
Fellowship of Hope 
April 19, 2020 – 2nd Sunday of Easter 

Being formed into community— 

telling our stories into our fuller humanity 

 

GATHERING at the TOMB 

Gathering/welcome words/Call to worship  
Welcome to worship this Easter morning, this 2nd Sunday of  Easter.  
We begin our worship, again, by gathering at the tomb. This year, during this 
pandemic, it seems especially important to begin at the tomb, to remember that 
resurrection always begins with death. We find ourselves in resurrection only after 
we’ve been in and through the tomb.  
Let’s begin our worship by lighting our Christ candle…. 
This flame, this light is a sign of  Christ,  
a sign that Christ is here, with us, in the spaces between us,  
everywhere permeating creation, everywhere creating us new, 
gathering us together and making us one. 
Let’s stay a few moments in the light of  Christ…. 
Pray with me…. 
Light of  Christ, shine into our world. 
Shine Your light into the tombs of  death 
Shine Your light into the pain and suffering and wounds of  our world 
Shine Your light on us this morning, in this time of  worship, that we may see Your 
wounds 
That we may see Your life and aliveness and recognize Your resurrecting power 
We pray in the name of  Jesus, the one who was executed and put into the tomb;  
The one who breathed in the breath of  Your Holy Spirit and walked out of  the tomb; 
The one who shows us his wounds and breathes new life into us,  
Amen.  
Here, at the tomb, let’s sing that mystery that death is not the end…. 

Song: I know that my Redeemer lives HWB 277 Arlie and Sam 
ENCOUNTERING the UNKNOWN  

With images of wounds and resurrection as we listen. 
A technical note, during the readings and the meditation, there will be images of  Jesus 
with Thomas. They will take up most of  your screen. Even though you won’t be able 
to see everybody on your screen, we’re all still here! The image gives us a place to 
focus and rest our eyes as we listen. We begin with…. 

Stories: 1 Peter 1:3–9 Brent Koehn 
John 20:19–31 Gretchen Kingsley 

Meditation on wounds and resurrection 
Inspired by the 1st Peter passage, I wanted to offer a meditation on inheritance. On 

what we’ve inherited from God. I wanted to dwell on the love and mercy and hope and 
aliveness that we inherit as God’s beloved daughters and sons. I wanted to encourage us 
to spend that inheritance, to live into it.  

But. There wasn’t one. I couldn’t find it or hear it. Or, perhaps, it wasn’t given to me.  
Instead, I kept being drawn to Jesus and Thomas, to Jesus showing his wounds. To 



Jesus’ words: “Put your finger here and see my hands. Reach out your hand and put it in 
my rib.” What an extraordinary invitation. What an extraordinary story. 

John is telling this resurrection story as a creation story. Remember that John’s Gospel 
begins with, “In the beginning.” It is a genesis story that John is telling…or more 
precisely, it’s a re-telling of  the Genesis story. After entering the locked room, into the 
post-execution chaos, Jesus speaks, “Peace be with you.” Then “he breathed on them 
and said to them, “Receive the Holy Spirit.” Just as the LORD God breathed the breath 
of  life into the human in Eden, so the Resurrected Jesus is breathing life into these 
disciples. Their bodies and beings have been shut down, locked up. The Resurrected 
One breathes into them and they become living beings. The fullness of  humanity is 
being revealed. 

But the story isn’t finished. Thomas wasn’t there. He hasn’t experienced the new birth 
that comes with the breath of  the Spirit of  God. He is still dubious that Jesus could 
have been wounded, executed, and now be alive. When he finally meets Jesus, we might 
expect Jesus to breathe the Spirit into him. But he doesn’t. Instead he offers his wounds. 
“Put your finger here and see my hands. Reach out your hand and put it in my rib.” 

We hear Jesus say these words and recall the story of  God reaching into Adam and 
taking his rib, and Eve was created.  

“Reach out your hand,” Jesus says, “reach out your hand and take my rib.” Thomas 
does and in a moment he experiences a quickening, a new life rising up within himself. 
In recognition, he exclaims, “My Lord and my God.” 

This is counter to all of  our instincts and impulses. Most of  us, without thinking, 
want to protect our wounds. At a very young age we learned to hide our hurt, thinking 
that if  others would see our pain or shame, that we would be diminished. Or that others 
would stop loving us. That we would no longer belong. So we locked up our wounds 
and pretended to be unhurt, untouched.  

But here we see Jesus showing his wounds, offering his wounds, asking Thomas to 
reach into his side and take his rib. And when Thomas does, he experiences a newness 
and fullness of  life, a fullness of  his humanity. 

This is resurrection power. And we have inherited it. Resurrection power can enter into 
any locked room, including the locked places of  our bodies and beings. Like a virus, 
resurrection power is contagious. It spreads when we forgive. It spreads when we release 
each other from the ways they have sinned against us. Resurrection power spreads when 
we open our hands and show our wounds. There is no shame. Resurrection power 
spreads when we open our arms and let others reach into our sides.  

We are participants in the creative and creating power of  resurrection. And our 
participation matters. The coronavirus, if  nothing else, has shown us how connected we 
are to each other. Our person-to-person contact matters. Just as we have the power to 
spread covid19, we also have the power to spread resurrection life. This is why Jesus 
told his disciples, “As the Father has sent me, so I send you.” 

And so we go, leading with our wounds, our vulnerability, our weakness. When Jesus 
entered into the lock room, his open hands showing his wounds were a sign of  release. 
The Resurrected One was releasing these disciples from their sins. They had denied and 
abandoned him. He opened his hands, showed them his pain, and released them. They 
didn’t need to lock their rooms, or their hearts, anymore.  

Showing our wounds is an intimate, profound, and holy act. It’s important to see that 
Jesus showed his wounds to his close friends, those he trusted, those who trusted him. 
And in turn, his disciples showed their wounds to their intimate circles. And in this holy 



showing and sharing, they breathed the Holy Spirit into those around them. 
And the fullness of  humanity grows. And creation is being made new.  

WITNESSING RESURRECTION 

Song: Was it a morning like this Jim Croegaert recording 
In the 1970's there was an explosion of  creativity as the Shalom Covenant 
Communities  encountered the charismatic renewal. It transformed our music and 
worship. Jim Croegaert came to Reba Place in 1976 joining with the amazing talented 
singer songwriter performers in the Reba music group. This song "Was it a Morning 
Like This" has become a special part of  our Easter celebrations ever since.  
Youtube: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?time_continue=2&v=yj9d_zNlwYI&feature=emb
_logo 
Sarah and Jonathan sent us this link to another version [over Dallas] 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?time_continue=177&v=gtxSoMbww2A&feature=
emb_logo 
 

Where have you/we witnessed resurrection? Experienced resurrection?  
In breakout rooms; hosts: Elaine, Keith, Mary, Wendell. 

SHARING STORIES and PRAYERS  
Stories from our lives and praying in breakout rooms 
Back together, pray The Lord’s Prayer  
Birthday blessings 

May the Lord bless you and keep you;  
may God’s face shine on you and be gracious to you;  
and may God’s countenance be upon you, and give you peace.  

BLESSING and SENDING  

Song: Christ is risen! Shout hosanna HWB 272 Karen and Karl 
Benediction  

By God’s great mercy God has given us a new birth into a living hope through the 
resurrection of  Jesus Christ from the dead, 4 and into an inheritance that is imperishable, 
undefiled, and unfading…. 

 
Beloved of  God, 
may you breathe with 
the Crucified and Living One. 
May your mouth open 
with praise 
when you see 
the movement of  breath 
rising and falling under scars. 
May your hope rise 
from truth, 
your hand touching 
wounds with healing, 
warm breath of 
God with us. 
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Peace be with you. 

 


