
SAINT BEUNO’S OUTREACH IN THE DIOCESE OF WREXHAM 

Here’s a text if you’ve only a minute ..….  

 

They shall praise the Lord, those who seek him ...all the earth shall 
remember and return to the Lord.       (Psalm) 

Whoever remains in me, with me in him, bears fruit in plenty. 
           (Gospel) 

Our love is not to be just words or mere talk, but something real 
and active.                                                                       (2nd reading) 

His commandments are these: that we believe in the name of his 
Son Jesus Christ and that we love one another.            (2nd reading) 

God, our Father, look upon us with love.               
You redeem us and make us your children in Christ.           
Give us true freedom and bring us to the inheritance you promised.
               (Old Opening Prayer– 1st version) 

This week’s readings, if you would like to explore further: 
Acts 9:26-31;   Psalm 21;   1 John 3: 18-24;   John 15: 1-8 

 
Apart 
from 
me  
you  
can  
do 

nothing 

This week we ponder the wonderful truth that we are called to 
share in the life of God through the resurrection of Jesus.  By 
ourselves, we can do nothing.  We must remain part of the 
vine that is Jesus and his life in us (Gospel). 
We do this by keeping God’s commandments: to believe in 
the name of his Son Jesus Christ and to love one another  
(2nd Reading).  We make our home in God, as God makes a 
home in us through the power of the Holy Spirit. 
We can see this power at work in the life of Paul, who will 
become the apostle to the Gentiles.  His change of heart and 
the fervour of his conversion to faith in Jesus were so 
dramatic that many believers could not, at first, believe the 
truth of it (1st reading). 
The Psalm, from which we heard sorrowful lines on Palm 
Sunday, now becomes our hymn of Easter praise:   
“And my soul shall live for him, my children serve him: they 
shall tell of the Lord to generations yet to come....”These 
things the Lord has done”. 
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Make your home in me  
as I make mine in you 

The Collect 
Almighty and ever-living God,  

constantly accomplish the Paschal Mystery within us,  
that those you were pleased to make new in Holy Baptism  

may, under your protective care,  
bear much fruit and come to the joys of life eternal. 



Saul (who would also be called Paul) had left Jerusalem for 
Damascus, with the express purpose of persecuting the followers of 
Jesus there.  After his conversion while still on the road, he 
preached boldly in the Damascus synagogue, proclaiming Jesus as 
the Christ.  Some of the Jews wanted to kill him, so the disciples 
smuggled him out of the city, from where he returned to Jerusalem. 
 
I come to my place of prayer and take as much time as I need to 
become quiet in the presence of God.                    
I ask the Holy Spirit to inspire my prayer today. 

Slowly, I read the story of the beginning of Saul’s ministry of 
preaching the good news.          
What do I notice...  about Saul... about others’ reaction to him... 
about the time before and after his leaving for Tarsus? 

In what ways can my prayer help me....to make good decisions...      
to live in harmony with others... to find God in the events of my life? 

I reflect on how I react to change, in others or in myself.   
Perhaps I recall a particular place or a situation.                                       
I talk with the Lord about all that is in my mind and heart. 

I may want to give thanks for the ways in which I have received the 
Good News.  How might I share my love of Jesus with others? 

1st Reading:  Acts 9: 26-31 
When Saul got to Jerusalem he tried to join the disciples, but they 
were all afraid of him: they could not believe he was really a 
disciple.  Barnabas, however, took charge of him, introduced him 
to the apostles, and explained how the Lord had appeared to Saul 
and spoken to him on his journey, and how he had preached boldly 
at Damascus in the name of Jesus.  Saul now started to go round 
with them in Jerusalem, preaching fearlessly in the name of the 
Lord.  But after he had spoken to the Hellenists, and argued with 
them, they became determined to kill him.  When the brothers 
knew, they took him to Caesarea, and sent him off from there to 
Tarsus. 
 

The churches throughout Judaea, Galilee and Samaria were now 
left in peace, building themselves up, living in the fear of the Lord 
and filled with the consolation of the Holy Spirit. 

Gospel Reading:  John 15: 1-8 
 

(At the last supper) Jesus said to his disciples:  
“I am the true vine, and my Father is the vinedresser. 
Every branch in me that bears no fruit he cuts away, 
and every branch that does bear fruit he prunes 
to make it bear even more. 
You are pruned already  
by means of the word that I have spoken to you 
 

Make your home in me, as I make mine in you. 
As a branch cannot bear fruit all by itself, 
but must remain part of the vine, 
neither can you unless you remain in me. 
 

I am the vine, you are the branches. 
Whoever remains in me, with me in him, bears fruit in plenty; 
for cut off from me you can do nothing. 
Anyone who does not remain in me 
is like a branch that has been thrown away - he withers; 
these branches are collected and thrown on the fire, and are burnt. 
 

If you remain in me and my words remain in you, 
you may ask what you will and you shall get it. 
It is to the glory of my Father that you should bear much fruit 
and then you will be my disciples.” 

After coming to some stillness, I may like to imagine that I am at 
the Last Supper with Jesus as he speaks to me with great love... 
I listen to his invitation ...make your home in me... remain in me... 
ask what you will...  What seems to touch me?   

Perhaps I may feel I am bearing fruit - giving life to others?        
I may want to thank God for the ways I am being used for his 
greater glory. 
Or may be, at this time, I need just to be part of the vine, allowing 
Jesus to support and sustain me...?  
In my life, what is not right, not of God - requiring to be cut out, to 
be pruned?  Gently, I allow Jesus to show me where he would 
want me to grow.  The closer I allow myself to be drawn to Jesus in 
my prayer, the easier this becomes...I allow him to teach me... 
I may want to end my prayer in stillness, simply allowing the love 
of Jesus to flow in me. 


