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We have a bucket on the lip of the baptismal font.   It has in it three wet cloths.   There are other damp cloths 
around the edge of the font. 

This takes a Reader, a Woman, and Ezekiel.  The Women and Ezekiel are in the balcony.   

Welcome

Prelude Regine Kummer

Greeting
A company comfortable with tears
a company with uncomfortable questions,
a company unafraid of faith,
a company looking towards resurrection,
a company of sorrows and acquainted with grief,
a company blessed by those who mourn,
this company is gathered by Jesus,
who weeps for a friend,
and raises us up to worship the Blessed Trinity, 
one God, now and forever.
Amen.

Hymn  

Introduction to the reading
P:  This is the Lent of the long stories from the Gospel of John.  These are stories that shape us and claim 
us.  This morning we are invited to the tomb of Lazarus.  At times we will stop and hear the wringing of 
wrath, the tears of defeat, the doubts, which squeeze our spirits dry.   The story will be amplified with the 
vision of the dry bones from the prophet Ezekiel.  As we read, sing and pray, you are invited to pay 
attention to the cries of your heart, to the losses posing hard questions, to the faith called forth from a 
tomb.  Bethany comes near.

Gospel Reading John 11:1-53

R:
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, 
W:   ‘Lord, he whom you love is ill.’ 
Lord, he whom you love is ill.

Oboe



P:   Out of the depths I cry to you
Lord, hear my voice.

R:   Lord, the one whom you love is ill.
Lord, hear my voice.

oboe

Prayer for the sick
P:   Many of us know people who are ill.   This morning, with Mary and Martha, we send a message to 
Jesus, praying for them, hoping for healing.   You are invited to name those for whom you pray, either 
silently or aloud, and with the naming, place them in the care of Jesus.  Let us pray, offering the names of 
those awaiting healing:

We have a couple of people ready to start with names.   After the names have come.

Lord, these whom you love are ill.   
Let your ears be attentive to the voice of our supplications!
Bring healing and life.   Amen.

Andy takes a cloth from the bucket and wrings the cloth so we hear the water going into the baptismal 
font.

Kyrie

R:   
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. 

W: Lord, if you had been here.
Oboe

R:  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.’ 

W: Lord, if you had been here.
Oboe

R:  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. 

W: Lord, if you had been here.
Oboe

R:  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.’ 

W: Lord, if you had been here.
Oboe

R:  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 
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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, 

W: Lord, if you had been here.
Lord, if you had been here.
Oboe

Prayer of Lament
P:   Out of the depths I cry to you
Lord, hear my voice.
I wait for the Lord, my soul waits.
We wait for you
with the weight of grief, the burden of bitterness,
with the words not said, the forgiveness not offered,
with the fear not healed, the tears not yet shed.
We wait for you
with the young woman afraid of fetching water,
with the disoriented trying to find a livelihood after super-typhoon Haiyan,
with those with skin rashes because they wash with water from the Citarin River in Indonesia,
polluted by the textile factories making clothes for shoppers in the West.
We wait with the people of Indonesia, East Timor, the Philippines, with whom we pray this week.
We wait for you.
Lord, if you had been here.
Oboe

Andy the second cloth from the bucket and wrings the cloth so we hear the water going into the font.

Kyrie

W:  ‘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.’ 

R:  Jesus said to her, ‘Your brother will rise again.’ 

W:  ‘I know that he will rise again in the resurrection on the last day.’ 

R:  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?’ 

W:   ‘Yes, Lord, I believe that you are the Messiah, the Son of God, the one coming into the world.’

Words of Hope
P:   O Israel, hope in the Lord!
   For with the Lord there is steadfast love,
   and with God is great power to redeem. 
It is God who will redeem Israel from all its iniquities. 

We are promised life, 
life in the waiting,
life in the midst of sorrow, 
life in the valley of the shadow of death.

Hymn of Praise 
The children may go to church school and Sunday play

 
R:  
When [Martha] had said this, she went back and called her sister Mary, and told her privately, ‘The 
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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, 

W:   ‘Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died.’ 

Oboe

R:  When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who came with her also weeping, he was greatly disturbed 
in spirit and deeply moved.

P:  The English translation, “greatly disturbed in spirit” is too mild.  The original Greek word is one of 
stern anger.   It can mean “to snort.”  

Jesus is not only moved, but angry confronting the death of his friend.
With his distress he allows us to touch our anger at all the forces of death which daily confront us, control 
us, use us.
What greatly disturbs your spirit?   
What anger rises within you, in the midst of grief,
in the midst of injustice, in the midst of hurt?

Let us pray

Prayer  of lament
P:   Out of the depths I cry to you
Lord, hear my voice.
P:   Out of the depths, the disturbing of our spirits, the insistent anger
against the big lies perpetrated for gain and propagated with impunity,
against the corruption (sometimes known as lobbying) 
which keeps money in power and gives more power to money,
against the imbalance in which some drink Perrier and some struggle for a cup of pollution.
Out of the depths we cry to you.
Lord hear our voice.

Out of the depths, deeply moved, 
with the Guineans losing loved ones to the ebola virus,
with the families waiting for three weeks for some sign of a plane, some explanation of what happened,
with the tears of those mourning the loss of those they love.
Out of the depths we cry to you.
Lord hear our voice.

Out of the depths,
hurts buried,
wounds bandaged over without ever being healed,
defeats, losses, failures, regrets, fears, never satisfied,
Out of the depths we cry to you.
Lord hear our voice.

Oboe

The woman takes the third cloth from the one bucket and wrings the cloth so we hear the water going into 
the font.

R:  [Jesus]  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!’
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P:   See how he loved him.

O Israel, hope in the Lord!
   For with the Lord there is steadfast love,
   and with God is great power to redeem. 

See how God loves us, not as some abstract divinity setting things in motion 
but with eyes able to see the tears of others, able to feel their pain, able to weep with those who weep, 
able to be disturbed, even angry, in the face of death.

In a moment we will pass around cloths of tears.  When the cloth comes to you, touch the tears, the cold 
tears, of a world weary of tears, the tears of Jesus.   With tears in your hands, give yourself a moment to 
name your grief, your anger, your tears.   Maybe there are no tears in you; then take a moment to pray for 
those full of tears, for those too broken for tears.  Maybe the tears make you angry, you can wring the 
cloth.   Maybe the tears make you sad, you can hold it in your hands.   We take time this morning to pray 
in the presence of tears.  Then pass the cloth to your neighbor.   While we pray we will sing.

We pass the damp cloths around the congregation while we sing.

Hymns  

R:   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. 

bell   The bell marks off the Ezekiel text from the Gospel.

Ezekiel hereafter noted at E:
From the prophet Ezekiel:
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.
bell  it tolls three times

R:
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.’

bell
E:
He led me all around [the bones]; 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.
bell

Jesus said to her, ‘Did I not tell you that if you believed, you would see the glory of God?’

bell
E:
Thus says the Lord God to these bones: I will cause breath to enter you, 
We start the sound of feet marching, a definite rhythm, but it is still soft.  The words continue without a 
break.

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 ."
bell

R:
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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 [Jesus] had said this, he cried with a loud voice, 
Now the whole choir joins in the marching of the feet.  Through the whole next passage the feet get louder 
and louder.

bell
E:
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. 
bone to its bone
I looked, and there were sinews on them, 
sinews on them
and flesh had come upon them, 
flesh
and skin had covered them; 
skin

the feet stop

but there was no breath in them.
bell

R:
[Jesus] cried with a loud voice, ‘Lazarus, come out!’ 

The choir starts the feet again.
bell
E:
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."
bell

R:
The dead man came out, 

With a gesture parts of the congregation are invited to add their feet to the sound.  These becomes a 
crescendo of marching feet.
bell
E:
I prophesied as he commanded me, and the breath came into them, and they lived, and stood on their feet, 
a vast multitude.
bell

R:  his hands and feet bound with strips of cloth, 

bell
E:

Then he said to me, "Mortal, these bones are the whole house of Israel. They say, 'Our bones are dried up,
bell

R:  and his face wrapped in a cloth. 

bell
E:
and our hope is lost; we are cut off completely.'   Therefore prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the Lord 
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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.
bell

R: Jesus said to them, ‘Unbind him, and let him go.’ 

And with these words the feet stop.   Silence.

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

bell
E:
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 .
bell

R:
But some of them went to the Pharisees and told them what he had done. So the chief priests and the 
Pharisees called a meeting of the council, and said, ‘What are we to do? This man is performing many 
signs. If we let him go on like this, everyone will believe in him, and the Romans will come and destroy 
both our holy place and our nation.’ But one of them, Caiaphas, who was high priest that year, said to 
them, ‘You know nothing at all! You do not understand that it is better for you to have one man die for the 
people than to have the whole nation destroyed.’ He did not say this on his own, but being high priest that 
year he prophesied that Jesus was about to die for the nation, and not for the nation only, but to gather into 
one the dispersed children of God. So from that day on they planned to put him to death.

Reader:   The Gospel of the Lord.
Praise to you, O Christ.

Sermon Rev. Andy Willis

Hymn   

Apostles’ Creed

We affirm together the creed of our baptism.

I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, God’s 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 to the dead.  On the third day he rose again.
He ascended into heaven. He is seated at the right hand of the Father 
and he will come again to judge the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
I believe in the holy catholic Church,
the communion of saints, 
I believe in the forgiveness of sins, 
I believe in the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting.    Amen

Prayers of intercession   but brief because of the intercessions during the reading.

Passing the Peace
The peace of Christ be with you.   
And also with you. 
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Gathering of Gifts  Aus tiefer not choir
German and melody, Martin Luther.  English Evangelical Lutheran Worship

Arrangement, Johan Walter, and Heinrich Schutz

Aus tiefer Not schrei' ich zu dir, Herr Gott, erhoer' mein Rufen, 
Dein gnädig' Ohren kehr zu mir, Und meiner Bitt' sie öffnen! 

Denn so du willst das sehen an, 
Was Sünd' und Unrecht ist getan, Wer kann, Herr, vor dir bleiben? 

Out of the depths I cry to you; O Lord God, hear me calling. 
Incline your ear to my distress in spite of my rebelling. 

Do not regard my sinful deeds, send me the grace my spirit needs; 
without it I am nothing. 

2. All things you send are full of grace; you crown our lives with favor. 
All our good works are done in vain without our Lord and Savior. 

We praise you for the gift of faith; you save us from the grip of death; 
our lives are in your keeping. 

3. In you alone, O God, we hope, and not in our own merit. 
We rest our fears in your good Word and trust your Holy Spirit. 

Your promise keeps us strong and sure; we trust the cross, your signature, 
inscribed upon our temples. 

4. My soul is waiting for you, Lord, as one who longs for morning; 
no watcher waits with greater hope than I for your returning. 

I hope as Israel in the Lord, who sends redemption through the Word. 
Praise God for grace and mercy!

Setting the table     

Prayer over the gifts:

Death-defying God,
we offer you these gifts
for the powerless hope,
for the weak strength,
for the broken wholeness,
through the sharing of the good news 
of your Beloved, Jesus Christ.   Amen.

The Great Prayer of Thanksgiving
The Lord be with you.    
And also with you.
Lift up your hearts.   
We lift them up to the Lord.
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
It is right to give God thanks and praise.

Preface
Light out of chaos,
Life out of dust,
Ark over the flood,
Promise like the multitude of stars,
Freedom through the sea,

the waves like a wall on the right and the left,
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Word enfleshed within the womb,
Water gushing up to eternal life.
You are worthy of our thanks.
With the Pampanga and the Abra,  
with the Poso and the Tono,  
with all the rivers flowing to the sea, singing your praise
we join your people of every time and place in the ancient hymn to your name.

Sanctus 

Eucharistic Prayer   
Blessed is the water of life,
blossoming in the desert
promising a new birth to an old theologian,
talking with a strange woman at a well,
healing a man born blind,
weeping over the death of a friend,
poured out, emptied, willing to be wasted for the love of the world.

Words of Institution

On the night when he was betrayed, he took bread, and gave thanks; broke it, and gave it to his disciples, 
saying:  Take and eat; this is my body, given for you.  Do this for the remembrance of me.

Again, after supper, he took the cup, gave thanks, and gave it for all to drink, saying:  This cup is the new 
covenant in my blood, shed for you and for all people for the forgiveness of sin.  Do this for the 
remembrance of me.

We remember that with this bread Christ gives us his body, broken, 
yet restoring what is broken.
With this wine, Christ offers us his blood, poured out,
yet re-creating life, opening eyes to the wonder of Christ’s love.   
We proclaim the mystery of our faith.
Christ has died.  Christ is risen.   Christ will come again.

Come, Holy Spirit, so we see the life of the world offered as bread and wine,
the healing presence of Christ Jesus, 
with whom, through whom and in whom
all glory and honor is yours,
now and forever.    Amen.

Lord’s Prayer  (in our many languages)
Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, 
your will be done, on earth as in heaven.  Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us.
Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours, now and forever.   Amen.

Agnus Dei
                       
Communion 

(Because this is the table of Jesus Christ, all people who recognize the presence of Christ at this meal, are 
welcome.  Communion is continuous.  Please come forward by each aisle. Receive the bread in your hands. 

Take the chalice from the server or help yourself to one of the small, individual glasses. Please return to your 
seat after receiving communion.)

Communion Songs
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Post-Communion Blessing

Closing prayer

Let us pray:
Life-giving Spirit,
you have breathed over us, and in us
so that we are renewed by your gift:
Send us forth with the wind of freedom
blowing through our lives
so we share the good news of your love,
through Jesus Christ.    Amen.

Benediction

Introduction of Visitors and Announcements
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