
Sunday 19th April – 2nd Sunday of Easter 
 
Opening hymn – Crown him with many Crowns 
 
1 Crown him with many crowns, 
the Lamb upon his throne, 
while heaven's eternal anthem drowns 
all music but its own! 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
of him who died to be 
your saviour and your matchless king 
through all eternity. 
 
2 Crown him the Lord of life 
triumphant from the grave, 
who rose victorious from the strife 
for those he came to save: 
his glories now we sing 
who died and reigns on high; 
he died eternal life to bring 
and lives that death may die. 
 

3 Crown him the Lord of peace 
his kingdom is at hand; 
from pole to pole let warfare cease 
and Christ rule every land! 
A city stands on high, 
his glory it displays, 
and there the nations 'Holy' cry 
in joyful hymns of praise. 
 
4 Crown him the Lord of years, 
the potentate of time, 
creator of the rolling spheres 
in majesty sublime: 
all hail, Redeemer, hail, 
for you have died for me; 
your praise shall never, never fail 
through all eternity! 
 

 
Easter greeting: 
 
Alleluia, Christ is risen! 
He is risen indeed, Alleluia! 
 
 
Praise - Psalm 30 
 
1    I will exalt you, O Lord, 

    because you have raised me up   
and have not let my foes triumph over me. 

2    O Lord my God, I cried out to you   
and you have healed me. 

3    You brought me up, O Lord, from the dead;   
you restored me to life from among those that go down to the Pit. 

4    Sing to the Lord, you servants of his;   
give thanks to his holy name. 



5    For his wrath endures but the twinkling of an eye, 
    his favour for a lifetime.   

Heaviness may endure for a night, 
    but joy comes in the morning. 

 
All   Glory to the Father and to the Son 

and to the Holy Spirit; 
as it was in the beginning is now 
and shall be for ever. Amen. 

 
 
Collect for 2nd Sunday of Easter 
 
Risen Christ, 
for whom no door is locked, no entrance barred: 
open the doors of our hearts, 
that we may seek the good of others 
and walk the joyful road of sacrifice and peace, 
to the praise of God the Father. 
Amen 
 
Readings 
 
Acts 2:14a, 22-32 
But Peter, standing with the eleven, raised his voice and addressed them: ‘Men 
of Judea and all who live in Jerusalem, let this be known to you, and listen to 
what I say.  
‘You that are Israelites, listen to what I have to say: Jesus of Nazareth, a man 
attested to you by God with deeds of power, wonders, and signs that God did 
through him among you, as you yourselves know— this man, handed over to 
you according to the definite plan and foreknowledge of God, you crucified 
and killed by the hands of those outside the law. But God raised him up, having 
freed him from death, because it was impossible for him to be held in its 
power. For David says concerning him, 
“I saw the Lord always before me, 
   for he is at my right hand so that I will not be shaken;  
therefore my heart was glad, and my tongue rejoiced; 
   moreover, my flesh will live in hope.  
For you will not abandon my soul to Hades, 
   or let your Holy One experience corruption.  



You have made known to me the ways of life; 
   you will make me full of gladness with your presence.” 

‘Fellow Israelites, I may say to you confidently of our ancestor David that he 
both died and was buried, and his tomb is with us to this day. Since he was a 
prophet, he knew that God had sworn with an oath to him that he would put 
one of his descendants on his throne. Foreseeing this, David spoke of the 
resurrection of the Messiah, saying, 
“He was not abandoned to Hades, 
   nor did his flesh experience corruption.”  
This Jesus God raised up, and of that all of us are witnesses. 

 
John 20:19-end 

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 Jews, 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. 



Sermon (Rev Paul Day) 
 
My 10 year old grandson Mark loves football. He also is one of those children 
who has an amazing memory. For things, places, events – all sorts. He comes 
to our house perhaps once every six months or so, but can remember precisely 
where things are kept and he can recall the games we played last time he was 
here and the exact scores in those games.  
 
On the weekend before all football stopped and lockdown restrictions began 
he travelled down from the North East to London with his Dad, my son Tom, 
and his brothers to watch a football match. They had lunch with my elderly 
Dad in his retirement flat before going on to the game. 
 
In the following weeks the boys were at home as the schools were closed and 
Tom was trying to make them do some school related work rather than 
spending their time on computer games, so he got Mark to write a report on 
the football match and send it to my Dad. I was talking to Dad later that week 
and he told me he had received a detailed report of the match which was a 
moment by moment commentary on the whole game. Mark had clearly taken 
in all that he had seen and was able to retell it and recount it with enthusiasm 
and joy. 
 
We read in the Acts passage today - This Jesus God raised up, and of that all of 
us are witnesses. 
 
This was part of the speech Peter gave after the Holy Spirit came upon him and 
the other disciples at Pentecost. Peter is given boldness to proclaim the story 
of Jesus - who the Jews put death, but who death could not hold. He was 
raised up from the dead - an amazing and unbelievable claim to make - and of 
this we are all witnesses, says Peter. 
 
I was there, he says. I remember the events; I saw them with my own eyes and 
I can now relate them to you. And because of this you can be sure that what I 
say is true. 
 
And then the reading from John’s gospel – the story of Jesus appearing to the 
disciples in the locked upper room, but of Thomas not being there. And of 
Thomas saying that he needed more than just the others’ accounts of the 
resurrection appearance. He needed to see Jesus for himself. He couldn't 



believe such a thing just on the strength of what the others said. He needed to 
be a witness.  
 
And the reading continues when we are told that a week later Jesus appeared 
to them again and this time Thomas was with them. And Jesus spoke directly 
to him.  
 
Having seen and heard Jesus, Thomas believed for himself; he made that great 
confession of faith - My Lord and My God.  
 
But Jesus said that those who had not seen and yet believed would be blessed. 
The clear expectation that Jesus gives was that people would believe because 
of the testimony of those who were witnesses to what had happened. And 
that this would be the case throughout history. The Christian message - the 
story of the death and resurrection and new life offered by Jesus - would be 
passed on from one generation to another. Because of the witness accounts. 
 
And we know how important witness accounts are.  
 
Just look at the television news. An event is reported, and almost always a 
witness is interviewed. A taxi driver; someone who is demonstrating on a 
march; someone who was shopping when there was a hold up. Their words, 
their memories, their story – however unpolished or hesitant it may be – 
makes the whole report more alive, more interesting and more trustworthy. 
 
In this time of lockdown and suspension of normal life, children are being 
encouraged to keep diaries, make notes, remember what is happening so that 
in years to come they can be witnesses to future generations and convey 
something of their experience, their feelings, and their hopes and fears. Their 
memories will bring to life accounts that will be written in histories and books.  
 
So back to Peter and the others and how their words, their witness accounts 
brought people closer to God and helped them on their journeys of faith. What 
stories can we tell that will add to people’s understanding? How can the things 
we have witnessed and been part of bring others closer to God? What are our 
experiences that we can talk about? 
 
Clearly we cannot say we have seen the empty tomb, or physically met the 
risen Jesus. But we can testify to the new life and new hope that the 
resurrection brings. 



 
So I could be a witness about how God has given me a new start despite 
making a total mess of my first marriage. And that by his grace I am where I am 
now. 
 
I could talk about how I have experienced God’s healing power in my life and 
how, as I have prayed for others, they too have received some kind of healing. 
 
I could talk of the way I have seen people in this Parish gain a new purpose and 
a new perspective in their lives through faith in the risen Christ – as someone 
said to me recently “now I have a reason to get up in the mornings”. 
 
I could tell the story of the friend who spent many years in prison, who was a 
child abuser, yet came to know the new life that Jesus offers while he was 
inside. He now lives out a life where he is working with various prison charities 
to bring the good news of the resurrection to those in prison, while continuing 
to live out his own faith despite much mistrust and suspicion. 
 
Or about the Christians I know who work for CAP (Christians against poverty) 
who work tirelessly teaching people how to budget and manage money to 
enable them to find a way out of debt, and in doing so show them practically 
the new life offered by Jesus. 
 
I could tell the story of how although the church buildings are closed the 
church in Shirley is very much alive as evidenced through practical help and 
support, prayer and love during this time of lockdown – all motivated by faith 
in the life changing resurrection of Jesus.  
 
And there are many more stories from my experience or from the experience 
of others I know. 
 
Or perhaps we can’t put into words what being a Christian means to us – we 
just know it is everything, and without it our lives would pale shadows of what 
they are now; without our faith in Jesus we would be nothing. 
 
And yet I realise I don’t talk about these things; I don’t rush to tell others; I 
don’t use my stories to bring others’ faith to life. Perhaps I could say I’m not 
the witness Jesus has called me to be. 
 



I’d be more than happy, like my grandson Mark, to tell people about a football 
match or a cricket match; I’d be all too keen to talk of a play I had seen or a 
concert I had been to; I’m always willing to tell of our trips to the Western isles 
of Scotland for our holidays.  
 
But I tend to be much quieter about the things of God that I have seen or 
experienced or been part of. 
 
What would have happened, I wonder, if Mary Magdalene had not rushed 
back and told the disciples that she had seen the risen Lord, or if Peter had not 
told the crowds in Jerusalem, that the Jesus that had been put to death was 
now alive or if Thomas had not declared “my Lord and My God”? 
 
We might think that our experiences, our knowledge of God count for nothing. 
We might think that we have nothing to tell others about – no miracles, no 
dramatic turnarounds, no resurrection – but we do have stories to tell – our 
stories, our truths, our recollections. Stories of the new life we have 
experienced, the new beginnings we have been given, the new opportunities 
we have been offered and have seen in others - and these are our stories to 
share. To share by word and be deed; by what we say and by who we are; by 
telling of and living out the love of Christ in a broken and messed up world. 
Stories that will help others on their journeys. 
 
We may not be able to see the people we love the most at the moment; but 
we can talk on the phone; we can use video technology; we can type emails, 
send text messages or write old fashioned letters. The stories we have – the 
things we have been witnesses to – could be the very things that would help 
and encourage and inspire others in these troubled times as they struggle with 
their faith and their feelings. They could be just what others need to hear – but 
they will only hear if we dare to speak. 
 
Introduction to The Peace 
 
The risen Christ came and stood among his disciples 

and said, ‘Peace be with you. 
Then were they glad when they saw the Lord. Alleluia. 
 
The peace of the Lord be always with you 
 All. And also with you 
 



 
Blessing 
 
May Christ, 
who out of defeat brings new hope and a new future, 
fill you with his new life; 
and the blessing … 
 
 
Final hymn – We have a gospel to proclaim 
 
We have a gospel to proclaim, 
Good news for all throughout the earth;  
The gospel of a Saviour’s name, 
We sing His glory, tell His worth. 
 
Tell of His birth at Bethlehem,  
Not in a royal house or hall  
But in a stable dark and dim, 
The Word made flesh, a light for all. 
 
Tell of His death at Calvary,  
Hated by those He came to save, 
In lonely suffering on the cross, 
For all He loved His life He gave. 
 
Tell of that glorious Easter moon, 
Empty the tomb, for He was free.  
He broke the power of death and hell  
That we might share His victory. 
 
Now we rejoice to name Him King,  
Jesus is Lord of all the earth,  
This gospel message we proclaim, 
We sing His glory, tell His worth.  


