
 

 

 

 

 

Church of the Messiah  
22 Church Street 

Woods Hole, Massachusetts  

 

An Abbreviated Service of Morning Prayer  
Fifth Sunday in Lent 

March 29, 2020 

10 o’clock in the morning 

 
 

 

Prelude 

 

Welcome 

 

Opening Hymn   455    “O Love of God”                                                                             Dunedin 

O love of God, how strong and true, 

eternal and yet ever new, 

uncomprehended and unbought, 

beyond all knowledge and all thought! 

O love of God, how deep and great, 

far deeper than man's deepest hate; 

self-fed, self-kindled like the light, 

changeless, eternal, infinite. 

2 O heav'nly love, how precious still, 

in days of weariness and ill, 

in nights of pain and helplessness, 

to heal, to comfort, and to bless! 

O wide-embracing, wondrous love! 

We read you in the sky above, 

we read you in the earth below, 

in seas that swell and streams that flow. 

3 We read you best in him who came 

bearing for us the cross of shame; 

sent by the Father from on high, 

our life to live, our death to die. 

We read your pow'r to bless and save, 

e'en in the darkness of the grave; 

still more in resurrection light 

we read the fullness of your might. 
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4 O love of God, our shield and stay 

through all the perils of our way! 

Eternal love, in you we rest, 

forever safe, forever blest. 

We will exalt you, God and King, 

and we will ever praise your name; 

we will extol you ev'ry day, 

and evermore your praise proclaim. 

 

Opening Sentences                     

 

Officiant               Praise the Lord from the heavens 

People Praise God in all the corners of the earth! 

 

Officiant Lord, open our lips. 

People And our mouth shall proclaim your praise. 

 

Venite     Psalm 95:1-7  

Come, let us sing to the Lord; *  

    let us shout for joy to the Rock of our salvation.  

Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving *  

    and raise a loud shout to him with psalms.  

For the Lord is a great God, *  

    and a great King above all gods.  

In his hand are the caverns of the earth, *  

    and the heights of the hills are his also.  

The sea is his, for he made it, *  

    and his hands have molded the dry land. 

Come, let us bow down, and bend the knee, *  

    and kneel before the Lord our Maker.  

For he is our God,  

and we are the people of his pasture and the sheep of his hand. * 

    Oh, that today you would hearken to his voice! 

 

Psalm 130 
 

 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.  
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 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.  

 

First Reading                                                                                                                 Ezekiel 37:1-14 

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. 

   

Silence 

 A Song of Creation (a portion of this canticle will be read) 

Glorify the Lord, all you works of the Lord, *  

    praise him and highly exalt him for ever.  

In the firmament of his power, glorify the Lord, *  

    praise him and highly exalt him for ever.  

Glorify the Lord, you angels and all powers of the Lord, *  

    O heavens and all waters above the heavens.  

Sun and moon and stars of the sky, glorify the Lord, *  

    praise him and highly exalt him for ever.  
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Glorify the Lord, every shower of rain and fall of dew, *  

    all winds and fire and heat.  

Winter and Summer, glorify the Lord, *  

    praise him and highly exalt him for ever.  

Glorify the Lord, O chill and cold, *  

drops of dew and flakes of snow.  

Frost and cold, ice and sleet, glorify the Lord, *  

    praise him and highly exalt him for ever.  

Glorify the Lord, O nights and days, *  

    O shining light and enfolding dark.  

Storm clouds and thunderbolts, glorify the Lord, *  

    praise him and highly exalt him for ever.  

 

Second Reading                                                                                                                      John 11:1-45 

 

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 
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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, “Take 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. 

 

 

Silence  

 

A Canticle of Creation  (continued)  

Let the people of God glorify the Lord, *  

    praise him and highly exalt him for ever.  

Glorify the Lord, O priests and servants of the Lord, *  

    praise him and highly exalt him for ever.  

Glorify the Lord, O spirits and souls of the righteous, *  

    praise him and highly exalt him for ever.  

You that are holy and humble of heart, glorify the Lord, *  

    praise him and highly exalt him for ever.  

Let us glorify the Lord: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit; *  

    praise him and highly exalt him for ever.  

In the firmament of his power, glorify the Lord, *  

    praise him and highly exalt him for ever.  

 

 

Collect of the Day   (from the New Zealand Book of Common Prayer  p. 577 )  

 

God in Trinity, 

Creator, Saviour, Giver of life and truth, 

reveal the possibilities within us, 

that we may attain to the fullness of our humanity. 

Hear this prayer for your love’s sake. 

Amen. 

A Collect for Sundays  

O God, you make us glad with the weekly remembrance of the glorious resurrection of your Son our 

Lord: Give us this day such blessing through our worship of you, that the week to come may be spent in 

your favor; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.  
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For Quiet Confidence   

O God of peace, who has taught us that in returning and rest we shall be saved, in quietness and 

confidence shall be our strength: By the might of your Spirit lift us, we pray, to your presence, where we 

may be still and know that you are God; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

A Prayer attributed to St. Francis 
 

Lord, make us instruments of your peace. Where there is hatred, let us sow love; where there is injury, 

pardon; where there is discord, union; where there is doubt, faith; where there is despair, hope; where 

there is darkness, light; where there is sadness, joy. Grant that we may not so much seek to be consoled 

as to console; to be understood as to understand; to be loved as to love. For it is in giving that we 

receive; it is in pardoning that we are pardoned; and it is in dying that we are born to eternal life. Amen. 

For the Absent 
 

O God, whose loving care reaches to the uttermost parts of the earth: We ask you graciously to behold  

and bless those whom we love, now absent from us. Defend them from all dangers of soul and body; and 

grant that both they and we, drawing nearer to you, may be bound together by your love in the 

communion of the  Holy Spirit, and in the fellowship of your saints; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 

A Prayer of Thanksgiving 

Accept, O Lord, our thanks and praise for all that you have done for us. We thank you for the splendor 

of the whole creation, for the beauty of this world, for the wonder of life, and for the mystery of love. 

 

We thank you for the blessing of family and friends, and for the loving care which surrounds us on every 

side. 

 

We thank you for setting us at tasks which demand our best efforts, and for leading us to 

accomplishments which satisfy and delight us. 

 

We thank you also for those disappointments and failures that lead us to acknowledge our dependence 

on you alone. 

 

Above all, we thank you for your Son Jesus Christ; for the truth of his Word and the example of his life; 

for his steadfast obedience, by which he overcame temptation; for his dying, through which he overcame 

death; and for his rising to life again, in which we are raised to the life of your kingdom. 

 

Grant us the gift of your Spirit, that we may know him and make him known; and through him, at all 

times and in all places, may give thanks to you in all things. Amen.  
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A Prayer of St. Chrysostom  
 

Almighty God, you have given us grace at this time with one accord to make our common supplication 

to you; and you have promised through your well-beloved Son that when two or three are gathered 

together in your  Name you will be in the midst of them: Fulfill now, O Lord, our desires and petitions  

as may be best for us; granting us in this world knowledge of your truth, and in the age to come life 

everlasting. Amen. 

Officiant  Let us bless the Lord.  

People    Thanks be to God.  

 

 

Sermon                                                                                                   The Rev. Deborah M. Warner 

 

 

 

Offertory Anthem “In my Heart”                 American Spiritual, arr. by Alan Bullard              

 

Closing Prayers  

 

 

Prayer of Thanksgiving    (in unison)   
 

We give you thanks, most gracious God, for the beauty of earth and sky and sea; for the richness of 

mountains, plains, and rivers; for the songs of birds and the loveliness of flowers. We praise you for 

these good gifts, and pray that we may safeguard them for our posterity. Grant that we may continue 

to grow in our grateful enjoyment of your abundant creation, to the honor and glory of your Name, 

now and for ever. Amen. 

 

 

 

Prayer for Our Future 

 

O God, Giver of all good gifts, we thank You for the grace of serving You by serving our neighbors.  

May our hearts be kind and generous. May our ministry be rooted in love and bold in imagination.  

Having transformed the Parish and Community Center, may our lives and the lives of all who join us 

continue to be renewed by Your love and the power of the Spirit. Amen.  

 
 

 

Benediction  
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Closing Hymn WLP 778  “We all are one in mission”                                      Nyland 

 

We all are one in mission, we all are one in call, 

our varied gifts united by Christ, the Lord of all. 

A single, great commission compels us from above 

to plan and work together that all may know Christ’s love. 

 

We all are called for service to witness in God’s name. 

Our ministries are different our purpose is the same: 

to touch the lives of others by God’s surprising grace, 

so people of all nations may feel God’s warm embrace. 

 

We all behold one vision, a stark reality; 

the steward of salvation was nailed upon a tree. 

Yet resurrected Justice gives rise that we may share 

free reconciliation and hope amid despair. 

 

Now let us be united and let our song be heard. 

Now let us be a vessel for God’s redeeming Word. 

We all are one in mission, we all are one in call, 

Our varied gifts united by Christ the Lord of all. 

 

  

 

Postlude                
 

       
 

CCLI  #11052833 
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LITURGICAL LEADERS 

 
 

 

Officiant  and Preacher                                                    The Reverend Deborah Warner 

 

 

Organist            Brittany Lord 

 

 

Musicians                    Dicky Allison, Helen Gordon  

 

  

Technology            Helen Gordon, Brittany Lord 
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 Church of the Messiah 
 

2020 Vestry 
 

  The Rev. Deborah M. Warner  Rector 

  Jean Taft    Warden 

  Nancy Rea    Warden 

  Winifred Dick    Clerk 

  John Nolan               Treasurer 
 
  

                     

   

                   

  Susan Morse           2021  Mary Fran Buckley       2021 

                  Don Aukamp   2022                    Paul Graney           2022                                                   

                  Charles Mann 2023 Peg Nicholson 2023 

 

 

Deanery Representatives 
 

                   Dicky Allison    Diocesan, Deanery Representative 

   Helen Gordon               Diocesan, Deanery Representative 

   Carol Casey    Deanery Representative 

    

Staff 
 

  The Rev. Deborah Warner     Rector 

           Brittany Lord                  Music Director, Organist 

             Nancy McDonald     Parish Administrator 

           Jennifer Kelly     Bookkeeper & Financial Recorder 

          Bruce Bagley    Church Sexton 

                 Doug Amon     Cemetery Sexton 

                  Warren Bagley                                    Custodian 

                  Jessica Morrison                         Webmaster 

 

 

 

 

 

The Rev. Deborah M. Warner 

Cell:  508-259-1570, E-mail: dwarner74@aol.com 

 

Office hours:  Monday – Thursday, 10 AM – 2 PM  

Phone: 508-548-2145, FAX: 508-548-2134 

 

E-mail: messiahfisher@comcast.net   Website: www.churchofthemessiahwoodshole.org    
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