Worship trom St. Stephen’s Episcopal Church
Richmond, Virginia
March 29, 2020
The Fifth Sunday in Lent

If you have The Book of Common Prayer at home, please turn to page 355.

INTRODUCTION
The Rev. Gary D. Jones
Rector, St. Stephen’s Episcopal Church

Virginia Davis, St. Stephen’s parishioner

ORGAN PRELUDE
Fugue in C major, BWV 545 by J.S. Bach
Brent te Velde, Director of Music

THE COLLECT FOR PURITY page 355
The Thurber Family
THE COLLECT FOR THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT page 167

Amanda Faircloth Ward, St. Stephen’s parishioner

THE FIRST LESSON | EZEKIEL 37:1-14
Read by Tyra Gilliam, Sixth Grade Student, Anna Julia Cooper Episcopal School

The hand of the LORD came upon me, and he brought me out by the spirit of the
LORD and set me down in the middle of a valley; it was full of bones. He led me all
around them; there were very many lying in the valley, and they were very dry. He said
to me, “Mortal, can these bones live?” I answered, “O LORD God, you know.” Then he
said to me, “Prophesy to these bones, and say to them: O dry bones, hear the word of
the LORD. Thus says the LORD God to these bones: I will cause breath to enter you,
and you shall live. I will lay sinews on you, and will cause flesh to come upon you, and
cover you with skin, and put breath in you, and you shall live; and you shall know that I
am the LORD.”

So I prophesied as I had been commanded; and as I prophesied, suddenly there was a
noise, a rattling, and the bones came together, bone to its bone. I looked, and there
were sinews on them, and flesh had come upon them, and skin had covered them; but
there was no breath in them. Then he said to me, “Prophesy to the breath, prophesy,
mortal, and say to the breath: Thus says the LORD God: Come from the four winds, O
breath, and breathe upon these slain, that they may live.” I prophesied as he



commanded me, and the breath came into them, and they lived, and stood on their feet,
a vast multitude.

Then he said to me, “Mortal, these bones are the whole house of Israel. They say, ‘Our
bones are dried up, and our hope is lost; we are cut off completely.” Therefore
prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the LORD God: I am going to open your graves,
and bring you up from your graves, O my people; and I will bring you back to the land
of Israel. And you shall know that I am the LORD, when I open your graves, and bring
you up from your graves, O my people. I will put my spirit within you, and you shall
live, and I will place you on your own soil; then you shall know that I, the LORD, have
spoken and will act,” says the LORD.

Parker Sale, Virginia Girls Choir

HYMN 487. COME, MY WAY, MY TRUTH, MY LIFE
Members of Sanctuary, the Compline Choir
Conducted by Chris Edwards

THE GOSPEL | JOHN 11:1-45

The Rev. William S. Stanley, Vicar, St. Stephen’s Church
Jan Locher, Director, St. Stephen’s Preschool

Josh Rockett, Outreach Coordinator, St. Stephen’s Church

Now a certain man was ill, Lazarus of Bethany, the village of Mary and her sister
Martha. Mary was the one who anointed the Lord with perfume and wiped his feet with
her hair; her brother Lazarus was ill. So the sisters sent a message to Jesus, “Lord, he
whom you love is ill.” 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.”
Accordingly, though Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus, after having heard
that Lazarus was ill, he stayed two days longer in the place where he was.

Then after this he said to the disciples, “Let us go to Judea again.” The disciples said to
him, “Rabbi, the Jews were just now trying to stone you, and are you going there
again?” 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. But those who
walk at night stumble, because the light is not in them.” After saying this, he told them,
“Our friend Lazarus has fallen asleep, but I am going there to awaken him.” The
disciples said to him, “Lord, if he has fallen asleep, he will be all right.” Jesus, however,
had been speaking about his death, but they thought that he was referring merely to
sleep. Then Jesus told them plainly, “Lazarus is dead. For your sake I am glad I was not
there, so that you may believe. But let us go to him.” Thomas, who was called the Twin,
said to his fellow disciples, “Let us also go, that we may die with him.”



When Jesus arrived, he found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb four days.
Now Bethany was near Jerusalem, some two miles away, and many of the Jews had
come to Martha and Mary to console them about their brother. When Martha heard
that Jesus was coming, she went and met him, while Mary stayed at home. Martha said
to Jesus, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died. But even now I
know that God will give you whatever you ask of him.” Jesus said to her, “Your brother
will rise again.” Martha said to him, “I know that he will rise again in the resurrection on
the last day.” Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. Those who believe in
me, even though they die, will live, and everyone who lives and believes in me will never
die. Do you believe this?” She said to him, “Yes, Lord, I believe that you are the
Messiah, the Son of God, the one coming into the world.”

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.” And when she heard it, she got up quickly
and went to him. Now Jesus had not yet come to the village, but was still at the place
where Martha had met him. 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. 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.” When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who came with her also
weeping, he was greatly disturbed in spirit and deeply moved. He said, “Where have you
laid him?” They said to him, “Lord, come and see.” Jesus began to weep. So 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?”

Then Jesus, again greatly disturbed, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a stone was
lying against it. Jesus said, ““T'ake 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.” Jesus
said to her, “Did I not tell you that if you believed, you would see the glory of God?”

So they took away the stone. And Jesus looked upward and said, “Father, I thank you
for having heard me. 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.” When he had said
this, he cried with a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” 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.”

Many of the Jews therefore, who had come with Mary and had seen what Jesus did,
believed in him.

THE HOMILY
The Rev. Gary D. Jones



MUSIC FOR MEDITATION

“Wondrous Love,” American melody, arr. John Purifoy
Susan de Jesus, flute

Michael Simpson, piano

THE LORD'S PRAYER
Austin and Alycia Boze, St. Stephen’s parishioners

THE PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE, FORM | page 383
Clergy from around the world

THE CONFESSION AND ABSOLUTION page 360
The Rev. Andrew Terry, Vicar, St. Peter’s Episcopal Church

THE PEACE page 360
Cabell Crowder, St. Stephen’s parishioner

THE SOLEMN PRAYER
The Rev. Claudia W. Merritt, Priest Associate
St. Stephen’s Church

“Go now in peace”
Sung in Palmer Hall, at St. Stephen’s Preschool, and in Catechesis of the Good Shepherd
The Williams Family, St. Stephen’s parishioners

Go now in peace

Go now in peace

May the love of God surround you
Everywhere, everywhere you may go.

POSTLUDE

“The Ash Grove”

Welsh melody, arr. Jeffery Howard, Douglas Townshend
Alyssa Evans, violin

Michael Simpson, piano



