
Over It: Surviving in the Meantime 
A Lenten Journey

Introduction

“I’m over it!” Ali shouted, as she threw up her arms up on Zoom, her hands disappearing at the 
edge of the camera’s field of vision. “I don’t want to hear about the pandemic anymore.” “I’m 
over it too,” Randall said without missing a beat. For the next ten minutes of staff meeting, we 
each went through the litany of things we’re currently “over.” We’re over not getting to eat out at 
restaurants. We’re over not getting to go to the movies. We’re over wearing little blue masks that 
make our ears hurt and our beards itch! (Maybe that last one is just me…)

 –If you’ve wondered about where the staff are at this point in the pandemic, we’re over it.

Perhaps that stuff is trivial, but we’re over big stuff too. We’re over the socially-distanced 
everything, the empty sanctuary, the air fist bumps instead of handshakes and waves instead of 
hugs. We’re over giving pastoral care via text or Zoom rather than over a cup of coffee. We’re 
over feeling helpless when hearing from people who are struggling because of isolation or 
addiction or depression. We’re over constantly having to revise our expectations for everything 
we try to do because COVID makes every little thing 10 times harder. We’re over having no 
control as we worry about church and family members in the face of this virus. We. Are. Over. 
It. 

But, we’re not through it. 

We want to recognize the tension of the space many of us are in. It may hit us all at different 
times and in different ways, but it’s likely we’ve all felt it at some point. Maybe for you it’s not 
just the pandemic, maybe it’s grief or frustration, maybe it’s not now, but you’ve been over it in 
the past. If you’ve ever been in a space where you have reached the end of your coping abilities 
on a journey and yet the journey is not over, we are HERE for it.

In our Lenten series, “Over it: Surviving in the Meantime,” we will explore texts from the 
various wilderness narratives in the Bible along with some theologically adjacent stories. We 
often think of the wilderness as a place where God feels distant or aloof, but these stories offer a 
different rendering of reality wherein God moved before the people in a pillar of cloud and in a 
pillar of fire to guide them from one place to the next. More than that, the wilderness wasn’t just 
a hard place to live, the narrative is written in such a way as to indicate that there was no way to 
survive, save by the intervention and grace of God. It was in these circumstances and in these 
spaces that the Israelites learned to look to and depend on God. 

We find ourselves in the midst of a situation in which hope feels like it’s ever disappearing over 
the next horizon. Sometimes it may feel like God hasn’t bothered to show up. Yet the testimony 
of many of these stories is that even when we are over it, even when we can’t sense God, even 
when we feel like we have reached the point where we can’t possibly move forward, God is 
indeed present. In fact, God is all over the wilderness, intervening, providing, guiding us in spite 
of the fact that we often cannot or do not want to see it. We may find that the lessons we learn 
after we have reached the end of our abilities are the most important yet. 



Join us during the season of Lent as we search for ways to survive the rest of the journey, seek to 
encourage one another along the way, and maybe even hear from God in the meantime.



Sunday, February 21st 
The First Sunday of Lent 
Psalm 25:1-10 
By Sheila Smith

In my mother’s later years, when she was legally blind, she settled into telling us stories of her 
youth in the 1920s. When her first grandchild got his driver’s license, she shared how at eleven 
years old, she would drive her father, a pharmacist, to work in downtown San Antonio in their 
family Model T. Driver’s licenses were not required till 1936 in Texas. The only test for 
permission to drive was the answer to the question, “Can you drive?”

As an English and Drama major from Baylor, my mom painted vivid word pictures for us. I 
remember one tale in particular about her and my grandmother taking road trips from San 
Antonio to Dallas to visit family.  These excursions were all day affairs, from sun-up to sun-
down, punctuated by picnic basket intermissions enjoyed under a pecan or oak tree by the side of 
the road. She said that once they left town, they would bump the car over into the well-worn 
wheel ruts of the main thoroughfare and keep going. “What about oncoming traffic?” I asked. 
She chuckled her answer, remembering how they would bump off to the side of the road, let a car 
pass, and bump back into the rutted tracks. That vignette of her and my grandmother following 
the deep indented, often-travelled path to Dallas has stuck with me.

The writer of Psalm 25: 1-10 pleads fervently in his prayer to be shown God’s path, His 
guidance, His well-worn truths. However, in order to recognize these rutted paths, I must first 
bump over the hurdles of my own arrogant, presumptuous, sacerdotal “rightness,” and proceed in 
humility (v. 9). Often, in these days of political angst and pandemic, I feel like our community 
driven faith has deteriorated into a competitive sport dueling over who can be the most “right.” 
Opponents taunt each other with fanaticism. The cheer sounds like this: “I’m more dedicated, 
faithful, enlightened, and spiritual than you are!”  The winner succumbs to the malicious joy of 
the “other” losing. This competitive sport is ripping families apart and we’re left mired in a 
confusing, residual, and defeatist sediment.

I long to be on a path directed by divine guidance. I ask myself, “am I guilty of perfidious 
tribalism or do I instead widen my sympathies?”

God’s promise is that we won’t be settled and stuck in our confusion if we humbly seek His 
ways. I cannot trust in my own craftiness and defensive mental gymnastics. But instead, with a  
humble heart, I can allow tough times to widen my wingspan and sympathetically include others.

“Show me your ways O Lord; teach me your paths” (v. 4). The paths of God are often 
mysteriously confounding, dizzyingly circuitous, and painstakingly tough, but their ways lead to 
peace. I don’t want to travel on a bumpy road, constantly hampered by my own sense of 
“rightness.” My prideful presuppositions and perfectionistic idolatry only lead to disastrous 
destinations. I instead yearn to follow all of God’s well-worn paths, driving in his trenches full of 
mercy and truth. 

Reflection:
How has my idolatrous desire to be “right” detoured me? 



Prayer:
Teach me O Lord to get out of my own “right” way and into your paths of truth and mercy. Help 
me to recognize your deeply indented road tracks so that I can arrive at your intended destination 
for me.

Sheila is retired executive staff/faculty of Baylor University in the fields of educational 
psychology and curriculum and instruction. She enjoys gardening, quilting, writing, cooking, 
back porch conversations, holding babies, and spending time with her five grandchildren.  

Space for Reflection



Monday, February 22 
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 41, 52, Evening: Psalm 44
Deuteronomy 8:11-20 
Hebrews 2:11-18 
John 2:1-12 

Tuesday, February 23
The Daily Office Readings 
Morning: Psalm 45, Evening: Psalm 47, 48
Deuteronomy 9:4-12
Hebrews 3:1-11 
John 2:13-22 
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Wednesday, February 24
Midweek Prayer by Storey Cook 
 
God. We are weary. We acknowledge we are not the first of your people to experience weariness, 
nor will we be the last. Still, we long for human connection; a return to a time where screens and 
masks are no longer necessary in order to gather. 

Though we are exhausted in our isolation from each other, you are present. Give us eyes to see 
your mercies. As we trudge forward, give us strength to find glimpses of your presence. Give us 
strength to choose joy and experience the newness of your faithfulness every morning, even 
when sorrow is impossible to ignore. 

The story of Scripture reveals your steadfast love and presence in the midst of turmoil and 
uncertainty. Help us claim the hope you revealed to us in Scripture in this time and place, though 
we feel overwhelmed and despondent. Thank you for being near to the broken-hearted. We need 
your comfort in this season. Amen.

The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 80, Evening: Psalm 33
1 Samuel 12: 1-5; 16:1-13 
1 John 2:18-25
Acts 20:17-35 
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Thursday, February 25
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 50, Evening: Psalm 19, 46
Deuteronomy 9:23-10:5 
Hebrews 4:1-10 
John 3:16-21 

Friday, February 26
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 40, 54, Evening: Psalm 51
Deuteronomy 10:12-22
Hebrews 4:11-16
John 3:22-36 
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Saturday, February 27
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 55, Evening: Psalm 138, 139:1-17
Deuteronomy 11:18-28 
Hebrews 5:1-10 
John 4:1-26

Sunday, February 28
The Second Sunday of Lent 
Mark 8:31-38 
By Mallory Homeyer Herridge
 
I’m in awe of clever people that tastefully clap-back to naysayers in a timely fashion, using just 
the right words to get to the heart of the message while shutting the disrespectful person down. I 
have that skill too; it just manifests several hours later while I’m reeling through the personal or 
online interaction in my head, ha! 
One of my favorite clap-back queens is model, actress, and cookbook author, Chrissy Teigen. 
She is famous for shutting down internet trolls that pick apart her photos or opinions, though she 
recently announced she would be putting an end to her famous comebacks. She recognized 
through her own pain that others’ harsh words were coming from a place of their own hurt as 
well.

I realize that answering cruel, verbal, or written attacks with additional unpleasantries is NOT the 
aim of our Christian life. I’m too emotive to dish out sick burns myself. Mine come out several 
days later in the form of poems or singing monologues I’ve construed in my head where the 
community floods the street singing and dancing behind me, letting the oppressor know that he/
she has crossed the line and we are all in this together! Anyone else process conflict like this? 
No? Okay. Moving on… If we are honest, when movies portray the noble, righteous character 
opposing the oppressor with a speech that shuts them down, we love it don’t we?! 
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When I read Mark 8:31-38, it seems like a passage we would love for this reason as well; but 
wait, Peter and Jesus are on the same team. Aren’t they? Peter rebukes Jesus but then Jesus has a 
much stronger rebuke and clap-back for Peter! Yikes! I’ll admit, my initial thought here is “settle 
down guys!” 

I have always had a visceral reaction toward the verb rebuke because of its misuse in the Church. 
When I read this passage, I think, “Well this is no fun and NOT the stories of Jesus I like to hear 
about!” Maybe that’s how Peter was feeling too? Jesus gives the disciples a straight-forward 
play-by-play of what the Son of Man will suffer and experience in the coming days and invites 
them to follow him through it all… ALL of it. He’s letting them know that discipleship will not 
be a comfortable affiliation with him but as one scholar notes, “a life-changing—and potentially 
life-threatening—commitment to him.” At that moment, their understanding and dreams of Jesus 
as Messiah, full of hope and earthly glory, are shattered. Perhaps panic provokes Peter to rebuke 
Jesus, but Jesus’ response is so much more than a clap-back to shut him up.  Jesus wants him to 
hear with his heart and to ensure they are setting their minds on God’s purposes, not their own. 
Jesus more than warns Peter, the disciples, and the crowd, he invites them into this life-giving 
mission. They have a choice. 

Jesus extends this same invitation and choice to us daily; to separate ourselves from what defines 
us and follow Jesus’ mission in all we do. Jesus’ mission involved love and freedom for the 
oppressed, rather than power, takeover, and fame according to the world’s standards. 

Reflection:
As followers of Jesus, how are we living our acceptance of this invitation daily amidst our 
wilderness circumstances (i.e. pandemic, illness, worries, lack of control, financial distress, a 
challenging relationship, etc.)? 

Prayer: 
Jesus, we are so much like Peter. Have pity on us today as we struggle for control of what will 
happen. Spirit, breathe into us a renewed invitation to release all we are holding onto, freeing our 
minds, hearts and arms to open and accept all you so desire to give us on this journey of 
following you.

Space for Reflection



Monday, March 1
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 56, 57, Evening: Psalm 64, 65
Jeremiah 1:11-19
Romans 1:1-15 
John 4:27-42

Tuesday, March 2nd 
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 61, 62, Evening: Psalm 68:1-20
Jeremiah 2:1-13
Romans 1:16-25 
John 4:43-54 
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Wednesday, March 3
Midweek Prayer by Jess Gregory

God who hears us,  

We plea to you, once again, in a time of waiting, loss, and confusion that seems unending. May 
we find you in the wilderness, call out to you in the storm, and seek to be guided by you even 
when the way seems unclear like a pillar of fire. 

May we acknowledge our emotions, listen to our bodies, and feel your Spirit with us. God, be 
our peace today.  

Amen

The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 72, Evening: Psalm 119:73-96
Jeremiah 3:6-18
Romans 1:28-2:11 
John 5:1-18 

Space for Reflection



Thursday, March 4
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 71, Evening: Psalm 74
Jeremiah 4:9-10
Romans 2:12-24 
John 5:19-29 

Friday, March 5
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 95 & 69:1-23, 31-38, Evening: Psalm 73
Jeremiah 5:1-9
Romans 2:25-3:18
John 5:30-47

Space for Reflection
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Saturday, March 6
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 75 & 76, Evening: Psalm 23 & 27
Jeremiah 5:20-31
Romans 3:19-31
John 7:1-13

Sunday, March 7
The Third Sunday of Lent
John 2:13-22
By Elaine White

Organization is one of my strengths, and I enjoy the culling and examining that is part of the 
early stages of that process.  What I don’t like is the chaos and confusion that is also part of 
organizing.  Invariably, I wind up with piles of things—sorted into categories, of course.  I have 
to make myself accept and live through a mess while I consider what I need to keep and what 
needs to be repurposed or discarded. Living through these days of pandemic has offered me 
multiple opportunities for self-reflection, and surviving in this meantime has resulted in my 
realizing that I need a deep spiritual reorganization.  Now I’m sitting in my mess, thinking about 
how that will play out.

Today’s scripture contains a story about Jesus challenging a practice that had become a preface to 
worship. I can imagine the gasps, the wide eyes and open mouths as the money changers’ tables 
fall and coins scatter. I can see the crowds stepping back in surprise.  I can hear reactions: “What 
is he doing?”  “Ha! Look at those men scramble for their money!” “Who does he think he is?” 
“How am I going to buy a pigeon now?” Worldly practices had crept into worship.  Providing 
resources needed for sacrifice had become a lucrative business.  The focus was on making 
money, not helping people worship.  Jesus created a hot mess! Of course, his authority was 
challenged! It isn’t until after His crucifixion that the disciples understood the concept of who 
Jesus was and the authority with which he acted. God himself had challenged the actions of those 
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who claimed to be His people, those who were more concerned with profiting from the status 
quo rather than actually concerned with helping people worship. Talk about a massive 
organizational shakeup!

Yet, I can’t point fingers of judgment at those money changers.  I have been stuck in the status 
quo of Christianity. This pandemic has caused me to recognize the comfort in which I live, the 
security I enjoy, and the insulation I have from social issues that plague so many of our nation’s 
people.  I have been convicted that I also need a massive spiritual reorganization.  I need to sift 
through the boxes of living and discard or repurpose attitudes and priorities that don’t reflect 
what it means to be a 21st Christian.  That’s a bit frightening, but I know that the authentic 
practice of Christianity requires this.  I can’t justify saying that I love my neighbor as myself 
while I hang onto the money changers’ tables.  

Reflection: 
What parts of your life could use spiritual reorganization? Has the pandemic brought any of these 
to light for you?

Prayer: 
Open our hearts, God, and lead us to a life that is reflective of your great love. Amen. 

Space for Reflection



Monday, March 8 
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 80, Evening: Psalm 77 & 79
Jeremiah 7:1-15 
Romans 4:1-12 
John 7:14-36

Tuesday, March 9
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 78:1-39, Evening: Psalm 78:40-72
Jeremiah 7:21-34
Romans 4:13-25
John 7:37-52

Space for Reflection
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Wednesday, March 10
Midweek Prayer by Ginger Hanchey

Dear Lord,
 
We are submerged in a world that is hard for us, almost unbearable.
Beautiful people—dear to you—have died, and we know it as a deep, unquenchable pain, or as a 
duller, more distant sympathy.  The colors of our world have faded and we miss our other life so 
much.
 
Right now, we fight with bitterness and self-righteousness.  
We feel aimless, suspended, numb.  
We panic.  
Our children, parents, neighbors suffer.  
We suffer.
 
But we also know you are full of love, and that it is our lot to be buried with Christ (how many 
times?) and then raised to walk in newness of life.  Help us remember your hand is under us, you 
will pull us up, and there will be a great cloud of witnesses waiting for us above the surface, 
singing, and so glad to see us home.
 
Help us remember, and give us strength and energy to be gentle to each other and to ourselves 
while we wait.
 
We love you.

The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 119:97-120, Evening: Psalm 81 & 82
Jeremiah 8:18-9:6
Romans 5:1-11 
John 8:12-20 
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Thursday, March 11
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 42 & 43, Evening: Psalm 85 & 86 
Jeremiah 10:11-24
Romans 5:12-21
John 8:21-32

Friday, March 12
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 95 & 88, Evening: Psalm 91 & 92
Jeremiah 11:1-8, 14-20
Romans 6:1-11
John 8:33-47 

Space for Reflection
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Saturday, March 13
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 87 & 90, Evening: Psalm 136
Jeremiah 13:1-11
Romans 6:12-23 
John 8:47-59

Sunday, March 14 
The Fourth Sunday of Lent 
Numbers 21:4-9 and John 3:14-21
By Phillip Sitton

Regardless of Circumstances, God has always had a plan for the healing and salvation of His 
People. When we arrive at our text from Numbers, the Israelites had just gotten themselves out 
of a pickle by making a covenant with God that if He would work a miracle through them to 
conquer the Canaanites, they, in turn, would completely annihilate the Canaanites off the face of 
the earth.  God did, and the Israelites keep their end of the bargain.

But instead of celebrating what the Lord and God’s people had accomplished together, His 
people began to murmur against God, slandering the wisdom and leadership of Moses, even 
going so far as to instead of thanking  God for His daily provision of bread,  began saying “We 
hate this wretched manna!”.  We can almost hear them shouting “We are over this wandering 
wilderness gig!” God responded by sending poisonous snakes among them  - many were bitten 
and died and many others were bitten and became sick.  Of course, the people came running to 
Moses saying “we have sinned against you and the Lord, please pray for Him to remove the 
snakes”  At God’s instruction Moses made a bronze snake and put it on a large pole and 
displayed it in the center of the camp. God promised that anyone who had been bitten by a snake 
and would look at the pole would be healed and their relationship with God restored.

Moving forward to the great Love chapter of John 3 the Word gives us beautiful insight into the 
conversation between Jesus and Nicodemus.  Nicodemus had a problem – he didn’t understand 
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eternal life or Jesus’ part in providing it. It is interesting that out of all the events of the Old 
Testament, Jesus used the illustration of Moses lifting up the snake in the wilderness to explain 
that just as God had a plan to provide healing and salvation to the Israelites poisoned by snakes, 
He also had a plan to provide healing and salvation to Nicodemus.  Jesus said “Just as Moses 
lifted up the bronze snake on a pole in the wilderness, so I the Son of Man, must be lifted up on a 
pole , that everyone who believes in me (even you, Nicodemus)  will receive eternal life though 
me”.

You and I will not be forced to spend years wandering a wilderness, but today we are called to 
walk through a pandemic.  I confess, that I thought going into this experience we would stay at 
home for four to six weeks, then be back to our “normal” lifestyle.  Personally, I am ready to 
declare  I am done with it!  God you have my attention, so do your thing now and fix it!  And by 
the way, I have a few suggestions of just how you can do it!”

His answer to us is somewhat the same as His answer to Nicodemus.  “It is not about you!  It is 
all about me.  Lift me up, and really see with spiritual eyes how I am working and join me on a 
mission to bring healing and salvation to this 
generation.”                                                                                                                                        

Here’s some good advice from an old sixties camp song:  “Put your hand in the hand of the Man 
who stilled the waters.  Put your hand in the hand of the man who calmed the seas.”

Reflection: 
When was the last time you lifted God  up, saw where God was working, and then joined that 
Mission?  Did it change your life?

Prayer: Below is one of my favorite prayers, first voiced by William Jay (1769-1853). I find it 
most effective if read aloud

Lord, behold, we are a company of guilty supplicants at your footstool.  O God of all grace, work 
in us to will and to do your good pleasure.  Transform our being so that we may be the joy of 
many generations. Our understandings are darkened. Our heart is a heart of stone.  Our very 
conscience also is defiled.   Our affections are earthly and sensual. Open the eyes of our 
understanding.  Purify our conscience from dead works to serve the Living God.  Set our 
affections on things that are above.  As he who has called us is holy, so may we also be holy in 
all manner of conversation and godliness. To the only wise God, our Savior, be glory and 
majesty, forever and ever.  Amen.
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Monday, March 15
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 89:1-18, Evening: Psalm 89:19-52
Jeremiah 16:10-21
Romans 7:1-12 
John 6:1-15 

Tuesday, March 16
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 97 & 99, Evening: Psalm 94
Jeremiah 17:19-27
Romans 7:13-25
John 6:16-27
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Wednesday, March 17
Midweek Prayer by Bobby Martinez

God of the wandering and weary, 

We recognize that this season of life has left a number of us feeling “Over It.” In the course of a 
few months, many among our beloved Calvary family have endured the pain of loss, grief, 
depression, and loneliness. With COVID-19 reminding us of the frailty of life, we ask that you 
continue to give us strength to press on through the many unknowns during this Lenten season. 
When we are weakened wanderers, may we remember that you too walked with Israel through 
the wilderness. And as we press on in the journey toward the cross, we pray for humility as 
people longing for the hope of resurrection.
 
We ask this all in the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit.
Amen.

The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 101 & 109:1-4, 20-30, Evening: Psalm 119:121-144
Jeremiah 18:1-11 
Romans 8:1-11 
John 6:27-40
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Thursday, March 18
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 69:1-23, 31-38, Evening: Psalm 73
Jeremiah 22:13-23
Romans 8:12-27
John 6:41-51

Friday, March 19
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 132, Evening: Psalm 34
Isaiah 63:7-16
Matthew 1:18-25 
Ephesians 3:14-21
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Saturday, March 20
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 107:33-43 & 108:1-6, Evening: Psalm 33
Jeremiah 23:9-15
Romans 9:1-18
John 6:60-71

Sunday, March 21
The Fifth Sunday of Lent
Jeremiah 31:31-34
By Will Ward

I don’t think anyone could be any more over it than Jeremiah. He is the quintessential picture of 
a prophet who no one listened to. It seemed like his whole world was crashing down around him
—because it was. There are days when I feel like that too, and if I’m being honest with you there 
are more days that feel like that than not. I think what I like about this passage in Jeremiah 
though is that it’s not only the prophet delivering the word who is over it. No, God is over it too. 

I sit here nearly a week after snow and ice covered the ground. We went without power for days 
some of us still don’t have water, and I’m over it. Collectively, my guess is we all are. 

Friends, I think that’s where the good news comes in because I have to believe as a person who 
tries to follow Jesus, that God is over it, too. Thanks be to God there’s a better way. There is 
coming a day when God‘s kingdom will arrive in its fullness. I don’t know how that all happened 
and I think anyone who tells you that they do is lying to you. However, that doesn’t get us off the 
hook. Jeremiah didn’t stop prophesying just because he was over it. God did not obliterate God’s 
people just because God had had enough. We don’t get to wait for kingdom to come because 
we’re over it either, do we? No, we have to abide in the promise that God‘s kingdom is not just a 
future reality we’ve been promised. No, friends it’s a present reality, and we have been told, 
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commanded even, by prophets like Jeremiah that it is our responsibility to build God‘s kingdom 
now. 

So, are you over it? Well, I think God is over at it too, and God is inviting us all to roll up our 
sleeves and do some thing about it. What will you do?
 
Prayer:
God who is over it with us. May you grant us the wisdom and the courage to continue to get 
through these unprecedented days. And may you help us to get through it together.
 
Questions:
What are you over? Have you shared with a member of your community something you’re over? 
How can you check in with them to see how they are struggling too? 
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Monday, March 22
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 31, Evening: Psalm 35
Jeremiah 24:1-10
Romans 9:19-23
John 9:1-17

Tuesday, March 23
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 121, 122, & 123, Evening: Psalm 124, 125, & 126
Jeremiah 25:8-17 
Romans 10:1-13
John 9:18-41 
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Wednesday, March 24
Midweek Prayer by Jenni Chilton

God of Moses, who led the Israelites through the wilderness those 40 years, we too long for 
deliverance from this wilderness. We are weary of living in exile from those we love. We are 
tired of having to change our plans. We long for any shred of normalcy. We long for moments of 
true encounter with You; the living God who alone can give us hope in the midst of our hurts.

We confess that we do not look forward to these times of wandering in the wilderness. But as we 
reflect on this past year, we recognize that it is often in the vast expanse of dryness, removed 
from distractions, that we can draw near to our first love. In the midst of our deepest need, we 
find ourselves connected to You, O God. 

May we allow the wilderness to form us into people of deep faith, compassion, and empathy. 
May it teach us to draw near to You, for God, You are already near to us. When our souls thirst 
for refreshment, give us your living water. When our hearts yearn for an embrace, cover us with 
your wings. Remind us again that even in the wilderness, we do not walk alone. For the same 
One who travelled with the Israelites through the wilderness walks with us even now. May we 
rest in Your mighty, strong, yet gentle embrace even here, even now.

In the name of Jesus we pray,
Amen.

The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm , Evening: Psalm
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Thursday, March 25 
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 85 & 87, Evening: Psalm 110:1-5 & 132 
Isaiah 52:7-12
Hebrews 2:5-10
John 1:9-14

Friday, March 26
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 95 & 22, Evening: Psalm 141 & 143:1-11
Jeremiah 29:1, 4-13
Romans 11:13-24
John 11:1-27 
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Saturday, March 27
The Daily Office Readings
Morning: Psalm 137:1-6 & 144, Evening: Psalm 42 & 43
Jeremiah 31:27-34
Romans 11:25-36
John 11:28-44 & 12:37-50

HOLY WEEK 

Sunday, March 28
Palm Sunday
Mark 11:1-11
By Rory Jones 

We often interpret these shouts from the crowd on Palm Sunday as a celebration, mirrored by our 
own fond memories in Seley Park of children disbursing palm branches to us and our friends 
from Greater New Light, waving them many times throughout the service (as carefully 
choreographed by Randall), and shouting our own “hosannas.”
 
However, the cries of the crowd included some real desperation as well. By the time of Jesus’ 
ministry, Romans had been in charge of Jerusalem for about 90 years, and under Roman 
procurators for about 25 years. No one living had experienced the freedom of true autonomous 
rule. The people’s cry for salvation was for a freedom none of them had actually experienced. 

I’d like to imagine the cry of “hosanna” in our current context as a rallying cry for people who 
are just over it.

Antiracism work is arduous and slow. It takes the community coming together to listen to the 
witness of our brothers and sisters in our own congregation and from other non-white voices in 
the Church about the ways the white church has been complicit in systemic racism. During the 
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pandemic, the murders of Breonna Taylor, Ahmaud Arbery, and George Floyd amplified the 
importance of having these conversations and doing the intentional work of moving toward a 
more just and equitable future in our church and community. Due to COVID, this work has been 
limited to smaller pods of people discussing and learning from others about white complicity 
instead of a church-wide conversation. I hope for a day very soon when we can be in-person to 
have these conversations as a church, face-to-face and soul-to-soul. 

While we long for the day when justice and equity will be the law of the land, we know these 
“hosannas,” both from the Jewish people in Jerusalem and from our Black brothers and sisters 
today, do not have a simple political solution. These hosannas require each of us in the white 
church to grow in Christlikeness in the way we listen to others’ stories and respond.

Hear the hosannas today of our Black brothers and sisters who have not experienced equity and 
justice in our country yet. 

Reflection: 
Our brothers and sisters are crying out “hosanna.” Are you listening?

Prayer: 
God, give me ears to hear the cries of “hosanna” in my church and community and respond with 
empathy to others’ lived experiences.

Rory is a PhD candidate in Baylor’s sociology department. He enjoys fermenting foods and 
cooking in the kitchen, playing board games, and traveling to camp and hike with his wife Elise.
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Monday, March 29
Lectionary for the Monday of Holy Week 
Isaiah 42:1-9
Psalm 36:5-11
Hebrews 9:11-15 
John 12:1-11

Tuesday, March 30th 
Lectionary for the Tuesday of Holy Week 
Isaiah 49:1-7
Psalm 71:1-14
1 Corinthians 1:18-31 
John 12:20-36
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Wednesday, March 31st 
Midweek Prayer by Michael Huerter

God, we come before you to pause.  In the midst of an anxious, hurting, troubled time, we are 
often anxious, hurting, troubled people.  

Remind us that You are with us, that the kingdom of God is in our midst.  In a time when so 
much feels like it has been put on hold, and yet the pressures and stresses of life have still 
somehow been heightened, give us grace to be still, to know that You are God.  

Bring us back to the deep truth of the Gospel, that Jesus is Lord.  Help us to lay aside our layers 
of self-righteousness, the Us-es and the Thems, the confidence we place in things other than 
Christ.  

Draw us into the quiet, to re-hear the story of Jesus.  

May Your Spirit create space in us for that seed to be planted again, to grow, and to bear the fruit 
You desire.  Give us the simplicity to hear Your voice, and the obedience to respond to Your call 
to love our neighbors.  In Jesus’ name, Amen.

Lectionary for the Wednesday of Holy Week 
Isaiah 50:4-9a
Psalm 70
Hebrews 12:1-13
John 13:21-32
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Thursday, April 1
Maundy Thursday

Gracious God,
As those who strive to follow Jesus in our living
and to trust your power in our dying,
we gather to reflect upon the life that ended on a cross.

We recognize in ourselves the strengths and weaknesses of Jesus’ disciples:
although they loved him, they disappointed and failed him.

And yet, gathering with these imperfect friends at this last meal
Jesus washed their feet in service, and then
extended the bread and cup to each.
Jesus called them to love one another, and invited them to share in his very life
and in his acceptance of the road ahead.

We are humbled, honored and inspired
by the deep love Christ extended to the world,
and we take seriously the calling to be the body of Christ today.

Forgive us when we disappoint and fail you,
and guide us back to a place of trust and faithful living.

Grant us the vision to see the world as you see it,
with love and compassion for each creature and all of your creation.
We ask this in the name of Jesus, who taught us to pray to you. . .
Our Father….
— from Come and Remember: Prayers for Maundy Thursday, written by Rev. Kelly Burd

Lectionary for Maundy Thursday
Exodus 12:1-4. 11-14
Psalm 116:1-2, 12-19
1 Corinthians 11:23-26
John 13:1-17 
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Friday, April 2
Good Friday 

Lord Jesus,
by your cross and resurrection

deliver us
by your witness to the truth

deliver us
by your passion and death

deliver us
by your victory over the grave

deliver us
from the lust of power

deliver us
from the conspiracy of silence

deliver us
from the worship of weapons

deliver us
from the slaughter of innocents

deliver us
from the nightmare of hunger

deliver us
from the peace that is no peace

deliver us
from security that is no security

deliver us
from the politics of terror

deliver us
from the plundering of the earth's resources

deliver us
from the dispossession of the poor

deliver us
from the despair of this age

deliver us
by the light of the gospel

give us peace
by the good news for the poor

give us peace
by your healing of our wounds

give us peace
by faith in your word

give us peace
by hunger and thirst for justice

give us peace
by the coming of your kingdom

give us peace. Amen.
 



—John Davies, England
 
From Let Justice Roll Down: A Worship Resource for Lent, Holy Week and Easter, edited by 
Geoffrey Duncan; published by Pilgrim Press (August 2004).  Posted on the Education for 
Justice website. 

Lectionary for Good Friday
Isaiah 52:13 - 53:12
Psalm 22
Hebrews 10:16-25
John 18:1 - 19:42
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Saturday, April 3
Holy Saturday 

“O God, Creator of heaven and earth: Grant that, as the
crucified body of your dear Son was laid in the tomb and
rested on this holy Sabbath, so we may await with him the
coming of the third day, and rise with him to newness of
life; who now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,
one God, for ever and ever. Amen.” 
—A Prayer for Holy Saturday, from the Book of Common Prayer 

Lectionary for Holy Saturday
Job 14:1-14
Psalm 31:1-4, 16-56
1 Peter 4:1-8
Matthew 27:57-66
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Sunday, April 4
Easter 

“He blesses every love which weeps and grieves
And now he blesses hers who stood and wept
And would not be consoled, or leave her love’s
Last touching place, but watched as low light crept
Up from the east. A sound behind her stirs
A scatter of bright birdsong through the air.
She turns, but cannot focus through her tears,
Or recognise the Gardener standing there.
She hardly hears his gentle question ‘Why,
Why are you weeping?’, or sees the play of light
That brightens as she chokes out her reply
‘They took my love away, my day is night’
And then she hears her name, she hears Love say
The Word that turns her night, and ours, to Day.”

- Malcom Guite, from Sounding the Seasons

Lectionary for the Resurrection of the Lord 
Acts 10:34-43
Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24 
1 Corinthians 15:1-11
John 10:1-18
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