Sunday 14 July 2024

0ld Testament: Genesis 1:1-10

In the beginning when God
created the heavens and the
earth, the earth was a formless
void and darkness covered the
face of the deep, while a wind
from God swept over the face of
the waters. Then God said, ‘Let
there be light’; and there was
light. And God saw that the light
was good; and God separated the
light from the darkness. God
called the light Day, and the
darkness he called Night. And
there was evening and there was
morning, the first day. And God
said, ‘Let there be a dome in the
midst of the waters, and let it
separate the waters from the
waters.” So God made the dome
and separated the waters that
were under the dome from the
waters that were above the
dome. And it was so. God called
the dome Sky. And there was
evening and there was morning,
the second day. And God said,
‘Let the waters under the sky be
gathered together into one place,
and let the dry land appear.” And
it was so. God called the dry land
Earth, and the waters that were
gathered together he called Seas.
And God saw that it was good.

Psalm: 107:23-32

Some went down to the sea
in ships,

doing business on the mighty
waters;
they saw the deeds of the Lorp,

his wondrous works in the
deep.
For he commanded and raised the
stormy wind,

which lifted up the waves of
the sea.
They mounted up to heaven, they
went down to the depths;

their courage melted away in
their calamity;
they reeled and staggered like
drunkards,

and were at their wits’ end.
Then they cried to the LorD in
their trouble,

and he brought them out from
their distress;
he made the storm be still,

and the waves of the sea were
hushed.
Then they were glad because
they had quiet,

and he brought them to their
desired haven.

Seventh Sunday after Trinity

Let them thank the Lorp for his
steadfast love,

for his wonderful works to
humankind.
Let them extol him in the
congregation of the people,

and praise him in the assembly
of the elders.

New Testament: Acts 27:27 - 28:2

When the fourteenth night had
come, as we were drifting across
the sea of Adria, about midnight
the sailors suspected that they
were nearing land. So they took
soundings and found twenty
fathoms; a little farther on they
took soundings again and found
fifteen fathoms. Fearing that we
might run on the rocks, they let
down four anchors from the stern
and prayed for day to come. But
when the sailors tried to escape
from the ship and had lowered
the boat into the sea, on the
pretext of putting out anchors
from the bow, Paul said to the
centurion and the soldiers,
‘Unless these men stay in the
ship, you cannot be saved.’ Then
the soldiers cut away the ropes of
the boat and set it adrift. Just
before daybreak, Paul urged all of
them to take some food, saying,
‘Today is the fourteenth day that
you have been in suspense and
remaining without food, having
eaten nothing. Therefore I urge
you to take some food, for it will
help you survive; for none of you
will lose a hair from your

heads.” After he had said this, he
took bread; and giving thanks to
God in the presence of all, he
broke it and began to eat. Then
all of them were encouraged and
took food for themselves. (We
were in all two hundred and
seventy-six persons in the

ship.) After they had satisfied
their hunger, they lightened the
ship by throwing the wheat into
the sea. In the morning they did
not recognize the land, but they
noticed a bay with a beach, on
which they planned to run the
ship ashore, if they could. So they
cast off the anchors and left them
in the sea. At the same time they
loosened the ropes that tied the
steering-oars; then hoisting the
foresail to the wind, they made
for the beach. But striking a

reef, they ran the ship aground;
the bow stuck and remained
immovable, but the stern was
being broken up by the force of
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the waves. The soldiers’ plan was
to kill the prisoners, so that none
might swim away and escape; but
the centurion, wishing to save
Paul, kept them from carrying out
their plan. He ordered those who
could swim to jump overboard
first and make for the land, and
the rest to follow, some on planks
and others on pieces of the ship.
And so it was that all were
brought safely to land. After we
had reached safety, we then
learned that the island was called
Malta. The natives showed us
unusual kindness. Since it had
begun to rain and was cold, they
kindled a fire and welcomed all of
us round it.



