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BIBLE READING
John 11.1-7, 17-27, 32-44 (read by Alan Young)

Now a man named Lazarus was sick. He was from Bethany, the
village of Mary and her sister Martha. (This Mary, whose brother
Lazarus now lay sick, was the same one who poured perfume on

the Lord and wiped his feet with her hair.) So the sisters sent word
to Jesus, “Lord, the one you love is sick.” When he heard this, Jesus
said, “This sickness will not end in death. No, it is for God’s glory
so that God’s Son may be glorified through it.” Now Jesus loved
Martha and her sister and Lazarus. So when he heard that Lazarus
was sick, he stayed where he was two more days, and then he said
to his disciples, “Let us go back to Judea’”

On his arrival, Jesus found that Lazarus had already been in the
tomb for four days. Now Bethany was less than two miles from
Jerusalem, and many Jews had come to Martha and Mary to
comfort them in the loss of their brother. When Martha heard that
Jesus was coming, she went out to meet him, but Mary stayed at
home. “Lord,” Martha said to Jesus, “if you had been here, my
brother would not have died. But I know that even now God will
give you whatever you ask.” Jesus said to her, “Your brother will
rise again.” Martha answered, “I know he will rise again in the
resurrection at the last day.” Jesus said to her, “I am the
resurrection and the life. The one who believes in me will live,
even though they die; and whoever lives by believing in me will
never die. Do you believe this?” “Yes, Lord,” she replied, “I believe
that you are the Messiah, the Son of God, who is to come into the
world.”



When Mary reached the place where Jesus was and saw him, she
fell at his feet and said, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother
would not have died.” When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews
who had come along with her also weeping, he was deeply moved

in spirit and troubled. “Where have you laid him?” he asked.
“Come and see, Lord,” they replied. Jesus wept. Then 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?”
Jesus, once more deeply moved, came to the tomb. It was a cave
with a stone laid across the entrance. “Take away the stone,” he
said. “But, Lord,” said Martha, the sister of the dead man, “by this
time there is a bad odor, for he has been there four days.” Then
Jesus said, “Did I not tell you that if you believe, you will see the
glory of God?” So they took away the stone. Then Jesus looked up
and said, “Father, I thank you that you have heard me. I knew that
you always hear me, but I said this for the benefit of the people
standing here, that they may believe that you sent me.” When he
had said this, Jesus called in a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” The
dead man came out, his hands and feet wrapped with strips of
linen, and a cloth around his face. Jesus said to them, “Take off
the grave clothes and let him go.”

ADDRESS

HYMN
I, the Lord of sea and sky,
I have heard My people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin,
My hand will save.
I who made the stars of night,
I will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear My light to them?
Whom shall I send?



Here I am Lord, is it I Lord?
I have heard You calling in the night.
I will go Lord, if You lead me.
[ will hold Your people in my heart

I, the Lord of snow and rain,

I have born my people's pain.

I have wept for love of them,
They turn away.

I will break their hearts of stone,
Give them hearts for love alone.
I will speak My word to them,
Whom shall I send?

I, the Lord of wind and flame,
[ will tend the poor and lame.
I will set a feast for them,
My hand will save
Finest bread I will provide,
Till their hearts be satisfied.
I will give My life to them,
Whom shall I send?



THE LORDS PRAYER

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,
for ever and ever. Amen.
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