
Budget To Date = $185,861	 Giving To Date = $204,211


Thank you for your continued faithfulness in giving of your gifts and 
offerings. Remember, you can give via the offering box in the back, 
by mail (PO Box 443 Merrimack, NH) or online at bedfordroad.org.

EVENTS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

BEDFORD ROAD 
baptist church

Creating environments where people encounter Jesus and journey together.

RESURRECTION SUNDAY 2021


http://bedfordroad.org 

Every Tuesday, 7pm 
Acts, Fellowship Hall 

Romans, Online 

Every Wednesday, 7pm 
1-2 Peter, Fellowship Hall

Minor Prophets, Hooksett

Saturday, April 24 
Ladies’ Ministry, 9am 

Sunday, April 25 
Youth Group, 3:30pm 

Saturday, May 1 
Southern NH Rescue Mission

FINANCIAL UPDATE

Discover Church 
Sunday, April 18! 

NOTE NEW DATE 
After worship, Ray Pouliot will be 
leading this workshop that takes 

you through Bedford Road’s 
vision, organization and the 
requirements for covenant 

membership.

Annual Vision Meeting, 
May 16 

We will have our annual vision 
meeting on Sunday, May 16, 
after the worship gathering. 

Weather permitting, we will be 
outside for this worship 

gathering and will be able to 
have a meal together.

As of March 28, 2021

67 Bedford Road  
Merrimack, New Hampshire 

http://bedfordroad.org  (603) 424.9623 
Erik DiVietro, Teaching Pastor

http://bedfordroad.org


THE BIG IDEA

GETTING INTO  
THE SCRIPTURES

Thank You for Celebrating with Us Today! 
The resurrection of Christ is a cause for celebration! Our worship this morning will 

be guided through a mixture of songs of different genres, presented in different 
voices. This mixture conveys not only how universal the power of Christ is, but 

also how diverse our response to the resurrection can be.  

CHRIST IS RISEN!  
HE IS RISEN INDEED!

“O Sacred Head Now Wounded” 
Public Domain, Bernard Of Clairvaux, Paulus Gerhardt, Hans Leo Hassler, James W. Alexander 

O sacred Head, now wounded with grief and shame weighed down 
Now scornfully surrounded with thorns Thine only crown 
O sacred Head, what glory? What bliss til now was Thine 

Yet tho' despised and gory, I joy to call Thee mine 

What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered was all for sinners' gain 
Mine! Mine was the transgression but Thine the deadly pain! 

Lo, here I fall my Savior. 'Tis I deserve Thy place 
Look on me with Thy favor. Vouchsafe to me Thy grace 

What language shall I borrow to thank Thee, dearest friend? 
For this - Thy dying sorrow, Thy pity without end 
O make me Thine forever and should I fainting be 
Lord, let me never, never, outlive my love to Thee 

Here I will stand beside Thee! From Thee I will not part! 
O Savior, do not chide me when breaks Thy loving heart 
When soul and body languish in death's cold cruel grasp 
Then in Thy deepest anguish, Thee in mine arms I'll clasp

SCRIPTURE: JOHN 19:1-6 
This hymn looks upon Christ as he is crucified and reflects upon the physical toll of 
his sacrifice. It is based on a much longer medieval Latin poem credited to Arnulf of 
Leuven. entitled Salve mundi salutare. The originally was exceedingly graphic, and 
only the first stanza is a direct translation of the original Latin. The other stanzas were 
paraphrased from a very loose German translation by Paul Gerhardt, who made it 
much more personal and intimate. James W. Alexander, an American minister, 
produced this familiar English version. 

Are You Visiting With Us Today? 
Please also take a moment to fill out the Welcome section on the back of the 
envelope in the seat back pocket and drop it in the offering box located in the 
back of the sanctuary. If you need a Bible, there is one in the rack in front of 

you. You are welcome to take it home as our gift to you.



This Is Who I Am. This Is Who You Are. 

The seventh Sunday after Resurrection is known as Pentecost, from the Greek word for “fifty 
days.” It was during a festival held at this time, known as Shavuot in Hebrew or “first fruits,” that 
the Spirit of God was poured out on the church (Acts 2). Over the next seven weeks, we will be 
reflecting on the ways Jesus interacted with his disciples after his resurrection. Although he spent 
only a few days with them, Jesus laid the foundation for everything that would come after. We 
hope you will join us in person or online as we journey through what all four Gospels and Acts 
record about this little studied period of time that had eternal implications.

“Christ Arose!” 
Public Domain, Robert Lowry, CCLI 27783 

Low in the grave He lay,  
Jesus my Savior.  

Waiting the coming day,  
Jesus my Lord! 

Vainly they watch His bed,  
Jesus my Savior! 

Vainly they seal the dead,  
Jesus my Lord! 

Death cannot keep his prey,  
Jesus my Savior! 

He tore the bars away,  
Jesus my Lord! 

Up from the grave He arose,  
With a mighty triumph o'er His foes! 

He arose a Victor from the dark domain 
And He lives forever with His saints to reign 

He arose! He arose!  
Hallelujah! Christ arose!

SCRIPTURE: COLOSSIANS 1:15-20 
This simple, direct song was written spontaneously in one evening when Robert 
Lowry was reading the Gospel account of Jesus’s resurrection. The song features a 
lamenting tone in the verse with a triumphal march setting for the chorus. Lowry, 
who had pastored in Pennsylvania during the Civil War, had a deep appreciation for 
the value of song and he wrote dozens of songs, including “Shall We Gather at the 
River” and “I Need Thee Every Hour.”

“Thief” 
© 1995, Tai Anderson, Brad Avery, David Carr, Mark Lee, and Mac Powell, 2581471 

Vocals: Sean Donahue; Piano: Nichole DiVietro; Guitar: Erik DiVietro 

I am a thief.  
I am a murderer walking up this lonely hill. 

What have I done?  
No I don't remember. No one knows just how I feel 

And I know that my time is coming soon. 

It's been so long Oh, such a long time  
Since I've lived with peace and rest. 

Now I am here - my destination.  
I guess things work for the best. 

And I know that my time is coming soon. 

Who is this man?  
This man beside me?  

They call the King of the Jews 
They don't believe that He's the Messiah 

But somehow I know it's true. 

They laugh at Him in mockery, and they beat Him 'til He bleeds 
And they nail Him to the rugged cross 

They raise Him, yeah, they raise Him up next to me! 

My time has come. 
And I'm slowly fading.  

I deserve what I receive. 
“Jesus, when You are in Your kingdom,  

Could You please, please remember me?” 

And He looks at me still holding on, the tears fall from His eyes 
  And He says, “I tell the truth  

Today you will be with me in paradise!”

SCRIPTURE: LUKE 23:26-43 
Written from the perspective of the thief crucified beside Jesus, this song was meant 
to feel raw and emotional. This unnamed thief could see Jesus as the true Savior 
only because he knew his own sin and guilt. Those who condemned Jesus were 
blind to their own sinfulness. Originally recorded in the studio, the more popular 
version appears on Third Day’s live worship album “Offerings. Author and singer Mac 
Powell conveys the raw emotion and injustice of Christ’s suffering while identifying 
with the sinner who Christ welcomed into the kingdom. 



SCRIPTURE: ACTS 13:26-39 
According to songwriter Michael Card, this song grew from reading a line in one of 
Emily Dickinson’s poems, “When love was crucified, it arose.”  He took this and 
applied it to his faith, considering the moment Christ’s life returned to him on 
Resurrection morning and putting it in the context of his divine nature and sovereign 
victory. 

“Love Crucified Arose” 
© 1982, Michael Card, CCLI 107191 

Vocals: Ashley Farrar; Piano: Nichole DiVietro 

        Long ago He blessed the earth, both older than the years 
And in the stall a cross He saw through the first of many tears 

A life of homeless wandering, cast out in sorrow's way 
The Shepherd seeking for the lost 

His life the price He'd pay 

Love crucified arose! 
The risen One in splendor, Jehovah's sole Defender has won the victory 

Love crucified arose! 
And the grave became a place of hope  

For the heart that sin and sorrow broke is beating once again 

Throughout Your life you felt the weight of what You'd come to give 
To drink for us that crimson cup so we might really live 
At last the time to love and die, the dark appointed day 

That one forsaken moment when  
Your Father turned His face away 

Love crucified arose! 
The One who lived and died for me was Satan's nail-pierced casualty 

Now He's breathing once again 
Love crucified arose! 

And the grave became a place of hope  
For the heart that sin and sorrow broke 

     Is beating once again 

Love crucified arose! 
The risen One in splendor, Jehovah's sole Defender has won the victory 

 Love crucified arose! 
And the grave became a place of hope  

For the heart that sin and sorrow broke is beating once again 

“Ain’t No Grave” 
© 1934, Claude Ely 

Vocals: Nichole DiVietro; Guitar: Erik DiVietro 

Shame is a prison as cruel as a grave. 
Shame is a robber and he’s come to take my name. 
Love is my Redeemer lifting me up from the ground. 
Love is the power where my freedom song is found. 

There ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down! 
There ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down! 

When I hear that trumpet sound, 
I’m gonna rise up out of the ground! 

There ain’t no grave gonna hold my body down. 

Fear is a liar with a smooth and velvet tongue 
Fear is a tyrant he’s always telling me to run 

Love is resurrection and love is a trumpet sound 
Love is my weapon I’m gonna take my giants down 

There was a battle a war between death and life 
There on a tree the Lamb of God was crucified 

He went on down to hell He took back every key 
He rose up as a lion 

Now He’s setting all the captives free

SCRIPTURE: 1 CORINTHIANS 15:50-58 
Claude Ely wrote this song when he had tuberculosis as a young man, expressing 
his hope in the resurrection in the midst of the illness. He was healed and went on to 
become a Pentecostal preacher known for his approach to blending music with 
preaching and his hope in Christ. The dominant message is how the world and 
death attempt to suppress the resurrection power of Christ in our lives. 

ACTS 13:26-32 
Brothers, sons of the family of Abraham, and those among you who fear God, to us has been 
sent the message of this salvation. For those who live in Jerusalem and their rulers, because they 
did not recognize him nor understand the utterances of the prophets, which are read every 
Sabbath, fulfilled them by condemning him. And though they found in him no guilt worthy of 
death, they asked Pilate to have him executed. And when they had carried out all that was 
written of him, they took him down from the tree and laid him in a tomb.  

But God raised him from the dead, and for many days he appeared to those who had come up 
with him from Galilee to Jerusalem, who are now his witnesses to the people. And we bring you 
the good news that what God promised to the fathers, this he has fulfilled to us their children by 
raising Jesus.


