
SEASON OF LENT––WEEK 5 

21 March, 2021 
 

The greatest challenge of the day is: 
how to bring about 

a revolution of the heart, 
a revolution which has to start 

with each one of us. 
––Dorothy Day 

Opening Sentences––verses from Psalm 51 

With my whole heart I seek you, O God; 

do not let me stray from the path of humility and love. 

 

I contemplate your living Word deep within; 

and pray, keep my feet from stumbling. 

 

Blessed are you, O God, so open my lips; 

and I will declare your praise. 

   

Opening Prayer 
Holy, loving God: 

as the Season of Lent deepens,  

the cross looms on the horizon  

and the call to be people  

of justice, compassion and peace 

becomes more challenging. 

Gift me with courage and strength. 

 

I pray the Gospel of Christ  

might take root within me  

and make me aware, beyond a doubt,  

of your great love for me  

and for the whole world. 

With grateful hearts,  

I reach out to you in love. 

 

Fill me with your Spirit as I worship 

that my vision for and trust in 

the way that leads to life  

might be restored.  Amen. 



ENCOUNTERING THE LIVING WORD 

 
Gospel Reading––Mark 13:1–10; 14:1–11 
 
As Jesus came out of the temple, one of his 
disciples said to him, ‘Look, Teacher, what 
large stones and what large buildings!’ Then 
Jesus asked him, ‘Do you see these great 
buildings? Not one stone will be left here 
upon another; all will be thrown down.’ 
 
When Jesus was sitting on the Mount of Olives 
opposite the temple, Peter, James, John, and 
Andrew asked him privately, ‘Tell us, when 
will this be, and what will be the sign that all 
these things are about to be accomplished?’  
 
Then Jesus began to say to them, ‘Beware that 
no one leads you astray. Many will come in my 
name and say, “I am he!” and they will lead 
many astray. When you hear of wars and 
rumours of wars, do not be alarmed; this must 
take place, but the end is still to come. For 
nation will rise against nation, and kingdom 
against kingdom; there will be earthquakes in 
various places; there will be famines. This is 
but the beginning of the birth pangs. 
 
It was two days before the Passover and the 
festival of Unleavened Bread. The chief priests 
and the scribes were looking for a way to 
arrest Jesus by stealth and kill him; for they 
said, “Not during the festival, or there may be 
a riot among the people.’ 

While Jesus was at Bethany in the house of 
Simon the leper, as he sat at the table, a 
woman came with an alabaster jar of very 
costly ointment of nard, and she broke open 
the jar and poured the ointment on his head. 
But some were there who said to one another 
in anger, ‘why was the ointment waisted in 
this way? For this ointment could have been 
sold for more than three hundred denarii, and 
the money given to the poor. And they 
scolded her.  
 
But Jesus said, ‘Let her alone; why do you 
trouble her? She has performed a good 
service for me. For you always have the poor 
with you, and you can show kindness to them 
whenever you wish; but you will not always 
have me. She has done what she could; she 
has anointed my body beforehand for its 
burial. Truly I tell you, wherever the good 
news is proclaimed in the whole world, what 
she has done will be told in remembrance of 
her.’ 
 
Then Judas Iscariot, who was one of the 
twelve, went to the chief priests in order to 
betray Jesus to them. When they heard it, 
they were greatly pleased, and promised to 
give Judas money. So he began to look for an 
opportunity to betray Jesus.

  

Going Deeper 

Jesus notes the suffering and terrors experienced by the disciples and says about them, “This is 

but the beginning of the birth pangs.” 

• What conflicts and concerns are in your mind and heart at this time? 

• What might these challenges be trying to birth? 

• How might the Gospel give insight into how we are to be in the midst of these birth pangs? 

 



Bring to mind the woman in the Gospel who broke open her alabaster jar and poured ointment 

on Jesus’ head. Jesus defends her actions and lifts them up as an example of faith and devotion. 

In her anointing, she accepts Jesus’ death as the gateway to life and God’s new creation. The 

woman’s worship is placed in contrast to the disapproval of those looking on and Judas’ plot to 

betray Jesus for money.  

• Imagine yourself as the woman breaking the jar and anointing Jesus’ head. Let the scene play 

out before you, including the criticism of others. 

• How does Jesus respond? 

 

 

RESPONDING WITH OUR LIVES

Song     “A prophet woman broke a jar”          Words: Brian Wren 

 

You might wish to read through the words of this contemporary hymn. 
What words or phrases move you within it? How does it speak into our time? 

 
1 

A prophet woman broke a jar, 
by Love’s divine appointing. 
With rare perfume she filled the room, 
presiding and anointing. 
A prophet woman broke a jar, 
the sneers of scorn defying. 
With rare perfume she filled the room, 
preparing Christ for dying. 
 
2 
A faithful woman left a tomb 
by Love’s divine commission. 
She saw, she heard, she preached the Word, 
arising from submission. 
A faithful woman left a tomb, 
with resurrection gospel. 
She saw, she heard, she preached the Word, 
apostle to apostle. 

3 
Though woman wisdom, woman truth, 
for centuries were hidden, 
unsung, unwritten and unheard, 
derided and forbidden, 
the Spirit’s breath, the Spirit’s fire, 
on free and slave descending, 
can tumble our dividing walls, 
our shame and sadness mending. 
 
4 
The Spirit knows, the Spirit calls, 
by Love’s divine ordaining, 
the friends we need, to serve and lead, 
their powers and gifts unchaining. 
The Spirit knows, the Spirit calls, 
from women, men and children, 
the friends we need, to serve and lead. 
Rejoice and make them welcome! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Prayers of the People 

Holy Redeemer, plant the seeds of your ways into our hearts and help us to hear and speak the 

voice of your Spirit. In your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

As the seedlings emerge into the light, help us to push back the darkness of our fears as you 

shine your grace onto our growth. In your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

Your creation groans under the painful strains of our living, so help us to be her maternity nurse, 

nurturing us all into a new existence. In your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

May we be your family who waits and acts with joyful anticipation for the renewal you are 

bringing to this space. In your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

Soften our own judgements and chip away at our hardness of shell, anointing us with love that 

breaks through like the chick emerging from the egg. In your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

As the butterfly bursts open from the cocoon and stretches its wings, help us also emerge from 

what we were. Transform us into something beautifully new. In your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

The Disciple’s Prayer 
 Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, 

  your kingdom come, 
  your will be done, 
  on earth as in heaven. 

 Give us today our daily bread. 
  Forgive us our sins  
  as we forgive those who sin against us. 

 Save us from the time of trial   
  and deliver us from evil. 

 For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours, 
 now and forever.    Amen. 
 

Blessing––Michael Leunig 

 

God help us to change. 

To change ourselves and to change our world. 

To know the need for it. To deal with the pain of it. 

To feel the joy of it. 

To undertake the journey without understanding the destination. 

The art of gentle revolution. 

Amen. 


