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SUNDAY, MARCH 29, 2020 

The Fifth Sunday of Lent 

The Season of Love 

Peace be with you! 

 

Holy Spirit, come and be with us, 

guide and inspire us, 

Let us know your power. 

Power to heal, 

Power to comfort, 

Power to console. 

Holy Spirit, come and be with us. + 

 

 

 

In a situation in which the world is threatened, prayer does not mean much when we 

undertake it only as an attempt to influence God.  Prayer is not primarily a way to get 

something done.  Prayer is a real act of death and rebirth…when it is an act of stripping 

ourselves of all false belongings … we become free to belong to God and God alone. +   

            – Henri Nouwen, Soujourners, May 1979 

 

God, this is our first or second 

or maybe third online worship day 

and we are grateful 

to those first century writers,  

Paul, James, Jude,  

maybe Peter, Priscilla,  

who sent letters to congregations, 

and began the holy tradition 

of remote worship, 

the live stream of a live Savior. 

 

 

Those letter writers have blessed us 

ever since that time 

and now they guide us into 

our new way of being the community 

at prayer and praise. 

 

And, so, we ask your blessing 

on all the ways we try to be church, 

grateful for the new gifts of technology, 

the old gifts of scripture, 

the deep well of shared prayer, 

and the Spirit which always 

blows where it will… amen. 

Prayer for Worship Shared Online  

by Maren Tirabassi 
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Read Psalm 71  

 

O Christ, the healer,  

we have come  

to pray for health,  

to plead for friends.  

How can we fail to be restored   

when reached by love  

that never ends? 

        Chalice Hymnal #503  

              Fred Pratt Green 

 

Read from the Gospel of John, chapter 11 verses 1-45    

                      “Lazarus: A Story of God’s Presence” 

Let us pray:   God, our Creator, your will for us and for all your people is health and 

salvation.  Have mercy on us.  Jesus Christ, Son of God, you came that we might have 

life and have it in abundance.   Have mercy on us.   Holy Spirit, dwelling within us, you 

make us temples of your presence. Have mercy on us.  Amen.  + 
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Some thoughts: 

There is an odd, disjointed way for human beings to explain things by placing blame.  

Too hard to bear; too difficult to accept, we say, as Mary did, “Jesus, if you had been 

here…” as if he is the one who brought her brother’s death.   We can almost hear her 

anger as we read these words.  Irrational as it can be, it is human nature to seek 

explanations for what has caused our suffering.  “Why?” is often our first question when 

a tragedy has occurred.  We cannot look beyond our sorrow when our hearts break. 

Only time will bring us to a clearer sense of our loss.  Feel our feelings is what we must 

do, and, much to our later dismay, sometimes we act out. 

Have you ever wanted to blame God when you’re hurting?  You’re not alone.  Our 

human nature is pretty ancient when it comes to our reaction to hardship.  Perhaps God 

made us that way.  Mary sets a wonderful example for all of us when she turns to Jesus 

and says, “My Lord, if only…”  She speaks her grief.  She says what is on her heart.  

And Jesus shows us what God does, at just those times when, in our deepest pain we 

seek God’s presence.  He weeps.   

God’s spirit is disturbed, our story tells us.  When Lazarus dies, God is deeply moved by 

Mary’s sorrow. 

Know that this does not diminish God in any way.  The power of God to raise Lazarus 

may not be the most awe inspiring aspect of God revealed in this story.  For me, as God 

opens the door to Mary’s suffering, and weeps with her, that’s when God gets bigger.  

God’s arms open wider, and God becomes approachable.  Tears are what God allows 

us to know about God in our most difficult times. 

Will you take some time alone today to find a quiet space, to speak your heart to God?  

Listen to how God responds.                                          With blessings, Pastor Celeste   

With the vision in our minds 

of how the world can be, 

and the fullness of our hearts 

from the suffering we see; 

when we make all that we are 

and have part of God’s destiny, 

we can fill the world with love, 

we can fill the world with love. 
 

David L. Edwards, “Fill the World with Love”   Chalice Hymnal #467,  
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Pastoral Prayer 

Loving God, hear my prayer. 

The whole of me, the whole person, 

physical, mental, emotional, spiritual, 

is in need of being healed, 

of being made whole. 

The curing of physical symptoms 

is but one part of this process: 

the absence of cure need not hinder it. 

In our confinement, 

our need to shelter in place, 

we long for your gifts of grace  

and freedom, 

of breathing again in wide open spaces, 

of being sprung from the trap; 

like Lazarus, 

released from confinement and oppression. 

O Loving One who comes to us, 

who weeps with those who weep, 

hear our prayers. 

In your mercy, restore us to life, Amen.   + 

 

 

Recite the Lord’s Prayer 

Hear our prayer, O God. 

Hear our prayer, O God! 

Incline your ear to us 

and grant us your peace. 

 

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. 

 

 

 

 + adapted from prayers found in “Healing Liturgies for the Seasons of Life,”  Abigail Rian Evans 


