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Holy and Ever living God, We offer to you our praise and thanksgiving as we 

take this time to worship you.  We thank you for our health, our families 

including our neighbors, friends and the people in our communities who work 

tirelessly to insure our safety and well-being.  May you accept our time of 

worship and praise as our good gift to you for your wonderful gift to us.  Mainly 

your love through Jesus your Son, it is in his Holy name we pray, Amen. 

 
Ezekiel 37: 1 -14 

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 shall live.  I will lay sinew on you, and I 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 the Lord 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 might 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 yee 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, O my people.  I will put my spirit within you and you 

will 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.   

 

Hymn from The United Methodist Hymnal pg. 553 

“And Are We Yet Alive”  



And are we yet alive, and see each other’s face? 

Glory and thanks to Jesus give, for his almighty grace. 

What troubles have we seen, what mighty conflicts past, 

Fightings without, and fears within, since we assembled last? 

Yet out of all the Lord hath brought us by his love,  

and still he doth His help afford and hides our life above. 

Then let us make our boast of his redeeming power,  

Saves us to the utter most, till we can sin no more.  

Let us take up the cross till we the crown obtain  

and gladly reckon all things loss so we may Jesus gain 

 

Well, Good morning.  I hope that you all are doing reasonably well.  I was so 

hoping to see you all, even if it was from a distance.  Speaking of being at a 

distance, one of my brothers came up with a little game in which we were texting 

in group chat different titles to songs that related to the Corona Virus quarantine.  

So titles like Solitary Man by Neil diamond, I am a rock by Paul Simon, I will 

survive by Gloria Gaynor to which my older brother asked “Who is Gloria 

Gaynor?” They were all great responses.  Apparently my oldest brother was either 

not into disco or the 1970’s.  I came up with a two for one answer with these two.  

Stand by Me, and From a Distance by Ben E. King and Bette Midler respectively. 

Maybe you all should try something like that with your family members; it’s a 

great way to reconnect and pass the time as time seems to be a something we 

have a lot of these days.   

I know at least some of you must be thinking, “Is this the end of the world?  I 

know, because occasionally, that same thought runs through my mind.  With so 

many things happening all at once, it can be overwhelming.  With this Corona 

Virus pandemic, it has definitely left us feeling cut off, at least physically, if not 

emotionally and spiritually, sort of like the Israelites from Jerusalem when they 

went into exile.  

That is part of the reason that I had hoped to have worship at least in the parking 

lot today.  For some, I knew could not be here, like those living at RWC, and 

others who could not physically be here. But for you who have a means to get 

here and the physical ability to at least get in your cars, I thought it would be a 



great way to at least look out across the parking lot and see each other face to 

face and realize that yes, we are still alive.   

Ezekiel was a prophet during the reign of King Jehoiachin.  He was prophesying to 

Israel during the time of the great exile during the years, 593 – 563 BC 

approximately 30 years.  During that time the nation of Israel was cut off from 

their home land; life as they knew it had been turned upside down and inside out.  

Much like the way some of us are feeling today, the world as they knew it felt like 

it was coming to an end.  To say the least, it was a scary time for the Israelites.  

Did I mention that this time for them lasted 30 years?   

But Ezekiel whom God had called to warn Jehoiachin in the first place that things 

were going to go south if he did not heed God’s warning, was also on hand to 

offer signs of hope nearly thirty years later as Israel waited in exile.   

The story of the valley of Dry bones is just one of Ezekiel’s messages of hope.   

Ezekiel, who had a flare for dramatic prophesy, and the apocalyptic language in 

his delivery style was no less dramatic as he brought them the message of hope.   

The Lord has come to Ezekiel and brought him to this valley that is filled with dry, 

lifeless bones, As Ezekiel says, “The Valley was full of them, and they were very 

dry.  And the Lord asked him, “O Mortal can these bones live?  Now, how do you 

answer a question like that?  If it had been anyone else, you or I might say, “Not 

on your life, or at least I don’t think so.  I think it they are past the expiration 

date.” 

But it was the Lord.  Now, we say we trust that the Lord can do anything, but 

that?  It was like a trick question being posed to the prophet.  And he answered it 

in the best way that he could.  O Lord, you know.  As if to say, he himself was not 

so sure, but then again, he knew this was God and God could do anything.  O Lord 

you know.  Say it with Me,” O Lord you know.” 

Then the Lord began to describe just how these bones will indeed live once again.  

Bone coming together on bone, sinew, and then skin.  The only thing left was the 

breath of life.   



Now mind you, this is just a vision that Ezekiel has, it is not happening in real life, 

but it is a vision for Israel, who has been in exile for thirty years.  A people who 

felt like their very identity was being lost forever, a nation who had no homeland.   

And God is saying to them through Ezekiel’s vision, behold you will live again.  Not 

because of anything you have done but because God is a good God.   

And we will come out of this ordeal a better and stronger people.  A people who 

will turn to me and love me the way that I love you.   

As I have said, this Corona Virus is some pretty scary stuff. To be sure, it is a 

serious threat to a lot of people, Stephanie and myself included.  We are trying so 

very hard to take care that we are not compromised, but yet we do know that we 

still need to go on with our lives.  All of us have to eat, we do need social 

interaction, physical exercise, spiritual, mental, and emotional nourishment.   

 We all need to try and remain calm and not let our imaginations and, worse case 

scenarios, get the best of us and cause us to act like so many seem to be doing as 

they hoard supplies.   It is not healthy, it is not safe, and it is not a just and fair 

way to act.   

God’s word that he speaks to Ezekiel to prophesy to Israel is a word that we today 

need to hear yet again.  We need to know that all is not lost.  That God can lift up 

our chaotic crazy world, and restore a right way of living once again. 

Maybe to get there we have to go through the valley of dry bones, a valley of 

darkness, a time of uncertainty and fear, so that we may turn once again to the 

Lord and live again.   

For Ezekiel, those dry bones did come together and they became full bodies that 

God breathed the breath of life into and to be sure Israel returned, and lived 

again.   

And so will we, not only America, but all nations, but first we must heed the word 

of God.  God tells Ezekiel in Chapter 3, to speak to a rebellious nation, who has a 

hard-head and a stubborn heart, that they must turn back to God (whether they 

will listen or not.)  God compelled Ezekiel to do this, for if he didn’t he too would 

surely die.  



We must see the full value of life in each life.  We must turn away from our crazy 

mentality of us versus them.   We must return to the true nature of worshipping 

God and what that means.  Micah 6:8 says, “God has told you, O Mortal what is 

good, and what does the Lord require of you but to do justice, and to love 

kindness and to walk humbly with God.   

During these very challenging days, I want to encourage each and every one of 

you.  First, to stay calm.  I know that it is frightening and it is very serious.  But at 

the same time we must not take ourselves and our situations so seriously that we 

cannot see nor care to see the needs of others.  Realize that you cannot rely 

solely on yourselves.  It is in times like this that we must turn to God and God’s 

word and help each other as best we can.  Not to point fingers at others but to 

reflect on our own need to repent and turn to God.  That is what Lent is all about 

– to draw closer to him through the grace of Jesus Christ.   

Take this time to grow in love with God, with one another and those whom God 

brings into our lives. I am so grateful for each and every one of you.  Each of you 

are so important to not only to me but to my whole family.  But there are new 

people who continue to come into our lives almost every day that I thank God for 

as well.  And I know that we cannot turn them away. I know that they are here for 

a reason. Even we don’t always see that reason at first.   

To live again, as Israel, did, we must trust God.  But more than trust God, we must 

love God as God has loved us, who sacrificed his only son that we may have 

eternal life.   

As for this pandemic, though we need to heed the calls for safety, and be careful, 

it will pass, and it will not take 30 years – I promise you.  But in the midst of it let 

us not forget to be faithful to God, let us not lose hope, let us not forget to be 

kind, and, most of all, let us not forget that we are still called to love one another.  

Remember that when we place our hope and trust in God, Hope always lives.  

Amen.     

Hymn- Amazing Grace #378 UMH  

Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me 

I once was lost but now I’m found, blind but now I see. 

Twas grace that taught my heart to fear and grace, my fears relieved 



How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed. 

Through many dangers toils and snares, I have already come, 

Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 

The Lord has promised good to me, his Word, my hope secures. 

He will my shield portion be as long as life endures. 

 

Prayer:  

O Gracious and Mighty God, Again we thank you for all you have done, are doing, 

and will do to lead us into green pastures and beside still waters.  We understand 

that sometimes to get there we must cross rugged mountains and pass through 

dry and lonesome valleys.  Keep us still in your presence and love.  We lift to you 

once again all who are working tirelessly to keep us safe from all threats, not only 

the military, but the doctors and nurses, the police and firefighters, the sanitation 

workers, the aids and technicians.  So many people who are putting their lives on 

the line to stop this disease.  We pray for all who are sick as well as those who 

have lost loved ones, or who are at risk.  We pray for a cure, we pray for a 

stimulus not so much for our wealth but for our souls, put within us a new and 

right spirit that will guide us to follow you, no matter what we face.  Keep us true 

to your word and your call to live a life that is committed to following in the way 

of Christ Jesus. It is in his name that we pray.  Amen 

  

 


