
Week Two + Tuesday Evening

O God, come to our assistance.
O Lord, hasten to help us.

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son
and to the Holy Spirit.
As it was before,
is now,
and ever more.

Psalm 119: ר

 Look at my suffering and deliver me
    because I haven’t forgotten your Instruction.
 Argue my case and redeem me.
    Make me live again by your word.
 Salvation is far from the wicked
    because they haven’t pursued your statutes.
 You have so much compassion, Lord—
    make me live again, according to your rules.
 My oppressors and enemies are many,
    but I haven’t turned away from your laws.
 I look on the faithless, and I am disgusted
    because they haven’t kept your word.
 Look at how much I love your precepts.
    Make me live again, Lord, according to your faithful 
love!
 The first thing to know about your word is that it is true
    and that all your righteous rules last forever.

Psalm 21
The king celebrates your strength, Lord;
    look how happy he is about your saving help!
 You’ve given him what his heart desires;

    you haven’t denied what his lips requested.  
 You bring rich blessings right to him;
    you put a crown of pure gold on his head.
 He asked you for life,
    and you gave it to him, all right—
    long days, forever and always!
 The king’s reputation is great
    because of your saving help;
    you’ve conferred on him glory and grandeur.
 You grant him blessings forever;
    you make him happy
        with the joy of your presence.
     Because the king trusts the Lord,
    and because of the Most High’s faithful love,
        he will not stumble.
 Your hand will catch all your enemies;
    your strong hand will catch all who hate you.
 When you appear, Lord,
    you will light them up like an oven on fire.
        God will eat them whole in his anger;
        fire will devour them.
You will destroy their offspring from the land;
    destroy their descendants from the human race.
 Because they sought to do you harm,
    they devised a wicked plan—but they will fail!
 Because you will make them turn and run
    when you aim your bow straight at their faces!
 Be exalted, Lord, in your strength!
    We will sing and praise your power!

Psalm 49
Listen to this, all you people!
    Listen closely, all you citizens of the world—
     people of every kind,
    rich and poor alike!
 My mouth speaks wisdom;
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    my heart’s meditation is full of insight.
 I will pay close attention to a proverb;
    I will explain my riddle on the lyre.
 Why should I be afraid in times of trouble,
    when the wrongdoing of my bullies engulfs me—
         those people who trust in their fortunes
        and boast of their fantastic wealth?
 Wealth? It can’t save a single person!
    It can’t pay a life’s ransom-price to God.
 The price to save someone’s life is too high—
    wealth will never be enough—
         no one can live forever
        without experiencing the pit.
 Everyone knows that the wise die too,
    just like foolish and stupid people do,
        all of them leaving their fortunes to others.
 Their graves are their eternal homes,
    the place they live for all generations,
        even if they had counties named after them!
People won’t live any longer because of wealth;
    they’re just like the animals that pass away.
 That’s how it goes for those who are foolish,
    as well as for those who follow their lead, pleased 
with their talk.
     
 Like sheep, they’re headed straight for the grave.
    Death will be their shepherd—
    but those who do right in their hearts will rule over 
them come morning!—
    their forms wasting away in the grave
    rather than having some dignified residence.
 But God will save my life from the power of the grave,
    because he will take me.  
 Don’t be overly impressed when someone becomes 
rich,
    their house swelling to fantastic proportions,

     because when they die, they won’t take any of it 
with them.
    Their fantastic things won’t accompany them down 
under.
 Though they consider themselves blessed during their 
lives,
    and even thank you when you deal well with them,
     they too will join the ancestors who’ve gone ahead;
    they too will never see the light again.
 Wealthy people? They just don’t understand;
    they’re just like the animals
    that pass away.

Psalm 138
I give thanks to you with all my heart, Lord.
    I sing your praise before all other gods.
 I bow toward your holy temple
    and thank your name
    for your loyal love and faithfulness
        because you have made your name and word
        greater than everything else.
On the day I cried out, you answered me.
    You encouraged me with inner strength.
Let all the earth’s rulers give thanks to you, Lord,
    when they hear what you say.
Let them sing about the Lord’s ways
    because the Lord’s glory is so great!
Even though the Lord is high,
    he can still see the lowly,
    but God keeps his distance from the arrogant.
Whenever I am in deep trouble,
    you make me live again;
    you send your power against my enemies’ wrath;
    you save me with your strong hand.
The Lord will do all this for my sake.
Your faithful love lasts forever, Lord!
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    Don’t let go of what your hands
    have made.

Psalm 83
God, don’t be silent!
    Don’t be quiet or sit still, God,
     because—look!—your enemies are growling;
    those who hate you are acting arrogantly.
 They concoct crafty plans against your own people;
    they plot against the people you favor.
 “Come on,” they say, “let’s wipe them out as a nation!
    Let the name Israel be remembered no more!”
 They plot with a single-minded heart;
    they make a covenant against you.
 They are the clans of Edom and the Ishmaelites,
    Moab and the Hagrites,
     Gebal, Ammon, Amalek,
    Philistia along with the citizens of Tyre.
 Assyria too has joined them—
    they are the strong arm for Lot’s children.  
 Do to them what you did to Midian,
    to Sisera, and to Jabin at the Kishon River.
 They were destroyed at Endor;
    they become fertilizer for the ground.
 Make their officials like Oreb and Zeeb,
    all their princes like Zebah and Zalmunna—
     those who said, “Let’s take God’s pastures for 
ourselves.”
 My God, make them like tumbleweeds,
    like chaff blown by wind.
 Just like a fire consumes a forest,
    just like flames set mountains ablaze,
         pursue them with your storm,
        terrify them with your hurricane.
 Cover their faces with shame, Lord, so that they might 
seek your name.

 Let them be shamed and terrified forever.
    Let them die in disgrace.
     Let them know that you—
        your name is the Lord!—
    you alone are Most High over all the earth.

Scripture Reading     Romans 8:18-23, CEB
	 “I believe that the present suffering is nothing 
compared to the coming glory that is going to be 
revealed to us.  The whole creation waits breathless 
with anticipation for the revelation of God’s sons and 
daughters.  Creation was subjected to frustration, not 
by its own choice—it was the choice of the one who 
subjected it—but in the hope that the creation itself 
will be set free from slavery to decay and brought into 
the glorious freedom of God’s children.  We know that 
the whole creation is groaning together and suffering 
labor pains up until now.  And it’s not only the creation.  
We ourselves who have the Spirit as the first crop of 
the harvest also groan inside as we wait to be adopted 
and for our bodies to be set free.”


Prayers of Thanksgiving and Intercession

Let my prayer rise before you as incense, 
The lifting of my hands as an evening sacrifice.

Eternal God, we thank you for being with us today, and 
for every sign of your truth and love in Jesus Christ.  
Especially we thank you for
—the gift of peace in Christ…
—reconciliation in our relationships…
—each new insight into your love…
—energy and courage to share your love…
—the ministries of the church…
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Gracious God, we remember in our own hearts the 
needs of others, that we may reach up to claim your 
love for them, and reach out to give your love in the 
name of Christ. Especially we pray for
—racial harmony and justice…
—those imprisoned…
—strangers we have met today…
—friends who are bereaved…
—Orthodox and Coptic Churches…

(Include additional persons from the “Coping with 
Cancer and Undergoing Therapy” portion of our Friday 
prayer chain)

Our Father... 

God of all who revere you,
make us one with all your saints
and with any who are in need.
Teach us to befriend the weak, 
and welcome the outcast,
that we may serve the Lord Jesus Christ
and live to offer him glory.
In his holy name we pray.
Amen.

May the Lord bless us,
grant us a peaceful night, 
and a perfect rest.
Amen. 

________________
References:
Psalms and Scripture from CEB; Prayers from BCW; 
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