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

 

You made us glorious by calling us to you.     [1st Reading] 

They are happy…the people he has chosen as his own.  
            [Resp. Psalm] 

Only faith can guarantee the blessings that we hope for.  
            [2nd Reading] 

The Son of Man is coming.                     [Gospel] 

Almighty ever living God, your Spirit made us your children, confident 
to call you Father.  Increase your Spirit within us and bring us to our 
promised inheritance.       [Old Opening Prayer] 

This week’s readings:  
Wisdom 18:6-9, Psalm 32, Hebrews 11:1-2.8-19, Luke 12:32-48 
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Be ready  
to open the door 

 as soon as  
the Master  

comes and knocks. 
Collect 

 
Almighty ever-living God, whom, 

 taught by the Holy Spirit we dare to call our Father,  
bring, we pray, to perfection in our hearts  

the spirit of adoption as your sons and daughters, 
that we may merit to enter into the inheritance  

which you have promised. 

19th Sunday 

in Ordinary Time, Year C 

7th August 2016 

                             “Be Ready!” 
  
 
 

The 1st Reading, from the Book of Wisdom, shows that we 
can take courage because the Lord has called us to him.  By 
this call we are made glorious. 

Today’s Psalm continues this theme - our happiness is rooted 
in the fact that we are chosen to be the Lord’s own.  Thus, we 
can confidently wait on his love and help. 

This theme of hope is also echoed in the letter to the Hebrews 
[2nd Reading].  By it we are  reminded of God’s plan and en-
couraged in our faith as that which guarantees all we hope for. 

St Luke’s Gospel urges its hearers to be ready. Only the atten-
tive and the alert will enter the promised kingdom, by the 
Lord’s own kindness, as those ‘chosen as his own’. 



I begin my prayer slowly.  I read the psalm gently, pausing on any 
word or phrase that moves me.  I simply wait on the Lord. 

Is there a word or expression I feel drawn to?            
Perhaps it is the word ‘chosen'… or something else?              
Is the Lord telling me something here?  Do I have a sense of the 
Lord’s love being upon me?  Again, I simply wait on the Lord. 

Maybe I am coming to prayer with a sense of sadness or struggle.  
Perhaps I am resonating more with the need for ‘rescue’.           
What words might best describe my prayer life at the moment: 
famine, hope, need, praise or…? 

I spend what time I can, talking to the Lord from where I am at the 
moment.  I may like to ask for trust that, whatever I am feeling now, I 
am chosen.   

I end with a slow sign of the Cross. 

Psalm 32 
 

    Happy are the people the Lord has chosen as his own. 

 

 Ring out your joy to the Lord, O you just; 

 for praise is fitting for loyal hearts. 

 They are happy, whose God is the Lord, 

 he people he has chosen as his own. 
 

 he Lord looks on those who revere him, 

 on those who hope in his love, 

 to rescue their souls from death, 

 to keep them alive in famine. 

 

 Our soul is waiting for the Lord. 

 The Lord is our help and our shield. 

 May your love be upon us, O Lord, 

 as we place all our hope in you. 

Gospel: Luke 12:32-48 (shortened version) 
 

Jesus said to his disciples… “See that you are dressed for action 

and have your lamps lit.  Be like men waiting for their master to 

return from the wedding feast, ready to open the door as soon as 

he comes and knocks.  Happy those servants whom the master 

finds awake when he comes.  I tell you solemnly, he will put on an 

apron, sit them down at table and wait on them.  It may be in the 

second watch he comes, or in the third, but happy those servants if 

he finds them ready.  You may be quite sure of this, that if the 

householder had known at what hour the burglar would come, he 

would not have let anyone break through the wall of his house.  You 

too must stand ready, because the Son of Man is coming at an hour 

you do not expect.” 

Slowly, I ready myself for prayer.  I become alert and attentive 
while trying to remain calm.   

I read the gospel passage a few times.  I pause wherever I feel 
drawn. 

I may like to approach this gospel imaginatively.   
What is it like to be dressed, ready for action?             
Do I find it easy to wait, patiently but ever ready?          How do I 
feel not knowing the time or the hour? 

Again, using my imagination, I see the Lord approaching.  I hear 
his knock on the door.  I feel the door handle.  As I open the door, 
how does he greet me? 

I watch as he puts on an apron, sits me down and waits on me.  
How does this feel—to be served by the Lord? 

I might like to speak to the Lord, thanking him for coming to me 
not to be served but to serve.  Perhaps I could ask him to help 
me to be ready to serve others as he did. 

I end my prayer by saying slowly but confidently: Our Father… 


