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CELEBRATING GOD’S LOVE ON EASTER SUNDAY  

April 4, 2021 

INTROIT 

WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS 

CALL TO WORSHIP  

 

 At the break of dawn, a bird sings. 

The long night of darkness is over. 

The stone is rolled away. 

The tomb is empty. 

The sun begins to shine. 

The Son has risen! 

It’s a morning of joy, 

For Easter has come again. 

Love is stronger than death. 

Christ is Risen! He is risen indeed! 

 

OPENING PRAYER  

Loving God, on this Easter morning, shine your light into 

our lives. Chase our fears away and bring us to the empty 

tomb. Open us to your resurrection power that knows no 

boundaries. Fill us with holy joy, everlasting peace and 

unquenchable hope this day and always. In the name of 

Jesus, the resurrected one, we pray. Amen. 

 

*HYMN #108        “Christ Is Alive!”  

 

CALL TO CONFESSION 

 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION  

Redeeming God, you bring life out of dead ends, and hope 

in the midst of despair. Forgive us for doubting that you 

are still at work. Forgive us for our hesitant action and our 

cautious compassion. Teach us a stillness that leads to acts 

of kindness and clarity of vision. Shape in us a trust that 



leads to faithful witness and bold compassion. Form us in 

your love that loosens our worry and eases our anger. Make 

us true disciples- filled with love, acting with justice and 

living out hope. Amen. 

  

A TIME OF QUIET/PERSONAL CONFESSION 

 

ASSURANCE OF GOD’S PARDON   

 

*RESPONSE                “Halle, Halle, Halle” 

 

PASSING THE PEACE    

Christ is Risen! 

He is Risen indeed! 

Please share an Easter greeting of God’s peace and joy. 

 

WE HEAR GOD’S WORD 

 

NEW TESTAMENT READING   1 Corinthians 15:1-11 

(p.815) 

 

SPECIAL MUSIC  
 

GOSPEL  READING               Mark 16:1-8(p.722) 

  

SERMON  “Let God Finish the Story” 

A little boy went to church with his grandparents every 

Sunday. His grandmother sat in the choir up front where she 

could look out on her husband and her grandson sitting side by 

side in the pew. Except every Sunday, in the middle of the 

sermon, grandpa would nod off to sleep. This made her very 

upset, especially if he started snoring. So she came up with a 

plan. She told her grandson she’d give him fifty cents each 

Sunday morning to poke grandpa whenever he fell asleep. This 



plan was working well, until Easter morning. The church was 

packed. Grandma was sitting up front with the choir. Sure 

enough, five minutes into the sermon, she noticed grandpa 

nodding off. She kept watching and waiting for her grandson 

to poke him in the ribs. But at the end of the sermon, grandpa 

was still dozing away and her grandson was just sitting there, 

staring up at the ceiling, out the window, anywhere but up at 

his grandma. After the service grandma asked her grandson 

what happened. He said, “Grandma, I know you said you’d 

give me fifty cents to wake Grandpa up, but Grandpa said he’d 

give me a dollar if I’d let him sleep." 

It’s Easter Sunday! Christ is Risen! If there’s any 

Sunday not to sleep through, it’s this one! If there’s any Sunday 

to get excited about, it’s this one! The women have gone to the 

tomb to anoint Jesus’ body, but already, early in the morning, 

they’re worried about something. Who will roll away the stone 

from the entrance to the tomb? Do you ever worry 

unnecessarily? I know I do all the time. Usually things work 

out though. And all my worrying doesn’t make a bit of 

difference. Listen to these words from an 85-year-old woman 

named Nadine Stair. Somebody asked her what she would do 

if she had her life to live over. This is what she said, “I'd like 

to make more mistakes next time. I'd relax. I would limber up. 

I would be sillier than I've been this trip. I would take fewer 

things seriously. I would take more chances. I would climb 

more mountains and swim more rivers. I would eat more ice 

cream and less beans. I would perhaps have more actual 

troubles, but I'd have fewer imaginary ones. You see, I'm one 

of those people who lives sensibly and sanely hour after hour, 

day after day… I never go anywhere without a thermometer, a 

hot water bottle, a raincoat and a parachute. If I had to do it 



again, I would travel lighter than I have.” (As quoted in Too 

Perfect, 10.)  So now we’ve got our first reason to let God 

finish the story, whatever that story is, each and every day. And 

that reason is, so we won’t have to worry so much. 

Some people think that the gospel writer Mark wanted 

God to finish his story, but they couldn’t just leave it at that. 

Turn to page 722 in your pew Bible.  Look under Chapter 16 

after verse 8, where it says, “the most reliable early 

manuscripts and other ancient witnesses do not have Mark 

16:9-20.”  What’s up with that? The short story is that someone 

thought that Mark’s gospel ended too abruptly. As if Mark 

were sitting in his chair, writing away, and all of a sudden he 

stopped, right in the middle of a sentence. Like maybe there 

was an earthquake, or somebody came in and yanked him 

away. The last sentence that he wrote in the original Greek 

language sounds like this, 8 Trembling and bewildered, the 

women went out and fled from the tomb. They said nothing to 

anyone, afraid were they, for…. The sentence actually ends 

with a dangling preposition. Remember those from junior high 

school English class? That’s why some other people think the 

original ending of Mark was lost. Maybe it got torn off by 

mistake somewhere along the way. 

So when the scribes were making copies of the gospels 

by hand over the next 100-200 years, somebody decided the 

ending to Mark’s gospel needed to be fixed. So they finished it 

themselves with verses 9-20. We know this because those 

verses sound nothing like the rest of the gospel. They were 

obviously written later. Let God finish the story. What’s so 

hard about that? A lot! Even pastors shy away from letting God 

finish the story. Nobody wants to preach from Mark’s gospel 

on Easter Sunday. It’s much easier to focus on Matthew where 



the women do tell the disciples the good news and Jesus 

himself meets them on the road. Or Luke where the women 

also tell the disciples and then Peter runs to the tomb and finds 

the linen cloth lying by itself. Or John, where Mary mistakes 

Jesus for the gardener and then Jesus calls her by name and she 

recognizes him. It’s much easier to focus on those other 

gospels where the story is laid out right in front of us. Instead, 

today we are called to let God finish the story. And that is a 

blessing in disguise. 

It’s a blessing in disguise because our lives aren’t laid 

out right in front of us either. We don’t know what tomorrow 

holds. Like this poor guy who died unexpectedly and rather 

suddenly. So his wife went over to the Dayton Monument and 

Gift store to look for a headstone for his grave. After explaining 

to the salesperson that all she wanted was a small stone with 

no frills, she told him just put the words “My Husband” in a 

suitable place.  A few weeks later, she went to the cemetery to 

see the newly installed gravestone.  She saw, to her horror, that 

it read: “My Husband – In A Suitable Place.” The powers that 

be who were in charge in Jerusalem back in Jesus’ day wanted 

to put him in a suitable place too. They wanted nothing more 

than to see him put to death and in a grave where they thought 

he belonged. He was too much of a threat. He was staging 

protest marches and causing chaos at the temple and telling 

people there was a higher authority than the Roman Emperor. 

They couldn’t let that continue.  

Things haven’t changed too much today. There’s a 

continual battle over the way things are versus the way things 

should be.  And that makes it oh so hard to let God finish the 

story. But here’s the thing. Letting God finish the story doesn’t 

mean we’re off the hook. We’re God’s partners. We’re God’s 



hands and feet. We can and do make a difference every day. 

But because it’s all ultimately up to God, and because the tomb 

was empty, we can walk with a skip in our step. We can hold 

things lightly. We can loosen up our hands. When I first started 

jogging many years ago someone told me, make sure your 

hands are loose. I guess people tend to clench their fists when 

they jog. Do people do that in exercise class too? If you do, all 

your energy goes into clenching those fists and you don’t have 

anything left for the real work. 

Today is the 53rd anniversary of Martin Luther King’s 

assassination. Do you ever wonder how the world might be 

different if he hadn’t been standing on that balcony on that 

fateful morning 53 years ago? How much real work has been 

done since then? Last summer the Huber Heights clergy held a 

few meetings to talk about racism. Out of those meetings came 

our book discussion last fall on the book White Fragility.  

We’re hoping to get together again soon (after we’re back to 

more of an in-person format) and plan some more opportunities 

to listen and learn around the topic of racism.  Won’t you 

consider being a part of that conversation? 

Let God finish the story. How do we do that faithfully 

when there is so much wrong in our world? We do it because 

the tomb was empty on Easter morning. We do it because 

worrying never helps anyway. We do it because only God 

knows the end of the story.  And we do it because it loosens us 

up and helps us to be better partners with God.  We do it so we 

can be repairers of the breach. That’s from your OGS insert. 

That offering may be the very best we can all do today to help 

God finish the story. It goes towards Hunger, Disasters, and 

Development. There is so much need out there in the world.  

I’ll finish with this true story from Hurricane Katrina, 

way back in August, 2005. A guy named Chris Moretz decided 

to ride out the storm in his house on the Mississippi coast. This 



was a bad idea!  After the worst of the storm had passed, his 

house was flooded and ruined.  But Chris was alive, and he 

wanted to let his family know that. But he had no way to 

contact them.  So he painted a message on the roof of his home: 

“C. MORETZ IS ALIVE. PASS IT ON.” followed by a phone 

number.  A few hours later, his rooftop message was shown on 

TV and posted on some web sites. Soon Chris’ family began 

getting phone calls from eyewitnesses all over the country 

telling them Chris was alive. 

Today we have eyewitnesses too; Mary Magdalene, 

Mary and Salome, assuring us that the tomb was empty. In 

Mark’s version of the story, they were supposedly too scared 

to tell anyone. But they must have told someone. Otherwise the 

greatest miracle of all would still be a secret and we wouldn’t 

be here together to celebrate. God did finish the Easter story. 

And God will finish our stories too. All of our stories will 

eventually end in God’s loving arms. But there’s no reason to 

be afraid. Alleluia! Christ is Risen! He is risen indeed. Amen.  

 

MOMENT OF REFLECTION 

 

WE RESPOND TO GOD’S WORD 

 

*HYMN #  118            “The Day of Resurrection!” 

 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE  

Sharing Joys and Concerns 

Pastoral Prayer & The Lord’s Prayer 

SERVICE OF HOLY COMMUNION 

May God be with you. 

And also with you. 

Lift up your hearts 

We lift them up to the Lord. 

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God 

It is right to give our thanks and praise. 

Let us pray… 



 

Sharing of the Bread and Cup 

Prayer after Communion 

Here at this table we celebrate resurrection as you feed us 

with bread and cup. We give you thanks that by the witness 

of your word and the sharing of this meal, you have opened 

our hearts and eyes to the presence of Christ among us. 

Now send us forth, when we go from this place, by the 

power of your Spirit to tell this good news to the world: the 

Lord has risen indeed! Amen. 

 

OFFERING OUR GIFTS  

Call to the Offering 

Offertory  

*Response              Doxology  

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 

Praise Christ, all people here below; 

Praise Holy Spirit evermore;  

Praise Triune God, whom we adore. Amen 

  

PRAYER OF DEDICATION 

Generous God, we don’t give because you make us. We 

don’t give because anyone else is watching. We give 

because we are grateful and because we want to be 

partners with you in the repairing of this world. Today we 

are grateful for the gift of your son and the resurrection 

joy which is ours to share. May these gifts be spread near 

and wide that all creation might know your peace. Amen. 

   

*HYMN #123                   “Jesus Christ Is Risen Today!” 

 

*BENEDICTION   

 

*RESPONSE #299                                          “Amen, Amen” 

 



POSTLUDE 

 

Sunday Leadership 

 April 4 April 11 

Worship Leader Mary Skare Pat Harris 

Usher Chris Adams Chris TenBroeke 

 
PRAYERS OF THE CHURCH FAMILY 

Iris Anderson Beth Griffin 

Norma Lesher 

Betsy Morris 

Jan Schroeder 

Mary Swartzel  

 

Maria Beimly 

Bob Christian 

 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

Pastor Julia will be on vacation this week, April 5-11. If you 

are in need of pastoral care, please call Pastor Steve Schumm 

(Honey Creek Church) at 419 908-6368. 

 

Today is our offering for One Great Hour of Sharing. 

Thank you in advance for your generosity towards this 

important mission. 

 

Today’s flowers are donated by Keith and Sheryl Williams in 

loving memory of their parents James E. Williams, June M. 

Thomas, and. James E. Guda.   

 

Mission and Outreach has scheduled a drive-through volunteer 

day with the Dayton Food Bank. It will be on April 28 at the 

Life Enrichment Center, 425 N. Findlay St., Dayton. The hours 

of work will be 9:30-12:00. If you are interested in working, 

please call Mary Skare at 937-689-2089. Thank you for your 

support of this mission. 

 

 

 



Thank you for following the guidelines for worship and 

any other time you are in the church building. Please wear 

a mask, observe social distancing, and make ample use of 

the hand sanitizers throughout the building.  
 

Events April 5 -11 

 

Monday 8:15 AM Exercise 

Wednesday 8:15 AM 

10:30 AM 

Exercise 

Blankets by Faith 

Thursday 1:00 PM 

7:00 PM  

Presbyterian Women 

Admin 

Friday 8:15 AM Exercise 

Sunday 10:30 AM Worship  

 

 

Pastor Julia Williamson 

Music Director John Derrickson 

Secretary Sarah Harner 

 

5555 Chambersburg Rd.  Huber Heights, Ohio 45424 

Regular Office Hours T- Th 9 AM- 12 PM 

937-233-0873 

 

 


