
Here’s a text if you’ve only a minute … 
 
Have mercy on me, God, in your kindness.          Psalm 

A pure heart create for me, O God, put a steadfast spirit within me.
                        Psalm 

I thank Christ Jesus our Lord, who has given me strength.   
                 Second Reading 

Almighty God, our creator and guide, 

may we serve you with all our heart 

and know your forgiveness in our lives. 
Old Opening Prayer 

 

 This week’s texts if you want to reflect further: 
Exodus 32: 7–11.13–14; Psalm 50 (51); 1 Tim. 1: 12–17; Luke 15: 1–32 

If you’d like to receive Prego by email each week, sign up at  
www.stbeunosoutreach.wordpress.com 

ST. BEUNO’S OUTREACH IN THE DIOCESE OF WREXHAM 

‘Rejoice with me! I have found my sheep that was lost!’ 
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Twenty-fourth Sunday in Ordinary Time  
Year C, 11th September 2022 

 

‘Rejoice with me ...  

I have found my sheep that was lost!’ 

Opening Prayer 
 

Look upon us, O God, 
Creator and ruler of all things, 

and, that we may feel the working of your mercy, 
grant that we may serve you with all our heart.  

The readings for this Sunday celebrate the boundless mercy God offers to 
us, regardless of our sins, and the joy that comes from repentance. 

In the First Reading, the fragile faith of the Israelites has faltered, and 
they worship the calf they have created out of molten metal. Moses 
pleads the cause of the people, and God relents from destroying them, 
despite their lack of faith.  

The Psalmist, recognising the depth of his sinfulness, trusts in God’s 
mercy. He pleads with God to strengthen the spirit within, offering a 
‘humbled, contrite’ heart. 

The Second Reading recalls the multitude of sins the young Saul 
committed against the faith before his conversion. Despite this, when he 
repented of these sins he was shown great mercy, and was filled with the 
grace and love of Christ. We are reminded again that Jesus came into the 
world to save all sinners. 

In the Gospel we hear Jesus’s powerful teaching about seeking whatever 
is lost, and the joy that comes when it is found again. Here he speaks of a 
lost sheep and a lost coin, but the heart of his message is the joy of God’s 
loving mercy, which is poured out upon us when we repent of our sins. 

This week, let’s keep in mind all those who are lost and searching for 
something – perhaps for a loved one who has gone astray; 
for forgiveness; for love or peace; or for meaning in life 
itself. We ask the Lord to be with all of us in our searching, 
and bring us the joy of finding what we seek. 



Second Reading  1 Timothy 1: 12–17 
  

I  thank Christ Jesus our Lord, who has given me strength, and 

who judged me faithful enough to call me into his service even 

though I used to be a blasphemer and did all I could to injure and 

discredit the faith. Mercy, however, was shown me, because until I 

became a believer I had been acting in ignorance; and the grace of 

our Lord filled me with faith and with the love that is in Christ 

Jesus. Here is a saying that you can rely on and nobody should 

doubt: that Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners. I 

myself am the greatest of them; and if mercy has been shown to 

me, it is because Jesus Christ meant to make me the greatest 

evidence of his inexhaustible patience for all the other people who 

would later have to trust in him to come to eternal life. To the 

eternal King, the undying, invisible and only God, be honour and 

glory for ever and ever. Amen. 

As I prepare to spend time in prayer, I pause, and imagine how God is 
looking at me at this very moment. I reflect on how things are for me as I 
settle into my place of prayer. Without any judgement, I acknowledge 
how I feel, and ask the Holy Spirit to help me set aside anything that 
might distract me. 

When I am ready, I begin by reading through the text slowly, perhaps 
hearing the words spoken directly to me. How do I experience them?  
Am I inspired, enthused … or maybe challenged by the certainty I hear?  

Where is my attention drawn? Do I recognise in my own life the abundant 
gifts of strength, mercy, grace and love? Can I rejoice in them in the way 
the author does? 

As I look back on my life, maybe I, too, am aware of God’s ‘inexhaustible 
patience’ with me. In what ways have I experienced God’s mercy?  
What stands out for me as I look back?  
Is there anything I’d like to say to God now? 

As I return to the text once again, I notice how it feels for me to be 
named as one ‘faithful enough’ to have been called into God’s service.  
How is God calling me into service now? 

I spend some time in conversation with the Lord, sharing with him my 
feelings about the service he is inviting me to give. I end my prayer time 
asking with confidence for the graces I need today.  

 Gospel   Luke 15: 1–32 (part) 
 

T he tax collectors and the sinners, meanwhile, were all seeking 

Jesus’s company to hear what he had to say, and the Pharisees 

and the scribes complained. ‘This man’, they said, ‘welcomes sinners 

and eats with them.’ So he spoke this parable to them: 

      ‘Who among you with a hundred sheep, losing one, would not 

leave the ninety-nine in the wilderness and go after the missing one 

till he found it? And when he found it, would he not joyfully take it 

on his shoulders and then, when he got home, call together his 

friends and neighbours? “Rejoice with me,” he would say, “I have 

found my sheep that was lost.” In the same way, I tell you, there will 

be more rejoicing in heaven over one repentant sinner than over 

ninety-nine virtuous men who have no need of repentance. 

     ‘Or again, what woman with ten drachmas would not, if she lost 

one, light a lamp and sweep out the house and search thoroughly till 

she found it? And then, when she had found it, call together her 

friends and neighbours? “Rejoice with me,” she would say “I have 

found the drachma I lost.” In the same way, I tell you, there is 

rejoicing among the angels of God over one repentant sinner.’ 

I take time to become still, feeling the warmth of God’s loving gaze on me 
as I offer this time in prayer. 

I read through the text a couple of times, and then enter into the scene in 
my imagination. Where do I find myself? Do I, like the scribes and 
Pharisees, find it hard to recognise my sinfulness and my need for 
repentance? Or do I readily accept my place among the sinners, and 
strive to move closer to Jesus as he relates the two parables? 

What does Jesus want me to hear? The parables both describe searching 
for and finding things that have been lost. What things in my life are so 
precious that I’d go to such lengths to find them? What am I striving for? 
For what do I need to ask God’s help? ... guidance? … light?  
Am I bringing the realities of my life to the Lord in my prayer, trusting 
totally in God and letting the Lord work through me, or are there aspects 
that I avoid facing up to? 

I listen to Jesus describe the joy of finding what is lost. and I ponder what 
it is that brings joy to my life.  
I share my thoughts and feelings with the Lord, and close with the prayer 
I am most drawn to.  


