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Possible Hymns:   

 

To God be the Glory -- 363 

Our God, Our Help in Ages Past – 370 

We Gather Together – 387 

Glorious Things Of Thee – 376 

Jesus Calls Us -- 399 

 

Prelude 

Bells and Greeting 

Announcements 

Call to Celebrate 

Open in Prayer 

Confession  

If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. But if we 

confess our sins, God who is faithful and just will forgive us our sins and cleanse us from 

all unrighteousness. In humility and faith let us confess our sin to God 

Assurance 

Just as Paul bore on his body the marks of Jesus, so also may we glory in the cross of 

Christ Jesus.  By it the world sees itself.  By it the world is crucified to us and we to the 

world.  Resurrection requires the cross.  So walk by this trust and dwell in God’s mercy, 

for through the grace of our Savior we are forgiven.   

Apostles’ Creed 
I believe in God the Father Almighty 

Maker of heaven and earth 

And in Jesus Christ his only Son, our Lord 

Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost 

Born of the Virgin Mary 

Suffered under Pontius Pilate 

Was crucified, dead, and buried 

He descended into hell 

The third day he rose again from the dead 

He ascended into heaven 

And sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty 

From thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead 

I believe in the Holy Ghost 

The holy catholic Church 

The communion of saints 

The forgiveness of sins 

The resurrection of the body 

And the life everlasting 
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Gloria Patri 

Children’s Talk:   
 

New Testament Lesson John 11: 1-45 

 

John Calvin, father the Reformed Faith, might have read this full chapter to his 

congregation – but then, that was the 16
th
 Century. They didn’t have much else to do aside 

from daily toil.  Besides, the parishioners had no Perkins they had to get to after worship 

to beat the lunch/brunch crowd, and, besides, Calvin’s sermons (twice a Sunday) lasted at 

least three hours.  It was more so an extended Bible Study than strictly preaching.  

Reading and understanding the Bible was a new Protestant notion.   

 

But thanks be to our new style of home worship, you get to read rather than listen to a 

longish reading.  There’s the danger of written sermons too.  Likely what I share below 

will be more rambling and less edited than usual.  Not on the clock, as it were.  Oh well… 

 

So here we go with the classic story of Lazarus, Martha and Mary, and why Jesus gets 

into serious trouble with the religious big boys.  Enjoy!  Lazarus – his name means “God 

helps.” 

 

John 11: 1-45 

11Now a certain man was ill, Lazarus of Bethany, the village of Mary and her sister 

Martha. 
2
Mary was the one who anointed the Lord with perfume and wiped his feet 

with her hair; her brother Lazarus was ill. 
3
So the sisters sent a message to Jesus, 

“Lord, he whom you love is ill.” 
4
But when Jesus heard it, he said, “This illness does 

not lead to death; rather it is for God’s glory, so that the Son of God may be 

glorified through it.”  

5
Accordingly, though Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus, 

6
after having 

heard that Lazarus was ill, he stayed two days longer in the place where he was. 
7
Then after this he said to the disciples, “Let us go to Judea again.” 

8
The disciples 

said to him, “Rabbi, the Jews were just now trying to stone you, and are you going 

there again?” 
9
Jesus answered, “Are there not twelve hours of daylight? Those who 

walk during the day do not stumble, because they see the light of this world. 
10

But 

those who walk at night stumble, because the light is not in them.” 
11

After saying 

this, he told them, “Our friend Lazarus has fallen asleep, but I am going there to 

awaken him.” 
12

The disciples said to him, “Lord, if he has fallen asleep, he will be all 

right.” 
13

Jesus, however, had been speaking about his death, but they thought that 

he was referring merely to sleep. 
14

Then Jesus told them plainly, “Lazarus is dead. 
15

For your sake I am glad I was not there, so that you may believe. But let us go to 

him.” 
16

Thomas, who was called the Twin, said to his fellow disciples, “Let us also 

go, that we may die with him.”  

17
When Jesus arrived, he found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb four 

days. 
18

Now Bethany was near Jerusalem, some two miles away, 
19

and many of the 
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Jews had come to Martha and Mary to console them about their brother. 
20

When 

Martha heard that Jesus was coming, she went and met him, while Mary stayed at 

home. 
21

Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not 

have died. 
22

But even now I know that God will give you whatever you ask of him.” 
23

Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise again.” 
24

Martha said to him, “I know 

that he will rise again in the resurrection on the last day.”  

25
Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. Those who believe in me, 

even though they die, will live, 
26

and everyone who lives and believes in me will 

never die. Do you believe this?” 
27

She said to him, “Yes, Lord, I believe that you are 

the Messiah, the Son of God, the one coming into the world.” 
28

When she had said 

this, she went back and called her sister Mary, and told her privately, “The Teacher 

is here and is calling for you.” 
29

And when she heard it, she got up quickly and went 

to him. 
30

Now Jesus had not yet come to the village, but was still at the place where 

Martha had met him. 
31

The Jews who were with her in the house, consoling her, saw 

Mary get up quickly and go out. They followed her because they thought that she 

was going to the tomb to weep there. 
32

When Mary came where Jesus was and saw 

him, she knelt at his feet and said to him, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother 

would not have died.”  

33
When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who came with her also weeping, he 

was greatly disturbed in spirit and deeply moved. 
34

He said, “Where have you laid 

him?” They said to him, “Lord, come and see.” 
35

Jesus began to weep. 
36

So the Jews 

said, “See how he loved him!” 
37

But some of them said, “Could not he who opened 

the eyes of the blind man have kept this man from dying?” 
38

Then Jesus, again 

greatly disturbed, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a stone was lying against it. 
39

Jesus said, “Take away the stone.” Martha, the sister of the dead man, said to him, 

“Lord, already there is a stench because he has been dead four days.” 
40

Jesus said to 

her, “Did I not tell you that if you believed, you would see the glory of God?”  

41
So they took away the stone. And Jesus looked upward and said, “Father, I thank 

you for having heard me. 
42

I knew that you always hear me, but I have said this for 

the sake of the crowd standing here, so that they may believe that you sent me.” 
43

When he had said this, he cried with a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” 
44

The 

dead man came out, his hands and feet bound with strips of cloth, and his face 

wrapped in a cloth. Jesus said to them, “Unbind him, and let him go.”  

45
Many of the Jews therefore, who had come with Mary and had seen what Jesus 

did, believed in him.  

~~~ 

What a smorgasbord of spiritual delicacies to choose from! 

 

Which shall it be? 

 

Jesus using all things to glorify God, even illness and death? 
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Mary and Martha’s confidence in Jesus, their trust in him and love for him? 

 

What was the special bond between Jesus and this family in Bethany?  How did he get 

familiar with them, especially since they were Judeans rather than Galileans?  Answer:  I’m 

prone to believe that there’s another brother to this family, a fellow named, Judas.   

 

There is Martha’s grief and Mary’s grief blaming Jesus for dilly-dallying and not coming in 

time to save their brother. 

 

We also see here they had a belief in resurrection at the end of all things.  Martha recites 

her standard faith claim to Jesus.  Jesus has something else in mind.   

 

How about how we need to remove the stones that impede us from returning to life? 

 

Or that Lazarus obeys the word of Jesus?  Which begs the question, how do the dead 

hear?  Or can the dead hear the Word of God?  For whose sake did Jesus use a loud 

voice?  Why would John point that out?   

 

Or that the friends of Lazarus obey Jesus and remove the stone even though after four 

days they know Lazarus is really, really dead.  They didn’t embalm in those days.  

Embalming became popular because the Civil War.  These friends do what Jesus says even 

though it makes no sense whatsoever.   

 

It is interesting how Jesus talks about Lazarus sleeping.  We pastors are taught to be very 

careful about using that because they might be afraid to fall asleep that night in bed.   

 

I imagine you all and you each can tease out a few more tasty offerings from this scripture 

to chew on and digest.   

 

I really love Thomas’ bravery – he may have doubted the Resurrection later but here he is 

willing to die with his friend.  He’s committed.  They know the risk they face returning to 

Jerusalem where the religious big boys are gunning for this upstart and his followers.   

 

Then again Jesus’ own bravery born of his commitment to fulfill his mission, regardless the 

danger.  Or in his case, because of the danger.   

 

Then again, Jesus grieving.  His humanity.  His passion.  The depth of his love.  The hurt 

he feels over the gut-wrenching reality of loss and death.  Here also we find the passage 

that is renown as the shortest scripture verse in the entire Bible in the King James Version:  

“Jesus wept.”   

 

Two things especially hit me whenever I revisit this scripture.  The silly side of me always 

hears Glinda the Good Witch singing out to the scared, timorous Munchkins to come out, 

come out (although in the book, they don’t hide, they are grateful) – Movie Glinda 
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singing, “Come out, come out, wherever you are,” that it’ll be alright for them to meet 

Dorothy, and Toto too, the lady who fell from a star…   

 

“…he cried with a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” 

 

Boy, could this speak to all us Munchkins today.  With all this physical hibernation.  Us in 

our caves waiting for the good word when we can emerge and shake hands, hold hands, 

give a hug to friends.  We too wanting to be unbound and set free. 

 

Come out, come out, wherever you are… 

 

Get me out of this tomb – for most tombs are of our own making! 

 

The other thing that hits me every time I study this story is however amazing this would 

be for Lazarus, this also is a real bummer of an event for Lazarus.  

 

So, Lazarus gets ill.  Lazarus must face his mortality.  Lazarus succumbs.  Lazarus dies.  

Then Jesus restores him to natural life only for him to have to go through it all again, for 

his to die again sometime later.  It’s not as if Lazarus is resurrected.  He’s revivified only 

to go through it all again, next time without benefit of Dr. Jesus.  Or will Jesus be there on 

the inside, the other side?  Of course, one wonders what Lazarus may have experienced 

when dead.   

 

Might that make it easier for him next time?  Still, there will be a next time.   

 

How people die fascinates me, more so because as pastor and as son I’ve been with them 

at those times even if they were unaware of me being there. Some are frightened, some are 

relieved, some are oblivious.  For some it is a “dying resignation,” for others their death is 

“a dying affirmation.” 

 

It occurred to me one day to ponder if when you die it is similar to returning home from a 

wonderful vacation and after you’ve unpacked you look back and ask:  “Did it really 

happen?”  Did my life really happen?  I guess I’ll find out. 

 

Deathbed Dreams 

 

Did it ever take place? 

Memory the only trace? 

Days and nights seem a fantasy 

Figures in mists so hard to see 

Times spent, trips taken 

Was it really real then? 

So I suspect it will seem 

All before a wispy dream 

On my deathbed when death befalls 
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Did my life ever happen at all? 

Did them and that ever happen at all? 
 

~~~ 

 

Why Lazarus?  Why this story?  Why this event?   

 

Jesus knew it was bound to get him into deeper hot water.  Which is how John ends the 

story of this miracle:  

 
46

But some of them went to the Pharisees and told them what he had done. 
47

So the 

chief priests and the Pharisees called a meeting of the council, and said, ‘What are 

we to do? This man is performing many signs. 
48

If we let him go on like this, 

everyone will believe in him, and the Romans will come and destroy both our holy 

place and our nation.’ 
49

But one of them, Caiaphas, who was high priest that year, 

said to them, ‘You know nothing at all! 
50

You do not understand that it is better for 

you to have one man die for the people than to have the whole nation destroyed.’ 
51

He did not say this on his own, but being high priest that year he prophesied that 

Jesus was about to die for the nation, 
52

and not for the nation only, but to gather 

into one the dispersed children of God. 
53

So from that day on they planned to put 

him to death.  

 

Let’s repeat this: 

 
53

…So from that day on they planned to put him to death. 

 

Why this miracle?  Why Lazarus and intentionally face danger, arrest, execution?  My, 

they really feared Jesus. 

 

Jesus himself tells us:  “This illness does not lead to death; rather it is for God’s glory, so 

that the Son of God may be glorified through it.”  

 

To glorify God.  For God’s glory.   

 

Yes, Jesus using all things to glorify God, even illness and death.  Glib folly betrays hard 

hope.  Our souls belong to our Lord, in life and in death. 

 

Illness, separation, sorrow, loss, grief, even death itself can, by Christ, become occasions 

for us to glorify God.  A chance to give witness to the power and authority of God in our 

daily lives.   

 

World, do thy worst!   

 

 

A Holy Week Poem 
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Jesus was a man given to tears… 

He wept over the death of his friend Lazarus 

He wept over his Jerusalem and her failures, the corruption, oppression, wounds, sorrow, 

and fate of his people. 

Sign of a pushover?  Hardly.    

Sign of his strength in his weakness.   

A compassion that compels 

A passion that propels 

 

Why do we cry? 

Plenty of reasons to cry 

More than to lubricate dry eyes 

More than those basal tears or reflex tears 

Weeping tears 

The well-spring of sympathetic emotions 

Even anger and rage 

Grief and loss 

Tear ducts tubed into our hearts 

A human tear 

It takes a human to cry 

I sob for I can do no other when I see what I see 

When I know what I know 

Or when I stare at the sunlight too long 

 

So soon we gather on our Maundy Thursday 

This night is different from all others 

A full Pink moon outside? 

Marking time 

The passing years 

The memory of tears 

 

Our Jewish friends gather for their Seder 

Why is this night different from all others? 

Passover night inspires us 

The bitter herbs and the suffering of God’s people 

This bitter life 

Unfair 

Unjust 

Unwarranted 

Life itself bitter 

The veil of here 

It hurts so 

Christ himself become the sorrow, the failure, the loss 

Tasting the salt on our cheeks with his kiss 
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Salt from my tears baptize my brain,  

My dreams awashed by a sea of sorrow,  

Remembrance arriving on the tide 

I am a different man than I was 

Passing through the salt sea 

I have been carried to a new shore 

A new land 

 

Then at the Seder meal, the parsley,  

Sign of growth and promise come Spring 

Dipped in the Red Sea, parted so they had a chance 

To be redeemed 

To be delivered 

Dipped, as is done, in the salt water, 

Reminiscent of the tears of the ages 

Tears shed always 

For there is reason enough 

 

Four cups then sit on our bitter Seder table 

Last suppers for some 

Matzoh for a people in haste for something new, something better 

Crossing the risk into the unknown 

But he will not drink with us 

Till he drinks the cup of the kingdom 

The bitterest cup he drinks 

Us thirsty for the promise 

Four cups for four promises 

God’s own promises 

Wine to comfort the sorrow 

One cup sipped:  for God says, “I shall bring you out” 

The second cup sipped:  for God says, “I shall save you” 

The third cup sipped:  for God says, “I shall redeem you” 

The four cup sipped:  for God says, “I shall take you” 

Then Elijah’s cup, the fifth cup 

Untouched cup 

Waiting for the Messiah cup 

Only for Elijah 

For them, the future promise of God, “I shall bring you into the promised land” 

 

This cup we now drink  

For we have been brought here 

 

 

~~~ 
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Hymn:   

We Bring our Gifts to God  

Offertory Prayer 

Offertory 

Doxology 

 

Prayers of the People 

[lines borrowed from Maya Angelou  

 

Give us the courage to see rejection as redirection 

Shift us from willful expectation to grateful acceptance 

Even as the blues are never far from our door 

 

Give us the courage to cherish our language that we may rise beyond the hard vulgarities 

and the aggressive opinions and cheap jokes and the words that poison, words that injure 

our hearts and the hearts of others 

 

Help us communicate to everyone we meet that they are important, they are precious, they 

are beloved of God 

 

Melt the animus like butter 

Help us process the pain without perpetuating the pain 

Let tears flow from the those who have never heard these words  

And give us courage 

The courage to love, hope, and claim the victory that already is there 

 

Thank you Lord for faith, for prayer, for the chance to read the Bible, to be your church, 

to be nourished in faith, strengthened in hope.   

 

Lord’s Prayer 
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. 

   
Closing Hymn:  

Bearing the Light to the World 

Saying the Benediction  

Singing the Benediction –Blest Be the Tie 

 

 

 

 


