
Fifth Sunday in Lent Sunday, March 29, 2020

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: Ezekiel 37:1-14 read from the Revised Standard Version Bible

37 The hand of the Lord was upon me, and he brought me out by the Spirit of the Lord, and 

set me down in the midst of the valley; it was full of bones. 2 And he led me round among 

them; and behold, there were very many upon the valley; and lo, they were very dry. 3 And 

he said to me, “Son of man, can these bones live?” And I answered, “O Lord God, thou 

knowest.” 4 Again he said to me, “Prophesy to these bones, and say to them, O dry bones, 

hear the word of the Lord. 5 Thus says the Lord God to these bones: Behold, I will cause 

breath to enter you, and you shall live. 6 And I will lay sinews upon 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.”

7 So I prophesied as I was commanded; and as I prophesied, there was a noise, and 

behold, a rattling; and the bones came together, bone to its bone. 8 And as I looked, there 

were sinews on them, and flesh had come upon them, and skin had covered them; but there

was no breath in them. 9 Then he said to me, “Prophesy to the breath, prophesy, son of 

man, 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.” 10 So I prophesied as he commanded me,

and the breath came into them, and they lived, and stood upon their feet, an exceedingly 

great host.

11 Then he said to me, “Son of man, these bones are the whole house of Israel. Behold, 

they say, ‘Our bones are dried up, and our hope is lost; we are clean cut off.’ 12 Therefore 

prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the Lord God: Behold, I will open your graves, and 



raise you from your graves, O my people; and I will bring you home into the land of Israel. 

13 And you shall know that I am the Lord, when I open your graves, and raise you from your 

graves, O my people. 14 And I will put my Spirit within you, and you shall live, and I will 

place you in your own land; then you shall know that I, the Lord, have spoken, and I have 

done it, says the Lord.”

The Word of the Lord

Psalm 130 read from The Episcopal Church Book of Common Prayer

1 Out of the depths have I called to you, O Lord;

  Lord, hear my voice; *

        let your ears consider well the voice of my supplication.

2 If you, Lord, were to note what is done amiss, *

       O Lord, who could stand?

3 For there is forgiveness with you; *

       therefore you shall be feared.

4 I wait for the Lord; my soul waits for him; *

       in his word is my hope.

5 My soul waits for the Lord,

  more than watchmen for the morning, *

       more than watchmen for the morning.

6 O Israel, wait for the Lord, *

       for with the Lord there is mercy;

7 With him there is plenteous redemption, *

       and he shall redeem Israel from all their sins.

Epistle: Romans 8:6-11 read from the American Standard Version Bible

6 For the mind of the flesh is death; but the mind of the Spirit is life and peace: 7 because 

the mind of the flesh is enmity against God; for it is not subject to the law of God, neither 

indeed can it be: 8 and they that are in the flesh cannot please God. 9 But ye are not in the 

flesh but in the Spirit, if so be that the Spirit of God dwelleth in you. But if any man hath not 



the Spirit of Christ, he is none of his. 10 And if Christ is in you, the body is dead because of 

sin; but the spirit is life because of righteousness. 11 But if the Spirit of him that raised up 

Jesus from the dead dwelleth in you, he that raised up Christ Jesus from the dead shall give 

life also to your mortal bodies through his Spirit that dwelleth in you. 

The Word of the Lord

Gospel: John 11:1-45 read from the English Standard Version Anglicized Bible

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

2 It was Mary who anointed the Lord with ointment and wiped his feet with her hair, whose 

brother Lazarus was ill. 3 So the sisters sent to him, saying, “Lord, he whom you love is ill.” 

4 But when Jesus heard it he said, “This illness does not lead to death. It is for the glory of 

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

5 Now Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus. 6 So, when he 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 seeking to stone you, and are you going there again?” 9 Jesus answered, “Are there 

not twelve hours in the day? If anyone walks in the day, he does not stumble, because he 

sees the light of this world. 10 But if anyone walks in the night, he stumbles, because the 

light is not in him.” 11 After saying these things, he said to them, “Our friend Lazarus has 

fallen asleep, but I go to awaken him.” 12 The disciples said to him, “Lord, if he has fallen 

asleep, he will recover.” 13 Now Jesus had spoken of his death, but they thought that he 

meant taking rest in sleep. 14 Then Jesus told them plainly, “Lazarus has died, 15 and for 

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

16 So Thomas, called the Twin, said to his fellow disciples, “Let us also go, that we may die 

with him.”

17 Now when Jesus came, he found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb four days. 

18 Bethany was near Jerusalem, about two miles off, 19 and many of the Jews had come to 

Martha and Mary to console them concerning their brother. 20 So when Martha heard that 

Jesus was coming, she went and met him, but Mary remained seated in the house. 



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

22 But even now I know that whatever you ask from God, God will give you.” 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. 

Whoever believes in me, though he die, yet shall he live, 26 and everyone who lives and 

believes in me shall never die. Do you believe this?” 27 She said to him, “Yes, Lord; I believe

that you are the Christ, the Son of God, who is coming into the world.”

28 When she had said this, she went and called her sister Mary, saying in private, “The 

Teacher is here and is calling for you.” 29 And when she heard it, she rose quickly and went 

to him. 30 Now Jesus had not yet come into the village, but was still in the place where 

Martha had met him. 31 When the Jews who were with her in the house, consoling her, saw 

Mary rise quickly and go out, they followed her, supposing that she was going to the tomb to 

weep there. 32 Now when Mary came to where Jesus was and saw him, she fell at his feet, 

saying to him, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died.” 33 When Jesus

saw her weeping, and the Jews who had come with her also weeping, he was deeply moved

in his spirit and greatly troubled. 34 And he said, “Where have you laid him?” They said to 

him, “Lord, come and see.” 35 Jesus wept. 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 also have 

kept this man from dying?”

38 Then Jesus, deeply moved again, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a stone lay 

against it. 39 Jesus said, “Take away the stone.” Martha, the sister of the dead man, said to 

him, “Lord, by this time there will be an odour, for 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 lifted up his eyes and said, “Father, I thank you that 

you have heard me. 42 I knew that you always hear me, but I said this on account of the 

people standing around, that they may believe that you sent me.” 43 When he had said 

these things, he cried out with a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out.” 44 The man who had died 

came out, his hands and feet bound with linen strips, and his face wrapped with 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 he did, 

believed in him,

The Gospel of the Lord

Closing Prayer: On March 31st we remember John Donne, Priest.

“Any man’s death diminishes me, because I am involved in mankind. And therefore never 

send to know for whom the bell tolls: It tolls for thee.”

These words are familiar to many; their author, John Donne, though less well known, is one 

of the greatest of English poets. In his own time, he was the best-known preacher in the 

Church of England. He came to that eminence by a tortuous path. Born into a wealthy and 

pious Roman Catholic family on January 21st, 1572, in London, he was educated at both 

Oxford and Cambridge, and studied law at Lincoln’s Inn. Some time later he conformed to 

the Established Church and embarked upon a promising political career of service to the 

State. The revelation of his secret marriage in 1601 to the niece of his employer, the Lord 

Keeper of the Great Seal, brought his public career to an end. In 1615, he was persuaded by

King James I and others to receive ordination.

Following several brief parish pastorates, Donne rose rapidly in popularity as Dean of St. 

Paul’s Cathedral, London, from 1621 until his death. He drew great throngs to the Cathedral 

and to Paul’s Cross, a nearby open-air pulpit. His sermons reflect the wide learning of the 

scholar, the passionate intensity of the poet, and the profound devotion of one struggling in 

his own life to relate the freedom and demands of the gospel to the concerns of a common 

humanity, on every level and in all its complexities.

The hymn “Wilt thou forgive that sin where I begun” (The Hymnal 1982, #140) is one of his 

poetic legacies. In another of his poems, he wrote:

We thinke that Paradise and Calvarie,

Christs Crosse, and Adams tree, stood in one place;

Looke, Lord, and finde both Adams met in me;



As the first Adams sweat surrounds my face

May the last Adams blood my soule embrace.

So, in his purple wrapp’d receive mee Lord,

By these his thornes give me his other Crowne;

And as to others soules I preach’d thy word,

Be this my Text, my Sermon to my owne.

Therefore that he may raise the Lord throws down.

John Donne died in London on March 31st, 1631.

Let us pray: Almighty God, the root and fountain of all being: Open our eyes to see, with 

your servant John Donne, that whatever has any being is a mirror in which we may behold 

you; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one 

God, for ever and ever. Amen.


