
 

 

Friday July 31st 2020 

Lord, as you draw us together on this last occasion by this means, to read your words and 

to seek out where your spirit is moving so that we may decern and enable the way forward. 

Help us to share honestly, sensitively, and imaginatively in our common task. 

Give us a vision of your mission today and bless and strengthen us so that we may carry it 

out. Amen. 

 

Lectionary Reading John 11:1-16. 

The Death of Lazarus 

Joh 11:1  A man named Lazarus, who lived in Bethany, became sick. Bethany was 
the town where Mary and her sister Martha lived.  

Joh 11:2  (This Mary was the one who poured the perfume on the Lord's feet and 

wiped them with her hair; it was her brother Lazarus who was sick.)  

Joh 11:3  The sisters sent Jesus a message: "Lord, your dear friend is sick."  

Joh 11:4  When Jesus heard it, he said, "The final result of this sickness will not be 
the death of Lazarus; this has happened in order to bring glory to God, and it will be 

the means by which the Son of God will receive glory."  

Joh 11:5  Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus.  

Joh 11:6  Yet when he received the news that Lazarus was sick, he stayed where he 
was for two more days.  

Joh 11:7  Then he said to the disciples, "Let us go back to Judea."  

Joh 11:8  "Teacher," the disciples answered, "just a short time ago the people there 

wanted to stone you; and are you planning to go back?"  

Joh 11:9  Jesus said, "A day has twelve hours, doesn't it? So those who walk in broad 

daylight do not stumble, for they see the light of this world.  

Joh 11:10  But if they walk during the night they stumble, because they have no 

light."  

Joh 11:11  Jesus said this and then added, "Our friend Lazarus has fallen asleep, but 
I will go and wake him up."  

Joh 11:12  The disciples answered, "If he is asleep, Lord, he will get well."  

Joh 11:13  Jesus meant that Lazarus had died, but they thought he meant natural 

sleep.  

Joh 11:14  So Jesus told them plainly, "Lazarus is dead,  

Joh 11:15  but for your sake I am glad that I was not with him, so that you will 
believe. Let us go to him."  

Joh 11:16 Thomas (called the Twin) said to his fellow disciples, "Let us all go along with the 

Teacher, so that we may die with him!"  

 



Singing the Faith No. 305. 

   1  Low in the grave he lay, 
  Jesus, my Saviour, 
  waiting the coming day, 
  Jesus, my Lord :  
Up from the grave he arose, 
with a mighty triumph o'er his foes ;  
he arose a victor from the dark   
domain, 
and he lives for ever with his saints to   
reign :  
   He arose !   He arose !  
   Alleluia !   Christ arose !  

   2  Vainly they watch his bed, 
  Jesus, my Saviour ;  

  vainly they seal the dead, 
  Jesus, my Lord :  

   3  Death cannot keep his prey, 
  Jesus, my Saviour ;  
  he tore the bars away, 
  Jesus, my Lord :  

Robert Lowry (1826–1899) 

CCLi.287592 
 
 
 

 
 

 

Psalm 92 

How Great Are Your Works 

Psalm 92:1  How good it is to give thanks to you, O LORD, to sing in your honor, O 
Most High God,  

Psalm 92:2  to proclaim your constant love every morning and your faithfulness every 
night,  

Psalm 92:3  with the music of stringed instruments and with melody on the harp.  

Psalm 92:4  Your mighty deeds, O LORD, make me glad; because of what you have 
done, I sing for joy.  

Psalm 92:5  How great are your actions, LORD! How deep are your thoughts!  

Psalm 92:6  This is something a fool cannot know; someone who is stupid cannot 

understand:  

Psalm 92:7  the wicked may grow like weeds, those who do wrong may prosper; yet 

they will be totally destroyed,  

Psalm 92:8  because you, LORD, are supreme forever.  

Psalm 92:9  We know that your enemies will die, and all the wicked will be defeated.  

Psalm 92:10  You have made me as strong as a wild ox; you have blessed me with 

happiness.  

Psalm 92:11  I have seen the defeat of my enemies and heard the cries of the 

wicked.  

Psalm92:12  The righteous will flourish like palm trees; they will grow like the cedars 

of Lebanon.  

Psalm 92:13  They are like trees planted in the house of the LORD, that flourish in the 
Temple of our God,  

Psalm 92:14  that still bear fruit in old age and are always green and strong.  

Psalm 92:15  This shows that the LORD is just, that there is no wrong in my 

protector.  

 

 

 

 



Closing Prayer 

God of love, as we open our church again, we pray for our church where your love 
has been known for many years. 

We pray that we will welcome everyone in Jesus’ name, and that as your love pours 
in, it will overflow to our neighbours. 

May every person grow to know they are loved by you and to love you in return. 

May all grow in faith as we learn and pray together, and may our faith be seen in 

action. Amen. 

 

 

 

As this is the last of our daily offerings I would like to express the hope of myself and 
my colleagues that we have been able to bring some comfort and support with the 

words of our Lord through what at times has seemed an endless period of lockdown. 

Imogen, Penny, Alan and myself will be offering one weekly entry from the Prayer 

Handbook on Wednesdays in future or at least until this beastly pandemic is finally 
laid to rest. May God bless you and keep you safe through what I hope is the final 

stages and we hope to see you in church soon if you feel safe to return 

 

Spike Jones. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


