
 

   

200 Angell Road, Cumberland, Rhode Island 02864 

  "Do not fear, for I have redeemed you;  I have called you by name, you are mine. When you 
pass through the waters, I will be with you; and through the rivers, they shall not 

overwhelm you; when you walk through fire you shall not be burned, and the flame shall 
not consume you.  For I am the Lord your God the Holy One of Israel, your Savior." 

Isaiah 43:1-3 
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HYMN—“Christ Arose” 
 

Low in the grave He lay, 
Jesus my Savior, 

Waiting the coming day, 
Jesus my Lord!  

 
Chorus: 

Up from the grave He arose, 
With a mighty triumph o’er His foes, 

He arose a Victor from the dark domain, 
And He lives forever, with His saints to reign. 

He arose! He arose! 
Hallelujah! Christ arose!  

 
Vainly they watch His bed, 

Jesus my Savior; 
Vainly they seal the dead, 

Jesus my Lord!  
 

Death cannot keep its prey, 
Jesus my Savior; 

He tore the bars away, 
Jesus my Lord! 

 
© Public Domain 

Lyrics and music by Robert Lowry, 1826-1899 
 

 



HYMN— “Christ the Lord is Risen Today” 
 

Christ, the Lord, is risen today, Al–le–lu–ia 
All creation joins to say, Al–le–lu–ia 

Raise your joys and triumphs high, Al–le–lu–ia 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply, Al–le–lu–ia 

 
Lives again our glorious King, Al–le–lu–ia 

Where, O death, is now thy sting? Al–le–lu–ia 
Dying once He all doth save, Al–le–lu–ia 

Where thy vic - tory, O grave? Al–le–lu–ia 
          

Love’s redeeming work is done, Al–le–lu–ia 
Fought the fight, the battle won, Al–le–lu–ia 

Death in vain forbids Him rise, Al–le–lu–ia 
Christ hath opened Para - dise, Al–le–lu–ia 

 
Soar we now where Christ has led, Al–le–lu–ia 

Following our exalted Head, Al–le–lu–ia 
Made like Him, like Him we rise, Al–le–lu–ia 

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Al–le–lu–ia 
 

© Public Domain 
Lyrics and music by Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 

 

 
 



 
 
 

SCRIPTURE READING— Mark 16:1-8 
 

When the sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James, and Salome 
bought spices, so that they might go and anoint him.  And very early on the first day of the 
week, when the sun had risen, they went to the tomb.  They had been saying to one another, 
“Who will roll away the stone for us from the entrance to the tomb?”  When they looked up, 
they saw that the stone, which was very large, had already been rolled back.  As they entered 
the tomb, they saw a young man, dressed in a white robe, sitting on the right side; and they 
were alarmed.  But he said to them, “Do not be alarmed; you are looking for Jesus of Nazareth, 
who was crucified. He has been raised; he is not here. Look, there is the place they laid him.  
But go, tell his disciples and Peter that he is going ahead of you to Galilee; there you will see 
him, just as he told you.”  So they went out and fled from the tomb, for terror and amazement 
had seized them; and they said nothing to anyone, for they were afraid. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



SERMON — “Everything God Has Already Done” 
Rev. David Pierce 

 

This morning, I feel the need to tell you, as I do every Sunday of the year, including last Easter 
Sunday, that I have no magic tricks to show you today.  I have no unique sermon to preach, 
nothing that you haven’t probably heard before, and likely have heard before.  Despite the 
fact that we’re pretty sure we already know how the story is going to end—Jesus, dead in the 
ground, will rise again—it won’t be on my account.  I can’t even get my dog to rise up when I 
call, let alone a man who’s been dead in the grave for 3 days.   
 
I realize this might come as especially depressing news.  After all, the days are already feeling 
all the same.  Nowhere to go, no one to see, the curve of sickness, at least in our corner of the 
globe, still rising.  It would be nice to catch a break today, wouldn’t it?  To have someone 
throw us even a morsel of hope that we could nibble on.  Thought it wouldn’t be enough to fill 
us, the gesture of compassion alone could keep us going. 
 
Well, I do think we can come up with some compassion.  But a different sermon with a new 
twist?  A little magic I don’t have.   
 
What I do have for us today is the Gospel of Mark.  I favor Mark’s version of the Easter story.  I 
like all the versions in the Bible.  They all strike a chord within me, but Mark plays my song.  I 
think one of the reasons I like Mark’s version of Easter is because he was the first to write 
about it.   
It’s pretty well agreed upon by biblical scholars, theologians, and commentators that out of 
the 4 gospels writers, Mark wrote first, somewhere around the year 60, maybe 20 – 30 years 
after the time of Jesus.  At the time, there would have been all kinds of stories about Jesus 
already in circulation.  Judaism has a strong oral tradition, and given this is what the earliest 
disciples, and some of the later ones too, were reared in, they would have sat around the 
campfire at night telling stories to their children about the rabbi who once healed the lepers 
and walked across water in a raging storm once.  And the children would say, “Tell us another 
one.  Tell us the one about the time he got raised from the dead.”  And the children would 
feast on these stories like candy, savoring them in their mouth so that one day they can tell 
them to their children, who will tell them to their children.  But from time to time a child 
would hear a story and say, “Uncle, that didn’t really happen, did it?  I mean, it’s just the stuff 
that legends are made of, right?  No one actually dies and comes back to life three days later.” 
 
So one day Mark decides it’s time to put it down on paper, to go on record as a witness to the 
story.  Mark must have known, as we know, that with so many years having passed since that 
first Easter, it would be a tough sell getting people to buy into a story where a dead man 
comes back to forgive and bless the very people who betrayed, denied, and killed him.  After 
all, this was 60 A.D., the age of demagoguery, of indifference on the part of the privileged to 
the plight of the poor; the age where the meek do not inherit the earth as promised, and the 



merciful are laughed at by the mighty.   Yet into this world, into this world Mark puts down a 
story about the victory of the meek and merciful. 
 
Unlike John’s gospel in particular, where Jesus is presented as the Word of God who was in the 
beginning with God and was God, the Jesus of Mark’s gospel has a street address.  “Do not be 
alarmed,” the young man dressed in white says to the women from inside the tomb, “you are 
looking for Jesus of Nazareth, who was crucified.”  If the women thought they might have 
stumbled into the wrong tomb, if they thought this might be a tomb belonging to a different 
Jesus, there is no denying it now.  “You are looking for Jesus of Nazareth.  I know, the one who 
was crucified.  He has been raised; he is not here.” 
 
I’ve been telling myself lately, and I think it’s helping, I’ve been telling myself that this is going 
to be the best Easter ever.  Because if I’m honest about it, Easter has never required even half 
the amount of effort I usually put into it.  Don’t get me wrong, I love it when Vance pulls all the 
stops out on the organ on the third verse of “Christ Arose,” and my heart thumps and swells at 
the same time.  I love seeing all the pastels and ribbons, and everyone coming out to squish in 
together in the pews like one great unwashed congregation.  Even the front pew gets filled up 
on Easter.  I love seeing how happy all the old folks get when their kids and grandkids all show 
up to sit with them, and everyone goes home for dinner afterwards.  I love how easily joy 
seems to come to everyone on this day. 
 
But most of all, I love that even without any of these things, Easter comes anyway.  In fact, I 
believe that Easter is at its best when we don’t have any of these things.  For most of what we 
know of Easter is what we have made of it.  Call it pageantry, call it the performance of a 
lifetime, call it a victory parade, our history as the church of Jesus has too often included the 
creation of holidays meant only to put ourselves on display.  I don’t think it’s a coincidence 
that the dates selected for major Christian holidays tend to coincide with the same dates for 
non-Christian holidays or festivals.  At best, it is the innocent offering of a friendly alternative, 
a way to say, “If you’re interested in hearing another kind of story than the one being told over 
there, come over here.  Our tent is wide and we’d love to hear your story as well.”  At worst, it 
is machismo, a way to say, “Your way is wrong.  Let us show you a better, more right way.”   
 
So, I like Mark’s version of the Easter story, because it doesn’t leave us with much to work 
with.  There is no congregation, no church, no gathering of the masses.  There are just a couple 
women on their way to the cemetery to care for the dead body of their loved one.  There are 
no hymns of happiness; just the quietness of sorrow.  There is no sense in this story that 
anyone knows what to say or to do.  There is only utter helplessness, and a question, “Who 
will help us roll the stone away?”  And it is out of this question that the women receive hope 
and grace, when they look up and see the stone has already been rolled away.  In all their 
worry over how this day has turned out, over how nothing has turned out the way they 
wanted it to—their friend is dead, the disciples, afraid that they might be next, have all 
quarantined themselves—the women discover that God has already taken care of everything.  



They never needed to do anything to get ready for this day after all.  All they needed to do was 
everything they had already done—get out of bed, head out the door to greet the sunshine, 
tend to your own grief, tend to the grief of those around you, and tend to the dead.   
 
What they didn’t expect, what they couldn’t have expected, was that God could show up and 
work a miracle right there in Nazareth; right there in the very place where life had turned 
hard, where all anyone had on hand was death and disappointment and fear, and God said, “I 
can work with that.”  And next thing you know, a big stone gets rolled away. 
 
The women, of course, left the tomb and said nothing about it to anyone.  They were afraid.  
And yet here we are 2,000 years later talking about it.  I guess it just goes to show that it’s 
okay to be afraid.  It won’t keep Easter and love and life and good news from reaching us still.   
 
He is risen.  He is risen indeed.  Thanks be to God! 
 
 

 
 
 



AN EASTER LITANY 
Written by Father Daniel Berrigan SJ 

 
It is not true that creation and the human family are doomed to destruction and loss— 

 
This is true: For God so loved the world that God gave his only begotten Son, that 
whoever believes in him shall not perish but have everlasting life. 

 
It is not true that we must accept inhumanity and discrimination, hunger and poverty, death 
and destruction— 
 

This is true: I have come that they may have life, and have it abundantly 
 
It is not true that violence and hatred should have the last word, and that war and destruction 
rule forever— 
 

This is true: For they shall beat their swords into plowshares, the lion shall lie down with 
the lamb, my joy shall be in you, and all may be one. 

 
It is not true that we have to wait for those who are specially gifted, who are the prophets and 
poets before we can be peacemakers— 
 

This is true: I will pour out my spirit on all flesh and your sons and daughters shall 
prophesy, your young men shall see visions and your old men shall dream dreams. 

 
It is not true that our hopes for liberation of humankind, of justice, of human dignity and 
peace are not meant for this earth and for this history— 

 
This is true: The hour comes, and it is now, that the stone has been rolled away and we 
shall walk in the light of God. 

 



PRAYER REQUESTS 
 

Let us remember the following people in our prayers this week: 

For the Michalski family on the sudden and recent passing of Tiffany's father 

Rhonda Hanson's brother Ken, who has lost several co-workers and friends to COVID-19 in recent days 

All those who have been affected by the coronavirus outbreak 

The healthcare providers who are risking their own health being on the front lines so they can treat the sick  

Anna Brandenburg-Schroeder, Lea Dau’s sister 

Lisa Fabianski, friend of Diane and Wade Richmond 

Bob Gilson 

Cameron Hewey 

George Labonte 

Karli Lamontagne 

Jason Nelson, nephew of Deb Dennis 

Hailey Rhilinger, granddaughter of Steve and Kathy Huftalen 

Lindsay-Rae, daughter of Jim and Brenda Verdoia 

Mary Wells, friend of Mark and Diane Lamontagne 

Joe Machado is requesting prayers for Jake Crane, Joe Resendes,  

Aunt Alice, Cousin Gail, Lucy Gaspar, and family and friends 
 

Please pray for our Chapel members and friends in nursing homes:  

Joe Chopy, Bill Glenney, Irene Smith, Ruth and Fredrick Hooks 
 

If you would like to have a name added to this weekly list of prayers, or if you  

know that a name you added can now be removed, please  

email the office at office@fourcornerschapel.org  

or call the Church Office at (401) 333-6171. 
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HOW TO KEEP IN TOUCH 

Based on the latest recommendations from the Governor and the Rhode Island  

Department of Health, we will be suspending all public Sunday services, along with  

all church-related activities, until further notice.  This decision does not mean that  

the work and community of our church will be stopped, or even slowed down, at all.   

We will continue to work creatively and intentionally to partner with and financially  

support our various mission efforts both locally and globally, knowing how important  

it is to provide for the least among us at this time especially.  In addition, our Deacons  

are working to keep us connected by providing congregational care through weekly  

phone calls.  Church At Home services will continue online.  Be sure also to tune in  

during Holy Week for our Maundy Thursday and Good Friday services.  Both will be  

made available online.  Please check back to our website  

(https://www.fourcornerschapel.org) regularly for updates.   

 

Please note that we recently upgraded the security on our website.  If you have  

saved our website as one of your “favorites”, please update the web address to 

https://www.fourcornerschapel.org 

 

During these uncertain times, should you need assistance in some way, please contact  

the church office or Pastor David.  We take it as our calling from God to do what we can  

to provide for each other's needs as best we can.  Our Chapel office is now operating  

remotely.  Phone messages will be checked during the week, so please continue to  

call the office at 401-333-6171 if you have any questions or concerns, and leave  

a message.  Please note that your call may not be returned immediately. 
 

Likewise, you may also reach out to us via email by contacting us at 

office@fourcornerschapel.org, as email will also be checked throughout the week. 

We will continue to use Constant Contact to reach out to you via group emails.  If you have  

not signed up to receive “Down on the Corner” electronic newsletters, please visit our  

website and click the blue banner at the bottom of the home page to sign up. 
 

In addition to our electronic newsletter, we will also be  

providing updates through the Chapel’s Facebook page. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


