
God of Easter hope, in these challenging days, we gather as a people who long for your 

presence. Despite the splendor of creation all around us, our eyes sometimes fail to notice 

the wonder of a single gardenia blossom, or the chorus of the birds welcoming the 

morning. Everything seems brighter when we begin our day with gratitude. Especially this 

week, O Lord, we have journeyed with you from the hope of Palm Sunday to the despair 

of Good Friday and into the silent confusion of Holy Saturday. Yet on this Easter morning, 

you remind us in Christ, that fear and suffering will never have the final word.  

 

Merciful God, you tell us not to be afraid of what the future holds, but you know how 

difficult we find it to heed your words in these days. For we worry about so many things, 

our families, our friends, our circumstances, we know that in your love, you are 

concerned for us, so we also bring the worries which keep us awake at night, the worries 

which only you know. 

 

We bring our anxieties about the world we are living in. We pray for all for whom the 

future brings fears and uncertainty. Assure us that you are an oasis of peace, even when 

we cannot control the circumstances around us. Remind us that you can transform even 

the bleakest of situations with hope. So, into the light of Easter morning, we bring those 

places in our world where hunger, poverty, addiction, and mental illness are heightened 

by this crisis. We bring those suffering from COVID-19 and other illnesses, and all who 

care for them. We hold in our hearts the pain of those suffering loneliness, bereavement 

or unemployment. And into the light of Easter morning we bring each one of our 

concerns, may the light of Christ shine upon every one of us. 

We pray that you will heal the brokenness in our lives and in our worlds. The light dawns 

for us, too, that while death is very real, in Christ you have left the tomb behind. 

Empower us to turn the corner into becoming Easter people, who can offer encouraging 

words, waiting in trust for you to reveal the vastness of what we cannot yet see. Remind 

us of the promise of Easter, that despair will not overcome us, and that death will not 

have the final word, for we trust that your Spirit is at work in our world making all things 

new. We pray all these things in the name of the One who inaugurates a renewed hope 

in us, Jesus the Christ, whose prayer we reflect on in these moments. 

 


