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SUNDAY, MARCH 22, 2020 

     The Fourth Sunday in Lent 

The Season of Love 

Peace be with you! 

Now, O Holy One, 
I light a candle. 
Give me an insight to change my heart,  

that opens a message for me today, 
and a benediction 

to bring peace to my week. *  Amen.   

 

“It’s difficult to watch everything get cancelled, to see 
empty streets and grocery store shelves.  It’s hard to be away from the people we love.  But 
these are really signs of hope: people making tough decisions to reduce viral transmission.  
Right now, love looks like an empty church.   ~   
                                                                                               Reverend Jacqui Lewis 

Read or recite Psalm 23 

A Prayer for Worship at Home * 

God, I set aside this time for you. 
It is easier when there is a place to go, 
a gathering to join, 
a space with images that draw me, 
but here I am -- 
outside walking or inside sitting. 

I name this place church 
and this time is worship. 

I pray for those who grieve 
the ones they love who died of coronavirus. 
I pray for those who are ill now,  
self-quarantined, hospitalized,  
quarantined in terrible places,  
or unable to be tested. 

I pray for those who self-quarantine 
to avoid the spread of illness. 
 
I pray for those who are caring for the sick,  
who are struggling to find vaccine, cure,  
anything that will help,  
who risk themselves among the frail. 

I pray for those whose lives 
are turned around,  
who have lost their employment,  
who are desperately lonely,  
or suffering from too much family.   
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I pray for those needs for prayer 
which can be forgotten 
in such a focused time -- 
for help, hope, joy,  
for illness, hunger, homelessness, danger. 

Help us all, God of love, 
in our longing 
to comfort those who are fearful, 
especially those who do not know 
that you are by their side.  Amen. 
                          * written by Maren Tirabassi 

 

Spirit, Spirit of gentleness, blow 
through the wilderness,  
calling and free...  
 
 
Read from the Gospel of John, chapter 9, verses  1-41   “A Story of Blindness Healed” 
 
Let us pray:   O God, there are ways of seeing and sensitivities of knowing hidden deep in the 
places of the soul, waiting to be discovered, ready to be set free.  Open our senses to your inner 
promptings that we may see as you would have us see.  Through Christ, our Lord, Amen. 
 

When people ask, “Who sinned?”  The answer is, “We have all done so.”   Day to day we 
pull ourselves away from the way God would have us see ourselves and others, to live our lives 
more fully as those who live in God’s love.  Blindness, for those who are fully sighted, is just that 
we don’t see how we are intended to see.  A faith that is alive involves a new way of seeing, to 
truly see others without the veil of judgement, or darkened by fear.   
 

Right now we all have a renewed desire to see and be seen.  As we all do what we can to 
be “a part of the cure” of this crazy virus, we must restrict ourselves; take care in keeping a safe 
distance from others.  We find ourselves saying to our friends, “It would be good to see you 
again.”  Feeling isolated can be very painful. + The frail elderly, the sick and those born with 
physical differences feel this isolation all of the time.  Sadly, for them social distancing is the 
norm.   Their thoughts hover around them as “People walk past me as though I am invisible.”  + 
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God would have us all open our eyes – be given new life outside of the conditioning we 
may have been given from birth, from experiences that leave us stepping back or away from 
seeing another more clearly.  Is it time for our eyes to be touched by Christ? +    
 

Will you look out your window today, just to see God’s creation? +   As you see others, 
even from a distance, can you see them more clearly as unique individuals, created by God just 
as they are?  This week, will you find time to ask for healing of those blind spots in your life, and 
to give thanks for the beauty you see all around you?    May it be so.    

With blessings, Pastor Celeste             (+from Trevor Hudson, “Pauses for Lent: See”) 
 

A Lenten Pastoral Prayer   
Lord, because love is patient…  

help us to be slow to judge but quick to 
listen, remembering your endless patience with 
us. 
Because love is kind… 

 help our words to be gentle and our 
actions to be thoughtful. 
Because love does not envy or boast, and it 
is not proud… 
 help us to have hearts that are humble 
and see the good in others. 
Because love is not rude or self-seeking… 

help us to speak words that are easy 
on the ear and on the heart, and not caught in 
our own, personal worlds. 
Because love is not easily angered and 
keeps no record of wrongs… 
help us to forgive others as you have forgiven 

us.  When we want to hold on to a grudge, gently help us to release it, so we can reach 
out with a hand of love instead. 

Because love does not delight in evil but rejoices in the truth… 
help us to defend the defenseless, and help the helpless.  Show us how we can make a 
difference. 

Because love always protects and always trusts… 
help us, when the world outside is harsh, to be a place of acceptance and 
encouragement. 

Because love always perseveres… 
forgive us, O God, our frailties.  May we worship, although apart,  in thanksgiving for 
your loving image within us.  Amen. 

   Adapted from a prayer by Holley Gerth, found at Re Worship blogspot.com 
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Recite the Lord’s Prayer 
For the Kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours, now and forever.  Amen. 
 
You call from tomorrow, 

You break ancient schemes, 
From the bondage of sorrow 

The captives dream dreams; 
Our women see visions, 

Our men clear their eyes. 
With bold new decisions, 

Your people arise! 
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May the Lord bless you and keep you 
May the Lord’s face shine upon you and be gracious to you 

May the Lord look upon you with favor 
And give you peace.     

Amen. 
 

Words to the hymn, “Spirit” are by James K. Manley, 197

 


