
Psalm and Readings Wednesday 15th October 2025 
 

 

Psalm 77  
 

I cry aloud to God, 
    aloud to God, that he may hear me. 
In the day of my trouble I seek the Lord; 
    in the night my hand is stretched out without 
    wearying; my soul refuses to be comforted. 
I think of God, and I moan; 
    I meditate, and my spirit faints. 
 

You keep my eyelids from closing; 
    I am so troubled that I cannot speak. 
I consider the days of old, 
    and remember the years of long ago. 
I commune with my heart in the night; 
    I meditate and search my spirit: 
‘Will the Lord spurn for ever, 
    and never again be favourable? 
Has his steadfast love ceased for ever? 
    Are his promises at an end for all time? 
Has God forgotten to be gracious? 
    Has he in anger shut up his compassion?’ 
And I say, ‘It is my grief that the right hand of the 
    Most High has changed.’ 
 

I will call to mind the deeds of the Lord; 
    I will remember your wonders of old. 
I will meditate on all your work, 
    and muse on your mighty deeds. 
Your way, O God, is holy. 
    What god is so great as our God? 
You are the God who works wonders; 
    you have displayed your might among the  
    peoples. 
With your strong arm you redeemed your people, 
    the descendants of Jacob and Joseph. 
 

When the waters saw you, O God, 
    when the waters saw you, they were afraid; 
    the very deep trembled. 
The clouds poured out water;  
    the skies thundered; 
    your arrows flashed on every side. 
The crash of your thunder was in the whirlwind; 
    your lightnings lit up the world; 
    the earth trembled and shook. 
Your way was through the sea, 
    your path, through the mighty waters; 
    yet your footprints were unseen. 
You led your people like a flock 
    by the hand of Moses and Aaron. 
 

 

2 Chronicles 12 
 

When the rule of Rehoboam was established and 
he grew strong, he abandoned the law of the 
Lord, he and all Israel with him. In the fifth year of 
King Rehoboam, because they had been 
unfaithful to the Lord, King Shishak of Egypt came 
up against Jerusalem with twelve hundred 
chariots and sixty thousand cavalry. A countless 
army came with him from Egypt—Libyans, 
Sukkiim, and Ethiopians. He took the fortified 
cities of Judah and came as far as Jerusalem. Then 
the prophet Shemaiah came to Rehoboam and to 
the officers of Judah, who had gathered at 
Jerusalem because of Shishak, and said to them, 
‘Thus says the Lord: You abandoned me, so I have 
abandoned you to the hand of Shishak.’ Then the 
officers of Israel and the king humbled 
themselves and said, ‘The Lord is in the right.’ 
When the Lord saw that they humbled 
themselves, the word of the Lord came to 
Shemaiah, saying: ‘They have humbled 
themselves; I will not destroy them, but I will 
grant them some deliverance, and my wrath shall 
not be poured out on Jerusalem by the hand of 
Shishak. Nevertheless they shall be his servants, 
so that they may know the difference between 
serving me and serving the kingdoms of other 
lands.’ 
 

So King Shishak of Egypt came up against 
Jerusalem; he took away the treasures of the 
house of the Lord and the treasures of the king’s 
house; he took everything. He also took away the 
shields of gold that Solomon had made; but King 
Rehoboam made in place of them shields of 
bronze, and committed them to the hands of the 
officers of the guard, who kept the door of the 
king’s house. Whenever the king went into the 
house of the Lord, the guard would come along 
bearing them, and would then bring them back to 
the guardroom. Because he humbled himself the 
wrath of the Lord turned from him, so as not to 
destroy them completely; moreover, conditions 
were good in Judah. 
 

So King Rehoboam established himself in 
Jerusalem and reigned. Rehoboam was forty-one 
years old when he began to reign; he reigned for 
seventeen years in Jerusalem, the city that the 
Lord had chosen out of all the tribes of Israel to 



put his name there. His mother’s name was 
Naamah the Ammonite. He did evil, for he did not 
set his heart to seek the Lord. 
 

Now the acts of Rehoboam, from first to last, are 
they not written in the records of the prophet 
Shemaiah and of the seer Iddo, recorded by 
genealogy? There were continual wars between 
Rehoboam and Jeroboam. Rehoboam slept with 
his ancestors and was buried in the city of David; 
and his son Abijah succeeded him. 
 
 
 
 
Mark 14:26-42 
 

When they had sung the hymn, they went out to 
the Mount of Olives. And Jesus said to them, ‘You 
will all become deserters; for it is written, 
 

“I will strike the shepherd, 
    and the sheep will be scattered.” 
 

But after I am raised up, I will go before you to 
Galilee.’ Peter said to him, ‘Even though all 
become deserters, I will not.’ Jesus said to him, 
‘Truly I tell you, this day, this very night, before 
the cock crows twice, you will deny me three 
times.’ But he said vehemently, ‘Even though I 
must die with you, I will not deny you.’ And all of 
them said the same. 
 

They went to a place called Gethsemane; and he 
said to his disciples, ‘Sit here while I pray.’ He 
took with him Peter and James and John, and 
began to be distressed and agitated. And he said 
to them, ‘I am deeply grieved, even to death; 
remain here, and keep awake.’ And going a little 
farther, he threw himself on the ground and 
prayed that, if it were possible, the hour might 
pass from him. He said, ‘Abba, Father, for you all 
things are possible; remove this cup from me; yet, 
not what I want, but what you want.’ He came 
and found them sleeping; and he said to Peter, 
‘Simon, are you asleep? Could you not keep 
awake one hour? Keep awake and pray that you 
may not come into the time of trial; the spirit 
indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak.’ And again 
he went away and prayed, saying the same 
words. And once more he came and found them 
sleeping, for their eyes were very heavy; and they 
did not know what to say to him. He came a third 
time and said to them, ‘Are you still sleeping and 

taking your rest? Enough! The hour has come; the 
Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. 
Get up, let us be going. See, my betrayer is at 
hand.’ 
 
 
 
 
The Collect of the Day 
 

Merciful God, 
who by your Spirit raised up your servant Teresa 
of Avila to reveal to your Church the way of 
perfection: 
grant that her teaching may awaken in us a 
longing for holiness, 
until we attain to the perfect union of love 
in 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. 


