
Morning Prayer for Easter 

From Easter to Ascension 

THE GATHERING OF THE COMMUNITY 

Introductory Responses 

One  Alleluia! Christ is risen. 

All  The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia! 

One  Let us praise our God 

All  who has given us life and hope by raising Jesus from the dead. 

One  Let us rejoice, then, even in our distress. 

All  We shall be counted worthy when Christ appears. 

One  O God, you have claimed us as your own 

All  and called us from our darkness into the light of your day. 

One  Alleluia! Christ is risen. 

All  The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia!  

 

Opening Hymn 

 

THE PROCLAMATION OF THE WORD 

Psalm   98 

Psalm Refrain  You have made known the victory.  

First Reading  Acts Chapter 10, Verses:44-48 

Reader  Hear what the Spirit is saying to the church. 

All  Thanks be to God. 

 

about:blank#psalm_reading


 

The Responsory is said or sung. 

One  Death is swallowed up in victory. 

All  Where, O death, is your sting? 

Christ is risen from the dead, 

the first fruits of those who have fallen asleep. 

Death is swallowed up in victory. 

The trumpet will sound  

and the dead shall be raised. 

Where, O death, is your sting? 

We shall not all sleep, 

but we shall be changed. 

Death is swallowed up in victory. 

Where, O death, is your sting?  

 

Morning Prayer continues with the Second Reading 

 

Second Reading 1st John Chapter 5, Verses:1-6 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Canticle :   A Song of the New Creation (Isaiah 43.15, 16, 18, 19, 20c, 21) 
 

One  ‘I am the Lord, your Holy One, * 

the Creator of Israel, your Sovereign.’ 

All  Thus says the Lord, who makes a way in the sea, * 

a path in the mighty waters, 

‘Remember not the former things, * 

nor consider the things of old. 

Behold, I am doing a new thing; * 

now it springs forth, do you not perceive it? 

One  I will make a way in the wilderness 

and rivers in the desert, * 

All  to give drink to my chosen people, 

the people whom I formed for myself, * 

that they might declare my praise.’  

Glory to God, Source of all being, eternal Word and Holy Spirit: 

as it was in the beginning, is now and will be for ever. Amen.  

 

Gospel Reading John Chapter 15, Verses:9-17 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

A Sermon for the Sixth Sunday of Easter 

 

"I do not call you servants any longer, because the servant does not know what the master is doing; 

but I have called you friends, because I have made known to you everything that I have heard from my 

Father." 

   I have called you friends.  These are the words of Jesus to his disciples on 

Maundy Thursday.  His last attempt to teach his most ordinary followers the faith. 

And so there is a greater importance to his words that shouldn't be missed as he 

schools his friends one in all that the past 3 years had meant, one last time. His words 

are both poignant and profound.  No longer servants, but now friends.  This is the 

model of relationship between God and humanity that clearly God desires and dreams 

of.  Friendship. Not almighty king to servant, not Lord to hopeless slave or sinner, 

but friendship!   

 Now our friendships take on many forms from casual to closer than even 

family, people who know us maybe even better than we know ourselves.  And this 

second form is the relationship God would have with you and me.   A number of 

years ago a man by the name of Moss Hart published his biography, he had been a 

playwright, but that for our purpose is secondary because in this story he retells an 

event in his life that points to the relationship God would intend with you and I.  This 

is his story.  

 I think it was when I was eight or nine year’s old, and very poor in New York 

City. It was December, it hadn't snowed yet, but the air was cold and bit at your 

cheeks as my Dad and I walked down 149th Street.  All the stores had push carts out 

front with all manner of gifts in them.  Some stacked high with bright oranges, just 

arrived, from Florida, others with all manner of gifts.  The air was filled with 

excitement as people moved from store to store, cart to cart, bright packages under 

arm, smiles on their faces.  The street was alive with the sound of deals being made; 

the steady beat of Christmas.  One man even gave me a candy and a smile as we 

paused in front of his store.  I still associate the taste of butterscotch with that old 

man to his day.  Dad said he did that every year and sure enough he did until he died. 

 We had picked up presents for mom and my sister Rose, Dad didn't have much 

money so we shopped until he was satisfied that he was getting the best he could for 

what little he had to spend.  Only my present remained.   



I felt particularly grown up that year and wanted either a printing set or chemistry set.  

Dad knew that, I'd been dropping hints for weeks. We walked up and down the street, 

pushing our way through the crowd of shoppers.  Every time we would stop or go 

into a store or stop at a cart Dad would head straight for the toy section, pick up the 

bright coloured boxes, and trying to be casual so that I might not notice,  Glance at 

the price tag, and then just silently move on.   

 You see it was the 1930's and even though Dad had saved since August; he 

only had seventy five cents for my present.  Afraid that there would be nothing for 

me for such a small sum, Dad and I just kept walking, picking up, boxes and silently 

setting them down. 

 As I looked at him, I saw a look of despair and disappointment in his eyes that 

brought me closer to him than I'd ever been in my life.  The half smile as he looked 

down at me, eyes wrinkled at the corners just slightly.  The quite voice that beckoned 

me to "come a long son"; his hand gently lay on my back.  The smell of his hair tonic 

as he bent down to point out this or that person or building.  

   I just wanted to throw my arms around him and say, "It doesn't matter. I 

understand. This is better than a chemistry set or a printing press could ever be. I love 

you." But instead, we stood shivering beside each other for a moment that lasted for 

an eternity, and then turned away from Mr. Medlyn's Hardware store and the last two 

pushcarts and started sadly back home, one present short.  

 I didn't even take his hand on the way home, nor did he take mine. We were 

not on that basis. Silently we walked the mile and half home. I never even told him 

how close to him I felt that night; that for a little while the concrete block wall 

between father and son had crumbled away like so much dust, and I knew that we 

were two lonely people struggling to reach each other.  And not finding the words or 

actions to do it.    And isn't that one of life's greatest sadness - that divide between us 

that we just can't seem to cross. 

 We have all been on the street with Moss Hart and his Dad.  Be it with our 

parents, spouse, or maybe a best friend.  Brought closer than we ever thought 

possible, but without the words to adequately capture the moment. 

 So, we go back to the Scripture. As always, it says something to us. It was saved 

for that reason, and the wisdom of the reason is, I think, that we see ourselves 

reflected in its pages and images; ourselves and God.  Once we were separated from 

God by a yawning abyss that only God could cross. And into our midst came Jesus.   



 And one night just shortly before he was to die, with a half smile on his face, 

hair still fragrant with the rich oils of the day before, slight wrinkles around his eyes, 

he looked at his followers and said; " You are my friends if you do what I command 

you. I do not call you servants any longer, because the servant does not know what 

the master is doing; but I have called you friends....."   Graduation of sorts for Peter, 

John and the rest.  The relationship between divine teacher and pupils would change, 

now they would be friends. 

 And now in this moment, God would be friends with you and me.  When Jesus 

was about to leave us he left humanity with a present of ordinary bread and wine and 

the invitation that if we are to be his friends we should love one another – it seems 

friendship with God begins once we have come to be friends with one another 

around a simple meal and table, it is as simple and as difficult as that. 

 Translated, that means that this week there's somebody you can call; there's 

somebody who's sick that you can drop a card to; a person in your life who is lonely 

that you might say hello to; a friend who is angry and hurting that you can touch. 

 In other words, if you and I are ever to be brought across that divide that 

separates us from God and each other, we might begin by giving up the search to 

offer our solutions and opinions, because, sometimes there just isn't a solution and 

more often than not our opinions once shared only cause hurt and 

misunderstandings.  Instead we could simply be present,  be Christ-like, be 

nourishment, bread for one another, we could be companions and friends.  

 It is a humble path, but, it is the one walked by Jesus - and so maybe it's time 

we put ourselves, our egos and our agenda’s behind and joined in the journey of 

friendship with each other and God through Jesus. I’m pretty sure that is God’s 

dream for each of us – may it become our dream as well !  

Hymn  

 

 

 

 

 



 

An Affirmation of Faith 

 

We are not alone, we live in God's world. 
 

We believe in God: who has created and is creating,     
   who has come in Jesus, the Word made flesh, 

       to reconcile and make new, 
    who works in us and others by the Spirit. 

 
We trust in God. 

 
We are called to be the Church: 
    to celebrate God's presence, 

    to live with respect in Creation, 
    to love and serve others, 

    to seek justice and resist evil, 
    to proclaim Jesus, crucified and risen, 

       our judge and our hope. 
 

In life, in death, in life beyond death, 
    God is with us. 
We are not alone. 

 
    Thanks be to God. Amen. 

 
 

~ posted on The United Church of Canada website. 
 http://www.united-church.ca/beliefs/creed 

 
 

 

 

 

 

http://www.united-church.ca/beliefs/creed


 

THE PRAYERS OF THE COMMUNITY 

One Let us offer our intercessions, petitions and thanksgivings, saying,  

‘Redeemer of Israel, hear our prayer.’ 

One May we live as those who believe in the triumph of the cross. 

All Redeemer of Israel, hear our prayer. 

One May all people receive the good news of Christ’s victory. 

All Redeemer of Israel, hear our prayer. 

One May those born to new life in the waters of baptism know the power of    

Christ’s resurrection. 

All Redeemer of Israel, hear our prayer. 

One May those who suffer pain and anguish find healing and peace in the 

compassion of Christ.  

Praying especially for 

We remember those who are close to us, for those who are ill:  Lucas, Maria, 

Kelly-Lynne, Jan, Aisling, Helen, Bev, Kathy, Adam, Wendy & Gary, Maryse, 

Gary, Cassandra & Max, Shirley, Lee, Mary, Barb, Mylee, Betty, David, the 

Guerin family the Sorley family, Parker, Betty, Pat, Michael, Larry, Karen, 

Vicky, Carol, Rachel, Wally, Vera, Jane, Margaret, Wayne,  Shelley, Fred, for all 

affected by Covid-19, and for others who need our prayers, … 

All Redeemer of Israel, hear our prayer. 

One In the Anglican Cycle of Prayer, we pray for The Anglican Church of Kenya; 

 And in the Diocese of Niagara, we pray for St. Matthew-on-the-Plains, 

Burlington, the Reverend Canon Susan Wilson and the people of that parish; 

All Redeemer of Israel, hear our prayer.  

 

 

 



 

One Today, in our parish cycle of prayer, we pray for the following people and 

their families:  

 Jessie Lapp, Toby Lilley, June Lumber, Florence MacLeod. 

And in our community we give thanks and pray for those who 

volunteer and offer leadership to Bethany Boys Club. 

All Redeemer of Israel, hear our prayer.  

One May we be united in Christ’s undying love with all who have passed through 

the gates of death. Remembering this day: 

 All those in our community who have died of Covid-19 

All Redeemer of Israel, hear our prayer.  

Silence is kept 

Collect of the Day 

All   Faithful God, 

   make our hearts bold with love for one another. 

   Pour out your Spirit upon all people, 

   that we may live your justice 

   and sing in praise 

   the new song of your marvelous victory.     

   Amen. 

 

 

Morning Prayer continues with the Lord’s Prayer. 

 

 

 

 

 



The Lord’s Prayer 

One Rejoicing in God’s new creation and gathering our prayers and praises 

into one, let us pray as our Saviour taught us,  

All   

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. 

Save us from the time of trial, 

and deliver us from evil. 

For the kingdom, the power, 

and the glory are yours, 

now and for ever. 

Amen. 

 

 

Morning Prayer continues with the Dismissal. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

THE SENDING FORTH OF THE COMMUNITY 

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

 
Go now as those who hearts have burned within them, 
as the Scriptures were explained. 

 
Go now as those 
who have been touched by the resurrection. 

 
And may the blessing of God 
be upon you, body, mind and spirit, 
this day and forever more, 
Amen. 

~ written by Ann Siddall, and posted on the website of the Stillpoint Spirituality 

Centre.  http://www.stillpointsa.org.au/ 

The Dismissal 

One Let us bless the Lord. Alleluia. Alleluia. 

All Thanks be to God. Alleluia. Alleluia. 

Morning Prayer may conclude with the following Sentence. 

All May the risen Christ grant us the joys of eternal life. Amen.  

 

Closing Hymn 

 

**Birthdays:   Luke Goshgarian – May 10 (will be 4!), 

Gary McIntosh – May 11,  

Liz Bynkoski – May 13 

 

Happy Mothers Day ! 

 

http://www.stillpointsa.org.au/


 

The Readings for the Sixth Sunday of Easter 

Psalm 98 

 

O sing to the LORD a new song, for he has done marvelous things. His right hand 

and his holy arm have gotten him victory. 

 

The LORD has made known his victory; he has revealed his vindication in the sight 

of the nations. 

 

He has remembered his steadfast love and faithfulness to the house of Israel. All the 

ends of the earth have seen the victory of our God. 

 

Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth; break forth into joyous song and sing 

praises. 

 

Sing praises to the LORD with the lyre, with the lyre and the sound of melody. 

 

With trumpets and the sound of the horn make a joyful noise before the King, the 

LORD. 

 

Let the sea roar, and all that fills it; the world and those who live in it. 

 

Let the floods clap their hands; let the hills sing together for joy 

 

at the presence of the LORD, for he is coming to judge the earth. He will judge the 

world with righteousness, and the peoples with equity. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Acts Chapter 10, Verses:44-48 

 

While Peter was still speaking, the Holy Spirit fell upon all who heard the word. The 

circumcised believers who had come with Peter were astounded that the gift of the 

Holy Spirit had been poured out even on the Gentiles, for they heard them speaking 

in tongues and extolling God. Then Peter said, "Can anyone withhold the water for 

baptizing these people who have received the Holy Spirit just as we have?" 

 

So he ordered them to be baptized in the name of Jesus Christ. Then they invited him 

to stay for several days. 

 

 

1
st
  John Chapter 5, Verses:1-6 

 

Everyone who believes that Jesus is the Christ has been born of God, and everyone 

who loves the parent loves the child. By this we know that we love the children of 

God, when we love God and obey his commandments. For the love of God is this, 

that we obey his commandments. And his commandments are not burdensome, 

for whatever is born of God conquers the world. And this is the victory that conquers 

the world, our faith. Who is it that conquers the world but the one who believes that 

Jesus is the Son of God? 

 

This is the one who came by water and blood, Jesus Christ, not with the water only 

but with the water and the blood. And the Spirit is the one that testifies, for the Spirit 

is the truth. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

John Chapter 15, Verses:9-17 

 

Jesus said; As the Father has loved me, so I have loved you; abide in my love. If you 

keep my commandments, you will abide in my love, just as I have kept my Father's 

commandments and abide in his love.  I have said these things to you so that my joy 

may be in you, and that your joy may be complete. 

 

"This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have loved you.  No one 

has greater love than this, to lay down one's life for one's friends. You are my friends 

if you do what I command you. 

 

I do not call you servants any longer, because the servant does not know what the 

master is doing; but I have called you friends, because I have made known to you 

everything that I have heard from my Father.  You did not choose me but I chose 

you. And I appointed you to go and bear fruit, fruit that will last, so that the Father 

will give you whatever you ask him in my name. 

 

I am giving you these commands so that you may love one another. 


