
Worship at Home – Sunday 29th March – Passion Sunday 

 

Call to Worship: 

Although we cannot gather together today, let us draw together in our hearts as we worship the resurrection God, 

the Lord of all creation, who is always present, no matter what. Worship him today in spirit and in truth. 

 

An Opening Prayer: 

God of new life – God of new hope – may we all know your resurrection power in our lives. May our spirits be 

renewed and our bodies restored. Thank you, Lord, for this space where I know that you are with me and with all of 

your people – draw us together in spirit and love. Amen 

 

A well-known hymn written by John Greenleaf Whittier [1807 – 1892] [Singing the Faith 495] 

1. Dear Lord and Father of mankind     

forgive our foolish ways; 

re-clothe us in our rightful mind, 

in purer lives thy service find, 

in deeper reverence, praise. 

 

2. In simple trust like theirs who heard 

beside the Syrian sea 

the gracious calling of the Lord, 

let us, like them, without a word, 

rise up, and follow thee. 

 

3. O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 

O calm of hills above, 

Where Jesus knelt to share with thee 

The silence of eternity, 

interpreted with love. 

 

4. With that deep hush subduing all 

our words and works that drown 

the tender whisper of thy call, 

as noiseless let thy blessing fall 

as fell thy manna down. 

 

5. Drop thy still dews of quietness, 

till all our strivings cease; 

take from our souls the strain and stress, 

and let our ordered lives confess 

the beauty of thy peace. 

 

6. Breathe through the heats of our desire 

thy coolness and thy balm; 

let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 

speak through the earthquake, wind and fire, 

O still small voice of calm. 

 

 



Prayer; 

Let us pray together: 

Lord Jesus Christ, you entered our world, taking on our humanity and identifying yourself totally with us.  

You came to lead us out of darkness into your marvellous light . 

You came as the Word made flesh – as King of kings and Lord of lords, as the Prince of Peace – the Son of God. 

And yet you came taking the form of a servant, humbling yourself even to death on a cross, offering your life for 

many and taking the way of costly sacrifice. 

You could have served yourself – looked to your own glory – but you resisted temptation, your thoughts only for us. 

You give us the privilege of sharing the work of your kingdom – offering our service in turn, giving of ourselves 

without reserve, putting our own interests second to the needs of those around us. 

For your astonishing love, Lord, we thank you. 

 

But, we do know that we need to confess to you where we don’t follow you as we should. 

Lord, forgive us when we don’t always trust you – when we don’t always trust that you know best. 

Forgive us when we think our timing is better than yours – when we think that we know best. 

Forgive us when we demand things from you – when we want everything now, and stamp our feet when we don’t 

get it. 

Forgive us when we turn away from you – when we don’t understand why things have gone wrong – when we feel 

let down and hurt, thinking that you have rejected us and abandoned us, for you never reject or abandon us. 

Forgive us, Lord, and give us renewed hope. 

In your holy name we pray. 

Amen  

 

Today’s reading from the Psalms is: Psalm 130 

O Lord, from the depths of despair I cry for your help: ‘Hear me! Answer me! Help me!’ 

Lord, if you keep in mind our sins then who can ever get an answer to his prayers? 

But you forgive!  

What an awesome thing this is! 

That is why I wait expectantly, trusting God to help, for he has promised. 

I long for him more than sentinels long for the dawn. 

O Israel, hope in the Lord, for he is loving and kind, and comes to us with armloads of salvation. 

 He himself shall ransom Israel from her slavery to sin.  

[Taken from the translation in The Living Bible Paraphrased] 

 

A Brief Thought: 

 Some days now into our different way of life so that we are becoming more used to it – though we probably still 

don’t like it much and feel uneasy as to where it will all lead. 

It can be hard to be separated from family and friends – that is why those phone calls to one another are so 

important. 

But take heart, for we have a rock on which to build. We know that Christ is our salvation and that he is watching 

over us with compassion and love.  

Remember: 

Whatever we face, we do not face it alone. 

Wherever our lives take us, we do not journey alone. 

However we suffer, we do not bear it alone. 

Whoever we are - however hard life may seem at the moment – we are never alone. 

So let us live in peace, in hope and in faith for we go with Christ, who always goes with us. 

 

 



Our reading from the Old Testament : Ezekiel 37: 1-14 

 The power of the Lord was upon me and I was carried away by the Spirit of the Lord to a valley of old, dry bones that 

were scattered everywhere across the ground. He led me around amongst them, and then he said to me: 

‘Son of dust, can these bones become people again?’ 

I replied: ‘Lord, you alone know the answer to that.’ 

Then he told me to speak to the bones and say: ‘O dry bones, listen to the words of God, for the Lord God says, See! I 
am going to make you live and breathe again! I will replace the flesh and muscles on you and cover you with skin. I 
will breathe into you, and you shall live and know that I am the Lord.’ 
So I spoke these words from God, just as he told me to, and suddenly there was a rattling noise from all across the 
valley, and the bones of each body came together and attached to each other as they used to be. 
Then, as I watched, the muscles and flesh formed over the bones, and skin covered them, but the bodies had no 
breath. 
Then he told me to call to the wind and say: ‘The Lord God says: Come from the four winds, O Spirit, and breathe 
upon these slain bodies, that they may live again.’ So I spoke to the winds as he commanded me and the bodies 
began breathing, they lived, and stood up – a very great army. 
Then he told me what the vision meant. ‘These bones,’ he said, ‘represernt all the people of Israel. They say: “We 
have become a heap of dried-out bones – all hope is gone.” But tell them, the Lord God says: My people, I will open 
your graves of exile and cause you to rise again, and return to the land of Israel. And then at last, O my people, you 
will know that I am the Lord. I will put my Spirit  into you, and you shall live and return again to your own land. Then 
you will know that I, the Lord, have done just what I promised you.’  
Thanks be to God for his word – Amen. 
 
Today’s Gospel Reading: John 11: 1-46 
Do you remember Mary, who poured the costly perfume on Jesus’ feet  and wiped them with her hair? Her brother, 
Lazarus, who lived in Bethany with Mary and her sister Martha, was sick. The two sisters sent a message to Jesus 
telling him: ‘Sir, your very good friend is very, very sick.’ 
But when Jesus heard about it he said: ‘The purpose of his illness is not death , but for the glory of God. I, the Son of 
God, will receive glory from this situation.’ 
Although Jesus was very fond of Martha, Mary and Lazarus, he stayed where he was for the next two days and made 
no move to go to them. Finally, after the two days, he said to his disciples, ‘Let’s go to Judea.’ 
But his disciples objected. ‘Master,’ they said, ‘only a few days ago the Jewish leaders in Judea were trying to kill you. 
Are you going there again?’ 
Jesus replied, ‘There are twelve hours of daylight every day, and during every hour of it a man can walk safely and 
not stumble. Only at night is there danger of a wrong step, because of the dark.’ Then he said: ‘Our friend Lazarus 
has gone to sleep, but now I will go and waken him.’ 
The disciples, thinking that Jesus meant that Lazarus was having a good night’s rest, said: ‘That means he is getting 
better!’ But Jesus meant that Lazarus had died. 
Then he told them plainly: ‘Lazarus is dead. And for your sake I am glad I wasn’t there, for this will give you another 
opportunity to believe in me. Come – let’s go to him.’ 
Thomas – nicknamed ‘The Twin’ – said to his fellow disciples: ‘Let’s go too – and die with him.’ 
When they arrived at Bethany, they were told that Lazarus had already been in his tomb for four days. Bethany was 
only a couple of miles down the road from Jerusalem, and many of the Jewish leaders had come to pay their 
respects and to console Martha and Mary on their loss. When Martha got word that Jesus was coming, she went to 
meet him, but Mary stayed at home. 
Martha said to Jesus: ‘Sir, if you had been here my brother wouldn’t have died. And even now it’s not too late, for I 
know that God will bring my brother back to life again, if you only ask him to.’ 
Jesus told her: ‘Your brother will come back to life again.’  
‘Yes,’ Mary said, ‘when everyone else does, on Resurrection Day.’ 
Jesus told her: ‘I am the one who raises the dead and gives them life again. Anyone who believes in me, even though 
he dies like anyone else, shall live again. He is given eternal life for believing in me and shall never perish. Do you 
believe this, Martha?’ 
‘Yes, Master’, she told him. ‘I believe you are the Messiah, the Son of God, the one we have so long awaited.’ 
Then she left him and returned to Mary and, calling her aside from the mourners, told her: ‘He is here and wants to 
see you.’ So Mary went to him at once. 



Now Jesus had stayed outside the village, at the place where Martha met him. When the Jewish leaders who were at 
the house trying to console Mary saw her leave so hastily,they assumed she was going to Lazarus’ tomb to weep, so 
they followed her. 
When Mary arrived where Jesus was, she fell down at his feet, saying, ‘Sir, if you had been here, my brother would 
still be alive!’ 
When Jesus saw her weeping and the Jewish leaders wailing with her, he was moved with indignation and deeply 
troubled. ‘Where is he buried?’ he asked them. 
They told him: ‘Come and see. 
And Jesus wept. 
‘They were close friends,’ the Jewish leaders said. ‘See how much he loved him.’ 
But some said: ‘This fellow healed a blind man – why couldn’t he keep Lazarus from dying?’ And again Jesus was 
filled with deep anger. Then they came to the tomb. It was a cave with a heavy stone rolled against the door. 
‘Roll the stone aside.’ Jesus told them. 
But Martha, the dead man’s sister said: ‘ By now the smell will be terrible, for he has been dead for four days.’ 
‘But didn’t I tell you that you will see a wonderful miracle from God if you believe?’ Jesus asked her. 
So they rolled the stone aside. Then Jesus looked up to heaven and said: ‘Father, thank you for hearing me. I know 
that you always hear me, but I said this for the benefit of all these people standing here so that they will believe that 
you sent me.’ 
Then he shouted: ‘Lazarus, come out!’ 
And Lazarus came – bound up in the grave-cloth, his face muffled in a head swathe.  
Jesus told them: ‘Unwrap him and let him go!’ 
And so at last many of the Jewish leaders who were with Mary and saw it happen, finally believed in him. But some 
went away to the Pharisees and reported it to them.  
This is the word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. Amen 
Reflection: 
Our two readings speak to us of hope. In Ezekiel, the Spirit of God and the word of the prophet revitalised Israel 
whose people had lost hope and were despairing. John, in his Gospel, highlights the resurrection power of Jesus. 
When we look at the story from the Gospel we can see how it is Martha’s faith, firm even through her grieving, that 
Jesus is the Messiah – the promised one – that led to Jesus doing something far beyond anything she could have 
imagined. 
And for us, Jesus has come from God’s future to the here-and-now. He has broken into the mess and muddle of our 
world.  
Hope in the risen Jesus gives us strength in even the most desperate of situations.  Even when we can’t see  a 
brighter future, Jesus calls us beyond ourselves and leads us to himself. 
Just now life has changed for all of us – and it has happened so quickly. Having to keep a safe distance from our 
friends and even our families is hard and we can become despairing. 
So run to Jesus as Martha did – share your worries and disappointments with him. Jesus promises to meet our 
problems and worries with some new part of God’s future that will burst into the mess and the grief with hope and 
new possibilities. 
That hope begins with us. If we dare to hope and believe and have faith in Jesus Christ, then we will be a witness and 
an encouragement to others. Let us dare to believe that Jesus is indeed the resurrection and the life.   
Things are strange and difficult at the moment, but remember – this too will pass, and in the meantime place your 
hope and your trust in Christ Jesus, our Saviour and our Friend. 
 
A prayer: 
Thank you, Lord, for your constant presence. 
Thank you for holding us and comforting us. 
Thank you for crying with us when we are hurting. 
Thank you for weeping with us when we are broken-hearted. 
Thank you, Lord, that you never let us down – that you always give us hope. 
God of new life, we give you thanks and praise today. 
 
The Nicene Creed.  You may like to keep this by you. 
 
We believe in one God, the Father, the Almighty, 
Maker of heaven and earth, 
of all that is, seen and unseen. 



 
We believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ, the only Son of God, 
eternally begotten of the Father, 
God from God, Light from Light, 
true God from true God, begotten, not made, 
of one Being with the Father; 
through him all things were made. 
For us and our salvation he came down from heaven, 
was incarnate of the Holy Spirit and the Virgin Mary and became truly human. 
For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate; 
he suffered death and was buried. 
On the third day he rose again in accordance with the Scriptures; 
he ascended into heaven and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
He will come again in glory to judge the living and the dead, and his kingdom will have no end. 
 
We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the giver of life, 
who proceeds from the Father and the Son, 
who with the Father and the Son is worshipped and glorified, 
who has spoken through the prophets. 
We believe in one holy catholic and apostolic Church. 
We acknowledge one Baptism for the forgiveness of sins. 
We look for the resurrection of the dead, and the life of the world to come.  Amen 
 
A time of prayer: 
 Loving and compassionate God we come to you today to pray for others. 
Lord God, we pray for our friends and our families and place them in your hands. Help us to keep in touch with one 
another by telephone or online. 
We place our community into your hands and pray for peace and kindness to flourish. May everyone, be they old or 
young, feel loved and accepted. We pray that each one will know your great love for them and that you are walking 
closely alongside them. 
Where there are people who are ill, maybe in a terminal illness, we pray for them and we pray for those who watch 
and wait with them. And where there is loss, dear Lord, may they feel your compassionate arms close round them. 
Be with us all, Lord , and guide us through this time. In your holy name we pray. Amen. 
 
And the prayer given to us through the Methodist Church and written by Jude Evermore. 
We think of our brothers and sisters around the world who hold us in prayer as we hold them. 
We should not be afraid ‘For God has not given us a spirit of fear but of power and of love and of a sound mind.’  
God of all hope we call on you today. 
We pray for those who are living in fear – fear of illness – fear for loved ones – fear of other’s reactions to them. 
May your Spirit give us a sense of calmness and peace. 
We pray for your Church in this time of uncertainty – for all people who are worried about not being able to attend 
worship – for those needing to make decisions in order to care for others – and for those who will feel isolated by 
not being able to attend. 
Grant us wisdom. 
Holy God, we remember that you have promised that nothing will separate us from your love demonstrated to us in 
Jesus Christ. Help us turn our eyes, hearts and minds to you. Amen 
 
 Words written by Nathan  & Lou Fellingham and busbee [Songs of Fellowship 1863] 
I am hard pressed on every side, but I’m not crushed. 
I feel pulled to pieces, but inside I know I’m not. 
Feels like the world’s caving in, find it hard to breathe. 
The water is rising – won’t you come and rescue me? 
I’m on my knees. - O God, please come to me. 
Sick inside again today, I’m struggling to pray 
And my head is spinning, ‘cause I cannot see the way. 
I’m in need of direction, everything seems so unclear. 
O my God, are you out there – or is this falling on deaf ears? 



I’m on my knees – O God please come to me. 
I fall into your loving arms, you wrap me up and I’m secure. 
Patiently you whisper to me you have a plan; 
To hold on, it won’t be long and You understand. 
You know my every need; You won’t abandon me. 
Miracles You will do as I come and put my hope in you. 
 
Let us share The Lord’s Prayer together: 
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 trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us.  
And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil for Thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory forever 
and ever Amen. 
 
As you look into the coming week, remember that although it is strange and difficult  and unsettling, God is with us 
through his Son, Jesus Christ - alongside us in all the problems and in all the joys of our lives. 
 
The words of a hymn we often sing reminding us of the greatness of God: How great Thou art [StF 82] 
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the works thy hand hath made, 
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed. 
 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee; 
How great thou art, how great thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee: 
How great thou art, how great thou art! 
 
When through the woods and forest glades I wander 
And 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 
 
Then sings my soul………………………. 
 
And when I think that God, his Son not sparing, 
Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in 
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 
 
Then sings my soul……………. 
 
When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
And take me home – what joy shall fill my heart; 
Then shall I bow in humble adoration, 
And there proclaim: my God, how great thou art. 
 
Then sings my soul……………………………. 
 
Blessing: 
The blessing of God – the Father who loves us – the Son who found us and saved us – the Holy Spirit who lives and 
works within us – be with us and all whom we love this day and forever more.  
Amen 
 
 


