
 

O God of this vibrant Easter morning, with the glorious sun streaking through the dawn-

filled sky, the earth blooms in anticipation of our celebration of your victory over death.  

In the beauty of this place, O Lord, amid the music and the flowers and the smiles of joy, 

we gather in hope that life can begin afresh. We gather in faith, that pain and death will 

never have the final word. We gather in wonder at the beauty we can see and the 

mystery of all we can never know. So, then, lift our spirits today and create a sanctuary 

within us as we, too, enter the celebration. Yet, even as we rejoice, our hearts are heavy 

for those in Sri Lanka who have experienced the violence of hatred. May your comfort 

bind each one in faith, as they look to the promise of your comfort. 

 

Here in this place, we celebrate that the resurrection is a daily celebration over fear – our 

fear of tomorrow, our fear of what will meet us today. Remind us that in all times and 

places, you are here with us granting your peace and comfort. You have shattered the 

chains that bind us, O Lord. And so, we ask for the continuing power of Easter to heal the  

brokenness of our world, to mend hearts hardened by hurt and hatred, to raise up those 

who are discouraged, to bring mercy and justice to every corner of this world, that we 

might see glimpses of your realm here on earth. 

 

O Risen One, like the ones gathering at the tomb, we want to witness your presence right 

in our very midst. Awaken within us the fresh breeze of faith. Roll the stone aside leaving 

the path ahead to life, sunlit, and open wide. We pray for the strength to stand for what 

is good, and to live lives of integrity and peace. We pray in gratitude for the hope 

promised in this ancient story that still transforms lives, for it is in Jesus Christ, the author 

of new life that we meditate on his words in song. 

 

 


