
B All Saints Sunday 
11-1-15 

Read John 11:32-44 
Holy Communion 

Bluegrass Service 
 

Wrapped Tightly in Death’s Clothes 
 
[Need 10 yards of material] 
 
Remembering the story of Lazarus, I am going to bind Sharon slowly in the clothing of 
fear/suffering/injustice/pain/death.  Tell me, please: 
 

1. What are we afraid of?  Let’s slowly wrap up Sharon in our fears. 
 

2. Do we have any injustices in this life?  Let’s wrap her up some more in those. 
 

3. How about suffering?  Call out some sufferings as Sharon gets wrapped up even more. 
 

4. Do we fear death?  Wrap Sharon up some more for fear of death. 
 
If Jesus loves us like he loved Lazarus, he weeps for us in our fears. 
And then he declares – no, he shouts – “Lazarus, come out!”  “Unbind him/her and let him/her go!” 
 
[Unravel her quickly!  Then catch her in the “everlasting arms.”] 
 
 

There is joy in today’s gospel story, the promise of freedom from what binds us, holds us back 

from enjoying life as God wants us to enjoy it.  Here is our hope:  Lazarus, come out!  Sharon, come 

out!  George, come out!  And Jesus commands, “Unbind him/her and let him/her go!” 

Death seems to be the most to be feared – or, for some, the angst of dying.  You and I know 

something about death and dying as we experience the “little deaths” that befall us: 

 a cancer diagnosis,  

 the breakup of a marriage,  

 children moving away, 

  losing a long-held job.   

We know something about the pain of grieving and loss, and I suspect fear the finality of death the 

most. 

Sundays and Seasons clarifies even more:  “Like Lazarus, we are bound tightly in death’s 

clothes: grief, disappointment, hopelessness. Yet Jesus speaks the last word for us: ‘Unbind him, and 

let him go’ (John 11:44). This promise is bursting with resurrecting life. This word is spoken by the 

one who became human and was put in a tomb, but broke through the pervasive stench of death. 

“In the waters of the font, we hear our God speak this word to us. Lifting us out of the waters, 

God frees us from the binding rags of death and dresses us in the royal clothing of Christ. At 

the table, we feast with the God in whom we have waited, the God who swallows up death forever. 

The last word is not death, but life as a beloved child of God. 
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“Clothed in the righteousness of Christ, God’s people are called forth from the grave. Fellow 

saints rush forward to remove the rotting grave clothes. Together the people of God celebrate the 

hope and promise of resurrection, rising each new day to joyfully serve in the name of the one who is 

beyond death, Jesus our Savior.”  www.sundaysandseasons.com 

 
“Unbind her and let her go” from the despair of poverty. 
“Unbind him and let him go” from the hopelessness of addiction. 
“Unbind him and let him go” from the fear of ravaging disease. 
“Unbind her and let her go” from the guilt of sin. 
 
 
 And then, “lean on the everlasting arms” of God.  For joy, for blessedness, for peace.  Lean on 

the everlasting arms for unbinding.  What is there to fear “leaning on the everlasting arms”? 

The Rev. Robert E. Mitman 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

http://www.sundaysandseasons.com/

