
Saint Matthew-in-the-City 
Sunday 24th April 2011 

Easter Day 
Introit 
 Hallelujah from “Messiah”  Handel 

Processional Hymn 
Christ is alive, and the universe must celebrate,  
and the stars and the suns shout out on this Easter 
Day!  
Christ is alive, and his family must celebrate 
in a great alleluia,  
a great alleluia 
to praise the power that made the stone roll away 

Here is our hope: in the mystery of suffering 
is the heartbeat of Love, Love that will not let go,  
here is our hope, that in God we are not separate,  
and we sing alleluia,  
we sing alleluia 
to praise the power that made the stone roll away. 

Christ Spirit, dance through the dullness of humanity 
to the music of God, God who has set us free! 
You are the pulse of the new creation’s energy;  
with a great alleluia,  
a great alleluia 
we praise the power that made the stone roll away. 
 Words: Shirley E Murray 
 Music: Christ is Alive. Jillian Bray 

 Source: AA 15 

Welcome 
Kua ara a te Karaiti! 
He pono tonu, Kua ara a ia. Hareruia! 

Christ is risen!  
Christ is risen indeed. Alleluia! 
Please be seated: 

On this glad morning we celebrate that the powers of 
despair and destruction do not have the final word. That 
new life breaks out. That love is stronger than death. That 
nothing can stop the life, hope, and love of Easter people. 

The radiance of the Easter flowers remind us that new 
life, new beginnings are possible even after the harshest 
of winters. 

The new Paschal candle reminds us that the darkness 
has not overwhelmed us, that the flame of the Risen 
Christ can still re-kindle the embers in us all.    

God of grace, in whom we live and move and have 
our being, today we proclaim that death and 
darkness cannot control you. Your love breaks 
out: healing, freeing, emboldening: inviting us to 
build a community of equals where all are 
honoured and cherished. Amen. 

Sentence and Prayer of the Day 
“Do not be alarmed; you are looking for Jesus of 
Nazareth, who was crucified. He has been raised; he 
is not here. Look, there is the place they laid him.”  
  Mark 16:6 
Together we pray: 

God, you are freedom overcoming captivity. You 
are hope overcoming despair. You are love 
overcoming hate. Raise our eyes to see you as the 
new day dawns. Amen. 
Please stand: 

The Gloria 
Glorious are you, Mystery of Life, 
essence of all creation. 
You are the symphony of stars and planets. 
You are the music of the atoms within us. 
You are the dawn on mountain peaks, 
the moonlight on evening seas. 
Forest and farm, the rush of the city, 
everything is embraced in your love. 

 
                         We re-joice       as we sing      our gra-ti-tude. 

Glorious are you, O Jesus Christ, 
Cosmic love in human flesh. 
You graced the smallness of time and place 
to teach us to dance to the music. 
You walk on our seas and heal in our streets. 
You make your home in our lives, 
revealing that cross and resurrection 
are one on the road to freedom. 
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                         We re-joice       as we sing      our gra-ti-tude. 

Glorious are you, O Spirit of Truth, 
wisdom and breath of our being. 
You are the wind that sweeps our senses. 
You are the fire that burns in our hearts. 
You are the needle of the inner compass,  
always pointing to true North,  
guiding us on the sacred dance 
into the Mystery of Life. 

 
                         We re-joice       as we sing      our gra-ti-tude. 

 Words by Joy Cowley 
 Music by MCW Bell 

Please sit. 

Anthem 
      If Ye Love Me Tallis 

  

The First Reading 
A reading from the Acts of the Apostles 

Acts 10:34-43 

Hear what the Spirit might be saying to the Church. 
Thanks be to God. 

The Gradual Hymn 
This joyful Eastertide 
away with sin and sorrow: 
my love, the crucified, 
has sprung to life this morrow: 
had Christ that once was slain, 
ne’er burst his three day prison, 
our faith had been in vain; 
but now has Christ arisen, 
arisen, arisen, arisen 

My flesh in hope shall rest 
and for a season slumber,  
till trump from east to west 
shall wake the dead in number:  
had Christ that once. . . . 

Death’s flood has lost his chill 
since Jesus crossed the river. 
Lover of souls, from ill 
my passing soul deliver:  
had Christ that once. . . . 
 Words: George Ratcliffe Woodward 1848-1934 
 Music: Vruechten. Melody from J. Oudaen’s ‘Psalter’ 
 Amsterdam, 1685. harm. Charles Wood 1866-1926 

 Source: TiS 181 

The Gospel Reading 
The Gospel of Christ according to Matthew, chapter 
twenty-eight beginning at verse one  

Shine on our pathways 
  Matthew 28:1-10 

This is the Gospel of Christ.  
May we hear wisdom. 

The Sermon  

Reflective Music 
 Blessed be the God and Father  SS Wesley 

The Prayers of the People 
Let us pray for those far and near, people and places, 
powerful and powerless, all for whom we are 
concerned 

To the words: Spirit of God 
Please respond: Set us free 

Please stand for the Greeting of Peace 

The Peace 
Peace be with us all 
with justice comes peace. 

Let us build peace together 
and change our world. 
Please turn and greet those around you with peace 

The Offertory Hymn 
Jesus Christ is risen today, Alleluia! 
Earth and heaven in echo say, Alleluia! 
Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia! 
Sing, ye heavens and earth reply, Alleluia! 

Love’s redeeming work is done, Alleluia! 
Fought the fight, the battle won. Alleluia! 
Death in vain forbids him rise, Alleluia! 
Christ has opened Paradise, Alleluia! 

Hearts are strong and voices sing, Alleluia! 
Where O death is now your sting? Alleluia! 
As he died his truth to save, Alleluia! 
Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia! 

Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia! 
Living out the words he said, Alleluia! 
Made like him, like him we rise, Alleluia! 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia! 
 Words: Charles Wesley 1707-88, alt. 
 Music: Easter Hymn, later form of melody 
 from ‘Lyra Davidica’ 1708 alt. based on 14th cent. ms. 
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 Source: TiS 362 

The Preparation of the Gifts 
Glory be to God who flows through all creation, blessing 
us with gifts to share. May we learn to give generously, 
receive graciously and judge not those who do neither. 

Blessed be God for ever. 

The Great Thanksgiving 
The Spirit is here. 
God’s hope is in us 

Lift up your hearts. 
We lift them up to God 

Let us give thanks to the God of peace 
It is right to offer thanks and praise. 

We give thanks for this day of glad celebration. In the 
resurrection stories, we celebrate the triumph of God-in-
Jesus over the powers of despair, destruction and death. 
Freedom has replaced fear. Love has forgiven hate. Light 
shines in the darkness. 

We give thanks and praise for the power of transforming 
love that will not be overcome, but which resolutely goes 
on freeing, forgiving and illuminating, bringing good out 
of evil, and life out of death. 

Therefore, with all who have suffered for the cause of 
love and justice, with all the communities of faith and 
creation, we join in thanksgiving singing: 

 
On the night before he died Jesus took bread; when he 
had given thanks he broke it, gave it to his disciples and 
said: Take, eat, this is my body which is given for you; do 
this to remember me. 

After supper he took the cup; when he had given thanks 
he gave it to them and said: Drink this, all of you, for this 
is my blood which brings new life; do this as often as you 
drink it, to remember me. 

Break the bread for freedom. Pour the wine for 
justice. Celebrate this meal for all the world –a meal 
of faith and hope, God’s love, shared among us. 

God’s Spirit is in our midst, in simple bread and wine, in 
simple grace. 

O Risen Christ, who made yourself known to the 
disciples in the breaking of the bread at Emmaus, the 
bread we break at this table is a sign of the 
brokenness of the world. Through our sharing in the 
Bread of Life open our eyes and hands to the needs 
of all people. Let our hearts burn to share your gifts 
and help us to go forth with one another with Bread: 
Bread of Hope, Bread of Life, Bread of Peace. 

United in the power of love with all who stand for 
justice, we worship you, O God, in songs of 
everlasting praise. 

Blessing, and honour and glory be yours, here and 
everywhere, now and forever. Amen. 
We remain standing for the Lord’s Prayer in Maori 

Kua akona nei tatou e to tatou Ariki, ka inoi tatou: 

E to matou Matua i te rangi kia tapu tou Ingoa. 
Kia tae mai tou rangatiratanga. Kia meatia tau e 
pai ai ki runga ki te whenua, kia rite ano ki to te 
rangi. Homai ki a matou aianei he taro ma matou 
mo tenei ra. Murua o matou hara, me matou hoki 
e muru nei, i o te hunga e hara ana ki a matou. 
Aua hoki matou e kawea kia whakawaia; engari 
whakaorangia matou i te kino: Nou hoki te 
rangatiratanga, te kaha, me te kororia, Ake, ake, 
ake. Amine. 

The Breaking of the Bread 
We break this bread to share in the Body of Christ. 
We who are many are one body, for we all share 
the one bread. 
We sing through three times:  

 
  Music: MCW Bell 

The Invitation 
Come, bringing your varied faiths and backgrounds, 
for all are welcome to share in this act of 
communion. 

There is a chalice for dipping - simply hold the bread in front of 
you to signify your choice. 

Te Taro, o te Ora. The Bread of Life 

Te Kapu o te Ora. The Cup of Salvation. 

Music during Communion 
 Sicut Cervus Palestrina  

 Ave Verum Corpus  Mozart  
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Prayer after Communion 
That which is Christ-like within us shall be crucified. It 
shall suffer and be broken. And that which is Christ-like 
within us shall rise up. It shall love and create. 
 Michael Leunig 

God, you have nourished us with your Easter 
sacraments. Fill us with your Spirit of love, give us 
new life, disturb and heal us. Bless us with power to 
go forth and proclaim your Gospel. Amen. 

Blessing 
 A Gaelic Blessing John Rutter 

Final Hymn 
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son 
endless is the victory thou o'er death has 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 has 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 is living, death has lost its sting. 
Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son,  
Endless is the victory thou o’er death has won. 

No more, we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life;  
life is nought 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 be the glory, risen conquering Son,  
Endless is the victory thou o’er death has won. 
 Words: Edmond Louis Budry 1854-1932 
 tr. Richard Birch Hoyle 1875-1939 
 Music: Maccabaeus adapt from Handel 1685-1759 

 Source: TiS 380 

 
Liturgist from the rear of the Church. 

Go now for the Spirit of God is alive in the land. 
Amen. We go in the freedom of Jesus. 

Organ Voluntary 
    

 


