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

It is the Lord who keeps faith for ever, who is just to those who are 
oppressed.       [Psalm] 
As a person dedicated to God you must aim to be saintly and 
religious, filled with faith and love, patient and gentle.             
                [Second reading] 
 

To God...who alone is immortal...whom no one has seen and no 
one is able to see: to him be honour and everlasting power. 
                [Second reading] 
Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, in your unbounded mercy you have 
revealed the beauty of your power through your constant 
forgiveness of our sins. May the power of this love be in our hearts 
to bring your pardon and your kingdom  to all we meet. 
        [Old Opening Prayer] 
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This week’s readings:  

Amos 6: 1, 4-7; Psalm 145; 1 Timothy 6: 11-16; Luke 16: 19-31 

 At his gate there lay a 
poor man 

 called Lazarus,  
covered with sores,  

who longed to fill himself 
with the scraps that fell 

from the rich man’s table.  
Dogs even came  

and licked his sores. 
Lazarus Waiting at the Door with Dogs,  

11th c. [Saint Climent di Taull, Barcelona]  
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Collect 
O God, who manifest your almighty power  
above all by pardoning and showing mercy, 

bestow, we pray, your grace abundantly upon us 
and make those hastening to attain your promises 

heirs to the treasures of heaven. 

 

The readings this week focus on our duty as Christians to be 
aware of those in need. In the First Reading, the prophet Amos 
reproaches the wealthy Israelites with their dissolute way of life 
and warns them  of the consequences of their actions: they will 
be the first to be exiled. 
Psalm 145 highlights the way the Lord loves the poor and 
oppressed, the hungry, the blind, the widow and orphans in a 
special way. 
The Second Reading, part of the 1st letter to Timothy, 
encourages us to 'Fight the good fight of the faith' and to do our 
duty as Christians until the Lord comes again. 
The Gospel takes up the same theme as the first reading: Terrible 
things will happen to those rich and powerful people who ignore 
the plight of those who suffer around them.  

 

This week then, I might want to focus my prayer especially on the 
great disparity between the ‘Haves’ and the ‘Have Nots’ and to 
ask for the grace not to close my eyes on those who are in need. 

Be aware of those in need. 



Second Reading: 1 Timothy 6: 11-16 
 
As a man dedicated to God, you must aim to be saintly and 
religious, filled with faith and love, patient and gentle.  Fight the 
good fight of the faith and win for yourself the eternal life to which 
you were called when you made your profession and spoke up for 
the truth in front of so many witnesses. Now, before God the 
source of all life and before Jesus Christ, who spoke up as a 
witness for the truth in front of Pontius Pilate, I put to you the duty 
of doing all that you have been told, with no faults or failures, until 
the Appearing of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
who at the due time will be revealed by God,  
the blessed and only ruler of all, 
the King of kings, the Lord of lords who alone is immortal, 
whose home is in inaccessible light, 
whom no one has seen and no one is able to see: 
to him be honour and everlasting power. Amen. 

Before I read the text above, I take some time to quieten my mind and 
to become aware of God’s presence within me and around me. If it 
helps, I may want to focus on the light of a candle or other favourite 
object. 
I ask the Holy Spirit to help me pray; finally, I read the letter to Timothy 
slowly, prayerfully. 
I note the sort of person Timothy should aim to be: saintly, religious, 
filled with faith and love, patient and gentle. Could this apply to me too?  
I tell the Lord about the feelings which arise in me as I reflect on this, 
knowing that he is close to me, always ready to support and help me. 

 

Maybe I am drawn to ponder the familiar phrase 'Fight the good fight'.  
What happens? I reflect on my own life. In what ways have I been called 
upon to make a stand for my beliefs, possibly in front of many 
witnesses? How did it make me feel? 
I may not be able to see him, yet I can speak to the Lord and tell him 
what is in my heart and thank him for being with me today. 

Fight the good fight, with all thy might, 
Christ is thy strength and Christ thy right. 

Gospel  Luke 16:19-31 
Jesus said to the Pharisees: ‘There was a rich man who used to dress in 
purple and fine linen and feast magnificently every day.  And at his gate 
there lay a poor man called Lazarus, covered with sores, who longed to fill 
himself with the scraps that fell from the rich man’s table.  Dogs even 
came and licked his sores.  Now the poor man died and was carried away 
by the angels to the bosom of Abraham.  The rich man also died and was 
buried.  In his torment in Hades he looked up and saw Abraham a long way 
off with Lazarus in his bosom.  So he cried out, ‘Father Abraham, pity me 
and send Lazarus to dip the tip of his finger in water and cool my tongue, 
for I am in agony in these flames.’ ‘My son,’ Abraham replied, ‘remember 
that during your life good things came your way, just as bad things came 
the way of Lazarus.  Now he is being comforted here while you are in 
agony.  But that is not all, between us and you a great gulf has been fixed, 
to stop anyone, if he wanted to, crossing from our side to yours, and to 
stop any crossing from your side to ours.’  ‘The rich man replied, ‘Father, I 
beg you then to send Lazarus to my father’s house, since I have five 
brothers, to give them warning so that they do not come to this place of 
torment too.’  ‘They have Moses and the prophets.’ said Abraham, ‘let 
them listen to them.’  ‘Ah no, Father Abraham,’ said the rich man, ‘but if 
someone comes to them from the dead, they will repent.’  Then Abraham 
said to him, ‘If they will not listen either to Moses or to the prophets, they 
will not be convinced even if someone should rise from the dead.’ 

To do this long and challenging text justice, I spend a few moments 
coming to quiet.  What mood am I in? What am I hoping from the Lord today? 
I read the text, making full use of my imagination and my senses. What do 
I see? What do I hear? What do I smell and touch? 
Perhaps I first focus on Lazarus and on his plight.  What strikes me most? 
Maybe in my imagination I speak to him. What is our conversation like? 
I then turn to the rich man. What do I say to him? 
Could there be a part of me which resembles the rich man or his brothers, 
a part of me which is oblivious to other people’s needs? I ponder. 
After a while, I ask the Lord to help me see more clearly the areas in my 
life where I perhaps need to be even more aware of others, in my family, 
at work, in my parish.  
I listen to him and before I conclude my prayer, I thank him and tell him  
how much his love and his grace mean to me. 


