Hymn 210

Morning Prayer
for the Fifth
Sunday of Easter

The Day of Resurrection!

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.
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Alleluia! Christ is risen.
The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia!
The Invitatory and Psalter
Officiant Lord, open our lips.
People And our mouth shall proclaim your praise.

Officiant and People
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: as
it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.
Alleluia. The Lord is risen indeed: Come let us adore him.
Alleluia.

1 In you, O Lord, have I taken refuge;
let me never be put to shame; *
deliver me in your righteousness.
2 Incline your ear to me; *
make haste to deliver me.
3 Be my strong rock, a castle to keep me safe,
for you are my crag and my stronghold; *
for the sake of your Name, lead me and guide me.

Christ our Passover Pascha nostrum
1 Corinthians 5:7-8; Romans 6:9-11; 1 Corinthians 15:20-22
Alleluia.
Christ our Passover has been sacrificed for us; *
therefore let us keep the feast,
Not with old leaven, the leaven of malice and evil, *
but with the unleavened bread of sincerity and truth. Alleluia.
Christ being raised from the dead will never die again; *
death no longer has dominion over him.
The death that he died, he died to sin, once for all; *
but the life he lives, he lives to God.
So also consider yourselves dead to sin, *
and alive to God in Jesus Christ our Lord. Alleluia.
Christ has been raised from the dead, *
the first fruits of those who have fallen asleep.
For since by a man came death, *
by a man has come also the resurrection of the dead.
For as in Adam all die, *
so in Christ shall all be made alive. Alleluia.

Psalm 31:1-5, 15-16
In te, Domine, speravi

4 Take me out of the net that they have secretly set for me, *
for you are my tower of strength.
5 Into your hands I commend my spirit, *
for you have redeemed me,
O Lord, O God of truth.
15 My times are in your hand; *
rescue me from the hand of my enemies,
and from those who persecute me.
16 Make your face to shine upon your servant, *
and in your loving-kindness save me."
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

Acts 7:55-60
Filled with the Holy Spirit, Stephen gazed into heaven and saw the
glory of God and Jesus standing at the right hand of God. “Look,” he
said, “I see the heavens opened and the Son of Man standing at the
right hand of God!” But they covered their ears, and with a loud shout
all rushed together against him. Then they dragged him out of the city
and began to stone him; and the witnesses laid their coats at the feet of
a young man named Saul. While they were stoning Stephen, he

prayed, “Lord Jesus, receive my spirit.” Then he knelt down and cried
out in a loud voice, “Lord, do not hold this sin against them.” When he
had said this, he died.
Here ends the reading.
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The Third Song of Isaiah Surge, illuminare
Isaiah 60:1-3, 11a, 14c, 18-19

Arise, shine, for your light has come, *
and the glory of the Lord has dawned upon you.
For behold, darkness covers the land; *
deep gloom enshrouds the peoples.
But over you the Lord will rise, *
and his glory will appear upon you.
Nations will stream to your light, *
and kings to the brightness of your dawning.
Your gates will always be open; *
by day or night they will never be shut.
They will call you, The City of the Lord, *
The Zion of the Holy One of Israel.
Violence will no more be heard in your land, *
ruin or destruction within your borders.
You will call your walls, Salvation, *
and all your portals, Praise.
The sun will no more be your light by day; *
by night you will not need the brightness of the moon.
The Lord will be your everlasting light, *
and your God will be your glory.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

1 Peter 2:2-10
Like newborn infants, long for the pure, spiritual milk, so that by it
you may grow into salvation— if indeed you have tasted that the Lord
is good.

Come to him, a living stone, though rejected by mortals yet chosen and
precious in God’s sight, and like living stones, let yourselves be built
into a spiritual house, to be a holy priesthood, to offer spiritual
sacrifices acceptable to God through Jesus Christ. For it stands in
scripture: “See, I am laying in Zion a stone, a cornerstone chosen and
precious; and whoever believes in him will not be put to shame.” To
you then who believe, he is precious; but for those who do not believe,
“The stone that the builders rejected has become the very head of the
corner”, and “A stone that makes them stumble, and a rock that makes
them fall.” They stumble because they disobey the word, as they were
destined to do. But you are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy
nation, God’s own people, in order that you may proclaim the mighty
acts of him who called you out of darkness into his marvelous light.
Once you were not a people, but now you are God’s people; once you
had not received mercy, but now you have received mercy.
Here ends the reading.
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O Praise Ye the Lord!

O praise ye the Lord! praise Him in the height;
Rejoice in His Word, ye angels of light;
Ye heavens, adore Him by whom ye were made,
And worship before Him in brightness arrayed.
O praise ye the Lord! Praise Him upon earth,
In tuneful accord, ye sons of new birth;
Praise Him who hath brought you His grace from above,
Praise Him who hath taught you to sing of His love.
O praise ye the Lord! All things that give sound;
Each jubilant chord re-echo around;
Loud organs, His glory forth tell in deep tone,
And sweet harp, the story of what He hath done.
O praise ye the Lord! Thanksgiving and song
To Him be outpoured all ages along!
For love in creation, for Heaven restored,
For grace of salvation, O praise ye the Lord!

John 14:1-14
Jesus said, “Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe
also in me. In my Father’s house there are many dwelling places. If it
were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for you?
And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take
you to myself, so that where I am, there you may be also. And you
know the way to the place where I am going.” Thomas said to him,
“Lord, we do not know where you are going. How can we know the
way?” Jesus said to him, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No
one comes to the Father except through me. If you know me, you will
know my Father also. From now on you do know him and have seen
him.”
Philip said to him, “Lord, show us the Father, and we will be
satisfied.” Jesus said to him, “Have I been with you all this time,
Philip, and you still do not know me? Whoever has seen me has seen
the Father. How can you say, ‘Show us the Father’? Do you not
believe that I am in the Father and the Father is in me? The words that
I say to you I do not speak on my own; but the Father who dwells in
me does his works. Believe me that I am in the Father and the Father is
in me; but if you do not, then believe me because of the works
themselves. Very truly, I tell you, the one who believes in me will also
do the works that I do and, in fact, will do greater works than these,
because I am going to the Father. I will do whatever you ask in my
name, so that the Father may be glorified in the Son. If in my name
you ask me for anything, I will do it.”

would love to get my haircut. I would love to be able to come and go
as I please, without a face mask, without having to distance myself
from those around me, without the fear of having the virus find me or
of the possibility that I might unknowingly pass it to someone else. I
weep with those who have lost jobs, with those who have lost friends
and family, with those working in jobs that put them in harm’s way.
Jesus weeps with me.
I also rejoice with those who have found ways around our
current limitations. I rejoice at new ways of having meetings. (It’s
rather nice not having to drive all the way to Pittsburgh for a two hour
meeting.) I rejoice in schools finding new ways to educate students
even it if does require more time to prepare for both teachers and
parents. I rejoice that communities have found new ways to celebrate
birthdays and graduations. No, it’s not the same but the new ways are
keeping us safe. Jesus rejoices with me.
Jesus said “I am the way, and the truth, and the life.” As I pray
the morning office, I am reminded that I am not alone and you are not
alone. We are in this together with each other and with Jesus. Let us
use Jesus to give us comfort. Let us use Jesus to give us strength. Let
us use Jesus to show us the way. Let us use Jesus to give us the truth.
Let us use Jesus to give us life. We must adapt to remain safe. Life
will never be as it was. Let us rely on Jesus to move us forward.

Alleluia! Christ is risen.
The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia!

Here ends the reading.
The Apostles' Creed
Sermon:
Jesus said “I am the way, and the truth, and the life.” Jesus is
everything, Jesus is love. Jesus is our rock. Jesus is always with us in
every step that we take. This is what has kept me going during this
time of bewilderment, uncertainty, loneliness (at times) and anxiety. I
long for human touch. I long to see all of you in church during the
weekend. I long for the body and blood of Christ at the Eucharist. I

Officiant and People together
I believe in God, the Father almighty,
creator of heaven and earth;
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord.
He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit
and born of the Virgin Mary.

He suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died, and was buried.
He descended to the dead.
On the third day he rose again.
He ascended into heaven,
and is seated at the right hand of the Father.
He will come again to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic Church,
the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins
the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. Amen.

The Prayers
Officiant The Lord be with you.
People And also with you.
Officiant Let us pray.

Form II
In the course of the silence after each bidding, the People offer their
own prayers, either silently or aloud.
I ask your prayers for God's people throughout the world;
for our Michael, our Presiding Bishop, for Dorsey, our Bishop, for
Nancy, our Priest; for this gathering; and for all ministers and people.
Pray for the Church.
Silence
I ask your prayers for peace; for goodwill among nations;
and for the well-being of all people.
Pray for justice and peace.
Silence
I ask your prayers for the poor, the sick, the hungry, the
oppressed, and those in prison.
Pray for those in any need or trouble.

Officiant and People
Silence
Our Father, who art in heaven, Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be thy Name,
hallowed be your Name,
thy kingdom come,
your kingdom come,
thy will be done,
your will be done,
on earth as it is in heaven.
on earth as in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread. Give us today our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses, Forgive us our sins
as we forgive those
as we forgive those
who trespass against us.
who sin against us.
And lead us not into temptation, Save us from the time of trial,
but deliver us from evil.
and deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
For the kingdom, the power,
and the power, and the glory,
and the glory are yours,
for ever and ever. Amen.
now and for ever. Amen.

I ask your prayers for all who seek God, or a deeper
knowledge of him.
Pray that they may find and be found by him.
Silence
I ask your prayers for the departed [especially
Pray for those who have died.

].

Silence
Praise God for those in every generation in whom Christ has been
honored

[especially St. Mark and St. Stephen, whom we remember today.]
Pray that we may have grace to glorify Christ in our own day.
Silence

or three are gathered together in his Name you will be in the
midst of them: Fulfill now, O Lord, our desires and petitions
as may be best for us; granting us in this world knowledge of
your truth, and in the age to come life everlasting. Amen.

Let us pray for our own needs and those of others.
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Silence

Christ is alive! Let Christians sing.
His cross stands empty to the sky.
Let streets and homes with praises ring.
His love in death shall never die.

The Collect of the Day
Almighty God, whom truly to know is everlasting life: Grant us so
perfectly to know your Son Jesus Christ to be the way, the truth, and
the life, that we may steadfastly follow his steps in the way that leads
to eternal life; through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who lives and
reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and
ever. Amen.
A Collect for Sundays
O God, you make us glad with the weekly remembrance of
the glorious resurrection of your Son our Lord: Give us this
day such blessing through our worship of you, that the week
to come may be spent in your favor; through Jesus Christ our
Lord. Amen.
Lord Jesus Christ, you stretched out your arms of love on
the hard wood of the cross that everyone might come within
the reach of your saving embrace: So clothe us in your Spirit
that we, reaching forth our hands in love, may bring those
who do not know you to the knowledge and love of you; for
the honor of your Name. Amen.

Christ is Alive!

Christ is alive! No longer bound
to distant years in Palestine,
he comes to claim the here and now,
and conquer every place and time.
Not throned above, remotely high,
untouched, unmoved by human pains
but daily, in the midst of life,
our Savior, with the Father reigns.
In every insult, rift and war,
where color, scorn or wealth divide,
he suffers still, yet loves the more,
and lives, though ever crucified.
Christ is alive! His Spirit burns
through this and every future age,
till all creation lives and learns
his joy, his justice, love and praise.

A Prayer of St. Chrysostom

Let us bless the Lord. Alleluia! Alleluia!
Thanks be to God. Alleluia! Alleluia!

Almighty God, you have given us grace at this time with one
accord to make our common supplication to you; and you
have promised through your well-beloved Son that when two

May the God of hope fill us with all joy and peace in
believing through the power of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
Romans 15:13

