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and their friends 

 

The 7th Sunday of Easter 
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To cross the threshold into worship, light a candle and keep a moment of silence. 

 

Opening Words  

L:  God is gone up with a triumphant shout. 

P:  Sing praise, sing praise, sing praises out. 

L:  Let us worship God. 

 

Prayers of Adoration and Confession 

God of power and love, you raised Jesus from death to life. He ascended to you, 

filled with glory, to rule over all creation. Free us now to rejoice in his peace, to glory in 

his justice, and to live in his love. Unite our worship here below with the unending 

praise of the company of heaven encircling your throne, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

one God forever. 

God of royal mercy, when our Lord ascended to you, you crowned him Lord of 

all. Forgive our hardness of heart and smallness of mind, our selfishness and 

impatience with each other. If we have neglected the claim of Christ upon us, and lived 

as those without hope in the world, recall us to our rightful mind. Assure us of your 

forgiveness, repair our hearts and renew us in your love. 

L: Lord, have mercy upon us; 

P: Christ, have mercy upon us; 

L: Lord, have mercy upon us. 

God of majesty, you led your Son through the vale of tears into risen life, and 

received him on high where he sits at your right hand. Clothe us with his power, and 

send us forth to be heralds of his truth and witnesses to his almighty love, who lives 

and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God forever. Amen  

  

An Assurance of Pardon 

L:  Jesus said, “When I am lifted up, I will draw all people to myself.” May God grant us 

pardon, true repentance, and bring us to eternal life. 

P: May the peace of Christ be with us all. 
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Prayer for Illumination 

Risen and ascended Christ, open our minds to understand your teaching; then bless us, 

that we may be a blessing to the world, now and in the age to come. Amen 

 

The Psalm for the Day 

 

Psalm 47   (A summons to praise for God’s rule over all things) 

 

Clap your hands, all you peoples; 

   shout to God with loud songs of joy.  

For the Lord, the Most High, is awesome, 

   a great king over all the earth.  

He subdued peoples under us, 

   and nations under our feet.  

He chose our heritage for us, 

   the pride of Jacob whom he loves. 

God has gone up with a shout, 

   the Lord with the sound of a trumpet.  

Sing praises to God, sing praises; 

   sing praises to our King, sing praises.  

For God is the king of all the earth; 

   sing praises with a psalm.  

God is king over the nations; 

   God sits on his holy throne.  

The princes of the peoples gather 

   as the people of the God of Abraham. 

For the shields of the earth belong to God; 

   he is highly exalted. 

 

(Said together) Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, 

as it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen 

 

The Reading for the Day 

 

St Luke 24: 44-53   (Jesus commissions his disciples and ascends to God the Father.) 

 

Jesus said to them, ‘These are my words that I spoke to you while I was still with 

you—that everything written about me in the law of Moses, the prophets, and the 

psalms must be fulfilled.’ 



 3 

Then he opened their minds to understand the scriptures, and he said to them, 

‘Thus it is written, that the Messiah is to suffer and to rise from the dead on the third 

day, and that repentance and forgiveness of sins is to be proclaimed in his name to all 

nations, beginning from Jerusalem. You are witnesses of these things. 

‘And see, I am sending upon you what my Father promised; so stay here in the 

city until you have been clothed with power from on high.’ 

Then he led them out as far as Bethany, and, lifting up his hands, he blessed 

them. 

While he was blessing them, he withdrew from them and was carried up into 

heaven. And they worshipped him, and returned to Jerusalem with great joy; and they 

were continually in the temple blessing God. 

 

L: This is the Word of the Lord. 

P: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 

 

Some thoughts on the Reading. 

 

St Luke 24:48   “You are witnesses of these things.” 

 Christians are not the ‘good’ people. Often, they’re the scoundrels. The worst 

don’t even realise it. Christians are just people who, having witnessed the story of Jesus 

Christ, can’t shake him off. He gets to them. They can’t pretend they haven’t witnessed 

the divine mystery in his life, death and life-beyond-death.  

 “You are witnesses of these things,” says Jesus. Yes, but how can we be witnesses 

to these things? Who can find the right words, never mind the right way of life, to 

convey this experience, to honour the mark it leaves on us? 

“The translator is a traitor,” says an old Italian proverb. Something’s lost in 

translation from one language to another. In the same way, something’s lost between 

experience and testimony. “Words can’t do justice to my experience,” we often say. 

“You had to be there.” 

 Someone once said of the poet Seamus Heaney (it was a compliment) that when 

you read his poems you get the impression that “nothing gets lost in the translation of 

the world into poetry”, as though here, at last, we’re given words that do justice to 

experience. Nothing is lost in the translation from experience into words. 

I want to say that when you read the gospel story nothing is lost in the 

translation of Jesus’ death into resurrection either. Nothing is left out of his life’s 

experience, not the pain, not the sorrow, not even the death-wielding wounds. 

Complete with scars, he lives. 

Which means what? It means God’s holy truth is incarnate in him all along. It 

means the words he speaks, the way he lives, and the way he dies, convey a truth that 

can only be told as resurrection. 
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 For here, at last, is a human life whose tragedy, betrayal, and death God utterly 

transforms. Is it the soul’s escape from the body? No. The undoing of sorrow? No. It’s 

resurrection of the body and the transformation of sorrow, like pain and beauty 

translated into poetry. Nothing lost. Because the poet is God himself. 

 If we’ve witnessed this and we can’t shake it off, can we be true to it in our 

speaking and living, from politics to private life, from work to worship and everything 

in between? I don’t mean having to squeeze Jesus’ name into every conversation. I 

mean this: can our lives be little ‘poems’, little ‘paintings’ that carry this truth by being 

its witness? 

 Imagine a group of artists, all painting the same scene – a mountain, say, with a 

meadow stream in the foreground. What do they share? What unites them? What else 

but the beauty of the scene and their need to witness to it by showing the world its 

likeness with paint on canvas? 

So with us. If Christ’s beauty and truth have caught hold of us, our lives will be 

bent on showing his likeness to each other and to the world. 

But imagine one artist leaning over the shoulder of another to say, “Your 

painting is all wrong. This mountain doesn’t look anything like that.” There you have 

the sorry history of sectarian strife in the Church. It has brutal secular versions too. 

 We could do something else instead. We could find what’s healing and life-

giving in another’s vision, what’s true in someone else’s portrait of Jesus Christ, and 

what’s good in their way of living it out. 

If I can begin to do that, I can also begin to see how my own vision may have 

distorted Jesus Christ somehow – by my unlovingness, my desire for security, my need 

to be right all the time. 

Despite our hostile questions – “How can you believe that? How can you do 

that?” – Christ levels a greater question at all of us. He interrogates us. He unsettles our 

need always to be right, the stupid belief that we have nothing to learn from the vision 

of one who is different. 

When we open ourselves to Christ’s judgment and love, we do become better 

artists, better witnesses, better people. Each of us is less of a scoundrel. 

  

Prayers of Intercession 

Holy One, your Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, crucified, risen, ascended, intercedes 

for us now at your right hand. Hear the prayers we make in his name. 

We pray for the whole Church of Christ. Though distant in these days from each 

other, we pray you keep us united in our worship and together in our work. Cause us 

to shine as a bright beacon whose light cannot be darkened. Let people who desire your 

mercy and love find them at work within our common life. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer. 



 5 

O God of joy, we love and miss your house of worship. We remember with 

thanksgiving the music we have made there, and yearn to make again; for the joy music 

gives us and the praise it gives to you. We pray for the Search Committee as they seek a 

new director of music to lead us in the coming years. Guide them, encourage them, and 

help them to discern your will. 

 L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer. 

We pray for those who feel very far from you today, alone, helpless, lost. They 

reach for you, but in vain. Why? Do not leave them. Walk beside them. Enable them to 

trust you, though your way is hidden from their sight. Give them courage in the 

knowledge of your love, heal their grief and sorrow, and restore the joy for which their 

hearts cry out. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer. 

God of all comfort, we commend to you those who, because of this pandemic, 

have lost the security of home or work. Rescue them from fear and scarcity. Let their 

dire need make demands on our abundance. Let our works of charity be turned into 

works of justice for all society. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer. 

We pray for those who suffer from incurable illness, for all afflicted by the 

COVID-19 virus, and for those whose lives are drawing to a close. We pray for those 

who are passing through any kind of tragedy, quietly and privately, or publicly and 

palpably. Heal their grief and mend their trouble. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer. 

We pray for peace on earth. Look in mercy upon the nations, Lord of all the 

earth. Send forth your light and truth into every place of bitterness and warfare. 

Strengthen the hands of those who seek to heal the wounds of history, and hasten the 

promised day of peace. Give us good government, led by people humble enough to 

hear the truth, and bold enough to act upon it. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer. 

We remember with grateful hearts all those who have died, especially those 

whose lives touched ours and left a good mark upon us. When we lie down and take 

our rest, cause us to remember your love for them and for us…(keep a time of silence in 

God’s presence)…. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer. 
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Holy One, your image is the deepest wisdom, the deepest truth, and the deepest 

love within us. Your royal rule is the highest glory above us. Surround us with your 

presence, be our daily companion, and lead us in your way; through Jesus Christ our 

Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, world without end. 

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, the power and the glory, for ever. Amen 

 

Benediction 

(Said together) The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship 

of the Holy Spirit be with us all, now and forever. Amen 

 

 


	P: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ.

