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Prelude He Is Lord, He Is Lord

He is Lord, He is Lord, He is risen from the dead and He is Lord,
Every knee shall bend, every tongue confess, that Jesus Christ is Lord.

Welcome

Opening Hymn Father Lift Me Up

1.   Like a little child Jesus told me to come 
And the Father lifts me up, up to heaven, up to home

Refrain:
Father lift me up, Hallelujah, holy is your name
Father lift me up, Hallelujah, holy is your name

Jesus lift me up...      Spirit lift me up...

2.   If I be lifted up from the earth Jesus said 
I will draw every person unto me 
If I die to self, Jesus told me I will live 
Crucified with Jesus I want to be  (Refrain)

3.   High up above all powers and all kings 
There is a throne room where the faithful sing 
Holy, Holy, Holy to the Lamb that was slain 
Through the Holy Spirit I call upon His name  (Refrain)

Opening Prayer
God of new life, we no longer look for Jesus among the dead, 
for he is alive and has become the Lord of Life. 
Help us to shine with the light of Christ, 
so that we might share that light with those around us. 
Through Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord, who lives and reigns 
with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
Amen.

Easter Litany
The Lord is Risen!
The Lord is Risen Indeed! 



Children’s Moment I May Never March in the Infantry
I may never march in the infantry
Ride with the cavalry, shoot the artillery
I may never zoom over enemy
But I’m in the Lord’s army
I’m in the Lord’s army, I’m in the Lord’s army 

Reading 1 Corinthians 15:1-4, 53-57
Now I would remind you, brothers and sisters, of the good news that I proclaimed to you, which you in 
turn received, in which also you stand, through which also you are being saved, if you hold firmly to the 
message that I proclaimed to you—unless you have come to believe in vain. For I handed on to you as of first 
importance what I in turn had received: that Christ died for our sins in accordance with the scriptures, and 
that he was buried, and that he was raised on the third day in accordance with the scriptures. Listen, I will tell 
you a mystery! We will not all die, but we will all be changed, in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye. For the 
trumpet will sound, and the dead will be raised, and we will be changed, and then the saying that is written 
will be fulfilled: “Death has been swallowed up in victory. “O death, where is your victory? O death, where is 
your sting?”  Thanks be to God, who gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.

Message

Hymn of the Day O Death Where Is Your Sting?

Chorus:
O death where is your sting? (repeat) 
O grave where is your victory? (repeat)

The mystery concealed, how it’s meant to be
When all has been revealed, for everyone to see  (Chorus)

The empty tomb a sign pointing to our fate
The future, yours and mine, beyond the grave’s dark gate  (Chorus)

Now joyful shouts of praise from the righteous ones
The hand of God has made a way where there was none  (Chorus)

Apostles’ Creed

Sharing of the Peace — SWAG!

Offering Thank you for your continued financial support during this time. 
Give online at www.trin.org/give. Text donation amount to 833-381-0691.

Prayer 
Gracious Lord God, as this new day dawns, we are reminded of that first Easter morning, when sorrow  
turned to joy, when despair turned to hope, and when love overcame death. During this strange time of 
uncertainty in our lives, we have been reminded just how precious and fragile life is. May the peace that  
passes all understanding fill us with hope, comfort, courage, and peace.  
Amen. 



Lord’s Prayer

Benediction

Closing Hymn O Beautiful for Spacious Skies

1.   Oh, beautiful for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain, 
For purple mountain majesties above the fruited plain!

 
Refrain:
America! America! God shed his grace on thee,
And crown thy good with brotherhood from sea to shining sea.

2.   Oh, beautiful for pilgrim feet, whose stern, impassioned stress 
A thoroughfare of freedom beat across the wilderness!

3.   Oh, beautiful for patriot dream that sees beyond the years 
Thine alabaster cities gleam, undimmed by human tears!

Go in peace. Serve the Lord.
Thanks be to God.
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