
Fifth Sunday in Lent, March 13 2016

The Collect: Almighty God, you alone can bring into order the unruly wills and affections of 

sinners: Grant your people grace to love what you command and desire what you promise; 

that, among the swift and varied changes of the world, our hearts may surely there be fixed 

where true joys are to be found; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you 

and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.

Old Testament: Isaiah 43:16-21 read from the New Living Translation Bible

I am the LORD, who opened a way through the waters, making a dry path through the sea. I 

called forth the mighty army of Egypt with all its chariots and horses. I drew them beneath the 

waves, and they drowned, their lives snuffed out like a smoldering candlewick.

“But forget all that — it is nothing compared to what I am going to do. For I am about to do 

something new. See, I have already begun! Do you not see it? I will make a pathway through 

the wilderness. I will create rivers in the dry wasteland. The wild animals in the fields will 

thank me, the jackals and owls, too, for giving them water in the desert. Yes, I will make rivers

in the dry wasteland so my chosen people can be refreshed. I have made Israel for myself, 

and they will someday honor me before the whole world.

The Word of the Lord

Psalm 126 read from The Episcopal Church Book of Common Prayer

1 When the Lord restored the fortunes of Zion, * then were we like those who dream.

2 Then was our mouth filled with laughter, * and our tongue with shouts of joy.

3 Then they said among the nations, * “The Lord has done great things for them.”

4 The Lord has done great things for us, * and we are glad indeed.

5 Restore our fortunes, O Lord, * like the watercourses of the Negev.

6 Those who sowed with tears * will reap with songs of joy.

7 Those who go out weeping, carrying the seed, * will come again with joy, shouldering their 

sheaves.



Epistle: Philippians 3:4b-14 read from the New Revised Standard Version Bible

If anyone else has reason to be confident in the flesh, I have more: circumcised on the eighth 

day, a member of the people of Israel, of the tribe of Benjamin, a Hebrew born of Hebrews; as

to the law, a Pharisee; as to zeal, a persecutor of the church; as to righteousness under the 

law, blameless.

Yet whatever gains I had, these I have come to regard as loss because of Christ. More than 

that, I regard everything as loss because of the surpassing value of knowing Christ Jesus my 

Lord. For his sake I have suffered the loss of all things, and I regard them as rubbish, in order 

that I may gain Christ and be found in him, not having a righteousness of my own that comes 

from the law, but one that comes through faith in Christ, the righteousness from God based on

faith. I want to know Christ and the power of his resurrection and the sharing of his sufferings 

by becoming like him in his death, if somehow I may attain the resurrection from the dead.

Not that I have already obtained this or have already reached the goal; but I press on to make

it my own, because Christ Jesus has made me his own. Beloved, I do not consider that I have

made it my own; but this one thing I do: forgetting what lies behind and straining forward to 

what lies ahead, I press on toward the goal for the prize of the heavenly call of God in Christ 

Jesus. The Word of the Lord

Gospel: John 12:1-8 read from the New Revised Standard Version Anglicised Bible

Six days before the Passover Jesus came to Bethany, the home of Lazarus, whom he had 

raised from the dead. There they gave a dinner for him. Martha served, and Lazarus was one 

of those at the table with him. Mary took a pound of costly perfume made of pure nard, 

anointed Jesus’ feet, and wiped them with her hair. The house was filled with the fragrance of 

the perfume. But Judas Iscariot, one of his disciples (the one who was about to betray him), 

said, ‘Why was this perfume not sold for three hundred denarii and the money given to the 

poor?’ (He said this not because he cared about the poor, but because he was a thief; he kept

the common purse and used to steal what was put into it.) Jesus said, ‘Leave her alone. She 

bought it so that she might keep it for the day of my burial. You always have the poor with 

you, but you do not always have me.’

The Gospel of the Lord



Closing Prayer: On March 17th we celebrate the life of St. Patrick of Ireland 

Patrick was born about 390, in southwest Britain, somewhere between the Severn and the 

Clyde rivers, son of a deacon and grandson of a priest. When about sixteen years old, he was

kidnapped by Irish pirates and sold into slavery in Ireland. Until this time, he had, by his own 

account, cared nothing for God, but now he turned to God for help. After six years, he either 

escaped or was freed, made his way to a port 200 miles away, and there persuaded some 

sailors to take him onto their ship. He returned to his family much changed, and began to 

prepare for the priesthood, and to study the Bible.

Around 435, Patrick was commissioned, perhaps by bishops in Gaul and perhaps by the 

Pope, to go to Ireland as a bishop and missionary. Four years earlier another bishop, 

Palladius, had gone to Ireland to preach, but he was no longer there. Patrick made his 

headquarters at Armagh in the North, where he built a school, and had the protection of the 

local monarch. From this base he made extensive missionary journeys, with considerable 

success. To say that he single handedly turned Ireland from a pagan to a Christian country is 

an exaggeration, but it is not far from the truth. 

Almost everything we know about him comes from his own writings. He has left us an 

autobiography called the Confession, in which he denounces the slave trade and rebukes the 

British chieftain Coroticus for taking part in it. And the Lorica a Celtic, or breastplate prayer, 

which was recited while dressing or arming for physical or spiritual battle. The text invokes the

Trinity, angels, apostles, patriarchs, prophets, the powers of heaven and earth, and Christ to 

be present for protection in all times and situations of life. The hymn strongly emphasizes 

personal commitment, awareness of God in everyday events  and Christ's pervasive 

presence. This prayer is of disputed authorship though traditionally attributed to Patrick. A 

work that has been called "part prayer, part anthem, and part incantation." The Lorica is a 

truly magnificent hymn, found in many hymnals today. It can be found in the Episcopal 

Hymnal of 1982 it is hymn number 370.



Let Us Pray: Almighty God, who in your providence chose your servant Patrick to be the 

apostle of the Irish people, to bring those who were wandering in darkness and error to the 

true light and knowledge of you: Grant us so to walk in that light, that we may come at last to 

the light of everlasting life; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and 

the Holy Spirit, one God, now and ever. Amen


