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

 

 

In her company all good things came to me   [1st Reading] 

 

Fill us with your love that we may rejoice   [Resp. Psalm] 

 

The word of God is something alive and active           [2nd Reading] 

 

Jesus looked steadily at him and loved him    [Gospel] 

 

Everything is possible for God      [Gospel] 

 

Lord, our help and guide, make your love the foundation of our 

lives.  May our love for you express itself in our eagerness to do 

good for others       [Old Opening Prayer] 

ST. BEUNO’S OUTREACH IN THE DIOCESE OF WREXHAM 

This week’s texts if you’d like to reflect further 

 

Wisdom 7:7-11; Psalm 89; Hebrews 4:12-13; Mark 10:17-30  

 
 

How does 
this image 
speak to 

me  
in my 

prayer? 
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If you, O Lord, should mark our    

 iniquities, Lord, who could stand?  

But with you is found forgiveness, 

O God of Israel 
 [Ent. Ant. (Psalm 129:3-4)] 

 

Today’s readings demonstrate that there is no greater value than 
having a share in the life of God.  In the First Reading, Solomon is 
revealed as one who puts wisdom above all else.  He knows his 
prosperity comes from placing wisdom first.  
 
We see another wealthy and good man in today’s Gospel, who 
approaches Jesus seeking the prize of eternal life.  Jesus offers him a 
share in the riches of his life, now, as well as eternal life, but at the 
cost of his earthly securities. 
 
A single sentence from the Second Reading paints a powerful picture: 
God’s Word is alive and active, challenging and consoling, provoking 
and enlightening.  It gets to the heart of things, inviting us to discern 
what endures and calling us to get rid of what does not. 
 
Finally, the Psalm reminds us that life, with all its joys and sorrows, is 
all too brief, but that wisdom brings the deep conviction that, 

whatever faces us, we are loved by God - this is all that matters. 

Collect 
May your grace, O Lord, we pray, at all times go before us  

and follow after  

and make us always determined to carry out good works. 



As I come to prayer, I do so in the spirit of Solomon, ready to ask 
for the gift of wisdom, willing to put wisdom above all else.  I try to 
hand over any preoccupations I might have. 
 
I read this passage slowly, perhaps being drawn to imagine what 
this wisdom of God looks like.  How is she the source of all light 
and beauty, yet brighter than light and more precious than riches, 
health or beauty?  What does she mean to me and what are the 
gifts she brings?  How do my concerns figure in the radiance of her 
light? 
 
And what of her effects upon me? Does she enable me to accept 
all that life brings, secure in the knowledge that I come from a 
loving God?  How am I freed to use what is around me, without 
hoarding, so that I may come closer to God? 
 
Perhaps I could spend any remaining time by calling to mind those 
wise people who have made an impression on me, and in whose 
company I have felt touched by the spirit of Wisdom. 

1st Reading: Wisdom 7:7-11 

 

I prayed and understanding was given to me.  I entreated 

and the spirit of Wisdom came to me.  I esteemed her 

more than sceptres and thrones; compared with her, I held 

riches as nothing.  I reckoned no priceless stone to be her 

peer, for compared with her all gold is a pinch of sand, 

and beside her silver ranks as mud.  I loved her more than 

health or beauty, preferred her to light, since her radiance 

never sleeps.  In her company all good things came to 

me, at her hands riches not to be numbered. 

Gospel: Mark 10:17-30 
 

Jesus was setting out on a journey when a man ran up, knelt before him 

and put this question to him, “Good master, what must I do to inherit 

eternal life?”  Jesus said to him, “Why do you call me good?  No one is 

good but God alone.  You know the commandments: You must not kill; 

You must not commit adultery; You must not steal; You must not bring 

false witness; You must not defraud; Honour your father and mother.”  

And he said to him, “Master, I have kept all these from my earliest days.” 

Jesus looked steadily at him and loved him, and he said, “There is one 

thing you lack. Go and sell everything you own and give the money to the 

poor, and you will have treasure in heaven; then come, follow me.”  But 

his face fell at these words and he went away sad, for he was a man of 

great wealth.  Jesus looked round and said to his disciples, “How hard it is 

for those who have riches to enter the kingdom of God!”  The disciples 

were astounded by these words, but Jesus insisted, “My children,” he said 

to them, “how hard it is to enter the kingdom of God!  It is easier for a 

camel to pass through the eye of a needle than for a rich man to enter the 

kingdom of God.”  They were more astonished than ever. “In that case,” 

they said to one another, “who can be saved?”  Jesus gazed at them. “For 

men,” he said, “it is impossible, but not for God: because everything is 

possible for God.” 

Slowly, I become still.  I read the text prayerfully. When ready,  I 
imaginatively try to become part of the drama. 
 

I watch this man of great wealth running to Jesus and kneeling before 
him.  I sense he wants to be a disciple of Jesus and I see how much Jesus 
loves him.  But I see the pain in both their faces.  

 

As I listen, I know Jesus’ words are for me, too.  ‘Come, follow me’: what 
do they mean for me today?  Am I any more able than the rich man to 
opt for Christ without any personal cost?  What does it mean to rely 
completely on God? 
 

I ponder on the treasure that Jesus promises for those who follow him.    
I think of my own possessions and the strength, or the looseness, of my 
grip on them.  What, then, of the words of Jesus: ‘nothing is impossible 
for God’? 
 

As I watch the man go away sad, I wonder how the seed of Wisdom 
might grow and bear fruit later in his life.  Maybe I can recall such an 
encounter of my own. 
 

I conclude by allowing Jesus to look steadily at me and love me.  I speak 
with him in my own words as I feel moved, or I simply gaze back. 


