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Easter Sunday 04 April 2021 
 
Happy Easter, and WELCOME to Emmanuel as we 

celebrate the wonderful truth that Jesus has risen 
from the dead. 
 

For each person in your home, you’ll need a copy of 

this service sheet, a bible, print outs of the children’s 
sheets (if needed) and your computer or tablet 

connected to Emmanuel’s website. 
 

WELCOME     by Richard Hopkins 
 

Christ is risen! 
 

He is risen indeed. Hallelujah! 
 

SONG  
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son. 

Endless is the victory thou o'er death hast 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 hast 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 now liveth; death hath lost its sting. 
 

Thine be the glory, 
 

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, 

 

 



BITESIZE 
Rich talks to Katherine about what Easter means to 
her. 

. 

SONG 
I am not skilled to understand 
what God has willed, what God has planned. 

I only know at His right hand, 
stands one who is my Saviour 
 

I take Him at His word and deed. 
‘Christ died to save me’; this I read 

and in my heart I find a need, 
for Him to be my Saviour. 
 

That He would leave His place on high, 
And come for sinful man to die. 

You count it strange, so once did I, 
before I knew my Saviour. 
 

My Saviour loves, my Saviour lives, 
my Saviour's always there for me. 

My God He was, my God He is, 
my God He’s always going to be! 
 

Yes, living, dying, let me bring, 
my strength, my solace from this spring; 

that He who lives to be my King, 
once died to be my Saviour. 

 
That He would leave... 

 

 

READING        1 Corinthians 15:1-11  
“Now, brothers and sisters, I want to remind you of 
the gospel I preached to you, which you received 

and on which you have taken your stand.  By this 
gospel you are saved, if you hold firmly to the word I 
preached to you. Otherwise, you have believed in 

vain. 
 

For what I received I passed on to you as of first 
importance: that Christ died for our sins according to 

the Scriptures, that he was buried, that he was 
raised on the third day according to the Scriptures, 
and that he appeared to Cephas, and then to the 

Twelve.  After that, he appeared to more than five 
hundred of the brothers and sisters at the same 
time, most of whom are still living, though some 

have fallen asleep. Then he appeared to James, then 
to all the apostles, and last of all he appeared to me 

also, as to one abnormally born. 

For I am the least of the apostles and do not even 
deserve to be called an apostle, because I 

persecuted the church of God. But by the grace of 
God I am what I am, and his grace to me was not 

without effect. No, I worked harder than all of them 
– yet not I, but the grace of God that was with me. 
Whether, then, it is I or they, this is what we preach, 

and this is what you believed.” 

 

 

PRAYERS led by Balázs & Suze Fazekas 

 
 

SONG 
I cast my mind to Calvary 
Where Jesus bled and died for me. 

I see His wounds, His hands, His feet. 
My Saviour on that cursed tree 
 

His body bound and drenched in tears 

They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb. 
The entrance sealed by heavy stone 
Messiah still and all alone. 
 

O praise the name of the Lord our God 

O praise His name forever more 
For endless days we will sing Your praise 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 
 

Then on the third at break of dawn, 

The Son of heaven rose again. 
O trampled death where is your sting? 
The angels roar for Christ the King! 
 

O praise the name of the Lord our God 
 

He shall return in robes of white, 

The blazing Son shall pierce the night. 
And I will rise among the saints, 

My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face. 
 

O praise the name of the Lord our God 
 
 

 
Josh introduces the children’s material for today, 
Christine reads the bible passage which Rich then 

speaks on. 
 

BIBLE TALK                by Rich Adam 
Mark 15:40-16:8 
 
 

SONG 
In Christ alone my hope is found,  
he is my light, my strength, my song; 

this cornerstone, this solid ground, 
firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace, 

when fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 
My comforter, my all in all. 
Here in the love of Christ I stand. 
 

In Christ alone who took on flesh, 

fullness of God in helpless babe! 
This gift of love and righteousness, 

scorned by the ones he came to save: 
till on that cross as Jesus died, 
the wrath of God was satisfied – 

for every sin on him was laid; 
here in the death of Christ I live. 
 

There in the ground his body lay, 

light of the world by darkness slain: 
then bursting forth in glorious day 
up from the grave He rose again! 

And as he stands in victory 
sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 
for I am His and he is mine – 

bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
this is the power of Christ in me; 

from life's first cry to final breath, 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No power of hell, no scheme of man, 

can ever pluck me from his hand; 
till He returns or calls me home 
here in the power of Christ I'll stand! 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 

CLOSING PRAYER      from Richard Hopkins 
 


