FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT
A Foreshadowing of the Feast to Come
April 1 & 2, 2017
AS WE GATHER
On many church calendars, the Fifth Sunday in Lent is designated as Passion
Sunday. In these closing days of the Lenten season, our devotion becomes more
focused as we look to the cross of Christ and see the great sacrifice He made for
us. That sacrifice for us by our Lord Jesus was total and costly. And it was
necessary. Without the Passion of our Lord, we would be left in death, darkness,
and despair. We say with Paul: “Thanks be to God for His inexpressible gift!”
WELCOME
“Even now,” declares the LORD, “return to me with all your heart,
with fasting and weeping and mourning.”
Return to the LORD your God, for he is gracious and compassionate,
slow to anger and abounding in love. (Joel 2:12, 13b)
HANDSHAKES & HUGS
 PREPARATION 
OPENING HYMN #686 “Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing”
Come, Thou Fount of ev’ry blessing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, Call for songs of loudest praise.
While the hope of endless glory Fills my heart with joy and love,
Teach me ever to adore Thee; May I still Thy goodness prove.
Here I raise my Ebenezer, Hither by Thy help I’ve come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger, Wand’ring from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger, Interposed His precious blood.
Oh, to grace how great a debtor Daily I’m constrained to be;
Let that grace now like a fetter Bind my wand’ring heart to Thee:
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; Prone to leave the God I love.
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts above.
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Oh, that day when freed from sinning, I shall see Thy lovely face;
Clothed then in the bloodwashed linen, How I’ll sing Thy wondrous grace!
Come, my Lord, no longer tarry; Take my ransom’d soul away;
Send Thine angels soon to carry Me to realms of endless day.
(Rise)
INVOCATION & OPENING SENTENCES
Pastor: In the name of the Father and of the  Son and of the Holy Spirit.
People: Amen.
Pastor: The LORD is God, and He has made His light to shine upon us.
People: Bind the festal sacrifice with cords, up to the horns of the altar!
Pastor: You are my God, and I will give thanks to you;
People: You are my God; I will extol you.
Pastor: Oh give thanks to the LORD, for He is good;
People: for His steadfast love endures forever!
CONFESSION & ABSOLUTION
Pastor: Almighty God, to whom all hearts are open, all desires are known, and
from whom no secrets are hid, cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by the
inspiration of your Holy Spirit, that we may perfectly love you and
worthily magnify your holy name, through Jesus Christ, your Son, our
Lord.
People: Amen.
Pastor: Humble yourselves before God, confess your sins to Him, and implore
His forgiveness.
People: Almighty God, merciful Father, we acknowledge our sinful nature and
repent of our sins—those of which we are not aware and those we
know full well. We do not love you and other people as we ought. We
are often careless with your creation and heedless in choosing the
proper priorities in our lives. It is our intent to say and do that which
honors you. For the sake of Jesus, grant us your forgiveness so that, as
your redeemed people, we may be fit places for the indwelling of the
Holy Spirit and may serve you in time and in eternity.
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Pastor: God be gracious to you and strengthen your faith. In the stead and by
the command of my Lord Jesus Christ, I forgive you all your sins in the
name of the Father and of the  Son and of the Holy Spirit. Now may the
God of peace Himself sanctify you completely, and may your whole spirit
and soul and body be kept blameless at the coming of our Lord Jesus
Christ. He who calls you is faithful; He will surely do it.
People: Amen.

the whole house of Israel. They say, ‘Our bones are dried up and our hope is gone; we
are cut off.’ Therefore prophesy and say to them: ‘This is what the Sovereign Lord says:
O my people, I am going to open your graves and bring you up from them; I will bring
you back to the land of Israel. Then you, my people, will know that I am the Lord, when I
open your graves and bring you up from them. I will put my Spirit in you and you will
live, and I will settle you in your own land. Then you will know that I the Lord have
spoken, and I have done it, declares the Lord.’”

EPISTLE Romans 8:1–11
SALUTATION & PRAYER OF THE DAY
Pastor: The Lord be with you.
People: And also with you.
Pastor: Let us pray. O God, by the suffering and death of your Son, you
redeemed this fallen world. Grant eternal joy to your faithful people,
whom you have delivered from the danger of everlasting death, through
the same Jesus Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the
Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
People: Amen.
(Be seated)
 WORD 
OLD TESTAMENT READING Ezekiel 37:1–14 (Life is restored in the Valley of Dry
Bones.) The hand of the Lord was upon me, and he brought me out by the Spirit of the
Lord and set me in the middle of a valley: it was full of bones. He led me back and forth
among them, and I saw a great many bones on the floor of the valley, bones that were
very dry. He asked me, “Son of man, can these bones live?” I said, “O Sovereign Lord,
you alone know.” Then he said to me, “Prophesy to these bones and say to them, ‘Dry
bones, hear the word of the Lord! This is what the Sovereign Lord says to these bones: I
will make breath enter you and you will come to life. I will attach tendons to you and
make flesh come upon you and cover you with skin: I will put breath in you, and you will
come to life. Then you will know that I am the Lord.” So I prophesied as I was
commanded. And as I was prophesying, there was a noise, a rattling sound, and the
bones came together, bone to bone. I looked, and tendons and flesh appeared on them
and skin covered them, but there was no breath in them. The he said to me, “Prophesy
to the breath; prophesy, son of man, and say to it, “This is what the Sovereign Lord says:
Come from the four winds, O breath, and breathe into these slain, that they may live.’
So I prophesied as he commanded me, and breath entered them; they came to life and
stood up on their feet-a vast army. Then he said to me: “Son of man, these bones are
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(Life in the Spirit through Christ)
Therefore, there is now no condemnation for those who are in Christ Jesus, because
through Christ Jesus the law of the Spirit of life set me free from the law of sin and
death. For what the law was powerless to do in that it was weakened by the sinful
nature, God did by sending his own Son in the likeness of sinful man to be a sin offering.
And so he condemned sin in sinful man, in order that the righteous requirements of the
law might be fully met in us, who do not live according to the sinful nature but according
to the Spirit. Thos who live according to the sinful nature have their minds set on what
that nature desires; but those who live in accordance with the Spirit have their minds
set on what the Spirit desires. The mind of sinful man is death, but the mind controlled
by the Spirit is life and peace; the sinful mind is hostile to God. It does not submit to
God’s law, nor can it do so. Those controlled by the sinful nature cannot please God.
You, however, are controlled not by the sinful nature but by the Spirit, if the Spirit of
God lives in you. And if anyone does not have the Spirit of Christ, he does not belong to
Christ. But if Christ is in you, your body is dead because of sin, yet your spirit is alive
because of righteousness. And if the Spirit of him who raised Jesus from the dead is
living in you, he who raised Christ form the dead will also give life to your mortal bodies
through his Spirit, who lives in you.

5:00 ANTHEM

“Sov’reign Lord”

(Rise)
HOLY GOSPEL John 11:17–53 (The sign of the raising of Lazarus from the dead)
On his arrival, Jesus found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb for four days.
Bethany was less than two miles from Jerusalem, and many Jews had come to Martha
and Mary to comfort them in the loss of their brother. When Martha heard that Jesus
was coming, she went out to meet him, but Mary stayed at home. “Lord,” Martha said
to Jesus, “if you had been here, my brother would not have died. But I know that even
now God will give you whatever you ask.” Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise
again.” Martha answered, “I know he will rise again in the resurrection at the last day.”
Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live,
even though he dies; and whoever lives and believes in me will never die. Do you
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believe this?” “Yes, Lord,” she told him, “I believe that you are the Christ, the Son of
God, who was to come into the world.” And after she had said this, she went back and
called her sister Mary aside. “The Teacher is here,” she said, “and is asking for you.”
When Mary heard this, she got up quickly and went to him. Now Jesus had not yet
entered the village, but was still at the place where Martha had met him. When the
Jews who had been with Mary in the house, comforting her, noticed how quickly she got
up and went out, they followed her, supposing she was going to the tomb to mourn
there. When Mary reached the place where Jesus was and saw him, she fell at his feet
and said, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died.” When Jesus
saw her weeping, and the Jews who had come along with her also weeping, he was
deeply moved in spirit and troubled. “Where have you laid him?” he asked. “Come and
see, Lord,” they replied. Jesus wept. Then the Jews said, “See how he loved him?” But
some of them said, “Could not he who opened the eyes of the blind man have kept this
man from dying?” Jesus, once more deeply moved, came to the tomb. It was a cave with
a stone laid across the entrance. “Take away the stone,” he said. “But, Lord,” said
Martha, the sister of the dead man, “by this time there is a bad odor, for he has been
there four days.” Then Jesus said, “Did I not tell you that if you believed, you would see
the glory of God?” So they took away the stone. Then Jesus looked up and said, “Father,
I thank you that you have heard me. I knew that you always hear me, but I said this for
the benefit of the people standing here, that they may believe that you sent me.” When
he had said this, Jesus called in a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” The dead man came
out, his hands and feet wrapped with strips of linen, and a cloth around his face. Jesus
said to them, “Take off the grave clothes and let him go.” Therefore many of the Jews
who had come to visit Mary, and had seen what Jesus did, put their faith in him. But
some of them went to the Pharisees and told them what Jesus had done. Then the chief
priests and the Pharisees called a meeting of the Sanhedrin. “What are we
accomplishing?” they asked. “Here is this man performing many miraculous signs. If we
let him go on like this, everyone will believe in him, and then the Romans will come and
take away both our place and our nation. Then one of them, named Caiaphas, who was
high priest that year, spoke up, “You know nothing at all! You do not realize that it is
better for you that one man die for the people than that the whole nation perish.” He
did not say this on his own, but as high priest that year he prophesied that Jesus would
die for the Jewish nation, and not only for that nation but also for the scattered children
of God, to bring them together and make them one. So from that day on they plotted to
take his life. On his arrival, Jesus found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb for
four days. Bethany was less than two miles from Jerusalem, and many Jews had come to
Martha and Mary to comfort them in the loss of their brother. When Martha heard that
Jesus was coming, she went out to meet him, but Mary stayed at home. “Lord,” Martha
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said to Jesus, “if you had been here, my brother would not have died. But I know that
even now God will give you whatever you ask.” Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise
again.” Martha answered, “I know he will rise again in the resurrection at the last day.”
Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live,
even though he dies; and whoever lives and believes in me will never die. Do you
believe this?” “Yes, Lord,” she told him, “I believe that you are the Christ, the Son of
God, who was to come into the world.” Jesus, once more deeply moved, came to the
tomb. It was a cave with a stone laid across the entrance. “Take away the stone,” he
said. “But, Lord,” said Martha, the sister of the dead man, “by this time there is a bad
odor, for he has been there four days.” Then Jesus said, “Did I not tell you that if you
believed, you would see the glory of God?” So they took away the stone. Then Jesus
looked up and said, “Father, I thank you that you have heard me. I knew that you always
hear me, but I said this for the benefit of the people standing here, that they may
believe that you sent me.” When he had said this, Jesus called in a loud voice, “Lazarus,
come out!” The dead man came out, his hands and feet wrapped with strips of linen,
and a cloth around his face. Jesus said to them, “Take off the grace clothes and let him
go.” Therefore many of the Jews who had come to visit Mary, and had seen what Jesus
did, put their faith in him. But some of them went to the Pharisees and told them what
Jesus had done. Then the chief priests and the Pharisees called a meeting of the
Sanhedrin. “What are we accomplishing?” they asked. “Here is this man performing
many miraculous signs. If we let him go on like this, everyone will believe in him, and
then the Romans will come and take away both our place and our nation. Then one of
them, named Caiaphas, who was high priest that year, spoke up, “You know nothing at
all! You do not realize that it is better for you that one man die for the people than that
the whole nation perish.” He did not say this on his own, but as high priest that year he
prophesied that Jesus would die for the Jewish nation, and not only for that nation but
also for the scattered children of God, to bring them together and make them one. So
from that day on they plotted to take his life.

(Be seated)
CHILDREN’S MESSAGE
SERMON HYMN #669
“Come, We That Love the Lord”
Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known;
Join in a song with sweet accord, Join in a song with sweet accord
And thus surround the throne, and thus surround the throne.
Refrain:
6 continued

We’re marching to Zion, Beautiful, beautiful Zion;
We’re marching upward to Zion, The beautiful city of God.

Let those refuse to sing Who never knew our God;
but children of the heav’nly King, but children of the heav’nly King
May speak their joys abroad, May speak their joys abroad. Refrain
The hill of Zion yields A thousand sacred sweets
Before we reach the heav’nly fields, Before we reach the heav’nly fields,
Or walk the golden streets, Or walk the golden streets. Refrain
Then let our songs abound, And ev’ry tear be dry;
We’re marching through Emmanuel’s ground,
We’re marching through Emmanuel’s ground
To fairer worlds on high, To fairer worlds on high. Refrain
SERMON

“Bringing Life From Death”

John 11:17-53

(Rise)
NICENE CREED (found on the inside back cover of the hymnal)
(Be seated)
OFFERING As your offering is collected, please sign our attendance book located at
the end of the pew. If you are a visitor, please leave your address and phone. After you
are finished, please pass the book along to others in your pew, and return the book to
the center aisle. You may check the register to see the names of those to greet after the
service.

(Rise)
PRAYERS OF THE CHURCH
Pastor: Invited by our Lord, let us go boldly into His presence with prayers for
the whole Church and for all people according to their needs. Blessed
Lord, your heart has known the pain of grief and the sorrow of death
even as we know it. You entered our world of death to take on the
power of death and release those who live in its shadow.
People: Receive our thanks for raising Lazarus from the dead, and direct our
eyes to see in this miracle a foreshadowing of your own resurrection to
everlasting life. Comfort us in our sorrows, and fill us with hope as
those who anticipate our own resurrection from death to life
everlasting.
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Pastor: Gracious Lord, you blessed the love and care within Lazarus’ family by
your gracious presence. Fill the homes of your people with your Spirit
and with faith.
People: Bless husbands and wives, and lead them to live in faithfulness to one
another. Bless parents and the children you have placed in their care.
Help us to live in love toward you, toward our family and to love our
neighbors as well.
Pastor: Mighty Lord, you hold all things in your hand. Give us good and honest
leaders in this and every land. Bless them with wisdom to heed your
commands, honor the path of virtue and punish the wrongdoer.
People: Protect those who protect and defend us, especially the men and
women in our armed forces. Guide us so that we may honor the sacred
gift of life from conception until the end of this earthly pilgrimage.
Pastor: Holy Lord, you have called and gathered to you a people through your
Word and by the power of your Spirit. Give to all your people a strong
faith in the face of temptation and doubt and fill them with wisdom to
discern the truth from error.
People: Provide good and faithful pastors and church workers to serve your
people in your name. Bless the churches throughout the world that we
may be united in our confession of faith and serve together in the
witness of your Word and truth.
Pastor: Gracious Lord, you know the suffering of your people, and you are
present with us in our weakness. Give courage to the sick and those who
suffer any need, that they may not waver from the truth. Hear us
especially as we pray for Edith, Jim, LeRoy, Debbie, Robert, Pastor Stanton,
Harvey, Cliff, Doris, Carol, Ervin, Matthew, Arlene, Mae, Dorothy, John,
Arlene, Roemelle, LuEva, Kathleen, Jean, Russ, Helen, Leonard, Linda,
Gladys, Jack, Shirley, Sarah and for all those we name in our hearts before
you.
People: Give to our dry bones your healing grace and Spirit, that we may be
sustained in the day of trouble and delivered according to your
merciful will.
Pastor: Lord of every blessing, we rejoice in the gift of life and join with the Ross
family as they celebrate the birthdays of Tim and Joe. We also give you
thanks for Norma Strand as her family celebrates her 87th birthday.
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People: Grant us thankfulness for the gift of life each day and move us to
treasure the people in our lives as precious gifts from you.
Pastor: Living Lord, you have promised to open the graves and raise your people
to everlasting life. As we recall those who have gone before us, we cling
to your promise and await the great and blessed day when you shall
come in your glory to reunite heaven and earth and to finish your new
creation.
People: Comfort Laurel Privatt and family as they mourn the passing of her
mother, Dorothy. Until the day of resurrection, keep us in our
baptismal grace and faith and feed us with the Bread of Life, so that we
may be found blameless and ready when you come in your glory.
Pastor: All these things, Lord, grant us according to your gracious will, keeping
from us all things harmful and giving to us only those things which are
good and profitable to us and our salvation until that day when we shall
see you face to face and rejoice with Lazarus, Mary, Martha, Ezekiel and
all the saints in your presence forevermore; through Jesus Christ, our
Lord.
People: Amen.

Lamb of God, pure and holy, Who on the cross didst suffer,
Ever patient and lowly, Thyself to scorn didst offer.
All sins Thou borest for us, Else had despair reigned o’er us:
Thy peace be with us, O Jesus! O Jesus!
(Be seated)
DISTRIBUTION Those guests who desire to commune who are members of
another LCMS congregation may do so; if you are coming from another church
background, please see the pastor or an elder first.
HYMN #801 “How Great Thou Art”
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hands hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed;
Refrain:

THE LORD’S PRAYER
 SACRAMENT 

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,
I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; Refrain

THE WORDS OF OUR LORD
THE PEACE OF THE LORD
Pastor: The peace of the Lord be with you always.
People: Amen.
AGNUS DEI #434

But when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it inThat on the cross my burden gladly bearing
He bled and died to take away my sin; Refrain

“Lamb of God, Pure and Holy”

Lamb of God, pure and holy, Who on the cross didst suffer,
Ever patient and lowly, Thyself to scorn didst offer.
All sins Thou borest for us, Else had despair reigned o’er us:
Have mercy on us, O Jesus! O Jesus!

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!
Then I shall bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim: “My God, how great Thou art!” Refrain

Lamb of God, pure and holy, Who on the cross didst suffer,
Ever patient and lowly, Thyself to scorn didst offer.
All sins Thou borest for us, Else had despair reigned o’er us:
Have mercy on us, O Jesus! O Jesus!
9 continued

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
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HYMN #430 “My Song Is Love Unknown”
My song is love unknown, My Savior’s love to me,
Love to the loveless shown That they might lovely be.
Oh, who am I That for my sake My Lord should take Frail flesh and die?
He came from His blest throne Salvation to bestow;
But men made strange, and non The longed for Christ would know.
But, oh, my friend, My friend indeed, Who at my need His life did spend!
Sometimes they strew His way And His sweet praises sing;
Resounding all the day Hosannas to their King.
Then “Crucify!” Is all their breath, And for His death They thirst and cry.
Why, what hath my Lord done? What makes this rage and spite?
He made the lame to run, He gave the blind their sight.
Sweet injuries! Yet they at these Themselves displease And ‘gainst Him rise.
They rise and needs will have My dear Lord made away;
A murderer they save, The Prince of Life They slay.
Yet cheerful He To suff’ring goes That He His foes From thence might free.
In life no house, no home My Lord on earth might have;
In death no friendly tomb But what a stranger gave.
What may I say? Heav’n was His home But mine the tomb Wherein He lay.
Here might I stay and sing, No story so divine!
Never was love, dear King, Never was grief like Thine.
This is my friend, In whose sweet praise I all my days Could gladly spend!

Be still, my soul; though dearest friends depart
And all is darkened in this vale of tears;
Then you will better know His love, His heart,
Who comes to soothe your sorrows and your fears. Be still, my soul;
your Jesus can repay From His own fullness all He takes away.
Be still, my soul; the hour is hast’ning on When we shall be forever with the Lord,
When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored. Be still, my soul;
when change and tears are past, All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.
COMMON DISMISSAL
(Rise)
POST-COMMUNION THANKSGIVING
Pastor: Let us pray. We give you thanks, our Father, for the life and knowledge
you have revealed to us through Jesus, your Son. To you be glory
forever. We bless you for having fed us with the body and blood of our
Savior Jesus Christ, assuring us that we are truly members of His Body,
the Church. Sanctify us by the working of your Holy Spirit that we may
continue in this fellowship and do the good works which you desire us to
do as we await the final resurrection and fullness of your heavenly
kingdom; through Jesus Christ, your Son, our Lord, to whom, with you
and the same Spirit, be all honor and glory, forever and ever.
People: Amen.

HYMN #752 “Be Still, My Soul”
Be still, my soul; the Lord is on your side; Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain;
Leave to your God to order and provide; In ev’ry change He faithful will remain.
Be still, my soul; your best, your heav’nly Friend
Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.

BENEDICTION
Pastor: Go out into the world in peace. Have courage. Hold to what is good.
Return no person evil for evil. Strengthen the fainthearted. Support the
weak. Help the suffering. Honor everyone and care for creation. Love
and serve the Lord, rejoicing in the power of the Holy Spirit. The
almighty God—the Father, the  Son, and the Holy Spirit—bless you.
People: Amen.

Be still, my soul; your God will undertake To guide the future as He has the past.
Your hope, your confidence let nothing shake;
All now mysterious shall be bright at last. Be still, my soul;
the waves and winds still know His voice who ruled them while He dwelt below.
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CLOSING HYMN #917 “Savior, Again to Thy Dear Name We Raise”
Savior, again to Thy dear name we raise
With one accord our parting hymn of praise;
Once more we bless Thee ere our worship cease,
Then, lowly bending, wait Thy word of peace.
Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way;
With Thee began, with Thee shall end, the day.
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame,
That in this house have called upon Thy name.
Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night;
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light.
From harm and danger keep Thy children free;
For dark and light are both alike to Thee.
Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life,
Our balm in sorrow and our stay in strife;
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease,
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace.
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