Sunday Morning Prayer
+ Sunday, March 29, 2020 +

Invocation
L: In the name of the Father and of the + Son and of the
Holy Spirit.
C: Amen.
L: O Lord, open my lips,
C: and my mouth will declare your praise.
L: Make haste, O God, to deliver me;
C: make haste to help me, O Lord.
C: Glory be to Father and to the + Son and to the Holy
Spirit; as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be
forever. Amen.
Psalmody
Psalm 130
L: Out of the depths I cry to you, O LORD! O Lord, hear my
voice!
C: Let your ears be attentive to the voice of my pleas for
mercy!
L: If you, O LORD, should mark iniquities, O Lord, who
could stand?
C: But with you there is forgiveness, that you may be
feared.
L: I wait for the LORD, my soul waits, and in his word I
hope;
C: my soul waits for the Lord more than watchmen for the
morning.
L: O Israel, hope in the LORD! For with the LORD there is
steadfast love, and with him is plentiful redemption.
C: And he will redeem Israel from all his iniquities.
C: Glory be to Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit;
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever.
Amen.

Hymn

# 496

[1] Holy Spirit, light divine,
Shine upon this heart of mine;
Chase the shades of night away,
Turn the darkness into day.
[2] Let me see my Savior's face,
Let me all His beauties trace;
Show those glorious truths to me
Which are only known to Thee.
[3] Holy Spirit, pow'r divine,
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine;
In Thy mercy pity me,
From sin's bondage set me free.
[4] Holy Spirit, joy divine,
Cheer this saddened heart of mine;
Yield a sacred, settled peace,
Let it grow and still increase.
[5] Holy Spirit, all divine,
Dwell within this heart of mine;
Cast down ev'ry idol throne,
Reign supreme, and reign alone.
Reading

John 11:1-45

Now a certain man was ill, Lazarus of Bethany, the village
of Mary and her sister Martha. It was Mary who anointed
the Lord with ointment and wiped his feet with her hair,

whose brother Lazarus was ill. So the sisters sent to him,
saying, “Lord, he whom you love is ill.” But when Jesus
heard it he said, “This illness does not lead to death. It is
for the glory of God, so that the Son of God may be
glorified through it.”
Now Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus. So,
when he 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 seeking to
stone you, and are you going there again?” Jesus
answered, “Are there not twelve hours in the day? If
anyone walks in the day, he does not stumble, because
he sees the light of this world. But if anyone walks in the
night, he stumbles, because the light is not in him.” After
saying these things, he said to them, “Our friend Lazarus
has fallen asleep, but I go to awaken him.” The disciples
said to him, “Lord, if he has fallen asleep, he will
recover.” Now Jesus had spoken of his death, but they
thought that he meant taking rest in sleep. Then Jesus told
them plainly, “Lazarus has died, and for your sake I am
glad that I was not there, so that you may believe. But let
us go to him.” So Thomas, called the Twin, said to his
fellow disciples, “Let us also go, that we may die with
him.”
Now when Jesus came, he found that Lazarus had
already been in the tomb four days. Bethany was near
Jerusalem, about two miles off, and many of the Jews had
come to Martha and Mary to console them concerning
their brother. So when Martha heard that Jesus was

coming, she went and met him, but Mary remained
seated in the house. Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if you
had been here, my brother would not have died. But
even now I know that whatever you ask from God, God
will give you.” 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. Whoever believes in me,
though he die, yet shall he live, and everyone who lives
and believes in me shall never die. Do you believe this?”
She said to him, “Yes, Lord; I believe that you are the
Christ, the Son of God, who is coming into the world.”
When she had said this, she went and called her sister
Mary, saying in private, “The Teacher is here and is calling
for you.” And when she heard it, she rose quickly and
went to him. Now Jesus had not yet come into the
village, but was still in the place where Martha had met
him. When the Jews who were with her in the house,
consoling her, saw Mary rise quickly and go out, they
followed her, supposing that she was going to the tomb
to weep there. Now when Mary came to where Jesus was
and saw him, she fell at his feet, saying to him, “Lord, if
you had been here, my brother would not have died.”
When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who had
come with her also weeping, he was deeply moved in his
spirit and greatly troubled. And he said, “Where have you
laid him?” They said to him, “Lord, come and see.” Jesus
wept. 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 also have kept this man from dying?”

Then Jesus, deeply moved again, came to the tomb. It
was a cave, and a stone lay against it. Jesus said, “Take
away the stone.” Martha, the sister of the dead man, said
to him, “Lord, by this time there will be an odor, for 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 lifted up
his eyes and said, “Father, I thank you that you have
heard me. I knew that you always hear me, but I said this
on account of the people standing around, that they may
believe that you sent me.” When he had said these
things, he cried out with a loud voice, “Lazarus, come
out.” The man who had died came out, his hands and
feet bound with linen strips, and his face wrapped with 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 he did, believed in him.
L: O Lord, have mercy on us.
C: Thanks be to God.
Devotional Message from Pastor Thompson (play audio)
Apostles' Creed
C: I believe in God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven
and earth. And in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the virgin
Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died
and was buried. He descended into hell. The third day
he rose again from the dead. He ascended into heaven
and sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty.

From thence he will come to judge the living and the
dead. I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian
Church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of
sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life
everlasting. Amen.
Lord's Prayer
C: 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.
Collect
L: Almighty God, by your great goodness mercifully look
upon your people that we may be governed and
preserved evermore in body and soul; through Jesus
Christ, your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with you
and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
C: Amen.
Blessing
L: Let us bless the Lord.
C: Thanks be to God.
L: The Lord bless us, defend us from all evil, and bring us to
everlasting life.
C: Amen.

Hymn
[1] Be still, my soul; the Lord is on your side;
Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain;
Leave to your God to order and provide;
In ev'ry change He faithful will remain.
Be still, my soul; your best, your heav'nly Friend
Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.
[2] Be still, my soul; your God will undertake
To guide the future as He has the past.
Your hope, your confidence let nothing shake;
All now mysterious shall be bright at last.
Be still, my soul; the waves and winds still know
His voice who ruled them while He dwelt below.
[3] Be still, my soul, though dearest friends depart
And all is darkened in the vale of tears;
Then you will better know His love, His heart,
Who comes to soothe your sorrows and your fears.
Be still, my soul; your Jesus can repay
From His own fullness all He takes away.
[4] Be still, my soul; the hour is hast'ning on
When we shall be forever with the Lord,
When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
Sorrow forgot, love's purest joys restored.
Be still, my soul; when change and tears are past,
All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.
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