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19 April 2020 
Easter 2 

The Parish of Boston: A Place to Belong + A Place to Believe 

Dear Friends, 

Last Sunday was a very different 
Easter Day! I know how we all 
struggled not being in our churches. I 
keep reminding myself that God has 
seen it all. We live life with such 
immanence and think our period of 
time is the most important to God and 
if we can’t worship him the way we 
want to somehow he is the one who 
will displeased. But of course this is 
not true at all. He knows all and sees 
all and although this Easter has been 
different we are all his beloved 
children in whom he is well pleased. 
My reflections have been helped 
by 	Malcolm Guite’s new poem - 
Easter 2020 (printed below) as well as 
the art work produced by Bruce 
Herman in response to it. 

As a team we were delighted by the 
growing response to our Zoom 
services. Starting with 4 people 	the 
week before Holy Week and finishing 
with 61 on Easter Day. Moving 
forward we will continue to have a 
Zoom service on a Wednesday and 
Sunday at 10:30. Sunday will be a 
Eucharist. For this you will need your 
service sheet as well as bread and 
wine so we can share communion. 
Theologically please view this as a 
symbolic act or that consecration can 
happen as the priest consecrates the 
elements in their own home. 

We continue to phone round people 
to make sure all is well and to see if 
any help is needed. If any of you 
would like to be involved in helping 
to ring others please let Jane know. 
Also, if any of you are feeling 
particularly isolated and alone, and 
you would like a regular Zoom or 
phone chat with one of us please also 
let Jane know. We are trying to 
respond and care the best we can 
under the circumstances. However, 
we can have blind spots and things 
we have not thought through. If you 
have any ideas about how we can 
further help and/or ways you would 
like to get involved in building our 
community up (within the restrictions) 
please do let us know. 

With love in the resurrected Christ 

Aly 

 

 

 

 

HOMILY 
Revd Alyson Buxton, Team Rector 

If you put the phrase 'Scars of Hope' 
into your internet search, you will see 
hundreds of tales of courage and the 
overcoming of adversity to 
transformed lives and new 
hope.	 From childhood bullying, 
being heartbroken through grief or 
relationships breakdown, abuse, 
cancer and war.	 

The scriptures this week describe 
how Jesus appeared to his frightened 
disciples.	 He had to prove who he 
was by the scars of his 
crucifixion.	 Once they had seen the 
resurrected Jesus and his scars, the 
disciples travelled a journey of the 
heart from despair to new life and 
hope. The striking detail here is that 
although Jesus had a resurrected 
body - his scars remained. To be 
blunt, it is almost as if Jesus inhabits a 
place which exemplifies that 'life' 
means having scars and scars mean 
having 'life'. It is what we do with the 
scars that define us. 'Scars of Hope' 
can, at first, feel a contradictory 
phrase. After all, how can pain bring 
new life? Isn't this a bit masochistic? I 
only have to mention child-birth for 
that myth to be dispelled! This is a 
time that intense pain brings about 
the miracle of new life.		

Sadly, times of pain and sorrow are an 
ever part of the labyrinth of life. It is 
part of what makes us human and the 
people we are. As a community, with 
all its joys and sorrows, a tapestry of 
life is revealed. 		

Perhaps, as a global community, we 
need Jesus' Scar's of Hope more than 
ever. The patients, families and sadly, 
those who have died from COVID-19 
are ever on our hearts and minds. We 
also think of the courage of front-line 
workers, large and small businesses 
facing ruin, loss of jobs, realities of 
isolation and loneliness. This list of 
scar creating contexts and realities 

are ever-present. How will we, as a 
country and world in trauma, 
approach these scars today? Could 
we be brave and look through them 
to the new life that can come? I 
wonder what will be the transformed 
zeitgeist of our town, county and 
country?	 

The resurrected Jesus appeared to 
his broken and despondent 
disciples.	 By his scars, he proved to 
them who he was. His scars launched 
them into a new phase of life and a 
new beginning. Jesus' wounds 
healed them and became Scars of 
Hope. What will we do with ours? 
Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

HOMILY 
Revd Jane Robertson,  
Associate Rector 

A week may have passed for us since 
we heard of the first resurrection 
appearance last Sunday, but in 
today’s story from John’s gospel we 
are just at the end of that amazing 
day.  Last week we witnessed Mary’s 
encounter with the risen Jesus in an 
early morning garden.  Now though, 
the day draws to a close, it is evening, 
and in a house with locked doors the 
followers of Jesus are gathered in 
fear.  Whenever I read this account I 
find myself wondering what 
happened in those hours in between?  
Those hidden hours that followed 
Mary telling the disciples of her 
encounter? 

Did his followers keep what had 
happened a secret? Or did news get 
out? Overheard words, half facts 
spreading throughout the area? Did 
speculation grow?  Did the story take 
on a life of its own, becoming 
gradually more and more threatening 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

COLLECT 

Almighty Father, you have given your only Son to die for 
our sins and to rise again for our justification: grant us so 
to put away the leaven of malice and wickedness that 
we may always serve you in pureness of living and truth; 
through the merits of your Son Jesus Christ our Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy 
Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

FIRST READING:  
Acts 2.14a, 22-32 

 

 

SECOND READING:  
1 Peter 1.3-9 

 

 

EASTER 2020 
Malcom Guite 
 
And where is Jesus, this strange Easter day? 
Not lost in our locked churches, anymore 
Than he was sealed in that dark sepulchre. 
The locks are loosed; the stone is rolled away, 
And he is up and risen, long before, 
Alive, at large, and making his strong way 
Into the world he gave his life to save, 
No need to seek him in his empty grave. 
	 
He might have been a wafer in the hands 
Of priests this day, or music from the lips 
Of red-robed choristers, instead he slips 
Away from church, shakes off our linen bands 
To don his apron with a nurse: he grips 
And lifts a stretcher, soothes with gentle hands 
The frail flesh of the dying, gives them hope, 
Breathes with the breathless, lends them strength to cope. 
	 
On Thursday we applauded, for he came 
And served us in a thousand names and faces 
Mopping our sickroom floors and catching traces 
Of that virus which was death to him: 
Good Friday happened in a thousand places 
Where Jesus held the helpless, died with them 
That they might share his Easter in their need, 
Now they are risen with him, risen indeed. 

in the retelling? Did it feed into an 
already tense and volatile situation in 
the city?  Did anger, never far below 
the surface in human dealings, begin 
to erupt finding its focus in those 
followers of Jesus, now hidden 
behind locked doors? 

We can only speculate, but there is 
something in this story that makes me 
think of our predicament today, as we 
too hide behind our metaphorically 
locked doors.  We are bombarded 
with so much information, and all the 
news we hear seems to be about this 

terrible virus. It dominates our whole 
lives, it is a fearful, bewildering time.  It 
is easy to become bogged down and 
lose the bigger picture. 

But look….in the midst of all this 
stands Jesus.   In the story locked 
doors cannot keep him out, he stands 
among the disciples and brings his 
peace. Just as he does today, for you 
and I.  If we can but still our minds 
and lift our eyes from the smallness of 
the virus, we will know his presence 
and feel his peace as he breathes on 
us his life-giving spirit. Calming our 

troubled minds, reminding us that he 
is more than all of this, and he is with 
us. Amen. 

 

 

GOSPEL:  
John 20.19-31 

 

 

LET US PRAY 

Almighty God, 
in whom we know the power of redemption, 
you stand among us in the shadows of our time. 
As we move through every sorrow and trial of this life, 
uphold us with knowledge of the final morning 
when, in the glorious presence of your risen Son, 
we will share in his resurrection, 
redeemed and restored to the fullness of life 
and forever freed to be your people. Amen. 
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