
Prayer of the People: Resurrection 

Take a moment to read through these prayers. As you pray these words either aloud or 
quietly to yourself, may you experience connection to our loving God and to our community 
who is praying these words alongside you. May these prayers bring us together in unity, may 
they bring comfort, peace, justice, mercy, and love.  

Prayer 1

For those of us who find ourselves this Easter morning, longing for resurrection, longing for new 
life, but have not yet experienced it. For those of us who like Mary, wait outside the tomb of the 
buried Christ. We find ourselves stuck in the Saturday between Good Friday and Easter 
Sunday. We are waiting. In our waiting we feel the heaviness of sorrow, we feel the heartache of 
loss, we hold our pain and questions, and we wait. But unlike Mary, we sit outside the tomb, 
knowing that the story does not end in death. We know that our story does not end in death. We 
know the promise of new life, the promise of resurrection. We wait with great anticipation for 
joy. 

In this liminal space we hold the tension of our deepest sorrow and our greatest joy. In our 
waiting we hold the two together in a beautiful and restless tension. In this tension you God are 
with us, you are holding us, you see us, we are loved by the one who stands in victory, you our 
Jesus! And so we wait and we pray for resurrection to come. 

Lord, for those who wait for resurrection 
Who wait for relationships to be mended
Who wait for mistakes to be forgiven
Who wait for healing from their wounds 
Who wait for peace in the midst of the chaos
Who wait for life after death.  

For all of us who are waiting, Holy God, may we hear  your still, yet powerful voice, who in our 
sorrow promises to work your goodness into this mess, who in our waiting reminds us..

resurrection is coming,
healing is coming,
justice is coming, 
life will come again. 

Lord, hear our prayer. 

Prayer 2

Creator God, we have been humbled, reminded that we began has simply dust. 
We so often have failed to understand the ways that we have missed the mark,
We have felt fragile, we felt empty, and we are in need of your provision, your life, and 
goodness.
And you, God, have brought down the rulers from their thrones and have lifted up the humble



Animator of Life, breathe your breath into us anew. 
May we be reminded that we your treasure, your inspired.
Today, in your appearing, we can know the joy of our mercy.
Fill our lungs with hope, Joy, peace, and the richness of shared life with others.

Lord, hear our prayer. 

Prayer 3

For our community, separated physically and yet still one body in Christ.
God, help us to know the truth of our interconnectedness.
Hands and feet, eyes and ears.
If one part suffers, every part suffers with it; if one part is honored, every part rejoices with it. 
We are the body of Christ. 

We are the body of the one who willingly moved towards death – not with ease, or some sort of 
superhuman strength- but painfully, with uncertainty and fear.
We are the body of the one who did not resist, find someone to blame, numb, or run away. But 
Instead, pushed into the darkness, becoming obedient to death on a cross.
We are the body of the one who conquered the grave and broke the cycle of sin and death.
We are the body of the one whose wounds were transformed, making possible the healing of 
our own wounds and the wounds of the world.
We are the body of Christ.

We are inextricably and mysteriously wrapped up in Christ and in one another.

Even now as we are away from one another, May we know that we belong in Jesus and that we 
belong to one another – that we are in Christ, together.
Redeemed together.
Loved together.
Forgiven together.
Made new together.
Sons & daughters together.

We are not alone.
We are the body of Christ.

Lord, hear our payer. 


