
Reader              
The read ing is from the pro phe cy of E ze ki el.- - - - - -

           
The hand of the Lord was up on me,-

             

and He brought me out by the Spir it of the Lord,-

              
and set me down in the midst of the val ley;-

     
it was full of bones.

       

And He led me round a mong-

             
them; and be hold, there were ver y man y up on- - - -

           
the val ley; and lo, they were ver y dry.

rit.
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Deacon: Let us attend!



     
And He said to me,

        

“Son of man, can these bones live?”

     

And I an swered,

       

“O Lord God, Thou know est.”- -

       
A gain he said to me,

      

“Proph e sy to these bones,- - -

             

and say to them: ‘O dry bones, hear the word

            

of the Lord.’ Thus says the Lord God to these bones:

             

‘Be hold, I will cause breath to en ter you, and you- -

            
shall live. And I will lay sin ews up on you,- -

            
and will cause flesh to come up on you, and-
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cov er you with skin, and put breath in you,-

           

and you shall live; and you shall know that I am

   

the Lord.’”

       
So I proph e sied as I- -

     
was com mand ed;

      
and as I proph e sied,- - - -

            

there was a noise, and be hold, a rat tling;- -

             

and the bones came to geth er, bone to its bone.- -

            
And as I looked, there were sin ews on them, and-

             
flesh had come up on them, and skin had cov- -
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ered them; but there was no breath in them.

rit.

     
Then He said to me,

       
“Proph e sy to the breath,- -

             

proph e sy, O son of man, and say to the breath,- -

     

‘Thus says the Lord God:

     

Come from the four

   

winds, O breath,

       
and breathe up on these slain, that-

   

they may live.’”

         
So I proph e sied as He com mand- - - -

            

ed me, and the breath came in to them, and-

        

they lived, and stood up on their feet,

  

an ex ceed- - -
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ing ly great host.

    
Then He said to me,-

           

“Son of man, these bones are the whole house of

   

Is ra el.

        
Be hold, they say, ‘Our bones are dried- - -


           

up, and our hope is lost; we are clean cut




off.’

          

There fore proph e sy, and say to them,- - -

            
‘Thus says the Lord God: ‘Be hold, I will o pen--

             
your graves, and raise you from your graves, O my peo ple;-

            

and I will bring you home in to- - -
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the land of Is ra el.

   

Then you shall--

       

know that I am the Lord,

     

when I o pen-

             
your graves, O my peo ple and raise you up-

     
from your graves.

       

And I will put my Spir it-

   
with in you,

        
and you shall live, and I will place-

       

you in your own land;

     

then you shall know that I,

      

the Lord, have spo ken,

     

and I have done it,’-

     

says the Lord.”
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