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

 

 

Your own people will be spared     [1st Reading] 
 
I keep the Lord ever in my sight     [Resp. Psalm] 
 
Stay awake and stand ready     [Gospel Acclamation] 
 
Know that he is near, at the very gates     [Gospel] 
 
God of power and mercy, protect us from all harm.  Give us freedom of 
spirit and health in mind and body to do your work on earth  
        [Old Opening Prayer] 

ST. BEUNO’S OUTREACH IN THE DIOCESE OF WREXHAM 

This week’s texts if you’d like to reflect further: 
Daniel 12:1-3; Psalm 15; Hebrews 10:11-14.18; Mark 13:24-32  

 
As soon as the fig tree 
twigs grow supple and 
its leaves come out, 

you know that 
summer is near;  

so with you, ...know 
that he is very near, at 

the very gates. 
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The Lord said: I think thoughts of peace and not affliction.   
You will call upon me, and I will answer you,  

and I will lead back your captives from every place  
Ent. Ant. (Jeremiah 29:11.12.14) 

 

At the end of the liturgical year, this Gospel passage from Mark 
draws Jesus’ public ministry to a close.  It precedes the story of the 
Passion, by which we are all made perfect (Second Reading). 
 

Mark shows Jesus looking to the future, drawing on imagery about 
the last days (especially those found in the Book of Daniel, First 
Reading) to encourage his disciples before their 'time of distress'.  
By including this piece, Mark gives support to the early Christian 
communities who were facing persecution under Nero and the 
loss of the Temple. 
 

This same message is appropriate for us, today, who are called to 
‘stay awake’, secure in the loving kindness of the One who gives 
his life as a ransom.  It is a message of hope: that, in spite of 
disunity, all will be gathered; that, even in the face of death, God 
protects and shows us the path of life (Psalm); that the important 
thing is to keep our eyes set on this one high priest and to entrust 
ourselves to his loving care. 

Collect 

 

Grant us, we pray, O Lord our God,  
the constant gladness of being devoted to you,  

for it is full and lasting happiness to serve with constancy  
the author of all that is good. 



I come to my prayer slowly, gently.  I give whatever time I can.  I try to 
approach the Lord, like the psalmist, in a spirit of thankful trust even 
though I may not feel it at the moment. 
 

I familiarise myself with the psalm, reading it over and over.  I give time to 
pondering upon the words.  I note what touches me and try to stay with 
that. 
 

Perhaps I am moved by the lines ‘it is you…it is you yourself’.  Am I able to 
recognise that all is gift from the Lord to me?  Does this help me to trust 
more, to take greater refuge, to stand firm? 
 

I might feel drawn to the palmist’s words on joy, gladness and happiness.  
Maybe I need these more deeply in the face of the daily struggles I may 
have in my life?  
 

And what of that image of resting in safety; how does this speak to me of God? 
 

I may like to conclude my prayer by offering any feelings of sadness or fear 
to the Lord, and asking for a greater realisation of the safety and security 
that comes with knowing that God is wholly present to me. 

Psalm 15 
 

Preserve me, God, I take refuge in you. 

 

O Lord, it is you who are my portion and cup, 

it is you yourself who are my prize. 

I keep the Lord ever in my sight; 

since you are at my right hand, I shall stand firm. 

 

And so my heart rejoices, my soul is glad; 

even my body shall rest in safety. 

For you will not leave my soul among the dead, 

nor let your beloved know decay. 

 

You will show me the path of life, 

the fullness of joy in your presence, 

at your right hand happiness for ever.  

Gospel: Mark 13:24-32 

Jesus said to his disciples: “In those days, after the time of distress, the 
sun will be darkened, the moon will lose its brightness, the stars will 
come falling from heaven and the powers in the heavens will be shaken. 
And then they will see the Son of Man coming in the clouds with great 
power and glory; then too he will send the angels to gather his chosen 
from the four winds, from the ends of the world to the ends of heaven. 
“Take the fig tree as a parable: as soon as its twigs grow supple and its 
leaves come out, you know that summer is near. 
 

So with you, when you see these things happening: know that he is near, 
at the very gates. I tell you solemnly, before this generation has passed 
away all these things will have taken place. Heaven and earth will pass 
away, but my words will not pass away.  
'But as for that day or hour, nobody knows it, neither the angels of 
heaven, nor the Son; no one but the Father.” 

As always, I take my time as I approach this sacred Word of God.  As I 
read, I note what is happening within.  Where am I moved and what 
strikes me?  What feelings come to the surface?  Am I disturbed, 
comforted, challenged…?  I don’t judge these feelings - I’m simply 
mindful of them. 
 

I may feel something of the solemnity and truth of what Jesus is 
teaching, that, despite all things passing, his words remain. 
 

Perhaps I have a renewed sense of the finiteness of life; that all things 
come to an end. 
 

Maybe I feel a little frightened by this, or do I feel a sense of being 
invited to be watchful and prepared for the concerns of life; called to 
remain supple, like the growth on a new fig tree, that I might not be 
broken by such worries? 
 

I might like to conclude by resting in the presence of the Lord, with a 
deep sense of his words that echo through the scriptures and which do 
not pass away: ‘do not be afraid’, ‘courage’, ‘I am with you always’… I 
respond from my heart to whatever moves me. 


