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PREACHING
The Reverend Dr. P. Glenn Kinken III

LITURGISTS
The Reverend Jeremy Pegram
The Reverend Kate May 

DIRECTOR OF MUSIC MINISTRIES
Jonathan Emmons

CANTORS
Martha Bassett, mezzo-soprano
Jacob Patrick, tenor

CHANCEL FLOWERS
The Chancel flowers are given in loving memory of 
Mr. and Mrs. S. Cicero Ogburn, Mr. and Mrs. H. Kapp Ogburn, Sr., 
and Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Lynn Ogburn, Sr. by their families. 

PARTICIPATING IN WORSHIP

Musical texts are printed with permission. 
One License A-707342

WELCOME!
Welcome to Centenary United Methodist Church.

Thank you for worshiping with us today! We are grateful for your presence and invite you to participate in our 
worship, program and ministry life here at Centenary. We hope the worship will inspire and comfort you as we hear 
God’s message proclaimed. During this time, now more than ever, may the grace and love of Christ surround you.

OUR MISSION

Stay Connected with Centenary

FACEBOOK
centenarymethodist

PODCAST
Apple iTunes & Google Play

WEBSITE
www.centenary-ws.org

APP
Apple iTunes & Google Play

“The mission of the church is to make disciples of Jesus Christ for the transformation of the world.”
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LET US WORSHIP

VOLUNTARY

GREETING

INTROIT

CALL TO WORSHIP
(In Unison)

HYMN 

AFFIRMATION OF FAITH

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE

Prelude and Fugue in E Major, BWV 565 — Johann Sebastian Bach

My Lord, What a Mornin' — arr. H.T. Burleigh
My Lord, what a mornin', when the stars begin to fall. Done quit all my 
worldy ways, joined that heavenly ban.

This day dawns brightly!
Hope is restored!
Christ is Risen!
He has conquered death!
Come, open your hearts and spirits to the joyous Good News!
Let us celebrate the greatest victory of all time. Christ is Risen! Amen!

#302  Christ the Lord Is Risen Today — EASTER HYMN
Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia! Earth and heaven in chorus 
say, Alleluia! Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia! Sing, ye 
heavens, and earth reply, Alleluia!

Love's redeeming work is done, Alleluia! Fought the fight, the battle 
won, Alleluia! Death in vain forbids him rise, Alleluia! Christ has 
opened paradise, Alleluia!

Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia! Where, O death, is now thy 
sting? Alleluia! Once he died our souls to save, Alleluia! Where's thy 
victory, boasting grave? Alleluia!

Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia! Following our exalted 
Head, Alleluia! Made like him, like him we rise, Alleluia! Ours the 
cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia!

I believe in God, the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth;
and in Jesus Christ his only Son, our Lord; who was conceived by the 
Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
was crucified, dead, and buried; the third day he rose from the dead; 
he ascended into heaven, and sitteth at the right hand of God the 
Father Almighty; from thence he shall come to judge the quick and 
the dead. I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic church, the 
communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the 
body, and the life everlasting. Amen.

After each prayer, the leader may conclude: Lord, in your mercy.
All may respond:  Hear our prayer.

THE COMMUNITY GATHERS 

Easter • 11:00 am • April 12, 2020
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Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom 
come, thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day 
our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those 
who trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver 
us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, 
forever. Amen.

O Death, Where Is Thy Sting? (from Messiah) —  George Frideric Handel
Then shall be brought to pass the saying that is written, death is swallowed 
up in victory. O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory?  
The sting of death is sin, and the strength of sin is the law.

After the Sabbath, at dawn on the first day of the week, Mary 
Magdalene and the other Mary went to look at the tomb. There 
was a violent earthquake, for an angel of the Lord came down from 
heaven and, going to the tomb, rolled back the stone and sat on 
it. His appearance was like lightning, and his clothes were white as 
snow. The guards were so afraid of him that they shook and became 
like dead men. The angel said to the women, “Do not be afraid, for 
I know that you are looking for Jesus, who was crucified. He is not 
here; he has risen, just as he said. Come and see the place where 
he lay. Then go quickly and tell his disciples: ‘He has risen from the 
dead and is going ahead of you into Galilee. There you will see him.’ 
Now I have told you.” So the women hurried away from the tomb, 
afraid yet filled with joy, and ran to tell his disciples. Suddenly Jesus 
met them. “Greetings,” he said. They came to him, clasped his feet 
and worshiped him. Then Jesus said to them, “Do not be afraid. 
Go and tell my brothers to go to Galilee; there they will see me.”                                                                                                                                             
                                                                                                     (NIV)

This is the word of God for the people of God. Thanks be to God.

"It's Empty"

The Holy City — F. E. Weatherly and Stephen Adams
Last night I lay asleeping there came a dream so fair. I stood in old 
Jerusalem, beside the temple there; I heard the children singing and ever 
as they sang, methought the voice of angels, from heaven in answer rang, 
methought the voice of angels from heaven in answer rang.  Jerusalem, 
Jerusalem, lift up your gates and sing, Hosanna in the highest, Hosanna to 
your King!  And then methought my dream was changed, the streets no 
longer rang.  Hushed were the glad Hosannas the little children sang; the 
sun grew dark with mystery, the morn was cold and chill as the shadow of 
a cross arose upon a lonely hill.  Jerusalem, Jerusalem, hark how the angels 
sing.  Hosanna in the highest, Hosanna to your King!  And once again the 
scene was changed, new earth there seemed to be, I saw the Holy City 
beside the tideless sea; the light of God was on its streets, the gates were 
open wide, and all who would might enter, and no one was denied.  No 
need of moon or stars by night, or sun to shine by day, it was the new 
Jerusalem that would not pass away.

THE LORD'S PRAYER

CANTICLE
1 Corinthians 15:55-56

SCRIPTURE
Matthew 28:1-10

SERMON

INVITATION TO OFFERING

OFFERTORY

WE RENEW OUR COMMITMENT

WE HEAR THE WORD PROCLAIMED
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Mighty God of Resurrection and Redemption, we offer our gifts 
alongside our alleluias! We offer our hands and feet and voices to 
take the celebration out of this place into a world that needs hope so 
desperately! May we go into the world with such energy, excitement, 
and power that the ground shakes once again, that lightning flashes, 
and that people see in us your redeeming love and the triumph of light 
over darkness! In the name of the risen Christ, we pray. Amen.                                                     
                                                                            (Discipleship Resources)

#327  Crown Him with Many Crowns — DIADEMATA
Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon his throne. Hark! how 
the heavenly anthem drowns all music but its own. Awake, my soul, 
and sing of him who died for thee, and hail him as thy matchless King 
through all eternity.

Crown him the Lord of life, who triumphed o'er the grave, and rose 
victorious in the strife for those he came to save. His glories now we 
sing, who died, and rose on high, who died, eternal life to bring, and 
lives that death may die.

Crown him the Lord of peace, whose power a scepter sways, from pole 
to pole, that wars may cease, and all be prayer and praise. His reign 
shall know no end, and round his pierced feet fair flowers of paradise 
extend their fragrance ever sweet.

Crown him the Lord of love; behold his hands and side, those wounds, 
yet visible above, in beauty glorified. All hail, Redeemer, hail! For thou 
hast died for me; thy praise and glory shall not fail throughout eternity. 

May the Lord bless you and keep you, May the Lord make His face 
to shine upon you, and be gracious unto you, May the Lord lift up His 
countenance upon you, and give you peace. Amen.

Great Gettin' Up Mornin' — Spiritual
In that great a-gettin' up morning, fare thee well!

Toccata (from Symphony V) — Charles M. Widor

PRAYER OF
THANKSGIVING

HYMN

BENEDICTION
(In Unison)

BENEDICTION RESPONSE

   
 VOLUNTARY   

WE GO AS GOD'S PEOPLE INTO THE WORLD



In Memoriam

Kent Robert Curlee 
April 1, 2020 

 
Robert R. (Bob) Severs, Sr. 

April 5, 2020 
The ministers and members of Centenary Church 
extend their deepest sympathy to the bereaved 
families and pray they may know the comfort and 

peace of our Heavenly Father.

Worship Attendance
                                
11:00 am Live Stream                                  1419      
Roots Revival                                                 200                                  
                                        
Total                                                              1619                    

Virtual Sunday School    249  
(Includes Adult Formation & Youth IGTV)        

Contributions

Offering                                 $27,653
Special Gifts                                                    650
Centenary Fund                                                  0
Capital Campaign                                         2,664

Total                               $30,967

FOR THE RECORD
Week of April 5-11

Sympathy is extended to Louise Nixon in the death of her 
mother, Jean Evans Hunter, on March 29, 2020. 
 
Sympathy is extended to David Townsend in the death of his 
mother, Beverly Chalk Townsend, on March 30, 2020. 
 
Sympathy is extended to Matt Wilson in the death of his 
mother, Barbara Wilson, on April 2. 2020. 

In observance of Easter, all Centenary clergy and staff home 
offices will be closed on Monday, April 13. Home offices will 
re-open on Tuesday, April 14.


