
Sunday 4th April 2021 
Easter Sunday Service 
  
Christ ,  the Lord,  is  r isen today;  hal le lujah! 
sons of men and angels say: hallelujah! 
raise your joys and triumphs high; hallelujah! 
sing, ye heavens; and earth reply: hallelujah! 
 
Love's redeeming work is done, hallelujah! 
fought the fight, the battle won; hallelujah! 
Lo! the sun's eclipse is o'er, hallelujah! 
Lo! He sets in blood no more: hallelujah! 
 
Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; hallelujah! 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell; hallelujah! 
death in vain forbids Him rise; hallelujah! 
Christ hath opened paradise; hallelujah! 
 
Lives again our glorious King; hallelujah! 
where, O death, is now thy sting? hallelujah! 
Once He died our souls to save; hallelujah! 
where thy victory, O grave? hallelujah! 
 
Soar we now where Christ hath led, hallelujah! 
following our exalted Head; hallelujah! 
made like Him, like Him we rise; hallelujah! 
ours the cross, the grave, the skies: hallelujah! 
 
Hail, the Lord of earth and heaven, hallelujah! 
praise to Thee by both be given: hallelujah! 
Thee we greet, in triumph sing: hallelujah! 
hail, our resurrected King: hallelujah! 
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How great the chasm that lay between us, 
How high the mountain I could not climb. 
In desperation, I turned to heaven 
And spoke Your name into the night. 
Then through the darkness, Your loving-kindness 
Tore through the shadows of my soul. 
The work is finished the end is written, 
Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
 
Who could imagine so great a mercy? 
What heart could fathom such boundless grace? 
The God of ages stepped down from glory 
To wear my sin and bear my shame. 
The cross has spoken, I am forgiven. 
The King of kings calls me His own. 
Beautiful Saviour, I’m Yours forever, 
Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
 
 
 

Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free! 
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me. 
You have broken every chain, 
There’s salvation in Your name, 
Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
 
Then came the morning that sealed the promise, 
Your buried body began to breathe. 
Out of the silence, the Roaring Lion 
Declared the grave has no claim on me. 
Jesus, yours is the victory! 
 
Chorus (x2) 
Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
Jesus Christ, my living hope!	
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Confession 
All:   
Almighty and most merciful Father,  
We have strayed from your ways like lost sheep.  
We have left undone what we ought to have done,  
And we have done what we ought not to have done.  
We have followed our own ways and the desires of our 
own hearts.  
We have broken your Holy laws.  
Yet, good Lord, have mercy on us;  
Restore those who are penitent,  
According to Your promises declared to mankind in 
Jesus Christ our Lord.  
And grant, merciful Father, for his sake, that we may 
live a godly and obedient life, 
To the glory of Your Holy name. Amen.  

Lord’s  Prayer 
All:   
Our Father in Heaven,  
Hallowed be your name 
Your kingdom come, your will be done 
On earth as in heaven.  
Give us today our daily bread,  
Forgive us our sins 
As we forgive those who sin against us.  
Lead us not into temptation,  
But deliver us from evil.  
For the kingdom, the power,  
and the glory are yours 
Now and forever. Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 



Jesus when you died 
It looked like a failure 
All your friends had gone 
They thought it was over 
Jesus when you died 
You did not deserve it 
This was all God’s plan 
You knew it was worth it 
 
Thank you! 
Jesus, thank you! 
That you died for us 
We will always 
Thank you! 
Jesus, thank you! 
That you died for us 
On the cross 
Jesus when you died 
There you were forsaken 
Through your sacrifice 
All our shame was taken 
Jesus when you died 
You did it on purpose 
You showed us your love 
You did it to serve us 
 
Jesus when you died 
All our sin was paid for 
Now we're free to live 
The life that we were made for 
One with God above 
Living as his children 
We trust in his words 
Knowing you fulfilled them 
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Notices 
 
Prayers 
 
John 20:1-9 
Early on the first day of the week, while it was still 
dark, Mary Magdalene went to the tomb and saw that 
the stone had been removed from the entrance. 2So 
she came running to Simon Peter and the other 
disciple, the one Jesus loved, and said, "They have 
taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we don't know 
where they have put him!" 
3So Peter and the other disciple started for the tomb. 
4Both were running, but the other disciple outran 
Peter and reached the tomb first. 5He bent over and 
looked in at the strips of linen lying there but did not 
go in. 6Then Simon Peter, who was behind him, arrived 
and went into the tomb. He saw the strips of linen 
lying there, 7as well as the burial cloth that had been 
around Jesus' head. The cloth was folded up by itself, 

separate from the linen. 8Finally the other disciple, 
who had reached the tomb first, also went inside. He 
saw and believed. 9(They still did not understand from 
Scripture that Jesus had to rise from the dead.) 
 
 

See what a morning,  g lor iously  br ight,   
with the dawning of hope in Jerusalem; 
folded the grave-clothes,  
tomb filled with light,  
as the angels announce Christ is risen! 
See God’s salvation plan, wrought in love, Borne in 
pain, paid in sacrifice,  
fulfilled in Christ, the Man, for He lives:  
Christ is risen from the dead! 
 
See Mary weeping, ‘Where is He laid?’ 
as in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb; 
hears a voice speaking, calling her name; 
it’s the Master, the Lord raised to life again! 
The voice that spans the years, 
speaking life, stirring hope,  
bringing peace to us, 
will sound till He appears, 
for He lives, Christ is risen from the dead! 
 
One with the Father, Ancient of Days, 
through the Spirit  
who clothes faith with certainty, 
honour and blessing, glory and praise 
to the King crowned  
with power and authority! 
And we are raised with Him, 
death is dead, love has won,  
Christ has conquered; 
and we shall reign with Him, 
for He lives, Christ is risen from the dead! 
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Sermon 
 
Thine be the glory,  r isen,  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, risen, conquering Son, 
endless is the victory Thou o'er death hast won. 
 
 
 



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, risen, conquering Son, 
endless is the victory Thou o'er death hast won. 
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Final	Prayer							
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Together	in	Tooting	for	Jesus	&	His	world	

	
St	Nicholas	is	a	Church	of	England	congregation	in	

Tooting.	We	have	two	services	on	Sundays	usually	at	
10.30am	and	6pm	–	and	at	the	moment,	we	are	pre-	

recording	or	livestreaming	one	Sunday	service	
available	via	our	website.	

www.stnicholastooting.org.uk	
	

All	Bible	passages	are	taken	from	the	New	International	Version,	1984	
All	songs	covered	by	CCLI	have	been	reproduced	under	the	CCLI	licence	

No.35294.	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

	


