HE IS RISEN !
Sunday, April 17th, 2022 - 10:00 a.m.
Easter Sunday
We Gather in God’s Love
Welcoming & Announcements
*Hymn # 155 “Jesus Christ Is Risen Today”
Call to Worship:
Christ is risen!
He is risen indeed!
God has raised Jesus from the dead.
God welcomes us into a new world filled with grace.
God gives new life and new hope.
Let us sing our alleluias with joy.
Opening Prayer:
God of promise and endless possibilities,
we are astounded when crocuses and snowdrops
poke their heads up through the cold ground
while snow nestles beside them.
Where once we witnessed desolation,
now we observe loveliness.
We pay attention and notice the many colours of beauty
in the faces of siblings.
All praise be to you that we are united in faith
and conviction.
May your reckless love embrace each one of us,
that we might with courage proclaim
the Good News of Jesus Christ. In his name, we pray.
Amen.
*Hymn MV # 195 “Long Ago and Far Away”
Communion see insert
Children’s Time

Singing the Children Out ~ MV # 156
“Dance with the Spirit early in the morning’,
walk with the Spirit throughout the long day.
Work and hope for the new life a-bornin’,
‘listen to the Spirit to show you the way.”
We Listen to God’s Word
Reading: Luke 24:1-12
*Hymn “You Live” see insert
Meditation
We Respond to God’s Word
Choir Anthem: “Hallelujah, Sing with Glory”
Prayers of the People/ Lord’s Prayer/Prayer Book is Read
We Go to Love and Serve God
*Hymn “That Eastertide with Joy Was Bright” see insert
Commissioning and Blessing
* CCLI License # 11323634

Thank you for coming to Tecumseh United Church for worship.
If you are new to the church, please fill out a Welcome Envelope.
Thanks to Peter D. Scott for reading, to Sandee and Joannie
for serving Communion and to Deb Snyder, Lisa Siimes
and Carol Donald for hosting Coffee Hour today.

Happy Birthday today to Jill Buckles
and tomorrow to Linda Bowen.
Men’s Club Breakfast Meeting
at Lux Restaurant on
SATURDAY, April 23rd at 9 am.
It would be great to see some new faces.
Join us!

April 24th~another Souper Soup sale after
church...varieties to be announced. Bring
your containers for take-away soup. Some
will be pre-packaged, labeled, and
priced. Cost: $2.00/cup

The Men's Club will once
again be holding their annual
TUC Flea Market on
Saturday, May 14th The UCW will be
selling baked goods as well.
Contributors are needed, shoppers too!!

Church 519-735-3323
Rev. Robin Sherman (519) 983-0528
robin@tecumsehunited.com
Organist & Choir Director: Henry Boon
Secretary: Heather Davidson
heather@tecumsehunited.com
Custodian: Fadia Mando

YOU LIVE by Alfred H. Ackley
You are my risen Savior, You’re in the world today;
I know that You are living, whatever people say;
I see Your hand of mercy, I hear Your voice of cheer,
And just the time I need You, You’re always near.
You live, You live, Christ Jesus lives today!
You walk with me and talk with me
A-long life’s narrow way.
You live, You live, salvation to impart!
They ask me how I know You live?
You live within my heart.
In all the world around me I see Your loving care,
And tho my heart grows weary, I never will despair;
I know that You are leading thro all the stormy blast,
The day of Your appearing will come at last.
You live, You live, Christ Jesus lives today!
You walk with me and talk with me
A-long life’s narrow way.
You live, You live, salvation to impart!
They ask me how I know You live?
You live within my heart.
Rejoice, Rejoice, O Christian, lift up your voice and sing
Eternal hallelujahs to Jesus Christ the King!
The Hope of all who seek Him, the Help of all who find,
None other is so living, so good and kind.
You live, You live, Christ Jesus lives today!
You walk with me and talk with me
A-long life’s narrow way.
You live, You live, salvation to impart!
They ask me how I know You live?
You live within my heart.

That Eastertide with Joy Was Bright
(tune of VU 217)

That Eastertide with joy was bright,
The sun shone out with fairer light,
Alleluia, alleluia,
When, to their longing eyes restored,
The glad apostles saw their Lord,
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

He showed to them, his hands, his side,
Where yet those glorious wounds abide,
Alleluia, alleluia,
The tokens true, which made it plain
Their Lord indeed was ris’n again,
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

In wond’ring awe his faithful band
Upon the Mount of Olives stand,
Alleluia, Alleluia;
And with the virgin mother see
Their Lord ascend in majesty,
Alleluia, Alleluia,
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia.

