
 

 

 

Scripture: John 20:1-9                  Jordynn Wasson 

 

Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene 

went to the tomb and saw that the stone had been removed from the entrance. 

2 So she came running to Simon Peter and the other disciple, the one Jesus 

loved, and said, “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we don’t 

know where they have put him!” 

3 So Peter and the other disciple started for the tomb. 4 Both were running, 

but the other disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first. 5 He bent over 

and looked in at the strips of linen lying there but did not go in. 6 Then 

Simon Peter came along behind him and went straight into the tomb. He saw 

the strips of linen lying there, 7 as well as the cloth that had been wrapped 

around Jesus’ head. The cloth was still lying in its place, separate from the 

linen. 8 Finally, the other disciple, who had reached the tomb first, also went 

inside. He saw and believed. 9 (They still did not understand from Scripture 

that Jesus had to rise from the dead.)  

 

Sermon  “The Empty Tomb” 

               Pastor Caleb Strom 

 

Song of Response                 “He Lives”    

 

Benediction  

 

Go now as those who have met with Christ in the morning of this day. 

  

Go now as those whose hearts have burned within them,  

as the Scriptures were explained. 

  

Go now as those who have been touched by resurrection. 

  

And may the blessing of God be upon you,  

body, mind and spirit, as you leave this place. 

 

Amen.                                                                                                        

                               

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Welcome  
 

Call to Worship  

 

It was early in the morning. Still dark. 

The dawn just starting to cut through the fog. 

The air hung heavy with expectation, as if the earth itself were 

holding its breath. 

  

The echoes of the cross linger. His voice still rings out: 

“It Is Finished. Into your hands I commit my spirit.” 

  

The story comes to us in pieces and fragments, hints and images: 

  

A vineyard garden, grapes ready for the harvest. 

  

A stone, rolled away. The guards asleep at its side. 

  

A pile of clothes, folded in an empty tomb. 

  

Peter and John, running in with disbelief. 

Walking out with questions and with hope. 

  

But Mary stays behind. To weep in the garden. 

And we weep with her. There is so much loss. 

So much grief. So much death. 

  

With her we look up, and through her tears 

We see angels, seated in victory on top of the stone. 

  

“Do not be afraid, they tell us. 

He is not here. 

Why do you look for the living among the dead? 

He. Is. Not. Here.” 

  

From the garden she hears a voice: 

“Why are you weeping? Whom do you seek?” 

  

She still cannot see. The sun is rising. 

She is muttering with explanations, 

But Mary’s heart starts beating with tremors of hope.  

Whom do you seek? 

He is not here. 

  

 

 

And like a voice from heaven, 

She hears that voice. The voice she is longing for. 

The gardener speaks her name: Mary. 

  

Jesus looks at you and Jesus speaks your name. 

The world is new as he speaks your name. 

You are made new as he speaks your name. 

  

What the angels said was true 

And it is true today. 

  

Jesus is alive. 

Jesus walks. 

His heart beats in victory. 

Easter is announced by every breath he takes. 

Easter means that love has won. 

Death is finished. Satan is doomed. 

Evil is conquered. God is good. 

  

Love’s redeeming work is done. 

It. Is. Finished. It. Is. Finished. 

He is not dead. 

He. Is. Alive. 

 

Song      To God be the Glory    #98 

 

Pastoral Prayer -  Kathryn  Wasson 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

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 trespasses, as we forgive those who 

trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation, But deliver us from evil.  

For thine is the kingdom, The power, and the glory, Forever Amen. 

   

Children of God Moment        “The Story of the Three Trees” 

 

 

 


