
 

Welcome to  
First Presbyterian Church 

Easter Sunday Service 
April 4, 2021 — 10:45 A.M.  

  

“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.” 
--John 20:1 

 

 

Prelude                  Rejoice the Lord is King!      arr. Lloyd Larson          
 
Welcome  

This is the day the Lord has made. 
Let us rejoice and be glad in it. 

  
Introit           Arise, And Hail the Sacred Day     William Billings 
 

Arise, and hail the sacred day; cast all low cares of life away, 
and thoughts of meaner things; this day, to cure the deadly woes, 
the Son of Righteousness arose, with healing in his wings. 
 

O then let heav'n and earth rejoice, creation's whole united voice, 
and hymn the sacred day, when sin and Satan vanquish'd fell, 
and all the pow'rs of death and hell, before his sov'reign sway. 

 

Call to Worship  
We began this day at the grave, filled with fear and grief. 
What we found is amazing good news: the tomb is empty! 
Christ is risen!  He is risen, indeed! 
Great is the mystery of faith:  
Christ has died, Christ is risen, Christ will come again.   
  

Hymn 232                                     Jesus Christ Is Risen Today                             EASTER HYMN 
 

Prayer of Confession (spoken together and silent)  
 Almighty God, in raising Jesus from the grave you shattered the power of sin and death.  We 
confess that we remain captive to doubt and fear, bound by the ways that lead to death.  We 
overlook the poor and the hungry and pass by those who mourn; we are deaf to the cries of the 
oppressed and indifferent to cries for peace.  In your mercy, hear our prayers…  

[Silent prayer, followed by:]   Forgive us, O God, and move us to trust, that we may 
boldly live your grace and love; through Jesus Christ our Savior, Amen. 



 



Assurance of God’s Grace 
 
Anthem                                        I Know That My Redeemer Lives                         Dan Forrest 

                 

I know that my Redeemer lives, Glory hallelujah! 
What comfort this sweet sentence gives, Glory hallelujah! 
Shout on, press on we're gaining ground, Glory hallelujah! 
The dead's alive and the lost is found, Glory hallelujah! 
 

-- Samuel Medley, 1775 
 

Prayer for Illumination 
Holy God, Christ taught of his death, resurrection, and ascension into your glorious 

presence.  May you, the living Lord, breathe on us your peace, that our eyes and ears may be 
opened to see Christ and follow where he leads.  Amen. 

  
Listen to the Word: 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 toward 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? Whom are you 
looking for?” 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. 
 
 



Reflection on the Word and Life: “Re-creation” 8th in a series on the “8 Rs of Resurrection” 
There is a fascinating power to John’s resurrection account that always draws me to it.  Each 
of the gospel’s recount the events with some variation based on how they received the story 
and to whom they are telling the story.  Mark is stark, fearful, and unresolved.  Matthew is 
apocalyptic and cosmic with everything large and universal in scale.  Luke is organic and tidal 
as it unfolds in repeated witness and grows in the telling.   
 
Each account has – as they would – common elements.  The women are first on the scene.  
They are not generally believed.  Angels get involved (or Jesus himself) because this is 
something so out of our experience that divine interpretation is necessary.  And upon 
understanding the impossible possibility standing before them an ah-ha moment happens in 
which much of what Jesus has said before his death is finally understood.   
 
The Resurrection of Jesus, the experience of Easter Sunday, is not something that exists as 
its own story.  It is an outgrowth of every moment of Jesus ministry: it is bound up in the 
creative enterprise of the Word through which all things were brought into being, it is part 
and parcel to what it means for the Word to become Flesh and live among us.  It is the 
fulfillment of the healing and restoring that Jesus has preached and lived from his baptism in 
the Jordan to the imperative for Peter to “feed his sheep and tend his lambs”.  This story is 
the ultimate reminder that Jesus is with us in all our distress, has experienced the depth of 
human pain and suffering, has undergone the isolation and shame of the cross – the cold 
hard truth of death – and yet the abundant life at work in him and through him is unable to 
be held in check – not by Rome, not by Religious professionals, not even by death.  And this 
same power is at work in you and through you. 
 
This is the truth of this day:  
“What has come into being in him was life, and the life was the light of all people.  The light 
shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it.” (John 1:3-4) 
 
But how?  How does this come to be?  How do we experience the Risen Jesus in our lives? 
 
For those who have not worshipped with us throughout all of our Lenten sermon series we 
have being using the Rs of conservation to talk about how lent, and the experience of 
wilderness and laying fallow, gives us an opportunity to reprioritize our life to align it better 
to the ways of peace and abundance we hear God calling us to live.  We have repented and 
asked God to reorient us after a year of disappointments and quarantine during COVID.  
We have refused the voices that tell us we have to do all the things because they confuse and 
overwhelm us and like Jesus, we have to say no to allowing those into our life.  We have 
reduced as engage the grief of change and decluttered our life of that which is holding us in 
place of death rather than giving us life.  We rethought about what is most important in our 
life in the light of God’s love and hope for all creation to prosper in community.  We 
recognized the way God’s forgiveness and mercy repurposes to be a source of forgiveness 
and mercy in the world.  We engage the need to do as many cycles (recycling) of repair and 
restoration as we have lived through in destruction and abuse because we will repeat that 
which we know, and we have to spend as much time unlearning things as we spent being 



taught them.  And lastly, we talked about the need to keep on repeated these practices again, 
and again… and then here we are: at the empty tomb… experiencing recreation through the 
resurrection power of God in Christ Jesus – who… was dead, but is now alive and on the 
loose in our world at work bringing life out of death.   
 

And I think as we give witness this year to Jesus’ Resurrection through John’s Gospel 
the one who has much to teach us is Mary Magdalene.  Peter and the beloved disciple are in 
this story.  This is what they did: they had a foot race to see who was faster, and then they 
saw the empty tomb and basically said… “oh, I guess Mary was right”.  And they went 
home.  End of story.  They have mostly nothing to teach us here.  And most importantly… 
they never experience the Risen Jesus in this story.  They believe it intellectually.  They have 
an ah-ha moment of the past.  But they have no visceral and transforming encounter with 
Jesus that projects them into a different future.  They are too busy running around being the 
arbiters of truth.  Mary.  Mary is our witness.  And our teacher.   She was first and last on the 
scene.  And moreover it is Mary who will have the experience of the Risen Jesus.  I believe 
then we ought to place ourselves at Mary’s feet and learn from her… what is that she does? 
 
These are the statements we get from John about Mary on this day: 

• While it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb  

• She ran and went to Simon Peter and the other disciple 

• Mary stood weeping outside the tomb.  

• As she wept, she bent over to look into the tomb; and she saw two angels in white 

• She said to them, “They have taken away my Lord.” 

• She turned and said to him in Hebrew, “Rabbouni!” (which means Teacher). 
  

Even while there was no light and no hope.  Mary went to work.  Mary confronted the stark 
realities of death rather than avoiding it or pretending it didn’t happen.  She was not willing 
to let her fear or grief from confronting the cause of her despair. “while it was still dark, 
Mary Magdalene came to the tomb.”  If she doesn’t do this – the story cannot unfold as it 
does.   
 
When confront with the unexpected Mary doesn’t just witness it… she shares it: she gives 
witness, she makes sure that others know what is happening and does what is needed to 
make an isolated moment a grander story.  “She ran and went to Simon Peter and the other 
disciple.”   
 
Mary didn’t just leave.  Mary let her heart feel what it was feeling.  She stood and wept. It is 
in in her vulnerability and willingness to both feel it all and feel it all quite publicly that 
means she has stuck around long enough for what comes next… angels… and Jesus.  Mary 
doesn’t just move along.  She doesn’t just go home.  She shares the experience; she engages 
her full vulnerability and then when they speak… she answers in truth: They have taken 
away my Lord.  How many of us would have said, “oh nothing.  I’m sorry to disturb you.” 
And walked away.  But not Mary.  Weeping still she saw them, seeing them she spoke to 
them and then, “Mary”… “Teacher”.  She experiences the Risen Jesus.  She looks eye to eye 



with her Lord.  And nothing will ever be the same again for her… or for any of us.   
The story of the Risen Jesus would have been told without Mary.  The abundance life of the 
Resurrection would be inherited by creation without a witness or a human participant.  But 
none of that would have been the same for Mary.  She experiences the recreation of life in a 
palpable powerful way because she is willing to wrest such hope from the wreckage of her 
life.  The most powerful five words for me in this story will always be, “while it was still 
dark”.  Mary went to wrestle out life in the very midst of death while she was still 
surrounded by the absence of light and life.  And I think that is an important lesson for us: 
what does it mean for us to trust that this story is real?   
 
We trust that in the shadows of this world lies hope that is being born even when we least 
suspect it.  We give witness to re-creation and new possibility even in the place of death and 
decay, and then to share our witness of it with the world.  We lay open our lives in 
vulnerability that we might see what otherwise is missed and experience that which will heal 
us, restore us, and transform us.  You cannot get medical help if you aren’t willing to tell the 
doctor what is wrong.  And we cannot mend our broken spirits, and traumatized souls, and 
our shattered hopes if we aren’t willing to confront them and speak of them.  Mary is, Mary 
does… and Mary find life on the other side of that death.   
 
Let us not be fearful of what we will find when we look long into the abyss of our lives… let 
us instead capture the trust and faith to imagine that among the horrors that may dwell there 
– we will also find resurrection life and the power God who brings all things into being for 
the sake of light and life and to the delight of all creation.   
 
This is what we celebrate today.  So grab on to – absorb it into the marrow of your beings… 
and go share it with the world.  He is Risen. He is Risen, indeed.  
 

*Affirmation of Faith  (excerpt of the Brief Statement of Faith) 
We trust in Jesus Christ, fully human, fully God.  Jesus proclaimed the reign of God: 

preaching good news to the poor and release to the captives, teaching by word and deed and 
blessing the children, healing the sick and binding up the brokenhearted, eating with 
outcasts, forgiving sinners, and calling all to repent and believe the gospel.   
  Unjustly condemned for blasphemy and sedition, Jesus was crucified, suffering the 
depths of human pain and giving his life for the sins of the world.  God raised this Jesus 
from the dead, vindicating his sinless life, breaking the power of sin and evil, delivering us 
from death to life eternal. 

   
*Doxology                                                                Tune: Old Hundredth, Hymn 606 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow;  
Praise God, all creatures here below;  
Praise God for all that love has done;  
Creator, Christ, and Spirit, One. Amen.  

  
You can make an online donation to the mission and ministry of FPC Boise at 
www.fpcboise.org/donate or mailing cash or check to the church office.  



 
The Sacrament of Holy Communion  
 Invitation to the Table  
 

Communion Prayer 
The Lord’s Prayer (traditional)  
Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be 
done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our 
debts as we forgive our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from 
evil. For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory, forever. Amen.  

 

 Words of Institution / Sharing of the Bread and Cup 
 

Prayer of Dedication  
 

Hymn 245                                  Christ the Lord is Risen Today!                                  LLANFAIR 
 
*Charge and Benediction 
  
*Choral Response                God Be with You Till We Meet Again      Ralph Vaughan Williams  
  
Postlude                                                       Psalm XIX                                   Benedetto Marcello 

 
Leading Worship 

Rev. Drs. Andrew Kukla & Ruth Hicks 
Ryan Dye, Minister of Music Luann Fife, Pianist 

Sally Sabino, Liturgist FPC Chancel Choir 
 

2021 – Lily Dedications 
 

Judy Austin and Don Bott: In loving memory of David and Jean Austin, Archie and Edna Bott, 
and Merle Wells, and in honor of Megan, Kristin, and Ian Bott 
 

Chris Betlock: In loving memory of Merine Heberger and my family 
 

Susan Block: In gratitude for the nurses, doctors, and front-line workers throughout this past year. 
 

Mathew Eardley: To the Glory of God. 
 

Denyse Everett: In honor of my Idaho family and my New York family. 
 

FPC Staff: In encouragement for Duncan’s ongoing cancer treatment. 
 

Lynn and Mike Gress: In memory of our parents. 
 

The Kukla Family: In encouragement for Bob Kukla’s ongoing cancer treatment: Go Grandpa! 
 

Jennifer & Matt Rhees: In memory of Matt & Jennifer’s fathers. 
 

Bob & Joyce Ruesink: Dedicated in love for family. 
 

Mary Royce: In memory and honor of family 



 
 

 


