
 

 

Session 4: Easter Sunday  (Aldwin’s Feast Day) 
 

‘How shall we sing the Lord’s song in a strange land?’ Extending a Blessing 

 

This Easter Sunday we ask that God would enable us to sing His song in a strange land, that Christ would 

... 

 

Give us open eyes to see beyond what others say is possible. 
Give us the insight to recognise and name deceit. 
 
May the blessing of our love 
and our strong joy in blessing 
call out new growth 
in everyone we know and meet. 
 
Give us a generosity 
that pushes back the boundaries, 
for even death 
by You has been defeated. 
With all our powers 
we find our power in you; 
 
The Light shines on, 
and life is lived in You. 
 

 

Beyond the possible, life has rushed back into Jesus. The Father’s love has raised him. 

The linen, the rock, the earth has released him. This miracle is heard in a voice calling to boats across 

the waves.  It is in the aroma of burning wood on a beach, of baked bread. It is the source of the sound of 

joy and laughter. 

 

How shall we sing the Lord’s song in this strange land?  Let us first ask, what is this song?  What are the 

words, the poetry, the inspiration for this masterpiece?  We need to know the lyrics and the melody to 

sing it with confidence in this strange land which we are seeing as if for the first time. In this current 

virus crisis our eyes are being unveiled as we rediscover what an interdependent species we are.  

 

In these Resurrection stories we receive wisdom and insight into the anthem of God’s heart.  

 

It is to be a song of blessing: 

Here is wisdom from Rebekah Neil, who has herself blessed me. ‘Cast your blessing forward. Cast your 

words forward to bless.’  The meeting of Jesus and his fishing disciples provokes us to trust the command 

to bless others. Throw your blessings, cast them as if you would throw your net the other side of your 

boat. Throw it the blindside. Allow God to show you where you must bless. It could be that you are 

called to the circumstance right in front of you, the obvious. Or another part of your life that you cannot 

clearly see. The other side ... the other side of death, of abandonment, of rejection.  

 

It is to be a song of blessing: 

Look into the eyes of the downcast child who has already learnt that their fortune will be reaped 

according to what their parents say of them today. Such sentences begin, ‘you will never ... usually 

followed by a, ‘why can’t you be like ...’. Our politicians can fall into this too, ‘the unemployed will 



 

 

never ...., why can’t the homeless be like ...’ We are called to cast our net the other side and bless so 

much that our nets are in danger of breaking.  

 

It is to be a song of the Father’s blessing as he raises his son: 

The Father said in everyone’s hearing, ‘You are my beloved Son in whom I am well pleased’. The pattern 

of blessing was there for Christ in the words of His Father. And so we are here, the net of life cast the 

other side of the boat so to speak and the Father pulls Jesus up out of death. This is Resurrection. The 

hope of a blessing which extends down deep into the end and draws up again to Life in all its fulness. 

Life the other side of death.  

 

So are we to bless, to call out new growth in unexpected places.  It is grace that we might participate in 

this miracle: to communicate in action and in word that people are valued, loved, welcomed into Life.  

 

We have to be creative at such times as ours.  Those of us who are good with words may be pointed to 

the other side of the boat to learn how to tangibly express blessing through actions. Those of us who use 

words lightly and would rather be rolling up our sleeves and wading into the water of doing need to 

learn afresh to bless with carefully crafted words.  

 

Who would want to sing now, in these early months of 2020?  Well actually, it appears many of us do, 

be it from balconies in Italy or at 10 am today to Sing Resurrection in our neighbourhoods. Amidst the 

other melodies heard in our homes and on our streets comes a refrain. We hear snatches of the lyrics. 

The melody is familiar, like a heartbeat.  The words are of blessing - Blessed be ...Blessed be .... Blessed 

be .... Blessed be ... 

 

The lyrics are the words of His Son’s passion. It is that lullaby which has been sung over you since your 

birth: Blessed Be.  Blessed Be. 

 

The lyrics are found in the Beatitudes, the good news of blessing to the poor, the meek, those who 

mourn. We are called to share the blessing of these paradoxes. In a strange land of unprecedented 

challenge we are to bless those who are the seemingly disqualified from receiving blessing - those who 

mourn, those who hunger, those who are poor in spirit. 

 

If the Beatitudes are the lyrics for the Lord’s song in a strange land, what does the melody sound like and 

where and how should we sing it? Like decoding the plainchant of an ancient medieval score we decode 

that melody by embracing the ethnicity and indigenous roots of the Land where we live. For me that is 

here in Evesham in the UK. And for you? What is the harmony line from where you live? Indeed the 

variations of melody to this one song are so varied, so rich it is more than enough to get an 

ethnomusicologist out of bed in the morning.  

 

Sing with the melody of where God has placed you to serve. And if it seems foreign, unrecognisable to 

those immediately around you ...practice anyway. For if there is but one performance, one moment that 

you extend the blessing of God by singing His song on one occasion then you will have served well and 

will know joy.  

 

In our availability and vulnerability we are to sing “Christ is Risen!” and so live as those who will bless 

by comforting, bless by bringing peace into broken situations, bless by upturning injustice not by might 

but through Christ’s righteousness, bless by being merciful with integrity knowing the mercy we have 

received. 

 

Here is joy, to extend the blessing of God.  To sing the Lord’s song in a strange land.  He has Risen! 


