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

 
The upright man will live by his faithfulness.  [1st Reading] 
 
Let us kneel before the God who made us.  [Psalm 94] 
 
Fan into a flame the gift that God gave you.  [2nd Reading] 
        
Increase my faith.      [Gospel] 
 
Father, your love for us surpasses all our hopes and desires.  
Forgive our failings, keep us in your peace and lead us in the way of 
salvation.       [Old Opening Prayer] 
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The readings for this Sunday lead us to reflect and pray about 
God’s gift of faith. 

The prophet Habakkuk, in the First Reading, cries out to God 
because he does not believe God listens to him.  God’s response is 
for us to live in faithfulness, his vision will be revealed in its own 
time. 

Psalm 94 is a joyful hymn of thanksgiving, inviting us again and 
again to acknowledge the Lord.  We are asked to listen to the 
Shepherd Lord. 

St Paul in the Second Reading encourages Timothy to be faithful in 
bearing witness, relying on God’s spirit of ‘power, love and self-
control’. 

In the Gospel we see that faith cannot be quantified.  The image of 
the mustard seed and that of the servant point to commitment 
rather than great accomplishments. 

 

The Collect 
Almighty ever-living God,  

who in the abundance of your kindness  
surpass the merits and the desires of those who entreat you,  

pour out your mercy upon us  
to pardon what conscience dreads  

and to give what prayer does not dare ask.   
Through Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

Fan into a flame the gift 
that God gave you 



Psalm 94 

O that today you would listen to his voice!  

Harden not your hearts. 
 

Come, ring out our joy to the Lord;  

hail the rock who saves us. 

Let us come before him, giving thanks,  

with songs let us hail the Lord. 
 

Come in; let us bow and bend low;  

let us kneel before the God who made us  

for he is our God and we  

the people who belong to his pasture,  

the flock that is led by his hand. 
 

O that today you would listen to his voice! 

“Harden not your hearts as at Meribah,  

as on that day at Massah in the desert  

when your fathers put me to the test;  

when they tried me, though they saw my work 

As I settle to my prayer I take a moment to ask myself how I feel.     
I ask the Lord to bring joy into my heart that I may praise him. 

I read and reread the psalm—praying it with joy, with gratitude and 
with praise to God. 

I notice the repeated invitation to acknowledge the Lord: Come, 
ring out our joy...Let us come before him...Come in, let us bow and 
bend low...  As I pray today I try to respond to his call. 

I, too, may like to express my worship in gestures: bow...bend 
low...kneel...  

The psalmist encourages us to listen.  I try to do so in the spirit of 
faith, conscious of the present moment: O that today you would 
listen to his voice. 

I may end my prayer asking the Lord to keep my heart open to him 
today. 

Gospel of Luke 17:5-10 

 

The apostles said to the Lord, “Increase our faith.”  The Lord 

replied, “Were your faith the size of a mustard seed you could say 

to this mulberry tree, ‘Be uprooted and planted in the sea’, and it 

would obey you.” 

“Which of you, with a servant ploughing or minding sheep, would 

say to him when he returned from the fields, ‘Come and have your 

meal immediately’?  Would he not be more likely to say, ‘Get my 

supper laid; make yourself tidy and wait on me while I eat and 

drink.  You can eat and drink yourself afterwards’?  Must he be 

grateful to the servant for doing what he was told?  So with you: 

when you have done all that you have been told to do, say, ‘We are 

merely servants; we have done no more than our duty.” 

I come to my place of prayer and quietly become aware that I am 
in God’s presence.   

Conscious of my limits, I ask God to strengthen my faith in his love 
and care.  I try to remain peacefully with this conviction as long as I 
can. 

Perhaps I ask to see that my faith, however small and weak, has 
enabled me to face life or help others – often  in ways that have 
little to do with my efforts or relying on my own power. 

I may spend some time in gratitude to the Lord for his gift of faith 
to me and for the example and support of others who have helped 
my faith grow. 

I may also ask God, on behalf of others I know, to sow the seed of 
faith in their hearts.  
 

Or maybe I turn to the second paragraph.   

What strikes me in the text?  Moving beyond the situation of 
servants of that time, can I reflect on whether I expect any 
privileges or special attention ?   

Am I honoured to serve others? 

I contemplate Christ, Servant and Saviour… and my friend.                
I remain in silence or speak to him from my heart. 

As always I end my prayer slowly  with gratitude and trust. 


