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Readings and hymns for Sunday 17th April – Easter Sunday 
 

Jesus Christ is risen today! 

 
1. Jesus Christ is risen today, alleluia! 

 Our triumphant holy day, alleluia! 

 who did once, upon the cross, alleluia! 

 suffer to redeem our loss, alleluia! 

2. Hymns of praise then let us sing, 

 unto Christ, our heavenly King, 

 who endured the cross and grave, 

 sinners to redeem and save. 

  

3. But the pains that he endured, 

 our salvation have procured; 

 now above the sky he’s King, 

 where the angels ever sing. 

  

 

 

 

 

 

                        Lyra Davidica (1708) and others 

 

Gathering Prayer 
Let us pray.  God of Glory, by the raising of your Son you have broken the chains of death and hell: fill your Church 

with faith and hope; for a new day has dawned and the way to life stands open in our Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen. 

   

New Testament Reading                                                              Acts10.34-43                                                          

Peter began to speak to those assembled in the house of Cornelius. ‘I truly understand that God shows no 

partiality, but in every nation anyone who fears him and does what is right is acceptable to him. You know 

the message he sent to the people of Israel, preaching peace by Jesus Christ – he is Lord of all. That 

message spread throughout Judea, beginning in Galilee after the baptism that John announced: how God 

anointed Jesus of Nazareth with the Holy Spirit and with power; how he went about doing good and 

healing all who were oppressed by the devil, for God was with him. We are witnesses to all that he did 

both in Judea and in Jerusalem. They put him to death by hanging him on a tree; but God raised him on the 

third day and allowed him to appear, not to all the people but to us who were chosen by God as 

witnesses, and who ate and drank with him after he rose from the dead. He commanded us to preach to 

the people and to testify that he is the one ordained by God as judge of the living and the dead. All the 

prophets testify about him that everyone who believes in him receives forgiveness of sins through his 

name.’ 

For the word of the Lord 

Thanks be to God 

 

I danced in the morning 

1. I danced in the morning  

 when the world was begun, 

 and I danced in the moon  

 and the stars and the sun, 

 and I came down from heaven  

 and I danced on the earth; 

 at Bethlehem I had my birth. 

 Dance, then, wherever you may be; 

 I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 

 and I’ll lead you all, 

 wherever you may be, 

 and I’ll lead you all 

 in the dance, said he. 

 



 

2. I danced for the scribe  

 and the pharisee, 

 but they would not dance  

 and they wouldn’t follow me; 

 I danced for the fishermen, 

 for James and John; 

 they came with me  

 and the dance went on: 

   

4. I danced on a Friday  

 when the sky turned black; 

 it’s hard to dance  

 with the devil on your back. 

 They buried my body  

 and they thought I’d gone; 

 but I am the dance  

 and I still go on: 

  

 

3. I danced on the Sabbath  

 and I cured the lame: 

 the holy people  

 said it was a shame. 

 They whipped and they stripped  

 and they hung me high, 

 and they left me there  

 on a cross to die: 

 

5. They cut me down  

 and I leapt up high; 

 I am the life  

 that’ll never, never die; 

 I’ll live in you  

 if you’ll live in me: 

 I am the Lord 

 of the Dance, said he: 

  

 Sydney Carter (b. 1915) 

 

Gospel                                                                                                    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 towards 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? For whom are 

you looking?’ 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.  

  

President This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

All  Praise to you, O Christ. 

  



ALLELUIA!  ALLELUIA! 

1    Alleluia, alleluia! 

     hearts to heaven and voices raise:  

     sing to God a hymn of gladness,  

     sing to God a hymn of praise; 

     he who on the cross a victim 

     for the world's salvation bled 

     Jesus Christ, the king of glory, 

     now is risen from the dead. 

 

2.    Christ is risen, Christ, the first fruits 

       of the holy harvest field, 

       which will all its full abundance 

       at his second coming yield: 

       then the golden ears of harvest 

       will their heads before him wave, 

       ripened by his glorious sunshine 

       from the furrows of the grave. 

 

3.   Christ is risen, we are risen! 

      Shed upon us heavenly grace, 

      rain and dew and gleams of glory 

      from the brightness of thy face; 

      that we, with our hearts in heaven, 

      here on earth may fruitful be, 

      and by angel hands be gathered, 

      and be ever, Lord, with thee. 

 

 

 

 

4.   Alleluia, alleluia! 

      glory be to God on high: 

      alleluia to the Saviour 

      who has gained the victory; 

      alleluia to the Spirit, 

      fount of love and sanctity: 

      alleluia, alleluia 

      to the Triune Majesty! 

 

Christopher Wordsworth (1807 - 1885 

 

 

Just as I am 

  

1. Just as I am, without one plea  

but that thy blood was shed for me, 

and that thou bidst me come to thee, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

 

2. Just as I am, though tossed about  

with many a conflict, many a doubt, 

fightings and fears within, without, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

 

3. Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 

sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

yea, all need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

 

4. Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 

wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve: 

because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

 

5. Just as I am, thy love unknown  

has broken ev’ry barrier down, 

now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come.  

 

6. Just as I am, of that free love  

the breadth, length, depth and height to prove, 

here for a season, then above, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

 

Post Communion Prayer 

God of Life, who for our redemption  gave your only-begotten Son to the death of the cross, and by his 

glorious resurrection have delivered us from the power of our enemy: grant us so to die daily to sin, that 

we may evermore live with him in the joy of his risen life; through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

 

 

 

 



Thine be the glory      

 

1. 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, conqu’ring Son, 

endless is the vict’ry  

thou o’er death hast won. 

 

2. 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 hast lost its sting. 

 

3. No more we doubt thee, 

glorious Prince of Life; 

life is naught without thee: 

aid us in our strife. 

Make us more than conqu’rors  

through thy deathless love; 

bring us safe through Jordan  

to thy home above. 

 

 Edmond Louis Budry (1854-1932) trans. 

 Richard Birch Hoyle (1875-1939) 
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