
 
 
Never alone  
The risen Lord will always be with you  

 

 

P: Opening Prayer 

If I go up to the heavens, you are there; if I make my bed in the depths, you are 

there.  

If I rise on the wings of the dawn, if I settle on the far side of the sea,  

even there your hand will guide me, your right hand will hold me fast.  Psalm 139: 8-10 

Dear Lord, let us rejoice in your promise that we will never be alone.  

 

 

Opening Hymn 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From Thy wounded side which flowed, 

Be of sin the double cure; 

Save me from its guilt and power. 

Not the labour of my hands 

Can fulfill Thy law’s demands; 

Could my zeal no respite know, 

Could my tears forever flow, 

All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

Nothing in my hand I bring, 

Simply to the cross I cling; 

Naked, come to Thee for dress; 

Helpless look to Thee for grace; 

Foul, I to the fountain fly; 
Wash me, Savior, or I die. 

While I draw this fleeting breath, 

When mine eyes shall close in death, 



When I soar to worlds unknown, 

See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 

Words: Augustus M. Toplady, 1776. Music:, Thomas Hastings, 1830  

 

Kauma  
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

 

P. Glory be to the Father our Creator, to the Son our Redeemer and to the Holy Spirit 

who sanctifies us. 

C. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  

 

P. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your     

glory, Hosanna in the highest.  

C. Blessed is He that has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. 

Hosanna in the highest.   

 

P. Holy art thou, O God.  

C. Holy art thou, Almighty God. 

 

P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 

C. O Lord; the Messiah: who was crucified for us have mercy on us  

 

P. O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C. O Lord, have mercy on us and bless us. 

 

P. O Lord, accept our prayers and worship and have mercy on us.  

C. Glory be to you, O God. 

 

P. Glory be to you, O Creator. 

C. Glory be to you, O King the Messiah; who has mercy on us sinners. Bless us, O 

Lord. 

  (Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us)  

 

All:   Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name,  

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earth as it is done in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread.  

And forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  

For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.  

 

(Cong to be seated) 

 

1st Lesson:  Ezekiel 37 :1-14 

2nd Lesson:  Colossians 3:1-14 
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Meditation 
 

“The Same but Different” 

 

Two meals. One in the upper room. One on the beach. One in Jerusalem, the other in 

Galilee. One of bread and wine, the other of bread and fish. Both hosted by the 

Savior. Both providing just what he means to give. 

 

Much had happened between these two meals… Jesus had taken them to the garden 

to pray. Then Judas came with the armed men. Jesus was arrested, tried, mocked 

and beaten. Peter denied him that night in the courtyard, even calling down curses, 

“I DO NOT KNOW THE MAN!” Then the rooster crowed. Jesus Alone. Jesus Crucified.  

 

 

Now the disciples had left Jerusalem, gone back to Galilee. They are lost without 

their shepherd. Scared and alone. The angel said Jesus would meet them there. So 

now another promise is fulfilled. As Jesus appears and once again eats with his 

disciples, He hosts the meal. He bestows the blessings, just as he did in the upper 

room, so he does now on the beach. It’s like before, only different. 

 

Jesus is different too. He’s still the same Jesus. He even has the marks of his wounds 

to prove it. But he is also different. Now he is taking back his majesty and glory. He 

will soon be fully exalted to his rightful heavenly throne. Yet in his mercy he appears, 

makes himself known and recognizable to his beloved, bewildered disciples. 

 

It’s as if nothing has changed. 

 

But His resurrection does change things. It changes things for every Christian. 

It may not look like it on the outside. You see the statistics… Christians are just as 

likely as anyone else to get divorced, to struggle with alcoholism and other social 

problems. We see our churches divided, and squabbling in the congregations and 

even on the national level. You look at your own life, and you know full well your sins 

– that you are no angel. 

 

So much of who we are and what we do is tied up in our sinful human nature – which 

really is the root of all our problems and struggles. Imperfect people in an imperfect 

world. Alone and against the world. So what’s different about Christians? What 

difference does the Resurrection make? A lot. 

 

And this isn’t to say that Easter makes no visible difference in our lives. It should. It 

does. Never perfectly, but we do try to show Christian love and serve our neighbor. 

There’s one more difference that Easter makes. There’s one more resurrection to 

come. We who have been reborn will still die. Yet even though we die, yet shall we 

live. And we who live and believe in him will never die. Oh, our bodies will fail and be 

buried. But our spirits will rest with the Lord. And then the final resurrection will 

come, when Christ returns, with sound of trumpet and the dead rise again. When 

Christ, the firstborn of the dead, welcomes us – resurrected body and soul together – 

into our eternal home with him. 

 

Our Lord’s resurrection gives us this hope. And it’s a hope that makes us different. 

It’s a hope that shapes our lives and gives us direction and purpose. It’s a hope that 



brings great comfort and peace. It’s a promise that makes all the difference in the 

world. 

It’s the promise that we are never alone.  

 
http://preachrblog.blogspot.com/ 

 

 

Hymn  

 

No never alone  

I've seen the lightning flashing, 

I've heard the thunder roll; 

I've felt sin's breakers dashing, 

Which almost conquered my soul; 

I've heard the voice of my Saviour, 

Bidding me still to fight on; 

He promised never to leave me, 

Never to leave me alone.  

 

No, never alone, No, never alone, 

He promised never to leave me, 

He’ll claim me for his own 

No, never alone, No, never alone, 

He promised never to leave me, 

 

The world's fierce winds are blowing, 

Temptation sharp and keen; 

I havel a peace in knowing 

My Savior stands between; 

He stands to shield me from danger, 

When my friends are all gone, 

He promised never to leave me, 

Never to leave me alone.  

 

When in affliction's valley, 

I'm tread the road of care, 

My Savior helps me carry 

The cross so heavy to bear; 

Though all around me is darkness  

Earthly joys all flown 

My Saviour whispers his promise 

Never to leave me alone.  

He died on Calvary’s mountain 

For me they pierced His side, 

For me He opened that fountain, 

The crimson, cleansing tide; 

For me He waiteth in glory, 

Seated upon His throne; 

He promised never to leave me, 

Never to leave me alone. 
 
Words: Ludie D. Pickett, 1897. Music: Arranged by Fred Jackey  
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L: You'll never walk alone  

When you walk through the storm 

Hold your head up high 

And don't be afraid of the dark 

At the end of the storm 

There's a golden sky 

And the sweet silver song of the lark 

 

Walk on, through the wind 

Walk on, through the rain 

Though your dreams be tossed and blown 

Walk on, walk on, with hope in your heart 

And you'll never walk alone 

You'll never walk alone 

 
Rodgers and Hammerstein 
 

Cong to stand 

 

 

Intercessory Prayers 

 

L: Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, 

for you are with me; your rod and your staff, they comfort me." 

Heavenly Father, of all the changes we have to face as we journey through life, the 

hardest of all is the loss through death of someone we love. LORD, you know 

everything about each one of us and you see and feel our pain, our tears, our 

loneliness, our regrets and our despair. Comfort us in our sorrow and help us to 

move on. Change our overwhelming grief and sadness to peaceful acceptance and 

our weakness to strength. Help us to cope and to adjust to a different pattern of life, 

never for a moment forgetting those who have gone, but trusting You to keep them 

safe.  

C: Safe in the arms of Jesus, safe on His gentle breast, 

There by His love o’ershaded, sweetly my soul shall rest. 

Hark! ’tis the voice of angels, borne in a song to me. 
Over the fields of glory, over the jasper sea. 

Safe in the arms of Jesus, safe on His gentle breast 
There by His love o’ershaded, sweetly my soul shall rest. 

L: Why are you downcast, O my soul? Why so disturbed within me? Put your hope in 

God, for I will yet praise him, my Savior and my God. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rodgers_and_Hammerstein


Dear Lord we pray for those of us who are lonely, who are depressed, who are alone. 

We pray for our moments of sadness, of relationships broken, of attempts failed, of 

sickness and the many moments of disappointments. Let us remember that you will 

bring the rainbow from behind every cloud of doubt and the sunshine of your face 

will dispel the darkness.  

C:  Safe in the arms of Jesus, safe from corroding care, 

Safe from the world’s temptations, sin cannot harm me there. 

Free from the blight of sorrow, free from my doubts and fears; 
Only a few more trials, only a few more tears!  …chorus 

 

L: “Have I not commanded you? Be strong and courageous. Do not be afraid; do not 

be discouraged, for the LORD your God will be with you wherever you go.” 

 “If God be for us who can be against us? God is with me I have no reason to fear”. 

“The Lord is my light and my salvation, whom shall I fear? The Lord is the defence of 

my life, of whom shall I be afraid?” 

Dear Lord we pray that you will embolden those who are afraid and worried. 

C: Jesus, my heart’s dear Refuge, Jesus has died for me; 

Firm on the Rock of Ages, ever my trust shall be. 

Here let me wait with patience, wait till the night is o’er; 

Wait till I see the morning break on the golden shore. …chorus 

Words: Fanny Crosby, 1868. Music: W. Howard Doane  

Gospel Reading  

 

P:  Peace be with you all. 

C:  May the Lord make us all worthy to listen to His Word. 

P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the 

world as recorded by ……… John 21:1-14 

 

C: Blessed is He that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent 

him for our Salvation. May his blessings be ever upon us. 

P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate 

of the blessed Virgin Mary, it happened in this way.  

C: So we believe and affirm. 

  

 (After reading the Gospel the priest says 'Peace be with you all') 

C: We thank you , Lord, that you have given us your gospel  which is indeed the light 

of the world, that we may be drawn closer to you through the living words from your 

gospel which we have now heard.  

 

  

The Nicene Creed 

We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 

and of all things visible and invisible. 

http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/c/r/o/crosby_fj.htm
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We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the 

Father before all world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, 

being of one substance with the Father, by whom all things were made, who, for us 

men and for our salvation, came down from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy 

Spirit of the virgin Mary, and was made man. He was crucified also for us in the days 

of Pontius Pilate; suffered and died and was buried. The third day He rose again, by 

His Father's holy will, ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand of the Father. 

He will come again, with glory, to judge both the living and the dead and of His 

kingdom there will be no end. 

We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the 

Father; who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who 

spoke by the prophets and the apostles. 

We believe in one Holy Catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism 

for the remission of sins; and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the 

new life of the world to come. Amen. 

 

(Cong. to be seated) 

 

 

Thanksgiving 

Precious promise God has given 

To the weary passerby, 

On the way from earth to Heaven, 

“I will guide thee with Mine eye.” 

I will guide thee, I will guide thee, 

I will guide thee with Mine eye 

On the way from earth to Heaven, 

I will guide thee with Mine eye. 

When temptations almost win thee 

And thy trusted watchers fly, 

Let this promise ring within thee, 

“I will guide thee with Mine eye.” 

When thy secret hopes have perished 

In the grave of years gone by, 

Let this promise still be cherished, 

“I will guide thee with Mine eye.” 

 

Offertory Hymn 

I would have the Savior with me, 

For I dare not walk alone, 



I must feel His presence near me, 
And His arm around me thrown. 

Then my soul shall fear no ill,  

While He leads me where He will,  

I will go without a murmur, 

And His footsteps follow still. 

I would have the Savior with me, 

For my faith, at best, is weak; 

He can whisper words of comfort, 
That no other voice can speak. 

I would have the Savior with me, 

In the onward march of life, 

Thro’ the tempest and the sunshine, 

Thro’ the battle and the strife. 

I would have the Savior with me, 

And His eye the way must guide, 

Till I reach the vale of Jordan, 
Till I cross the rolling tide. 

Words: Fanny Crosby, 1890 Music: John R. Sweney 

 

Message 

 
 

 

Closing Thought 

 

L: Never Alone 

Having played intercollegiate soccer, I’ve never lost my love for “The Beautiful 

Game.” I especially enjoy watching the English Premier League. One reason is the 

skill and speed with which the game is played there. Also, I love the way the fans 

sing in support of their beloved “sides.” For instance, Liverpool has for years had 

“You’ll Never Walk Alone” as its theme. How moving to hear 50,000 fans rise as one 

to sing the lyrics of that old song made famous by Elvis and Frank Sinatra! It’s an 

encouragement to players and fans alike that together they will see each other 

through to the end. Walk alone? Never. 

This sentiment has meaning for everyone. Because each of us is made for 

community, isolation and loneliness are among the most painful of human 

experiences. During painful times, our faith is vital. 

The child of God never needs to fear abandonment. Even if people turn on us, friends 

forsake us, or circumstances separate us from loved ones, we are never alone. God 

has said, “I will never leave you nor forsake you” (Heb. 13:5). This is not just a nice 

tune or clever lyrics offering an empty sentiment. It is the promise of God Himself to 

those who are the objects of His love. He is there—and He isn’t going away. 

With Christ, you will never walk alone. 

 

God’s unseen presence comforts me, 

http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/c/r/o/crosby_fj.htm
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I know He’s always near; 

And when life’s storms besiege my soul, 

He says, “My child, don’t fear.” —D. De Haan 

God’s presence with us is one of His greatest presents to us. 
(Our Daily Bread) 

Closing Prayer (cong to stand) 

All together 

C: Father, 

I abandon myself into your hands; 

do with me what you will. 

Whatever you may do, I thank you: 

I am ready for all, I accept all. 

 

Let only your will be done in me, 

and in all your creatures - 

I wish no more than this, O Lord. 

 

Into your hands I commend my soul: 

I offer it to you with all the love of my heart, 

for I love you, Lord, and so need to give myself, 

to surrender myself into your hands without reserve, 

and with boundless confidence, for you are my Father. 

And I know I am never alone. 

 

P: Prayer & Benediction 

“Because he loves me,” says the LORD, “I will rescue him;  

I will protect him, for he acknowledges my name.  

He will call on me, and I will answer him;  

I will be with him in trouble,  

I will deliver him and honor him.  

With long life I will satisfy him  

and show him my salvation.”   

Dear Lord we pray for the bereaved, the sad, the lonely and depressed. Help us to 

reach out to them to be your source of joy and comfort. 

May the sunshine of your presence be always with us and may your spirit be the 

guiding light to our paths. Amen.   

Doxology & Closing Hymn 

When upon life’s billows you are tempest tossed, 

When you are discouraged, thinking all is lost, 

Count your many blessings, name them one by one, 

And it will surprise you what the Lord hath done. 

Count your blessings, name them one by one, 

Count your blessings, see what God hath done! 



Count your blessings, name them one by one, 
And it will surprise you what the Lord hath done. 

Are you ever burdened with a load of care? 

Does the cross seem heavy you are called to bear? 

Count your many blessings, every doubt will fly, 
And you will keep singing as the days go by. 

So, amid the conflict whether great or small, 

Do not be disheartened, God is over all; 

Count your many blessings, angels will attend, 
Help and comfort give you to your journey’s end. 

Words: Johnson Oatman, Jr., Music: Edwin O. Excell 

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

Loneliness and the feeling of being unwanted is the most terrible poverty. 

--Mother Teresa of Calcutta 

Loneliness is the first thing which God's eye named, not good. 
--John Milton 

It is easy to love the people far away. It is not always easy to love those close to us. 

It is easier to give a cup of rice to relieve hunger than to relieve the loneliness and 

pain of someone unloved in our own home. Bring love into your home for this is 

where our love for each other must start. 
--Mother Teresa of Calcutta 

Music was my refuge. I could crawl into the space between the notes and curl my 

back to loneliness.  
--Maya Angelou 

Primrose Mar Thoma Church, Bangalore- mtcblr@gmail.com 
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