
An Order of Service 
Sunday, March 22, 2020 

Lent IV 
 
 

Voluntary: Hymn #676  There is a Balm in Gilead 

Refrain: There is a balm in Gilead, to make the wounded whole, 
There is a balm in Gilead, to heal the sin sick soul. 
 
1. Sometimes I feel discouraged, and think work’s in vail, but then the Holy Spirit revives my soul again. 
 
2. If you cannot preach like Peter, if you cannot pray like Paul,  

you can tell the love of Jesus, and say, “He died for all.” 
 
Welcome 

Opening Hymn #665  All My Hope on God is Founded  Michael 

1. All my hope on God is founded; he doth still my trust renew, 
Me through change and chance he guideth, only good and only true.  
God unknown, he alone calls my heart to be his own. 

 
2.  Mortal pride and earthly glory, sword and crown betray our trust; 

Though with care and toil we build them, tower and temple fall to dust. 
But God’s power, hour by hour is my temple and my tower. 

 
3.  God’s great goodness e’er endureth, deep his wisdom passing thought: 

Splendor, light, and life attend him, beauty springeth out of nought. 
Ever more from his store newborn worlds rise and adore. 

 
4.  Daily doth the almighty Giver bounteous gifts on us bestow; 

His desire our soul delighteth, pleasure leads us where we go. 
Love doth stand at his hand; joy doth wait on his command. 

 
5.  Still from earth to God eternal sacrifice of praise be done, 

High above all praises praising for the gift of Christ, his son. 
Christ doth call one and all; ye who follow shall not fall. 

 
Bless the Lord who forgives all our sins. 
His mercy endures for ever. 
 
The Collect of the Day – 4th Sunday in Lent 
Gracious Father, whose blessed Son Jesus Christ came down from heaven to be the true bread which gives life 
to the world: Evermore give us this bread, that he may live in us, and we in him; who lives and reigns with you 
and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. Amen. 

 



The Epistle           Ephesians 5:8-14 
Once you were darkness, but now in the Lord you are light. Live as children of light— for the fruit of the 
light is found in all that is good and right and true. Try to find out what is pleasing to the Lord. Take no 
part in the unfruitful works of darkness, but instead expose them. For it is shameful even to mention 
what such people do secretly; but everything exposed by the light becomes visible, for everything that 
becomes visible is light. Therefore it says, 

“Sleeper, awake! 
Rise from the dead, 

and Christ will shine on you.” 

Psalm 23           Dominus regit me 

1 The LORD is my shepherd; * 
I shall not be in want. 

2 He makes me lie down in green pastures * 
and leads me beside still waters. 

3 He revives my soul * 
and guides me along right pathways for his Name's sake. 

4 Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I shall fear no evil; * 
for you are with me; 
your rod and your staff, they comfort me. 

5 You spread a table before me in the presence of those who trouble me; * 
you have anointed my head with oil, 
and my cup is running over. 

6 Surely your goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, * 
and I will dwell in the house of the LORD for ever. 

Sequence #664   My Shepherd Will Supply My Need  Resignation 
 

The Gospel           John 9:1-41 
As Jesus walked along, he saw a man blind from birth. His disciples asked him, “Rabbi, who sinned, this 
man or his parents, that he was born blind?” Jesus answered, “Neither this man nor his parents sinned; 
he was born blind so that God’s works might be revealed in him. We must work the works of him who 
sent me while it is day; night is coming when no one can work. As long as I am in the world, I am the light 
of the world.” When he had said this, he spat on the ground and made mud with the saliva and spread 
the mud on the man’s eyes, saying to him, “Go, wash in the pool of Siloam” (which means Sent). Then he 
went and washed and came back able to see. The neighbors and those who had seen him before as a 
beggar began to ask, “Is this not the man who used to sit and beg?” Some were saying, “It is he.” Others 
were saying, “No, but it is someone like him.” He kept saying, “I am the man.” But they kept asking him, 
“Then how were your eyes opened?” He answered, “The man called Jesus made mud, spread it on my 
eyes, and said to me, ‘Go to Siloam and wash.’ Then I went and washed and received my sight.” They said 
to him, “Where is he?” He said, “I do not know.” 

They brought to the Pharisees the man who had formerly been blind. Now it was a sabbath day when 
Jesus made the mud and opened his eyes. Then the Pharisees also began to ask him how he had received 



his sight. He said to them, “He put mud on my eyes. Then I washed, and now I see.” Some of the 
Pharisees said, “This man is not from God, for he does not observe the sabbath.” But others said, “How 
can a man who is a sinner perform such signs?” And they were divided. So they said again to the blind 
man, “What do you say about him? It was your eyes he opened.” He said, “He is a prophet.” 

The Jews did not believe that he had been blind and had received his sight until they called the parents of 
the man who had received his sight and asked them, “Is this your son, who you say was born blind? How 
then does he now see?” His parents answered, “We know that this is our son, and that he was born blind; 
but we do not know how it is that now he sees, nor do we know who opened his eyes. Ask him; he is of 
age. He will speak for himself.” His parents said this because they were afraid of the Jews; for the Jews 
had already agreed that anyone who confessed Jesus to be the Messiah would be put out of the 
synagogue. Therefore his parents said, “He is of age; ask him.” 

So for the second time they called the man who had been blind, and they said to him, “Give glory to God! 
We know that this man is a sinner.” He answered, “I do not know whether he is a sinner. One thing I do 
know, that though I was blind, now I see.” They said to him, “What did he do to you? How did he open 
your eyes?” He answered them, “I have told you already, and you would not listen. Why do you want to 
hear it again? Do you also want to become his disciples?” Then they reviled him, saying, “You are his 
disciple, but we are disciples of Moses. We know that God has spoken to Moses, but as for this man, we 
do not know where he comes from.” The man answered, “Here is an astonishing thing! You do not know 
where he comes from, and yet he opened my eyes. We know that God does not listen to sinners, but he 
does listen to one who worships him and obeys his will. Never since the world began has it been heard 
that anyone opened the eyes of a person born blind. If this man were not from God, he could do 
nothing.” They answered him, “You were born entirely in sins, and are you trying to teach us?” And they 
drove him out. 

Jesus heard that they had driven him out, and when he found him, he said, “Do you believe in the Son of 
Man?” He answered, “And who is he, sir? Tell me, so that I may believe in him.” Jesus said to him, “You 
have seen him, and the one speaking with you is he.” He said, “Lord, I believe.” And he worshiped him. 
Jesus said, “I came into this world for judgment so that those who do not see may see, and those who do 
see may become blind.” Some of the Pharisees near him heard this and said to him, “Surely we are not 
blind, are we?” Jesus said to them, “If you were blind, you would not have sin. But now that you say, ‘We 
see,’ your sin remains.” 

The Sermon         The Rev. Dr. Nancy Turner Jones 

Hymn #671    Amazing Grace     New Britain  

1. Amazing grace! How sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost but now am found, was blind but now I see. 

 
2. Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed! 
 
3. The Lord has promised good to me, his word my hope secures;  

he will my shield and portion be as long as life endures. 
 

4. Through many dangers, toils, and snares, I have already come;  
‘tis grace that brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 
 



5. When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bring shining as the sun,  
we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we’d first begun. 

 

The Prayers of the People    (adapted from National Cathedral, Washington DC) 
O God, our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble.  In this challenging and uncertain time of global 
pandemic and public health crisis, 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 all affected by the coronavirus around the world. 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 those who are sick with the virus. 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 as they combat the virus, 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. We pray 
especially for the soul of Barbara Clementine Harris, Bishop in your Church. 
 
Lord, in your mercy, 
Hear our prayer. 
 

The Concluding Collect       (Prayer from Gloucester Cathedral) 
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.  

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 Anthem   The Gift of Love     Hal Hopson 

The Dismissal 

Let us bless the Lord 
Thanks be to God. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

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 

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


