
 

 

First Presbyterian Church  
of Sebastian  

Sunday, March 22, 2026 

Fifth Sunday of Lent 

And if the Spirit of him who raised Jesus from the dead is living in you,                    
he who raised Christ from the dead will also give life to your mortal                     

bodies because of his Spirit who lives in you.    Romans 8:11 

Ellie Gregory, artist  



 

 

Carillon Chimes 
  
Welcome and Announcements 
 
 

Introit  
       
Extinguishing the Lenten Candle 
 We extinguish the fifth candle. We are drawing close now to   

Jerusalem, to the cross, to the hardest part of the story. The light 
is nearly gone. We hold this darkness not with despair, but with 
trust — for we know that God does not abandon us, even here. 

   
*Call to Worship  
 
*Affirmation of Faith2                                                           Apostles’ Creed 
 
*Hymn  393  Breathe on Me, Breath of God                            TRENTHAM 

Breathe on me, Breath of God, Fill me with life anew, 
That I may love what Thou dost love,  
And do what Thou wouldst do. 
  
Breathe on me, Breath of God, Until my heart is pure. 
Until with Thee I will one will, To do and to endure. 
  
Breathe on me, Breath of God, Till I am wholly Thine. 
Until this earthly part of me Glows with Thy fire divine. 
  
Breathe on me, Breath of God, So shall I never die, 
But live with Thee the perfect life Of Thine eternity. 

 
Invitation to Confession 
 
Prayer of Confession (in unison)           
 Gracious God, we are people whose faith is smaller than we 

claim. We set our minds on what is passing rather than on your 
Spirit. We say we believe in resurrection, yet we live as though 
death wins. Like those who stood weeping at Lazarus's tomb, 
we know your power and still doubt it in our depths.  Forgive 
us, Lord. Breathe on us again. Call us out of the places where 
we are bound and loose us from whatever holds us in the 
grave.  We pray through him who is the Lenten Christ, who is 
the Easter Christ, mercy, resurrection, and life.                                        
           (Silence for Individual Confession) 

 
*Assurance of Pardon 

Please stand if you are able.   
1. Please silence electronic devices 
2. “Catholic” means universal, not Roman Catholic 
PH=Presbyterian Hymnal  



 

 

*Response:  Spirit of the Living God  
Spirit of the living God, fall fresh on me. 
Spirit of the living God, fall fresh on me. 
Meld me, mold me, fill me, use me. 
Spirit of the living God, fall fresh on me. 

 
First Lesson  Ezekiel 37:1-14                 Liturgist:  Martha Franchi 
 
Pastoral Prayer 
  
Choir Anthem  When I Survey the Wondrous Cross         
                                                                                   Rochelle Sallee, piano 
 
Sermon Lesson A John 11:1-10 
 
*Hymn 684 Precious Lord, Take My Hand   

Precious Lord, take my hand, Lead me on, help me stand. 
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn.   
Thro’ the storm, thro’ the night, Lead me on to the light. 
Take my hand, precious Lord; lead me home. 

 
When my way grows drear, Precious Lord, linger near— 
When my life is almost gone. 
Hear my cry, hear my call, Hold my hand lest I fall. 
Take my hand, precious Lord; lead me home. 
 

Sermon Lesson B John 11:11-45 
  
Sermon  “Lazarus!”         Rev. Jeff Wood

  
Offering Ourselves to God 
           
Prayer of Dedication and Lord’s Prayer 
 
Ascription of Praise                      
 Now to the God who breathes life into dry bones, who raised 

Christ Jesus from the dead and by that same Spirit dwells in us 
and gives us life— to him be glory in the church, now and forev-
ermore. Amen. 

 
Hymn 347   And Can It Be?                                                          SAGINA 

And can it be that I should gain 
An int’rest in the Savior’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? 



 

 

Refrain: 
Amazing love! How can it be 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?    
 
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.  (refrain) 

 
Long my imprisoned spirit lay  
Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 
Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray, 
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light. 
My chains fell off; my heart was free. 
I rose, went forth and followed Thee.  (refrain) 
 
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 th’ eternal throne  
And claim the crown, thro’ Christ, my own.  (refrain) 

 
*Charge and Benediction                                                                        

Wherever you are, Christ has put you there. 
There is something He wants to do through you there. 
Wherever you go, Christ is sending you. 
The indwelling Christ has something  
He wants to do through you there. 
Believe this and rely on His power,  
His grace, and His love. 
--Adapted from R. Halverson, former Chaplain of the Senate 

 
*Response  “Shalom”   

Shalom to you now, shalom, my friends. 
May God’s full mercies bless you, my friends. 
In all your living and through your loving, 
Christ be your shalom, Christ be your shalom. 


