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It’s Never to Soon to Give up Hope!
I don’t know many people who like to wait. I
don’t. When I was in the Army, I hated my last name
“Woods”, because it left “Zulch” and me at the back
of every alphabetical line. It was worst on pay
days. Abrahams, and Brown would already be in
their bungalow sipping their Cokes from the canteen
when I hadn’t even been paid!
I like waiting even less when I have called someone
to come and help me. Telephone repair people seem
the worst. The DSL line is down, I cannot get my
Facebook fix, and no one arrives to sort out the
problem!
I understand how Mary and Martha felt.
They had called for Jesus. He was down near the
Jordan where John had been baptizing. Close enough
to get to Bethany. Really close if your dear friend is
dying!
But Jesus, doesn’t seem too concerned. He sees a far
bigger perspective than everyone else who is in a
panic that Jesus hasn’t arrived. Then suddenly, all
too suddenly it is too late.
Lazarus is dead.

All human hope is now superfluous. It is too late.
Have you ever been there? I have. Too late to fix, too
late to call out, too late even to hope. It’s too late.
Jesus knows that Lazarus is dead. He tells his
disciples this brutal truth. Only then does he decide
to go to nearby Bethany. He arrives on the fourth
day. The day that is beyond all hope. All through
Scripture the third day is the day that God acts. Jesus
arrives on the hopeless day, the fourth.
He bears the ire of Martha, “If you had been here, my
brother would not have died!” Am I the only one
who reads a silent sub-text from Martha, “Where the
hell were you?”

Jesus himself weeps at his dead friends tomb…
And then he calls forth life and liberation from the
hopeless hole, on the hopeless day, amidst a
hopeless crowd. He calls forth life in the midst of
certain confirmed, putrefied and stinking death.
I don’t quite know what to make of this
narrative. Year after year I look at it and the deep
mystery of this event continues to cloud round me
like soupy fog.
All I know is that I have been hopeless before.

At the back of the
line, waiting and
waiting. Praying
and praying. Willing
and willing. And
then somewhere just
after the third day I
have given up. I
have resigned. I
have resented. It is
finished. It’s too
late!
In the dark of failed relationships, failed programs
for happiness, failed dreams of beauty and happy
endings. In the entombed hopeless reality of life’s
darkness, I have heard an untimely voice. A voice
that called my name.
Just like Lazarus, for me life and liberation came,
through the tears of Jesus and the torment of my
hopelessness.
I was able to stand up, against all the odds and I
understood the meaning of Lazarus’ name. It means,
“God has helped”
No one else could have helped, but God has helped.
On the fourth hopeless day, God has helped.
Now untie me and let me go.
~ Peter Woods, The Listening Hermit

Reflecting on the Word
____1st Reading: Ezekiel 37:1-14
Is this vision “true to life,” as you have experienced it?
What are the kinds of places that God shows up? If you
have been in a place where your own bones felt “very
dry” and you have not received the breath of new life, is
there anything in this passage that gives you hope (or at
least a reasonable expectation of help) for the future ? The
Lectionary Lab

____Psalm Reading: Psalm 130
What does guilt feel like – how do we experience guilt in
our emotions, in our minds, and even in our bodies? Why
is the psalmist’s opening image – “out of the depths” – so
appropriate to the situation? Reflect on what the psalmist
is expressing in verse 3. Does this mean that God doesn’t
keep track of our sins? If not, what does it mean?
Whether God keeps records or not, what is more
important, according to verse 4? What is the psalmist’s
response to God’s mercy in verses 5-6? Think about the
image of the watchman, who eagerly waits for the dawn –
for clarity, for safety. Why can a watchman wait
confidently for the dawn, and why is this a comforting
image for us as we wait on God’s mercy? The psalmist
was sure that God would forgive, and yet he still promises
to wait and trust. Even when we are confident of God’s
forgiveness, why is it important to not take that mercy for
granted? Have you ever experienced the kind of mercy
the psalmist mentions here? How can this mercy change
the way we treat others? How can it change the way we
treat ourselves? Faith Element

fully alive
Jesus wants us to rise up and to become fully
alive. He calls us out of the tomb we carry
within us, just as God called Ezekiel to raise up
from the dead all those people of Israel who
were lying in the tomb of despair:
Thus says the Lord God,“I am going to open your
tombs and raise you up from your tombs, O my
people.... I will put my spirit in you and you
shall live.” -Ezekiel 37:12,14
This is what Jesus wants for each one of us
today. To each of us he says:
“Take away the stone!”
~ Suzanne Guthrie, At the Edge of Enclosure

____3rd Reading: Romans 8:6-11
What does Paul’s call to set our minds upon the Spirit
mean for us during this season of Lent? Have we taken
time to really engage in the struggle to reshape our lives so
that they might be more reflective of Christ’s self-giving
love? How is your Lenten practice leading to fuller life for
you and for others? Sermons That Work
____4th Reading: John 11:1-45

Praying Toward Sunday
Restore us, O Living God, by the breath of your
Spirit. We are wilted and weary on this journey
toward Easter, anxious for Restoration to come once
and for all.
Hear our voices crying out amidst the ashes,
where we hide to wait for a new day. Ah, but let us
not be bound to the earth by our weariness and tears,
but rather swirled about and lifted up by
the wonder of your life within us!
Revive us, O LORD!
There are palms to wave and crosses to carry and
Easter eggs to find! There is praise to give and work
to be done and surprising life to nurture!
No matter our tired bones, you are not finished.
By your goodness and grace, we are not finished!
~ Rachel Hackenberg. RevGalBlogPals.

Why does Jesus decide to stay for two more days after he
learns that Lazarus is ill? Just how exactly was God to be
“glorified” in Lazarus’ death and resuscitation? Is Thomas
really the doubting disciple that many assume him to be?
In what ways is his statement in v.16 a “profession of
faith?” Jesus asks both Martha and Mary if they believe in
him, if they trust him to do what is best. In what way is this
a story about belief…and how hard it is to hold on to
sometimes? How hard was this experience for Lazarus?
We don’t get much of his perspective, but coming back
through the portal from death into life certainly demanded
a level of belief and trust in what Jesus was doing that is
unparalleled by any other experience expounded in the
scripture. We may blithely assume that being made “alive
again” in the way Lazarus was in this story is a good thing
— but, then again, maybe not. Once on the “other side,”
would any of us really like to come back into this life of
sin, sickness, hurt …not to mention decaying bodies?
The Lectionary Lab

This resurrection is a process that begins every morning,
every night, every day. We are called on a journey of
resurrection to do the work of God, to bring love into
our families, our communities and the world.

