
 
Welcome 

 ‘Welcome to York Minster as we journey through the Stations of the Resurrection’  

Through Lent and Passiontide there has been a long tradition in the Church of meditating 
on the events of the suffering and death of the Lord Jesus, called the Stations of the Cross. 
In the latter part of the twentieth century a complementary devotion emerged, called the 
Stations of the Resurrection or the Stations of Joy.  

By using the resurrection appearances of Jesus as a focus for reflection and meditation we 
have an opportunity to appreciate and celebrate the mysteries of the resurrection of our 
Lord during the season of Easter, which journeys from Easter Day to Pentecost.  

 

 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 

Alleluia. Christ is risen. He is risen indeed. Alleluia. 

Sing for joy, O heavens, and exult, O earth; break forth, O mountains, into singing! For the 
Lord has comforted his people, and will have compassion on his suffering ones. Isaiah 49.13 

Let us pray. 

A brief moment of silence follows. 

God of glory, by the raising of your Son you have broken the chains of death and hell: fill 
your Church with faith and hope; for a new day has dawned and the way to life stands open 
in our Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen. 

Praise to you, Lord Jesus: Dying you destroyed our death, rising you restored our life: Lord 
Jesus, come in glory. 

 

The Sixth Station - The road to Emmaus 

Jesus is the resurrection and the life. Those who believe in him shall never die. Alleluia. 

A reading from the Gospel according to Luke  

As they came near the village to which they were going, he walked ahead as if he were going on. But 
they urged him strongly, saying, ‘Stay with us, because it is almost evening and the day is now nearly 
over.’ So he went in to stay with them. When he was at the table with them, he took bread, blessed 
and broke it, and gave it to them. Then their eyes were opened, and they recognized him; and he 



vanished from their sight. They said to each other, ‘Were not our hearts burning within us while he 
was talking to us on the road, while he was opening the scriptures to us?’ That same hour they got 
up and returned to Jerusalem; and they found the eleven and their companions gathered together. 
They were saying, ‘The Lord has risen indeed, and he has appeared to Simon!’ Then they told what 
had happened on the road, and how he had been made known to them in the breaking of the bread. 

Luke 24.28-35 

 

Resurrection by Richard Storey a parishioner in my last parish 

 

Reflection  

 

Walking 

 

Daytime 

 

Yet walking in the dark 

Danger 

Hazards blur 

Unseen and unknown terrors  

Bring fear to each step. 

 

Walking away 

Relief 



Painful memories and shame 

Loss and broken hearts 

Quicken each step 

 

Walking with an accomplice 

Retreat  

A collaborator in cowardice  

Nervous chatter and blame 

Each step a denial 

 

Walking with a stranger 

Companionship 

New insight, new perspective 

Glimmer of truth 

Each step slower than the last 

 

Stop 

 

Break bread 

 

Turn 

 

Night 

 

Yet walking in the dawning light 

Seeing  

Hazards visible 

The Unseen and unknown accepted 

Steps more certain and confident 

 

Walking home with a friend 



Anticipation 

Forgiveness and renewal beckon 

Brothers and sisters to embrace 

Now we are instep 

 

Walking with hope 

Excitement 

Vision sharpening  

Dreams turning to reality 

Each step a joyful leap of faith 

 

Walking with Him now 

Confidence 

Narrow roads and stormy seas 

A hand to hold 

Stepping into the kingdom 

 

Prayer 

We praise you and we bless you, our risen Lord Jesus, King of glory, for you are with us, even when 
our eyes are closed to your companionship. Walk this day alongside the disconsolate and the 
despairing, open their eyes to your gentle illumination, and let their hearts burn within them at your 
invisible presence. To you, Lord Jesus, walking by our side, be honour and glory, now and for ever. 
Amen. 

Praise to you, Lord Jesus: Dying you destroyed our death, rising you restored our life: Lord Jesus, 
come in glory. 

 

Music 

Holy is the true light, and passing wonderful, lending radiance to them that endured in the heat of 
the conflict; from Christ they inherit a home of unfading splendour, wherein they rejoice with 
gladness evermore. Alleluia. 

Words Salisbury Diurnal • Music William Harris (1883–1973) 

 


