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  "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." 
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CALL TO WORSHIP    
Jesus is risen!   

 

Yes, but what does it mean?  Does it mean death is no more?  Sickness and disease are 

all around.  Death continues to come.   

Jesus is risen does not mean there is no more death.  It means death is not 

forever.  It means that when death comes, we are not alone.   

Jesus himself wept with Mary and Martha at the grave of their friend.  Jesus 

himself died and was buried, but he rose again.  Easter means death does 

not win.   

Yes, but what does it mean?  Does it mean we should be able to pull ourselves up by our own 

bootstraps, that is if we just believe hard enough, good things will happen? 

Jesus was in the tomb for 3 days.  We do not move from death to life overnight.   

Consider the lilies of the field.  They do not toil with worry, yet God clothes them 

with beauty.  In all the changing seasons, God holds out a hand and all creation is 

satisfied. 

Jesus did not raise himself.  He was raised by the power of God at work in the darkness… 

At work in death… 

Blessing our grief… 

Giving hope to fear… 

Rolling away the stone, proclaiming “Jesus is risen.  Let there be Easter!”    

 
 

 
 
 



 
HYMN—“Sing a New Song to the Lord“ 

 
Chorus: 

Sing a new song unto the Lord; 
Let the song be sung from mountains high 

Sing a new song unto the Lord 
Singing alleluia 

 
Shout with gladness, dance dance for joy 

O come before the Lord 
Play for God on glad tambourines 

And let your trumpet sound (repeat Chorus) 
 

Rise, O children, from your sleep; 
Your Savior now has come 

He has turned your sorrow to joy 
And filled your soul with song (repeat Chorus) 

 
Glad my soul for I have seen 

The glory of the Lord 
Trumpets sound, the dead shall be raised 

I know my Savior lives (repeat Chorus) 
 

© Used with permission 
Written by Dan Schutte 

 

 



 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 



SCRIPTURE READING— Luke 24:13-35  
 

Now that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about seven miles 
from Jerusalem.   They were talking with each other about everything that had happened.   As 
they talked and discussed these things with each other, Jesus himself came up and walked 
along with them; but they were kept from recognizing him. 
 
He asked them, “What are you discussing together as you walk along?” 
 
They stood still, their faces downcast.  One of them, named Cleopas, asked him, “Are you the 
only one visiting Jerusalem who does not know the things that have happened there in these 
days?” 
“What things?” he asked. 
 
“About Jesus of Nazareth,” they replied. “He was a prophet, powerful in word and deed before 
God and all the people.   The chief priests and our rulers handed him over to be sentenced to 
death, and they crucified him; but we had hoped that he was the one who was going to 
redeem Israel. And what is more, it is the third day since all this took place.   In addition, some 
of our women amazed us. They went to the tomb early this morning but didn’t find his body. 
They came and told us that they had seen a vision of angels, who said he was alive.   Then some 
of our companions went to the tomb and found it just as the women had said, but they did not 
see Jesus.” 
 
He said to them, “How foolish you are, and how slow to believe all that the prophets have 
spoken!  Did not the Messiah have to suffer these things and then enter his glory?”   And 
beginning with Moses and all the Prophets, he explained to them what was said in all the 
Scriptures concerning himself. 
 
As they approached the village to which they were going, Jesus continued on as if he were 
going farther.  But they urged him strongly, “Stay with us, for it is nearly evening; the day is 
almost over.” So he went in to stay with them. 
 
When he was at the table with them, he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and began to give it 
to them.  Then their eyes were opened and they recognized him, and he disappeared from 
their sight.  They asked each other, “Were not our hearts burning within us while he talked 
with us on the road and opened the Scriptures to us?” 
 
They got up and returned at once to Jerusalem. There they found the Eleven and those with 
them, assembled together and saying, “It is true! The Lord has risen and has appeared to 
Simon.”  Then the two told what had happened on the way, and how Jesus was recognized by 
them when he broke the bread. 

 



 
SERMON 

Rev. David Pierce 
 

If you were with us last Sunday then you may remember how the Easter story ended.  From 
Mark’s gospel: Early in the morning on the first day of the week, some women go to the tomb 
of Jesus, carrying with them some spices they have bought to anoint his body with.  Arriving at 
the tomb, however, they see that the stone—a very large stone—which was covering up the 
entrance, has been rolled away.  They go into the tomb and there, a young man dressed in a 
white robe, tells them those most unbelievable words: “He is not here.  Jesus of Nazareth, the 
crucified one, is not here.  Do not be afraid.  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.” 
 
The man in the white robe wants to make clear, there shouldn’t be any surprises here.  It’s all 
just as Jesus told you it would be.  So don’t be afraid by what you don’t see.  Go, tell the others 
all about it.   
 
So they went out and fled the tomb, says Mark.  And gripped by terror and amazement, they 
said nothing to anyone.  They said nothing to anyone.   
 
The reaction of the women on that first Easter morning reminds me of a short poem I read 
once: 
 
We shake with joy, we shake with grief. 
What a time they have, these two 
housed as they are in the same body.1 
 
The women go to the tomb, they don’t see Jesus there, they’re told he has been raised, go tell 
the others about it, and they run away terrified and amazed, and say nothing to anyone.  But I 
have to wonder if that’s how it goes forever.  Does there ever come a day when the women do 
tell Peter and the disciples?  Does their amazement ever grow to become more than their 
terror?   
 
In all the other gospel accounts, Jesus himself eventually shows up on the scene, which helps 
to put their fears and doubts to rest.  But in Mark’s gospel, Jesus never shows up on or after 
Easter, and we are left to wonder how it all went for the women and the disciples.  Of course, 
read Mark chapter 16 in your Bible and you’ll see something called “The Shorter and Longer 
Endings of Mark,” in which the women are heard making their report to Peter and the other 
disciples, followed by Jesus himself appearing to them.   
 

                                                             
1 Oliver, Mary (2017).  “Devotions.  The Selected Poems of Mary Oliver.”  New York, NY: Penguin Press, p. 70. 



Now what’s going on here?  It would seem that someone didn’t like the way Mark’s Easter 
edition ended, and so many years later they add an alternative (or is it just an extra?) ending, 
one that turns a cliffhanger into an epilogue.   
 
I don’t know which ending is right.  I guess it doesn’t really matter because the point is, each of 
us has to decide what to do with the news that Jesus is not in the grave.  He is not where we 
left him.  He has been raised back to life.   
 
I wonder what you would have done had you been the one to show up at the tomb first on 
Easter morning to find it empty, or had you been the first one to hear from the women that 
Jesus was no longer dead but alive again.   
 
In the story Krista, Kevin, and Olivia just read for us from Luke’s gospel, there is a group of 
disciples who, upon hearing the news, decide to go out for a walk.   Who knows maybe these 
are the same disciples who locked themselves behind closed doors in John’s gospel.  They 
heard that Jesus wasn’t in the tomb, that he was back from the grave, and they thought, 
“Shoot, the people who put him there are not going to like this, and they’re going to come for 
us now.”  Shut, lock, and bar the door.  And there they all stayed together in self-quarantine 
and isolation.  Or maybe not.  Maybe a couple of them said, “We got to get out of here, go for 
a walk, get some fresh air.” 
 
There’s a lesson in this for us, I believe.  No question, practicing social distancing is the right 
and necessary thing for us to be doing right now, but there is a difference between being 
distant and being isolated.  Distance means we are watching out for each other because we 
want to keep one another safe.  Isolation means we are watching out for each other because 
we are afraid of one another.  The first is an act of grace and mercy, the second, an act of 
prejudice and indecency.  The second is also what got Jesus crucified and buried in a tomb.   
 
“We don’t like the sound of his preaching and the look of his ministry,” the religiously 
instituted said.  “Blessed are the poor in spirit.  I have not come to dine with the righteous but 
with the sinners.  Let the little children come to me, for the kingdom of God belongs to such as 
these.  Who does this Jesus think he is?  We know who the kingdom of God belongs to!”   
 
So they get together with the powers of Rome and convince them that he and his misfit band 
of poor people are a threat to their power, that he is becoming more popular than the 
emperor himself, and he ought be isolated, and eliminated.  They hang him on a cross and put 
him in a tomb, but 3 days later, in an act of extraordinary grace and mercy, he comes back.  
And he appears first to a couple of disciples who have decided that they too have had enough 
of the isolation, enough of the hiding out in fear.  “We’re going for a walk.”  A long walk Luke 
says, for it is 7 miles from Jerusalem, where they’ve been, to Emmaus, where they’re going.   
 



I wonder how many walks you’re taking these days, and what your longest one has been 
lately.  We’ve been told that when you’re feeling isolated, when death feels like it’s closing in 
on all sides, and you feel yourself growing more afraid, the best medicine is to go for a walk.  It 
clears the mind and lifts the soul to go outside, or at least to move towards a window.  
Because when we get up and move, the lower back creaks a little, and the muscles, which are 
tired and asleep, cough a little.  Like an old Chevy that has been sitting out in the garage for 20 
years and one day we decide to rev it up, to see if there’s any life left in it still, and in the 
process we discover there is some life also still left in us.  When we go for a walk, we can see 
how much of life is still going on.  The birds aren’t holed up in front of the TV, the squirrels, for 
as much as they are hiding acorns, they aren’t hoarding them (I read this recently on the inside 
of a Snapple bottle cap, that squirrels hide their acorns in an effort to share their acorns.  We’ll 
call that Humanity 101.).  And the flowers, the flowers are not asking the snowflakes to 
promise they won’t come back if they should pop out of the ground. 
 
The Persian poet Hafiz once wrote:  
 
After all this time 
The Sun never says to the Earth 
You owe me 
Look what happens with a love like that, 
It lights the whole sky   
 
I need to end this sermon, though not because this sermon is over, but because its ending 
belongs to you.  It belongs to you to go for a walk now.  To bear yourself out into the world, 
and see what can happen when you do as the disciples in our story did.  To resist the powers 
of fear and isolation.  To stand upright and tell your story with honesty—about what it’s like to 
be you right now—the losses you’ve endured, the faith that is so hard to come by, and the 
hopes that keep you going.  To share the story of you with whoever comes your way next, and 
to welcome the stranger when they do come along.  To welcome them in whatever good way 
you can, remembering that to welcome the stranger—to take the broken bread they have to 
offer—is to see the world resurrected.  My friends, it is time to go for a walk.  To step out into 
the world and see it as a place filled with Easter hope and all the promises of new life coming 
about even now.  Go.   
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



SERMON ACTIVITY & QUESTIONS 
 

“As they talked and discussed these things with each other, Jesus himself came up and walked 
along with them; but they were kept from recognizing him.” 
 
What has been dominating your thoughts and conversations lately?  Would those 
conversations sound any different if you knew the Risen Christ was in the room with you?  
How? Write down a few things that are keeping you from recognizing the living, loving 
presence of God right beside you these days?  
 
“Were not our hearts burning within us while he talked with us on the road and opened the 
Scriptures to us?” 
 
Take a walk to somewhere today.  It doesn’t matter where.  Where do you see God present 
along your way?  In what ways does the world look different to you today than it did a week 
ago?  Two weeks ago?  A month ago?  Are there any signs of grace, kindness, and mercy that 
you can see today that you couldn’t see a couple weeks ago?  What has had to happen for you 
to see those signs? 
 
“When he was at the table with them, he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and began to give it 
to them.  Then their eyes were opened and they recognized him, and he disappeared from their 
sight.” 
 
What is it about the breaking of bread that causes the disciples to suddenly recognize Jesus?  
How can we make it easier for each other to see the power of resurrection in our world today? 
 

 
 



PRAYER REQUESTS 
 

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

Joyce Murby, Deb Dennis’ mother 

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.  When sending mail to the 
Chapel, including any financial pledges or donations, please send it to 200 Angell Road, 

Cumberland, RI 02864.  Please do not send any mail to our PO Box at this time. 
 

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. 


