
Psalm and Readings Friday 28th June 2024 
 
Psalm 88  
 

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! 
 
 

 
Judges 17 
 

There was a man in the hill country of Ephraim 
whose name was Micah. He said to his mother, 
‘The eleven hundred pieces of silver that were 
taken from you, about which you uttered a curse, 
and even spoke it in my hearing—that silver is in 
my possession; I took it; but now I will return it to 
you.’ And his mother said, ‘May my son be 
blessed by the Lord!’ Then he returned the eleven 
hundred pieces of silver to his mother; and his 
mother said, ‘I consecrate the silver to the Lord 
from my hand for my son, to make an idol of cast 
metal.’ So when he returned the money to his 
mother, his mother took two hundred pieces of 
silver, and gave it to the silversmith, who made it 
into an idol of cast metal; and it was in the house 
of Micah. This man Micah had a shrine, and he 
made an ephod and teraphim, and installed one 
of his sons, who became his priest. In those days 
there was no king in Israel; all the people did 
what was right in their own eyes. 
 

Now there was a young man of Bethlehem in 
Judah, of the clan of Judah. He was a Levite 
residing there. This man left the town of 
Bethlehem in Judah, to live wherever he could 
find a place. He came to the house of Micah in 
the hill country of Ephraim to carry on his work. 
Micah said to him, ‘From where do you come?’ 
He replied, ‘I am a Levite of Bethlehem in Judah, 
and I am going to live wherever I can find a place.’ 
Then Micah said to him, ‘Stay with me, and be to 
me a father and a priest, and I will give you ten 
pieces of silver a year, a set of clothes, and your 
living.’ The Levite agreed to stay with the man; 
and the young man became to him like one of his 
sons. So Micah installed the Levite, and the young 
man became his priest, and was in the house of 
Micah. Then Micah said, ‘Now I know that the 
Lord will prosper me, because the Levite has 
become my priest.’ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Luke 19:1-10 
 

He entered Jericho and was passing through it. A 
man was there named Zacchaeus; he was a chief 
tax-collector and was rich. He was trying to see 
who Jesus was, but on account of the crowd he 
could not, because he was short in stature. So he 
ran ahead and climbed a sycomore tree to see 
him, because he was going to pass that way. 
When Jesus came to the place, he looked up and 
said to him, ‘Zacchaeus, hurry and come down; 
for I must stay at your house today.’ So he hurried 
down and was happy to welcome him. All who 
saw it began to grumble and said, ‘He has gone to 
be the guest of one who is a sinner.’ Zacchaeus 
stood there and said to the Lord, ‘Look, half of my 
possessions, Lord, I will give to the poor; and if I 
have defrauded anyone of anything, I will pay 
back four times as much.’ Then Jesus said to him, 
‘Today salvation has come to this house, because 
he too is a son of Abraham. For the Son of Man 
came to seek out and to save the lost.’ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
A prayer for this time of transition 
 

Faithful and loving God 
we hold our Benefice before you in this time of 
uncertainty.  
Be with us in our waiting, in our expectation and 
in our preparation as we seek our new 
Incumbent. 
Be with our new incumbent as he or she also 
waits, expects and prepares. 
Bring us together in love for you and for this 
Benefice, 
and be our light for the way ahead. 
In Jesus’ name, 
Amen  
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

The Collect of the Day 
 

God of peace, 
who through the ministry of your servant Irenæus 
strengthened the true faith 
and brought harmony to your Church: 
keep us steadfast in your true religion, 
and renew us in faith and love, 
that we may always walk in the way that leads to 
eternal life; 
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 
Amen 


