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Wednesday, February 15th 

zeal and your might? Your great pity and your 

compassion are withheld from me. For you 

are our father, though Abraham does not 

know us and Israel does not acknowledge us; 

you, O Lord, are our father; our Redeemer 

from of old is your name. Why, O Lord, do 

you let us stray from your ways and let our 

heart harden, so that we do not fear you? Turn 

back for the sake of your servants, the tribes 

that are your heritage. Your holy people took 

possession for a little while, but now our ad-

versaries have trampled down your sanctuary. 

We have long been like those whom you do 

not rule, like those not called by your name. 

 

O that you would tear open the heavens and 

come down, so that the mountains would 

quake at your presence— as when fire kindles 

brushwood and the fire causes water to boil— 

to make your name known to your adver-

saries, so that the nations might tremble at 

your presence! When you did awesome deeds 

that we did not expect, you came down; the 

mountains quaked at your presence. From ag-

es past no one has heard, no ear has per-

ceived, no eye has seen any God besides you, 

who works for those who wait for him. You 

meet those who gladly do right, those who re-

member you in your ways. But you were an-

gry, and we sinned; because you hid yourself 

we transgressed. We have all become like one 

who is unclean, and all our righteous deeds 

Psalm 101 

 

1 I will sing of loyalty and of justice; to you, 

O Lord, I will sing. 

2 I will study the way that is blameless. 

When shall I attain it? I will walk with in-

tegrity of heart within my house; 

3 I will not set before my eyes anything that 

is base. I hate the work of those who fall 

away; it shall not cling to me. 

4 Perverseness of heart shall be far from 

me; I will know nothing of evil. 

5 One who secretly slanders a neighbor I will 

destroy. A haughty look and an arrogant heart 

I will not tolerate. 

6 I will look with favor on the faithful in the 

land, so that they may live with me; whoever 

walks in the way that is blameless shall min-

ister to me. 

7 No one who practices deceit shall remain in 

my house; no one who utters lies shall contin-

ue in my presence. 

8 Morning by morning I will destroy all the 

wicked in the land, cutting off all evildoers 

from the city of the Lord.  
 

 

A reading from the prophecy of Isaiah

(Isaiah 63:15-64:9) 

 

Look down from heaven and see, from your 

holy and glorious habitation. Where are your 



 

“A man planted a vineyard, put a fence 

around it, dug a pit for the winepress, and 

built a watchtower; then he leased it to ten-

ants and went away. When the season came, 

he sent a slave to the tenants to collect from 

them his share of the produce of the vine-

yard. But they seized him and beat him and 

sent him away empty-handed. And again he 

sent another slave to them; this one they beat 

over the head and insulted. Then he sent an-

other, and that one they killed. And so it was 

with many others; some they beat, and others 

they killed. He had still one other, a beloved 

son. Finally he sent him to them, saying, 

‘They will respect my son.’ But those tenants 

said to one another, ‘This is the heir; come, 

let us kill him, and the inheritance will be 

ours.’ So they seized him, killed him, and 

threw him out of the vineyard. What then 

will the owner of the vineyard do? He will 

come and destroy the tenants and give the 

vineyard to others. Have you not read this 

scripture: 

 

‘The stone that the builders rejected has be-

come the cornerstone; this was the Lord’s 

doing, and it is amazing in our eyes’?” 

 

When they realized that he had told this para-

ble against them, they wanted to arrest him, 

but they feared the crowd. So they left him 

and went away.  

 

Reader: The Word of the Lord. 

People: Thanks be to God. 

are like a filthy cloth. We all fade like a leaf, 

and our iniquities, like the wind, take us away. 

There is no one who calls on your name or at-

tempts to take hold of you, for you have hid-

den your face from us and have delivered us 

into the hand of our iniquity. Yet, O Lord, you 

are our Father; we are the clay, and you are our 

potter; we are all the work of your hand. Do 

not be exceedingly angry, O Lord, and do not 

remember iniquity forever. Now consider, we 

are all your people. 

 

Reader: The Word of the Lord. 

People: Thanks be to God. 

 

 

A reading from the Gospel of Mark (Mark 

11:27-12:12) 

 

Again they came to Jerusalem. As he was 

walking in the temple, the chief priests, the 

scribes, and the elders came to him and said, 

“By what authority are you doing these things? 

Who gave you this authority to do them?” Je-

sus said to them, “I will ask you one question; 

answer me, and I will tell you by what authori-

ty I do these things. Did the baptism of John 

come from heaven, or was it of human origin? 

Answer me.” They argued with one another, 

“What should we say? If we say, ‘From heav-

en,’ he will say, ‘Why then did you not believe 

him?’ But shall we say, ‘Of human origin’?”—

they were afraid of the crowd, for all regarded 

John as truly a prophet. So they answered Je-

sus, “We do not know.” And Jesus said to 

them, “Neither will I tell you by what authority 

I am doing these things.” 

 

Then he began to speak to them in parables. 


