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Ezekiel 15:1-8 
 

A reading from Ezekiel. 
 

The word of the Lord came to me: 
 
 2 O mortal, how does the wood of the vine surpass all other wood— 
 the vine branch that is among the trees of the forest? 
 3 Is wood taken from it to make anything? 
 Does one take a peg from it on which to hang any object? 
 4 It is put in the fire for fuel; 
 when the fire has consumed both ends of it 
 and the middle of it is charred, 
 is it useful for anything? 
 5 When it was whole it was used for nothing; 
 how much less—when the fire has consumed it, 
 and it is charred— 
  can it ever be used for anything! 
 
6 Therefore thus says the Lord God: Like the wood of the vine among the trees of 
the forest, which I have given to the fire for fuel, so I will give up the inhabitants 
of Jerusalem. 7 I will set my face against them; although they escape from the fire, 
the fire shall still consume them; and you shall know that I am the Lord, when I 
set my face against them. 8 And I will make the land desolate, because they have 
acted faithlessly, says the Lord God. 
 

 
A The Word of the Lord 

C Thanks be to God 
 

 

Reflection 



In the Bleak Midwinter 

Arr. Barlow Bradford, text by Christina Rossetti 

Performed by Chapel Choir, Capital University 

Celebrating music that saturates the soul.  Director, Lynda Hasseler 

The words to In the Bleak Midwinter are provided below: 

In the bleak midwinter 
Frosty wind made moan 
Earth stood hard as iron 

Water like a stone 
Snow had fallen 

Snow on snow on snow 
In the bleak midwinter 

Long, long ago 
 

Our God, heaven cannot hold him 
Nor earth sustain, 

Heaven and earth shall flee away 
When he comes to reign: 
In the bleak mid-winter 
A stable-place sufficed 

The Lord God Almighty — 
Jesus Christ. 

 

What can I bring him? 
Poor as I am 

If I were a shepherd 
I would bring a lamb 
If I were a wise man 
I would do my part 

But what I can I give him 
Give him my heart 





P Peace be with all of you my friends in Christ.  Go in peace to love and serve the 

Lord. 

C Thanks be to God! 

Postlude                                 Seed That on Earth is Dying                   Cindy Olson, piano 


