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Easter 3 Prayers, Scripture, Sermon for Sunday, April 18, 2021 

A Reflection for Earth Day (April 22) 

 

Prayer Concerns 

Sally Paul  George Eastbury 

Wendy Lessard  Gerry & Jill Coull 

Marilyn Smith Ray Axford 

Cathy Tredenick Carl & Leena Sibley 

Jenny & family Ashleigh 

Rose & Deanna 

   

Pastoral Prayer 

God of the universe, the origin of all that was, is and always will be, we give you thanks for life 

on this wondrous planet Earth. When we gaze (with awe) upon the pictures from the barren, 

red surface of Mars, the miracle that we are alive and located at just the right distance from 

our sun is breathtaking and humbling. The bursting of buds on April’s trees, and the greening 

of grass and fields bring us joy and renewed hope.  Where there is life, there is hope!   

We are so grateful that since we are presently confined to our homes, that we are surrounded 

by the beauties of nature as it blooms and blossoms.  It is humbling, O God to realize that since 

humanity shut down last March, the natural world has transformed!  Birds sing louder, sunsets 

glow brighter, species that were disappearing are growing!  Forgive us our wanton use of their 
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planet, O God.  When it happens, may humanity’s return to a new normal may we be  gentler, 

kinder, and more equitable, not just to other people but to the creatures and their habitats. 

When there is justice there is hope! 

We pray for family members, friends and members of our church family who are going 

through difficult times.  Surround each one with your Holy Spirit. Equip us with the right 

words or responses so that they feel supported and loved. Enfold their caregivers and families 

with your grace and power in their times of weariness and worry.  

We remember before you those people whose medical treatments and procedures have been 

postponed or negatively impacted by the pandemic.  Grant them patience and strength, O God. 

You are the Rock of our Salvation and at the same time, our soft place to fall. 

God of every family on Earth we are thankful for the vaccines developed to stop Covid 19 in its 

treacherous tracks.  We are deeply grateful for local hospitals and the medical professionals, 

administrative staff and EMS!  Protect them, we pray as they risk their own well- being to care 

for the people who need medical attention and their personal caring so much.  

We pray for the ‘hot spots’ in Ontario where cases of infection are soaring.  Oh God, save us!  

Rescue us from this pestilence!  Save us from those who arrogantly thumb their noses at safety 

precautions.  They flaunt their version of freedom which endangers others and themselves.  

Change their hearts, O God.  Help us all to remember that by putting the needs of others first, 

especially the most vulnerable among us, we fulfill the command of Christ:  “Love one another 

as I have loved you.” 

Where there is love, there is hope! 

As we thank you for life and this life-brimming planet, we pray that humanity will come 

through this long time of reflection and soul searching to commit ourselves to better caring for 

Mother Earth; for the water, soil, air, creatures and vegetation which inhabit this global 

garden.  Bless the climate activists and environmentalists who carry prophetic messages of  

warning and possibility both to educate and call us to account. Forgive us for our refusal to 

listen, learn and adjust our habits and attitudes.  Change our hearts, Creator of ALL and 

renew a right spirit within us.  A spirit of conservation and thoughtful stewardship. 

As we mark Earth Day 2021 in the midst of a pandemic, may the mantra of “We’re all in this 

together” remind us that we are all stewards of the Earth members of one race:  the human 

one. Thank you, loving God for hearing all our prayers and for loving us as we are.  In the 

name of Jesus, we pray. Amen 

Easter Gospel:   Luke 24:  36b-48   

(Context:  Late on Easter Resurrection Day two disciples met Jesus on the road as they returned 

home to Emmaus.  They shared a meal with him before he vanished from their sight.  The two 

disciples then returned to Jerusalem to share their good news with the others.) 



3 
 

36While they were talking about this, Jesus himself stood among them and said to them, “Peace 

be with you.” 37They were startled and terrified, and thought that they were seeing a 

ghost. 38He said to them, “Why are you frightened, and why do doubts arise in your 

hearts? 39Look at my hands and my feet; see that it is I myself. Touch me and see; for a ghost 

does not have flesh and bones as you see that I have.” 40And when he had said this, he showed 

them his hands and his feet. 41While in their joy they were disbelieving and still wondering, he 

said to them, “Have you anything here to eat?” 42They gave him a piece of broiled fish, 43and he 

took it and ate in their presence. 44Then he said to them, “These are my words that I spoke to 

you while I was still with you—that everything written about me in the law of Moses, the 

prophets, and the psalms must be fulfilled.” 45Then he opened their minds to understand the 

scriptures, 46and he said to them, “Thus it is written, that the Messiah is to suffer and to rise 

from the dead on the third day, 47and that repentance and forgiveness of sins is to be 

proclaimed in his name to all nations, beginning from Jerusalem. 48You are witnesses of these 

things.” 

Sermon:  WE ARE WITNESSES 

 
Confined to the house. 

Desperately missing their families. 

Troubled by recent events of violence and deaths. 

Anxious about what the future may hold. 

Unsure about placing faith in a miracle resurrection. 

Wondering what could possibly happen next. 

 

This is what it looked like and felt like to be Jesus’ followers on that first Easter night. 

According to every gospel, the news of Jesus’ resurrection was not met with immediate 

acceptance, not even by his closest friends.  

In Luke, the news of an empty tomb and risen Jesus though reported by Jesus’ dear women 

friends fell on deaf ears. In the story that precedes the story read today in chapter 24, two of 

Jesus’ disciples, possibly a married couple return from Jerusalem to their home village of 

Emmaus. Along the way they meet a fellow traveler who strikes up a conversation with them. 

When they reach their house they invite the stranger for dinner. It isn’t until he breaks the 

bread and offers the prayer that the disciples recognize that their guest is none other than 

Jesus! They return to the city to tell the others, only to find the disciples huddled behind closed 

doors--- still trembling from what they know is true— 

that Jesus was killed and that they might be next--- 

and afraid to believe the miracle that Jesus was alive----and if he was, what would it mean for 

them? 

Surrounded in this cloud of unknowing, the women decide to take action. They reach into their 

baskets and put on their aprons to prepare a meal. Before long the famished followers are 

feasting on broiled fish and figs and bread. As they sit cross legged on the floor in a circle 

they reminisce about other meals—meals when Jesus was with them. 

Each story, as we imagine, would start with ‘Remember when’…. “Remember when Jesus fed 

the crowd with that boy’s lunch of five loaves and two fish. 

Remember when we went to Martha’s house for dinner and Mary refused to leave Jesus’ side 
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to work in the Kitchen?  Martha was furious with her! 

Remember when Jesus had a meal at Zacchaeus’ house and the Pharisees were so angry 

that he ate with publicans and sinners! Remember when he let us eat grain from 

the fields on the Sabbath and he got in trouble for that, too. 

Remember last Thursday when he shared Passover with us for the last time? Judas had the 

nerve to eat with us!  Remember?” 

The memory of that last meal with Jesus was met with silence broken eventually by quiet 

sobbing and shuffling of feet. Peter arose walked over to the corner of the room and leaned 

against the wall, his posture a painful portrait of remorse. 

BUT then a voice sliced the thick blanket of silence:  “Peace be with you.” 

The voice was his voice. 

The face was his face. 

The hands were his hands. 

The feet were his feet. 

The rumors were true!  The miracle had materialized before their eyes! But just to make sure 

that they knew what they were seeing, and because he was hungry, Jesus asked, “Do you have 

anything to eat? They passed him a plate of broiled fish. 

“And he ate it in their presence,” wrote Dr. Luke. He was not a ghost. He was not a figment of 

imagination. He was who he was.  He was Jesus, raised to new life! 

There he was: A Miracle from Heaven in the Flesh! But then again, he had always been so. 

After he had eaten his fill, Jesus once again explained his mission. He pointed to the promises 

from ancient time of a suffering servant; of a shepherd who would lead his flock to green 

pastures; of a God who would write his covenant not on stone or parchment or scroll but on 

human hearts. And then he breathed on his men and women followers and family and said, 

“YOU are my witnesses. It is your turn to share the good news of God’s grace; of repentance 

and the forgiveness of sins. In your bodies, my Spirit will dwell. In your stories of faith others 

will see and believe in a God who grants new life and rescues the lost--- 

In your face people will see my face— In your hands others will touch my hands--- 

In your voice, others will listen to my words of peace--- In your life they will see me. And when 

they see me, they will see the One who sent me. And with that, he left them. But he only left 

them so that his Spirit would return to abide with them …. always. Whatever the future held, 

Jesus witnesses would walk in the light of resurrection faith. 

They would face both the uncertainties and certainties of life armed with compassion, grace 

and courage— 

They would share the good news that God raised Jesus so that through him, people would rise 

up and embrace his ministry of serving the least, rescuing the lost, and forgiving others 

their sins even as God had forgiven them.  They were his witnesses! Witnesses of Jesus whose 

life of service punished with an unjust death had been forever validated by the God who so 

loves the world! 

 

Confined to our houses. 

Desperately missing our families. 

Uncertain of the future. 

Troubled by recent events of violence and deaths. 

Anxious about what the future may hold. 

Unsure about placing faith in miracle vaccines. 
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Wondering what could possibly happen next. 

 

This is what it looks like and feels like to be living through a world-wide pandemic. 

Although the miracle vaccines promise a return to a new normal, the variant viruses are 

finding many new victims. Our health care system is being stretched to the max. God’s angels 

in disguise, care-givers, healers and essential workers are exhausted. While most people are 

trying their best to protect others, some people seem to be trying their best to infect others. 

From the confinement of our homes we bear witness. We bear witness to what a pandemic does 

not just in terms of sickness but as it peels the veil away from other pestilences caused by 

human brokenness and evil:  racism, gun violence, domestic abuse, climate change, ignorance. 

We are witnesses of these things. We are called, and Spirit-filled, so our risen Jesus says, 

to be his witnesses— to lend our assistance to problems that need solving; to offer forgiveness 

to relationships that need mending; to call out the wrongs that require righting 

and to touch the broken that need affirmation and healing. 

Like every generation of the church which has marched ahead of us, ours are the faces in which 

people will see Jesus’ face — ours wounds are ones where others will see his wounds---our 

voices speaking words of affirmation, calling for justice and offering forgiveness. In our faith 

stories, in the witness of his church, the mission of love that Jesus turned over to his friends 

continues to impact the world and change lives. We are witnesses of these things. 

The silver lining of this pandemic, if we can speak in such terms are the countless acts of 

kindness, compassion, generosity, diligence and good humor that we have witnessed,  that we 

have received, and by God’s grace, that we’ve shared! 

So, my friends, even though Covid-19 has locked us out of God’s sanctuary for a time— 

even though the shut-down has confined us to home for now— 

“We serve a risen Savior who is in our world today. We know that he is living, whatever others 

say…. He lives, He lives He lives within our hearts!”   (He Lives W&R 302 Alfred Ackley, c.1933) 

No door can shut God’s love out!  No pandemic can shut the power of amazing grace down. 

Nothing, not even death itself can separate us from the love of God through Christ Jesus, our 

Lord.  ref. Romans 8:39 

 

+He left us once, so that his Spirit would abide with us -- always.  

 

We are witnesses of these things! Thanks be to God!  Amen 

 

 

 

 
+Thanks to Alyce McKenzie 2012 
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