
 

 

Central United Methodist Church 
A Reconciling Congregation 

Organized 1810—Incorporated 1822— Sanctuary completed 1867 

 

April 21, 2019 

Easter Sunday 
 

OUR WELCOMING STATEMENT 
Central United Methodist Church is a Reconciling Congregation.  Regardless of your race, 

ethnicity, immigration status, gender identity, sexual orientation, socioeconomic situation, age, 

ability, belief, or background, whether you are single or partnered, you are God’s beloved and 

you are welcome here. 
* Indicates when to stand, if able in body or in spirit. **Please silence cell phones. 

Hymnal Guide: UMH = The United Methodist Hymnal; TFWS = The Faith We Sing; SOZ = Songs of Zion   

 
 

PRELUDE                     Trumpet Tune in B Flat by Michael McCabe 

                                                           Marie Mehler-Trumpet 
(The Prelude is a time for silent prayer and meditation. Please be respectful of this sacred time and space.) 

                              

ACTS OF PRAISE 
CALL TO WORSHIP       

 

*PROCESSIONAL HYMN        Christ the Lord is Risen Today                               UMH #302 

                                               (lyrics adapted by the New Century Hymnal) 

1. Jesus Christ is risen today, Alleluia! 

Mortal tongues and angels say: 

Alleluia! Raise your joys and triumphs 

high, Alleluia! Sing, glad heavens, and 

earth reply:  Alleluia! 

 

2. Let the Victor’s people sing, Alleluia! 

Where, O death, is now your sting? 

Alleluia! Dying once, Christ lives to 

save, Alleluia! Where your victory, O 

grave? Alleluia! 
Words: Charles Wesley, 1739, MUSIC: Lyra Davidica, 1708 

CCLI2815228 

3. Love’s redeeming work is done, 

Alleluia! Fought the fight, the battle 

won.  Alleluia! Death in vain forbids 

Christ rise, Alleluia! God has opened 

paradise, Alleluia! 

 

4. Soar we now where Christ has led.  

Alleluia! Following our exalted Head, 

Alleluia! Made like Christ, like Christ 

we rise, Alleluia! Ours the cross, the 

grave, the skies, Alleluia! 

 

ACTS OF SHARING 
 

GREETING AND WELCOME OF FIRST TIME VISITORS 

 

PASSING OF THE PEACE 

 



 

 

TIME FOR CHILDREN                                                                             Rebecca Wilson  

 

READING                               Prophets of a Future Not Our Own                Britney Touchstone 

                                                          by Bishop Ken Untener          

It helps, now and then, to step back and take a long view. The kingdom is not only beyond our 

efforts, it is even beyond our vision. We accomplish in our lifetime only a tiny fraction of the 

magnificent enterprise that is God's work. Nothing we do is complete, which is a way of saying 

that the Kingdom always lies beyond us. No statement says all that could be said. No prayer 

fully expresses our faith. No confession brings perfection. No pastoral visit brings wholeness. 

No program accomplishes the Church's mission. No set of goals and objectives includes 

everything. This is what we are about. We plant the seeds that one day will grow. We water 

seeds already planted, knowing that they hold future promise. We lay foundations that will need 

further development. We provide yeast that produces far beyond our capabilities. We cannot do 

everything, and there is a sense of liberation in realizing that. This enables us to do something, 

and to do it very well. It may be incomplete, but it is a beginning, a step along the way, an 

opportunity for the Lord's grace to enter and do the rest. We may never see the end results, but 

that is the difference between the master builder and the worker. We are workers, not master 

builders; ministers, not messiahs. We are prophets of a future not our own.  

 

INVITATION TO OFFERING                                                            

 

OFFERTORY                        Easter Anthem by William Billings                         Chancel Choir  

 

*DOXOLOGY  Praise God from whom all blessings flow; Praise God, all creatures 

here below; Praise God for all that love has done; Creator, Christ, and Holy One. Amen.  

 

*PRAYER OF DEDICATION                                                         TreVair Jackson 

 

PASTORAL PRAYER                 

 

ANTHEM                 I know That My Redeemer Liveth by Glenn Burleigh        Ensemble Choir  

 

ACTS OF PROCLAMATION 
*GOSPEL READING                  John 20:1-18 (The Inclusive Bible)                           Jim Bull 

 

Early in the morning on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary of Magdala came 

to the tomb.  She saw that the stone had been rolled away from the entrance, so she ran off to 

Simon Peter and the other disciple – the one Jesus loved – and told them, “The Rabbi has been 

taken from the tomb!  We don’t know where they have put Jesus!” At that, Peter and the other 

disciple started out toward the tomb.  They were running side by side, but then the other 

disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first.  He didn’t enter, but bent down to peer in and 

saw the linen wrappings lying on the ground.  Then Simon Peter arrived and entered the tomb.  



 

 

He observed the linen wrappings on the ground and saw the piece of cloth that had covered 

Jesus’ head lying not with the wrappings, but rolled up in a place by itself.  Then the disciple 

who had arrived first at the tomb went in.  He saw and believed.   

     As yet, they didn’t understand the scripture that Jesus was to rise from the dead.  Then the 

disciples went back to their homes. Meanwhile, Mary stood weeping beside the tomb.  Even as 

she wept, she stooped to peer inside, and there she saw two angels in dazzling robes.  One was 

seated at the head and the other at the foot of the place where Jesus’ body had lain. They asked 

her, “Why are you weeping?” She answered them, “Because they have taken away my Rabbi, 

and I don’t know where they have put the body.” No sooner had she said this than she turned 

around and caught sight of Jesus standing there, but she didn’t know it was Jesus.  He asked 

her, “Why are you weeping?  For whom are you looking? She supposed it was the gardener, so 

she said, “Please, if you’re the one who carried Jesus away, tell me where you’ve laid the body 

and I will take it away.” Jesus said to her, “Mary!” She turned to him and said, “Rabboni” – 

which means “Teacher.” Jesus then said, “Don’t hold on to me, for I have not yet ascended to 

Abba God.  Rather, go to the sisters and brothers and tell them ‘I’m ascending to my Abba and 

to your Abba, my God and your God!’” Mary of Magdala went to the disciples.  “I have seen 

the Teacher!” she announced.  Then she reported what the savior had said to her. 

 

ONE: Hear what the Spirit is saying to the church. 

ALL: Thanks be to God. 

 

MESSAGE                                                  It’s Time!                           Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 

 

*RECESSIONAL HYMN                     You Are The Seed                                        UMH #583 

1. You are the seed that will grow a new 

sprout; you’re a star that will shine in 

the night; you are the yeast and a small 

grain of salt, a beacon to glow in the 

dark. You are the dawn that will bring 

a new day; you’re the wheat that will 

bear golden grain; you are a sting and 

soft, gentle touch, my witnesses 

wherever you go.  (Refrain) 

 

(Refrain) Go, my friends, go to the world, 

proclaiming love to all, messengers of my 

forgiving peace, eternal love. Be, my 

friends, a loyal witness, from the dead I 

arose; “Lo, I’ll be with you forever, till 

the end of the world.” 

 
WORDS: Cesareo Gabaraín, 1979; trans. by Raquel Gutiérrez-Achon 

& Skinner Chávez-Melo (Mt. 28:19-20), MUSIC: Cesareo Gabaraín, 

1979; harm. by Skinner Chávez-Melo, 1987, CCLI2815228 

 

2. You are the flame that will lighten the 

dark, sending sparkles of hope, faith 

and love; you are the shepherds to lead 

the whole world through valleys and 

pastures of peace. You are the friends 

that I chose for myself, the word that I 

want to proclaim. You are the new 

kindom built on a rock where justice 

and truth always reign.  (Refrain) 

 

3. You are the life that will nurture the 

plant; you’re the waves in a turbulent 

sea; yesterday’s yeast is beginning to 

rise, a new loaf of bread it will yield. 

There is no place for a city to hide, nor 

a mountain can cover its might; may 

your good deeds show a world in 

despair a path that will lead all to God.  

(Refrain) 



 

 

BENEDICTION AND SENDING FORTH 
 

BENEDICTION                                                                                   Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel  

 

CHORAL BENEDICTION               I’ll Keep On Singing                                 Ensemble Choir  

 

POSTLUDE           “Allegro” from Suite for Trumpet and Organ by Robert J. Powell  

                                         Daniel Dillingham-Organ, Marie Mehler-Trumpet 
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Happy Easter from the Staff of Central United Methodist Church! 


