
    
 
Isaiah 25:6-9                                              
On this mountain the LORD of hosts will make for all peoples a feast 
of rich food, a feast of well-aged wines, of rich food filled with marrow, 
of well-aged wines strained clear. And he will destroy on this mountain 
the shroud that is cast over all peoples, the sheet that is spread over 
all nations; he will swallow up death forever. Then the Lord GOD will 
wipe away the tears from all faces, and the disgrace of his people he 
will take away from all the earth, for the LORD has spoken. It will be 
said on that day, Lo, this is our God; we have waited for him, so that 
he might save us. This is the LORD for whom we have waited; let us 
be glad and rejoice in his salvation. 
 
 
 

   
 
Psalm 24  
O everything that is, is yours, my God, it all belongs to you, this earth, 
the world with all its creatures. You set it in the midst of the oceans 
wide, and made its core both deep and firm. The heights and holy 
mountains tall, are yours, but who of us shall journey there to be with 
you, or stand before you in that sacred place? Only those with purest 
hearts, whose hands are clean of every evil, every stain, whose minds 
are freed from falsehood and from lies, whose tongues no longer 
speak deceit. All these shall know your blessing, Lord, your great 
restoring power. And this you give as gift to those who seek for you, 
who search to see the living face you turned in love upon the ancient 
ones. So open wide your gates and doors, O humankind. Open 
everything, and let God’s glory in. This God whose beauty streams to 
us in majesty so strong. A God who battled chaos and who won! 
Yes, open everything to God. Let no door be shut. Let beauty flood 
and fill the world! This king of majesty, this queen of light, The Lord of 
All, the God of everything that is, you God, the Radiant One, Most 
Beautiful! 

   
 
John 11:32-44  
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 for 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 upwards 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.’ 


