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The  people gather around the fire, and the minister prays: 
 

In the beginning when God created the heavens and the earth, the 
earth was a formless void and darkness covered the face of the 
deep, while a wind from God swept over the face of the waters. 
Then God said, “Let there be light”; and there was light. 

 



The welcome 
 

Opening Prayer 
 
Blessed are you, Lord God of all creation; to you be glory and 
praise for ever. You spoke the word and radiant light scattered 
the darkness. Illuminate and warm our hearts by this New Fire, 
and prepare us to receive anew your saving truth; for you are 
the fountain of light, and in your light we see true light, the light 
of your grace today, the light of your glory hereafter. Blessed 
are you, O Lord, whose light perishes the darkness. 
Amen. 
 

We sing: 
ALL HEAVEN DECLARES 
The glory of the risen Lord. 
Who can compare 
With the beauty of the Lord? 
Forever He will be 
The Lamb upon the throne. 
I gladly bow the knee 
And worship Him alone. 
 
I will proclaim 
The glory of the risen Lord, 
Who once was slain 
To reconcile man to God. 
Forever You will be 
The Lamb upon the throne. 
I gladly bow the knee 
And worship You alone.  
 

An Easter Prayer: Lord God, Early In The Morning 
from Stages on the Way, Wild Goose Worship Group © 2000, GIA Publications, Inc. 
 

Lord God, early in the morning, 
 when the world was young, 



you made life in all its beauty and terror; 
you gave birth to all that we know. 

 

Hallowed be your name 
HALLOWED BE YOUR NAME 
 
Early in the morning,  
when the world least expected it, 
a newborn child crying in a cradle 
announced that you had come among us, 
that you were one of us. 
 
Hallowed be your name 
HALLOWED BE YOUR NAME 
 
Early in the morning, surrounded by respectable 
liars, religious leaders, anxious statesmen, and silent friends, 
you accepted the penalty for doing good, for being God: 
You shouldered and suffered the cross. 
 
Hallowed be your name 
HALLOWED BE YOUR NAME 
 
Early in the morning, 
a voice in a guarded graveyard, 
and footsteps in the dew 
proved that you had risen, 
that you had come back to those and for those 
who had forgotten, denied, and destroyed you. 
 
Hallowed be your name 
HALLOWED BE YOUR NAME 
 
This morning in the multi-coloured company 
of your Church on earth and in heaven, 



we celebrate your creation, your life, 
your death and resurrection, 
your interest in us; 
so we pray, 
 
Lord, bring new life,  
where we are worn and tired; 
New love where we have turned hard-hearted; 
Forgiveness where we feel hurt  
and where we have wounded; 
And the joy and freedom of your Holy Spirit, 
Where we are prisoners of ourselves. 

 
Silence is kept 

To all and to each, on his community  
and on his friends, 
where regret is real, Jesus pronounces his pardon 
and grants us the right to begin again. 
Thanks be to God! Amen. 
 

Bible reading:  Matthew 28:1-10 
 

1 
After the Sabbath, at dawn on the first day of the week, Mary 

Magdalene and the other Mary went to look at the tomb. 

2 There was a violent earthquake, for an angel of the Lord came 

down from heaven and, going to the tomb, rolled back the stone 

and sat on it. 3 His appearance was like lightning, and his clothes 

were white as snow. 4 The guards were so afraid of him that they 

shook and became like dead men. 

5 The angel said to the women, ‘Do not be afraid, for I know that 

you are looking for Jesus, who was crucified. 6 He is not here; he 

has risen, just as he said. Come and see the place where he 

lay. 7 Then go quickly and tell his disciples: “He has risen from 



the dead and is going ahead of you into Galilee. There you will 

see him.” Now I have told you.’ 

8 So the women hurried away from the tomb, afraid yet filled 
with joy, and ran to tell his disciples. 9 Suddenly Jesus met 
them. ‘Greetings,’ he said. They came to him, clasped his feet 
and worshipped him. 10 Then Jesus said to them, ‘Do not be 
afraid. Go and tell my brothers to go to Galilee; there they will 
see me.’ 

 
We sing: 

He is Lord, He is Lord, 
He is risen from the dead and he is Lord 
Every knee will bow, every tongue confess 
That Jesus Christ is Lord 
 
 

It was early in the morning, in a place of death, that the disciples first 
learnt that Jesus had risen; and that their friend and teacher was so 
much more than they could possibly have imagined.  
Today, we have gathered to remember that first Easter morning: 
when desolation turned to hope, grief turned to wonder and life  
triumphed over death. As we watch the dawn break, we light the  
paschal candle to remind us that Jesus Christ, our risen Lord, is the 
light that will never fade, the one who brings the everlasting light of 
life. 

 

The Lighting of the Paschal Candle 
 

 Christ yesterday and today,  
the beginning and the end, 
 Alpha and Omega, all time belongs to him,  
and all ages; 
 to him be glory and power,  
through every age and for ever. 
 Amen. 
 



 By his holy and glorious wounds may Christ our Lord 
 guard and keep us. 
 Amen. 
 

The minister lights the paschal candle, saying 
 
 Alleluia! Christ is risen!  
He is risen indeed. Alleluia! 
 

May the light of Christ, rising in glory,  
banish all darkness from our hearts and minds. 
 
The light of Christ 
Thanks be to God 
 

Prayers of Intercession 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 
Our Father in heaven,  
hallowed be your name, your kingdom come,  
your will be done, on earth as in heaven.  
Give us today our daily bread.  
Forgive us our sins as we forgive  
those who sin against us.  
Lead us not into temptation  
but deliver us from evil.  
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory  
are yours now and for ever. Amen. 
 
 
Song:. Amazing Grace (my chains are gone) 
 
AMAZING GRACE! how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me; 
I once was lost, but now am found, 



Was blind, but now I see. 
 
’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed! 
 
My chains are gone, 
I’ve been set free, 
My God, my Saviour has ransomed me. 
And like a flood His mercy reigns, 
Unending love, amazing grace. 
 
The Lord has promised good to me, 
His word my hope secures; 
He will my shield and portion be 
As long as life endures. 
 
The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
The sun forbear to shine. 
But God, who called me here below, 
Will be forever mine. 
 

Prayer 

Jesus Christ, Lord of the morning,  

rising with the sun of the new day.  

In the garden still damp with early-morning dew  

we find an empty tomb – you are not here!  

You stand beside us risen and glorified.  

You have destroyed death.  

You have broken the chains of oppression.  

You have gone before us into the darkest places  

and have made them holy.  

Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, today and for ever, yours is the 



victory.  

In this place, as earth begins to wake,  

we welcome you, Jesus Christ our guest.  

Be with us this day and for evermore. Amen.  
 

The Peace 
The risen Christ came and stood among his disciples 
and said, 'Peace be with you.' Then were they glad when they 
saw the Lord. Alleluia. 
 
The peace of the Lord be always with you 
And also with you 
 

He is not here 
He has risen!! 

Alleluia!! 


