














Opportunities for you?
• Volunteer to help with VBS
•Donate to Concrete fund
• Join the ATM Committee
• Serve as an Usher
• Learn how to run slides for worship







“You Are My King”

I'm forgiven, 

Because You were forsaken

I'm accepted

You were condemned



I'm alive and well

Your Spirit is within me

Because You died

And rose again



I'm forgiven, 

Because You were forsaken

I'm accepted

You were condemned



I'm alive and well

Your Spirit is within me

Because You died

And rose again



Amazing love

How can it be

That You my King

Would die for me



Amazing love

I know it's true

It's my joy to honor You

In all I do I honor You



You are my King

You are my King

Jesus You are my King

Jesus You are my King



Amazing love

How can it be

That You my King

Would die for me



Amazing love

I know it's true

It's my joy to honor You

In all I do I honor You



In all I do I honor You
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CALL TO WORSHIP

P: Christ is risen!
C: He is risen indeed! Alleluia! 
P: The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the 
communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all. 
C: And also with you. 
P: Christ is risen!
C: He is risen indeed! Alleluia! 



P: Oh give thanks to the Lord, for he is good, for his mercy 
endures forever!
C: Christ has risen from the dead, alleluia! 
P: Out of my distress I called on the Lord; the Lord answered 

me and set me free. 

C: Christ has risen from the dead, alleluia!

P: The Lord is on my side; I will not fear.

C: Because he lives, we shall live also.



P: The Lord is on my side as my helper; I shall look in triumph 
on those who hate me.
C: Because he lives, we shall live also.
P: The Lord is my strength and my song; he has become my 
salvation.
C: Because he lives, we shall live also.
P: I shall not die, but I shall live, and recount the deeds of the 
Lord.
C: Because he lives, we shall live also.



P: The stone that the builders rejected has become the 
cornerstone.
C: Christ has risen from the dead, alleluia!
P: This is the Lord’s doing; it is marvelous in our eyes.
C: Christ has risen from the dead, alleluia!
P: This is the day that the Lord has made; let us rejoice and be 
glad in it.
C: Christ has risen from the dead, alleluia!
P: Oh give thanks to the Lord, for he is good, and his mercy 
endures forever.
C: Amen.



“There is Power in the Blood”

Would you be free from your burden of sin?
There's power in the blood,
Power in the blood.
Would you o'er evil a victory win?
There's wonderful power in the blood.



There is power,   power,  
Wonder working power,
In the blood…. of the Lamb. 



There is power,   power,  
Wonder working power,
In the precious blood of the Lamb.



Would you be free from your passion & pride?
There's power in the blood,
Power in the blood.
Come for a cleansing to Calvary's tide,
There's wonderful power in the blood.



There is power,   power,  
Wonder working power,
In the blood…. of the Lamb. 



There is power,   power,  
Wonder working power,
In the precious blood of the Lamb.



Would you be whiter much whiter than snow?
There's power in the blood,
Power in the blood
Sin stains are lost in its life giving flow,
There's wonderful power in the blood.



There is power,   power,  
Wonder working power,
In the blood…. of the Lamb. 



There is power,   power,  
Wonder working power,
In the precious blood of the Lamb.



Would you do service for Jesus your King?
There's power in the blood,
Power in the blood
Would you live daily His praises to sing?
There's wonderful power in the blood.



There is power,   power,  
Wonder working power,
In the blood…. of the Lamb. 



There is power,   power,  
Wonder working power,
In the precious blood of the Lamb.



There is power,   power,  
Wonder working power,
In the precious blood of the Lamb.



In the precious blood of the Lamb,
In the precious blood of the Lamb.



PRAYER OF THE DAY

P: Gracious Lord, 
C: as we celebrate the resurrection of our Lord, we do so 
in view of your mercy. Through your Son, Jesus Christ, you 
have defeated death and opened to us the way to 
everlasting life. We thank you that his victory over sin, 
death and hell is shared with us so that we become more 
than conquerors through him who loved us. In view of your 
mercy, form us by your Spirit to live as newborn children of 
God. We pray these things in the holy name of Jesus Christ. 
Amen.



READING MATTHEW 28:1-10
1 After the sabbath, as the first day of the week was dawning, 
Mary Magdalene and the other Mary went to see the 
tomb. 2 And suddenly there was a great earthquake; for an 
angel of the Lord, descending from heaven, came and rolled 
back the stone and sat on it. 3 His appearance was like 
lightning, and his clothing white as snow. 4 For fear of him the 
guards shook and became like dead men.



5 But the angel said to the women, “Do not be afraid; I know 
that you are looking for Jesus who was crucified. 6 He is not 
here; for he has been raised, as he said. Come, see the place 
where he lay. 7 Then go quickly and tell his disciples, ‘He has 
been raised from the dead, and indeed he is going ahead of 
you to Galilee; there you will see him.’ This is my message for 
you.” 8 So they left the tomb quickly with fear and great joy, 
and ran to tell his disciples.



9 Suddenly Jesus met them and said, “Greetings!” And they 
came to him, took hold of his feet, and worshiped 
him. 10 Then Jesus said to them, “Do not be afraid; go and tell 
my brothers to go to Galilee; there they will see me.”

L:  THE WORD OF THE LORD,
C. THANKS BE TO GOD.





N1: Once upon a mountaintop, three little trees stood 

alongside each other.

N2: These trees were not unlike humans, for just like us, 

they had big dreams.

N1: What would they be when they grew up? This was the 

questions there were dreaming about.

N2: And so we begin our story, on the very top of the 

mountain, so long ago.



Tree 1: Guys, I was thinking about what I want to be when 

I grow up. And I finally figured it out!

Tree 2: What did you decide?

Tree 1: I want to hold treasure.

Tree 3: Like silver?

Tree 2: Or gold?

Tree 1: No, more precious than silver or gold!

Tree 2: Like rubies?

Tree 3: Money?



Tree 1: No, no, no. I am going to hold a treasure that is so 

precious that it will be something that the world has never 

seen before. Something so glorious that people will talk 

about it forever…..long after we are gone.

Tree 2: Wow! That sounds great!

Tree 1: Yes, I will be the most beautiful treasure chest in the 

whole world! And my treasure will be absolutely fantastic.

Tree 2: Hmmmm. I want to be a strong sailing ship. The 

strongest ship in the world!!



Tree 3: That would be fun! You’d be able to go on all sorts of 

adventures.

Tree 2: Yes! This mountaintop is beautiful, but I sure would 

be nice to be able to see other sights once in a while.

Tree 1: You would definitely get to do that if you were a 

ship!

Tree 2: A treasure chest and a mighty ship! We are going to 

be so cool!

Tree 1: What about you, Tree 3, You have been very quiet 

over there. 



Tree 3: Well, you both have some great ideas. But I don’t 

want to leave this mountaintop at all. 

Tree 1 and 2: Not at all?

Tree 3: No. Not at all. I want to grow so tall that when people 

look at me, they will raise their eyes to Heaven. 

Tree 1: Wow! To Heaven?

Tree 3: Yes, and when they do….they will think of God. I am 

going to be the tallest tree in the entire world!

N1: And so it went that the trees went on living their lives, 

on that beautiful mountaintop, dreaming of their futures.



N2: One day, three woodcutters climbed the mountaintop.

N1: They were on a mission and had all their tools prepared.

N2: They came upon the three trees.

Woodcutter 1: What luck! These are beauties!

N1: Well, the trees straightened up when they heard the men 

talking about them.

Tree 1: (whispering) Did you hear that? He called us beauties!

Woodcutter 2: Yes, they are beautiful. And quite strong.

Woodcutter 3: They will be perfect. Let’s go, men. Get to work.



N1: And with a quick swoop of the first woodcutter’s axe, the 

first tree fell to the ground.

ALL: THWACK! THUMP! CRASH!

N2: Just as quickly, the second woodcutter’s axe went to work. 

And the second tree fell.

ALL: THWACK! THUMP! CRASH!

N1: With a slash of the third man’s axe, the third tree fell.

ALL: THWACK! THUMP! CRASH!

N2: The men hauled away the trees. And so the journey for 

each tree began.



N1: The first tree rejoiced when the woodcutter brought her to 

a carpenter’s shop.

Tree 1: This is amazing! I am going to be that treasure chest 

after all!

N2: But that was not the case. The busy carpenter was not 

thinking about treasure chests. His work-worn hands fashioned 

the tree into a feed box for animals.

Tree 1: A feed box? Nooooooooooooo! I was to be a treasure 

chest! And I was to hold the greatest treasure the world had 

ever seen. 



N1: The tree was so sad.

N2: The second tree smiled when the woodcutter took her to 

a shipyard.

Tree 2: WooooooooHooooooooo! I knew it! I am going to be a 

mighty ship! My dream of sailing around the world as a 

mighty might ship is coming true!

N1: But no mighty ships were built that day. Instead, the once-

strong tree was made into a very simple fishing boat. Quite a 

humble boat. There was nothing mighty or fancy about it.



Tree 2: A fishing boat? No, no, no! I wanted to be a mighty 

ship! I was to see great sights! I was going to be there when 

awesome things happened! This is all wrong! How am I 

going to do anything when I’m this simple little boat?

N2: She was sad.



N1: Now, the third tree was extremely confused when the 

woodcutter cut her into strong beams and left her in a 

lumberyard.

Tree 3: What happened? Why am I here? All I ever wanted to 

do was point to God! How can that happen if I am to be 

sitting here in this lumberyard?



N1: Many, many days and nights passed.

N2: So much time had passed that the three trees nearly 

forgot all about the big dreams!

N1: But one night, everything changed!

N2: A brilliant golden light shone in the sky, as a young 

woman----a new mother, placed her newborn son in the feed 

box.

N1: And as this was done, the first tree…..who had been used 

to create the feed box, realized that her dream had come 

true!



Tree 1: My goodness! My dream has come true! I am most 

certainly a treasure box! For I can tell that this baby is the 

greatest treasure the world will ever see! More precious than 

silver or gold! This newborn child is spectacular, and He will 

shine so bright. He will be the Light of the World!



N2: Years later, a tired traveler and his friends were sailing on 

a crowded fishing boat. This boat had been constructed from 

Tree 2.

N1: Suddenly, a storm arose!

N2: It was a terrible storm! The second tree shuddered. She 

was frightened! Terribly frightened! For sure the men would 

die. Definitely she would break and crumble into the sea.

N1: But then, the traveler stretched out his hand, extending it 

over the waves. He spoke:

Traveler: Peace.



N2: And with that, the storm immediately stopped. It was 

amazing! Certainly, no man could command even the waves!

N1: It was at that moment that the second tree knew that 

she was carrying the King of Heaven and Earth.

Tree 2: I may not be the strongest ship, but I carry the 

strongest one the world has ever and will ever see!



N2: One Friday morning, the third tree was startled when 

her beams were yanked from the woodpile.

Tree 3: What is happening? Where am I going?

N1: She shivered when she was dragged through an angry 

crowd. They were shouting toward her.

ALL: (ANGRY CROWD) Crucify Him! Crucify Him! Crucify 

Him!

N2: Tree 3 shivered in fear.



N1: She shuddered when the soldiers nailed a man’s hands 

to her.

N2: She felt terribly saddened. What was happening was 

ugly. It was cruel. It was harsh. She felt ugly.

N1: Her heart was broken for this man. She could tell that he 

had done nothing to deserve this. She could see in his eyes 

that he was someone that the world needed. Why were they 

doing this to him?



N2: But on Sunday morning, when the sun rose and the 

earth trembled with joy beneath her, the third tree knew 

that God’s love had changed everything.

N1: And now, every time people thought of the third tree, 

they would do what she dreamed about so long 

ago…..they would think of God.

N2: That was better than being the tallest tree in the 

world!





“Lord, I Lift Your Name On High”

Lord, I lift Your name on high 

Lord, I love to sing Your praises

I’m so glad You’re in my life 

I’m so glad You came to save us



You came from heaven to earth

to show the Way

From the earth to the cross

my debt to pay



From the cross to the grave

From the grave to the sky

Lord, I lift Your name on high



Lord, I lift Your name on high 

Lord, I love to sing Your praises

I’m so glad You’re in my life 

I’m so glad You came to save us



You came from heaven to earth

to show the Way

From the earth to the cross

my debt to pay



From the cross to the grave

From the grave to the sky

Lord, I lift Your name on high



You came from heaven to earth

to show the Way

From the earth to the cross

my debt to pay



From the cross to the grave

From the grave to the sky

Lord, I lift Your name on high

Lord, I lift Your name on high

Lord, I lift Your name on high
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APOSTLES’ CREED

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

INTO HELL. 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



PRAYERS OF THE CHURCH

P: Lord, in your mercy,
C: . . . hear our prayer.



Offering

“Amazing Grace, 
My Chains Are Gone”

Rylee Moran





OFFERING PRAYER

P:  O Lord, 
C:  Although we truly own nothing, we bring all that we 
are before you knowing that you will make of us an 
offering pleasing to you. Bless now these gifts that we 
place upon your altar: our money, our time, our lives. 
Use them all in the service of your will that no one 
should be overlooked or made destitute. In Jesus’ name. 
Amen.



WORDS OF INSTITUTION

Holy Communion is open to all who confess Jesus as 
Lord and believe that Jesus is present in the Bread and 
Wine. 



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 AND EVER.  AMEN.



Living Hope

How great the chasm      
that lay between us

How high the mountain
I could not climb

In desperation
I turned to heaven

And spoke Your name into the night



Then through the darkness
Your loving-kindness

Tore through the shadows of my soul
The work is finished    

the end is written
Jesus Christ, my living hope



Who could imagine    
so great a mercy?

What heart could fathom    
such boundless grace?

The God of ages      
stepped down from glory

To wear my sin and bear my shame



The cross has spoken    
I am forgiven

The King of kings calls me His own
Beautiful Savior     

I’m yours forever
Jesus Christ, my living hope



Hallelujah, praise the One who set me 
free!
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me!
You have broken every chain,
There’s salvation in Your name
Jesus Christ, my living hope.



Then came the morning    
that sealed the promise

Your buried body     
began to breathe

Out of the silence    
the Roaring Lion

Declared the grave has no claim on me!



Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free!
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me!
You have broken every chain,
There’s salvation in Your name
Jesus Christ, my living hope.



Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free!
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me!
You have broken every chain,
There’s salvation in Your name
Jesus Christ, my living hope.



Jesus Christ, my living hope
Oh God, You are my living hope.
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POST COMMUNION BLESSING

P: The body and blood of our Lord Jesus Christ 
strengthen you and keep you in his grace.
C: Amen.



POST COMMUNION PRAYER

P: It is only through Your grace, O Lord, that we are 
able to approach Your table,
C: and it is only through Your Son’s mercy that we are 
forgiven.  Empower us to share that same grace and 

mercy with all of creation.  Amen.



BLESSING

P: Almighty God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, bless 
you now and forever.
C: Amen!



Announcements



“My Redeemer Lives”

I know He rescued my soul, 

His blood has covered my sin

I believe, 

I believe



My shame, He’s taken away, 

my pain is healed in His name,

I believe, I believe



I’ll raise my banner 

‘cause my Lord has 

conquered the grave!



My Redeemer lives! 

My Redeemer lives! 

My Redeemer lives! 

My Redeemer lives! 



I know He rescued my soul, 

His blood has covered my sin

I believe, I believe



My shame, He’s taken away, 

my pain is healed in His name,

I believe, I believe



I’ll raise my banner 

‘cause my Lord has 

conquered the grave!



My Redeemer lives! 

My Redeemer lives! 

My Redeemer lives! 

My Redeemer lives!



You lift my burden 

and I rise with You

I’m dancing on 

this mountaintop 

to see Your kingdom come



My Redeemer lives! 

My Redeemer lives! 

My Redeemer lives! 

My Redeemer lives! 



My Redeemer lives! 

My Redeemer lives! 

My Redeemer lives! 

My Redeemer lives! 

“My Redeemer lives”, Reuben Morgan, 1998, 

Hillsong Publishing, Integrity’s Hosanna Music, CCLI #2397964



SENDING

P: God is good…
C: all the time!
P: All the time…
C: God is good!
P: And all God’s people said…
C: Amen!
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