
Apostles’ Creed 

 

Prayers of the Church 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

 

Sending Hymn 

LBW #492 “O Master, Let Me Walk with You” 
 

O Master, let me walk with you 

in lowly paths of service true; 

tell me your secret; help me bear 

the strain of toil, the fret of care. 
 

Help me the slow of heart to move 

by some clear, winning word of love; 

teach me the wayward feet to stay, 

and guide them in the homeward way. 
 

Teach me your patience; share with me 

a closer, dearer company, 

in work that keeps faith sweet and strong, 

in trust that triumphs over wrong. 
 

In hope that sends a shining ray 

far down the future’s broad’ning way, 

in peace that only you can give; 

with you, O Master, let me live. 

 

 

Benediction and Dismissal 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

Check our Facebook page (Christ the Servant 

Lutheran LCMC) and webpage (www.christtheservant 

norfolk.com) for information on how to view, hear, and  

participate in our services at home. 
 

Check your email every Tuesday for a message from 

Pastor Steve and the Congregation Council. 

 

Keep in touch with each other by phone.  Let them 

hear a personal voice on the other end. 

 

Worship services and other activities are cancelled 

through April 4.  We will re-evaluate as we enter Holy 

Week.  Offerings can be mailed or brought to the 

office during regular hours. 

 

 
IN OUR PRAYERS 

Church family:  Arlis Lind, Harold Dunlap, Mona Jean 

Roberts 

 

Family/friends:  Carol Timperley and family; Wyatt 

Haas, Marvin Hayes, Austin Dalton, Darrell Knee, Diane 

DeCamp, Forrest Jamison, Jim Cyboron, Joe Kotalik, 

Kim Alvarez, Joe Grosserode; Jared and Sau Man 

Weich, Joe Rystrom in Hong Kong; Msaranga 

Mandaka Parish in Tanzania 

March 29, 2020 

Fifth Sunday in Lent 



Lutheran Book of Worship, Setting One 

 

Opening Hymn:  LBW #294 “My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less” 

 

My hope is built on nothing less  

than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 

no merit of my own I claim,  

but wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 
 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;  

All other ground is sinking sand. 
 

When darkness veils his lovely face,  

I rest on his unchanging grace; 

in ev’ry high and stormy gale  

my anchor holds within the veil. 
 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;  

All other ground is sinking sand. 
 

His oath, his covenant, his blood  

sustain me in the raging flood; 

when all supports are washed away,  

he then is all my hope and stay. 
 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;  

All other ground is sinking sand. 
 

When he shall come with trumpet sound,  

oh, may I then in him be found, 

clothed in his righteousness alone,  

redeemed to stand before the throne! 
 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;  

All other ground is sinking sand. 

 

Confession and Forgiveness 
 

Greeting 
 

Prayer of the Day:  Almighty God, our redeemer, in our 

weakness we have failed to be your messengers of forgiveness 

and hope in the world.  Renew us by your Holy Spirit, that we 

may follow your commands and proclaim your reign of love; 

through your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with 

you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.  Amen. 

 

Scripture Readings 

Old Testament: Ezekiel 37:1-14 (pg. 806) 

New Testament: Romans 8:6-11 (pp. 157-158) 

Gospel:  John 11:1-45 (pp. 104105) 

 

Message 

 

Hymn of the Day 

ELW #333 “Jesus Is a Rock in a Weary Land” 
 

Jesus is a rock in a weary land,  

a weary land, a weary land;  

my Jesus is a rock in a weary land,  

a shelter in the time of storm. 
 

No one can do like Jesus,  

not a mumbling word he said; 

he went walking down to Lazarus’ grave, 

and he raised him from the dead. 
 

Jesus is a rock in a weary land,  

a weary land, a weary land;  

my Jesus is a rock in a weary land,  

a shelter in the time of storm. 
 

When Jesus was on earth,  

the flesh was very weak; 

he took a towel and girded himself  

and he washed his disciples’ feet. 
 

Jesus is a rock in a weary land,  

a weary land, a weary land;  

my Jesus is a rock in a weary land,  

a shelter in the time of storm. 
 

Yonder comes my Savior,  

him whom I love so well; 

he has the palm of victory  

and the keys of death and hell. 
 

Jesus is a rock in a weary land,  

a weary land, a weary land;  

my Jesus is a rock in a weary land,  

a shelter in the time of storm. 

 

 


