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

 

Cry out with joy to God!      [Psalm] 
 

The only thing I can boast about is the cross.  [2nd reading] 
 

Let your first words be: ‘Peace to this house!’   [Gospel] 
 

Be sure of this: The kingdom of God is very near.  [Gospel] 
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This week’s texts if you want to reflect further 

Isaiah 66:10–14; Psalm 65;  Galatians 6:14–18;  Luke 10:1– 12; 17–20   
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Father, through the obedience of Jesus, your servant and your Son, 

you raised a fallen world. Free us from sin and bring us to the joy 

that lasts for ever.          [Old Opening Prayer] 

“If we have no 
peace, it is because 
we have forgotten 
that we belong to 

each other”  
 

(Blessed Mother 
Teresa of Calcutta) 

14th Sunday in Ordinary Time 

Year C  

This Sunday’s Gospel reminds us that the Kingdom of God is close 
to us right now, in the present moment.  The Lord calls us to be its   
messengers, sharing its central values of peace and mercy.  
 

Isaiah’s vision in the First Reading speaks of the Lord pouring out 
abundant peace and comfort on his people. 

The Psalmist, in celebrating God’s glorious deeds and unfailing 
love, calls the whole world to cry out with joy.   

In the Second Reading, Paul tells the Gentiles that his only boast in 
life can be the cross of Jesus.  He prays for peace and mercy for all 
who try to follow what really matters — becoming an entirely new 
person in Christ.  

In the Gospel, Jesus sends a group of 72 disciples ahead of him to 
prepare for his own visit.  Travelling in pairs, they are to ask for 
peace to rest on each house they visit, enjoy the hospitality of 
those who welcome them, and proclaim to all they meet the Good 
News that God’s Kingdom is very near.   
 

This week, I might pray for greater trust that the Kingdom of God 
really is close at hand, as I ask the Lord to help me labour with him 
as a messenger of peace and mercy in my own daily life. 

Collect: 

 

O God, who in the abasement of your Son 

have raised up a fallen world, fill your faithful with holy joy, 

for on those you have rescued from slavery to sin 

you bestow eternal gladness.  

“The Kingdom of God is very near you!” 



As I begin my prayer, I place myself consciously before the Lord, who is 
always waiting to meet me.  I focus gently on my breathing for a 
moment, drawing in God’s compassion and peace.  Perhaps I choose to 
rest my gaze on a cross or crucifix as a focus for my prayer, or hold one in 
my hands.  
 

In time, I read St Paul’s words slowly and prayerfully.  I pause in stillness 
for a while ... then read them again.  ‘Lord, what are you inviting me to 
hear and see today?’   
 

Maybe I am drawn to Paul’s ‘boast’ about the cross  … or the ‘marks of 
Jesus’ he carries on his body.   
I take time to reflect prayerfully with the Lord on what the cross means 
to me, in my own life.  
Perhaps I also ponder what it means to carry the marks of Jesus today, in 
this world.  
 

Paul is very clear about the things that do and don’t matter for anyone 
who tries to follow Christ … about the need to become ‘altogether new’.  
 

I notice how this makes me feel: affirmed … encouraged … challenged …?  
Presently I may want to ask:  
What are the things that really matter to me in my own life …?  
What helps make me a ‘new person’ in Christ? 

 

I speak to the Lord openly from my heart, as one friend to another. 
 

When I am ready, I gently end my prayer, trusting in God’s desire for 
peace and mercy for me, and for the whole world.  I may choose to make 
a slow sign of the cross as I say ‘In the name of the Father ...’  

Second Reading: Galatians 6: 14–18 
 
The only thing I can boast about is the cross of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, through whom the world is crucified to me, and I to the 
world. It does not matter if a person is circumcised or not; what 
matters is for him to become an altogether new creature. Peace and 
mercy to all who follow this rule, who form the Israel of God. 
   I want no more trouble from anybody after this; the marks on my 
body are those of Jesus. The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with 
your spirit, my brothers. Amen. 

Gospel: Luke 10: 1– 11 (part) 
 

The Lord appointed seventy-two others and sent them out ahead of 

him, in pairs, to all the towns and places he himself was to visit. He 

said to them, ‘The harvest is rich but the labourers are few, so ask the 

Lord of the harvest to send labourers to his harvest. Start off now, but 

remember, I am sending you out like lambs among wolves. Carry no 

purse, no haversack, no sandals. Salute no one on the road. Whatever 

house you go into, let your first words be, “Peace to this house!” And 

if a man of peace lives there, your peace will go and rest on him; if 

not, it will come back to you. Stay in the same house, taking what food 

and drink they have to offer, for the labourer deserves his wages; do 

not move from house to house. Whenever you go into a town where 

they make you welcome, eat what is set before you. Cure those in it 

who are sick, and say, “The kingdom of God is very near to you.” But 

whenever you enter a town and they do not make you welcome, go out 

into its  streets and say “We wipe off the very dust of the town that 

clings to our feet, and leave it with you. Yet be sure of this: the 

kingdom of God is very near.” 

I come to stillness in the way that suits me best, conscious of the Lord’s 
loving gaze upon me at this very moment … a gaze of peace and mercy. 
 

Presently, I settle to read the Gospel passage, open to how the Holy 
Spirit leads me.  Perhaps I place myself with the 72 … watching Jesus, 
noticing how he calls them in pairs – and calls me – to venture out as 
labourers for God’s harvest.  
  

Perhaps I reflect on how it would be if Jesus asked me to visit a place, 
knowing that he himself would soon be arriving after me.  
I take time to ponder ... How do I feel? 
 

The disciples’ initial greeting is always to be ‘Peace to this house’.             
I may simply spend time lingering over these words, bringing to the Lord 
places and people I know that are in need of peace.  

 

Or I may stay to see how the disciples are received in each place … with 
warmth ... interest ... hostility…?  
 

Perhaps I think of the ways in which I know the Kingdom of God is near 
to me … and how it feels when I try to share this with others. 
 

I spend time in conversation with the Lord, confident of his love for me, 
whatever my strengths and weaknesses. How do I want to respond now? 
  

In time, I slowly end my time of prayer, asking the Lord  to deepen my 
desire to labour alongside him to help bring in the harvest.  


