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For Reflection: 
 
“We are heirs of the fearful creative power of God.”                     Meister Eckhart 
   
Hebrew Scripture: Ezekiel 37:1-14  
37The 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. 2He led me all around them; there were very many 
lying in the valley, and they were very dry. 3He said to me, “Mortal, can these bones live?” I answered, 
“O Lord GOD, you know.” 4Then he said to me, “Prophesy to these bones, and say to them: O dry 
bones, hear the word of the LORD. 5Thus says the Lord GOD to these bones: I will cause breath to enter 
you, and you shall live. 6I 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.” 7So 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. 8I 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. 9Then 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.” 10I prophesied as he 
commanded me, and the breath came into them, and they lived, and stood on their feet, a vast 
multitude. 11Then 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.’ 12Therefore 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. 13And you shall know that I am the LORD, 
when I open your graves, and bring you up from your graves, O my people. 14I 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. 
 
Epistle Reading:  Romans 8:6-11 
6To set the mind on the flesh is death, but to set the mind on the Spirit is life and peace. 7For 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, 8and those who are in the flesh cannot please God. 9But 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. 
10But if Christ is in you, though the body is dead because of sin, the Spirit is life because of 
righteousness. 11If 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. 
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 So far this Lent, the scriptural people we have encountered (Adam and Eve, Abram, the woman 
at the well, the blind man) are ones with whom we can easily find some human connection, even 
without benefit of a sermon. Ezekiel may be more of a challenge. Even among the odd lot of prophets, 
Ezekiel stands out. The colorful and often vituperative language he uses, and the peculiar visions have 
led to a lot of speculation about his mental and physical health. A) That’s speculation. B) Regardless, 
the community of faith has saved, rehearsed and found value in this cohesive prophetic book. 
 Let’s focus on what we do know and have.  While scholars can tell us almost the exact months 
and years when Ezekiel’s particular prophecies were uttered, we have almost no biographical 
information about him. Ezekiel was addressing a highly specific crisis in the life of the Israelite people.  
He was among the Babylonian exiles, prisoners of war taken from the land of their national identity. 
Far more importantly, however, than a national military failure, with the fall of Jerusalem and the 
destruction of the Temple, the place of Yahweh’s presence and where the Lord was worshipped, the 
people were confronted with the question of whether worship of God was even possible.          
 It’s in the midst of this crisis that Ezekiel sees visions and delivers a word from God—with a 
vision of a field of dry bones.   
 As you know, I didn’t grow up in the church. I do know that text is a famous and favorite story 
(and the song, “Dem Bones”) for people of faith.  I am not sure why.  It is, in fact, a pretty horrific 
vision, yet most of us seem to think of this as akin to Johnny Depp’s skeleton dancing in and out of the 
moonlight among a shipload of skeletons in Pirates of the Caribbean, when those movies were still fun. 
If that’s the case, we miss the power, the fearfulness and therefore the possibility of the vision Ezekiel 
offers us.  
 Ezekiel has seen this valley before. In his first vision, the Lord spoke to him here; telling him to 
lock himself away; that there would be no word from the Lord; the Lord had departed from the people. 
Ezekiel already has associations with this valley and with a Lord who does not always bring good news.     
 Ezekiel’s vision took him into a boneyard. The ground was covered with a mass grave of the 
dead, but unburied. Not neatly arrayed skeletons, handled with reverent dignity, but bones left 
scattered and heaped, no longer held together by the things that once gave them human semblance. 
Even in graves left so long ago that the stages of gruesome decay have come and gone, walking 
through such dry bones is nothing less than horrific.   
 If we are going to begin to understand this story, then we, too, need to stand in the midst of a 
field of death; one that raises for us the specter of an absent or uncaring God; one that makes us 
wonder who we worship; or if there is Anyone there to worship. Sadly, we can find ourselves all too 
easily in such a field—one that requires, not imagination or whimsical special effects—simply a 
reminder of reality—when humanitarian workers, and we, impaled by news reports, wade through the 
dead, left in jumbled heaps. In Dachau. Kosovo.  Darfur.  Cambodia. Indonesia. South Africa.  Iraq. 
Bakhmut. Standing in these fields of the dead, we are ready to hear a Word from the Lord as it came to 
Ezekiel.  
 There are atrocities beyond human language. Ezekiel is silent, offering no trite or glib 
theological explanations for this one. He simply accepts it. Such acceptance is not tolerance; nor is it 
denial. Faithful acceptance refuses to airbrush visions of death and destruction; faithful acceptance 
acknowledges reality, while refusing to minimize or reduce it to human proportions.  



 

 Standing in silence, with questions about human capability for evil and the presence of God 
rising in our minds, it’s important to notice that the first question in the text is not Ezekiel’s, but God’s: 
“What say you, human?  If this destruction was beyond your imagining, do you believe there is life 
beyond your imagining?”  Not presuming to know the mind or power of God, Ezekiel utters no 
demands; places no expectations on God’s activity or purpose. Rather he waits to see what God will 
do. The response was probably not what he was expecting – even if there were to be logical 
expectancy to visions. God commanded Ezekiel to prophesy—to speak to the dead. Standing in the 
midst of boneyard, in the presence of an untamed God, Ezekiel does just that. 
 What an extraordinary act of faith!  How many of us would walk away, saying it was hopeless?  
How many of us would turn our backs on the God who let such a thing happen?  How many of us 
would forget it was God speaking through us and so not be overwhelmed by our human limits in 
finding something to say?  
 How many? Ezekiel preached: not explanation; not regret; not justification; not revenge; not 
reparation. He preached one thing.  He preached Hope—Hope that is possible through and only 
through God.”  Whether he believed it or not in that moment doesn’t matter.  He opened his mouth 
and dared to let God’s breath blow through him.  How many of us would do it?   
 Through Ezekiel, the breath of God blew over the dry bones: that which was shattered began to 
knit itself together; that which was naked clothed itself with flesh; and soon creatures which resemble 
humans were standing before him. 
 But they were not yet human.   
 For to be human is to have hope.  
 They had no hope. 
 But the Lord was not done with Ezekiel or them yet:  At the Lord’s command, Ezekiel 
proclaimed, “Thus says the Lord God... ‘O my people.  I will put my spirit within you, and you shall live, 
...and you shall know that I, the Lord, have spoken, and will act.’”  As God did at our creation and every 
time since, when God would make us human again, alive with hope, through the word of God, the 
breath of life is restored.  
 In that field, by the breath of God, they were formed into a community—a community that had 
seen and endured horror upon horror, but is nonetheless alive with hope. 
 How many of us could have done what Ezekiel did?  How many of us are willing to be part of a 
human community that is alive with hope and will speak hope to the world, even in the face of 
wordless destruction?  How many of us?   All of us, I hope.  
 Because, the world will not be transformed by a prosperity gospel that says “being good begets 
goods.” 
 The world will not be transformed by a family-first theology that says, “I’ll take care of mine and 
the rest be damned.” 
 The world will not be transformed by a happy face theology that plasters over reality with glib 
explanation or self-righteous judgment.   
 The world will not be transformed by people who deny that: 
 ethnic cleansing happens; 
  oil is running out; 
 people are hungry; 
 and dying without healthcare; 



 

 for some there is no justice; 
 the planet is groaning unto death under the weight of her occupants. 
 ... 
 The world will be transformed by a people who know it’s not only possible to worship the Lord 
in moments of utter despair, but that we must. 
 The world will be transformed by a people who are willing to stand among the dead and dying 
in every place and not turn our eyes away from horror until the Lord gives us a word to speak. 
 The world will be transformed by a people who know one can only experience the resurrecting 
power of God on Easter if they have been close enough to the cross to be splattered by the blood. 

The world will be transformed by a people who know that the only thing that is in our power is 
to open our mouths—or not—that God might breathe life into the world through us.  

How many of us are willing to be like Ezekiel and a community raised from the dead, yet alive 
with hope? 

All of us, I hope. 
 
Prayers for Others and Ourselves  
Merciful God:  
We pray for our world this day, naming the special concerns that have touched our communities, 
cities, nations and world this week. 
 
We pray for children who go to bed hungry, who live and fear and who have no shelter. 
 
We pray for their parents and guardians, for the social workers, medical professionals, missionaries 
and other service workers around the world who seek to change those circumstances.  We pray for 
those who are afraid.     
 
We pray for all the places where mental illness contributes to domestic violence, to substance abuse, 
homelessness and gun violence and for all those households where injury and death come as a result… 
for the wounded of body and spirit. We pray for all those who find themselves tarred by a brush, as 
though mental illness were not illness like any other and as though everyone who suffers wounds of 
the spirit is dangerous. 
 
We pray for all those who seek to serve in these hard places and the ones who are afraid.  
 
Lord, we pray for our nation and world, especially in these places and for those whom a sense of 
security eludes, and where fear dominates reactions.    
Lord, we pray for those we know, named and unnamed: those with reason to celebrate and all those 
who celebrate with them; those who battle illness and the ones who care for them, 
 
We pray for ourselves that we might be a healing reconciling presence in all the places were fear and 
anxiety reign and that we might find the security you offer in faith, so that we might indeed serve your 
hurting world.   
 



 

We pray in the name of your son … 
 
The 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.  
Forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors  
and lead us not into temptation,  
but deliver us from evil, 
for thine is the kingdom and the power 
and the glory forever. Amen. 

 


