
Sunday, April 12, 2020 – Easter Sunday 
 
There’s Something About That Name 
 

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus; there's just something about that name. 
Master, Savior, Jesus, like the fragrance after the rain; 
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, let all Heaven and earth proclaim 
Kings and kingdoms will all pass away, 
But there's something about that name. 
Kings and kingdoms will all pass away, 
But there's something about that name. 
 

He Is Risen! 
 
He Is Risen Indeed! 
 
Amen!  We welcome you this morning to our Easter morning service at Nelson United Methodist Church 
in Garrettsville, Ohio.  And I would like you to join me in prayer this morning. 
 
We come this morning Lord, in the midst of rain but we know that we celebrate a risen Savior, our living 
Savior and that we sing your praises, your suffering, death and resurrection brought about our freedom 
and we are so grateful.  So be with us this morning Lord, bless your people.  And may the rain of your 
spirit pour out upon us and refresh us in these days. 
 
Our call to worship this morning:  
 
One Voice.  Come, lift them as one to the Lord who always hears. 
 
Listen, Lord hear our voices sing your praises. 
 
Call on the Lord who bends us to hear. 
 
Listen Lord, we lift our voices in praise. 
 
We are going to share Hymn number 322, Up From the Grave He Arose 
 

Low in the grave He lay, 
Jesus, my Savior, 
Waiting the coming day, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
Up from the grave He arose, 
With a mighty triumph o'er His foes, 
He arose a Victor from the dark domain, 
And He lives forever, with His saints to reign. 
He arose! He arose! 
Hallelujah! Christ arose! 
 



Vainly they watch His bed, 
Jesus, my Savior; 
Vainly they seal the dead, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
Up from the grave He arose, 
With a mighty triumph o'er His foes, 
He arose a Victor from the dark domain, 
And He lives forever, with His saints to reign. 
He arose! He arose! 
Hallelujah! Christ arose! 
 
Death cannot keep his Prey, 
Jesus, my Savior; 
He tore the bars away, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
Up from the grave He arose, 
With a mighty triumph o'er His foes, 
He arose a Victor from the dark domain, 
And He lives forever, with His saints to reign. 
He arose! He arose! 
Hallelujah! Christ arose! 
 

Now we take the time to share our prayer requests and I know that you have people in situations that 
are on your heart.  So, as I finish praying before we say the Lord’s Prayer, we're going to take just a 
couple of minutes to allow you that time to pray for those persons and situations. 
 
Our Father, we come to this morning, and we look at the world around us.  This is probably the strangest 
Easter Sunday morning any of us have ever lived through.  We are separated from each other by 
distance but we give our thanks because we are united in our hearts and minds, and we your Church, 
come to worship.  And you are worthy of all worship. 
 
You have done great things for us and Awesome is your name.  And so, Lord, as we come, our hearts and 
minds go to the situation in the world.  We know that there are many who have lost loved ones, we 
know that we continue to see the death toll rising, especially here in the United States.  And Lord, there 
are so many around the world that are suffering from this disease and so many family members who are 
unable to be together.  We lift them all up to you today. 
 
Lord, we ask for healing because we have seen it happen.  We believe that you are a miracle and so we 
ask for comfort and peace for those who are distraught and have lost loved ones.  We ask for a measure 
of your comfort who have loved ones that they can’t be near, it’s got to be very difficult. 
 
Lord, we walk around now in face masks and gloves, we fear going out.  And with good reason.  But Lord 
help us to continue to place our faith in you and help us to live wisely in these days so that we might 
protect the help that you have given us and the help that you have given others. 
 
Help us to watch out for each other as we go through this crisis.  And so, we know that your will be 
done.  Lord, we pray for wisdom for all leaders and for compassion.  And Lord, we offer you the sacrifice 



of worship this morning knowing that you are listening, knowing that our praise is heard.  And so, Lord 
we give ourselves to you and we simply rest. 
 
Our father which 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 

the power and the glory forever. Amen 

 
 
 
 
Normally, on any given Sunday, this would be the service where we share our offerings.  And we can’t 
pass the plate today because we are all sheltering in God’s grace at home.  But I do want to thank you 
for the support that you have given this church throughout the last few weeks.  And I ask that you 
continue sending your checks, money orders, whatever you are sending, to the church post office box 
210, Garrettsville, OH 44231 to benefit the ministry that is ongoing in our community.  It just doesn’t 
feel the same, but it’s still going on.  And so, we thank you for that and we pray over the offerings that 
you have sent.  That Lord you would accept our offerings that you will accept us.  And that you will use 
us and all that we have to continue your work.  In Jesus name, Amen. 
 
Hymn number 306 is The Strive Is Over 
 

Refrain: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

The strife is o’er, the battle done; 
The victory of life is won; 
The song of triumph has begun: 
Alleluia! 

Refrain: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

The pow’rs of death have done their worst; 
But Christ their legions has dispersed; 
Let shouts of holy joy outburst: 
Alleluia! 

Refrain: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

The three sad days are quickly sped; 
He rises glorious from the dead; 
All glory to our risen Head: 
Alleluia! 



Refrain: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

He closed the yawning gates of hell; 
The bars from heav’n’s high portals fell; 
Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell: 
Alleluia! 

Refrain: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Lord, by the stripes which wounded You, 
In us You’ve won the vict’ry too, 
That we may live, and sing to You: 
Alleluia! 

Refrain: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

This morning, our scripture reading is John chapter 20 verses one to eighteen. 
 
Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene went to the tomb and saw 
that the stone had been removed from the entrance.  So, she came running to Simon Peter and the 
other disciple, the one Jesus loved, and said, “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we don’t 
know where they have put him!” 
 
So, Peter and the other disciple started for the tomb.  Both were running, but the other disciple outran 
Peter and reached the tomb first.  He bent over and looked in at the strips of linen lying there but did 
not go in.  Then Simon Peter came along behind him and went straight into the tomb. He saw the strips 
of linen lying there, well as the cloth that had been wrapped around Jesus’ head. The cloth was still lying 
in its place, separate from the linen.  Finally, the other disciple, who had reached the tomb first, also 
went inside. He saw and believed.  (They still did not understand from Scripture that Jesus had to rise 
from the dead.)   
 

Then the disciples went back to where they were staying.  Now Mary stood outside the tomb crying. As 
she wept, she bent over to look into the tomb and saw two angels in white, seated where Jesus’ body had 
been, one at the head and the other at the foot. 
They asked her, “Woman, why are you crying?” 
 
“They have taken my Lord away,” she said, “and I don’t know where they have put him.”  At this, she 
turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not realize that it was Jesus. 
He asked her, “Woman, why are you crying? Who is it you are looking for?”  Thinking he was the 
gardener, she said, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me where you have put him, and I will get 
him.”   
 
Jesus said to her, “Mary.”  She turned toward him and cried out in Aramaic, “Rabboni!” (which means 
“Teacher”).  Jesus said, “Do not hold on to me, for I have not yet ascended to the Father. Go instead to 
my brothers and tell them, ‘I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.’” 



Mary Magdalene went to the disciples with the news: “I have seen the Lord!” And she told them that he 
had said these things to her. 
 
As we celebrate Easter this morning, many of us might feel a little bit anxious and isolated due to the 
restrictions placed in our lives and they are due to trying to stop the spread of the Corona Virus.  Across 
the nation, non-essential businesses have been closed, schools have a closed, public gatherings are 
banned.  It's almost like living in a sci-fi novel.  There can be no doubt about it that Easter of 2020 is not 
Easter as usual.  So how can we celebrate and rejoice together on this Easter morning.  It’s a little bit of 
a bummer.   
 
For me, my favorite worship service of the year is always an Easter sunrise or at least the earliest service 
that has been scheduled on the churches’ calendar.  And so, it’s a little odd.  But I love those services 
because it’s always a always a sparse crowd, like we have here this morning.  And it is really the faithful, 
and we all huddled together with the dew still wet on the grass and usually shivering as we begin to sing 
Christ the Lord is Risen Today.  And then things begin to warm up a little bit and the sun begins to rise.  
We celebrate, we really celebrate together in a simple loving intimate fashion together.  Almost 
ecstatically. 
 
And once service is over, we are raring to go, we usually share breakfast and then make it back to 
another worship service.  And I think that we celebrate so ecstatically because when we encounter the 
living everything changes.  And in our gospel lesson this morning, we are confronted with this roller 
coaster of emotions that are kind of like what many of us are facing today.  
 
Our story begins in darkness and in a very real way Mary herself was feeling socially isolated.  Here she 
was coming to the tomb, by herself, in the darkness.  The pain she was experiencing was beyond 
description.  What she had experienced on Friday was still throbbing in her heart.  And she had watched 
as Jesus Christ her Lord and Savior, her very best friend, was beaten and nailed to a cross and left to 
bleed and suffocate alone, on that cross.  And eventually die. 
 
His body has been taken down and instead of being left to the birds to peck and eat which so often 
happened, Joseph and Nikodemus gave a grave and asked for the body.   And it was the sabbath, and all 
the bodies had to be down off of the crosses and buried.   
 
And they wrapped the body in spices and strips of linen and laid it in the tomb where it would stay all by 
itself. Seemingly forever. And then a large stone was rolled the entrance and sealed.  Sundown Friday 
through sundown Saturday was the sabbath.  A day that no one could work.  Even if you lost loved ones, 
you could not go to the tomb and anoint a body.  And it must have been an awful day for the followers 
of Jesus. There must have been a feeling of loneliness and feeling of despair, as they sat around, unable 
to do anything. And still, still knew that the Lord was there. 
 
They felt hopeless and confused and really shocked. They had heard Jesus tell them that he would be 
arrested and killed but they had never really believed that it would actually happen.  It seemed too 
awful to be true and many of them doubted that.  After all, they dropped everything in order to follow 
Jesus, had spent three years with him, left behind their jobs, their dreams, their plans.  They had heard 
him talk about God and watched him love in ways that no one had loved before. 
 



He had fed 5000 people with a few fish and a couple loaves of bread.  He had healed the sick, he had 
raised the dead, he made the insane sane again.  He had become hope in the midst of despair in this life.  
He was the missing piece of the puzzle and then he was gone. 
 
So how could they go on?  Was life even worth living anymore?  Can you imagine the darkness that 
surrounded them?  Can you imagine the pain that they felt?  Can you imagine the feelings of 
hopelessness and despair that they never thought they would they would feel again?  I think some of us 
can, and I think some of us do on this Easter morning, just because of our circumstances.   
 
There was Mary.  She was looking for an unrecognizable dead body, the way Jesus looked when he hung 
on the cross.  She thought that Jesus was the gardener, because she wasn't expecting Jesus to not be 
where he was.  The only person that she would have expected see around the tomb on that morning 
would have been the gardener.  But Jesus called her name.   And when he did, she got a new focus, and 
then everything changed.  
 
Every weekday morning at 9:30 during this pandemic, we’ve been having coffee and devotions with me 
on the Windham Facebook page.  This is meaningful to me, because I get to see people and relate to 
people, and I get to pray for those who participate.  Another very meaningful thing is that we both, 
Nelson and Windham, have wonderful prayer chains and people who are so desirous of being able to 
pray for anybody who calls.   
 
And so, we call on a lot of members both churches to pray for friends who have been affected by Corona 
Virus and we take up our stations and we pray.  The other day I even called in a prayer request because 
we lost three friends in one day. It was not easy. 
 
It brings everything close to home. All of us are living a whole new reality right now. It's like nothing 
we've ever seen or experienced.  People are walking the streets with face masks on. And we aren't 
supposed to have parties, kids aren't supposed to go to their friends’ houses. The entire world is a 
sheltered place.  And for those who live alone, the feelings are even more isolating. 
 
Many of us experience most of our social interactions with family and friends and coworkers and with 
our church.  Most of these things aren’t available right now and we don’t know when they are supposed 
to return.  So, how do we celebrate Easter while many of us are isolated and anxious?  
 
Well, on that first Easter morning she stood outside the tomb crying.  She’d come to mourn and to show 
her respect to one who had been everything in the world to her.  But when she got there the stone had 
been rolled away and the tomb was empty.  And panic set in.  Now not only was she empty and alone, 
but so was the tomb and where was the body of her dearest friend? 
 
Just when she thought it couldn’t get any worse, somebody, or a group of somebodies, had stolen him.  
Mary wept.  And she bent done and looked and she sees angels sitting where Jesus was supposed to be.  
And they said, “Why are you looking for Jesus among the dead?”   
 
Throughout his ministry, Jesus ministered to people who were isolated, often breaking the rules of social 
boundary.  And there stood Jesus.  Mary, he said, and everything changed.   
 
 



We don’t often think how far reaching Jesus’ ministry was in that tiny little country that we now know as 
Israel.  In Mark chapter 5, Jesus cast out demons.  Cast them out of a man who was isolated from 
society.  He had been living alone in the tombs and when the townsfolk found him with Jesus, were told 
that he was dressed and in his right mind, sitting with Jesus’ feet.  He was a brand-new person.  He’d 
been reintegrated into the community. 
 
In John chapter four, Jesus travels through Samaria, and a woman come along.  She too, has been 
isolated from her community, and she is restored to community by Jesus.  There is so much that Jesus 
has done.  
 
Anxious and isolated the disciples sequestered themselves, not for health reasons, because they were 
afraid that their own leaders would come after them the way that they came after Jesus. And so, they 
were sheltering in place feeling very isolated. Jesus came and stood among them and said, “Peace be 
with you.”  And then he showed them his hands and his side.  And the disciples were overjoyed when 
they saw the Lord.  He called their names, just as he called Mary’s.   
 
Are you feeling isolated and anxious this Easter morning?  It’s true that we can’t celebrate Easter in the 
way that we usually do.  But the bible reminds us that the risen Christ doesn’t need the trappings of 
Easter in order to appear and be present in our lives.  And we, his disciples, don’t need all the familiar 
trappings of Easter to be in his presence either. 
 
Instead, like it always is, Jesus comes to us in our loneliness, Jesus comes to us in our tears.  He comes to 
us in our fear and in our anxiety and he stands among us like he is doing right now.  And he lovingly and 
compassionately whispers “Peace be with you.”  Even though it may not seem like it right now, things 
will be ok.  
 
Whenever you feel isolated and along, remember that Jesus has a special place in his heart. For widows 
and orphans and lepers. The blind. The prisoners, those living alone on the margins of society and for 
those who are isolated through no fault of their own. Those of us who feel alienated and alone due to 
the pandemic that sweeps our world, he still has a special place for us.  
 
And Jesus has experienced the ultimate isolation. When hanging on that cross he cried out, My God, My 
God, why have you forsaken me?  He did that for us.  He can relate to whatever we are going through.  
He has compassion.   
 
So again, how do we celebrate Easter in these isolated and anxious times?  I read a little further into the 
stories this morning than I usually do.  We have gone all the way from Easter morning until Easter 
evening when he stood in front of the disciples.  And we found that that Easter evening he had disciples 
that were very anxious, very alone, very isolated.  And yet, he still comes to them and says “Peace be 
with you.”   
 
And that’s because he wanted to touch their lives and let them know that all would be well.  That God’s 
plan was unfolding and that they were safe and secure with him.  Because he had risen from the dead 
and broken death’s chains.  Death has been swallowed up in victory.  The tomb is empty.  God is with us 
always and forever.   
 
And that’s all that really matters when it comes down to it.  We might not all get to be together in one 
place this Easter morning, but we are not alone.  We are united in heart and mind.  Jesus’s triumph over 



darkness, the loneliness of death that is our hope.  It brings us new life if we believe.  It overcomes our 
isolation.  It overcomes our fear.  We are not alone.  Thanks be to God – Amen! 
 
The night before he died, Jesus took bread.  And sitting at table with his disciples, he broke bread and he 
gave it to his disciples and he said, “take this all of you and eat it.  This is my body, which is broken for 
you.  Do this in remembrance of me.” 
 
And likewise, he took the cup and he gave it to his disciples and he said to them, “This is the blood of the 
new and everlasting covenant which is shed for you and for all men for the forgiveness of sin.  
Whenever you drink, drink in remembrance of me.”  And so, we shall. 
 
We will close with the singing of Hymn 302 which is Christ the Lord is Risen Today. 

 
Christ the Lord is ris’n today, Alleluia! 
Sons of men and angels say, Alleluia! 
Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia! 
Sing, ye heav’ns, and earth, reply, Alleluia! 
 
Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia! 
Once He died our souls to save, Alleluia! 
Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia! 
 
Soar we now where Christ hath led, Alleluia! 
Foll’wing our exalted Head, Alleluia! 
Made like Him, like Him we rise, Alleluia! 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia! 
 

 
Lord bless you and keep you. The Lord make his face to shine upon you and be gracious onto you. The 
Lord lift up his countenance upon you and give you Peace.  Amen 
 
Thank you for joining us today. We will see you next week on the same Facebook page at 9:00am.   
 
Happy Easter! 


