
An Order of Service 
Sunday, March 29, 2020 

Lent V 
Voluntary:   Like As a Father 

Welcome – order of service can be found below the video in the description. 

Opening Hymn 8 – Morning Has Broken 

1. Morning has broken like the first morning. Blackbird has spoken like the first bird. 
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning! Praise for them springing! Fresh from the Word! 
 
2. Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven, like the first dew fall on the first grass. 
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden, sprung in completeness where his feet pass. 
 
3. Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning born of the one light Eden say play! 
Praise with elation, praise every morning, God’s recreation, of the new day. 
 
Bless the Lord who forgives all our sins. 
His mercy endures for ever. 
 
Kyrie  
 
The Collect of the Day – 5th Sunday in lent 
Almighty God, you alone can bring into order the unruly wills and affections of sinners: Grant your people 
grace to love what you command and desire what you promise; that, among the swift and varied changes 
of the world, our hearts may surely there be fixed where true joys are to be found; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 

Old Testament          Ezekiel 37:1-14 
The hand of the LORD came upon me, and he brought me out by the spirit of the LORD and set me down in 
the middle of a valley; it was full of bones. He led me all around them; there were very many lying in the 
valley, and they were very dry. He said to me, “Mortal, can these bones live?” I answered, “O Lord GOD, 
you know.” Then he said to me, “Prophesy to these bones, and say to them: O dry bones, hear the word 
of the Lord. Thus says the Lord GOD to these bones: I will cause breath to enter you, and you shall live. I 
will lay sinews on you, and will cause flesh to come upon you, and cover you with skin, and put breath in 
you, and you shall live; and you shall know that I am the LORD.” 

So I prophesied as I had been commanded; and as I prophesied, suddenly there was a noise, a rattling, 
and the bones came together, bone to its bone. I looked, and there were sinews on them, and flesh had 
come upon them, and skin had covered them; but there was no breath in them. Then he said to me, 
“Prophesy to the breath, prophesy, mortal, and say to the breath: Thus says the Lord GOD: Come from the 
four winds, O breath, and breathe upon these slain, that they may live.” I prophesied as he commanded 
me, and the breath came into them, and they lived, and stood on their feet, a vast multitude. 

Then he said to me, “Mortal, these bones are the whole house of Israel. They say, ‘Our bones are dried 
up, and our hope is lost; we are cut off completely.’ Therefore prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the 
Lord GOD: I am going to open your graves, and bring you up from your graves, O my people; and I will 
bring you back to the land of Israel. And you shall know that I am the LORD, when I open your graves, and 



bring you up from your graves, O my people. I will put my spirit within you, and you shall live, and I will 
place you on your own soil; then you shall know that I, the LORD, have spoken and will act,” says the LORD. 

Psalm 130           De profundis 

1 Out of the depths have I called to you, O LORD; 
LORD, hear my voice; * 
let your ears consider well the voice of my supplication. 

2 If you, LORD, were to note what is done amiss, * 
O Lord, who could stand? 

3 For there is forgiveness with you; * 
therefore you shall be feared. 

4 I wait for the LORD; my soul waits for him; * 
in his word is my hope. 

5 My soul waits for the LORD, 
more than watchmen for the morning, * 
more than watchmen for the morning. 

6 O Israel, wait for the LORD, * 
for with the LORD there is mercy; 

7 With him there is plenteous redemption, * 
and he shall redeem Israel from all their sins. 

The Sequence 547 – Awake, O Sleeper, rise from death 
1. Awake, O sleeper, rise from death, and Christ shall give you light,  
So learn his love—it’s length and breadth, its fullness, depth, and height. 
 
5. For us Christ lived, for us he died and conquered in the strife. 
Awake, arise, go forth in faith, and Christ shall give you life.  

The Gospel          John 11:1-45 
Now a certain man was ill, Lazarus of Bethany, the village of Mary and her sister Martha. Mary was the 
one who anointed the Lord with perfume and wiped his feet with her hair; her brother Lazarus was ill. So 
the sisters sent a message to Jesus, “Lord, he whom you love is ill.” But when Jesus heard it, he said, “This 
illness does not lead to death; rather it is for God’s glory, so that the Son of God may be glorified through 
it.” Accordingly, though Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus, after having heard that Lazarus 
was ill, he stayed two days longer in the place where he was. 

Then after this he said to the disciples, “Let us go to Judea again.” The disciples said to him, “Rabbi, the 
Jews were just now trying to stone you, and are you going there again?” Jesus answered, “Are there not 
twelve hours of daylight? Those who walk during the day do not stumble, because they see the light of 
this world. But those who walk at night stumble, because the light is not in them.” After saying this, he 
told them, “Our friend Lazarus has fallen asleep, but I am going there to awaken him.” The disciples said 
to him, “Lord, if he has fallen asleep, he will be all right.” Jesus, however, had been speaking about his 
death, but they thought that he was referring merely to sleep. Then Jesus told them plainly, “Lazarus is 
dead. For your sake I am glad I was not there, so that you may believe. But let us go to him.” Thomas, 
who was called the Twin, said to his fellow disciples, “Let us also go, that we may die with him.” 



When Jesus arrived, he found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb four days. Now Bethany was 
near Jerusalem, some two miles away, and many of the Jews had come to Martha and Mary to console 
them about their brother. When Martha heard that Jesus was coming, she went and met him, while Mary 
stayed at home. Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died. But 
even now I know that God will give you whatever you ask of him.” Jesus said to her, “Your brother will 
rise again.” Martha said to him, “I know that he will rise again in the resurrection on the last day.” Jesus 
said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. Those who believe in me, even though they die, will live, 
and everyone who lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?” She said to him, “Yes, 
Lord, I believe that you are the Messiah, the Son of God, the one coming into the world.” 

When she had said this, she went back and called her sister Mary, and told her privately, “The Teacher is 
here and is calling for you.” And when she heard it, she got up quickly and went to him. Now Jesus had 
not yet come to the village, but was still at the place where Martha had met him. The Jews who were 
with her in the house, consoling her, saw Mary get up quickly and go out. They followed her because they 
thought that she was going to the tomb to weep there. When Mary came where Jesus was and saw him, 
she knelt at his feet and said to him, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died.” When 
Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who came with her also weeping, he was greatly disturbed in spirit 
and deeply moved. He said, “Where have you laid him?” They said to him, “Lord, come and see.” Jesus 
began to weep. So the Jews said, “See how he loved him!” But some of them said, “Could not he who 
opened the eyes of the blind man have kept this man from dying?” 

Then Jesus, again greatly disturbed, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a stone was lying against it. 
Jesus said, “Take away the stone.” Martha, the sister of the dead man, said to him, “Lord, already there is 
a stench because he has been dead four days.” Jesus said to her, “Did I not tell you that if you believed, 
you would see the glory of God?” So they took away the stone. And Jesus looked upward and said, 
“Father, I thank you for having heard me. I knew that you always hear me, but I have said this for the sake 
of the crowd standing here, so that they may believe that you sent me.” When he had said this, he cried 
with a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” The dead man came out, his hands and feet bound with strips of 
cloth, and his face wrapped in a cloth. Jesus said to them, “Unbind him, and let him go.” 

Many of the Jews therefore, who had come with Mary and had seen what Jesus did, believed in him. 

The Sermon                                                           Our God in a foreign land 

Solo:  I Went Down to the River to Pray                                                              Griff Bludworth, baritone 

The Prayers of the People (said)     (adapted from National Cathedral, Washington DC) 
O God, our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble.  In this challenging and uncertain time, we 
come before you offering our prayers on behalf of those in need, the Church and the world.    
For the Church, that it may not grow weary of proclaiming the gospel of Christ and serve as beacon of hope to 
a suffering world.  We pray for all who minister in your name. 

Lord, in your mercy, 
Hear our prayer. 
For the leaders of the nations that they may work together for the common good as the outbreak spreads. 
May barriers that divide be brought down that bonds of trust may be strengthened to benefit the entire 
human family. 
 
Lord, in your mercy, 
Hear our prayer. 



 
Heal all those who are sick. May they have access to medical care and regain their strength and health; grant 
them your healing grace. Give strength to all who are caring for loved ones. 

Lord, in your mercy, 
Hear our prayer. 
 
For healthcare workers, who with hearts of service, stand on the front lines of providing care. Grant them 
courage and protection as they put the needs of public safety before their own. 

Lord, in your mercy, 
Hear our prayer. 
 
Bless scientists and researchers around the world, that their work may yield knowledge to develop a vaccine, 
treatments, and improved measures to reduce its spread. 

Lord, in your mercy, 
Hear our prayer. 
 
Remove the presence of fear and anxiety from our hearts, that confident in your providence we may be 
generous in sharing our resources. 

Lord, in your mercy, 
Hear our prayer. 
 
Grant that our churches and communities of faith may reflect your love, as they minister to the most vulnerable among 
us; fill them with your Holy Spirit as they work to be your healing hands and feet to all in need. 
 
Lord, in your mercy, 
Hear our prayer. 
 
For all who have died in the hope of the resurrection, and those whose faith is known to you alone, that, with all the 
saints, they may have rest in that place where there is no pain or grief, but life eternal.  
 
Lord, in your mercy, 
Hear our prayer. 
 
The Concluding Collect 
Keep us, good Lord, under the shadow of your mercy. Sustain and support the anxious, be with those who 
care for the sick, and lift up all who are brought low; that we may find comfort knowing that nothing can 
separate us from your love in Christ Jesus our Lord. Amen.  (Prayer from Gloucester Cathedral) 

Offertory: Precious Lord, Take My Hand 
 
The Lord’s Prayer 
Our Father, who art in heaven, 
Hallowed be thy Name, 
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done,  

on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, 
As we forgive those who trespass against us. 



And lead us not into temptation,  
but deliver us from evil.  

For thine is the kingdom,  
and the power, and the glory,  
forever and ever. Amen. 

 
Show us your mercy, O Lord; 
And grant us your salvation. 
 

Clothe your ministers with righteousness; 
Let your people sing with joy. 
 

Give peace, O Lord, in all the world; 
For only in you can we live in safety. 
 

Lord, keep this nation under your care; 
And guide us in the way of justice and truth. 
 

Let your way be known upon earth; 
Your saving health among all nation. 
 

Let not the needy, O Lord, be forgotten; 
Nor the hope of the poor be taken away. 
 

Create in us clean hearts, O God; 
And sustain us with your Holy Spirit. 
 
The Blessing 
 
Closing Hymn 690                                                  Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 

1. Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty; holy me with thy powerful hand; 
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, feed me now and ever more.   
 
2. Open now the crystal fountain, when the healing stream doth flow; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar lead me all my journey through; 
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, be thou still my strength and shield. 
 
3. When I tread the verge of Jordan, bid my anxious fears subside; 
Death of death, and hell’s destruction, land me safe on Canaan’s side;  
Songs of praises, songs of praises, I will ever give to thee. 
                                    
The Dismissal 

Let us bless the Lord 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Postlude: What Wondrous Love is This? 
 
 

In the service: Michael Chertock, Director of Music, Joshua Goines, Griff Bludworth, and Grace Devoid 
Officiants: The Rev. Jason Oden, The Rev. Dr. Nancy Turner Jones 

Communication Director: Nicole A. Hershey 
A very special thanks to our talented musicians and our communications director for making this possible 


