
Service of Holy Communion   
March 21, 2021 The Fifth Sunday in Lent 

 
 

 
WELCOME       
 
PRELUDE  
 Meditation from "Thais"   by J. Massenet       Emily Averyt, violin 
  
CONFESSION AND FORGIVENESS 
All may make the sign of the cross, the sign marked at baptism, as the presiding minister begins. 

Blessed be the holy Trinity, ☩ one God, the keeper of the covenant, the source of steadfast 

love, our rock and our redeemer. 
Amen. 
 
God hears us when we cry, and draws us close in Jesus Christ. Let us return to the one who 
is full of compassion. 
Silence is kept for reflection. 
 
Fountain of living water, pour out your mercy over us. Our sin is heavy, and we long to 
be free. Rebuild what we have ruined and mend what we have torn. Wash us in your 
cleansing flood. Make us alive in the Spirit to follow in the way of Jesus, as healers and 
restorers of the world you so love. 
Amen. 
 
Beloved, God’s word never fails. The promise rests on grace: by the saving love of Jesus 

Christ, the wisdom and power of God, your sins are ☩ forgiven, and God remembers them no 

more. Journey in the way of Jesus. 
Amen. 
 
GATHERING SONG      #660 Lift High the Cross, v 1,2, & 3 
Refrain 
 Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 
 till all the world adore his sacred name. 
 

1 Come, Christians, follow where our captain trod, 
 our king victorious, Christ, the Son of God.  Refrain 
 

2 All newborn servants of the Crucified 
 bear on their brows the seal of him who died.  Refrain 
 

3 O Lord, once lifted on the glorious tree, 
 as thou hast promised, draw us all to thee.  Refrain 
 
Text: George W. Kitchin, 1827-1912; rev. Michael R. Newbolt, 1874-1956 
Text © 1974 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission. 
 
Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator. 



 
 
GREETING 
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit be 
with you all. 
And also with you. 
 
PRAYER OF THE DAY 
O God, with steadfast love you draw us to yourself, and in mercy you receive our 
prayers. Strengthen us to bring forth the fruits of the Spirit, that through life and death 
we may live in your Son, Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord, who lives and reigns with 
you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.     Amen. 
 

THE WORD 
FIRST READING: Jeremiah 31:31-34 
The Judeans in Babylon blamed their exile on their ancestors, who had broken the covenant established 
at Sinai. Here the prophet looks to a day when God will make a new covenant with the people. There 
will be no need to teach the law, because God will write it on their hearts. 
31The days are surely coming, says the LORD, when I will make a new covenant with the 
house of Israel and the house of Judah. 32It will not be like the covenant that I made with their 
ancestors when I took them by the hand to bring them out of the land of Egypt—a covenant 
that they broke, though I was their husband, says the LORD. 33But this is the covenant that I 
will make with the house of Israel after those days, says the LORD: I will put my law within 
them, and I will write it on their hearts; and I will be their God, and they shall be my 
people. 34No longer shall they teach one another, or say to each other, “Know the LORD,” for 
they shall all know me, from the least of them to the greatest, says the LORD; for I will forgive 
their iniquity, and remember their sin no more. 
 The Word of the Lord 
 Thanks be to God. 
 
PSALM READING: Psalm 51:1-12 
 1Have mercy on me, O God, according to your steadfast love; 
  in your great compassion blot out my offenses. 
 2Wash me through and through from my wickedness, 
  and cleanse me from my sin. 
 3For I know my offenses, and my sin is ever before me. 
 4Against you only have I sinned and done what is evil in your sight; so you are 
justified when you speak and right in your judgment.  
 5Indeed, I was born steeped in wickedness, 
  a sinner from my mother’s womb. 
 6Indeed, you delight in truth deep within me, 
  and would have me know wisdom deep within. 
 7Remove my sins with hyssop, and I shall be clean; 
  wash me, and I shall be purer than snow. 
 8Let me hear joy and gladness; 
  that the body you have broken may rejoice.  
 9Hide your face from my sins, and blot out all my wickedness. 
 10Create in me a clean heart, O God, 



  and renew a right spirit within me. 
 11Cast me not away from your presence, 
  and take not your Holy Spirit from me. 
 12Restore to me the joy of your salvation 
  and sustain me with your bountiful Spirit.  
 
 
GOSPEL ACCLAMATION   

 
GOSPEL READING: John 12:20-33 
The Holy Gospel according to John, the twelfth chapter 
Glory to you, O Lord. 
 

Jesus entered Jerusalem for the last time to celebrate the Passover festival. Here Jesus’ words about 
seeds planted in the ground turn the disaster of his death into the promise of a harvest in which 
everyone will be gathered. 
20Now among those who went up to worship at the festival were some Greeks. 21They came 
to Philip, who was from Bethsaida in Galilee, and said to him, “Sir, we wish to see 
Jesus.” 22Philip went and told Andrew; then Andrew and Philip went and told Jesus. 23Jesus 
answered them, “The hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified. 24Very truly, I tell you, 
unless a grain of wheat falls into the earth and dies, it remains just a single grain; but if it dies, 
it bears much fruit. 25Those who love their life lose it, and those who hate their life in this world 
will keep it for eternal life. 26Whoever serves me must follow me, and where I am, there will 
my servant be also. Whoever serves me, the Father will honor.  
  27“Now my soul is troubled. And what should I say—‘Father, save me from this hour’? No, it 
is for this reason that I have come to this hour. 28Father, glorify your name.” Then a voice 
came from heaven, “I have glorified it, and I will glorify it again.” 29The crowd standing there 
heard it and said that it was thunder. Others said, “An angel has spoken to him.” 30Jesus 
answered, “This voice has come for your sake, not for mine. 31Now is the judgment of this 
world; now the ruler of this world will be driven out. 32And I, when I am lifted up from the earth, 
will draw all people to myself.” 33He said this to indicate the kind of death he was to die. 
 The Gospel of the Lord 
 Praise to you, O Christ. 
 
SERMON      
 “The  summons  of  death  comes  to  us  all,  and   no  one  can  die  for  another.   
Everyone  must  fight  his  own  battle  with  death  himself,  alone.  We  can  shout  into  
another’s  ears,  but  everyone  must  himself  be  prepared  for  the  time  of  death,  for  I  will  
not   be  with  you  then,  nor  you  with  me.”   On the first Sunday in Lent, 1522,  Martin  



Luther  began  his  sermon  with  these  words.    No  beating  around  the  bush,  no  easing  
into  the  water,  he  got right to the point: someday, each of us must die.     
 We  don’t know what it’s like to die because we haven’t done it before. We can’t even 
talk to someone who has successfully died. But we know that we  won’t  awaken  again to  
see  the  sun  or  hear  the  bird  sing;  we  won’t  share  meals  with  other people;  we’ll  
never  again  embrace  our  loved  ones.   There’s  plenty  we  know  about  death -  what  
happens  to  our  physical  bodies,  what  it’s  like  to  outlive  those  we  love  and  deal  with  
grief -  but  death itself  remains  a  mystery.     

Personally, I’m  tired of death.  So many deaths in the last couple of years: my sister-in-
law, my Dad, (and my cat), my neighbor across the street and my next door neighbor, 
Jeannie, Barbara, Helen, Mack, Cliff, Jim.  I’m sick to death of death.  I don’t understand 
where the dead go – I know their bodies go into the ground – but what happens to the 
essence of them that made them unique? The day my sister-in-law died, I walked out of the 
hospital, looked up at the sky and said, “Where are you?” 
 In this morning’s  reading  from  John,   Jesus  is  preparing  to  die.  The  text  says  
“the  hour  has  arrived.”    Jesus  has  accomplished  what  he  could  in  his  earthly  ministry 
– healing,  teaching,  feeding  people.   The  Passover  is  near  and  soon Jesus, the Lamb of 
God, will be sacrificed for the life of the world.  Jesus  said,  “Now  my  soul  is  troubled” –  
and  no  wonder!   Death  troubles  us  to  the  depths  of  our  souls.   Even  Jesus,  the    Son  
of  God,  was distressed  at  the  thought  of  dying.   He  didn’t  shrink  from  death  --  

although  it  must  have  crossed  his  mind  because  he  said,  “Will  I  ask  God  to  save  me  
from   this  hour?     No.”     / /   Jesus  accepted  that  his  time  had  come  to  die,  as  each  
of  us  must  one day do.   
  What  makes  death  frightening is  the  sense  that,  maybe  in  the  end  we’re  
nothing,  that  we  just  disappear  and  are  forgotten,   as  though  our  lives  never  
mattered.   The  Creator  of  the  Universe  is  so  much  bigger,  so  much  more  powerful  
than  we  are  --  so  immense  and  necessary,  timeless,  everlasting  --  that  we  have  
nothing  with-which  to  barter,  we  have  no  arguments  or  evidence  with  which  to  

convince  God  that  we  do  matter  and  should  be  remembered.   Standing  before  the  
Almighty  in  the  middle  of  God’s  vast  universe,   we  are  tiny  and  insignificant.   The  
death’s message  is:  tiny  and  insignificant, we’ll soon be swept away for  good.   When we 
lose friends, neighbors, family members one after another to death, we feel all-the-more small 
and helpless.  
 Why  would  Jesus, the Son of God, have been willing to face that sense of oblivion?  
He knew – as we do – that God loves us even beyond the grave.  But still, he went through 
the fear, the struggle to draw one more breath, and finally resignation to a power greater than 
himself.  /  “The  summons  of  death  comes  to  us  all,  and   no  one  can  die  for  another.   
Everyone  must  fight  his  own  battle  with  death  himself,  alone.”    Even Jesus. 

Today’s  scripture readings remind me  of my favorite verse of a favorite hymn. The 
words are:  “Time  like  an  ever-rolling  stream  soon  bears  us  all  away… (bears us all 
away)… we  fly  forgotten  as  a  dream  dies  at  the  opening  day.”   Those  words  
acknowledge the raw reality  of  death  --  its inevitability, its power over us, and its finality.  
When  I  sing  that  verse  of the hymn, I know  what  death  really  is, not only for everyone 
else, but for me, too.   /   

If the hymn consisted only of that verse, it would be  unbearably bleak. Thank 
goodness there’s more:  “O God, our  help  in  ages  past,  our  hope  for  years  to  come, our 
shelter from the stormy blast  and  our eternal home.”  The song  ties  death  and  life  



together,  reminding us  that  God  guards  us  in  this  life  and  is  our  final  home  when  we  

die.      It  is  true  that  death comes for us all,  we  know  that.   But  we  also  know  that  
God  is  our  hope  and  our  help.  We  have  seen   this  in  Jesus  Christ  who  has  himself  
died,  and  whom  God  raised  from   the  dead.   In  Jesus  we  see  that  there’s  nothing  
God  cannot  do.   

Because  we  know  Jesus,  we  contemplate  death  from  a  specific  perspective.   It  
is  not  a  position  of  naiveté  or  foolishness, imagining  that  somehow  we  don’t  really  die  
but  just  step  from  one  life  straight  into  the  next.   It  is  not  a  childish  fairytale  with  
Jesus  in  the  role  of  a  prince,  whose  kiss  awakens  us  from  sleep.   No,  we  know  
death  is  real,  but  we  face  it  with  great  and  abiding  trust  in  God.   We  witness  the  
tenacity  of  God’s  love  when God’s only Son dies, and God raises the Son to new life.  The 
hour has come for Jesus to die. It will be horrible. It will be final.  Until the third day, when God 
raises him to eternal life.  Because of what happens to Jesus, the whole thing, we can face 
death and not despair. Sooner or later the day will come when death finds us; but God has 
already found us and made us God’s own.  
 This past year has clearly shown us that so much in life is not under our control.  Even 
when we take good care of our bodies, sickness can come. Even when we do our jobs well, a 
pandemic can shut them down. Even in the United States, our economy can be rocked 
leaving millions of people suddenly without food, without a home. And even with the blessing 
of a vaccine, our future – what shape it will take and when it might straighten out – is still 
murky.  This past year we’ve  experienced  the  world  as  a  place  that  turns  of  its  own  
accord,  caring  nothing  for  us  or  anyone  else.   We’ve  felt  our own smallness in this vast 
and complex universe.   In some ways it has felt a bit like  dying.  
 Although we don’t yet know the end of the story of this pandemic, when it will leave us 
and what its lasting impact will be, we do know the end of Jesus’ story, which is also our 
story. Jesus dies.  God lets him die. And then God breathes new life into his new body.  
That’s the pattern our lives follow, all the way through death, into resurrection life.  
 The  summons  of  death  comes  for  us  all,  it  is  true.  But  the  summons  of  God  
has  already  come  and  claimed  us  as  God’s  own. Nothing can change that. We are so 
“found” by God’s love, that we’ll never be truly “lost.”  Not even in death.   God won’t have it. 
God insists on giving us life now, and life forevermore. 

 HYMN OF THE DAY     #379 Now the Green Blade Rises, v 1,2 & 3 

1 Now the green blade rises from the buried grain, 
 wheat that in dark earth many days has lain; 
 love lives again, that with the dead has been; 
 love is come again like wheat arising green. 
 
2 In the grave they laid him, love by hatred slain, 
 thinking that he would never wake again; 
 laid in the earth like grain that sleeps unseen; 
 love is come again like wheat arising green. 
 
3 Forth he came at Easter, like the risen grain, 
 he that for three days in the grave had lain; 
 raised from the dead, my living Lord is seen; 
 love is come again like wheat arising green. 
 



 
Text: John MacLeod Campbell Crum, 1872-1958 
Text from Oxford Book of Carols © Oxford University Press 1928. All rights reserved 
 
Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator. 

 
  
APOSTLES’ CREED 
With the whole Church let us confess our faith. 
I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth. 
I believe in Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, our Lord, 
   who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the virgin Mary,  
   suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and buried; 
   He descended to the dead. 
   On the third day he rose again; he ascended into heaven,  
   he is seated at the right hand of the Father,  
   and he will come to judge the living and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic church, the communion of saints, 
   the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 
 
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 
Relying on the promises of God, we pray boldly for the church, the world, and all in need. 

A brief silence. 
You wash us through and through and remember our sin no more. Make your church a 
community of forgiveness throughout the world. Give your people courage to forgive; through 
them show the world new possibilities. Hear us, O God.     Your mercy is great. 
 
You fill the earth—from tiny grains of wheat to the mighty thunder—with your presence, and 
you call us to attend to your will for all creation. Send weather that prepares the soil for seeds; 
protect all from violent storms, flooding, and wildfires. Hear us, O God.    Your mercy is 
great. 
 
You promise to write your law on our hearts. Guide communities throughout the world to 
reflect your mercy, justice, and peace, and give them creativity to work for the welfare of all. 
Hear us, O God.    Your mercy is great. 
 
You sustain us with your bountiful Spirit. Restore the joy of all who need to know your 
presence: those who are lonely or feel unforgivable, those who need healing of mind or body, 
those who are dying, and all who grieve. Hear us, O God.        Your mercy is great. 
 
Jesus calls us to follow him in life and death. Empower this congregation in discipleship. 
Equip children and teachers in Sunday school, confirmation, and learning ministries. Give us 
your truth and wisdom, and teach us to follow Jesus. Hear us, O God.    Your mercy is great. 
 
Receive the prayers raised to you by this gathered people… 
 
 
Hear us, O God.    Your mercy is great. 
 



In the cross of Christ, your name is glorified. We praise you for those who have given us 
words to worship you. With all those who have died in Christ, bring us into life everlasting. 
Hear us, O God.   Your mercy is great. 
 
We entrust ourselves and all our prayers to you, O faithful God, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. 
Amen. 
 
The Peace 
The peace of Christ be with you always. 
And also with you. 
 
OFFERING  
Thank you for your faithful giving to the ministry of Jesus at Shepherd King. Your generosity 
sustains this congregation’s work, including our partnership with Cross Trails which provides 
camping ministries for children, youth, and families. We send the youth of Shepherd King to 
camp each summer. If you wish to give to Shepherd King, you can find our address at our 
website: www.sklcsa.org  
 
THE DOXOLOGY 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
praise him, all creatures here below; 
praise him above, ye heav'nly host; 
praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.  Amen. 

 
Text: Thomas Ken, 1637-1711 

 
OFFERING PRAYER 
Faithful God, you walk beside us in desert places, and you meet us in our hunger with bread 
from heaven. Accompany us in this meal, that we may pass over from death to life with Jesus 
Christ, our Savior and Lord. 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

http://www.sklcsa.org/


 
THE GREAT THANKSGIVING 
 (Please have the bread and wine/juice ready for Holy Communion) 

 
PREFACE DURING LENT 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



“Holy, Holy, Holy” 
 

 
EUCHARISTIC PRAYER  

God of the wilderness, when Jesus was tested for forty days, you sent wild beasts to 
accompany him and angels to minister to him. God most high, when we were yet sinners, you 
sent your Son to die for us so that we might live anew. Restore us to yourself in this season of 
Lent as we remember… 
 In the night in which he was betrayed, our Lord Jesus took bread and gave thanks, 
broke it and gave it to his disciples, saying: Take and eat; this is my body given for you. Do 
this for the remembrance of me. 
 Again, after supper, he took the cup, gave thanks, and gave it for all to drink, saying: 
This cup is the new covenant in my blood, shed for you and for all people for the forgiveness 
of sin. Do this in remembrance of me. 
 
LORD’S PRAYER 
Lord, remember us in your kingdom and teach us to pray. 
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, 
and the power, and the glory, 
forever and ever. Amen. 
 

 



INVITATION TO COMMUNION 
Jesus draws the whole world to himself. Come to this meal and be fed. 
 
Take the bread and eat, this is the body of Christ, given for you. (please consume the bread) 
 
Take the cup and drink, this is the blood of Christ, shed for you. (please drink from the cup) 
 
BLESSING AFTER COMMUNION 
The body and blood of our Lord, Jesus Christ, strengthen you and keep you in his grace. 
Amen. 
 
PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION 
God of steadfast love, at this table you gather your people into one body for the sake of the 
world. Send us in the power of your Spirit, that our lives bear witness to the love that has 
made us new in Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord. 
Amen. 
 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 
Midweek Worship, Wednesdays, 6:30 Facebook live, Holden Evening Prayer. 
 
We’re looking for people to help us on a “tech team”. You don’t have to be terribly tech savvy, 
we’ll learn together about livestreaming worship even when we’re back in person, and other 
things. 
 
If you can drive and have a car, please consider offering a couple hours a week or a month to 
help drive folks to appointments and the grocery store.  
 
Congregational Meeting, to approve yearend financial report and take a second vote on the 
revised constitution, has been moved to Sunday April 18th, immediately after worship. 
 
I’ll be on a mini-retreat the next three days, but will be back in town on Wednesday evening.  
 
We’re glad so many of you tune in to worship with Shepherd King on Sundays. You’re 
welcome to join us for more than Sunday services. There’s a Wednesday morning Bible study 
from 10:30 to 11:30 am (central time) on Zoom – you’d be very welcome. If you need prayer 
or a conversation, if you have a question about Christian faith, the Bible or the Church, I 
would love to talk with you. Call Shepherd King at this number and if no one answers, please 
leave contact your information so I can get back to you. The church number is: 210-344-5881.    
 
BLESSING 
You are what God made you to be: created in Christ Jesus for good works, 

chosen as holy and beloved, freed to serve your neighbor.  God bless you ☩ that you may be 

a blessing, in the name of the holy and life-giving Trinity. 
Amen. 
 
 
 



CLOSING HYMN     #772 Oh, That the Lord Would Guide My Ways, v 1,2 & 4  
1 Oh, that the Lord would guide my ways 
 to keep his statutes still! 
 Oh, that my God would grant me grace 
 to know and do his will! 
 
2 Order my footsteps by your word 
 and make my heart sincere; 
 let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
 but keep my conscience clear. 
 
4 Make me to walk in your commands, 
 'tis a delightful road; 
 nor let my head or heart or hands 
 offend against my God. 
 
Text: Isaac Watts, 1674-1748, alt. 

 
 
DISMISSAL 
Go in peace. Share the good news. 
Thanks be to God.   
 
SPECIAL MUSIC 

Lift High the Cross   by S. Nicholson          Emily Averyt, violin 
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