
Hillsdale First United Methodist Church       Third Sunday of Easter, April 26, 2020 

• Streamed at 9:30 am on facebook https://www.facebook.com/HillsdaleFirstUMC 
• Available for phone-in recording at 11:00 am @ 1-312-626-6799, provide meeting #394 134 739 
• Available for viewing @ noon on our church website  http://hillsdalefirstumc.com/  

or YouTube https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCRIHbHBJ74jhHeLkO4gAs6A? 
 

 

Gathering 
Greeting and Announcements  

Welcome to Hillsdale First United Methodist Church’s Online Worship. In our daily walk of faith, countless 
blessings surround us. We need to take the time to recognize these blessings and realize God’s presence is always 
with us and within us. The power to be a blessing is within us because God’s love rests in our souls. Let’s reflect 
upon that as we open ourselves to God.  

Prelude Introit for Easter J. Raney 

Call to Worship 

The risen Christ meets us at the tomb and turns our tears to joy. 
For your love and goodness  

we give you thanks, O God. 
Christ comes through our locked doors and turns our fear to courage. 
For your love and goodness  

we give you thanks, O God. 
Christ comes to daily life and work and turns our failure to new vision. 
For your love and goodness  

we give you thanks, O God. 
Christ breaks the bread and turns our despair to hope. 
For your love and goodness  

we give you thanks, O God. 

Hymn Easter People, Raise Your Voices 304 

1. Easter people, raise your voices,  
sounds of heaven in earth should ring.  
Christ has brought us heaven's choices;  
heavenly music, let it ring.  
Alleluia! Alleluia! Easter people, let us sing. 
 
2. Fear of death can no more stop us  
from our pressing here below.  
For our Lord empowered us  
to triumph over every foe.  
Alleluia! Alleluia! On to victory now we go. 

 
 
3. Every day to us is Easter,  
with its resurrection song.  
When in trouble move the faster  
to our God who rights the wrong.  
Alleluia! Alleluia! See the power of heavenly throngs. 
 
Text: William M. James © 1989 The United Methodist Publishing House/Abingdon 
Press.All Rights Reserved. Reprinted under OneLicense.net A-723218 

 

Prayer of Approach 

Creator of the universe, you made the world in beauty, and restore all things in glory through the victory of Jesus 
Christ. We pray that, wherever your image is still disfigured by poverty, sickness, selfishness, war and greed, the 
new creation in Jesus Christ may appear in justice, love, and peace, to the glory of your name. Amen. 

Psalm 116:1-4, 12-19 

Prayers of the People 
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The Lord’s Prayer 

Our Father, who art in heaven,  
   hallowed be thy name.   
Thy kingdom come,  
   thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread, 
 and forgive us our trespasses,  
    as we forgive those who trespass against us.   
And lead us not into temptation,  
   but deliver us from evil.   
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, 
   and the glory forever.  Amen. 

Prayer Hymn Open Our Eyes, Lord 2086 

Open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus, 
to reach out and touch him, and say that we love him. 

Open our ears, Lord, and help us to listen. 
Open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus. 

Words: Bob Cull © 1976 Maranatha! Music. admin by The Copyright Co. All Rights Reserved. Reprinted under CCLI #3134300 

Passing the Peace May this Peace of Christ be with you!  And also with you. 
 

Proclamation 
Prayer for Illumination 

Elusive God, companion on the way, you walk behind, beside, beyond; you catch us unawares. 
Break through the disillusionment and despair clouding our vision, that, with wide-eyed wonder, we may find our 
way and journey on as messengers of your good news. Amen. 

Scripture Reading – Luke 24:13-35 

Hymn On Emmaus’ Journey 
(sung to the tune of #150 Brethren, We Have Met to Worship) 

 
 

1. Who are you who walk in sorrow  
down Emmaus' barren road, 
hearts distraught and hope defeated, 
bent beneath grief's crushing load? 
Nameless mourners, we will join you, 
we who also mourn our dead. 
We have stood by graves unyielding, 
eaten death's bare, bitter bread. 
 

2. Who is this who joins our journey, 
walking with us stride by stride? 
Unknown Stranger, can you fathom 
depths of grief for one who died? 
Then the wonder! When we told you 
how our dreams to dust have turned, 
then you opened wide the Scriptures 
till our hearts within us burned! 
 

3. Who are you? Our hearts are opened 
in the breaking of the bread. 
Christ, the victim, now the victor, 
living, rising from the dead! 
Great Companion on our journey, 
still surprise us with your grace! 
Make each day a new Emmaus; 
on our hearts your image trace! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

4. Who are we who travel with you 
on our way through life to death? 
Women, men, the young, the aging 
wakened by the Spirit's breath! 
At the font you claim and name us, 
born of water and the Word. 
At the table still you feed us, 
host us as our Risen Lord! 
 

5. "Alleluia! Alleluia!" 
is the Easter hymn we sing! 
Take our life, our joy, our worship 
as the gift of love we bring. 
You have formed us all one people 
called from ev'ry land and race. 
Make your church your servant Body, 
sent to share your healing grace! 
Words: H. Stuempfle, Jr. © 2001, National Association of Pastoral Musicians 
admin. by GIA Publications. All Rights Reserved. Reprinted Under OneLicense.net 
723218 

  



Poem You Are What You Break Maren C. Tirabassi 

On the day the stranger walked with them 
down the Emmaus Road, 
it wasn’t the prophecies he explained, 
or even the companionship 
on a journey of loss, 
or even, well, 
opening the door to that scarred body. 
No, they knew the Risen One 
in the breaking of the bread. 
 

You are what you break – bread. 
 

You are what you break – stereotypes, 
barriers put up by prejudices 
so old no one remembers 
their generations, 
or so insidious you don’t recall 
what celebrity, leader, newsfeed, friend 
turned the clever phrase. 
 

You are what you break – 
family patterns and personal defenses, 
racial lines and glass ceilings, 
some “people will talk,” 
and “we’ve always done it this way.” 
 

You are what you break – 
boundaries between old and young, 
English-speakers 
and those with other beautiful words, 
religious faiths that don’t trust each other, 
and cultural identities so rich 
and so afraid of dying, 
 

boundaries between 
workers in cubicles and workers in garages, 
shoppers at Prada and Goodwill, 
graduates of university and hard-knocks, 
those with a record, 

and those who think 
that’s retro music on vinyl. 
 

You are what you break – 
the hidden codes 
of the school cafeteria, 
break room, water cooler, faculty lounge, 
holiday dinner with the family 
of a fragile new marriage. 
 

You are what you break – 
the lie that a sweet wedding kiss 
between man and man 
or woman and woman 
will steal the sweetness of marriage, 
and any other lies 
people put in God’s mouth. 
 

You are what you break – 
an addiction to alcohol or opioids, 
facebook, spank video, online shopping. 
You are what you break – 
fears of flying, small spaces, clowns, 
fears of the gender in your brain, 
of saying “yes” to hospice, 
or of moving to a shelter 
when someone hits you or your children. 
 

You are what you break – 
it is all a loaf of bread once it’s broken. 
It’s how we feed each other, 
how we identify 
the words that light up our hearts, 
 

how we recognize the holy Stranger 
who is with us all the time. 
© Maren C. Tirabassi, used with permission from Wood Lake Publishing Inc.  
2019 Seasons of the Spirit™ SeasonsFUSION Lent • Easter 2020 

 

Anthem On the Journey to Emmaus M. Haugen 

Message Where Is Jesus in Your Life? 
 

Response 
Easter Creed 

I believe in the God of Easter morning 
who awakes us from our darkest dreams 
and leads us into the light of a new day, 
who meets our pessimism 
with stunning hope 
of angelic proclamation. 
 

I believe in the God of Easter Day 
who beats us to the obstacles in our lives 
and empties the dark tomb for us; 
who appears in surprising ways 
when we least expect it; 
walking with us on our detours.  

 

I believe in the God of Easter evening 
who breaks into our closets and prisons, 
bringing peace and crushing our fear. 
I believe in the risen Lord who meets us 
with wounds on his hands and feet; 
who grants us his spirit,  
sending us out 
to bring Shalom to the world. 
Amen. 
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Hymn Day of Arising 

1. Day of arising, Christ on the roadway, 
unknown companion walks with his own. 
When they invite him, as fades the first day,  
and bread is broken, Christ is made known. 
 
2. When we are walking, doubtful and dreading, 
blinded by sadness, slowness of heart, 
yet Christ walks with us ever awaiting 
our invitation: Stay, do not part. 
 
 

3. “Lo, I am with you,” Jesus has spoken. 
This is Christ’s promise, this is Christ’s sign: 
when the church gathers, when bread is broken, 
there Christ is with us in bread and wine. 
 
4. Christ our companion, hope for the journey, 
bread of compassion, open our eyes. 
Grant us your vision, set all hearts burning 
that all creation with you may rise. 

 

Words: Susan Palo Cherwien © 1996 Susan Palo Cherwien; admin. Augsburg 
Fortress. All Rights Reserved, Reprinted under OneLicense A-723218. 

Invitation to Offering 

In the same way bread is broken and shared for the benefit of all, so might our offerings of money, time, and 
giftedness be a breaking open of abundant love to the world.  
 

Sending 

Hymn The Day of Resurrection 303 

1. The day of resurrection!  
Earth, tell it out abroad;  
the passover of gladness,  
the passover of God.  
From death to life eternal,  
from earth unto the sky,  
our Christ hath brought us over,  
with hymns of victory. 
 
2. Our hearts be pure from evil,  
that we may see aright  
the Lord in rays eternal  
of resurrection light;  
and listening to his accents,  
may hear, so calm and plain,  
his own "All hail!" and, hearing,  
may raise the victor strain. 
 

 
 
 

3. Now let the heavens be joyful!  
Let earth the song begin!  
Let the round world keep triumph,  
and all that is therein!  
Let all things seen and unseen  
their notes in gladness blend, 
for Christ the Lord hath risen,  
our joy that hath no end. 
 

Words: John of Damascus; trans. John Mason Neale, 1862  
Public Domain 

 
 

 
 

Blessing 

Postlude Thine Be the Glory   
 

Greeting and Announcements, Invitation to Offering. Seasons of the Spirit™ SeasonsFusion Lent • Easter 2020 Copyright © Wood Lake Publishing Inc. 2019 / Call to Worship. Rev. 
Bosco Peters, www.liturgy.co.nz. /Prayer of Approach, Prayer for Illumination. Revised Common Lectionary Prayers © 2002 Consultation on Common Texts, admin by Augusburg 
Fortress. Used by permission. / Easter Creed ©2016 Pastor Andreas Wagner, Modern Liturgist.  / Prayer of Dedication © 2017 Discipleship Ministries, United Methodist Church. 

 

 

You may mail your offerings and contributions to our postal address below.  
You may also contact your bank and set up online payments directly to the church’s account. 

Please call the office for details. 
 

 

http://www.liturgy.co.nz/

