
 

 

THE SECOND SUNDAY IN EASTER 
APRIL 19, 2020 

 
 
WELCOME 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP 
Leader:  From your laughter, O God, springs all of creation. 
People:  Help us experience your joy in all our lives. 
Leader:  Making us your children reveals your sense of humor. 
People:  May all we do and say be done in humility. 
Leader:  You have declared us to be holy, a mystery beyond comprehension. 
People: Help us now, O Lord, to worship with joy and humility the mystery that is You. 
   
OPENING HYMN   This Is the Day 

   
  This is the day, This is the day 

   That our God has made, that our God has made 
  We will rejoice, we will rejoice 

  And be glad in it, and be glad in it 
  This is the day that our God has made 

  Let us rejoice and be glad in it 
  This is the day, this is the day 

  That our God has made 
 

  This is the day, this is the day  
  Jesus rose again, Jesus rose again 
  We will rejoice, we will rejoice 

  And be glad in it, and be glad in it 
  This is the day Jesus rose again 
  We will rejoice and be glad in it 
  This is the day, this is the day 

  Jesus rose again 
 

  This is the day, this is the day 
  When the Spirit came, when the Spirit came 

  We will rejoice, we will rejoice 
  And be glad in it, and be glad in it 

  This is the day when the Spirit came 
  We will rejoice and be glad in it 
  This is the day, this is the day 

  When the Spirit came 
 
 
 
 



 

 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE AND PASTORAL PRAYER 
  Please share your prayers through the Zoom Group Chat found at the bottom of  
      your Zoom screen. 
 
THE LORD’S PRAYER (using “debts”) 
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 debts, as we forgive our debtors. Lead us not into temptation, but 
deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever. 
Amen. 
 
MUSICAL RESPONSE  Chrissy Gardner 
 
THE MORING’S BIBLE STORY  John 20:19-31                                         Matt Haas 
 
 When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and the doors of the house 
where the disciples had met were locked for fear of the Jewish leaders, Jesus came and stood 
among them and said, “Peace be with you.” After he said this, he showed them his hands and his 
side. Then the disciples rejoiced when they saw the Lord. Jesus said to them again, “Peace be 
with you. As the Father has sent me, so I send you.” When he had said this, he breathed on them 
and said to them, “Receive the Holy Spirit. If you forgive the sins of any, they are forgiven them; 
if you retain the sins of any, they are retained.” 
 But Thomas (who was called the Twin), one of the twelve, was not with them when Jesus 
came. So the other disciples told him, “We have seen the Lord.” But he said to them, “Unless I 
see the mark of the nails in his hands, and put my finger in the mark of the nails and my hand in 
his side, I will not believe.” 
 A week later his disciples were again in the house, and Thomas was with them. Although 
the doors were shut, Jesus came and stood among them and said, “Peace be with you.” Then he 
said to Thomas, “Put your finger here and see my hands. Reach out your hand and put it in my 
side. Do not doubt but believe.” Thomas answered him, “My Lord and my God!” Jesus said to 
him, “Have you believed because you have seen me? Blessed are those who have not seen and 
yet have come to believe.” 
 Now Jesus did many other signs in the presence of his disciples, which are not written in 
this book. But these are written so that you may come to believe that Jesus is the Messiah, the 
Son of God, and that through believing you may have life in his name. 
 
REFLECTIONS ON THE STORY  
 
 
 
 
 
CLOSING HYMN   My Shepherd Is the Living God  
 

  My shepherd is the living God, 
  I therefore nothing need; 



 

 

  In pastures fair, near pleasant streams 
  you settle me to feed. 

  You bring my wandering spirit back 
  when I forsake your ways, 

  And lead me for you mercy's sake 
  in paths of truth and grace. 

 
  When I walk through the shades of death, 

  your presence is my stay; 
  A word of your supporting breath 

  drives all my fear away. 
  Your hand, in sight of all my foes, 

  does still my table spread; 
  My cup with blessing overflows, 

  your oil anoints my head. 
 

  The sure provisions of my God 
  attend me all my days; 

  O may your house be my abode, 
  and all my work be praise. 

  There would I find a settled rest, 
  while others come and go 

  No more a stranger or a guest, 
  but like a child at home.  

 
 
BENEDICTION 


