
Grantchester & Newnham - Easter Day 2020 Sunrise Service 
 
 
 
In previous years we have met on Grantchester meadows at 
or near to sunrise.  This was Easter morning on the meadows 
last year at about 6.45am. 
 
 
This year we cannot meet together but you may like to have a 
candle ready, or if you have a firepit or brazier, a fire ready to 
light in a few moments 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Alleluia! Christ is risen! 

All He is risen indeed, Alleluia! 
 
Two days ago we remembered the crucifixion of Jesus Christ our Lord.  On that day, we 
remembered the depth of love that took Jesus to the cross, the weight of our sin, that he 
bore as he hung and suffered there, and the sorrow of those whose hopes seem dashed as 
he breathed his last. But a new day has dawned, and with it the dawning of new life itself. 
On this day of days, we will hear again the Easter story of Christ’s resurrection - the story 
that changes everything.  
 
 
Let us begin with the words of a hymn: 
 
Hymn
1. Morning has broken, 
like the first morning 
Blackbird has spoken, 
like the first bird 
Praise for the singing, 
praise for the morning 
Praise for the springing 
fresh from the word 
 
 

2. Sweet the rain's new fall, 
sunlit from heaven 
Like the first dewfall, 
on the first grass 
Praise for the sweetness 
of the wet garden 
Sprung in completeness 
where his feet pass 
 
 

3. Mine is the sunlight, 
mine is the morning 
Born of the one light, 
Eden saw play 
Praise with elation, 
praise every morning 
God's recreation 
of the new day 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 



A Reading: 
Early in the morning, when the world least expected it, 

a newborn child crying in a cradle 
announced that you had come among us, 

that you were one of us. 
The angels proclaimed it, 

the shepherds heard it, and in obedience . . . worshipped. 
Early in the morning, surrounded by respectable 

liars, religious leaders, anxious statesmen, and silent friends, 
you accepted the penalty for doing good, for being God: 

 
You shouldered and suffered the cross, 

and with the words, “It is finished!” 
you put an end to our hopeless state of death, 
giving instead the promise of salvation and life. 

 
Early in the morning, faithful women went and saw and told, 

of the voice in a guarded graveyard, 
of empty cloths and footsteps in the dew 

which proved that you had risen, 
that you had come back to those and for those 
who had forgotten, denied, and destroyed you. 

 
 
 

Alleluia! Christ is risen! 
All He is risen indeed, Alleluia! 
 
As you light your candle or fire, use the following prayer 

 
Blessed are you, Lord God of all creation, to 
you be glory and praise for ever. Your steadfast 
love extends to the heavens and your 
faithfulness never ceases. Illuminate our hearts 
with your wisdom and strengthen our lives 
with your word, for you are the fountain of life; 
in your light we see true light. Blessed be God, 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 

All Blessed be God for ever.  
 

The light of Christ. 
All Thanks be to God. 
 

Alleluia! Christ is risen! 
All He is risen indeed, Alleluia! 



The Account of the Resurrection 
Hear the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John 

All Glory to you, O Lord. 
 
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. 
 

This is the Gospel of the Lord. 
All Praise to you, O Christ. 
 
Hymn 

1. Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son, 
endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won.  
angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away, 
kept the folded grave-clothes where thy body lay. 

Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son, 
endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won. 
 

2.  Lo, Jesus meets us risen from the tomb, 
lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom, 
let the Church with gladness hymns of triumph sing, 
for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting. 



Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son, 
endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won. 
 

3. No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of Life, 
life is naught without thee, aid us in our strife; 
make us more than conquerors through thy deathless love 
bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above. 

Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son, 
endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won. 

 
 
Prayers 

We pray to Jesus who is present with us to eternity. 
Jesus, light of the world, bring the light and peace of your gospel to the nations.  
Jesus, Lord of life, 

All in your mercy, hear us. 
 

Jesus, bread of life, give food to the hungry and nourish us all with your word. 
Jesus, Lord of life, 

All in your mercy, hear us. 
 

Jesus, our way, our truth, our life, be with us and all who follow you in the way.  
Deepen our appreciation of your truth and fill us with your life. 
Jesus, Lord of life, 

All in your mercy, hear us. 
 

Jesus, Good Shepherd who gave your life for the sheep, recover the straggler, 
bind up the injured, strengthen the sick and lead the healthy and strong to new 
pastures. Jesus, Lord of life, 

All in your mercy, hear us. 
 

Jesus, the resurrection and the life, we give you thanks for all who have lived and 
believed in you.  Raise us with them to eternal life. Jesus, Lord of life, 

All in your mercy, hear us, accept our prayers, and be with us always. 
Amen. 

 
 
Blessing 

The God of peace who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, bursting forth 
from the grave to win a glorious victory give you joy as you share the Easter faith, 
and the blessing of God almighty, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, be with 
you this Easter Day and always. Amen. 

 
Go in the peace of Christ. Alleluia! Alleluia! 

All Thanks be to God. Alleluia! Alleluia!  


