Woman, why are you crying?”

“They have taken my Lord away,” she said, “and I don’t know where they have put 

him.” At this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not realize 

that it was Jesus.  He asked her, “Woman, why are you crying? Who is it you are 

looking for?”  Thinking he was the gardener, she said, “Sir, if you have carried him 

away, tell me where you have put him, and I will get him.”  Jesus said to her, “Mary.”  

She turned toward him and cried out in Aramaic, “Rabboni!”(which means 

“Teacher”). 

Jesus said, “Do not hold on to me, for I have not yet ascended to the Father. Go 

instead to my brothers and tell them, ‘I am ascending to my Father and your Father, 

to my God and your God.’”  Mary Magdalene went to the disciples with the news: “I 

have seen the Lord!” And she told them that he had said these things to her.

Sermon
Hymn 
In Christ alone my hope is found,

He is my light, my strength, my song;

this Cornerstone, this solid Ground,

firm through the fiercest drought and 

storm.

What heights of love, what depths of 

peace,

when fears are stilled, when strivings 

cease!

My Comforter, my All in All,

here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone! – who took on flesh,

fullness of God in helpless babe!

this gift of love and righteousness,

scorned by the ones He came to save:

Till on that cross as Jesus died,

the wrath of God was satisfied -

for every sin on Him was laid;

here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground His body lay,

Light of the world by darkness slain:

then bursting forth in glorious Day

up from the grave He rose again!

And as He stands in victory

sin’s curse has lost its grip on me,

for I am His and He is mine -

bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,

this is the power of Christ in me;

from life’s first cry to final breath,

Jesus commands my destiny.

No power of hell, no scheme of man,

can ever pluck me from His hand;

till He returns or calls me home,

here in the power of Christ I’ll stand.
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Lord, I come to Your awesome presence,
from the shadows into Your radiance;
by the blood I may enter Your brightness,
search me, try me, consume all my darkness.
Shine on me, shine on me.

As we gaze on Your kingly brightness
so our faces display Your likeness,
ever changing from glory to glory,
mirrored here may our lives tell Your story.
Shine on me, shine on me.

Graham Kendrick
© 1987 Make Way Music.  Used by permission.  CCLI 
#20979

Profession of faith 
Admission of new member

Hymn: Shine Jesus Shine 

Lord, the light of Your love is shining
in the midst of the darkness, shining;
Jesus, Light of the World, shine upon us,
set us free by the truth You now bring us,
shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus shine, 
fill this land with the Father's glory;
blaze Spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire.
Flow, river, flow, 
flood the nations with grace and mercy;
send forth Your word, Lord, and let there be 
light.

HYMN The day of Resurrection

The day of resurrection! 

Earth, tell it out abroad; 

the passover of gladness, 

the passover of God. 

From death to life eternal, 

From sins dominion freed, 

our Christ hath brought us over, 

with hymns of victory. 

Our hearts be pure from evil, 

that we may see aright 

the Lord in rays eternal 

of resurrection light; 

The Lord bless you and keep you;
the Lord make his face to shine upon you
and be gracious unto you;
The Lord lift up his countenance upon you,
and give you peace.

Baptism

and listening to his accents, 

may hear, so calm and plain, 

his own "All hail!" and, hearing, 

may raise the victor strain. 

Now let the heavens be joyful! 

And earth her song begin! 

Let the round world keep triumph, 

and all that is therein! 

Let all things seen and unseen 

their notes in gladness blend, 

for Christ the Lord has risen, 

our joy that has no end. 

John Mason Neale | St. John Of Damascus
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Announcements
Offering

Prayers of Intercession

HYMN Thine be the glory
Thine be the glory

Risen conquering Son

Endless is the victory

Thou o'er death hast won

Angels in bright raiment

Rolled the stone away

Kept the folded grave clothes

Where Thy body lay

Thine be the glory

Risen conquering Son

Endless is the victory

Thou o'er death hast won

Lo! Jesus meets us

Risen from the tomb

Lovingly, He greets us

Scatters fear and gloom

Let the church with gladness

Hymns of triumph sing

For her Lord now liveth

Death hath lost its sting

Thine be the glory

Risen conquering Son

Endless is the victory

Thou o'er death hast won

No more we doubt Thee

Glorious Prince of life

Life is naught without Thee

Aid us in our strife

Make us more than conquerors

Through Thy deathless love

Bring us safe through Jordan

To Thy home above

Thine be the glory

Risen conquering Son

Endless is the victory

Thou o'er death hast won

Edmond Louis Budry | George 
Frideric Handel | Richard Birch 
Hoyle
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Benediction



Announcements
Tuesday and Wednesday Orchard Tots 
will be on this week.
 
There will be NO cafes this week.
 
The Singing group for people with 
dementia and their carers Will be on at 
Merrylea on Friday 10th April at 2pm

The Church office will be closed this 
week as essential rewire of that area is 
carried out. Everyone will be working 
from home next week and if you require 
to contact the office Email is the best 
way Secretary@orchardhill.org.uk          
or via the church mobile : - 
 07364 124 622

Quiet Time will  continues on 
Wednesday at 7pm

NEXT Sunday is a very special service 
with the choir performing the cantata
Kingdom, Power, Glory -that’s on the 
12th April which will be a joint service 
11am 
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