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Sunday 29th March 2020    Fifth Sunday of Lent        Passiontide 
    

A Thought and Prayer  
with thanks to Barbara Dodd, one of our  

Licensed Readers. 

 
You may not have heard of Habakkuk.  

We don't know much about him. He was 
an Old Testament prophet living around 

600 BC.  You are probably thinking, “So 
what has he got to say to me in the 21st 

century, in the middle of a terrible 

crisis?” 

For me, the following quotation from his 
short, three chapters book in the Bible, 

is one of the most beautiful passages in 
the whole Old Testament.  See what you 

think: 

 

Habakkuk 3:17-19 

 17Though the fig tree does not bud and 

there are no grapes on the vines, though 
the olive crop fails and the fields produce 

no food, though there are no sheep in the 

pen and no cattle in the stalls, 18yet I will 

rejoice in the LORD, I will be joyful in God 

my Saviour. 19The Sovereign LORD is my 

strength; he makes my feet like the feet 
of a deer, he enables me to tread on the 

heights. 

 

Maybe we don't have fig trees, vines or 

olive trees to worry about, but we can 
substitute our own concerns and fears. 

In the midst of trial and tribulation, 
Habakkuk knows where to turn to find 

strength, support and more amazingly, 
joy.  Perhaps he can be our inspiration 

for the coming weeks 

Prayer: 

Lord we pray for all whose day starts with 

anxiety, worrying about the risk of 
infection; particularly those whose 

health or age classifies them as 

vulnerable. 

We pray for all workers on the front line: 
for doctors, nurses, paramedics, 

cleaners and all NH staff; for 
supermarket and pharmacy staff; for 

those providing essential care such as 

bin collectors, carers and lorry drivers 
bringing provisions.  There are so many 

needing your blessing. 

Help us all to make sensible choices; to 

think of others and their needs, bless all 
the good neighbours who ring to check 

that all is well and bring a ray of sunshine 
into an otherwise dreary day.  Bless all 

who give their time and energy in the 
care of others at this difficult time.  

Amen. 

 

  

http://www.biblica.com/en-us/bible/online-bible/niv/habakkuk/3/
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COLLECT 
Most merciful God, 

who by the death and resurrection of 

your Son Jesus Christ 

delivered and saved the world: 

grant that by faith in him who suffered  

on the cross 

we may triumph in the power of his 

victory; 

through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, 

who is alive and reigns with you, 

in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 

one God, now and for ever. 

 

Gospel John 11:1-45  

The Death of Lazarus 

11 Now a certain man was ill, Lazarus 

of Bethany, the village of Mary and her 

sister Martha. 2 Mary was the one who 

anointed the Lord with perfume and 

wiped his feet with her hair; her brother 

Lazarus was ill. 3 So the sisters sent a 

message to Jesus,[a] “Lord, he whom 

you love is ill.” 4 But when Jesus heard 

it, he said, “This illness does not lead 

death; rather it is for God’s glory, so 

that the Son of God may be glorified 

through it.” 5 Accordingly, though Jesus 

loved Martha and her sister and 

Lazarus, 6 after having heard that 

Lazarus[b] 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 trying to stone you, and 

are you going there again?” 9 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. 10 But those who 

walk at night stumble, because the light 

is not in them.” 11 After saying this, he 

told them, “Our friend Lazarus has 

fallen asleep, but I am going there to 

awaken him.” 12 The disciples said to 

him, “Lord, if he has fallen asleep, he 

will be all right.” 13 Jesus, however, had 

been speaking about his death, but they 

thought that he was referring merely to 

sleep. 14 Then Jesus told them plainly, 

“Lazarus is dead. 15 For your sake I am 

glad I was not there, so that you may 

believe. But let us go to 

him.” 16 Thomas, who was called the 

Twin,[c] said to his fellow disciples, “Let 

us also go, that we may die with him.” 

Jesus the Resurrection and 

the Life 

17 When Jesus arrived, he found that 

Lazarus[d] had already been in the tomb 

four days. 18 Now Bethany was near 

Jerusalem, some two 

miles[e] away, 19 and many of the Jews 

had come to Martha and Mary to 

console them about their 

brother. 20 When Martha heard that 

Jesus was coming, she went and met 

him, while Mary stayed at 

home. 21 Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if 

you had been here, my brother would 

not have died. 22 But even now I know  

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John+11%3A1-45&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26516a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John+11%3A1-45&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26519b
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John+11%3A1-45&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26529c
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John+11%3A1-45&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26530d
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John+11%3A1-45&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26531e
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that God will give you whatever you ask 

of him.” 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.[f] Those who 

believe in me, even though they die, 

will live, 26 and everyone who lives and 

believes in me will never die. Do you 

believe this?” 27 She said to him, “Yes, 

Lord, I believe that you are the 

Messiah,[g] the Son of God, the one 

coming into the world.” 

Jesus Weeps 

28 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.” 29 And when she heard 

it, she got up quickly and went to 

him. 30 Now Jesus had not yet come to 

the village but was still at the place 

where Martha had met him. 31 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. 32 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.” 33 When Jesus saw her 

weeping, and the Jews who came with 

her also weeping, he was greatly 

disturbed in spirit and deeply 

moved. 34 He said, “Where have you laid 

him?” They said to him, “Lord, come 

and see.” 35 Jesus began to weep. 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 have kept this man from dying?” 

Jesus Raises Lazarus to 

Life 

38 Then Jesus, again greatly disturbed, 

came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a 

stone was lying against it. 39 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.” 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 looked upward and said,  

“Father, I thank you for having heard 

me. 42 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.” 43 When he 

had said this, he cried with a loud voice, 

“Lazarus, come out!” 44 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.” 

45 Many of the Jews therefore, who had 

come with Mary and had seen what 

Jesus did, believed in him. 

 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John+11%3A1-45&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26538f
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John+11%3A1-45&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26540g
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Prayers and a Hymn  

Let us pray to God, 
who alone makes us dwell in safety: 

For all who are affected by coronavirus, 
through illness or isolation or anxiety, 
that they may find relief and recovery: 
Lord, hear us, 
Lord, graciously hear us. 

For those who are guiding our nation at 
this time, 
and shaping national policies, 
that they may make wise decisions: 
Lord, hear us, 
Lord, graciously hear us. 

For doctors, nurses and medical 
researchers, 
that through their skill and insights 
many will be restored to health: 
Lord, hear us, 
Lord, graciously hear us. 

For the vulnerable and the fearful, 
for the gravely ill and the dying, 
that they may know your comfort and 
peace: 
Lord, hear us, 
Lord, graciously hear us. 

We commend ourselves, and all for whom 
we pray, 
to the mercy and protection of God. 
Merciful Father, 
accept these prayers 
for the sake of your Son, 
our Saviour Jesus Christ. 
Amen. 

 

 

Cross of Jesus, cross of sorrow,  

Where the blood of Christ was shed,  

Perfect Man on thee was tortured,  

Perfect God on thee has bled! 

Here the King of all the ages,  

Throned in light ere worlds could be,  

Robed in mortal flesh is dying,  

Crucified by sin for me. 

O mysterious condescending! 

O abandonment sublime! 

Very God Himself is bearing 

All the sufferings of time! 

Evermore for human failure 

By His passion we can plead;  

God has born all mortal anguish,  

Surely He will know our need. 

Who shall fathom that descending,  

From the rainbow circled throne,  

Down to earth’s most base profaning,  

Dying desolate alone. 

From the “Holy, Holy, Holy,  

We adore Thee, O most High,” 

Down to earth’s blaspheming voices 

And the shout of “Crucify.” 

************************** 

         

 

 


