
Order of Worship – Third Sunday in Lent: March 7, 2021 
 

Greeting 
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit be 
with you all. Amen 
 
Litany of Lament 
L – Having marked the first year anniversary of living under the COVID-19 pandemic, we 

lament the tremendous personal toll this past year has taken over our entire country and the 
world—not least over 500,000 plus deaths in this country alone. In this moment we 
remember before you those individuals closest to us who have died due to COVID-19—and 
we pray for their survivors, families and friends who grieve. [brief pause] 

L - We lament these losses, O God. We look to you to sustain our spirits, and for strength to 
carry on. Lord, grant us your peace. 

C – For our hope is in you.  
L – We lament disruptions to our educational systems—and we grieve the loss of personal 

encounters that promote learning. Bless and encourage classmates, students, teachers, 
administrators, parents and all support personnel until such time as schools reopen again. 
Lord, grant us your peace.  

C – For our hope is in you. 
L – We lament the disruptions for all faith-based communities, institutions, retreat centers and 

church camps—for our own current inability to embrace each other in hugs and 
handshakes—and for the loss of singing the music of the faith together. Lord, grant us your 
peace. 

C – For our hope is in you. 
L – We lament disruptions to all forms of artistic expression—for artistic venues without 

audiences; for orchestras and dance companies, bands and live-entertainment venues, for 
musical theatre and opera, for stage plays and other expressions of the creative arts. Lord, 
grant us your peace. 

C – For our hope is in you. 
 L – We lament our inability to celebrate holidays and cultural days of significance, and for all 

ways in which we feel that life has been set on hold. Lord, grant us your peace. 
C – For our hope is in you. 
L – We lament the isolation we all feel to some degree. Especially we are mindful of the 

isolation of those who live alone, those who have visitation restrictions imposed in 
retirement facilities, nursing homes and hospitals—and for those who have died alone. 
Lord, grant us your peace. 

C – For our hope is in you.  
L – We lament the unceasing stress and burden placed upon our health care workers and 

providers—even as we give thanks for their compassion to those in their care—and for their 
desire to be a presence so no one must die alone. Lord, grant us your peace. 

C – For our hope is in you. 



P – We lament the disruption, stress and strain placed upon retail businesses, personal service 
industries, the housing and rental industry, and all small businesses. We lament the 
economic toll and anxiety in these uncertain times—and for those who have exhausted 
personal resources. Lord, grant us your peace. 

C – For our hope is in you. 
L – We lament the toll on inter-personal relationships and families—and the heightened need 

for mental health interventions. We lament situations of spousal abuse and other forms of 
behavioral crisis that have been exposed during this extended time of duress. Lord, grant us 
your peace. 

C – For our hope is in you. 
L – We lament the disruption of experiences that bring us social connections from travel, 

dinning, entertainment, sports, clubs and activities; for not only of our personal loss, but 
to acknowledge the loss of jobs from businesses and centers that support these activities and 
for some that may never come back. We lament the disruption of social gatherings, for even 
our ability to honor loss loved ones with funeral or memorial services and receptions. Lord 
grant us your peace.   

C – For our hope is in you. 
L – We lament so much that has changed in this past year—even as we give you thanks for 

ways in which we have been able to adapt and adopt new technologies and ways of 
coping—for new insights and for new innovation—for opportunities to celebrate our 
resourcefulness. 

C – For our hope is in you. 
L - We lament these losses, O God. We look to you to sustain our spirits, and for strength to 

carry on. Lord, grant us your peace. 
C – For our hope is in you. Amen 
 
Prayer of the Day 
God our creator, through whose providential care we enjoy all goodness and life, turn our eyes 
to your mercy in this time of anxiety and loss due to the COVID-19 pandemic. And as we mark 
a full year under this pandemic, we ask your comfort as we mourn and remember and lament. 
Shine your light on those whose only companion in this ongoing dilemma is darkness and 
dread. Teach all of us to so number our days that we may apply our hearts to your wisdom; 
through Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord. Amen 
 

Piano Solo by Suzanne Bowen    Prelude in D flat  Major by Chopin 

+     +     + 
Luke 15 
Now all the tax collectors and sinners were coming near to listen to him. And the Pharisees and 
the scribes were grumbling and saying, “This fellow welcomes sinners and eats with them.” So 
he told them this parable: “Which one of you, having a hundred sheep and losing one of them, 
does not leave the ninety-nine in the wilderness and go after the one that is lost until he finds it? 



When he has found it, he lays it on his shoulders and rejoices. And when he comes home, he 
calls together his friends and neighbors, saying to them, ‘Rejoice with me, for I have found my 
sheep that was lost.’ Just so, I tell you, there will be more joy in heaven over one sinner who 
repents than over ninety-nine righteous persons who need no repentance. 
 
“Or what woman having ten silver coins, if she loses one of them, does not light a lamp, sweep 
the house, and search carefully until she finds it? When she has found it, she calls together her 
friends and neighbors, saying, ‘Rejoice with me, for I have found the coin that I had lost.’ Just 
so, I tell you, there is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner who repents.”  
 
Then Jesus said, “There was a man who had two sons. The younger of them said to his father, 
‘Father, give me the share of the property that will belong to me.’ So he divided his property 
between them. A few days later the younger son gathered all he had and traveled to a distant 
country, and there he squandered his property in dissolute living.  
 
When he had spent everything, a severe famine took place throughout that country, and he 
began to be in need. So he went and hired himself out to one of the citizens of that country, who 
sent him to his fields to feed the pigs. He would gladly have filled himself with the pods that the 
pigs were eating; and no one gave him anything.  
 
But when he came to himself he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired hands have bread 
enough and to spare, but here I am dying of hunger! I will get up and go to my father, and I will 
say to him, “Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you; I am no longer worthy to be 
called your son; treat me like one of your hired hands.”’  
 
So he set off and went to his father. But while he was still far off, his father saw him and was 
filled with compassion; he ran and put his arms around him and kissed him. Then the son said 
to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you; I am no longer worthy to be called 
your son.’  
 
But the father said to his slaves, ‘Quickly, bring out a robe—the best one—and put it on him; 
put a ring on his finger and sandals on his feet. And get the fatted calf and kill it, and let us eat 
and celebrate; for this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found!’ And 
they began to celebrate.  
 
“Now his elder son was in the field; and when he came and approached the house, he heard 
music and dancing. He called one of the slaves and asked what was going on. He replied, ‘Your 
brother has come, and your father has killed the fatted calf, because he has got him back safe 
and sound.’ Then he became angry and refused to go in.  
 
His father came out and began to plead with him. But he answered his father, ‘Listen! For all 
these years I have been working like a slave for you, and I have never disobeyed your 
command; yet you have never given me even a young goat so that I might celebrate with my 



friends. But when this son of yours came back, who has devoured your property with 
prostitutes, you killed the fatted calf for him!’  
 
Then the father said to him, ‘Son, you are always with me, and all that is mine is yours. But we 
had to celebrate and rejoice, because this brother of yours was dead and has come to life; he was 
lost and has been found.’”  
 

 
+     +     + 

 
If this is your first visit to our Drive-In Service, please take a moment to read the 
FAQ at https://lollc.org/engage/drive-in-worship 
 


