
Psalm Psalm 84; antiphon: v. 4 

 

My Soul Longs for the Courts of the LORD 

1How lovely is your dwelling place, 

 O LORD of hosts! 
2My soul longs, yes, faints 

 for the courts of the LORD; 

my heart and flesh sing for joy 

 to the living God. 

3Even the sparrow finds a home, 

 and the swallow a nest for herself, 

 where she may lay her young, 

at your altars, O LORD of hosts, 

 my King and my God. 
4Blessèd are those who dwell in your house, 

 ever singing your praise! 

5Blessèd are those whose strength is in you, 

 in whose heart are the highways to Zion. 
6As they go through the Valley of Baca 

 they make it a place of springs; 

 the early rain also covers it with pools. 
7They go from strength to strength; 

 each one appears before God in Zion. 

8O LORD God of hosts, hear my prayer; 

 give ear, O God of Jacob! 
9Behold our shield, O God; 

 look on the face of your anointed! 

10For a day in your courts is better 

 than a thousand elsewhere. 

I would rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my God 

 than dwell in the tents of wickedness. 
11For the LORD God is a sun and shield; 

 the LORD bestows favor and honor. 



No good thing does he withhold 

 from those who walk uprightly. 
12O LORD of hosts, 

 blessèd is the one who trusts in you! 

 

Prophecy Isaiah 55:10–13 

Thus says the Lord God: As the rain comes down, and the snow from 

heaven, 

And do not return there, 

But water the earth, 

And make it bring forth and bud, 

That it may give seed to the sower 

And bread to the eater, 

So shall My word be that goes forth from My mouth; 

It shall not return to Me void, 

But it shall accomplish what I please, 

And it shall prosper in the thing for which I sent it. 

For you shall go out with joy, 

And be led out with peace; 

The mountains and the hills shall break forth into singing before you, 

And all the trees of the field shall clap their hands. 

Instead of the thorn shall come up the cypress tree, 

And instead of the brier shall come up the myrtle tree; 

And it shall be to the Lord for a name, 

For an everlasting sign that shall not be cut off,” says the Lord Almighty. 

  

A This is the Word of the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 



 

Gradual Psalm 83:18, 13 

 

[Let your enemies] know that you alone, whose name is the LORD, 

 are the Most High over all the earth. 

O my God, make them like whirling dust, 

 like chaff before the wind. 

 

Epistle 2 Corinthians 11:19—12:9 

Brethren: You put up with fools gladly, since you yourselves are wise! For you put 

up with it if one brings you into bondage, if one devours you, if one takes from 

you, if one exalts himself, if one strikes you on the face. To our shame I say that 

we were too weak for that! But in whatever anyone is bold—I speak foolishly—I 

am bold also. 

Are they Hebrews? So am I. Are they Israelites? So am I. Are they the seed of 

Abraham? So am I. Are they ministers of Christ?—I speak as a fool—I am more: in 

labors more abundant, in stripes above measure, in prisons more frequently, in 

deaths often. From the Jews five times I received forty stripes minus one. Three 

times I was beaten with rods; once I was stoned; three times I was shipwrecked; 

a night and a day I have been in the deep; in journeys often, in perils of waters, in 

perils of robbers, in perils of my own countrymen, in perils of the Gentiles, in 

perils in the city, in perils in the wilderness, in perils in the sea, in perils among 

false brethren; in weariness and toil, in sleeplessness often, in hunger and thirst, 

in fastings often, in cold and nakedness—besides the other things, what comes 

upon me daily: my deep concern for all the churches. Who is weak, and I am not 

weak? Who is made to stumble, and I do not burn with indignation? 

If I must boast, I will boast in the things which concern my infirmity. The God and 

Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who is blessed forever, knows that I am not lying. 

In Damascus the governor, under Aretas the king, was guarding the city of the 

Damascenes with a garrison, desiring to arrest me; but I was let down in a basket 

through a window in the wall, and escaped from his hands. 

It is doubtless not profitable for me to boast. I will come to visions and 

revelations of the Lord: I know a man in Christ who fourteen years ago—whether 

in the body I do not know, or whether out of the body I do not know, God 



knows—such a one was caught up to the third heaven. And I know such a man—
whether in the body or out of the body I do not know, God knows—how he was 

caught up into Paradise and heard inexpressible words, which it is not lawful for a 

man to utter. Of such a one I will boast; yet of myself I will not boast, except in 

my infirmities. For though I might desire to boast, I will not be a fool; for I will 

speak the truth. But I refrain, lest anyone should think of me above what he sees 

me to be or hears from me. 

And lest I should be exalted above measure by the abundance of the revelations, 

a thorn in the flesh was given to me, a messenger of Satan to buffet me, lest I be 

exalted above measure. Concerning this thing I pleaded with the Lord three times 

that it might depart from me. And He said to me, “My grace is sufficient for you, 

for My strength is made perfect in weakness.” Therefore most gladly I will rather 
boast in my infirmities, that the power of Christ may rest upon me. 

  

A This is the Word of the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Tract Psalm 60:1–2, 5 

 

O God, you have rejected us, broken our defenses; 

 you have been angry; oh, restore us. 

You have made the land to quake; you have torn it open; 

 repair its breaches, for it totters. 

That your beloved ones may be delivered, 

 give salvation by your right hand and answer us! 

 

Holy Gospel Luke 8:4–15 

P The Holy Gospel according to St. Luke, the eighth chapter. 

  

 
At that time: When a great multitude had gathered, and they had come to Him 

from every city, Jesus spoke by a parable: “A sower went out to sow his seed. 

And as he sowed, some fell by the wayside; and it was trampled down, and the 



birds of the air devoured it. Some fell on rock; and as soon as it sprang up, it 

withered away because it lacked moisture. And some fell among thorns, and the 

thorns sprang up with it and choked it. But others fell on good ground, sprang up, 

and yielded a crop a hundredfold.” When He had said these things He cried, “He 

who has ears to hear, let him hear!” 

Then His disciples asked Him, saying, “What does this parable mean?” 

And He said, “To you it has been given to know the mysteries of the kingdom of 

God, but to the rest it is given in parables, that 

‘Seeing they may not see, 
And hearing they may not understand.’ 
Now the parable is this: The seed is the word of God. Those by the wayside are 

the ones who hear; then the devil comes and takes away the word out of their 

hearts, lest they should believe and be saved. But the ones on the rock are those 

who, when they hear, receive the word with joy; and these have no root, who 

believe for a while and in time of temptation fall away. Now the ones that fell 

among thorns are those who, when they have heard, go out and are choked with 

cares, riches, and pleasures of life, and bring no fruit to maturity. But the ones 

that fell on the good ground are those who, having heard the word with a noble 

and good heart, keep it and bear fruit with patience.” 

  

P This is the Gospel of the Lord. 
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