
READ:
JOHN 20:1-18

"Woman, why are you
weeping?"

Revd. Cara Heafey, Associate Minister, Summertown URC

Today's story begins in utter hopelessness,
in the aftermath of trauma
 
The worst has happened.
 
Dazed, exhausted by sorrow, fuggy with
tears, Mary makes her way to the tomb. She
doesn't know what else to do with herself.
 
Such is the restlessness of grief; when the
wound of loss is fresh, it's hard to settle.

W E E K L Y  R E F L E C T I O N S  A N D  W O R S H I P  I D E A S

EASTER SUNDAY

REFLECT:
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SING:

Christ the Lord is risen today
Now the green blade rises
Thine be the glory

There are some wonderful Easter hymns,
some of which I'll be singing in the shower
and around the house today! You may not feel
like singing, and that's OK. But if you'd like to
join me, here are some of my favourites:

I'd love to hear yours.
 
 

For all who are
grieving
For all who are
prevented from
being at the
bedside, or
graveside, of those
they love
For those putting
themselves and
their families at risk
to provide
healthcare and keep
vital services
running
For resilience, and
hope

 

There's a perceived need to be doing
something, but it's hard to focus. Thoughts
skitter. Memories surface and break like
waves... some knocking us sideways.
 
In previous years Christians have been
accused (by other Christians!) of moving
smoothly from the excitement of Palm
Sunday to the triumph of Easter Sunday;
skimming over the suffering, death, desertion
and waiting of Good Friday and Easter
Saturday.
 
Not this year. This year suffering and death
fill most of our waking thoughts and all our
media consumption. Breaking news comes
wave after wave, some knocking us sideways.
Never have I felt such a yearning for this story
of resurrection, and the hope it brings. The
hope that we will see the people we love
again. That we'll emerge from our isolation.
That on the other side of this we'll rise,
transformed, and the world will look more
beautiful than ever.
 
And even if our worst fears are realised... the
hope that death isn't the end after all.
 
This is a story worth celebrating. It can lift us
up, even in our confusion and despair. Listen:
Jesus is speaking. He's saying our name and
telling us: "I'm here. I'm right here."

Pray:

Our friends at Wheatley
URC have a huge archive
of online sermons you
can listen to, and are
regularly posting new
resources on their
website:
www.wheatleyurc.org.uk
 
If you need any help,
have a prayer request, or
would like someone to
talk to; please contact
your elder or one of us:
Revd. Pauline Main
Tel: 01865 513581 or
07931 305803
Revd. Cara Heafey
Tel: 01865 863053 or
07835 172206
 

Resources

and Contacts:


