
Psalm and Readings Thursday 27th June 2024 
 
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! 
 
 

 
Judges 16:4-end 
 

After this he fell in love with a woman in the 
valley of Sorek, whose name was Delilah. The 
lords of the Philistines came to her and said to 
her, ‘Coax him, and find out what makes his 
strength so great, and how we may overpower 
him, so that we may bind him in order to subdue 
him; and we will each give you eleven hundred 
pieces of silver.’ So Delilah said to Samson, 
‘Please tell me what makes your strength so 
great, and how you could be bound, so that one 
could subdue you.’ Samson said to her, ‘If they 
bind me with seven fresh bowstrings that are not 
dried out, then I shall become weak, and be like 
anyone else.’ Then the lords of the Philistines 
brought her seven fresh bowstrings that had not 
dried out, and she bound him with them. While 
men were lying in wait in an inner chamber, she 
said to him, ‘The Philistines are upon you, 
Samson!’ But he snapped the bowstrings, as a 
strand of fibre snaps when it touches the fire. So 
the secret of his strength was not known. 
 

Then Delilah said to Samson, ‘You have mocked 
me and told me lies; please tell me how you could 
be bound.’ He said to her, ‘If they bind me with 
new ropes that have not been used, then I shall 
become weak, and be like anyone else.’ So Delilah 
took new ropes and bound him with them, and 
said to him, ‘The Philistines are upon you, 
Samson!’ (The men lying in wait were in an inner 
chamber.) But he snapped the ropes off his arms 
like a thread. 
 

Then Delilah said to Samson, ‘Until now you have 
mocked me and told me lies; tell me how you 
could be bound.’ He said to her, ‘If you weave the 
seven locks of my head with the web and make it 
tight with the pin, then I shall become weak, and 
be like anyone else.’ So while he slept, Delilah 
took the seven locks of his head and wove them 
into the web, and made them tight with the pin. 
Then she said to him, ‘The Philistines are upon 
you, Samson!’ But he awoke from his sleep, and 
pulled away the pin, the loom, and the web. 
 

Then she said to him, ‘How can you say, “I love 
you”, when your heart is not with me? You have 
mocked me three times now and have not told 
me what makes your strength so great.’ Finally, 



after she had nagged him with her words day 
after day, and pestered him, he was tired to 
death. So he told her his whole secret, and said to 
her, ‘A razor has never come upon my head; for I 
have been a nazirite to God from my mother’s 
womb. If my head were shaved, then my strength 
would leave me; I would become weak, and be 
like anyone else.’ 
 

When Delilah realized that he had told her his 
whole secret, she sent and called the lords of the 
Philistines, saying, ‘This time come up, for he has 
told his whole secret to me.’ Then the lords of the 
Philistines came up to her, and brought the 
money in their hands. She let him fall asleep on 
her lap; and she called a man, and had him shave 
off the seven locks of his head. He began to 
weaken, and his strength left him. Then she said, 
‘The Philistines are upon you, Samson!’ When he 
awoke from his sleep, he thought, ‘I will go out as 
at other times, and shake myself free.’ But he did 
not know that the Lord had left him. So the 
Philistines seized him and gouged out his eyes. 
They brought him down to Gaza and bound him 
with bronze shackles; and he ground at the mill in 
the prison. But the hair of his head began to grow 
again after it had been shaved. 
 

Now the lords of the Philistines gathered to offer 
a great sacrifice to their god Dagon, and to 
rejoice; for they said, ‘Our god has given Samson 
our enemy into our hand.’ When the people saw 
him, they praised their god; for they said, ‘Our 
god has given our enemy into our hand, the 
ravager of our country, who has killed many of 
us.’ And when their hearts were merry, they said, 
‘Call Samson, and let him entertain us.’ So they 
called Samson out of the prison, and he 
performed for them. They made him stand 
between the pillars; and Samson said to the 
attendant who held him by the hand, ‘Let me feel 
the pillars on which the house rests, so that I may 
lean against them.’ Now the house was full of 
men and women; all the lords of the Philistines 
were there, and on the roof there were about 
three thousand men and women, who looked on 
while Samson performed. 
 

Then Samson called to the Lord and said, ‘Lord 
God, remember me and strengthen me only this 
once, O God, so that with this one act of revenge I 
may pay back the Philistines for my two eyes.’ 
And Samson grasped the two middle pillars on 

which the house rested, and he leaned his weight 
against them, his right hand on the one and his 
left hand on the other. Then Samson said, ‘Let me 
die with the Philistines.’ He strained with all his 
might; and the house fell on the lords and all the 
people who were in it. So those he killed at his 
death were more than those he had killed during 
his life. Then his brothers and all his family came 
down and took him and brought him up and 
buried him between Zorah and Eshtaol in the 
tomb of his father Manoah. He had judged Israel 
for twenty years. 
 
 
 
 
Luke 18:31-end 
 

Then he took the twelve aside and said to them, 
‘See, we are going up to Jerusalem, and 
everything that is written about the Son of Man 
by the prophets will be accomplished. For he will 
be handed over to the Gentiles; and he will be 
mocked and insulted and spat upon. After they 
have flogged him, they will kill him, and on the 
third day he will rise again.’ But they understood 
nothing about all these things; in fact, what he 
said was hidden from them, and they did not 
grasp what was said. 
 

As he approached Jericho, a blind man was sitting 
by the roadside begging. When he heard a crowd 
going by, he asked what was happening. They 
told him, ‘Jesus of Nazareth is passing by.’ Then 
he shouted, ‘Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on 
me!’ Those who were in front sternly ordered him 
to be quiet; but he shouted even more loudly, 
‘Son of David, have mercy on me!’ Jesus stood 
still and ordered the man to be brought to him; 
and when he came near, he asked him, ‘What do 
you want me to do for you?’ He said, ‘Lord, let me 
see again.’ Jesus said to him, ‘Receive your sight; 
your faith has saved you.’ Immediately he 
regained his sight and followed him, glorifying 
God; and all the people, when they saw it, praised 
God. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



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 
 

O God, the protector of all who trust in you, 
without whom nothing is strong, nothing is holy: 
increase and multiply upon us your mercy; 
that with you as our ruler and guide 
we may so pass through things temporal 
that we lose not our hold on things eternal; 
grant this, heavenly Father, 
for our Lord Jesus Christ’s sake, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 
Amen 


