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thE GrEEtiNG & aNNouNcEmENts  The Reverend Brian Gilmer   

thE chimiNG of thE hour  Vance Jenkins, Director of Music

thE VoluNtary Trumpet Tune Coperario
The Furman University Brass Quintet

*thE hymN of procEssioN Christ the Lord is Risen Today! EASTER HYMN
(with select members of the BSUMC Carillon Choir)

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! Hail the Lord 
of earth and heaven, Alleluia! Praise to thee by both be given, Alleluia! Thee we greet triumphant now, Alleluia! 

Hail the Resurrection, thou, Alleluia! King of glory, soul of bliss, Alleluia! Everlasting life is this,  
Alleluia! Thee to know, thy power to prove, Alleluia! Thus to sin, and thus to love, Alleluia!

 *thE collEct  The Reverend Grover Putnam 
O God, who for our redemption gave your only begotten Son to die upon the Cross, and 
by his glorious resurrection delivered us from the devil and the power of death: Grant us 
grace to die daily to sin, that we may live with him in the joy of his resurrection; who lives 
and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forevermore. Amen. 

*thE psaltEr  Psalm 16:5-11
The Lord is my chosen portion and my cup; you hold my lot. 
The lines have fallen for me in pleasant places; I have a glorious heritage.
I bless the Lord who give me counsel; even at night my heart instructs me. 
I have set the Lord always before me; the Lord is at my right hand; I shall not be moved.
Therefore my heart is glad, and my soul rejoices; my body also dwells secure. 
For you do not give me up to Sheol, or let your godly one see the pit.
You show me the path of life; 
In your presence, there is fullness of joy, and your right hand are pleasures evermore!

*thE Gloria patri

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost;  
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. Amen. 

thE musical mEditatioN Give Me Jesus Setting, Hogan
Tamra Grace Jones, Soprano

In the mornin’ when I rise, in the mornin’ when I rise, in the mornin’ when I rise, give me Jesus.  
Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus, you may have all this world, Give me Jesus. Dark midnight was my cry, dark 

midnight was my cry, dark midnight was my cry, give me Jesus. Give me Jesus, GIve me Jesus,  
Give me Jesus, you may have all this world, Give me Jesus. Oh when I comes to die, oh, when I comes to die,  

oh, when I comes to die, Give me Jesus. Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus, you may have all this world,  
Give me Jesus. Nobody but Jesus. Oh you may have all of this world, Give me Jesus.

thE pastoral prayEr  Rev. Putnam

thE lord’s prayEr      
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.



thE choral aNthEm I Know that my Redeemer Liveth! from Messiah Handel 
Tamra Grace Jones, Soprano

I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at the latter day upon the earth; I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at the latter 
day upon the earth, upon the earth; I know that my Redeemer liveth, and He shall stand at the latter day upon the earth, upon the earth. And tho’ worms 

destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God, yet in my flesh shall I see God; I know that my Redeemer liveth; and tho’ worms destroy this body, yet in my 
flesh shall I see God, yet in my flesh shall I see God, shall I see God; I know that my Redeemer liveth; for now is Christ risen from the dead, the first fruits of them 

that sleep, of them that sleep; the first fruits of them that sleep; for now is Christ risen, for now is Christ risen from the dead, the first fruits of them that sleep. 

*thE lEssoN from thE holy GospEl John 20:1-20 Rev. Gilmer 
Early on the first day of this week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb and saw that the stone had been removed from the tomb. So she 

ran and went to Simon Peter and the other disciple, the one whom Jesus loved, and said to them, “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we do not 
know where they have laid him.” Then Peter and the other disciple set out and went toward the tomb. The two were running together, but the other disciple 

outran Peter and reached the tomb first. He bent down to look in and saw the linen wrappings lying there, and the cloth that had been on Jesus’ head, not lying 
with the linen wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself. Then the other disciple, who reached the tomb first, also went in, and he saw and believed; for as yet 
they did not understand the scripture, that he must rise from the dead. Then the disciples returned to their homes. But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. 
As she wept, she bent over to look into the tomb; and she saw two archangels in white, sitting where the body of Jesus had been lying, one at the head, and the 
other at the feet. They said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping?” She said unto them, “They have taken away my Lord, and I do not know where they have 

laid him.” When she said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not know that it was Jesus. Jesus said to her, “Woman, why are you 
weeping? Whom are you looking for?” Supposing him to be the gardener, she said to him, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me where you have laid him, 
and I will take him away.” Jesus said to her, “Mary!” She turned and said to him in Hebrew, “Rabbouni!” (which means ‘Teacher’). Jesus said to her, “Do not hold 
on to me, because I have not yet ascended to the Father. But go to my brothers and say to them, ‘I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God, and 
your God.’” Mary Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, “I have seen the Lord”; and she told them that he had said these things to her. When it was 
evening on that day, the first day of the week, and the doors of the house where the disciples had met were locked for fear of the Jews, Jesus came and stood 

among them and said, “Peace be with you.” After he said this, he showed them his hands and his side. Then the disciples rejoiced when they saw the Lord.

thE sErmoN Making the Broken Whole Again Rev. Gilmer

thE iNVitatioN to commuNioN

Christ our Lord invites to his table all who love him, who earnestly repent of their sin and seek to live in peace with one 
another. Therefore, let us confess our sin before God and one another.

thE coNfEssioN aNd pardoN

Merciful God, we confess that we have not loved you with our whole heart. We have failed to be an obedient church. We 
have not done your will, we have broken your law, we have rebelled against your love, we have not loved our neighbors, 
and we have not heard the cry of the needy. Forgive us, we pray. Free us for joyful obedience, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen.  (time of silent confession)

Hear the good news: Christ died for us while we were yet sinners; that proves God’s love toward us. In the name of Jesus Christ, 
you are forgiven!

In the name of Jesus Christ, you are forgiven! Glory to God. Amen. 

thE GrEat thaNksGiViNG 
The Lord be with you.

And also with you.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up to the Lord.

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.

It is right to give our thanks and praise.

It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give thanks to you, Father Almighty, Creator of heaven 
and earth. You formed us in your image and breathed into us the breath of life. When we turned away, and our love failed, 
your love remained steadfast. You delivered us from captivity, made covenant to be our sovereign God, brought us to a 
land flowing with milk and honey, and set before us the way of life. And so, with your people on earth and all the company 
of heaven we praise your name and join their unending hymn:

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna 
in the highest. Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest. 

Holy are you, and blessed is your Son Jesus Christ. By the baptism of his suffering, death, and resurrection you gave birth 
to your Church, delivered us from slavery to sin and death, and made with us a new covenant by water and the Spirit. By 
your great mercy we have been born anew to a living hope through the resurrection of your Son from the dead and to an 
inheritance that is imperishable, undefiled, and unfading. Once we were no people, but now we are your people, declaring 
your wonderful deeds in Christ, who called us out of darkness into his marvelous light. When the Lord Jesus ascended, he 
promised to be with us always, in the power of your Word and Holy Spirit. 

On the night in which he gave himself up for us he took bread, gave thanks to you, broke the bread, gave it to his disciples, 
and said: “Take, eat; this is my body which is given for you. Do this in remembrance of me.”

When the supper was over he took the cup, gave thanks to you, gave it to his disciples, and said: “Drink from this, all of you; 
This is my blood of the new covenant, poured out for you and for many for the forgiveness of sins. Do this, as often as you 
drink it, in remembrance of me.” 



On the day you raised him from the dead he was recognized by his disciples in the breaking of the bread, and in the 
power of your Holy Spirit your Church has continued in the breaking of the bread and the sharing of the cup. And so, in 
remembrance of these your mighty acts in Jesus Christ, we offer ourselves in praise and thanksgiving as a holy and living 
sacrifice, in union with Christ’s offering for us, as we proclaim the mystery of faith. Christ has died; Christ is risen; Christ 
will come again. Pour out your Holy Spirit on us, gathered here, and on these gifts of bread and wine.

Make them be for us the body and blood of Christ, that we may be for the world the body of Christ, redeemed by his blood. 
By your Spirit make us one with Christ, one with each other, and one in ministry to all the world, until Christ comes in final 
victory and we feast at his heavenly banquet. Through your Son Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit in your holy church, all 
honor and glory is yours, Almighty Father, now and forever.

Amen.

thE GiViNG of thE BrEad aNd cup

As you entered today, you were given individual elements for Holy Communion. Please remove the wafer first and then open the grape juice 
to receive Communion.

thE prayEr aftEr commuNioN

*thE rEcEssioNal hymN Easter People, Raise Your Voices! REGENT SQUARE
Easter people, raise your voices, sounds of heaven in earth should ring. Christ has brought us heaven’s choices; heavenly music, let it ring.  

Alleluia! Alleluia! Easter people, let us sing! Fear of death can no more stop us from our pressing here below. For our Lord empowered  
us to triumph over every foe. Alleluia! Alleluia! On to victory now we go. Every day to us is Easter, with its resurrection song.  

When in trouble move the faster to our God who rights the wrong. Alleluia! Alleluia! See the power of heavenly throngs.

*thE BlEssiNG of thE pEoplE  Rev. Gilmer

*thE choral BENEdictioN 
*thE chimiNG of thE holy triNity

thE orGaN postludE Come, Ye Faithful, Raise the Strain Setting, Held

We would like to thank the members of the Furman University Brass Quintet and  
Soprano Tamra Grace Jones for their participation in today’s worship services.

About Tamra Grace Jones — Tamra Grace Jones is a Boston-based soprano who performs with the Boston Lyric Opera, Connecticut Lyric 
Opera, Opera 51, OperaHub, and the Carlisle Chamber Orchestra. Most recently, she won the New England Regional National Association 
of Teachers of Singing Artist Award. Last season, she performed Rosalinde (Fledermaus) under the baton of Christian Schulz in Vienna; 
Carmen (Carmen) with Maestro Adrian Sylveen; and, Christine (Phantom of the Opera) with conductor Alan Yost. She has been award-
ed the 2nd Preis at the Grandi Voci by Oper im Berg (Salzburg); silver at the Vancouver International Competition; and has also won the 
American Spirituals Contest. Her additional roles include Marguerite (Faust), Siegrune (Die Walkure), the Witch (Hansel and Gretel), and 

Ms. Todd (the Old Maid and the Thief). In addition to opera, Tamra delights in recital repertoire specializing Traditional Spirituals.  
Tamra graduated from the New England Conservatory of Music with a Master of Music in Vocal Performance from the  

New England Conservatory under teacher Bradley Williams and coach John Moriarty. 

Easter Lilies Given In Memory of:
My beloved grandparents, Carl Henry &  
Lila Wilson Bagwell, by R. Vance Jenkins

My beloved grandparents, Francis Gilreath &  
Mary Whaley Jenkins, by R. Vance Jenkins

G. David Norwood, my stepfather, by R. Vance Jenkins

My beloved teacher, Dr. Virginia Uldrick,  
by R. Vance Jenkins

Betty P. Schulte, loving mother and grandmother,  
by Ronnie, Cathy, Anna & Tracy Musselwhite

Mitzi McCall, by Mike McCall

Woodrow & Mary Byrum, by Bill & Sally Adkins

Witty & Doris Adkins, by Bill & Sally Adkins

Susan Crow Sullivan, by the Hincapie Family

Our Parents, by Han & Jane Lukker

Our beloved Grandma, Oneita Echols,  
by Dr. & Mrs. Andrew R. Bullock

Helen Porter, by Gary Hester

My beloved wife Ann, by Gordon Sherard, Jr.

My parents, Eleanor & Gordon Sherard,  
by Gordon Sherard, Jr.

Mary Jane Steele, by Margaret & Lannie Clayton

Our parents, by Gay & David Atkinson

Bill & Rachel House, by Patsy House

Rev. Theus & Winnie Rogers,  
by Sally Boyle & Martha Rogers

Helen & Rod Witt, by Sue Waddell & family

Alwin G. Pittman, by his wife, Dottie

Laurie Ann Lee Blackwell,  
by Winston & Ann Lee, Nancy & Tracey

Hazel Owings & Mr. & Mrs. Joseph Hofsash,  
by Great-Grandaughter Ada Cagle

David Cagle, by Grandaughter Ada Cagle

Carol A. Barnhill, by Tim Barnhill



Easter Lilies Given Given In Memory of:
Tony Barnhill, by Tim Barnhill

Tom Barnhill, by Tim Barnhill

Helen & Clarence Pillsbury, Gordon & Robert,  
by Anita & Jack Burton

Mildred & Harvey Booth, by Anita & Jack Burton

Bennett Moyd, by Carey & David Hudson

Jean Price, by her children & grandchildren

Jennifer, by Richard & Carolyn Stevenson

My parents, John & Hattie Clapp, by Beverly Clapp

George Stack, by the Stolarski Family

George & Jackie Vaughan, and Eric Vaughan,  
by Steve Vaughan

Landon McNair, by the McNairs

Kaylyn Lyons, by the McNairs

Bennie Taylor, Sr., by the McNairs

Chet Pflieger, by the McNairs

Kelli Lee, by the McNairs

Debra Woodie, by the McNairs

Mr. Merritt, by Susan & Britt Bridgers

Preston Reid, by the Reid Family

Beulah Parks, by Bill & Sparky Parks

Violet Niemi Marttila, by Bill & Sparky Parks

Tribble Caldwell, by his family

Fae Watters & Bucky Heidtman, by the Heidtman Family

Our parents, Dr. William & Madolyn Putnam and Larry & Billie 
Huddleston, by Grover & Debbie Putnam

Rev. Bob Hall, by Grover & Debbie Putnam

Stephanie Stewart, by Bryan & Brittany Padgett

Evelyn K. Lomax, by the John Lomax Family

Edith Balentine Redmond, by Jim Redmond

Our Parents, by Mary Jo & George Fox

H. Laurens Wilson, Jr., by Sue Wilson

Othal G. Phillips, by Betsy, Nathan, & Jacob Steele

Anne C. Landers, by Paul & Harriet Landers & Family

Ken & Meador Kennedy,  
by Bates, Sarah, Katherine, & Langdon Kennedy

Jack & Adeline Long,  
by Bates, Sarah, Katherine, & Langdon Kennedy

Rev. Bob Hall & Greg Lackey, by Curt & Judy Lackey

Mr. & Mrs. C. Victor Pyle, Sr., by Bob & Haley Pyle Nations

Judge C. Victor Pyle, Jr., by Bob & Haley Pyle Nations

Our parents, by Bill & Debbie Shaughnessy

Carroll Gage Hunter & Liz Francis,  
by Bill & Debbie Shaughnessy

Easter Lilies Given In Honor of:
Our beloved Chancel Choir, by R. Vance Jenkins

Our Dad and Granddaddy, Gordon B. Sherard, Jr. by Cheves, 
Garrett, Garrett, Jr., and Lang Steck; Gordon III, Molly, Curry, 
Molly McCuen and Birney Sherard; and Reid, Carrie, Ann 

Fisher, and Goodman Sherard

Vance Jenkins, by the BSUMC Chancel Choir

Our grandparents, by Truman & Sarah Spratlin Bullock

Mr. & Mrs. Clarence B. Bauknight, by Gary Hester

Joan Gaulden, by Gary Hester

Ken Porter, by Gary Hester

My family, Cheves, Garrett, Garrett, Jr., and Lang Steck;  
Gordon III, Molly, Curry, Molly McCuen and Birney Sherard;  

and Reid, Carrie, Ann Fisher, and Goodman Sherard,  
by Gordon Sherard, Jr.

Callie & Tanner Clayton, by Margaret & Lannie Clayton

Our children, by Gay & David Atkinson

Elizabeth, by Richard & Carolyn Stevenson

Betty Stack, by the Stolarski Family

Rev. Ben Burt, by Janet Sandifer

Hallie, Eleanor, Miller, William & Maggie, by JanJan

Patricia Pflieger, by the McNairs

Lawerence McNair, by the McNairs

Theresa King, by the McNairs

JoJo & Papa, by Matthew & Elliott Shouse

Betsy Shouse, by Matt, Matthew, Elliott, & Lucy

Rev. Ben Burt, by Parker, Catriona, Delaney, & John Carlisle

The Confirmation Leaders: Steve & Judy Mulkey,  
David & Georgie Simmons, Van & Christina Price,  

Tim Poole, and Hileary Quay, by John Carlisle

Delaney & John Carlisle, by Parker & Catriona Carlisle

John Lomax, by Vicki & Terry Horomanski and  
Wesley & Kathleen Nichols

Rev. Gilmer, Rev. Gilreath, Rev. Jones, Rev. Putnam, and all of the 
BSUMC Staff, by Vicki & Terry Horomanski

Vance Jenkins, by Vicki & Terry Horomanski

Our children & grandchildren, by Mary Jo & George Fox

Betty S. Phillips, by Betsy, Nathan, & Jacob Steele


