Bummer seat Bulletin : This seat is NOT reserved. Go ahead 0 sit here!
You may have a partially blocked seat, so use this bulletin if you
canot see the screenl. Youdre wel ¢

April 16,2017
Easter SundayWorship at 8:30 and10:30am

LUTHERAN CHURCH

www.riverofhopehutchinson.org



Gather ing

Music t o Prepare Us For Worship

GatheringSong sé6oChri st |I's Alived dred CMy i Rdad a;ame

Christ Is Alive! Let Christians Sing
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1 Christ is a - live! Let Chris - tians sing. The cross stands
2 Chrst is a - live! No long - er bound to dis - tant
3 In ev - ry in - sult, nft, and war, where col - or,
4 Wom-en and men, n age and youth, can feel the
5 Christ 1is a - live, and comes to bring good news to
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emp - ty to the sky. Let streets and homes with
years in Pal - es - tine, but sav - ing, heal - ing,
scorn,  Or wealth di - vide, Chrst suf - fers still, yet
Spir - it hear the call, and find the way, the
this and ev - 'ty age, til earth and sky and
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prais - es ring. Love, drowned in death, shall nev - er die.
here and  now, and touch-ing ev - 'ry place and time.
loves the more, and lives, where e - ven hope has died.
life, the truth, re - vealed in Je - sus, freed for all.
o - cean r1Ing with joy, with jus - tice, love, and  praise.
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Text: Brian A. Wren, b. 1936
Music: TRURO, T. Williams, Psalinodia Evangelica, 1789
Text © 1975. rev. 1995 Hope Publishing Company. Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



My Redeemer Lives

Words and Music by
Reuben Morgan
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I know He res-cued my soul, His blood has
My shame He’s tak-en a-way, my pain is
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cov-eredmy sin. I believe, e, e I Dbelieve;
healed in Hisname. . 1 believe, . I believe.
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My Redeemer Lives - 2
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Call To Worship

Pastor: It is unbelievabldle tomb is empty!

ALL: "Why do you look for the living among the dead™e is not here, but has risera

Pastor: Our hope has come, the wall we built of our stumbling blocks hatrdesiormed.

ALL: Our walls of separationhave been transformed into the table: thetable where all are welcome. The
tableof Goddés mercy and forgiveness through Jesus
PastorOur hope has been rebuilesuss risen, alleluia!

ALL: Jesusis risen! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Welcome, Worship 101, Connect ion Cards, Alleluia Ribbons

No Longer Strangers Prayer
God of miraclesyour victory over deathleaves us amazed and afraidVork out your miracles in us each

day, revealing yourself to beight there with us, wherever we areAmen.

Meet Someone New
Tell someone about a memorable Ea&ast®uodd#it, Easter egg hunt.
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Bridge and Chorus of OMy Redeemer Livesbd

Chi |l dr en d s RdbuildngHope
The word HOPE is spelled out with Legos and the individual letters are spread out, hidden. Kiddhveili patp finc
them in the right order.

Confession and Forgiveness

Almighty God, to whom all hearts are open, all desires known, and from whom no secrets are hid: cleanse
the thoughts of our hearts by the inspiration of your Holy Spirit, that we may perfectigMe you and

worthily magnify your holy name, through Jesus Christ our Lordmen.

Let us confess that God is God and we are not.
Silence for confession

Transforming God,

we confess that we areurned in on ourselves and cannot save ourselves, no mattew hard we try.

We have sinnedagaits you i n the thi ngs,inthewotdhwemegretarmdeighdiro n 6 t
saying, andin the way we live our lives. We have built walls to separate us from oth&k have not loved

you with our whole heartbecause of the walls we build around them, to protect ourselves, not realizing we
hurt you in the process. Wevall off others to keep ourselves safd-or the sake of your Son, Jesus Christ,
have mercy on usWe are sorry. Pleasefgive us,make us new ad ready to praise your name.

Amen.

Hear this Good News:

God never tires in forgiving, wways rebuilding hope in the name of Jesus Chitiet mercy of almighty God,
Jesus Christ was given to transform our lives. God does not leave you th&adydbat youYour stumbling
blocks are turned into bridges. Your stony heart is turned to flesh. The walls of your heart have been broken «
You are forgiven. Yaare lovedln the name of the risen Christ, rejoice in this good Aevest! Alleluia!



All Are Welcome
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I Let us build a house where love can dwell and all can safe - ly
2 Let us build a house where proph-ets speak, and words are strong and
3 Let us build a house where love i1s found in wa - ter, wine and
4 Let us build a house where hands will reach be - yond the wood and
5 Let us build a house where all are named, their songs and vi - sions
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live, a place  where saints and  chil - dren tell how
true, where  all God’s chil - dren dare to seek to
wheat: a ban - quet hall on ho - ly ground where
stone to heal and strength - en, serve and teach, and
heard and loved and trea - sured, taught and claimed as
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hearts learn to for - give. Built of hopes and dreams and
dream God’s reign a - new. Here the «cross shall stand as
peace and jus - tice meet. Here the love of God, through
live the  Word they’ve known. Here the out - cast and  the
words with - in  the Word. Built of tears and cries and
0 . .
r— I ] ! K . . ,
G
J o - @
vi - sions, rock of faith and wvault of grace; here the love  of
wit - ness and as sym - bol of God’s grace; here as one we
Je - sus, is re - vealed in time and space; as we share in
strang -er bear the im - age of God’s face; let us bring an
laugh-ter, prayers of faith and songs of  grace, let this house pro-
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Christ shall end d - vi - sions:
claim the  faith of Je - sus:
Christ the feast that frees us: All are wel - come,
end to fear and dan - ger:
claim from floor to raf - ter:
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all are wel-come, all are wel - come in  this place.

Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950
Music: TWO OAKS, Marty Haugen

Text and music © 1994 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638, www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358.

All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Greeting

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the community of the Holy Spirit is with you all.

And also with you.

Thine Is the Glory
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1 Thine is the glo - ry, 1is - en, con-qu'ring Son; end - less is the

2 Lo, Je-sus meetsthee, ris - en from the tomb! Lov-ing-ly he

3 No more we doubt thee, glo - rious Prince of life; life is naught with-
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vic - try thou o’er death hast won! An - gels in bright rai - ment
greets thee, scat-ters fear and gloom; let  his church with glad - ness
out thee; aid us 1In  our strife; make us more than con-qu’rors,
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rolled the stone a - way, kept the fold - ed  grave-clothes
hymns of tri - umph  sing, for  the Lord now liv - eth;
through thy death-less  love; bring us safe through Jor - dan
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where thy bod - y lay.
death hath lost its sting! Thine is the glo - ry, ris - en, con-qu'ring
to thy home a- bove.
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Son; end - less i1s the vic - try thou o’er death hast won!
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Text: Edmond Budry, 1854-1932; tr. R. Birch Hoyle, 1875-1939
Music: JUDAS MACCABAEUS, George Frideric Handel, 1685-1759



the story

OQur story and Godo6s sHasterSynday,withta reading foohuke®4tHy , on t
Halle, Halle, Hallelujah
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Hal-le, hal-le, hal - le - lu - jah. Hal - le, hal - le, hal -
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lu - jah.  Hal-le - lu - jah. Hal - le - Iu jah.

Music: Caribbean traditional

Lego Video plays followed by congregational reading

Narrator:But on the first day of the week, at early dawn, they came to the tomb, takingdbe that they had
preparedThey found the stone lted away fom the tombput when they went inthey did not find the body.
While they were perplexed about this, suddenly two men in dazzlbthes stood beside thefrhe women

were terrified and bowed their faces to the ground, but the men said to them,
ALL: "Why do you look for the living among the dead™e is not here, but has risenRemember how he

told you, while he was still in Galilee, that the Son of Man must be handed over to sinners, and be
crucified, and on the third day rise again"
Narrator:Then they remembered his wor@syd returning from the tomb, they told all this to géeven and to
all the restNow it was Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and the other women with the
who told this to the apostleBut these words seeih@o them an idle talend they did not believe thenBut
Peter got up and ran to the tomb; stooping and looking in, he saw the linen cloths by themselves; then he v
home, amazed at what had happened.

Stay tuned for the continuing saga that is oarrsty

(SingHalle, Halle, Hallelujahagain)
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