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Stamford Methodist Church 

 

Order of Worship 

Sunday 29th March 2020 at 1030am : Passion Sunday 

Preacher: Rev’d William Booker,  

part-time minister for Stamford Methodist Church 

 

 Theme: Into the light 

[When reading the order of worship on a computer, laptop or smart phone, click on the 

you tube links to play the hymns.  Remember to turn up the volume!] 

 

Welcome to those watching by livestream on this Passion Sunday. 

 

May I invite those who are watching live to interact with us on the church’s Facebook 

page.  A word saying, ‘I’m here’ or a like will let us know you are there.  

Please also suggest prayer requests using the Facebook comments box and they will be 

included later in our service. 

 

There are times when you will be invited you to join together in responses.  Do share 

together in these moments. 

 

So let us join together in worshipping God who binds us together as one. 

  

 

A candle is lit 

 

Opening words: 

Luke 12:32 : 

‘Do not be afraid, little flock, for your Father has been pleased to give you the kingdom. 

 

Hymn: ‘In Christ alone’ 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ENtL_li4GbE  

 

In Christ alone my hope is found, 

He is my light, my strength, my song; 

This Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace, 

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 

My Comforter, my All in All, 

Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

 

In Christ alone! - who took on flesh,  

Fullness of God in helpless babe!  

This gift of love and righteousness,  

Scorned by the ones He came to save:  

Till on that cross as Jesus died,  

The wrath of God was satisfied –  

For every sin on Him was laid;  

Here in the death of Christ I live. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ENtL_li4GbE
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There in the ground His body lay,  

Light of the world by darkness slain:  

Then bursting forth in glorious Day  

Up from the grave He rose again!  

And as He stands in victory  

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me,  

For I am His and He is mine –  

Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

 

No guilt in life, no fear in death,  

This is the power of Christ in me;  

From life's first cry to final breath,  

Jesus commands my destiny. 

No power of hell, no scheme of man,  

Can ever pluck me from His hand;  

Till He returns or calls me home,  

Here in the power of Christ I'll stand! 

 

Prayer of approach 

 

Let us pray. 

 

O God, you are Love. You call us to live in that love, be changed by it, and to love others 

as you love us. 

In Scripture you say: 

Hear, O Israel, the Lord your God is one. Love the Lord your God with all your heart, and 

with all your soul, and with all your mind, and with all your strength. 

You say: Love your neighbour as you love yourself. 

You say: I give you a new commandment, that you love one another. Just as I have loved 

you, you also should love one another 

You say: Love your enemies and pray for those who persecute you, so that you may be 

children of your father in heaven. 

In scripture you say: In everything do to others as you would have them do to you; for this 

is the law and the prophets. 

 

Have mercy on us, Lord. You challenge us to love because that is how and who you are. 

In the story of Adam and Eve you come walking in the cool of the garden, calling out to 

us, “Where are you? Have you done that thing that I forbade you?” But, like Adam and 

Eve we often hide from you behind the bush, for we know we have not loved as you love 

us. Instead of coming out before you, letting you look into our face and saying, “Yes, I 

have. Please help me”, we often blame others or despair about ourselves and still refuse 

to face you, thinking we are in control. In Christ you became one of us, came into our 

dark shadow place with us, called us out of darkness into your marvellous light, and died 

for our forgiveness. Risen from the dead, you come now to invite each of us to take your 

hand and follow, trusting in your victory over sin, death and evil, to be transformed by the 

power of your Holy Spirit, to love as you love. 

 

Silence 
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Christ himself bore our sins in his body on the tree, so that we might die to sin and live for 

righteousness; by his wounds you have been healed. Alleluia! 

 

So, united with Christ, let's join with him and with all God's people in heaven and earth, 

saying 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. 

And lead us not into temptation, 

but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, 

and the power, and the glory, 

for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

Psalm 130 

Out of the depths I cry to you, Lord; 

 

    Lord, hear my voice. 

Let your ears be attentive 

    to my cry for mercy. 

 

If you, Lord, kept a record of sins, 

    Lord, who could stand? 

 

But with you there is forgiveness, 

    so that we can, with reverence, serve you. 

  

I wait for the Lord, my whole being waits, 

    and in his word I put my hope. 

  

I wait for the Lord 

    more than watchmen wait for the morning, 

    more than watchmen wait for the morning. 

  

Israel, put your hope in the Lord, 

    for with the Lord is unfailing love 

    and with him is full redemption. 

  

He himself will redeem Israel 

    from all their sins. 
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Bible Reading: John 11: 1 – 45 

Now a man named Lazarus was ill. He was from Bethany, the village of Mary and her sister 

Martha.   (This Mary, whose brother Lazarus now lay ill, was the same one who poured 

perfume on the Lord and wiped his feet with her hair.)   So the sisters sent word to Jesus, 

‘Lord, the one you love is ill.’ 

When he heard this, Jesus said, ‘This illness will not end in death. No, it is for God’s glory so 

that God’s Son may be glorified through it.’   Now Jesus loved Martha and her sister and 

Lazarus.   So when he heard that Lazarus was ill, he stayed where he was two more days, 

and then he said to his disciples, ‘Let us go back to Judea.’ 

But Rabbi,’ they said, ‘a short while ago the Jews there tried to stone you, and yet you are 

going back?’ 

Jesus answered, ‘Are there not twelve hours of daylight? Anyone who walks in the day-

time will not stumble, for they see by this world’s light.   It is when a person walks at night 

that they stumble, for they have no light.’ 

 

After he had said this, he went on to tell them, ‘Our friend Lazarus has fallen asleep; but I 

am going there to wake him up.’ 

His disciples replied, ‘Lord, if he sleeps, he will get better.’  Jesus had been speaking of his 

death, but his disciples thought he meant natural sleep. 

So then he told them plainly, ‘Lazarus is dead, and for your sake I am glad I was not there, 

so that you may believe. But let us go to him.’ 

Then Thomas (also known as Didymus) said to the rest of the disciples, ‘Let us also go, that 

we may die with him.’ 

 

On his arrival, Jesus found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb for four days.  Now 

Bethany was less than two miles from Jerusalem, and many Jews had come to Martha 

and Mary to comfort them in the loss of their brother.   When Martha heard that Jesus was 

coming, she went out to meet him, but Mary stayed at home. 

 

‘Lord,’ Martha said to Jesus, ‘if you had been here, my brother would not have died.  

But I know that even now God will give you whatever you ask.’ 

Jesus said to her, ‘Your brother will rise again.’ 

Martha answered, ‘I know he will rise again in the resurrection at the last day.’ 

Jesus said to her, ‘I am the resurrection and the life. The one who believes in me will live, 

even though they die; and whoever lives by believing in me will never die. Do you believe 

this?’ 

‘Yes, Lord,’ she replied, ‘I believe that you are the Messiah, the Son of God, who is to 

come into the world.’ 

After she had said this, she went back and called her sister Mary aside. ‘The Teacher is 

here,’ she said, ‘and is asking for you.’   When Mary heard this, she got up quickly and 

went to him.   Now Jesus had not yet entered the village, but was still at the place where 

Martha had met him.  When the Jews who had been with Mary in the house, comforting 

her, noticed how quickly she got up and went out, they followed her, supposing she was 

going to the tomb to mourn there. 

 

When Mary reached the place where Jesus was and saw him, she fell at his feet and said, 

‘Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died.’ 

When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who had come along with her also weeping, 

he was deeply moved in spirit and troubled. 34 ‘Where have you laid him?’ he asked. 

‘Come and see, Lord,’ they replied. 
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Jesus wept. 

Then the Jews said, ‘See how he loved him!’ 

But some of them said, ‘Could not he who opened the eyes of the blind man have kept 

this man from dying?’ 

Jesus raises Lazarus from the dead 

Jesus, once more deeply moved, came to the tomb. It was a cave with a stone laid 

across the entrance.  ‘Take away the stone,’ he said. 

‘But, Lord,’ said Martha, the sister of the dead man, ‘by this time there is a bad odour, for 

he has been there four days.’ 

Then Jesus said, ‘Did I not tell you that if you believe, you will see the glory of God?’ 

So they took away the stone. Then Jesus looked up and said, ‘Father, I thank you that you 

have heard me.   I knew that you always hear me, but I said this for the benefit of the 

people standing here, that they may believe that you sent me.’ 

When he had said this, Jesus called in a loud voice, ‘Lazarus, come out!’  The dead man 

came out, his hands and feet wrapped with strips of linen, and a cloth round his face. 

Jesus said to them, ‘Take off the grave clothes and let him go.’ 

 

Therefore many of the Jews who had come to visit Mary, and had seen what Jesus did, 

believed in him. 

 

 

The address 

Some points to consider: 

➢ Mary, Martha and Lazarus are a family unit. How do they relate to one another and 

to Jesus? 

➢ Lazarus never speaks. 

➢ There is immense love between these three people. 

➢ Jesus may well have been a regular visitor and guest – maybe even having known 

the family from childhood.  Hence Jesus weeping reaction. 

➢ Who was Lazarus?  A man named Lazarus is also mentioned in a parable of Jesus – 

could Jesus have had this Lazarus in mind? (see Luke 16:26-28) 

 

➢ How, then, should we relate: 

 

To family members? 

To one another? 

To the Lazarus’s among us? 

To Jesus? 

 

➢ Amen 

 

 

 

 

Some music for reflection: ‘Rescue’ - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UJSnfJsupSM  

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UJSnfJsupSM
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Hymn: ‘And can it be?’ 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sQeIGbKqiw8  

 

And can it be that I should gain 

An interest in the Saviour’s blood? 

Died He for me, who caused His pain? 

For me, who Him to death pursued? 

Amazing love! how can it be 

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

 

’Tis mystery all! The Immortal dies: 

Who can explore His strange design? 

In vain the first-born seraph tries 

To sound the depths of love divine! 

’Tis mercy all! let earth adore, 

Let angel minds inquire no more. 

 

He left His Father’s throne above, 

So free, so infinite His grace; 

Emptied Himself of all but love, 

And bled for Adam’s helpless race. 

‘Tis mercy all, immense and free; 

For, O my God, it found out me. 

 

Long my imprisoned spirit lay 

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, 

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 

My chains fell off, my heart was free; 

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 

 

No condemnation now I dread; 

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine! 

Alive in Him, my living Head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine, 

Bold I approach the eternal throne, 

And claim the crown, through Christ my own. 

 

Prayers of intercession and thanksgiving 

 

In the power of the Holy Spirit, who enables us to pray, we offer you thanks and praise, 

Lord Jesus, for you are the resurrection and the life. Through you and for you all things are 

made, including ourselves and this time. We thank you for the life we have, for all our 

relationships and the chance to love and be loved. Whatever our abilities or gifts, you 

want us to become your friends, to know and trust you and be a blessing for others, and 

this is the reason for our lives.  

 

A prayer for those in mourning: 

Christ Jesus, you understand the pain of loss that seems to take the air from my lungs; 

You are the resurrection and the life; all our hope is in you. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sQeIGbKqiw8
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Lord Jesus, may I find a way through the darkness to the light of your love; 

You are the resurrection and the life. All our hope is in you. 

Christ Jesus, you wept at the death of your friend Lazarus, 

Now your compassion wipes the tears from our eyes. 

May we find comfort in reaching out to others who feel lost and alone. 

You are the resurrection and the life. All our hope is in you. 

 

Lord, at this time of world crisis, we thank you for the way that it makes us realise we 

belong together and need to think about others' needs as well as our own.  

 

We pray for world and national leaders – The UN and World Health Organisation; UK 

Government, our MP, County councillors and local councillors and local council staff 

trying to adapt and support the community.  

 

We pray for all who are afraid. Thank you that you, risen from the dead, are Lord of 

Heaven and earth and eventually all creation will reflect your love. Fill us all with this joy 

full vision and hope and when we seem about to be overwhelmed with fear, help us to 

recognise your signs all around us – a birdsong in the quiet stillness, and the Spring life, 

rising all around us. 

 

Final greeting 

 

Hymn: ‘Father of everlasting grace’ 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=W15dLhtbBsM&list=RDW15dLhtbBsM&start_radio=1  

 

 

Father of everlasting grace, 

Thy goodness and Thy truth we praise, 

Thy goodness and Thy truth we prove; 

Thou hast, in honour of Thy Son, 

The gift unspeakable sent down, 

The Spirit of life, and power and love. 

 

Send us the Spirit of Thy Son, 

To make the depths of Godhead known, 

To make us share the life divine; 

Send Him the sprinkled blood to apply, 

Send Him our souls to sanctify, 

And show and seal us ever Thine. 

 

So shall we pray, and never cease; 

So shall we thankfully confess 

Thy wisdom, truth, and power, and love; 

With joy unspeakable adore, 

And bless and praise Thee evermore, 

And serve Thee as Thy hosts above: 

 

Till, added to that heavenly choir, 

We raise our songs of triumph higher, 

And praise Thee in a nobler strain, 

Out-soar the first-born seraph’s flight, 

And sing, with all our friends in light, 

Thy everlasting love to man. 

 

Blessing 

The blessing of God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit bless you and keep you, 

Now and always. 

Amen 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=W15dLhtbBsM&list=RDW15dLhtbBsM&start_radio=1

