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St Thomas Wells, with the Horringtons 

   Passion Sunday  
      Sunday March 22nd 2026 

 
 

 
Hymn 
(Tune: Gerontius) 

Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
and in the depth be praise; 

in all his words most wonderful, 

most sure in all his ways. 
 

O loving wisdom of our God! 

when all was sin and shame, 

a second Adam to the fight 

and to the rescue came. 
 

O wisest love! that flesh and blood, 

which did in Adam fail, 

should strive afresh against the foe, 

should strive and should prevail. 

 

And that a higher gift than grace  

should flesh and blood refine,  

God’s presence and his very self,  
and essence all-divine 

 

And in the garden secretly, 

and on the cross on high, 

should teach his brethren, and inspire 

to suffer and to die. 
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Praise to the Holiest in the height, 

and in the depth be praise; 

in all his words most wonderful, 

most sure in all his ways. 

 

 

Prayer for the Day 

Gracious Father,  

you gave up your Son out of love for the world: 

lead us to ponder the mysteries of his passion,  

that we may know eternal peace  

through the shedding of our Saviour’s blood,  
Jesus Christ our Lord.     

Amen. 

 

 

The First Reading            Ezekiel 37.1-14 

A reading from the book of the prophet Ezekiel  

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 round 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.’ 
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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.’ 

For the word of the Lord 

Thanks be to God 
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Second Reading             Romans 8.6-11 

 A reading from the letter of Paul to the Romans 

To set the mind on the flesh is death, but to set the mind on the 

Spirit is life and peace. For this reason the mind that is set on the 

flesh is hostile to God; it does not submit to God’s law—indeed it 

cannot, and those who are in the flesh cannot please God. 

But you are not in the flesh; you are in the Spirit, since the Spirit of 

God dwells in you. Anyone who does not have the Spirit of Christ 

does not belong to him. But if Christ is in you, though the body is 

dead because of sin, the Spirit is life because of righteousness. If 

the Spirit of him who raised Jesus from the dead dwells in you, he 

who raised Christ from the dead will give life to your mortal bodies 

also through his Spirit that dwells in you. 

For the word of the Lord 

Thanks be to God 

 

 

Hymn  (Tune: Rockingham) 

                                                    

When I survey the wondrous cross 

on which the Prince of Glory died, 

my richest gain I count but loss, 

and pour contempt on all my pride. 

 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 

save in the death of Christ, my God: 

all the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to his blood. 
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See from his head, his hands, his feet, 

sorrow and love flow mingling down: 

did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

that were an off’ring far too small; 
love so amazing, so divine, 

demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 

  

 

Gospel Reading                      John 11. 1-7, 17-45 

Hear the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John 

Glory to you, O Lord. 

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.’  

When Jesus arrived, he found that Lazarus had already been in the 

tomb for four days. Now Bethany was near Jerusalem, some two 
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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 
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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.’ 

Many of the Jews therefore, who had come with Mary and had 

seen what Jesus did, believed in him. 

This is the Gospel of the Lord      

Praise to you O Christ 

 

 

Hymn 
(Tune: Love unknown) 

 
My song is love unknown, 
my Saviour’s love to me, 
love to the loveless shown, 
that they might lovely be. 
O who am I, that for my sake, 
my Lord should take frail flesh, and die?  
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He came from his blest throne, 
salvation to bestow; 
but sin made blind, and none 

the longed-for Christ would know. 
But O, my friend, my friend indeed, 
who at my need, his life did spend. 
 

Sometimes they strew his way, 
and his sweet praises sing; 
resounding all the day 

hosannas to their King: 
then “Crucify!” is all their breath, 
and for his death they thirst and cry. 
 

Why, what hath my Lord done?  
What makes this rage and spite?  
He made the lame to run,  
he gave the blind their sight.   
Sweet injuries!  Yet they at these 

themselves displease, and against him rise. 
 

They rise and needs will have 

my dear Lord made away; 
a murderer they save, 
the Prince of Life they slay. 
Yet cheerful he to suffering goes, 
that he his foes, from thence might free. 
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Here might I stay and sing, 
no story so divine; 
never was love, dear King, 
never was grief like thine. 
This is my friend in whose sweet praise 

I all my days could gladly spend. 
 

 

 

 

Post-Communion Prayer 

Lord, we thank you 

that in your passion 

you offer forgiveness 

and invite us to be with you 

where hunger is no more 

and death has no dominion: 

may the broken bread of life 

fracture our stony hearts 

for the sake of another world.   

Amen. 
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Hymn  
(Tune: Corvedale  ) 

  
 There's a wideness in God's mercy, 

 like the wideness of the sea; 

 there's a kindness in his justice, 

 which is more than liberty. 

 There is no place where earth's sorrows 

 are more felt than up in heaven; 

 there is no place where earth's failings 

 have such kindly judgment given. 

 

 But we make his love too narrow  

 by false limits of our own;  

 and we magnify his strictness 

 with a zeal he will not own. 

 There is plentiful redemption 

 in the blood that has been shed; 

 there is joy for all the members 

 in the sorrows of the Head. 

 

 For the love of God is broader 

 than the scope of human mind; 

 and the heart of the Eternal 

 is most wonderfully kind. 

 If our love were but more simple 

 we should take him at his word; 

 and our hearts would find assurance 

 in the promise of the Lord.   

 

 


