
March 29th 5TH Sunday in Lent 
 
Meditative Thought  God has brought me into this desert … I thought it was to hurt me, to teach me … but it has been so 
that I can hear and feel how much God loves me.  It is not a question of how much I MUST depend on God, but of how 
much I CAN depend on God.  – Fred B. Cunningham 
 
Prelude  When Morning Gilds the Skies   arr. By Lani Smith 
 
Welcome Announcements 
 
Call to Worship 
Leader:  Send your Spirit among us, O God, as we consider what Jesus has done for us. 
People:  Prepare our minds to hear your word. 
Leader:  Move our hearts to accept what we hear. 
People:  Purify our will to obey in joy and faith. 
 
Opening Hymn   Lord of the Dance   261  
  

I danced in the morning when the world was begun, 
And I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun, 
And I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth, 
At Bethlehem I had my birth. 
 

Chorus 
Dance, then, wherever you may be, I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 
And I'll lead you all, wherever you may be, and I'll lead you all in the Dance, said he. 

 
I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black. 
It's hard to dance with the devil on your back. 
They buried my body and they thought I'd gone, 
But I am the Dance, and I still go on. 

 
Chorus 

 
Pastoral Prayer and the Lord’s Prayer 
 
Jesus Christ, you traveled through towns and villages “curing every disease and illness.” At your command, the sick were 
made well. Come to our aid now, in the midst of the global spread of the coronavirus, that we may experience your 
healing love. 

Heal those who are sick with the virus. May they regain their strength and health through quality medical care. 

Heal us from our fear, which prevents nations from working together and neighbors from helping one another. 

Heal us from our pride, which can make us claim invulnerability to a disease that knows no borders. 

Jesus Christ, healer of all, stay by our side in this time of uncertainty and sorrow. 

Be with the families of those who are sick or have died. As they worry and grieve, defend them from illness and despair. 
May they know your peace. 

Be with the doctors, nurses, researchers and all medical professionals who seek to heal and help those affected and who 
put themselves at risk in the process. May they know your protection and peace. 



Be with the leaders of all nations. Give them the foresight to act with charity and true concern for the well-being of the 
people they are meant to serve. Give them the wisdom to invest in long-term solutions that will help prepare for or prevent 
future outbreaks. May they know your peace, as they work together to achieve it on earth. 

As anxiety presses in on us, as we stay home, and stay safe, let us lean toward Jesus, and receive his peace. 

Amen. 

 
 
Scripture Reading  John 11:1-3, 17-27 
 
A certain man, Lazarus, was ill. He was from Bethany, the village of Mary and her sister Martha. (2 This was the 
Mary who anointed the Lord with fragrant oil and wiped his feet with her hair. Her brother Lazarus was ill.) 3 So 
the sisters sent word to Jesus, saying, “Lord, the one whom you love is ill.” 
 
17 When Jesus arrived, he found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb for four days. 18 Bethany was a little 
less than two miles from Jerusalem. 19 Many Jews had come to comfort Martha and Mary after their brother’s 
death. 20 When Martha heard that Jesus was coming, she went to meet him, while Mary remained in the 
house. 21 Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother wouldn’t have died. 22 Even now I know 
that whatever you ask God, God will give you.” 
 
23 Jesus told her, “Your brother will rise again.” 
24 Martha replied, “I know that he will rise in the resurrection on the last day.” 
25 Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. Whoever believes in me will live, even though they 
die. 26 Everyone who lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?” 
27 She replied, “Yes, Lord, I believe that you are the Christ, God’s Son, the one who is coming into the world.” 
 
 
Song     Spirit of the Living God    393 
 

Spirit of the Living God  Fall afresh on me. 
Spirit of the Living God  Fall afresh on me. 
Melt me, mold me, fill me, use me. 
Spirit of the Living God  Fall afresh on me. 

 
Scripture Reading  Ezekiel  37:1-6, 11-14 
 
The LORD’s power overcame me, and while I was in the LORD’s spirit, he led me out and set me down in the 
middle of a certain valley. It was full of bones. 2 He led me through them all around, and I saw that there were a 

great many of them on the valley floor, and they were very dry. 
 
3 He asked me, “Human one, can these bones live again?” 
I said, “LORD God, only you know.” 
 
4 He said to me, “Prophesy over these bones, and say to them, Dry bones, hear the LORD’s 
word! 5 The LORD God proclaims to these bones: I am about to put breath in you, and you will live again. 6 I will 

put sinews on you, place flesh on you, and cover you with skin. When I put breath in you, and you come to life, 
you will know that I am the LORD.” 
 
11 He said to me, “Human one, these bones are the entire house of Israel. They say, ‘Our bones are dried up, 
and our hope has perished. We are completely finished.’ 12 So now, prophesy and say to them, The LORD God 

proclaims: I’m opening your graves! I will raise you up from your graves, my people, and I will bring you to 
Israel’s fertile land. 13 You will know that I am the LORD, when I open your graves and raise you up from your 



graves, my people. 14 I will put my breath[a] in you, and you will live. I will plant you on your fertile land, and you 

will know that I am the LORD. I’ve spoken, and I will do it. This is what the LORD says.” 
 
 
Message   It’s Not the End 
 
Invitation to the Offering   Our offering is an act of worship – a response to all that God has done.  With thankfulness we 
give in gratitude and joy.  With prayerfulness we give in sacrifice and love.  With hopefulness we give in commitment to 
God. Our offering is indeed an act of worship. 
 
Offertory ‘Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus  arr. By James M. Stevens  
 

Unison Prayer  Thank you Lord for giving us new life; life that is full and rich and plentiful.  Receive our offering today 
and guide those who use it, that it may bring the fullness of life to others who live in need and long for your touch.  
May your name be recognized and lifted high through Jesus our Savior.  Amen. 
 
Closing Hymn  He Lives   310 
 

I serve a risen Saviour, He's in the world today. 
I know that He is living, whatever they may say. 
I see His hand of mercy, I hear His voice of cheer. 
And just the time I need Him He's always near. 
 

Chorus 
He lives (He lives), He lives (He lives), Christ Jesus lives today. 
He walks with me and talks with me 
Along life's narrow way. 
He lives (He lives), He lives (He lives), Salvation to impart. 
You ask me how I know He lives? 
He lives within my heart. 

 
In all the world around me I see His loving care. 
And though my heart grows weary I never will despair. 
I know that He is leading, through all the stormy blast. 
The day of His appearing will come at last. 

 
Chorus 

 
Blessing and Sending 
 
Postlude He Lives 
 
 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=ezekiel+37&version=CEB#fen-CEB-21412a

