
Scriptures  July 21, 2024 
 
First Reading 
    2  Samuel 7:1-14     The Message 

Before long, the king made himself at home and GOD gave him peace from 

all his enemies. Then one day King David said to Nathan the prophet, “Look 

at this: Here I am, comfortable in a luxurious house of cedar, and the Chest 

of God sits in a plain tent.” 

Nathan told the king, “Whatever is on your heart, go and do it. GOD is with 

you.” 

But that night, the word of GOD came to Nathan saying, “Go and tell my 

servant David: This is GOD’s word on the matter: You’re going to build a 

‘house’ for me to live in? Why, I haven’t lived in a ‘house’ from the time I 

brought the children of Israel up from Egypt till now. All that time I’ve moved 

about with nothing but a tent. And in all my travels with Israel, did I ever say 

to any of the leaders I commanded to shepherd Israel, ‘Why haven’t you built 

me a house of cedar?’ 

 “So here is what you are to tell my servant David: The GOD-of-the-Angel-

Armies has this word for you: I took you from the pasture, tagging along after 

sheep, and made you prince over my people Israel. I was with you 

everywhere you went and mowed your enemies down before you. Now I’m 

making you famous, to be ranked with the great names on earth. And I’m 

going to set aside a place for my people Israel and plant them there so they’ll 

have their own home and not be knocked around any more. Nor will evil men 

afflict you as they always have, even during the days I set judges over my 

people Israel. Finally, I’m going to give you peace from all your enemies. 

 “Furthermore, GOD has this message for you: GOD himself will build you a 

house! When your life is complete and you’re buried with your ancestors, 

then I’ll raise up your child, your own flesh and blood, to succeed you, and 

I’ll firmly establish his rule. He will build a house to honor me, and I will 

guarantee his kingdom’s rule permanently. I’ll be a father to him, and he’ll be 
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a son to me. When he does wrong, I’ll discipline him in the usual ways, the 

pitfalls and obstacles of this mortal life. But I’ll never remove my gracious 

love from him, as I removed it from Saul, who preceded you and whom I 

most certainly did remove. Your family and your kingdom are permanently 

secured. I’m keeping my eye on them! And your royal throne will always be 

there, rock solid.” 

 

 

Second Reading 

Mark 6:30-34, 53-56  

Feeding the Five Thousand 

30 The apostles gathered around Jesus, and told him all that they had done 
and taught. 31 He said to them, ‘Come away to a deserted place all by 
yourselves and rest a while.’ For many were coming and going, and they 
had no leisure even to eat. 32 And they went away in the boat to a deserted 
place by themselves. 33 Now many saw them going and recognized them, 
and they hurried there on foot from all the towns and arrived ahead of 
them. 34 As he went ashore, he saw a great crowd; and he had compassion 
for them, because they were like sheep without a shepherd; and he began 
to teach them many things. 

Healing the Sick in Gennesaret 

53 When they had crossed over, they came to land at Gennesaret and 
moored the boat. 54 When they got out of the boat, people at once 
recognized him, 55 and rushed about that whole region and began to bring 
the sick on mats to wherever they heard he was. 56 And wherever he went, 
into villages or cities or farms, they laid the sick in the market-places, and 
begged him that they might touch even the fringe of his cloak; and all who 
touched it were healed. 
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Third Reading 

The Summer Day by Mary Oliver 

Who made the world? 

Who made the swan, and the black bear? 

Who made the grasshopper? 

This grasshopper, I mean— 

the one who has flung herself out of the grass, 

the one who is eating sugar out of my hand, 

who is moving her jaws back and forth instead of up and down— 

who is gazing around with her enormous and complicated eyes. 

Now she lifts her pale forearms and thoroughly washes her face. 

Now she snaps her wings open, and floats away. 

I don't know exactly what a prayer is. 

I do know how to pay attention, how to fall down 

into the grass, how to kneel down in the grass, 

how to be idle and blessed, how to stroll through the fields, 

which is what I have been doing all day. 

Tell me, what else should I have done? 

Doesn't everything die at last, and too soon? 

Tell me, what is it you plan to do 

with your one wild and precious life? 

 

 

 

 


