The Hinsley Zoom
Saturday morning 10 am till 11.30

Matthew 27: 57-61

When it was evening, there came a rich man from Arimathea, named Joseph, who was also a
disciple of Jesus. He went to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus; then Pilate ordered it to be
given to him. So Joseph took the body and wrapped it in a clean linen cloth and laid it in his own
tomb, which was hewn from the rock. He then rolled a great stone to the door of the tomb and went
away. Mary Magdalene and the other Mary were there, sitting opposite the tomb.

Psalm 139

Where can I go from your presence, or where flee away from your face?
If I climb up to heaven you are there; if I lie down in hell, you are there;
If I say, “Surely the darkness will hide me,

my only light will be that of the night,”

even darkness is not dark for you,

the night shines as bright as the day.”

Everything is Still

by Malcolm Guite

His spirit and his life he breathes in all

Now on this cross his body breathes no more
Here at the centre everything is still

Spent, and emptied, opened to the core.

A quiet taking down, a prising loose

A cross-beam lowered like a weighing scale
Unmaking of each thing that had its use

A long withdrawing of each bloodied nail

This is ground zero, emptiness and space
With nothing left to say or think or do

But look unflinching on the sacred face
That cannot move or change or look at you.

Yet in that prising loose and letting be
He has unfastened you and set you free

"May God heal all divisions -- those within my own mind, heart, soul and body, and
those between all people and groups -- that we may be one Body in Christ, unified in
every way and on every level, and thus manifest the Living Christ by our very lives.
Amen."



