
Upcoming dates 
 

 
 

Monday 23 March 
11.30am Primary school Easter service 

St. Mary’s, Black Torrington 
 

Tuesday 24 March 
12.00pm Ruby community chaplins 

 
2.00pm Handbells 

St. Mary’s, Black Torrington 
 

6.00pm Farming community event 
 

 
Wednesday 25 March 

10.00am Morning prayer 
St. Mary’s, Black Torrington 

 
Sunday 29 March 

 11.00am Benefice holy communion 
St. Mary’s, Black Torrington 

 
 

 
 
 
 

Revd. Dr Paul Fitzpatrick. Rector: 
 vicar-rubycountrybenefice@outlook.com 
 

Commentary 
I love the Old Testament reading this morning, when 
you get the silly hymn out of your head, the visual 
imagery is incredible, and it throws up that biggest of 
questions ‘can these dry bones live?’. Henry 
Alexander Bowler painted a poignant representation 
of the theme of life and death. A young woman in the 
painting, resting on a tombstone inscribed with the 
phrase ‘I am the Resurrection and the Life’ reflects on 
the skull and bones of a man who had died over sixty 
years earlier. The painting is a reflection of the 
Victorian period's religious uncertainty, with 
geological discoveries and Darwin's writings 
challenging traditional beliefs. These doubts still exist 
today, but ultimately, as seen in today’s assume 
Gospel, our religion relies on faith and reason. An 
ounce of both leaves us at the foot of the cross, and the 
open cave at dawn.    Paul.    

Please pray for:  
All who have died recently, and their friends and 

relatives. 
  

Those who are ill, including Ian, Helen, Steve, 
Cathy, Peter, Helen, Abigail, Rene, Brian, Ian, 
Sandra, Catherine, Kathy and Joan Trengrove. 

 

Our Benefice schools. 
 

All those who give generously to the Foodbank on a 
regular basis and those who receive food.  

 

All who are living under conditions of conflict, 
including those in Ukraine, Russia, Palestine, Israel, 
Sudan, Yemen, Iran, Congo and Syria and the whole 

of the Middle East. 
 

Mission prayer   
You go nowhere by accident. Wherever you go, God 
is sending you. Wherever you are, God has put you 
there. He has a purpose in your being there. Christ, 
who indwells you, has something He wants to do 
through you where you are. Believe this and go in 
His grace and love and power 

 
Ruby Country Benefice 

Sunday 22 March  2026 
 5th Sunday of Lent 

 

GRAPEVINE 
The parishes of Ashwater, Beaworthy, 
Black Torrington with Highampton, 

Clawton, Halwill and Tetcott 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 

Ruby people: Worshipping in God’s country 

 
 

Welcome to Worship 
 

Sunday 22 March 
 11.00am Holy communion 

St. Alban, Beaworthy 
 

11.00am United service and café 
church 

St. Leonard, Clawton  
 

6.00pm Informal bible study  
St. Mary’s, Black Torrington 

 

 
 

  

  
 

mailto:vicar-rubycountrybenefice@outlook.com


 
Old Testament 

 
Ezekiel 37: 1-14 

The Valley of Dry Bones 
The hand of the Lord was on me, and he brought me out 
by the Spirit of the Lord and set me in the middle of a 
valley; it was full of bones. He led me back and forth 
among them, and I saw a great many bones on the floor 
of the valley, bones that were very dry. He asked me, 
“Son of man, can these bones live?” I said, 
“Sovereign Lord, you alone know.” Then he said to me, 
“Prophesy to these bones and say to them, ‘Dry bones, 
hear the word of the Lord! This is what the 
Sovereign Lord says to these bones: I will make 
breath enter you, and you will come to life. I will attach 
tendons to you and make flesh come upon you and cover 
you with skin; I will put breath in you, and you will come 
to life. Then you will know that I am the Lord.’ ” So I 
prophesied as I was commanded. And as I was 
prophesying, there was a noise, a rattling sound, and the 
bones came together, bone to bone. I looked, and tendons 
and flesh appeared on them and skin covered them, but 
there was no breath in them. Then he said to me, 
“Prophesy to the breath; prophesy, son of man, and say to 
it, ‘This is what the Sovereign Lord says: Come, breath, 
from the four winds and breathe into these slain, that they 
may live.’ ” So I prophesied as he commanded me, and 
breath entered them; they came to life and stood up on 
their feet—a vast army. Then he said to me: “Son of man, 
these bones are the people of Israel. They say, ‘Our bones 
are dried up and our hope is gone; we are cut 
off.’ Therefore prophesy and say to them: ‘This is what 
the Sovereign Lord says: My people, I am going to open 
your graves and bring you up from them; I will bring you 
back to the land of Israel. Then you, my people, will 
know that I am the Lord, when I open your graves and 
bring you up from them. I will put my Spirit in you and 
you will live, and I will settle you in your own land. Then 
you will know that I the Lord have spoken, and I have 
done it, declares the Lord.’ ” (NIV) 
 

 

Gospel 
 

 John 11: 1-45 
Now a man named Lazarus was sick. He was from 
Bethany, the village of Mary and her sister Martha. (This 
Mary, whose brother Lazarus now lay sick, was the same 
one who poured perfume on the Lord and wiped his feet 
with her hair.) So the sisters sent word to Jesus, “Lord, 
the one you love is sick.” When he heard this, Jesus 
said, “This sickness will not end in death. No, it is for 
God’s glory so that God’s Son may be glorified through 
it.” Now Jesus loved Martha and her sister and 
Lazarus. So when he heard that Lazarus was sick, he 
stayed where he was two more days, and then he said to 
his disciples, “Let us go back to Judea.” “But Rabbi,” they 
said, “a short while ago the Jews there tried to stone 
you, and yet you are going back?” Jesus answered, “Are 
there not twelve hours of daylight? Anyone who walks in 
the daytime will not stumble, for they see by this world’s 
light. It is when a person walks at night that they 
stumble, for they have no light.” After he had said this, 
he went on to tell them, “Our friend Lazarus has fallen 
asleep; but I am going there to wake him up.” His 
disciples replied, “Lord, if he sleeps, he will get 
better.” Jesus had been speaking of his death, but his 
disciples thought he meant natural sleep. So then he told 
them plainly, “Lazarus is dead, and for your sake I am 
glad I was not there, so that you may believe. But let us 
go to him.” Then Thomas (also known as Didymus) said 
to the rest of the disciples, “Let us also go, that we may 
die with him.” On his arrival, Jesus found that Lazarus 
had already been two miles from Jerusalem, and many 
Jews had come to Martha and Mary to comfort them in 
the loss of their brother. When Martha heard that Jesus 
was coming, she went out to meet him, but Mary stayed 
at home. “Lord,” Martha said to Jesus, “if you had been 
here, my brother would not have died. But I know that 
even now God will give you whatever you ask.” Jesus 
said to her, “Your brother will rise again.” Martha 
answered, “I know he will rise again in the resurrection 

at the last day.” Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection 
and the life. The one who believes in me will live, even 
though they die; and whoever lives by believing in me 
will never die. Do you believe this?” “Yes, Lord,” she 
replied, “I believe that you are the Messiah, the Son of 
God, who is to come into the world.” After she had said 
this, she went back and called her sister Mary aside. 
“The Teacher is here,” she said, “and is asking for 
you.” When Mary heard this, she got up quickly and 
went to him. Now Jesus had not yet entered the village, 
but was still at the place where Martha had met 
him. When the Jews who had been with Mary in the 
house, comforting her, noticed how quickly she got up 
and went out, they followed her, supposing she was 
going to the tomb to mourn there. When Mary reached 
the place where Jesus was and saw him, she fell at his 
feet and said, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother 
would not have died.” When Jesus saw her weeping, and 
the Jews who had come along with her also weeping, he 
was deeply moved in spirit and troubled. “Where have 
you laid him?” he asked. “Come and see, Lord,” they 
replied. Jesus wept. Then 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?” Jesus, once more deeply moved, came to 
the tomb. It was a cave with a stone laid across the 
entrance.  “Take away the stone,” he said. “But, Lord,” 
said Martha, the sister of the dead man, “by this time 
there is a bad odour, for he has been there four days.” 
Then Jesus said, “Did I not tell you that if you believe, 
you will see the glory of God?” So they took away the 
stone. Then Jesus looked up and said, “Father, I thank 
you that you have heard me. I knew that you always 
hear me, but I said this for the benefit of the people 
standing here, that they may believe that you sent me.” 
When he had said this, Jesus called in a loud 
voice, “Lazarus, come out!” The dead man came out, his 
hands and feet wrapped with strips of linen, and a cloth 
around his face. Jesus said to them, “Take off the grave 
clothes and let him go.” 
Therefore many of the Jews who had come to visit Mary, 
and had seen what Jesus did, believed in him. (NIV) 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 


