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ORDER OF WORSHIP 
 

A CALL TO BE ONE                                  “Holy Week Passports”                                  
Too many Christians go straight from the Palm Sunday parade to the Easter alleluias and totally miss what happened in 
between. They are conspicuously absent from Maundy Thursday, Good Friday and the Easter Vigil. So, they miss exploring 
the key stories of the faith on the nights when those stories have the most power. It does not have to be that way. Holy 
Week Passport includes scripture, songs, poems, and other references for each of these special days. 
 

PROCLAMATION             
The Easter Vigil is historically the first service of Easter. It may be held any time after sunset on the eve of Easter (Saturday 
night) or before or at sunrise on Easter morning. Many congregations offer it just after sunset, when the bonfire and the 
candles may contrast with the increasing darkness. Some also offer vigils of prayer that continue until the principal service 
on Easter morning. The rubrics for The Easter Vigil clearly state that the celebration must take place in the night and end 
before dawn, for the contrasts between darkness and light are essential. As you prepare an area for tonight’s prayer, you 
may wish to light a number of candles as we rejoice in the light of Christ.  
 

OPENING PRAYER 
We gather this night to rejoice in Jesus Christ, the Light of the World, the One whom no darkness can overcome, 
the One death cannot destroy. Lighting the candle(s). We give you thanks, O God, for the light this evening that 
illumines our hearts and home, and for your Son, our Lord, Jesus Christ, a light so filled with glory and power, a 
light undimmed by sin and death, a light that guides peoples and nations. May we welcome this light of Christ 
into our lives. Amen. 
 

HYMN          “Jesu, Jesu”            UMH 4332 
 

LISTENING TO THE WORD OF GOD: Psalm 31:1-2 
“In you, O Lord, have I taken refuge; let me never be put to shame; deliver me in your righteousness. Incline your ear to 
me; make haste to deliver me.” 
 

LISTENING TO THE WORD OF GOD: John 19:38-42 
“After these things, Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, though a secret one because of his fear of the Jews, 
asked Pilate to let him take away the body of Jesus. Pilate gave him permission; so he came and removed his body. 
Nicodemus, who had at first come to Jesus by night, also came, bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, weighing about a 
hundred pounds. They took the body of Jesus and wrapped it with the spices in linen cloths, according to the burial custom 
of the Jews. Now there was a garden in the place where he was crucified, and in the garden, there was a new tomb in which 
no one had ever been laid. And so, because it was the Jewish day of Preparation, and the tomb was nearby, they laid Jesus 
there.” 
 

Holy Week invites us into a world full of betrayal, abandonment, mockery, violence, and ultimately death. The Triduum, 
those three sacred days which constitute one unfolding liturgy, call us to experience communion, loss, and the border 
spaces of unknowing. Holy Saturday is an invitation to make a conscious passage through the liminal realm of in-between. 
 

I love the wide space of Holy Saturday that lingers between the suffering and death of Jesus on Friday and the vigil Saturday 
night proclaiming the return of the Easter fire. For me, Holy Saturday evokes much about the human condition—the ways 
we are called to let go of things or people, identities or securities and then wonder what will rise up out of the ashes of our 
lives. The suffering that we experience because of pain or grief or great sorrow and we don't know if we will ever grasp joy 
again. Much of our lives rest in that space between loss and hope. Our lives are full of Holy Saturday experiences. 
 



Before we rush to resurrection we must dwell fully in the space of unknowing, of holding death and life in tension with 
each other, to experience that liminal place so that we become familiar with its landscape and one day might accompany 
others who find themselves there and similarly disoriented. The wisdom of the Triduum is that we must be fully present to 
both the starkness of Friday and to the Saturday space between, before we can really experience the resurrection. We must 
know the terrible experience of loss wrought again and again in our world so that when the promise of new life dawns we 
can let it enter into us fully in the space carved by loss. As the great poet of Hafiz reminds us, we must let our loneliness 
"cut deeper" and "season" us, so that we are reminded of our absolute dependence on the Source of all. 
 

When I was stationed at Naval Regional Medical Center Bremerton, Bremerton, Washington in the Pacific Northwest, I fell 
in love with trails that run along the border spaces between forest and Puget Sound. (Puget Sound is an estuary, a semi 
enclosed body of water in which salt water from the nearby Pacific Ocean mixes with fresh water runoff from the 
surrounding watershed.) Walking these paths is like walking along the edges where two wild places meet, and in that space, I 
encountered the wilderness within me. This landscape of earth and sea pressed against each other, wild against wild, speaks 
to something deep within me; a hidden and sacred place where God's voice often whispers and sometimes roars. It reflects 
the landscape of my soul in a way that no other place yet has and I somehow feel very much at home in this place of edges. 
We often try to domesticate God and to make spirituality about happiness or feeling good. We try and tie things up in neat 
packages. The spiritual journey is about none of these. It demands something of us and calls us to stand in uncomfortable 
places while the deserts of our lives strip away ego and power and identity. It calls us to embrace the God of wild 
borderlands. 
 

This Lent has been in part for me about dwelling in the border spaces of my life and recognizing those places and 
experiences that do not offer me easy answers, those fierce edges of life where things are not as clear-cut as I hope for them 
to be. There is beauty in the border spaces, those places of ambiguity and mystery.  The ability to live with uncertainty 
requires courage and the need to ask questions over finding answers. I feel we are called to hold the space for mystery 
within us. 
 

To me, Holy Saturday is one of most important moments of Holy Week. Sure, I love the Palm Sunday Hosannas and 
rejoice each Easter with the emergence of Resurrection Life. But Holy Saturday speaks most directly to the daily reality of 
our lives. After the shock of death or words that bring despair (such as "cancer," "divorce," "terminal" ), we have to begin 
living with the "what next?" as we enter the void of unknowing. 
 

Most of us live, from time to time, in Holy Saturday. We experience the jubilation of Easter and the stark pain of Good 
Friday, but those are immediate and momentary. Holy Saturday is the time in between death and resurrection, fear and 
hope, pain and comfort. Holy Saturday is the valley of grief and uncertainty, for us and for Jesus' first disciples. 
 

Life is often a time of Holy Saturdays with no resurrection in sight. Like the "valley of the shadow" of Psalm 23, we can 
train our senses and heart and mind to experience God's Spirit in the darkest valleys. We can gain sympathy for those 
persons who are struggling as we face our own Holy Saturday struggles. While our resurrections are uncertain—our 
successes still in suspense—we can listen for God's voice of companionship, care, and counsel as we live the uncertainty of 
Holy Saturday. To God be the glory. Amen! 
 

SENDING AND BLESSING 
One: Go into this holy week raising your voice: shouting for justice, speaking your questions, naming even your doubts 
aloud. 
Many: We will ask for God’s salvation. 
One: Dare to hope and dream that change can come. Change will come. Love will endure again. 
Many: May love find us when we are silent. 
All:  This is our strong foundation.  We will follow Jesus, who is the way, the truth, and the life.  Amen. 
 

5th Ave. UMC Sunrise Service – 4 April 2021 @ 7:00 a.m. 
The Martinelli’s Soulful Sunrise Breakfast  

(5th Ave. UMC Fellowship Hall) – 4 April 2021 @ 8:00 a.m. 
5th Ave. UMC Easter Worship Service – 4 April 2021 @ 9:30 a.m. 

 
It’s time to celebrate one of the most important events in history! Join us in person or online to 

give thanks for the life, death and resurrection of Jesus. 


