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One of Jesus’ closest friends is dying, but he lets two days pass before taking any action.  
Is he too busy, or too famous to bother?  Or is something greater at work? 

 
 

☩ THE SERVICE ☩ 

ANNOUNCEMENTS    
 

PRELUDE              Beloved, God’s Chosen 
tune:  Robert A. Hobby     Geoffrey Burnaford, flute 

 

☩ GATHERING ☩ 
 

CONFESSION AND FORGIVENESS 

  Let us confess our sins before God and one another. 

 Pause for silence and reflection. 

Merciful God, 

We walk through these forty days in somber 
realization that we have not been your faithful 
servants. We have helped ourselves before helping 

others. We have denied our belonging to you out 
of fear, embarrassment, or timidity. And we have 
abandoned those who need us the most: the 
tormented, the unfortunate, and the powerless. 
Forgive us, Lord, for all that we have done and not 
done, and grant us your promised peace. Amen. 

God has never abandoned us, even when we felt 
most alone. Be assured of your pardon through the 
mercy of Jesus Christ, who goes before you and bids 
you follow after. Receive God’s forgiveness with 
thanksgiving. Amen. 

 

 
 
 



HYMN     As We Gather at Your Table   #522 
 1 As we gather at your table,  

as we listen to your word, 
help us know, O God, your presence;  
let our hearts and minds be stirred. 
Nourish us with sacred story  
till we claim it as our own; 
teach us through this holy banquet  
how to make Love's vict'ry known. 
 

2 Turn our worship into witness 
in the sacrament of life; 
send us forth to love and serve you,  
bringing peace where there is strife. 
Give us, Christ, your great compassion  
to forgive as you forgave; 
may we still behold your image  
in the world you died to save. 
 

3 Gracious Spirit, help us summon  
other guests to share that feast 
where triumphant Love will welcome  
those who had been last and least. 
There no more will envy blind us  
nor will pride our peace destroy, 
as we join with saints and angels  
to repeat the sounding joy. 

 

Text: Carl P. Daw Jr., b. 1944 
Text © 1989 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL  

All rights reserved. Used by permission. 

 
GREETING 
The grace of our Lord, Jesus Christ, the love of God, 
and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you 
all.  And also with you. 
 
PRAYER OF THE DAY 
Let us pray. Giver of life,  
You are the resurrection and the life. Awaken us 
with the breath of your spirit, and call us forth in 
faith as your disciples. In Jesus’ name we pray. 
Amen. 

 

CHILDREN’S MESSAGE    Vicar Paul Larson 
 

☩ WORD ☩ 

READING               Psalm 104:27-30 
27These all look to you to give them their food in 
due season; 
28when you give to them, they gather it up; when 
you open your hand, they are filled with good 
things. 

29When you hide your face, they are dismayed; 
when you take away their breath, they die and 
return to their dust. 
30When you send forth your spirit, they are created; 
and you renew the face of the ground. 

Word of God, Word of Life.   Thanks be to God. 

GOSPEL                    John 11:1-44 

The Holy Gospel according to St. John, the 11th and 
chapter.  Glory to you, O Lord. 

1Now a certain man was ill, Lazarus of Bethany, the 
village of Mary and her sister Martha. 2Mary was the 
one who anointed the Lord with perfume and wiped 
his feet with her hair; her brother Lazarus was ill. 3So 
the sisters sent a message to Jesus, “Lord, he whom 
you love is ill.” 4But 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.” 5Accordingly, though Jesus loved Martha and her 
sister and Lazarus, 6after having heard that Lazarus 
was ill, he stayed two days longer in the place where 
he was. 7Then after this he said to the disciples, “Let 
us go to Judea again.” 8The disciples said to him, 
“Rabbi, the Jews were just now trying to stone you, 
and are you going there again?” 9Jesus 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. 10But those who walk at night 
stumble, because the light is not in them.” 11After 
saying this, he told them, “Our friend Lazarus has 
fallen asleep, but I am going there to awaken him.” 
12The disciples said to him, “Lord, if he has fallen 
asleep, he will be all right.” 13Jesus, however, had been 
speaking about his death, but they thought that he 
was referring merely to sleep. 14Then Jesus told them 
plainly, “Lazarus is dead. 15For your sake I am glad I 
was not there, so that you may believe. But let us go 
to him.” 16Thomas, who was called the Twin, said to 
his fellow disciples, “Let us also go, that we may die 
with him.” 
17When Jesus arrived, he found that Lazarus had 
already been in the tomb four days. 18Now Bethany 
was near Jerusalem, some two miles away, 19and 
many of the Jews had come to Martha and Mary to 
console them about their brother. 20When Martha 
heard that Jesus was coming, she went and met him, 
while Mary stayed at home. 21Martha said to Jesus, 
“Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not 
have died. 22But even now I know that God will give 
you whatever you ask of him.” 23Jesus said to her, 
“Your brother will rise again.” 24Martha said to him, “I 
know that he will rise again in the resurrection on the 
last day.” 25Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection 



and the life. Those who believe in me, even though 
they die, will live, 26and everyone who lives and 
believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?” 
27She said to him, “Yes, Lord, I believe that you are the 
Messiah, the Son of God, the one coming into the 
world.” 28When 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.” 29And when she 
heard it, she got up quickly and went to him. 30Now 
Jesus had not yet come to the village, but was still at 
the place where Martha had met him. 31The 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. 32When 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.” 
33When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who 
came with her also weeping, he was greatly disturbed 
in spirit and deeply moved. 34He said, “Where have 
you laid him?” They said to him, “Lord, come and see.” 
35Jesus began to weep. 36So the Jews said, “See how 
he loved him!” 37But some of them said, “Could not he 
who opened the eyes of the blind man have kept this 
man from dying?” 38Then Jesus, again greatly 
disturbed, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a 
stone was lying against it. 39Jesus 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.” 40Jesus said to her, “Did I not 
tell you that if you believed, you would see the glory 
of God?” 41So they took away the stone. And Jesus 
looked upward and said, “Father, I thank you for 
having heard me. 42I 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.” 
43When he had said this, he cried with a loud voice, 
“Lazarus, come out!” 44The 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.” 

The Gospel of the Lord.  Praise to you, O Christ. 

SERMON              

HYMN       This Is My Song     #887 

1 This is my song, O God of all the nations, 
a song of peace for lands afar and mine. 
This is my home, the country where my heart is; 
here are my hopes, my dreams, my holy shrine; 
but other hearts in other lands are beating 
with hopes and dreams as true and high as 
mine. 
 

2 My country's skies are bluer than the ocean, 
and sunlight beams on cloverleaf and pine. 
But other lands have sunlight too, and clover, 
and skies are ev'rywhere as blue as mine. 
So hear my song, O God of all the nations, 
a song of peace for their land and for mine. 
 

3 This is my prayer, O God of all earth's kingdoms, 
your kingdom come; on earth your will be done. 
O God, be lifted up till all shall serve you, 
and hearts united learn to live as one. 
So hear my prayer, O God of all the nations; 
myself I give you; let your will be done. 

 

Text: Lloyd Stone, 1912-1993, sts. 1-2; Georgia Harkness, 1891-1974, st. 3 
Text sts. 1-2 © 1934, 1962 Lorenz Publishing Company.  

Text st. 3 © 1964 Lorenz Publishing Company. All rights reserved. 

APOSTLES’ CREED                                        page 105 
Let us profess our faith in the words of the Apostles’ 
Creed. 

 
 

I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of  
 heaven and earth. 
I believe in Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, our Lord,  
 who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of  
 the virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate,  
 was crucified, died, and was buried; he  
 descended to the dead. On the third day he  
 rose again; he ascended into heaven, he is  
 seated at the right hand of the Father, and he  
 will come to judge the living and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic church,  
 the communion of saints, the forgiveness of  
 sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life  
 everlasting. Amen.   
 

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION   
Confident in your abundant grace, we pray for the 
church, the world, and all those in need. 

 

   A brief silence. 
 

Your word stirs the breath within us. May our every 
utterance be a proclamation to your glory, a witness 
of what our God can do. Lord of Life, hear our 
prayer. 

 

Everything gets its life from you, from the moment 
of its birth until its final breath. So fill us with a love 
for your world and all that dwells within it, that we 
dedicate our lives to the care of all that you have 
made. Lord of Life, hear our prayer. 

As winter lingers and all appears to be lifeless on the 
surface, keep us in certain hope that life is at work 
deep underground, awaiting its moment to spring 



forth in due course and rejoice in the sunlight of 
your mercy. Lord of Life, hear our prayer. 

We pray for all who suffer from Covid-19, for those 
suffering lasting effects from the virus, and for 
medical workers. We pray especially for those in 
countries and regions with limited access to 
vaccines. We pray for those enduring famine and 
hunger and for those experiencing homelessness. 
We pray for all who are ill, for all who will receive no 
medical care. Heal them with your loving might. 
Lord of life,  hear our prayer. 

God, you answer all who call on you. As you eased 
the grief of Mary and Martha, so comfort those who 
have lost someone dear to them. Be with those who 
face the end of their lives, and bless all who suffer 
with your healing touch, especially the family of 
Carrie James, Susan Widule, Helen Pedersen, Ann 
Kenyon, Tricia, Pam Clisham, Deanna Madarasz, 
Craig Anderson, Pastor Craig, Carmen Bryant, 
Carmen Smith, Marilyn, Michael Rasmussen, Hilke 
de Arce, Jackson Bohm, Buddy and Sherri Scott, 
Nancy Stich, Patricia Runo, Gail Cromack, Kate 
Ganschow, Geoff Kline, Michael Lamb, Maddy 
Pearce, Willie Prewitt, Christine Winberg and 
Dorothy Wingire. Lord of Life, hear our prayer. 

We pray for the ministries of your WORD, for Trinity 
Church Council, the priesthood of all believers; St. 
Philip Neri Roman Catholic Church in Alameda, the 
Lutheran Church of Kagitumba in Rwanda, the 
Lutheran Ministry to Nursing Homes, and the East 
Bay Lutheran Youth Program. We give thanks for the 
fullness of the lives of Helen Pedersen, Elizabeth 
Madaras and Dorothy Wingire as they celebrate 
their birthdays this week. Lord of Life, hear our 
prayer. 

With all the saints who dwell in your eternal 
resurrection, unite us at length, and keep us in 
communion with your whole church on earth. Lord 
of Life, hear our  prayer. 

At this time, you are invited to pray the prayers of 
your heart, either silently or aloud. 

 

A moment is offered for prayers from the 
congregation 

Receive our prayers and our thanksgiving for your 
daily blessings of mercy, for the sake of Jesus. 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 

LORD’S PRAYER   
You are invited to pray in the version or language of your 
choice. 

 

Jesus, remember us in your love and teach us to 
pray… 
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, and the power, and the 
glory, forever and ever. Amen. 
 
SHARING THE PEACE  
The peace of the Lord be with you always.  
And also with you. 
 

☩ SENDING ☩ 
BLESSING 
You are children of God, anointed with the oil of 
gladness and strengthened for the journey. 
Almighty God, motherly, majestic, and mighty,  

☩ bless you this day and always. Amen. 
 

HYMN     Jesus Is a Rock in a Weary Land  #333 

Refrain 
 Jesus is a rock in a weary land, 
 a weary land, a weary land; 
 my Jesus is a rock in a weary land, 
 a shelter in a time of storm. 
 

1 No one can do like Jesus, 
 not a mumbling word he said; 
 he went walking down to Lazarus' grave,  
 and he raised him from the dead.  Refrain 
 

2 When Jesus was on earth, 
 the flesh was very weak; 
 he took a towel and girded himself 
 and he washed his disciples' feet.  Refrain 
 

3 Yonder comes my Savior, 
 him whom I love so well; 
 he has the palm of victory 
 and the keys of death and hell.  Refrain 
 

Text: African American spiritual 
 

DISMISSAL 
Go in peace.  Jesus meets you along the way. 
Thanks be to God. 


