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WELCOME
‘EASTER SUNDAY
_ HE LIVES!

“...Because I live, ye shall live also.”
John 14:19

Schedule of Services for the Week of April 5, 2026:

Sunday School 10:00 A.M.
Sunday Moming Worship Service 10:45 AM.

No Sunday Evening services due to the double service this morning.

Wednesday, Mid-Week Worship Service 7:00 P.M.

Happy Birthday: Emma Ledford (April 1°)
Stephen Hill (April 3™)

Kaster is the time of sunshine,

For all dark must flee away,

Christ has burst the bands of evil,
Turned sin’s night to righteous day.

Thank you God for life and gladness,
Bursting leaf and sap-filled sprig,
Waving tendril, spiky grass blade,
Hope and joy in every twig.

Nature joins with all God’s children,
As they praise and laud His Name,
Christ is risen, death is vanquished,
Victory let all proclaim.

Did The Soldier Cry?

As they walked from scene to scene

Where our Saviour lived and died,

They saw where He was nailed to the cross.
A little girl asked, “Did He cry?”

We thought she asked about Jesus,

But, said she, “When he went to bed,”

(That soldier who drove the nails)

“Was his pillow wet where he laid his head?”

With the eyes of an innocent child,
And with heart pure and clean,
She saw what many saw not,

The heart of the soldier seen.

Do we, like the soldier there,

With smile and calloused heart,
Drive nails in Jesus hands and feet,
By deeds we do, and words so tart?

Only to find, when retiring to rest,

The stings of regret, and heavy heart,
And wish, somehow our hearts to cleanse,
To be born anew and a new life to start?

Oh, friend, the world is washed in tears,
And many a heart is burdened with care;
Many cry with grief for ones they’ve hurt;
Many cry because of burdens they bear

Turn your life over to Jesus,

He died there for me and you,
Father forgive them, He prayed,
They know not what they do.

Alfred Tennyson Vaughn

EASTER

O glorious morn, giad Easter Day,

When Christ arose from the grave,

He shed His blood, my soul to save, :

| He is the Life, the Truth, the Way. |
He gave His life to ransom all, '
For all are sinners...through the fall, [
But now God’s children we can be |

AT Habpy V |
| _.Allb f Calvary.
; gUNUQ\L" | He dieg(ic?)usss?vz, He 1‘0;23 to keep

All His precious blood washed sheep, |

Accept Him now, be saved today,

Rejoice, be glad this Easter Day! |
Unknown



