
 

 

Service for the Lord’s Day 

Paw Creek Presbyterian Church • March 29, 2020 

The Fifth Sunday of Lent 

Text prayer concerns to 704-502-2143 prior to 11:20 am for inclusion in today’s worship 

Welcome 
 

Prelude There is a Balm in Gilead arr. Anne Marie David 

Call to Worship  We lift our eyes unto the hills: Psalm 121 

  from whence cometh our help? 
 Our help comes from the LORD, 
  who made heaven and earth. 
 The LORD shall preserve us from all evil; 
  the LORD shall keep us safe.  

Prayer of the Day 

Almighty God, your Son came into the world to free us all from sin and death. Breathe upon us with 

the power of your Spirit, that we may be raised to new life in Christ, and serve you in holiness and 
righteousness all our days. Through the same Jesus Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with you in 
the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, forever and ever. Amen.  

Scripture Reading     Ezekiel 37: 1-14 

The hand of the Lord came upon me, and he brought me out by the spirit of the Lord and set me down 

in the middle of a valley; it was full of bones. He led me all around them; there were very many lying in the 
valley, and they were very dry. He said to me, “Mortal, can these bones live?” I answered, “O Lord God, you 
know.” Then he said to me, “Prophesy to these bones, and say to them: O dry bones, hear the word of the 
Lord. Thus says the Lord God to these bones: I will cause breath to enter you, and you shall live. I will lay 
sinews on you, and will cause flesh to come upon you, and cover you with skin, and put breath in you, and 
you shall live; and you shall know that I am the Lord.” 

So I prophesied as I had been commanded; and as I prophesied, suddenly there was a noise, a rattling, 
and the bones came together, bone to its bone. I looked, and there were sinews on them, and flesh had come 
upon them, and skin had covered them; but there was no breath in them. Then he said to me, “Prophesy to 
the breath, prophesy, mortal, and say to the breath: Thus says the Lord God: Come from the four winds, O 
breath, and breathe upon these slain, that they may live.” I prophesied as he commanded me, and the breath 
came into them, and they lived, and stood on their feet, a vast multitude. 

Then he said to me, “Mortal, these bones are the whole house of Israel. They say, ‘Our bones are dried 

up, and our hope is lost; we are cut off completely.’ Therefore prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the Lord 
God: I am going to open your graves, and bring you up from your graves, O my people; and I will bring you 
back to the land of Israel. And you shall know that I am the Lord, when I open your graves, and bring you up 
from your graves, O my people. I will put my spirit within you, and you shall live, and I will place you on your 
own soil; then you shall know that I, the Lord, have spoken and will act,” says the Lord. 

Homily It’s time to prophesy 



 

 

Offertory Breathe on Me, Breath of God arr. Jonathan Lee 

In the beauty of music, let us turn our hearts to thanksgiving for all God’s bounty as we think of gifts of 
action, kindness and caring that we can offer to God in the coming week. 

Prayers of God’s People 

Beginning with announcements and prayer concerns; and concluding with The Lord’s Prayer 

Closing Hymn Be Still, My Soul 

 
Be still, my soul: the Lord is on thy side. 
 Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain. 
Leave to thy God to order and provide, 
 who through all changes faithful will remain. 
Be still, my soul: thy best, thy heavenly Friend 
 through thorny ways leads to a joyful end. 
 
Be still, my soul: thy God doth undertake 
 to guide the future surely as the past. 
Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing shake; 
 all now mysterious shall be bright at last. 
Be still, my soul: the waves and winds still know 
 his voice who ruled them while he dwelt below. 

Charge and Benediction 

“May the Lord watch between you and me, while we are absent one from another” 

  - Genesis 31:49 

Postlude What a Friend We Have in Jesus arr. John Turner 


