
Morning Prayer II 

 
All stand 
Officiant Lord, open our lips. 

People And our mouth shall proclaim your praise. 

Officiant and People 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: as  
it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.  

The Lord is full of compassion and mercy: Come let us adore him. 

Venite     Psalm 95:1-7  

Come, let us sing to the Lord; *  
    let us shout for joy to the Rock of our salvation.  
Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving *  
    and raise a loud shout to him with psalms.  

For the Lord is a great God, *  
    and a great King above all gods.  
In his hand are the caverns of the earth, *  
    and the heights of the hills are his also.  
The sea is his, for he made it, *  
    and his hands have molded the dry land. 

Come, let us bow down, and bend the knee, *  
    and kneel before the Lord our Maker.  
For he is our God,  
and we are the people of his pasture and the sheep of his hand. * 
    Oh, that today you would hearken to his voice! 

 

Psalm 130   Read aloud responsively by half verse, standing 

Out of the depths have I called to you, O Lord; Lord, hear my voice; * 
  let your ears consider well the voice of my supplication. 

If you, Lord, were to note what is done amiss, * 
  O Lord, who could stand? 

For there is forgiveness with you; * 
  therefore you shall be feared. 



wait for the Lord; my soul waits for him; * 
  in his word is my hope. 

My soul waits for the Lord, more than watchmen for the morning, * 
  more than watchmen for the morning. 

O Israel, wait for the Lord, * 
  for with the Lord there is mercy; 

With him there is plenteous redemption, * 
   and he shall redeem Israel from all their sins 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: *  
    as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen. 

The Lessons 

Ezekiel 37:1-14  Seated 

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.  
 
Lector: The Word of the Lord. 
People:  Thanks be to God. 

 

John 11:1-45 

Now a certain man was ill, Lazarus of Bethany, the village of Mary and her sister 
Martha. Mary was the one who anointed the Lord with perfume and wiped his 
feet with her hair; her brother Lazarus was ill. So the sisters sent a message to 
Jesus, “Lord, he whom you love is ill.” But when Jesus heard it, he said, “This 
illness does not lead to death; rather it is for God’s glory, so that the Son of God 
may be glorified through it.” Accordingly, though Jesus loved Martha and her 
sister and Lazarus, after having heard that Lazarus was ill, he stayed two days 
longer in the place where he was.  

Then after this he said to the disciples, “Let us go to Judea again.” The disciples 
said to him, “Rabbi, the Jews were just now trying to stone you, and are you going 
there again?” Jesus answered, “Are there not twelve hours of daylight? Those 
who walk during the day do not stumble, because they see the light of this world. 
But those who walk at night stumble, because the light is not in them.” After 
saying this, he told them, “Our friend Lazarus has fallen asleep, but I am going 
there to awaken him.” The disciples said to him, “Lord, if he has fallen asleep, he 
will be all right.” Jesus, however, had been speaking about his death, but they 
thought that he was referring merely to sleep. Then Jesus told them plainly, 
“Lazarus is dead. For your sake I am glad I was not there, so that you may believe. 
But let us go to him.” Thomas, who was called the Twin, said to his fellow 
disciples, “Let us also go, that we may die with him.” 

When Jesus arrived, he found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb four 
days. Now Bethany was near Jerusalem, some two miles away, and many of the 
Jews had come to Martha and Mary to console them about their brother. When 
Martha heard that Jesus was coming, she went and met him, while Mary stayed at 
home. Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not 
have died. But even now I know that God will give you whatever you ask of him.” 
Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise again.” Martha said to him, “I know that 
he will rise again in the resurrection on the last day.” Jesus said to her, “I am the 
resurrection and the life. Those who believe in me, even though they die, will live, 
and everyone who lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?” 
She said to him, “Yes, Lord, I believe that you are the Messiah, the Son of God, the 
one coming into the world.”  



When she had said this, she went back and called her sister Mary, and told her 
privately, “The Teacher is here and is calling for you.” And when she heard it, she 
got up quickly and went to him. Now Jesus had not yet come to the village, but 
was still at the place where Martha had met him. The Jews who were with her in 
the house, consoling her, saw Mary get up quickly and go out. They followed her 
because they thought that she was going to the tomb to weep there. When Mary 
came where Jesus was and saw him, she knelt at his feet and said to him, “Lord, if 
you had been here, my brother would not have died.” When Jesus saw her 
weeping, and the Jews who came with her also weeping, he was greatly disturbed 
in spirit and deeply moved. He said, “Where have you laid him?” They said to 
him, “Lord, come and see.” Jesus began to weep. So 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?”  

Then Jesus, again greatly disturbed, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a stone 
was lying against it. Jesus said, “Take away the stone.” Martha, the sister of the 
dead man, said to him, “Lord, already there is a stench because he has been dead 
four days.” Jesus said to her, “Did I not tell you that if you believed, you would see 
the glory of God?” So they took away the stone. And Jesus looked upward and 
said, “Father, I thank you for having heard me. I knew that you always hear me, 
but I have said this for the sake of the crowd standing here, so that they may 
believe that you sent me.” When he had said this, he cried with a loud voice, 
“Lazarus, come out!” The dead man came out, his hands and feet bound with 
strips of cloth, and his face wrapped in a cloth. Jesus said to them, “Unbind him, 
and let him go.” 

Many of the Jews therefore, who had come with Mary and had seen what Jesus 
did, believed in him.  
 
Lector: The Word of the Lord. 
People:  Thanks be to God. 
 

The provided meditation may be read, if desired. 

The Apostles' Creed 

Officiant and People together, all standing 

I believe in God, the Father almighty,  
    creator of heaven and earth;  
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord.  
    He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit  
        and born of the Virgin Mary.  
    He suffered under Pontius Pilate,  
        was crucified, died, and was buried.  



    He descended to the dead.  
    On the third day he rose again.  
    He ascended into heaven,  
        and is seated at the right hand of the Father.  
    He will come again 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.  

The Prayers 

 

The People stand or kneel  

Officiant The Lord be with you. 

People And also with you. 

Officiant Let us pray. 

Officiant and People 

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. 

V.    Show us your mercy, O Lord;  

R.    And grant us your salvation.  

V.    Clothe your ministers with righteousness;  

R.    Let your people sing with joy.  

V.    Give peace, O Lord, in all the world;  

R.    For only in you can we live in safety. 

V.    Lord, keep this nation under your care;  

R.    And guide us in the way of justice and truth.  

V.    Let your way be known upon earth;  

R.    Your saving health among all nations.  

V.    Let not the needy, O Lord, be forgotten;  



R.    Nor the hope of the poor be taken away.  

V.    Create in us clean hearts, O God;  

R.    And sustain us with your Holy Spirit. 

 
Collects 

O God, you make us glad with the weekly remembrance of  
the glorious resurrection of your Son our Lord: Give us this  
day such blessing through our worship of you, that the week  
to come may be spent in your favor; through Jesus Christ our  
Lord. Amen. 
 

O God of heavenly powers, by the might of your command  

you drive away from our bodies all sickness and all infirmity:  

Be present in your goodness with your servants., that their  

weakness may be banished and their strength restored; and that,  

their health being renewed, they may bless your holy Name;  

through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.    (BCP, 458) 

 

A Prayer of St. Chrysostom  

Almighty God, you have given us grace at this time with one  

accord to make our common supplication to you; and you  

have promised through your well-beloved Son that when two  

or three are gathered together in his Name you will be in the  

midst of them: Fulfill now, O Lord, our desires and petitions  

as may be best for us; granting us in this world knowledge of  

your truth, and in the age to come life everlasting. Amen. 

 

Then may be said 

Officiant: Let us bless the Lord.  
People:  Thanks be to God.  

The Officiant may then conclude with 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and  

the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, be with us all evermore.   Amen.    2 Corinthians 13:14  
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Out of the depths have I called to you, O Lord 
 
In Psalm 130, the Psalmist begins his lament, crying, “Out of the depths have I called to 
you, O Lord.” It’s a cry of desperation - a cry of one in need of rescue. It’s a cry of 
someone who has run out of options - a cry that today resonates with so many of us. In 
the face of an invisible enemy, in the face of social isolation, and in the face mounting 
fear and anxiety, we too, from the depths, offer up the Psalmist’s supplication, “Lord, 
hear my voice.” 
 
We look outside our windows and witness the unmistakable and beautiful face of 
spring. Temperatures warm. Grasses green. Blooms abound. And yet within many of 
our homes, our hospitals, and our hearts it is Ezekiel’s valley of dry bones that we 
most recognize. It’s a valley dominated by loneliness for some, restlessness for others, 
and unsettling news cycles for all. It’s a valley where our world’s brokenness and our 
own fragility are once again on full display.  
 
It’s a valley not unlike that faced by Mary and Martha in John’s Gospel. There, helpless, 
they watched their beloved brother die. There, in the depths, they tasted the sorrow 
and suffering of our world. And there, into the depths, our Savior - He who is the 
resurrection and the life - entered. Jesus does not fear our lamentations. He is not deaf 
to our cries. No, he mourns with those who mourn. He weeps with those who weep. 
We call out from the depths. He enters them.  
 
This is, of course, good news. A hand to hold in our valley of dry bones is indeed a 
precious gift. It is a remarkable truth and a source of great comfort - Our Lord draws 
near to the brokenhearted and to those crushed in spirit (Ps. 34:18). And yet that is 
not the whole gospel. When Jesus enters into our depths, he also promises in due time 
to deliver us from them. Just as life was breathed into the dry bones, just as Lazarus 
was called forth from his tomb, so too we shall one day be delivered from our sickness 
and suffering, our weeping and worrying, our losses and lamentations.  
 
Light shall flood the darkness, and we shall be beckoned into that kingdom where true 
joys are to be found. Until that day, writes the Psalmist, “My soul waits for the 
Lord, more than those who watch for the morning, more than those who watch for the 
morning.” 


