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Welcome  
 

Opening Prayer  
Let us pray. 
Lord God, Great I Am, 
you are resurrection and life. 
As we worship you this day  
show us who we are;  
bearers of good news and hope,  
messengers of healing and resurrection;  
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen. 
 

Music                                                                                                                   Morning Has Broken
   
Call to Worship 

O mortal, can these bones live? 
Only the Lord God knows. 
O people, hope in the Lord. 
With the Lord there is steadfast love and great power to redeem. 
 

Music                                                                                                   When Morning Gilds the Skies
  
Confession of Sin 

To set the mind on the flesh is death, but to set the mind on the Spirit is life and peace. 
Trusting in the Spirit of God, let us confess our sin. 
O Lord, if you held our sin against us, who could lie, who could stand? 
We seem to have more faith in death than hope in your promise of life. 
We seek peace through war and find security in weapons. 
We abandon the hungry, sick, and dying,  
 and pursue wealth by making others poor. 
And even so, you love us; still there is forgiveness with you! 
Therefore we worship you; for you alone, O Lord,  
 can save us from death and redeem us from our sin.  Amen. 

 

Music                                                                                                                   Jesus, Remember Me 
 
Assurance of Forgiveness  

O dry bones, hear the word of the Lord! 
If Jesus Christ dwells in you, the Spirit of God will be your life  
 and the grace of God will be your righteousness. 
And if the Holy Spirit dwells in you, the God, who raised Jesus from the dead,  
 will also give life to your mortal bodies.   
Friends, this is the good news of the gospel:  in Jesus Christ we are forgiven. 
Thanks be to God!  Amen. 
 

Music                                                                                                                    Fight the Good Fight 
   
Psalm of the Day                                                                                                     Psalm 130 (The Message) 

Help, God—the bottom has fallen out of my life! 
    Master, hear my cry for help! 



Listen hard! Open your ears! 
    Listen to my cries for mercy. 
If you, God, kept records on wrongdoings, 
    who would stand a chance? 
As it turns out, forgiveness is your habit, 
    and that’s why you’re worshiped. 
I pray to God—my life a prayer— 
    and wait for what he’ll say and do. 
My life’s on the line before God, my Lord, 
    waiting and watching till morning, 
    waiting and watching till morning. 
O Israel, wait and watch for God— 
    with God’s arrival comes love, 
    with God’s arrival comes generous redemption. 
No doubt about it—he’ll redeem Israel, 
    buy back Israel from captivity to sin. 
 

~ let us have a moment for silent reflection ~  
 
Old Testament  Reading                                                                       Ezekiel 37:1-14 (The Message) 

God grabbed me. God’s Spirit took me up and set me down in the middle of an open plain strewn 
with bones. He led me around and among them—a lot of bones! There were bones all over the 
plain—dry bones, bleached by the sun. 
 
He said to me, “Son of man, can these bones live?” 
 
I said, “Master God, only you know that.” 
 
He said to me, “Prophesy over these bones: ‘Dry bones, listen to the Message of God!’” 
 
God, the Master, told the dry bones, “Watch this: I’m bringing the breath of life to you and you’ll 
come to life. I’ll attach sinews to you, put meat on your bones, cover you with skin, and breathe 
life into you. You’ll come alive and you’ll realize that I am God!” 
 
I prophesied just as I’d been commanded. As I prophesied, there was a sound and, oh, rustling! 
The bones moved and came together, bone to bone. I kept watching. Sinews formed, then mus-
cles on the bones, then skin stretched over them. But they had no breath in them. 
 
He said to me, “Prophesy to the breath. Prophesy, son of man. Tell the breath, ‘God, the Master, 
says, Come from the four winds. Come, breath. Breathe on these slain bodies. Breathe life!’” 
 
So I prophesied, just as he commanded me. The breath entered them and they came alive! They 
stood up on their feet, a huge army. 
 
Then God said to me, “Son of man, these bones are the whole house of Israel. Listen to what 
they’re saying: ‘Our bones are dried up, our hope is gone, there’s nothing left of us.’ 
 
“Therefore, prophesy. Tell them, ‘God, the Master, says: I’ll dig up your graves and bring you out 
alive—O my people! Then I’ll take you straight to the land of Israel. When I dig up graves and 
bring you out as my people, you’ll realize that I am God. I’ll breathe my life into you and you’ll 
live. Then I’ll lead you straight back to your land and you’ll realize that I am God. I’ve said it and 
I’ll do it. God’s Decree.’” 

 

Music                                                                                                                       Word of God Speak



Gospel Reading                                                                                                 John 11:1-45 (The Message)  
A man was sick, Lazarus of Bethany, the town of Mary and her sister Martha. This was the same 
Mary who massaged the Lord’s feet with aromatic oils and then wiped them with her hair. It was 
her brother Lazarus who was sick. So the sisters sent word to Jesus, “Master, the one you love so 
very much is sick.” 
 
When Jesus got the message, he said, “This sickness is not fatal. It will become an occasion to 
show God’s glory by glorifying God’s Son.” 
 
Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus, but oddly, when he heard that Lazarus was sick, 
he stayed on where he was for two more days. After the two days, he said to his disciples, “Let’s go 
back to Judea.” 
 
They said, “Rabbi, you can’t do that. The Jews are out to kill you, and you’re going back?” 
 
Jesus replied, “Are there not twelve hours of daylight? Anyone who walks in daylight doesn’t 
stumble because there’s plenty of light from the sun. Walking at night, he might very well stumble 
because he can’t see where he’s going.” 
 
He said these things, and then announced, “Our friend Lazarus has fallen asleep. I’m going to 
wake him up.” 
 
The disciples said, “Master, if he’s gone to sleep, he’ll get a good rest and wake up feeling fine.” 
Jesus was talking about death, while his disciples thought he was talking about taking a nap. 
 
Then Jesus became explicit: “Lazarus died. And I am glad for your sakes that I wasn’t there. 
You’re about to be given new grounds for believing. Now let’s go to him.” 
 
That’s when Thomas, the one called the Twin, said to his companions, “Come along. We might as 
well die with him.” 
 
When Jesus finally got there, he found Lazarus already four days dead. Bethany was near Jerusa-
lem, only a couple of miles away, and many of the Jews were visiting Martha and Mary, sympa-
thizing with them over their brother. Martha heard Jesus was coming and went out to meet him. 
Mary remained in the house. 
 
Martha said, “Master, if you’d been here, my brother wouldn’t have died. Even now, I know that 
whatever you ask God he will give you.” 
 
Jesus said, “Your brother will be raised up.” 
 
Martha replied, “I know that he will be raised up in the resurrection at the end of time.” 
 
“You don’t have to wait for the End. I am, right now, Resurrection and Life. The one who believes 
in me, even though he or she dies, will live. And everyone who lives believing in me does not ulti-
mately die at all. Do you believe this?” 
 
“Yes, Master. All along I have believed that you are the Messiah, the Son of God who comes into 
the world.” 
 
After saying this, she went to her sister Mary and whispered in her ear, “The Teacher is here and 
is asking for you.” 
 
The moment she heard that, she jumped up and ran out to him. Jesus had not yet entered the 
town but was still at the place where Martha had met him. When her sympathizing Jewish friends 
saw Mary run off, they followed her, thinking she was on her way to the tomb to weep there.  



Mary came to where Jesus was waiting and fell at his feet, saying, “Master, if only you had been 
here, my brother would not have died.” 
 
When Jesus saw her sobbing and the Jews with her sobbing, a deep anger welled up within him. 
He said, “Where did you put him?” 
 

 “Master, come and see,” they said. Now Jesus wept. 
 
The Jews said, “Look how deeply he loved him.” 
 
Others among them said, “Well, if he loved him so much, why didn’t he do something to keep him 
from dying? After all, he opened the eyes of a blind man.” 
 
Then Jesus, the anger again welling up within him, arrived at the tomb. It was a simple cave in 
the hillside with a slab of stone laid against it. Jesus said, “Remove the stone.” 
 
The sister of the dead man, Martha, said, “Master, by this time there’s a stench. He’s been dead 
four days!” 
 
Jesus looked her in the eye. “Didn’t I tell you that if you believed, you would see the glory of 
God?” 
 
Then, to the others, “Go ahead, take away the stone.” 
 
They removed the stone. Jesus raised his eyes to heaven and prayed, “Father, I’m grateful that 
you have listened to me. I know you always do listen, but on account of this crowd standing here 
I’ve spoken so that they might believe that you sent me.” 
 
Then he shouted, “Lazarus, come out!” And he came out, a cadaver, wrapped from head to toe, 
and with a kerchief over his face. 
 
Jesus told them, “Unwrap him and let him loose.” 
 
That was a turnaround for many of the Jews who were with Mary. They saw what Jesus did, and 
believed in him. 

The Living Word of  God. 
Thanks be to God! 

 
Meditation                                                                                                                            Easter’s Coming   

A close friend nearing death, the dry bones of a nation are given new life, and the hope of re-
demption after a period of waiting ~ these are the themes that grab our attention this Sunday 
from our scared readings. 
 
While the story of Lazarus’ death and rising may seem straightforward in some ways, it is in sub-
stance complex and mysterious.   
 
Jesus does not hurry to the bedside of his dying friend. It seems as if he as a big picture story how 
God brings new life in all circumstances including suffering, grief and death.  When Jesus finally 
travels to see his long-time friends, to share their grief and to reveal the glory of God, he does so 
even though the journey may prove dangerous. He sees beyond the present into a future in which 
God’s hand is at work and the word of the Lord does what is impossible. 
 
In our lectionary readings for this morning, it is no accident that the raising of Lazarus is coupled 
with the reading from Ezekiel.  Jesus’ relationship to death is mirrored in Ezekiel’s story.  With 
the raising of Lazarus, the temper of the religious establishment begins to heat up and Jesus will 
eventually journey to Jerusalem where his story will be one of suffering, death and resurrection.  



These scriptures reveal God’s power and presence in all life’s circumstance.  
 
These are powerful texts for us in today’s world as we too are grieving, weary, and lacking hope.  
As we hear more scary and depressing news of COVID-19, it may feel as if we are gazing on a val-
ley full of bones.  We may have lost a loved one to the virus.  We may feel overwhelmed ~ as if the 
bottom of our lives have fallen out from under us. 
 
These scriptures also affirm, however, that we believe in a merciful God whose power is infinite, 
creating hope just when it is needed. 
 
Jesus sees beyond death, and with that same God-given vision, Ezekiel sees the bones coming to 
life again.  And if we enfold Psalm 130 into our discussion, we are reminded to be patient, be-
cause God always works through all things to bring goodness, wholeness, meaning, peace and ul-
timately new life. 
 
Jesus, the prophet, who is hounded throughout his ministry drives his followers always to a deep-
er understanding of God.  
 
The prophet Ezekiel, like Jesus, is guided by God’s hand and the spirit into the place of grieving, 
that dusty valley is desolate, it is a place where the bones of God’s beloved ancient Israel are piled 
lifeless ~ shards of a ruined nation.  Ezekiel is given a vision painted in dark terms with dry bones 
and the assumption is that all has been lost. 
 
Our nation and our world feels like a valley of dry bones as nation after nation has been decimat-
ed by COVID-19 and hundreds of thousands of people’s lives are in peril.   
 
We need to hear these texts today for too often we do not recognize or remember that in such 
landscape we still find by the spirit of God and hand of God at work redeeming creation.  
 
Jesus knew the presence of God’s power in that place of grief, and his word of command is the 
province of utter confidence that “nothing is impossible with God.” Jesus stands outside Lazarus’ 
tomb in the place of grieving ~ weeping over the death of a friend. 
 
And Ezekiel lives in a country of dry bones where death as recked havoc on a nation.  The once 
proud people of ancient Israel realize their frailty and fallenness as the people of God.  
 
As these words were spoken to a people and nation thousands of years ago – they speak to us to-
day as we stare into a valley and tomb of death ~ that’s what makes scripture the Living Word ~ 
for it calls us today to remember that we believe in a God of love and life. 
 
Here’s the good news revealed in our scripture: 
• When Ezekiel pronounces the word of the Lord in obedience to God’s command to prophesy, 

the bones rattle.  
• When Jesus cries, “Lazarus, come out!” the dead man rises. 
 
Key here is that the word of the Lord is the force that brings life out of death.  The Lord speaks 
and it comes to be.  The universe and all that lives came into existence on the power of God’s 
word. Both the dry bones and Lazarus, the man who has been dead for three days, hear and re-
spond to the word of the Lord. 
 
Even when everything about Lazarus’ death makes it impossible for his sisters and the gathered 
friends to imagine he could walk out of the tomb, when Jesus calls to him, he comes.  
 
Resurrection is God’s realm. Resurrection is God’s command.  God speaks ~ new life emerges. 
 



We have endured a tough week ~  
• social distancing pulls us apart,  
• shelter in place orders expand,  
• more people get sick,  
• layoffs increase,  
• anxiety heightens  
• and the end of this public health crisis seems far off.  

We need a glimpse of Easter.  
 We need a foreshadowing of hope.  
  We need a sure cause for rejoicing. 
 
We may not mark Holy Week or celebrate Easter in our sanctuary this year, but nothing will pre-
vent Jesus' triumphant entry into Jerusalem and his living, breathing exit from the tomb of 
death.   Nothing. 
 
This is a cornerstone of our faith ~ as the dry bones are knit together with the fabric of life and as 
Lazarus is unbound and resurrected ~ we too can remain confident that God has not, does not, 
and will not abandon us.  
 
God will not ignore our pleas to come and help.  
 
While we do not know:  

• when we will return to our churches in person  
• or when we will embrace each other with abandon  
• or when we will get back to work in our offices  
• or find grocery stores with fully stocked aisles,  

we can be sure that dry bones will become living, breathing human beings. The one who raised 
Jesus will sustain us even now. And Lazarus, four days in the tomb and decomposing, will make 
an astonishing return to his family and community.  
 
Friends, Easter is coming and nothing - nothing - will stop God's power and plan to bring new life 
out of despair and death.  
 
In this in between time, we must weep with those who weep, we must mourn the mounting com-
munal losses, and we call on Jesus for help and pray to God in hope.  
 
Now more than ever, we need to keep our eyes and ears open for God who is at work in the midst 
of this chaos bringing new life, hope and love to what seems as an impossible situation.   
 
Where have you seen dry bones rattling?  Where have you heard God’s word calling people from 
the tomb? 
 
We all love Jan, a 74 year old woman in our congregation whose body is riddled with rheumatoid 
arthritis.  Recently Jan has been struggling with difficult health issues.  Her only sister lives in 
California, so Jan’s family is her church family.  I’ve watched members of First Presbyterian min-
ister to Jan as she struggles with broken back, pneumonia, lack of mobility ~ they have taken Jan 
to the ER, to the doctor, visited her at the care center, helped her at home, checked up on her dai-
ly – loved her with the love of Christ.  Jan’s bones are brittle, but they rattle with God’s love ex-
pressed through his people. 
 
My daughter sent me a picture from Raleigh, SC with a man standing outside the window of an 
emergency room keeping his social distance.  Not being allowed in the emergency room, he holds 
a placard which says in large letters ~ THANK YOU ALL IN EMERGENCY FOR SAVING MY 
WIFE’S LIFE I LOVE YOU ALL ~ he holds his hand over his heart.  The doctors and nurses saved 
his wife’s life ~ life and love prevail. 



True leadership surfaces during times of crisis.  I was moved by New York’s governor Andrew 
Cuomo when he said ~  "We're going to get through this because we are New York, and because 
we've dealt with a lot of things, and because we are smart.  You have to be smart to make it in 
New York.  And we are resourceful, and we are showing how resourceful we are.  And because we 
are united, and when you are united, there is nothing you can't do.  And because we are New York 
tough.  We are tough.  You have to be tough.  This place makes you tough.  But it makes you tough 
in a good way.  We're going to make it because I love New York, and I love New York because New 
York loves you.  New York loves all of you. Black and white and brown and Asian and short and 
tall and gay and straight.  New York loves everyone.  That's why I love New York.  It always has, it 
always will.  And at the end of the day, my friends, even if it is a long day, and this is a long day, 
love wins.  Always.  And it will win again through this virus."   
 
We all realize this season of strangeness caused by the virus will not be brief ~ it’s going to take 
time to defeat this disease.   
 
We hope our social distancing and preventive measures flattens the curve and interrupts the rap-
id spread of COVID-19.  As we call for Jesus to come and help us ~ and as we worry that he arrival 
may be too late ~ we are called to live in hope ~ trusting that Easter ~  not death, nor evil, nor sin 
and suffering will have the last word.  
 
We are living in the valley of dry bones.  But rest assured even though we walk through the valley 
of darkness, we need not fear evil, for  
God is with us,  
 Jesus weeps with us,  
  God will comfort us  
   and we are called to live the good news  
until everyone has what they need to stand on their own feet.  Amen. 
 

Music                                                                                                Our God, Our Help in Ages Past 
   
Prayers of the People & Lord’s Prayer 

Loving God, you cause rain to fall on the just and the unjust. Hear our prayers for your church 

and our world: 

For the hungry and the overfed, may we have enough. 

For the mourners and the mockers, may we laugh together. 

For the victims and the oppressors, may we share power wisely. 

For the unemployed and the overworked, may our mark on this earth be creative and kindly. 

For the troubled and the secure, may we lived together as wounded healers. 

For the homeless and the pampered, may our homes be simple, warm, and welcoming. 

For the healthy and the dying, may we all die to sin and live to love. 

We pray these things in the name of Jesus Christ who taught us to pray saying: 

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 debts, as we forgive 

our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  For thine is the kingdom, 

and the power, and the glory, forever.  Amen. 

 
Music                                                                                                      Come Sing, O Church in Joy! 
 
Charge and Blessing 

Arise, dry bones, and live!  Come out, Lazarus, and give glory to God! 
May the Lord Jesus Christ, who is the resurrection and the life, bless and keep you in this life and 
the life to come.  Amen. 

 
Music                                                                                                      Come Sing, O Church in Joy!  


