
 

A Service for Easter Sunday  

In Jesus’ wounds we are healed. 
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Easter Greeting 

P Alleluia! Christ is risen! 

C He is risen, indeed! Alleluia! 

Entrance Hymn … “Jesus Christ is Risen Today” LSB 457 

Jesus Christ is ris’n today, Alleluia! Our triumphant holy day, 
Alleluia! Who did once upon the cross, Alleluia! Suffer to 

redeemer our loss. Alleluia! 

Hymns of praise then let us sing, Alleluia! Unto Christ, our heav’nly 
king, Alleluia! Who endured the cross and grave, Alleluia! Sinners 

to redeem and save. Alleluia! 

But the pains which He endured, Alleluia! Our salvation have procured; 
Alleluia! Now above the sky He’s king, Alleluia! Where the angels 

ever sing. Alleluia! 

Sing we to our God above, Alleluia! Praise eternal as His love; Alleluia! 
Praise Him, all ye heav’nly host, Alleluia! Father, Son, and Holy 

Ghost. Alleluia! 

Response 

P In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 

C Amen.  

P See, my servant shall prosper!  

C Alleluia! Christ is risen! 

P He shall be exalted and lifted up, and shall be very high! 

C Alleluia! Christ is risen!  

P Christ was wounded for our transgressions, 

C crushed for our iniquities; 

P upon him was the punishment that made us whole, 

C and by his wounds we are healed.  
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P Christ is risen! 

C He is risen, indeed! Alleluia! 

Confession and Forgiveness 

P Let us confess our sin in the presence of God and of one another. 

C Most merciful God, we confess to you that we have broken 
your commandments by our own thoughts, words, and 
deeds. We have often despaired and not lived as your risen 
people. We have not loved our brothers and sisters as we 
ought, and we have not cared for your creation. For the sake 
of your Son, Jesus Christ, have mercy on us, and give us the 
healing power of your love that we may walk again in your 
ways and live to the glory of your holy name. Amen. 

P God is gracious and merciful, and desires that we be made free of 
the burden of our sins. Through Jesus Christ, who bore the cross for 
our sake and for the sake of the whole world, there is healing, hope, 
and life. Your sins are forgiven in the name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 

C Amen. 

Old Testament Reading Isaiah 53:5-6, 10-12 
P But he was wounded for our transgressions, crushed for our 

iniquities; upon him was the punishment that made us whole, and 

by his bruises we are healed. All we like sheep have gone astray; 

we have all turned to our own way, and the Lord has laid on him 

the iniquity of us all. Yet it was the will of the Lord to crush him with 

pain. When you make his life an offering for sin, he shall see his 

offspring, and shall prolong his days; through him the will of the 

Lord shall prosper. Out of his anguish he shall see light; he shall 

find satisfaction through his knowledge. The righteous one, my 

servant, shall make many righteous, and he shall bear their 

iniquities. Therefore I will allot him a portion with the great, and he 
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shall divide the spoil with the strong; because he poured out 

himself to death, and was numbered with the transgressors; yet he 

bore the sin of many, and made intercession for the transgressors.  

Epistle Reading 1 Corinthians 15:3-11 
P 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, and that he appeared to 

Cephas, then to the twelve. Then he appeared to more than five 

hundred brothers and sisters at one time, most of whom are still 

alive, though some have died. Then he appeared to James, then to 

all the apostles. Last of all, as to one untimely born, he appeared 

also to me. For I am the least of the apostles, unfit to be called an 

apostle, because I persecuted the church of God. But by the grace 

of God I am what I am, and his grace towards me has not been in 

vain. On the contrary, I worked harder than any of them—though it 

was not I, but the grace of God that is with me. Whether then it was 

I or they, so we proclaim and so you have come to believe. 

Gospel Reading Luke 24:1-12 
P But on the first day of the week, at early dawn, they came to the 

tomb, taking the spices that they had prepared. They found the 

stone rolled away from the tomb, but when they went in, they did not 

find the body. While they were perplexed about this, suddenly two 

men in dazzling clothes stood beside them. The women were 

terrified and bowed their faces to the ground, but the men said to 

them, “Why do you look for the living among the dead? He is not 

here, but has risen. Remember how he told you, while he was still in 

Galilee, that the Son of Man must be handed over to sinners, and 

be crucified, and on the third day rise again.” Then they 

remembered his words, and returning from the tomb, they told all 
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this to the eleven and to all the rest. Now it was Mary Magdalene, 

Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and the other women with them 

who told this to the apostles. But these words seemed to them an 

idle tale, and they did not believe them. But Peter got up and ran to 

the tomb; stooping and looking in, he saw the linen cloths by 

themselves; then he went home, amazed at what had happened.  

Sermon Hymn … “By Your Wounds We All Are Healed” 

Jesus, Savior of the people, giver of unending grace, Heal our lives 
that now are feeble; bless us in this holy place. You have come to 

earth convicted as a child of gentle reign. By your wounds we all are 
healed; sing the song of glad refrain! 

Jesus, by your teaching, healing, sharing meal with one and all. You 
invite all those believing, everyone who hears your call, Warming 
hearts in hope unbounded, spreading love throughout the plain. 
By your wounds we all are healed; sing the song of glad refrain! 

When the cries to crucify you were the wounding words to hear, Even 
then, you made all things new with forgiveness, love and cheer! By 
our sin you were afflicted, on the cross you bore death’s pain, By 

your wounds we all are healed; sing the song of glad refrain! 

On this Easter morning, hear us! Christ is risen! All adore! Once again, 
you walk among us! Tears and weeping be no more! Showing 

hands and side once pierced, sharing peace with us again, By your 
wounds we all are healed; sing the song of glad refrain! 

Sermon “By His Wounds We Are Healed” 

P Alleluia! Christ is Risen! 

C He is risen, indeed! Alleluia! 

Hymn… “I Know that my Redeemer Lives” LSB 461; vrs 1-4 

I know that my Redeemer lives; What comfort this sweet sentence 
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gives! He lives, He lives, who once was dead; He lives,          
my ever-living head. 

He lives triumphant from the grave; He lives eternally to save; He 
lives all glorious in the sky; He lives exalted there on high. 

He lives to bless me with His love; He lives to plead for me above; He 
lives my hungry soul to feed; He lives to help in time of need. 

He lives to grant me rich supply; He lives to guide me with His eye; He 
lives to comfort me when faint; He lives to hear my soul’s complaint. 

Apostles’ Creed 
C: 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, died and was buried. He 

descended into hell. The third day He rose again from the dead. 

He ascended into heaven and sits at the right hand of God the 

Father Almighty. From thence He will come to judge the living 

and the dead. I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian 

Church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the 

resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 

Hymn… “I Know that my Redeemer Lives” LSB 461; vrs 5-8 

He lives to silence all my fears; He lives to wipe away my tears; He 
lives to calm my troubled heart; He lives all blessings to impart. 

He lives, my kind, wise, heav’nly friend; He lives and loves me to the 
end; He lives, and while He lives, I’ll sing; He lives, my Prophet, 

Priest, and King. 

He lives and grants me daily breath; He lives, and I shall conquer death; 
He lives my mansion to prepare; He lives to bring me safely there. 

He lives, all glory to His name! He lives, my Jesus, still the same; Oh, 
the sweet joy this sentence gives; I know that my Redeemer lives! 
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Prayers of the People 
P Let us pray for the Church, for all in need, and for the whole of God’s 

creation. That on this Easter Sunday, we celebrate the hope that is ours 

through Jesus Christ, our risen Lord, who took the wounds of death into 

his body on the cross for the sins of the whole world. 

C Heal us always! 

P That we may never doubt you or turn away from the joy of life and 

light that is ours through Christ’s resurrection. 

C Heal us always! 

P That the cross of Christ may be held before the eyes of all who are 

seeking healing, especially: Richard Pfeil (Coronavirus and on 

ventilator and father to Nathaniel Pfeil), Kyler Zirpel (broken arm and 

upcoming surgery), Pastor Bruce & Pattie Jackson’s children 

(many of their children have health needs), Margene Aeling 

(hospitalized at Mercy with lung cancer), Samantha (has the 

Coronavirus, friend of Aranda Stai), Lois Smith (stage 4 lung cancer 

and beginning treatment soon), Joyce Riser (severe pneumonia and 

other health issues), and Dianna Hanna (gamma ray treatments for 

brain cancer) and all those suffering from the Corona virus 

pandemic. For hope beyond the depths of despair and doom. 

C Heal us always! 

P That we may honor all people as our brothers and sisters and share 

Christ’s blessing of peace and salvation, especially for Ron & Linda 

Junck, who celebrate 45 years of marriage and for Rick & Lori 

Swanson, who celebrate 40 years of marriage. 

C Heal us always! 

P For people who know only travesty and tragedy and grave and have 

yet to come to the fullness of the knowledge of your risen love,  

C Heal us always! 

P For all of your creation that moan and groan for the day of the 

final liberation of all your children. 
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C Heal us always! 

P For those who have died or are now dying, that the tombs ahead 

may also be opened in the resurrection of the dead, especially 

the Family of Norman Kamm (brother of Doris Christianson). 

C Heal us always! 

P Into your risen healing, wounded hands for our sake, we 

commend all for whom we pray. 

C By Christ’s wounds, we are healed! Amen. Alleluia! 

Lord’s Prayer 

Blessing 

P May the healing presence of almighty God, Father, Son, and Holy 
Spirit, be with you now and always. 

C Amen. 

P Alleluia! Christ is risen! 

C He is risen, indeed! Alleluia! 

Closing Hymn … “He’s Risen, He’s Risen” LSB 480 

He’s risen, He’s risen, Christ Jesus, the Lord; He opened death’s 
prison, the incarnate, true Word. Break forth, hosts of heaven, in 
jubilant song And earth, sea, and mountain their praises prolong. 

The foe was triumphant when on Calvary The Lord of creation was 
nailed to the tree. In Satan’s domain did the hosts shout and jeer, 

For Jesus was slain, whom the evil ones fear. 

O, where is your sting, death? We fear you no more; Christ rose, and 
now open is fair Eden’s door. For all our transgressions His blood 

does atone; Redeemed and forgiven, we now are His own. 

Then sing your hosannas and raise your glad voice; Proclaim the blest 
tidings that all may rejoice. Laud, honor, and praise to the Lamb that 

was slain: With Father and Spirit He ever shall reign. 
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