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Psalm 90 

Lord, you have been our dwelling-place 

    in all generations. 

Before the mountains were brought forth, 

    or ever you had formed the earth and the 

world, 

    from everlasting to everlasting you are God. 

You turn us back to dust, 

    and say, ‘Turn back, you mortals.’ 

For a thousand years in your sight 

    are like yesterday when it is past, 

    or like a watch in the night. 

You sweep them away; they are like a dream, 

    like grass that is renewed in the morning; 

in the morning it flourishes and is renewed; 

    in the evening it fades and withers. 

For we are consumed by your anger; 

    by your wrath we are overwhelmed. 

You have set our iniquities before you, 

    our secret sins in the light of your countenance. 

For all our days pass away under your wrath; 

    our years come to an end like a sigh. 

The days of our life are seventy years, 

    or perhaps eighty, if we are strong; 

even then their span is only toil and trouble; 

    they are soon gone, and we fly away. 

Who considers the power of your anger? 

    Your wrath is as great as the fear that is due to 

you. 

So teach us to count our days 

    that we may gain a wise heart. 

Turn, O Lord! How long? 

    Have compassion on your servants! 

Satisfy us in the morning with your steadfast love, 

    so that we may rejoice and be glad all our days. 

Make us glad for as many days as you have 

afflicted us, 

    and for as many years as we have seen evil.

 

 

Let your work be manifest to your servants, 

    and your glorious power to their children. 

Let the favour of the Lord our God be upon us, 

    and prosper for us the work of our hands— 

    O prosper the work of our hands! 

 

 

2 Kings 4:1-37 

 

Now the wife of a member of the company of 

prophets cried to Elisha, ‘Your servant my 

husband is dead; and you know that your servant 

feared the Lord, but a creditor has come to take 

my two children as slaves.’ Elisha said to her, 

‘What shall I do for you? Tell me, what do you 

have in the house?’ She answered, ‘Your servant 

has nothing in the house, except a jar of oil.’ He 

said, ‘Go outside, borrow vessels from all your 

neighbours, empty vessels and not just a 

few. Then go in, and shut the door behind you 

and your children, and start pouring into all these 

vessels; when each is full, set it aside.’ So she left 

him and shut the door behind her and her 

children; they kept bringing vessels to her, and 

she kept pouring. When the vessels were full, she 

said to her son, ‘Bring me another vessel.’ But he 

said to her, ‘There are no more.’ Then the oil 

stopped flowing. She came and told the man of 

God, and he said, ‘Go, sell the oil and pay your 

debts, and you and your children can live on the 

rest.’ 

One day Elisha was passing through Shunem, 

where a wealthy woman lived, who urged him to 

have a meal. So whenever he passed that way, he 

would stop there for a meal. She said to her 

husband, ‘Look, I am sure that this man who 

regularly passes our way is a holy man of God. Let 

us make a small roof chamber with walls, and put 

there for him a bed, a table, a chair, and a lamp, 



so that he can stay there whenever he comes to 

us.’ 

One day when he came there, he went up to the 

chamber and lay down there. He said to his 

servant Gehazi, ‘Call the Shunammite woman.’ 

When he had called her, she stood before him. He 

said to him, ‘Say to her, Since you have taken all 

this trouble for us, what may be done for you? 

Would you have a word spoken on your behalf to 

the king or to the commander of the army?’ She 

answered, ‘I live among my own people.’ He said, 

‘What then may be done for her?’ Gehazi 

answered, ‘Well, she has no son, and her husband 

is old.’ He said, ‘Call her.’ When he had called her, 

she stood at the door. He said, ‘At this season, in 

due time, you shall embrace a son.’ She replied, 

‘No, my lord, O man of God; do not deceive your 

servant.’ 

The woman conceived and bore a son at that 

season, in due time, as Elisha had declared to her. 

When the child was older, he went out one day to 

his father among the reapers. He complained to 

his father, ‘Oh, my head, my head!’ The father 

said to his servant, ‘Carry him to his mother.’ He 

carried him and brought him to his mother; the 

child sat on her lap until noon, and he died. She 

went up and laid him on the bed of the man of 

God, closed the door on him, and left. Then she 

called to her husband, and said, ‘Send me one of 

the servants and one of the donkeys, so that I 

may quickly go to the man of God and come back 

again.’ He said, ‘Why go to him today? It is 

neither new moon nor sabbath.’ She said, ‘It will 

be all right.’ Then she saddled the donkey and 

said to her servant, ‘Urge the animal on; do not 

hold back for me unless I tell you.’ So she set out, 

and came to the man of God at Mount Carmel. 

When the man of God saw her coming, he said to 

Gehazi his servant, ‘Look, there is the 

Shunammite woman; run at once to meet her, 

and say to her, Are you all right? Is your husband 

all right? Is the child all right?’ She answered, ‘It is 

all right.’ When she came to the man of God at 

the mountain, she caught hold of his feet. Gehazi 

approached to push her away. But the man of 

God said, ‘Let her alone, for she is in bitter 

distress; the Lord has hidden it from me and has 

not told me.’ Then she said, ‘Did I ask my lord for 

a son? Did I not say, Do not mislead me?’ He said 

to Gehazi, ‘Gird up your loins, and take my staff in 

your hand, and go. If you meet anyone, give no 

greeting, and if anyone greets you, do not 

answer; and lay my staff on the face of the 

child.’ Then the mother of the child said, ‘As 

the Lord lives, and as you yourself live, I will not 

leave without you.’ So he rose up and followed 

her. Gehazi went on ahead and laid the staff on 

the face of the child, but there was no sound or 

sign of life. He came back to meet him and told 

him, ‘The child has not awakened.’ 

When Elisha came into the house, he saw the 

child lying dead on his bed. So he went in and 

closed the door on the two of them, and prayed 

to the Lord. Then he got up on the bed and lay 

upon the child, putting his mouth upon his 

mouth, his eyes upon his eyes, and his hands 

upon his hands; and while he lay bent over him, 

the flesh of the child became warm. He got down, 

walked once to and fro in the room, then got up 

again and bent over him; the child sneezed seven 

times, and the child opened his 

eyes. Elisha summoned Gehazi and said, ‘Call the 

Shunammite woman.’ So he called her. When she 

came to him, he said, ‘Take your son.’ She came 

and fell at his feet, bowing to the ground; then 

she took her son and left. 

 

 

Acts 16:1-15 

 

Paul went on also to Derbe and to Lystra, where 

there was a disciple named Timothy, the son of a 

Jewish woman who was a believer; but his father 

was a Greek. He was well spoken of by the 

believers in Lystra and Iconium. Paul wanted 

Timothy to accompany him; and he took him and 

had him circumcised because of the Jews who 

were in those places, for they all knew that his 

father was a Greek. As they went from town to 

town, they delivered to them for observance the 

decisions that had been reached by the apostles 

and elders who were in Jerusalem. So the 

churches were strengthened in the faith and 

increased in numbers daily. 

They went through the region of Phrygia and 

Galatia, having been forbidden by the Holy Spirit 



to speak the word in Asia. When they had come 

opposite Mysia, they attempted to go into 

Bithynia, but the Spirit of Jesus did not allow 

them; so, passing by Mysia, they went down to 

Troas. During the night Paul had a vision: there 

stood a man of Macedonia pleading with him and 

saying, ‘Come over to Macedonia and help 

us.’ When he had seen the vision, we immediately 

tried to cross over to Macedonia, being convinced 

that God had called us to proclaim the good news 

to them. 

We set sail from Troas and took a straight course 

to Samothrace, the following day to Neapolis, and 

from there to Philippi, which is a leading city of 

the district of Macedonia and a Roman colony. 

We remained in this city for some days. On the 

sabbath day we went outside the gate by the 

river, where we supposed there was a place of 

prayer; and we sat down and spoke to the 

women who had gathered there. A certain 

woman named Lydia, a worshipper of God, was 

listening to us; she was from the city of Thyatira 

and a dealer in purple cloth. The Lord opened her 

heart to listen eagerly to what was said by 

Paul. When she and her household were 

baptized, she urged us, saying, ‘If you have judged 

me to be faithful to the Lord, come and stay at 

my home.’ And she prevailed upon us. 

 


