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Sermon 

12 April 2020 

West Kirk of Calder/Polbeth Harwood 

 

By: Rev Dr Jonanda Groenewald 

Reading: Luke 24:1-12 

Hymn: CH4 419 Thine be the glory 

 

READING 

Luke 24:1-12 (NIVUK) 

On the first day of the week, very early in the morning, the women took 

the spices they had prepared and went to the tomb. 2 They found the 

stone rolled away from the tomb, 3 but when they entered, they did not 

find the body of the Lord Jesus. 4 While they were wondering about this, 

suddenly two men in clothes that gleamed like lightning stood beside 

them. 5 In their fright the women bowed down with their faces to the 

ground, but the men said to them, ‘Why do you look for the living among 

the dead? 6 He is not here; he has risen! Remember how he told you, 

while he was still with you in Galilee: 7 “The Son of Man must be 

delivered over to the hands of sinners, be crucified and on the third day 

be raised again.”’ 8 Then they remembered his words. 

9 When they came back from the tomb, they told all these things to the 

Eleven and to all the others. 10 It was Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary 

the mother of James, and the others with them who told this to the 

apostles. 11 But they did not believe the women, because their words 

seemed to them like nonsense. 12 Peter, however, got up and ran to the 
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tomb. Bending over, he saw the strips of linen lying by themselves, and 

he went away, wondering to himself what had happened. 

 

MESSAGE 

Today is Easter Sunday. The highlight of the year for Christians all 

around the world. Today we celebrate the fact that God rose Jesus from 

the dead.  

 

But this year things are different. We are not gathered at the church this 

morning. There are no wee girls in beautiful bright spring dresses, no 

Easter bonnets, the boys won’t be running around the church in search 

of Easter eggs this year, and we won’t be leaving church to ‘Thine be the 

Glory’ with a skip in our step like we usually do. 

 

But this doesn’t mean that Easter is cancelled. 

 

Everything else might be cancelled at the moment. Birthday parties, 

weddings, worship services. But not Easter. Because today we are 

celebrating that Jesus is alive! And NOTHING can change that. Ever. 

Easter is on!  

 

And maybe our different circumstances are giving us the opportunity to 

look at Easter from a different perspective this year. Maybe this year we 

should celebrate Easter in a different way. Only this once. 

 

Maybe we should think of the resurrection from the disciples’ perspective 

this year. On the very first Easter Sunday, Jesus’ closest friends were 

sitting around a table, in a locked room. Alone. In silence. Scared. 

Praying that their faith will always be stronger than their fear. 
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Jesus was alive. But they didn’t know this yet. The two Mary’s and 

Joanna knew this and they couldn’t wait to share this news with the 

Eleven. So they ran to them, bursting with excitement. At first, for the 

disciples, this news was too good to be true… But then Peter sprang into 

action to go see for himself. 

 

Jesus was alive indeed! 

 

And it is this knowledge that will make the atmosphere in our homes 

different to that of the disciples all those years ago… 

 

We might be sitting around a table today. Alone, with nobody, or only our 

closest family members around us. Behind locked doors. In silence. In 

fear for what is going on in the world at the moment. 

 

The only difference is – we KNOW that Jesus is alive! And this should 

bring joy to our hearts, despite our circumstances. 

 

Because Easter Sunday is proof that God is bigger than distressing 

circumstances. God is bigger than what we fear most in life. God is even 

bigger than death. 

 

So let’s sit around our tables today. Alone. In silence. And pray. Like the 

disciples did.  

 

Let’s pray that our faith will always be bigger than our fear. 

 

Let’s remember that on Easter morning the stone was rolled away. The 

darkness was replaced by light. 
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God rolled the stone away for each of us too. The stone keeping all our 

darkest emotions, fears and questions inside of us. In Jesus, this 

darkness has been replaced with light. 

 

We might be locked in, but no locked door can keep Jesus out.  

 

So although we can’t go out and celebrate this joyous event with the rest 

of the world – let’s celebrate it in our homes, and in our hearts. 

 

Because Easter has not been cancelled. And it will never be cancelled. 

Because Jesus is alive – forever! 

 

Amen 

 

PRAYER 

Written by Rev Alison Quilter 

Lord of creation, we thank you for the yearly miracle of the spring, as 

earth awakens from its winter sleep and is arrayed again in the glory of 

resurrection life.  We praise and thank you, O God, for this joyful Easter 

morning, as we celebrate again the great redemption won for us by our 

Lord Jesus Christ and His victory over death. Send into our hearts the 

Spirit of the living Christ, to raise us to newness of life and to clothe us 

with the beauty of His holiness, for your honour and glory.  

 

Lord as we celebrate Your resurrection, strengthen Your Church to tell 

the Good News to the whole world. May each church community show 

signs of new life and joy in You. Through our relationship with you may 

we bring others to be faithful. 
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Almighty and everlasting God, Your reign over us calls us to pray for the 

hurts of the world. We especially think of people in troubled places and 

we pray for victims of war and criminal acts that the causes of hatred 

and bitterness may be removed from all troubled places in the world. We 

pray also for those affected by poverty, homelessness, famine, or 

abused by injustice that their cries may be heard. 

 

We pray for our Queen, Elizabeth, and give thanks for her dedication to 

You and that she continues to be a wise ambassador to our country and 

the commonwealth.  

 

We pray for all who hold the power and responsibility that comes with 

authority. Lord, govern the hearts and minds of those in authority, let it 

be the aim of every government to promote peace and justice; And for 

all leaders to fulfil their service for the welfare of the people, guided by 

your kingship and gentle rule.  

 

Lord of light and love, in you is our peace and our hope and we give you 

thanks for our well-being. We ask your blessing upon all who are ill or 

suffering, for all whose lives are darkened by bereavement or tragedy 

and we pray for any who feel confused by life, who feel afraid and who 

are not able to cope. May they come to know your love and peace. We 

pray for those who find human relationships difficult and for those who 

bravely carry secret burdens, known only to themselves and to You. May 

each be helped according to their need.  

 

Lord of life and life eternal, bless our loved ones and friends departed, 

that in fellowship with all your saints they may rejoice in the fullness of 

Your presence and glory. This day we rejoice that death is conquered: 
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we are free, for Christ has won the victory. Merciful Father, accept these 

our prayers for the sake of Your Son our Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 

HYMN 

CH4 419: Thine be the glory 

Thine be the glory, 

Risen, conqu'ring 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 conquering Son, 

Endless is the victory, 

Thou o'er death hast won. 

 

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 hath lost its sting. 

Thine be the glory, 

Risen conquering Son, 
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Endless is the victory, 

Thou o'er death hast won. 

 

No more we doubt Thee, 

Glorious Prince of life; 

Life is naught without Thee; 

Aid us in our strife; 

Make us more than conquerors, 

Through Thy deathless love: 

Bring us safe through Jordan 

To Thy home above. 

Thine is the glory, 

Risen conquering Son, 

Endless is the victory, 

Thou o'er death hast won. 

 


