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The Unitarian Universalist Congregation of the Palisades 
“If Jesus Were Here Now: An Easter Refection”
Easter Sunday, April 20th  2025
Rev. Sonia Ketchian

PRELUDE - Church of the Earth - Peter Mayer
WELCOME / LAND ACKNOWLEDGMENT - Rev. Sonia  
CALL TO MINDFULNESS  
CHALICE LIGHTING - Love Brings Us Back To Life By Peggy Clarke
HYMN - #123  Spirit of Life
RESPONSIVE READING - #628 Rolling Away the Stone by Sara Moores Campbell
JOYS and CONCERNS 
MEDITATION 
INTERLUDE - #266 Now the Green Blade Riseth 
SERMON - “If Jesus Were Here Now: An Easter Refection”
OFFERING PLATE - https://uucpalisades.org/product/make-a-donation-to-uucp/ 
POSTLUDE - Hymn #61 Lo, The Earth Awakes Again
CLOSING WORDS  
ANNOUNCEMENTS - Co-President Deborah Singer Pires
Go in Peace 
LYRICS & RESPONSIVE READING

Church of the Earth
The ceiling is high 
To let your soul rise 
Up to the angels who teach you to fly
And when you're weary of clouds 
It helps you back down 
And welcomes you home  
To this hallowed ground 

It's gilded in gold, gilded in rust 
For heaven below and heaven above 
The heaven we know here in this world 
Here in our holy church of the earth 

The windows are wide         
So darkness and light 
Mystery and beauty meet you inside 
And there's room enough      
To hold all of us 
Who gather in friendship      
Gather in love 

It's gilded in gold, gilded in rust 
For heaven below and heaven above 
The heaven we know here in this world 
Here in our holy church of the earth
 …. church of the earth

Church of life
Ancient and bright 
Life that inside us shines      
Life that we share 
This is our prayer    
That we may al - ways find 

The heaven we seek           
Here at our feet
Here in this sunrise        
In this heartbeat 
	
It's gilded in gold, gilded in rust 
For heaven below and heaven above 
The heaven we know here in this world 
Here in our holy church of the earth
 …. church of the earth

Hymn #123 Spirit of Life
Spirit of Life, come unto me. 
Sing in my heart all the stirrings of compassion. 
Blow in the wind, rise in the sea; move in the hand, giving life the shape of justice. 
Roots hold me close; wings set me free; 
Spirit of Life, come to me, come to me.

RESPONSIVE READING - #628 Rolling Away the Stone by Sara Moores Campbell
In the tomb of the soul, we carry secret yearnings, pains, frustrations, loneliness, fears, regrets, worries.
In the tomb of the soul, we take refuge from the world and its heaviness.
In the tomb of the soul, we wrap ourselves in the security of darkness.
Sometimes this is a comfort. Sometimes it is an escape.
Sometimes it prepares us for experience. Sometimes it insulates us from life.
Sometimes this tomb-life gives us time to feel the pain of the world and reach out to heal others. Sometimes it numbs us and locks us up with our own concerns.
In this season where light and dark balance the day, we seek balance for ourselves.
Grateful for the darkness that has nourished us, we push away the stone and invite the light to awaken us to the possibilities within us and among us -- possibilities for new life in ourselves and in our world.

 
Hymn #266 Now the Green Blade Riseth
Now the green blade riseth from the buried grain, 
wheat that in dark earth many days has lain; 
Love lives again, that with the dead has been:
(Chorus) Love is come again like wheat that springeth green.

In the grave they laid him, Love by men had hatred slain, 
thinking that never he would wake again, 
laid in the earth, like grain that sleeps unseen: 

(Chorus) Love is come again like wheat that springeth green.

Forth he came at Easter like the risen grain 
Jesus who for three days in the grave had lain;
Wake from the dead our risen lord has seen

When our hearts are wintry, grieving, or in pain, 
Love's touch can call us back to life again, 
fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been:

(Chorus) Love is come again like wheat that springeth green.

Hymn # 61 Lo, The Earth Awakes Again
Lo, the earth awakes again. Alleluia!
From the winter’s bond and pain. Alleluia!
Bring we leaf and flower and spray.Alleluia!
To adorn this happy day. Alleluia!

Once again the word comes true, Alleluia!
All the earth shall be made new. Alleluia!
Now the dark, cold days are o’er, Alleluia!
Spring and gladness are before. Alleluia!

Change, then, mourning into praise, Alleluia!
And, for dirges, anthems raise. Alleluia!
How our spirits soar and sing, Alleluia!
How our hearts leap with the spring! Alleluia!
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