
5th Sunday in Lent Year A       Alison Kershaw 

 
Ezekiel 37:1-14; Psalm 130; Romans 8:6-11; John 11:1-45 

 

Come from the four winds, O breath: And restore us to life  

 

Come breathe upon stone and soil and water; upon dust and bone and flesh. 

 

Awaken our deadened senses to the wondrous marriage of matter and spirit; to the word made flesh in all 

that moves and breathes, rustles and sways; to the gift of our very lives. 

 

And give us a strong heart to revive and replenish the lands and oceans that sustain all life.  

 

Come from the four winds, O breath: And restore us to life  

 

Open the grave where dreams of a safe and sane world lay buried; Call us out from states of apathy, 

denial, indifference, or despair. 

 

We pray for those battling the coronavirus around the world, and for the well-being of medical workers 

and policy makers at this stressful time. Call us out to support and assist others in whatever way we can.  

 

And let us never doubt that love overcomes distance, and even death. 

 

Come from the four winds, O breath: And restore us to life  

 

Put your spirit within us, so we may be a loving presence in our community. 

 

We pray for the healthy life of the church at this challenging time; that as our doors close, our hearts and 

minds may be open to the four winds of your spirit. 

 

Arouse us to pour our flesh and blood and heart into being all that we can be in the world. 

 

Come from the four winds, O breath: And restore us to life  

 

Come and weep by the tomb of our heart; call us out by name, unbind our limbs and eyes, and set us free. 

 

We pray for all who wait in hope for a fresh start, all who feel dried up or shut away; for all who long for 

fullness and yearn for love, and we pray for all who will find this time of social isolation difficult or 

unsettling. 

 

O breath – you are the resurrection and the life - breathe upon our departed loved ones so they may live 

anew; May each one of us feel your spirit dwelling in every sinew of our being, and know the promise of 

eternal life in our very bones. 

 

Come from the four winds, O breath: And restore us to life  

 

 


