
Let us celebrate the following
Birthdays and Anniversaries this week!

Addie Freer (3/26)
Sara Mattson (3/29)
Luann Outcalt (3/30)
Bonnie Knight (3/30)
Kent Paulson (4/1)
Adam Hansen (4/2)

Parkview Prayer Requests

Our vision is to ignite the Holy Spirit in each child and adult by

intentionally encouraging a vibrant personal relationship with him as

we actively grow together in faith, while leading and teaching others

about his love and salvation.

.

We invite you to join us in our mission to grow in faith in Christ and

reach out in God’s love!

Welcome to Worship at

Parkview United Methodist Church

Sunday, March 26

Our mission is to grow in faith in Christ and reach

out in God’s love!

Ministers of Parkview: Everyone!

(715) 986-2467

parkviewtl.com

Pastor: AdamWoods

Office Hours: Tuesdays 2-4pm, Fridays 9am-noon

(608) 513-2937

pastor.adamwoods@gmail.com



Gathering as the People of God

Prelude offered by Elaine

Welcome and Announcements

Sharing of Joys and Concerns by the Congregation

Opening Prayer

Opening Hymn

“Glorify Thy Name” #2016

“Where He Leads Me I Will Follow” #338

Hearing theWord of God Proclaimed

Little Disciples’ Message

Ezekiel 37:1-14 (page 747)

Sermon offered by Pastor Adam

Responding To TheWord Of God

Responsive Hymn

“Open My Eyes That I May See” #454

The Prayers of the People and The Lord’s Prayer

Offering of our Time, Talents, Gifts, Resources, Prayers, & Witness

Going Forth In God’s Mission And Grace

Sending Hymn

“Savior, Like a Shepherd Lead Us” #381

Blessing and Benediction

Announcements and Reminders:

**UnitedWomen in Faith (UWF) Outreach Ministry

this spring is to benefit the Benjamin House. Between

now and Sunday, April 16 they will be collecting: ●

Laundry baskets ● Kitchen size garbage bags ● 33

gallon size garbage bags ● Multi purpose cleaner ●

Bleach ● Macaroni and cheese ● Ramen noodles ●

Peanut butter

**Midweek LentenWorship and Soup Supper this

Wednesday. Free-will offering soup supper starts at

5pm with worship at 6pm.

**Jesus and Me (JAM) in Sunday School 9:30am

**SundayMorning Bible Study at 9:00am

**Administrative CouncilWednesday, March 29

following midweek worship. Please submit any agenda

items to Mark Fuller by Tuesday morning.

**HolyWeek Schedule

● Palm Sunday Worship 10 am Sunday, April 2

● Maundy Thursday worship 6 pm Thursday

● Good Friday worship 6 pm Friday

● Easter Sunday brunch 9 am Sunday, April 9

● Easter Sunday worship 10 am Sunday, April 9

**UWF Serving at the Benjamin House on Thursday,

April 20. Everyone from the church is welcome to help

serve alongside the members of the Parkview UWF

**Church newsletter submissions for the summer

edition are due by Monday, May 29

Tithes and Offerings Last Week: $613.76

2023 Total: $16,444

Interested in Online Giving or Automatic

Withdrawal? Both can be set up through PayPal

found on our website or by hovering your

smartphone camera over this qr code and clicking

on the link.



Many biblical scholars consider the experience of Ezekiel the prophet
and the story behind Ezekiel the book the Bible to be one of trauma.

Consider how the book of Ezekiel begins with him sitting on the banks of the river, on the cusp
of his 30th birthday, the age when he would be able to become a priest, and he receives a series
of visions about the movement of God’s glory from the temple to a distant place to the east.

From the beginning of the book, Ezekiel is tasked with giving the people prophetic signs about
God’s coming judgment and the inevitability of Babylonian conquest and victory, and Isrealite
suffering and exile.

And this coming judgment and the violence of the exile are difficult for the Israelities to hear…
especially as they’re supposed to be God’s chosen people. How could things as bad as that
happen to them?

The big question that is raised in Ezekial is whether or not God is done with God’s chosen
people. Does God just give up and walk away? Is God still with us in the midst of all this pain,
suffering, death, chaos and disappointment?

With all that in mind, this is where we find the prophet Ezekiel this morning. In a valley of
bones.

“O Mortal, can these bones live?” God asks Ezekiel.

Can these bones, bones that represent the actual deaths of so many because of Babylonian
violence and conquest, can these bones live?

Can these bones, bones that represent the spiritual death and dryness of seeing the temple fall,
the priesthood collapse, and everything that seemed so certain and set about their relationship
with God crumble away, can these bones live?

What a difficult and emotionally loaded question for Ezekiel. And not only for Ezekiel
but also, all of us here today too, can the dry bones of this valley live? Perhaps not in those
exact words or that sort of place, but the heartbreak behind this question comes up for each of
us.



You have wrestled with that question if you have been at the graveside at the burial of one you
love who has died way too soon.

If you have watched the special news reports of the burned out buildings of Bakhmut, Ukraine
or Allepo, Syria and the droves of traumatized refugees fleeing their homes.

If you listen to the anguished eulogies of family members of black folks gunned down in a
Buffalo supermarket or elementary school children in Uvalde, Texas.

Ezekiel, in his own pain and trauma, stood before this valley and bones, and in response to
God’s question, he responds with “O Lord God, you know”.

But of course he doesn’t say that flatly. He’s standing before a valley full of bones, staring death
and destruction head on. Surely he says it with an adverb. You know, like frustratingly,
despondently, carefully, confusedly.

“O Lord God, you know.”

Of course God knows. The answer is “yes”, these bones can live, will live again.

But for that to happen, Ezekiel can’t stay quiet, God says.

He is to prophesy and declare what the Lord has in store for this valley. First he is to prophesy
to bones themselves, who respond to the prophetic word of God and begin to rattle, shake and
come together, to literally reconnect with themselves and rebuild what has been torn apart by
the forces of death and destruction.

The dry bones respond to the word of God and become covered with sinew, flesh and skin. But
they are not alive, yet. Life is more than just that.

“Prophesy to the breath” God commands the prophet. From the four winds, from the ends of the
earth come to breathe the breath of life once again. And live again they did, standing as one, a
great multitude. What has been scattered by evil has been brought back together by grace.

Now comes the final prophetic words to the bones turned into a resurrected multitude. This
prophecy is one of promise, “I will, I will, I will” God says, and “You shall, you shall, you
shall” says the Lord through the lips of the prophet.



But remember what sort of prophecy we are witnessing here. This vision Ezekiel sees before his
eyes never actually plays out in real life in quite the same way. He is not seeing a literal future
but a metaphorical one.

Those killed in the siege of Jerusalem by the Babylonian army are not brought back to life.

Where we most often get it wrong when interpreting and understanding what is going on here,
is when we forget that this passage is about more than just bones, sinew, flesh, and skin. More
than just the erasing of death or even predicting an actual future event.

This is a prophetic word about sure hope and the literal embodiment of God’s faithfulness.

That being said, how do you hear this word of hope and faithfulness today in the midst of so
much pain, suffering and death in the world? Frustratingly? Despondently? Carefully?
Confusedly?

For Christians, we see this ancient vision of the prophet as a foretaste and glimpse of what we
proclaim will happen through Jesus.

Let me tell you a story about Jesus that, for those who witnessed it for themselves, would have
immediately thought of the passage from Ezekiel.

A man was sick and his name was Lazarus. He had two sisters, Mary and Martha, who sent
word to the greatest physician they knew, Jesus, “Master, the one you love so very much is
sick.”

When Jesus got the dire message, but he replied, “This sickness is not fatal. It will become an
occasion to show God’s glory by glorifying God’s Son.”

Now Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus, but oddly, when he heard that Lazarus was
sick, he stayed where he was for two more days. After the two days, he said to his disciples,
“Let’s go back to Judea.”

When Jesus finally got there, he found Lazarus already four days dead. Martha heard Jesus was
coming and went out to meet him, she could no longer sit in her grief. Mary remained in the
house that felt so much emptier with the death of her brother.



“Master,” Martha greeted him, with more than a hint of frustration in her voice, “If you’d been
here, my brother wouldn’t have died.” Then she carefully went on, “Even now, I know that
whatever you ask God he will give you.”

Jesus said, “Your brother will be raised up.”

Martha replied, “I know that he will be raised up in the resurrection at the end of time.”

“You don’t have to wait for the End. I am, right now, Resurrection and Life.
The one who believes in me, even though he or she dies, will live. And everyone who
lives believing in me does not ultimately die at all. Do you believe this?”

“Yes, Master,” Martha replied and then went to her sister Mary and whispered in her ear, “The
Teacher is here and is asking for you” leaving out the prophetic word of hope and promise she
had already received.

The moment she heard that Jesus was back, Mary jumped up and ran out to him. Jesus had not
yet entered the town but was still at the place where Martha had met him.

When Jesus saw her sobbing and the Jews with her sobbing, a deep empathy welled up within
him. He said, “Where did you put him?”

“Master, come and see,” they said. Now Jesus wept, feeling alongside all of those so affected by
a potent mix of frustration, despondency, and confusion.

They took Jesus to a simple cave in the hillside with a slab of stone laid against it. Jesus said,
“Remove the stone.”

They removed the stone. Jesus raised his eyes to heaven and prayed. Then he shouted into the
darkness, “Lazarus, come out!” And he came out, a cadaver, wrapped from head to toe, and
with a kerchief over his face.

Jesus told them, “Unwrap him and let him loose.”



“And you shall know that I am the Lord,” the prophet Ezekiel hears among the dry bones raised
to new life, “When I open your graves, and raise you from your graves, O my people. And I will
put my Spirit within you, and you shall live, and I will place you in your own land; then you
shall know that I, the Lord, have spoken, and I have done it, says the Lord.”

“You don’t have to wait for the End,” Jesus says to Martha. “I am, right now, Resurrection and
Life. The one who believes in me, even though he or she dies, will live. And everyone who
lives believing in me does not ultimately die at all. Do you believe this?” Jesus asks.

“O Mortal, can these bones live?” The Lord asks.

“You know, O Lord,” we reply, sometimes frustratedly, other times despondently, often
carefully, occasionally confusedly.

But through the word and works of Christ, when we wonder “can these bones live” we can
always say, “you know, O Lord” confidently. …

Let us pray…


