
“The stone was rolled away from the door, not to permit Christ to come out, but to enable the 
disciples to go in.” Peter Marshall

Chiming of the Hour             Handbells

Call to Worship                 Marcia Henry-Day

All Creatures of Our God and King              
All creatures of our God and King,
lift up your voice and with us sing
alleluia, alleluia!
Thou burning sun with golden beam,
thou silver moon with softer gleam,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Thou rushing wind that art so strong,
ye clouds that sail in heav’n along,
O praise him, alleluia!
Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice,
ye lights of evening, find a voice,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Thou flowing water, pure and clear,
make music for thy Lord to hear,
alleluia, alleluia!
Thou fire so masterful and bright,
that givest man both warmth and light,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
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All ye who are of tender heart,
forgiving others, take your part,
O sing ye, alleluia!
Ye who long pain and sorrow bear,
praise God and on him cast your care,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Let all things their Creator bless,
and worship him in humbleness,
O praise him, alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
and praise the Spirit, three in one,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!



Extinguishing the Lenten Candle       The Pugh Family
In this season of Lent we reflect on our journey of faith with Christ, remembering that death no longer has a 
hold on us. 
Through Christ we are freed from the cold stone of the tomb and know the warm embrace of the 
light of life. 
We light this candle on this fifth Sunday of Lent, remembering God’s redeeming grace, and that new life 
comes out of death. 
We remember the former covenant written on stone, and the new covenant, written on our hearts, 
that we are God’s children, and God’s promise is life forevermore.

What Wondrous Love is This
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on!
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on,
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing and joyful be, 
And thro’ eternity, i’ll sing on, 
And thro’ eternity, i’ll sing on.

How Deep the Father’s Love For Us
How deep the Father’s love for us
How vast beyond all measure
That He should give His only Son
To make a wretch His treasure

How great the pain of searing loss
The Father turns His face away
As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory

Behold the man upon a cross
My sin upon His shoulders
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers

At the Cross
Chorus: 
At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light,
And the burden of my heart rolled away,
It was there by faith I received my sight,
And now I am happy all the day!
 
Alas, and did my Savior bleed,
And did my Sovereign die?
Would He devote that sacred head
For sinners such as I?
 
Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree?
Amazing pity, grace unknown,
And love beyond degree!
 
(Chorus)
 

Prayer for Tithes and Offerings        Erin Clarke

It was my sin that held Him there
Until it was accomplished
His dying breath has brought me life
I know that it is finished

I will not boast in anything
No gifts, no power, no wisdom
But I will boast in Jesus Christ
His death and resurrection

Why should I gain from His reward?
I cannot give an answer
But this I know with all my heart
His wounds have paid my ransom

Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut His glories in
When Christ, the mighty Maker died,
For man, the creature’s sin.
 
But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe;
Here, Lord, I give myself away,
‘Tis all that I can do.
 
(Chorus)



The Lord’s 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.
Lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For Thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory forever.
Amen.

Musical Offering       Were You There     Trombone Duet

Scripture Reading     John 11:1-45               Mac Pruitt and Nate Pruitt
A man named Lazarus was sick. He lived in Bethany with his sisters, Mary and Martha. This is the Mary 
who later poured the expensive perfume on the Lord’s feet and wiped them with her hair. Her brother, 
Lazarus, was sick. So the two sisters sent a message to Jesus telling him, “Lord, your dear friend is very 
sick. 
But when Jesus heard about it he said, “Lazarus’s sickness will not end in death. No, it happened 
for the glory of God so that the Son of God will receive glory from this.” 
So although Jesus loved Martha, Mary, and Lazarus, he stayed where he was for the next two days. 
Finally, he said to his disciples, “Let’s go back to Judea.” When Martha got word that Jesus was coming, 
she went to meet him. But Mary stayed in the house. Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if only you had been here, 
my brother would not have died. But even now I know that God will give you whatever you ask.”
 Jesus told her, “Your brother will rise again.”
“Yes,” Martha said, “he will rise when everyone else rises, at the last day.”
Jesus told her, “I am the resurrection and the life. Anyone who believes in me will live, even after 
dying. Everyone who lives in me and believes in me will never ever die. Do you believe this, 
Martha?”
“Yes, Lord,” she told him… When Mary arrived and saw Jesus, she fell at his feet and said, “Lord, if only you 
had been here, my brother would not have died.”
When Jesus saw her weeping and saw the other people wailing with her, a deep anger welled up 
within him, and he was deeply troubled.  “Where have you put him?” he asked them.
They told him, “Lord, come and see.” Then Jesus wept. The people who were standing nearby said, “See 
how much he loved him!” But some said, “This man healed a blind man. Couldn’t he have kept Lazarus 
from dying?”
Jesus was still angry as he arrived at the tomb, a cave with a stone rolled across its entrance. “Roll 
the stone aside,” Jesus told them.
But Martha, the dead man’s sister, protested, “Lord, he has been dead for four days. The smell will be 
terrible.”
Jesus responded, “Didn’t I tell you that you would see God’s glory if you believe?” 
So they rolled the stone aside. Then Jesus looked up to heaven and said, 
“Father, thank you for hearing me. You always hear me, but I said it out loud for the sake of all these 
people standing here, so that they will believe you sent me.” 
Then Jesus shouted, “Lazarus, come out!” And the dead man came out, his hands and feet bound in 
graveclothes, his face wrapped in a headcloth. Jesus told them, “Unwrap him and let him go!”
Many of the people who were with Mary believed in Jesus when they saw this happen.
 
This is the word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.



Time for Children                Sarah Murray

Sermon        Rooted in Transformation: Revive Steven Norris

Great Are You Lord
You give life, You are love
You bring light to the darkness
You give hope, You restore
Every heart that is broken
Great are You, Lord

It’s Your breath in our lungs
So we pour out our praise
We pour out our praise
It’s Your breath in our lungs
So we pour out our praise to You only

And all the earth will shout Your praise
Our hearts will cry, these bones will sing
Great are You, Lord

Resurrecting
By Your spirit I will rise
From the ashes of defeat
The resurrected King, is resurrecting me
In Your name I come alive
To declare Your victory
The resurrected King, is resurrecting me

Your name, Your name
Is victory
All praise, will rise
To Christ, our king

Benediction                Steven Norris
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