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Welcome to the House of the Lord

WEEK FOUR: FORGIVENESS
March 30, 2022 – 7:00pm
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[bookmark: _Hlk511733429][bookmark: _Hlk514244231]TURNING TOWARD GOD’S ABUNDANCE: a lenten service of word and prayer
Lent is a season of repentance, turning to God and asking for God’s goodness to wipe away our sins and show us how to live anew. Lent also turns us toward Easter and the abundant life God will offer through the Three Days. This Lenten midweek service turns us toward God’s abundance by focusing on five divine attributes drawn from the gospel texts for Lent (year C): faithfulness, mercy, compassion, forgiveness, and love. Each service is designed for sustained reflection on the gospel in the context of contemplative prayer, readings, silence, and song.

THE PRODIGAL SON

Greeting
The love of God poured into our hearts, the saving grace of Jesus Christ,
and the abundant life of the Holy Spirit be with you all.
And also with you.

Opening Prayer
O God, rich in mercy, full of kindness, out of your great love, you raise us up from sin and death and make us alive together with Christ. Write your word upon our hearts and restore in us the image of your love that, by your Spirit, our way of life may become the way of Christ, through whom we pray.
Amen.

Silence 
The beginning and end of our time of silence will be marked by the chiming of a prayer bowl
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Opening Song		Our Father, We Have Wandered                  ELW #606
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Reading: “A Short Testament” by Anne Porter 

Whatever harm I may have done 
In all my life in all your wide creation, creation
If I cannot repair it 
I beg you to repair it, 

And then there are all the wounded 
The poor the deaf the lonely and the old
Whom I have roughly dismissed 
As if I were not one of them. 
Where I have wronged them by it 
And cannot make amends 

I ask you 
To comfort them to overflowing,





And where there are lives I may have withered around me,
Or lives of strangers far or near 
That I've destroyed in blind complicity, 
And if I cannot find them 
Or have no way to serve them,

Remember them. I beg you to remember them

When winter is over 
And all your unimaginable promises
Burst into song on death's bare branches.

From Living Things by Anne Porter, published by Zoland Books, an imprint of Steerforth Press of Hanover, New Hampshire. Copyright © 2006 by Anne Porter. All rights reserved.

Silence 
The beginning and end of our time of silence will be marked by the chiming of a prayer bowl

Sung response                             In All Our Grief                                ELW #615
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Gospel: Luke 15:1-3, 11b-32                 The Prodigal Son
1Now all the tax collectors and sinners were coming near to listen to him. 2And the Pharisees and the scribes were grumbling and saying, "This fellow welcomes sinners and eats with them."
3So he told them this parable: 11Then Jesus said, "There was a man who had two sons. 12The younger of them said to his father, 'Father, give me the share of the property that will belong to me.' So he divided his property between them. 13A few days later the younger son gathered all he had and traveled to a distant country, and there he squandered his property in dissolute living. 14When he had spent everything, a severe famine took place throughout that country, and he began to be in need. 15So he went and hired himself out to one of the citizens of that country, who sent him to his fields to feed the pigs. 16He would gladly have filled himself with the pods that the pigs were eating; and no one gave him anything. 17But when he came to himself he said, 'How many of my father's hired hands have bread enough and to spare, but here I am dying of hunger! 18I will get up and go to my father, and I will say to him, "Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you; 19I am no longer worthy to be called your son; treat me like one of your hired hands." ' 20So he set off and went to his father. But while he was still far off, his father saw him and was filled with compassion; he ran and put his arms around him and kissed him. 21Then the son said to him, 'Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you; I am no longer worthy to be called your son.' 22But the father said to his slaves, 'Quickly, bring out a robe — the best one — and put it on him; put a ring on his finger and sandals on his feet. 23And get the fatted calf and kill it, and let us eat and celebrate; 24for this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found!' And they began to celebrate.
25Now his elder son was in the field; and when he came and approached the house, he heard music and dancing. 26He called one of the slaves and asked what was going on. 27He replied, 'Your brother has come, and your father has killed the fatted calf, because he has got him back safe and sound.' 28Then he became angry and refused to go in. His father came out and began to plead with him. 29But he answered his father, 'Listen! For all these years I have been working like a slave for you, and I have never disobeyed your command; yet you have never given me even a young goat so that I might celebrate with my friends. 30But when this son of yours came back, who has devoured your property with prostitutes, you killed the fatted calf for him!' 31Then the father said to him, 'Son, you are always with me, and all that is mine is yours. 32But we had to celebrate and rejoice, because this brother of yours was dead and has come to life; he was lost and has been found.'"

Time of prayer and reflection:    
The leader invites the community into prayer.
In Christ Jesus we meet the God who knows our weakness and bears the wounds of the world. Therefore, let us be bold as we pray, trusting that God draws near to those in any kind of need.

You may wish to close your eyes and ask God to guide your sight and reflection.  You are invited to light additional candles as you meditate and pray for guidance, for those who have gathered, for others who are unable to be with us, for healing, inspiration, for the needs of the community, our nation, the world.

Time of conversation: Many people have their own prodigal (child) stories. They may be stories of your own wayward acts.  They may be stories of loved ones who have gone astray. This gospel has historically been called “the parable of the prodigal son” but recently it has been thought as “the parable of the prodigal son(s)” The parable Jesus told was in the context of tax collectors and sinners coming near to listen to him, and Pharisees and scribes who were grumbling. Who is more willing to receive the grace and mercy the father so willingly and abundantly offers.  In the parable of the prodigal (ones) where to you see and experience God’s abundance? 

Laying on of hands as an act of giving and receiving God’s forgiveness:
Laying both hands on the head of another each person is invited to address another in turn.

In obedience to the command of our Lord Jesus Christ, I forgive you all your sins.  
The person may respond Amen. 

Concluding prayer: 
God of all compassion, gather our prayers in your mercy and grant to us what you know we need, that we may walk in the life and the peace of your Spirit, through Jesus Christ, our hope and our salvation.
Amen.

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, forever and ever. 
Amen.

Concluding song             Go, My Children, with My Blessing             ELW #543
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Blessing
Christ Jesus dwell in our hearts through faith,
as we are being rooted and grounded in love,
strengthened by the Spirit,
and filled with all the fullness of God.
Amen.
 
A greeting of peace may be shared by all.
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Our Father, We Have Wandered
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1 Our Fa- ther, we have wan - dered and hid - den  from your face;
2 Andnow at length dis - cern - ing the e - vil that we do,
3 O Lord of all the liv. - ing, both ban-ished and re - stored,
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in  fool-ish-ness have squan - dered your leg - a - ¢y of  grace.
be - hold us, Lord, re - twrn - ing with hope and trust to you.
com- pas-sion-ate, for - giv - ing, and ev - er - car - ing Lord,
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But now, in ex - ile dwell - ing, we rise with fear and shame,
In haste you come to meet us and home re - joic - ing bring,
grant now that our frans - gress - ing, our faith-less-ness may cease.
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as, dis - tant but com - pel - ling, we hear you call our name.
in glad-ness there to greet us with calf and robe and ring.
Stretch out your hand in bless - ing, in par-don, and in  peace.

Text: Kevin Nichols, 1929-2006
Music: HERZLICH TUT MICH VERLANGEN, Hans Leo Hassler, 15641612
Text © 1981 International Commitiee on English in the Liturgy, Inc. All rights reserved.
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But now, in ex - ile dwell - ing, we rise with fear and shame,
In haste you come to meet us and home re - joic - ing bring,
grant now that our frans - gress - ing, our faith-less-ness may cease.
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as, dis - tant but com - pel - ling, we hear you call our name.
in glad-ness there to greet us with calf and robe and ring.
Stretch out your hand in bless - ing, in par-don, and in  peace.
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In All Our Grief

Text: Sylvia G. Dunstan, 19551993

Music: FREDERICKTOWN, Charles R, Anders, b, 1929

Text ©@ 2002 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave,, Chicage, T, 60638, www.giamusic.com. 300.442.3358,
All rights reserved. Used by permission,
Music © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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1 In all our grief and fear we turn to you.
2 Help us to put a - side the an - gry word,
3 You did not e - ven spare  your on - ly Son.
4 God, when we suf - fer all that we can bear,
C e * | —
o * & > :
(0] God, you know all  that we think or do,
the clench - ing fist, the wish and will to hurt.
He lived our griefs and bore all e - wvil done,
then let us know that you in truth  are near
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you know the pain we  put each oth - er through.
Teach us the way in  which love best is served.
but through his  cross, re - demp - tion has been  won.
and will not leave us  Jost in all our fear.
Refrain
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Lord, have mer-cy, Christ, have mer - cy, Lord, grant us peace.
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Lord, have mer-cy, Christ, have mer - cy, Lord, grant us peace.
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Go, My Children, with My Blessing
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1 “Go, my chil - dren, with my bless-ing, nev - er a - lone.
2 “QGo, my chil - dren, sins for - giv - en, at peace and pure.
3 “Go, my chil - dren, fed and nour-ished, clos - er to me.

Wak - ing, sleep - ing, I am with you, you are  my  own.
Here you learned how much I love you, what I can cure.
Grow in  love and love by serv-ing, joy - ful and free.

In  my love’s bap-tis - mal riv - er I bhave made you mine for-ev - er
Here you heard my dear Son’s sto - ry, here you touched him, saw his glo - ry.
Here my Spir - it’s pow - er filled you, here my ten - der com-fort stilled you.
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Go, my chil-dren, with my bless-ing, you are my  own.”
Go, my chil-dren, sins  for - giv - en, at peace and pure.”
Go, my chil-dren, fed and nour-ished, joy -~ ful and  free”

roslay J. Vajda, b. 1919, alt.
AR HYD Y NOS, Welsh traditional
Text @ 1983 Concordia Publishing Fouse
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