
Peace be unto your home and all who dwell in it. 

 

Hymn 

At the name of Jesus [tune Camberwell] 

https://youtu.be/HH0Yn5Unwh8 

 

Thanksgiving and confession 

Mighty God 
We praise you for the great surprise of Easter 

Your transformation of what had seemed the end 
into a new beginning   

your turning of what had seemed the triumph of evil 
into the victory of Love 

God of the unexpected, surprise us. 
 

We praise you for the way you changed the lives of Jesus followers 
turning sorrow into celebration 

doubt to faith 
questions to answers 

confusion to confidence 
darkness to light 

God of the unexpected, change us 
 

Forgive us 
that we too, like the Apostles  

are sometimes deceived by appearances. 
We make judgements  

based on our own limited assumptions 
we lose faith 

when life doesn’t measure up to our expectations. 
We imagine we have all the answers 

and we are frightened when we find we have not. 



We reject truths  
that do not fit into our view of the world 

and then we are puzzled  
when we cannot make sense of things. 

Forgive us for doubting your love 
for questioning your power 
for ignoring your promises 

for diminishing your greatness 
and for forgetting that your ways are not our ways 

nor your thoughts our thoughts 
God of the unexpected heal us with your love.  

 

 

May our mighty God, who makes all things new,  
fill us now with new faith,  

new commitment, new purpose and new life,  
through the power of the risen Christ. Amen 

 

 Alleluia, Christ is Risen! 

He is Risen indeed Alleluia. 

 

Collect for the 2nd Sunday of Easter 

Risen Christ 
For whom no door is locked 

no entrance barred 
open the doors of our hearts 

that we may seek the good of others 
and walk the joyful road 

of sacrifice and peace 
to the praise of God the Father. Amen. 

 



Resurrection Diaries, Peter 1 

 

No! I just can’t believe it!  All that stupid rubbish I spoke about never betraying 
him – dying with him.  I wish I could die now, that the earth would just swallow 
me up.  How could I have been so weak? 
 It was the surprise.  When I saw Judas and the soldiers – I thought that it 
was a plan - part of the rising.  That they were on our side – idiot!  To think that 
the Temple would support Him! 

Judas had a queer look as he came up to kiss Jesus on the cheek. Like the 
cat that had got the cream – as if he’d done something clever. Then Judas just 
looked into His eyes.  And his face changed.  It was terrible - as if he’d been 
struck with some awful, horrific truth.  He stepped back, and the guards coming 
forward just pushed him out of the way. 
 The guards weren’t bothered with us.  They grabbed Jesus and hauled 
him off.  I followed – at a safe distance, leaving Judas staring after us with that, 
with that look on his face. 
 I don’t what I thought I’d do.  I just wanted to know…… 
 They took him to Caiphas – from the yard I could hear it all – that 
mockery of a trial with everyone lying through their teeth. 
 But then – I can’t talk – I lied too.  They asked me direct – I was a Galilean 
too so was I a friend of his and I said no – not just once but three times, just like 
he said I would.  

The last time I remembered - as the Cock crowed I remembered, 
remembered what he’d said and the look on his face.  Me, one of the brave 
ones, the fierce and foolhardy Peter, with the big fists and the big mouth.   

As I came out, I saw Judas – he looked – dread-full.  He had a bag in his 
hand, it was chinking.   

I saw him – he tried to give it back to Caiphas – but the priest just laughed 
in his face, wrapped his fingers around the bag and told him what a good boy 
he’d been.  

Judas looked lost – he was the one who looked betrayed.  Jesus looked 
more like a King than ever as they took him off to Pilate.  But Judas looked sick. 

I understood then.  Jesus had known the pride of Judas.  Iscarii pride; he 
needed to be a mover and shaker.   



A nod and a wink and Judas would interpret, spin, twist until he had come 
up with his plan.  Judas must have thought he was doing the right thing – 
forcing the hand of Jesus.  Passover – what a time to begin uprising.   

If anyone felt betrayed it was Judas. He never did understand Jesus.   And 
now he was damned as the betrayer.  Where is he? He couldn’t come back here 
and face us, but we all know how he feels. I do.  I didn’t understand Jesus either 
and I betrayed him too. And, let’s face it, we all ran away 

 
And now those silly women are trying to convince us that he’s alive. That 

they have seen him and he is coming to see us himself. As if. Just delusional. 
Seeing what they want to see. 

On top of that they obviously got under Cleopas’s skin too – because he 
and his wife came hurrying back from Emmaus with some story about a man 
who’d they’d walked with breaking bread just like He did and then disappearing. 
As if. 

 
I’m going to go back to fishing – that’s where I belong. My head has been 

too full of these Kingdom stories for too long. I know my boat, know the Sea of 
Galilee, know how to find fish. So, I’ll go and do what I know.  

 
 
 

Hymn 
This joyful Eastertide 

 
https://youtu.be/J7TFuqp97cs 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Gospel Reading Part 1 
 
John 20:19-25 

Jesus Appears to the Disciples 
19 When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and the doors of 
the house where the disciples had met were locked for fear of the Jews, Jesus 
came and stood among them and said, ‘Peace be with you.’ 20 After he said this, 
he showed them his hands and his side. Then the disciples rejoiced when they 
saw the Lord. 21 Jesus said to them again, ‘Peace be with you. As the Father has 
sent me, so I send you.’ 22 When he had said this, he breathed on them and said 
to them, ‘Receive the Holy Spirit. 23 If you forgive the sins of any, they are 
forgiven them; if you retain the sins of any, they are retained.’ 

Jesus and Thomas 
24 But Thomas (who was called the Twin), one of the twelve, was not with them 
when Jesus came. 25 So the other disciples told him, ‘We have seen the Lord.’ 
But he said to them, ‘Unless I see the mark of the nails in his hands and put my 
finger in the mark of the nails and my hand in his side, I will not believe.’ 

 
 

Resurrection Diaries – Thomas 1 

They were babbling, hysterical like. Aye, like the women this morning.  

Perhaps its catching.  

Perhaps it’s fear working on ‘em. 

 But they’ve nowt to be afraid of. 

I know. Now He’s dead no one’s bothered about us.  

A bunch of great cowards who ran away when going got tough.  

Nay, they’ve no time for us.  

All satisfied they are, job done! 

They’re all into their Passover celebration 



And Rome is smiling on it all. 

I’ve seen it – been out for a walk and seen it 

All quiet, peaceful  

Nay, the noise ‘twas all in here 

If they’d been searching, we’d all be in the net. 

All tried to tell at the same time that Jesus was alive. 

Hysteria, that’s what it is! 

I told ‘em. 

‘Til I’ve seen the marks of the nails an’ touched ‘em 

Til I’ve seen where that spear went in and put my hand in it 

Why then I’ll not believe. 

 

 

Gospel reading part 2 

John 20; 26-29 

26 A week later his disciples were again in the house, and Thomas was with 
them. Although the doors were shut, Jesus came and stood among them and 
said, ‘Peace be with you.’ 27 Then he said to Thomas, ‘Put your finger here and 
see my hands. Reach out your hand and put it in my side. Do not doubt but 
believe.’ 28 Thomas answered him, ‘My Lord and my God!’ 29 Jesus said to him, 
‘Have you believed because you have seen me? Blessed are those who have not 
seen and yet have come to believe.’ 

 

 

 

 



Resurrection Diaries Thomas 2 

Well, that’s me told. Didn’t mince his words and threw mine in my face. 

Well, quite right. I doubted.  

I’m not one to build up hope on hearsay.  

I need the facts. 

Aye, and let’s face it, what they said was impossible. 

Only God could do that – live again after that death. 

 Would you have believed?  

Or would you have wanted the evidence of your own eyes? 

Like me. 

Well, he showed me right enough. 

And well, he must be God, mustn’t He? – No one else could have done that. 

So, when he tells me what I have to do, well I’ll stick wi‘em. 

The women said he wants us to go to Galilee, Peter still wants to go fishing. 

So that’s where us’ll go. 

 

Maybe there he’ll tell us what this is all about. 

Maybe there be summat to do? 

Aye, but I’d like to know where all this is going? 

But I dares’n’t ask – just better follow where he leads, I’ll have to trust. 

 

 

 



Hymn 

From the breaking of the dawn [every promise] Stuart Townend 

https://youtu.be/3l8RVhxndYg 

 

 

Resurrection Diaries – Peter 2 

I felt for Thomas. I’d been the same. Couldn’t believe until I’d seen the evidence 
with my own eyes. And I still can’t believe He’ll want me to be one of his followers 
now. Why should He trust me? If I can fold up so quickly and easily. 

I’ve not the staying power for this. I’ll go to Galilee with anyone who’ll join me. 
Perhaps John will come. John was closest. Perhaps he’ll be able to explain what’s 
going on. Perhaps Jesus has said something to him. 

Or perhaps we’re all in the dark. Well I don’t have a role in all this. I’ve burnt that 
boat, so I’ll go back to what I know, fishing boats. 

 

Gospel reading part 3 

John 21; 1-14 

Jesus and the Miraculous Catch of Fish 

Afterward Jesus appeared again to his disciples, by the Sea of Galilee. It 
happened this way: 2 Simon Peter, Thomas (the twin), Nathanael from Cana in 
Galilee, the sons of Zebedee, and two other disciples were together. 3 “I’m going 
out to fish,” Simon Peter told them, and they said, “We’ll go with you.” So they 
went out and got into the boat, but that night they caught nothing. 
4 Early in the morning, Jesus stood on the shore, but the disciples did not realize 
that it was Jesus. 
5 He called out to them, “Friends, haven’t you any fish?” 

“No,” they answered. 



6 He said, “Throw your net on the right side of the boat and you will find 
some.” When they did, they were unable to haul the net in because of the large 
number of fish. 
7 Then the disciple whom Jesus loved said to Peter, “It is the Lord!” As soon as 
Simon Peter heard him say, “It is the Lord,” he wrapped his outer garment 
around him (for he had taken it off) and jumped into the water. 8 The other 
disciples followed in the boat, towing the net full of fish, for they were not far 
from shore, about a hundred yards. 9 When they landed, they saw a fire of 
burning coals there with fish on it, and some bread. 
10 Jesus said to them, “Bring some of the fish you have just caught.” 11 So Simon 
Peter climbed back into the boat and dragged the net ashore. It was full of large 
fish, 153, but even with so many the net was not torn. 12 Jesus said to 
them, “Come and have breakfast.” None of the disciples dared ask him, “Who 
are you?” They knew it was the Lord. 13 Jesus came, took the bread and gave it 
to them, and did the same with the fish. 14 This was now the third time Jesus 
appeared to his disciples after he was raised from the dead. 

Jesus Reinstates Peter 
15 When they had finished eating, Jesus said to Simon Peter, “Simon son of John, 
do you love me more than these?” 

“Yes, Lord,” he said, “you know that I love you.” 

Jesus said, “Feed my lambs.” 
16 Again Jesus said, “Simon son of John, do you love me?” 

He answered, “Yes, Lord, you know that I love you.” 

Jesus said, “Take care of my sheep.” 
17 The third time he said to him, “Simon son of John, do you love me?” 

Peter was hurt because Jesus asked him the third time, “Do you love me?” He 
said, “Lord, you know all things; you know that I love you.” 

Jesus said, “Feed my sheep. 18 Very truly I tell you, when you were younger you 
dressed yourself and went where you wanted; but when you are old you will 
stretch out your hands, and someone else will dress you and lead you where 
you do not want to go.” 19 Jesus said this to indicate the kind of death by which 
Peter would glorify God. Then he said to him, “Follow me!” 
 



Resurrection Diaries Peter 3 

Each betrayal remembered, each forgiven. I can’t tell you how I felt. The 
embarrassment of that being recalled, everyone knowing. The hurt. But why 
should I have felt hurt when he was letting me release all that pain and be 
reunited with him. And then the sense of being washed totally clean – like I was 
an entirely new person. Whole and strong and confident. Able to stand tall again. 
But knowing that I was frail and had my faults. Yet knowing that I was always 
loved, there was always a route back to him. Knowing that whatever else I did I 
would have to share that knowledge with every person I met. Knowing that he 
would be beside me every step of the way. No – I can’t tell you how I felt. It was 
a taste of the Kingdom – and it didn’t just leave me wanting more - it left me 
wanting to share. 

 

Resurrection Diaries Thomas 3  

Peter an’ Me. Two of a kind. Put in our place. But what a place! A place beside 
Him telling the world about the power of God’s love. It’ll do – until his Kingdom 
comes. And it will.  

 

 

 

Hymn 

There is a redeemer 

https://youtu.be/tPXtpi8WNMs 

 

 

 

 

 



Creed 

Though he was divine, 
he did not cling to equality with God 
but made himself nothing. 
Taking the form of a slave 
he was born in human likeness. 
He humbled himself and was obedient to death 
Even death on the cross. Therefore, God has raised him on high, 
And given him the name above every name; 
That at the name of Jesus every knee should bow 
And every voice proclaim that Jesus Christ is Lord 
To the glory of God, the Father. Amen. [cf Philippians 2; 6-11] 

 
Intercessions  

This picture shows the cross transformed 
with the discarded grave clothes and 
with our butterfly prayers 
Add your prayers to the cross 

 
Gracious God, we come to you in prayer, 
separated by the gulf of the lockdown 
and longing to be together to worship 
you as a community again. Be with each 
of us as we come to you in prayer for our 
family, our friends, our community, 
nation and world.  
In the peace of our homes we pray:- 
 

Please pray for:  



Alex, Anne & Geoff, Catherine, Derek & Val, Eileen, Frances, Harriet, Jacky, 
Michelle, Peter,  
Val Adams, Jake Agnew, Elizabeth Bailey & family; Ken Baker, Peter Black, 
Robert Bloomfield, Doreen Clarke, Nigel and Wendy Cole & family, Guy Coxeter, 
Jimmy Cromar, Beryl Dabson, Peter Dickinson, Barry Dowsett,  Jean Foster, Tom 
& Kylie Freeman & Family, Doreen Gilbert, Gillian Grafham, Eddie Gordon, 
Richard Green, Kaye Head, Kath House, Stephen Johnson, Hayden Keeling, 
David Kloose, Colin Lister, Rene M, Claire and Andrew MacLeod, Rhys Maples, 
David McNeill, Jim Melhuish, Carole Noble,  Harriet Pearson, Cecilia Phelps, 
Dave Phillips, Robert Price, Katrina and Graham Rodgers, Doug Watson 
And the family and friends of the late Jean Oyler, David Fleming, Mike Davis, 
Rita Coleman, Neil Gretton and Lynette Hansell  

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Hymn 
Because he lives [Amen] 

 
https://youtu.be/-LwBqG7uXbY 

 
The Peace 

 
The risen Christ came and stood among his disciples 

And said “Peace be with you.” 
Then they were glad when they saw the Lord. Alleluia  

The Peace of the Lord be always with you. 
 



Blessing 
God of our salvation, you have restored us to life, 

you have brought us back into your love  
by the triumphant death and resurrection of Christ.  

Continue to heal us as we go  
to live and work in the power of our Spirit,  

to your praise and glory. Amen 
 
 

Alleluia, Christ is Risen! 

He is Risen indeed Alleluia. 

 
Hymn 

Will you come and follow me 
 

https://youtu.be/zk6IUalJ3sk 
 


