
Psalm and Readings Friday 1st October 2021 
 

Psalm 55 
 

Give ear to my prayer, O God; 

    do not hide yourself from my supplication. 

Attend to me, and answer me; 

    I am troubled in my complaint. 

I am distraught by the noise of the enemy, 

    because of the clamour of the wicked. 

For they bring trouble upon me, 

    and in anger they cherish enmity against me. 
 

My heart is in anguish within me, 

    the terrors of death have fallen upon me. 

Fear and trembling come upon me, 

    and horror overwhelms me. 

And I say, ‘O that I had wings like a dove! 

    I would fly away and be at rest; 

truly, I would flee far away; 

    I would lodge in the wilderness; 

I would hurry to find a shelter for myself 

    from the raging wind and tempest.’ 
 

Confuse, O Lord, confound their speech; 

    for I see violence and strife in the city. 

Day and night they go around it 

    on its walls, 

and iniquity and trouble are within it; 

    ruin is in its midst; 

oppression and fraud 

    do not depart from its market-place. 
 

It is not enemies who taunt me— 

    I could bear that; 

it is not adversaries who deal insolently with 

me— 

    I could hide from them. 

But it is you, my equal, 

    my companion, my familiar friend, 

with whom I kept pleasant company; 

    we walked in the house of God with the throng. 

Let death come upon them; 

    let them go down alive to Sheol; 

    for evil is in their homes and in their hearts. 
 

But I call upon God, 

    and the Lord will save me. 

Evening and morning and at noon 

    I utter my complaint and moan, 

    and he will hear my voice.

 

 

 

He will redeem me unharmed 

    from the battle that I wage, 

    for many are arrayed against me. 

God, who is enthroned from of old, 

    will hear, and will humble them— 

because they do not change, 

    and do not fear God. 
 

My companion laid hands on a friend 

    and violated a covenant with me 

with speech smoother than butter, 

    but with a heart set on war; 

with words that were softer than oil, 

    but in fact were drawn swords. 
 

Cast your burden on the Lord, 

    and he will sustain you; 

he will never permit 

    the righteous to be moved. 
 

But you, O God, will cast them down 

    into the lowest pit; 

the bloodthirsty and treacherous 

    shall not live out half their days. 

But I will trust in you. 

 

 

 

1 Maccabees 2: 29–48 
 

At that time many who were seeking 

righteousness and justice went down to the 

wilderness to live there, they, their sons, their 

wives, and their livestock, because troubles 

pressed heavily upon them. And it was reported 

to the king’s officers, and to the troops in 

Jerusalem the city of David, that those who had 

rejected the king’s command had gone down to 

the hiding-places in the wilderness. Many 

pursued them, and overtook them; they 

encamped opposite them and prepared for battle 

against them on the sabbath day. They said to 

them, ‘Enough of this! Come out and do what the 

king commands, and you will live.’ But they said, 

‘We will not come out, nor will we do what the 

king commands and so profane the sabbath day.’ 



Then the enemy quickly attacked them. But they 

did not answer them or hurl a stone at them or 

block up their hiding-places, for they said, ‘Let us 

all die in our innocence; heaven and earth testify 

for us that you are killing us unjustly.’ So they 

attacked them on the sabbath, and they died, 

with their wives and children and livestock, to the 

number of a thousand people. 
 

When Mattathias and his friends learned of it, 

they mourned for them deeply. And all said to 

their neighbours: ‘If we all do as our kindred have 

done and refuse to fight with the Gentiles for our 

lives and for our ordinances, they will quickly 

destroy us from the earth.’ So they made this 

decision that day: ‘Let us fight against anyone 

who comes to attack us on the sabbath day; let us 

not all die as our kindred died in their hiding-

places.’ 
 

Then there united with them a company of 

Hasideans, mighty warriors of Israel, all who 

offered themselves willingly for the law. And all 

who became fugitives to escape their troubles 

joined them and reinforced them. They organized 

an army, and struck down sinners in their anger 

and renegades in their wrath; the survivors fled to 

the Gentiles for safety. And Mattathias and his 

friends went around and tore down the altars; 

they forcibly circumcised all the uncircumcised 

boys that they found within the borders of Israel. 

They hunted down the arrogant, and the work 

prospered in their hands. They rescued the law 

out of the hands of the Gentiles and kings, and 

they never let the sinner gain the upper hand.

Mark 14: 53–65 
 

They took Jesus to the high priest; and all the 

chief priests, the elders, and the scribes were 

assembled. Peter had followed him at a distance, 

right into the courtyard of the high priest; and he 

was sitting with the guards, warming himself at 

the fire. Now the chief priests and the whole 

council were looking for testimony against Jesus 

to put him to death; but they found none. For 

many gave false testimony against him, and their 

testimony did not agree. Some stood up and gave 

false testimony against him, saying, ‘We heard 

him say, “I will destroy this temple that is made 

with hands, and in three days I will build another, 

not made with hands.”’ But even on this point 

their testimony did not agree. Then the high 

priest stood up before them and asked Jesus, 

‘Have you no answer? What is it that they testify 

against you?’ But he was silent and did not 

answer. Again the high priest asked him, ‘Are you 

the Messiah, the Son of the Blessed One?’ Jesus 

said, ‘I am; and 
 

“you will see the Son of Man 

seated at the right hand of the Power”, 

and “coming with the clouds of heaven.”’ 
 

Then the high priest tore his clothes and said, 

‘Why do we still need witnesses? You have heard 

his blasphemy! What is your decision?’ All of 

them condemned him as deserving death. Some 

began to spit on him, to blindfold him, and to 

strike him, saying to him, ‘Prophesy!’ The guards 

also took him over and beat him. 


