Lakewood Congregational Church,
A Congregation of the United Church of Christ
Sunday, April 12, 2020

An Order of Worship to be followed in your home,
along with our worship video or on your own
Preferably at 10:00 a.m.

Welcome and Announcements
When you begin your in-home worship service, pause to center yourself and then hold your palms
towards the computer screen or to your heart and imagine the energy of connection. Think of
many of the people you love at Lakewood Congregational Church, and feel their hearts connected
to yours.
Say, “Good morning! May the Peace of Christ be with you.”
●

Please join us on Facebook at Lakewood Congregational Church at 11:00 on Sunday morning
for Facebook Live Coffee Hour.

Offering and Contribution Collection
This service will not include a set-aside time of offering, so we want to remind you now that we do
hope that you will continue to fulfill your pledges during this time. Financial gifts are always
welcome, and our church feels the call to respond to the needs around us as they arise. Financial
stability allows us to do so more effectively. So, let us give generously of our time, talent, treasure
to further the work of God in our community.
You can do so in the following ways:
●
●
●
●
●

Writing and mailing a check to Lakewood Congregational Church, 1375 W. Clifton Blvd.
Lakewood, Ohio 44107
Texting STEWARD to 44-321
Sending a gift through your bank’s online bill pay
By using the donate button on the church’s website www.lcc-church.org
Call the church office at (216) 221-9555 to discuss other options

Let us worship God.

Poem

A Coming Alleluia by Erica Takacs

They say there will be no Easter this year.
No hats.
No hunts.
No hymning.
No lilies to fill a bright room
with a fanfare of pollen.
No garden, no angel,
no victory.
They say that our journey
born in sackcloth and ashes
will lead us at last
to nowhere.
And so we sit worried
that the tomb, this year,
will be found, for once,
still full.
That Mary and the others
will leave with their spices
and come back home with nothing.
That this year the women will finally end their work –
anoint and then
leave empty.
Ssh. Be still.
Do you not hear her?
Clucking close by like an old mother hen,
brooding and sighing and
stretching her wings?
Fear not, she says,
for I did it before –
in the silence
in the dark
in a closed and locked room
in a world that had known
only death.
Did I not once prove
once for all
that there is nothing you can do,
no decision you can make
(for good or for ill)
that can stop
me
rising?

Easter Proclamation
Gathered Community… Lakewood Congregational Church and those we have reached because
of the vastness of the internet… I hope you know that today we are the Body of Christ. We
belong to each other. And today…
Christ Is Risen.
Christ Is Risen Indeed.
Let me say it again in case you didn’t say it loud enough in your home:
Christ is Risen
Christ is Risen Indeed.

Fanfare
Easter Fanfare by Van Iderstine
LCC Virtual Choir and Ben Malkevitch, organ
Sopranos: Gwen Delaney, Jessica Lewis, Kate Mozynski, Meghan Galloway, Naomi Columna
Altos: Anne Wilson, Cindy Einhouse, Gwen Delaney, Nicole DiPaolo
Tenors: Ben Liu, Ben Malkevitch, Michael Komperda
Basses: Ben Malkevitch, Noah Hamrick, Robert Wenz, Tim Hampton
Note: Although we could not be together in person this Easter, the magic of recording
technology and audio editing wizardry allows the choir’s voices to join in song. Thanks to all
Lakewood Congregational singers and members of the Cleveland church musician community
who were a part of our Virtual Choir.

Opening Hymn
LCC Virtual Choir; Mike Galloway, trumpet; Ben Malkevitch, organ
Will you rise as you are able in body or in spirit and join us in singing Christ the Lord is Risen
Today…

Children’s Moment
I’m going to take a quick moment for our kids here. Our Director of Children, Youth, and
Family Ministries, Rachel, has been doing a phenomenal job with Family Faith Formation
videos for our youth, which are posted on the same YouTube page as these ones, but I
thought since It’s Easter I’ll take a little moment for them here too.
So each Sunday, what we’ve been doing is watching these services together as a family. The
5 of us get our breakfast our coffee, whatever we need, and we sit together on the couch
and watch. Sometimes we pause it to explain something-- we did that a lot during the Palms
to Passion Readers Theater service.

Prayer
Good News God, In the midst of deep sorrow and grief your angels appeared to the faithful
women of Jesus’ company, bringing them news more awe-inspiring than they could imagine
– Christ is Risen! Surely your angels can interrupt our lives, too, breaking into our losses and
sorrows and offering a message of tremendous joy to change our lives. Come this Easter
morning, we pray, and fill us with the joy of the women disciples, the first witnesses to your
resurrection, that our lives may also be renewed in hope and glory. Let us roll back the stone
of the grave and sing Alleluia once again! In Christ we pray, Amen.
Let’s hold a moment of space here together to name the prayers that are on our hearts:
God, hold these petitions and hold us, bring us closer to one another and allow us to feel
the ways our hearts are connected, and then let us join in the prayer our Savior taught us:

The Lord’s Prayer, read by Teegan Barlow
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, and lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil. For thine is
the Kingdom, and the Power, and the Glory forever. Amen.

Offering
Friends, just like every other business, non-profit, and church, we are deeply aware of the
financial impact of this pandemic on our mission. We have not had a specific time of offering
during our services for the past few weeks but we’re going to invite you to one today. We
want you to know that as a means of justice, we are committed to paying our staff
throughout this crisis. So that we can do this, please consider giving generously if you are
able. Here is a message from Missy Toms, the chair of our Stewardship Team, on the topic
of donating to LCC during the Stay at Home Order.

Doxology
Praise God from whom all blessings flow;
Praise God, all creatures here below;
Praise God above, ye heavenly hosts;

Creator, Christ, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

Easter Scripture Reading, read by Tim Hampton

John 20:1-18
Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb
and saw that the stone had been removed from the tomb. So she ran and went to Simon
Peter and the other disciple, the one whom Jesus loved, and said to them, "They have taken
the Lord out of the tomb, and we do not know where they have laid him." Then Peter and
the other disciple set out and went towards the tomb. The two were running together, but
the other disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first. He bent down to look in and saw
the linen wrappings lying there, but he did not go in. Then Simon Peter came, following him,
and went into the tomb. He saw the linen wrappings lying there, and the cloth that had
been on Jesus' head, not lying with the linen wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself.
Then the other disciple, who reached the tomb first, also went in, and he saw and believed;
for as yet they did not understand the scripture, that he must rise from the dead. Then the
disciples returned to their homes.
But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. As she wept, she bent over to look into the tomb;
and she saw two angels in white, sitting where the body of Jesus had been lying, one at the
head and the other at the feet. They said to her, "Woman, why are you weeping?" She said
to them, "They have taken away my Lord, and I do not know where they have laid him."
When she had said this, she turned round and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not know
that it was Jesus. Jesus said to her, "Woman, why are you weeping? For whom are you
looking?" Supposing him to be the gardener, she said to him, "Sir, if you have carried him
away, tell me where you have laid him, and I will take him away." Jesus said to her, "Mary!"
She turned and said to him in Hebrew, "Rabbouni!" (which means Teacher). Jesus said to
her, "Do not hold on to me, because I have not yet ascended to the Father. But go to my
brothers and say to them, 'I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your
God.'" Mary Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, "I have seen the Lord"; and she
told them that he had said these things to her.

Message
*** We’ve included this transcript, word-for-word, for the benefit of people who do not have
audio access on their computer. Please keep in mind that it is written in the way it’s spoken,
so the grammar/sentence structure may feel a bit awkward to read. Even so, this feels like
the best way to communicate to as many people as possible.
Prayer: God may the words of my mouth and the meditations of all of our hearts be acceptable
in your sight, for you are our rock and our redeemer. Amen.
You might need to rewind and listen to the scripture again after I point something out here,
because there was something really powerful I heard while listening to it this year. Actually it
was something powerful I didn’t hear. It’s that the scripture is absent of almost all of our typical
Easter expectations. There’s nothing-- absolutely nothing about church, about hymns, and
Easter hats. There’s nothing about the trumpet fanfare. There’s nothing about the Easter flower
sales and dedications. There’s nothing about that big ham in the oven. There’s nothing about
making the spot for our Matriarch to sit down and stay for a while, while the rest of us hustle
around getting the meal ready and keeping the kids on the right side of the fine line between

pleasant and annoying, at least while they’re in the same room as Great Gramma. There’s
nothing about Spring and butterflies and blossoms. There’s nothing about embracing one
another on the front steps of the church.
Actually, at the beginning it’s a story about confusion, fear, and grief. It’s a story about
Disciples who had lost their leader to a horrible death, and then they literally lost their leader.
He wasn’t there anymore. They bent down and looked into a dark tomb and were filled with
confusion and despair. It’s a story about linen wrappings. It’s a story about misunderstanding.
It’s a story about the Disciples, who were confused and distraught looking into an emptiness
and then returning to their homes.
Then it becomes a story about Mary. It’s about a woman who left her home to follow Jesus
along with the Disciples and followed him all the way to his death. The camera pans over and
there she is, weeping. Weeping, she bends over and looks into the tomb and there are angels.
Angels, huh? Two of them. And they say to her, “why are you weeping?” And so she tells the
angels she says, “I’m looking for my Lord.” and she feels this kind of presence behind her, so
she turns around and there’s a gardener, and the gardener wants to know why she’s crying, so
she tells him, and she asks him if he knows where Jesus is because you see, if he knows where
Jesus is then she can find his body and she can complete all of the rituals and at the very least
she can feel as if she has some closure on this death.
But the gardener says her name, and she knows it’s Jesus.
Rewind it and listen to it again, if you want. Because in Virtual Church, Virtch as some of you
lovingly call it, you can do that!
Now, part of the reason I asked Tim to read the scripture this week is because he wrote a
beautiful Easter devotional for us, for our church, and in it he focused on this and it was just
so beautiful to me: He wrote, “Jesus calls her by name and she recognizes. That is the Easter
miracle. God came to earth and suffered for us. We suffer and Jesus suffered, and so God knows
our names. And in so calling us we can see God.”
This is what I want to acknowledge today: we built our Christian faith on this moment. Strip it
down. Now here today in our virtual church we still tried to replicate those traditions a bit, for
comfort. But think about it: Take away the church, take away the music, take away the food,
take away the dresses and the hats and the bowties, take away the flowers and the eggs and
the baskets and the bunnies. Take it all away. It’s kind of like the Grinch who Stole Christmas,
but with Easter. Strip it down.
We built our faith on this: Jesus, victorious over the grave, says her name, and she knows him.
This is it. In his life and ministry, Jesus went from town to town looking people in the eyes
whom society did not regard, and saying their names. Even sometimes our scripture doesn’t
give them names but we know Jesus did. He looked in the eyes of the lepers and he tells them
they matter. He sat at the well with the Samaritan woman and he told her she was worth his
time. He looked at the hungry, the thirsty, the lonely, the suffering, the imprisoned and he

said, “I know you,” and furthermore he didn’t just say, “I know you.” He said, “I know you and
I still want to be around you.”
This brings me some solace this year, to strip it down, to remember the promises upon which
the church was built. We have a unique opportunity right now, one that we have never exactly
had before, both in the church and in various aspects of our lives, to step away from the
traditions we have become so tied to, analyze them, and move forward with the ones that
matter while letting go of the rest. What traditions aren’t serving us anymore? What habits
aren’t right for us moving forward? What ways of behaving in our society or in our relationships,
aren’t in line with the vision we have for a world of justice, grace, peace, and love for all? And
which ones are? What traditions don’t speak directly to the unmatched promise of the Risen
Christ, and how can we let them go now?
We can build it back up from there. When the time is right we will build the church back upon
it, we will have the music, we will probably have the dresses and the hats and the bowties, we
will have the ham, we will have the eggs, we will have the bunnies, but perhaps our calling in
this difficult time is to dig back down to the roots and remember what we are building it all
upon: that in living and in dying, in suffering and in joy, in confusion and in clarity-- Jesus knows
our names and still believes we are worthy of love and belonging.
At the beginning of this message I said that when I listened to the scripture this year I realized
that it is absent of almost all of our typical Easter traditions. I said “almost,” because there is
something: the proclamation that Christ is risen. “I have seen the Lord,” Mary says. “Christ is
Risen Indeed,” we say. Alleluia.
The Good News is so simple and it is so powerful: For those who despair that death might have
the upper hand, fear not. The resurrection means that God ultimately is and will be victorious
over the powers of death. For those who feel isolated and lonely, fear not. The resurrection
means that not only are we all together and united in the risen Body of Christ even when we
are physically unable to gather, but the Resurrection also means that Jesus knows our names.
For those who despair that our mistakes are too great for God to forgive, fear not. The
Resurrection means that God has cleared all accounts, liberated us from our shame, reconciled
us to each other and to ourselves. For those who despair in the midst of pain or anguish, take
courage. You are not alone. Jesus’ suffering is solidarity and the Resurrection promises that we
will rise again with him, that we too will be victorious over the grave. For those who despair
over a world filled with hatred and violence and scapegoating, be encouraged. In the life and
ministry of Jesus Christ, the Resurrection means that grace and compassion for the lost, the
last, the least rule over the powers of this world.
Indeed the Resurrection means that God has taken death and made it into life. God has beaten
swords into ploughshares, God has turned us from strangers into a united and uniting body.
What will we build upon that now?
Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia.

Parting Hymn

Benediction
This is a call and response benediction.
Here is the Easter call for us today:
We will seek the risen Jesus in every time and place.
We will connect across the miles, through technology and prayer.
We will not seek comfort only in the familiar, but dare to risk newness of thought and newness of
action –
We know that Resurrection makes all things new!
We will not cling to all the old, expected notions about God, Jesus, Spirit, but go forth and
celebrate this truly new Good News:
Because Christ lives, new possibilities are ever before us!
We will speak for life and justice, hope and courage, in these trying days,
Because Christ lives, we live!
While the church buildings may be closed this Easter morning,
The Church is alive, just as Christ is alive!
Christ is Risen Indeed!
Alleluia and amen!

Postlude
Prince of Denmark’s March by Clarke, arr. Biggs
Mike Galloway, trumpet; Ben Malkevitch, organ (remote collaboration)

