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The Gathering

Alleluia! Christ is risen!
He is risen indeed! Alleluia!

We light a candle as a sign of God’s presence and glory with us as we 
worship.

The Lord be with you
And also with you

Jesus is our risen, ascended Lord  
Come, let us worship.
Jesus will give us the power of his Spirit  
Come, Holy Spirit. 
Jesus be with us now  
Come, let us worship.

Hymn:
 
Hail the day that sees him rise, Alleluia! 
Glorious to his native skies; Alleluia! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, Alleluia! 
enters now the highest heaven! Alleluia! 
 
There the glorious triumph waits; Alleluia! 
lift your heads, eternal gates! Alleluia! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin; Alleluia! 
take the King of glory in! Alleluia! 



 

See, the heaven its Lord receives, Alleluia! 
yet he loves the earth he leaves; Alleluia! 
though returning to his throne, Alleluia! 
still he calls mankind his own. Alleluia! 
 
See, he lifts his hands above; Alleluia! 
see, he shows the prints of love; Alleluia! 
Hark! his gracious lips bestow Alleluia! 
blessings on his church below. Alleluia! 
 
Lord, though parted from our sight, Alleluia! 
far above the starry height, Alleluia! 
grant our hearts may thither rise, Alleluia! 
seeking thee above the skies. Alleluia!
 
There we shall with thee remain, Alleluia! 
Partners in thy endless reign; Alleluia! 
There thy face unclouded see, Alleluia! 
Find our heaven of heavens in thee. Alleluia! 
 
Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788), Thomas Cotterill (1779-1823) & 
Others 
Music: Melody thought to be by Robert Williams (1782-1818)

Dear friends, for forty days we have been marking the 
season of Easter, celebrating the resurrection of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, his bursting from the tomb and his defeat of 
the power of sin and death. This year, we have done this 



in the time of our struggle to contain the Coronavirus 
pandemic, to care for those who are sick and vulnerable 
and to be alongside those who are lonely, distressed and 
bereaved.  Into all this has spoken the story of the 
suffering and isolation of Jesus, and of his death and 
rising to new life, perhaps as never before.

Today we recall how he left this earth and returned to his 
Father; ascending into heaven to claim his throne as Lord 
of all creation and promising to us the gift of the Holy Spirit 
– the Spirit of truth, our advocate and guide.   

Let us pray;

Risen Christ,
you have raised our human nature to the throne of 

heaven:
help us to seek and serve you,
that we may join you at the Father’s side,
where you reign with the Spirit in glory,
now and for ever. Amen.

Poem: ‘Ascension’ by Malcolm 
Guite  
read by Canon Tim Alban-Jones,  
Vice-Dean of Peterborough 

We saw his light break through the cloud of glory 
Whilst we were rooted still in time and place  
As earth became a part of Heaven’s story 
And heaven opened to his human face. 
We saw him go and yet we were not parted  
He took us with him to the heart of things 



The heart that broke for all the broken-hearted  
Is whole and Heaven-centred now, and sings, 
Sings in the strength that rises out of weakness, 
Sings through the clouds that veil him from our sight, 
Whilst we our selves become his clouds of witness 
And sing the waning darkness into light, 
His light in us, and ours in him concealed, 
Which all creation waits to see revealed.

Hymn:

Lord, the light of your love is shining, 
In the midst of the darkness, shining; 
Jesus, light of the world, shine upon us; 
Set us free by the truth you now bring us, 
Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine, 
Fill this land with the Father's glory;  
Blaze, Spirit, blaze, 
Set our hearts on fire. 
Flow, river, flow,  
Flood the nations with grace and mercy;  
Send forth your word,  
Lord, and let there be light!

Lord, I come to your awesome presence, 
From the shadows into your radiance; 
By the blood I may enter your brightness, 
Search me, try me, consume all my darkness. 
Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine…

As we gaze on your kingly brightness  
So our faces display your likeness. 



Ever changing from glory to glory, 
Mirrored here may our lives tell your story. 
Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine…

Words & Music: Graham Kendrick (b.1950)

Reading – read by Alison Oberman
A reading from the Acts of the Apostles (1.4-11)

While staying with them, he ordered them not to leave 
Jerusalem, but to wait there for the promise of the Father. 
‘This’, he said, ‘is what you have heard from me; for John 
baptized with water, but you will be baptized with the Holy Spirit 
not many days from now.’
So when they had come together, they asked him, ‘Lord, is this 
the time when you will restore the kingdom to Israel?’ He 
replied, ‘It is not for you to know the times or periods that the 
Father has set by his own authority.  But you will receive power 
when the Holy Spirit has come upon you; and you will be my 
witnesses in Jerusalem, in all Judea and Samaria, and to the 
ends of the earth.’  When he had said this, as they were 
watching, he was lifted up, and a cloud took him out of their 
sight.  While he was going and they were gazing up towards 
heaven, suddenly two men in white robes stood by them.  They 
said, ‘Men of Galilee, why do you stand looking up towards 
heaven? This Jesus, who has been taken up from you into 
heaven, will come in the same way as you saw him go into 
heaven.’



Reflection

Poem: ‘And that will be 
heaven’ by Evangeline Paterson 
read by The Very Revd Chris Dalliston, Dean of Peterborough

and that will be heaven
and that will be heaven  
at last   the first unclouded  
seeing
to stand like the sunflower 
turned full face to the sun  drenched  
with light   in the still centre  
held   while the circling planets 
hum with an utter joy
seeing and knowing  
at last   in every particle  
seen and known   and not turning  
away
never turning away 
again



Prayers – led by Derek & Mary Harber

Lord Jesus Christ,  
you came down to lift us up,  
you descended that we may ascend; 
grant us a glimpse of your glory. 
Give to your church in such times as these  
a vision of your presence  
that we may find new ways to proclaim your Good News.

Lord Jesus Christ,  
you came to proclaim the kingdom has come near, 
we long for the time when the kingdoms of the world  
become your kingdom. 
Pour out upon our world in such times as these  
the power of your love  
that we may find new ways to live together in peace.



We praise you and we bless you, 
our risen Lord Jesus Christ, King of glory, 
for in your ascension you are crowned  

King of kings and Lord 
of lords. 
As we worship you on 
your heavenly throne, 
prepare our hearts for 
the coming of your 
Spirit. To you, Lord 
Jesus, who will come 
back in the same way  
you went up to heaven, 
be honour and glory, 

now and for ever. Amen.

Hymn:
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 love;
behold his hands and side,
those wounds yet visible above
in beauty glorified:
no angel in the sky
can fully bear that sight,
but downward bends his burning eye
at mysteries so bright.



Crown him the Lord of peace,
  whose power a sceptre 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 years,
the Potentate of time,
creator of the rolling spheres,
ineffably sublime:
all hail, Redeemer, hail!
for thou hast died for me;
thy praise shall never, never fail
throughout eternity. 

Words: Matthew Bridges (1800-1894) 
Music: DIADEMATA George Elvey (1816-1893)

Blessing
The risen and ascended Lord be with you to uplift you, 
to inspire you, 
to guide you, 
to give you a glimpse of glory; 
and the blessing of God almighty, 
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 
be among you and remain with you always. 
Amen. 

Music 
Worthy is the Lamb from Handel’s Messiah




