
Fifth Sunday after Pentecost, June 28, 2015

The Collect: Almighty God, you have built your Church upon the foundation of the apostles 

and prophets, Jesus Christ himself being the chief cornerstone: Grant us so to be joined 

together in unity of spirit by their teaching, that we may be made a holy temple acceptable to 

you; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one 

God, for ever and ever. Amen.

Old Testament: 2 Samuel 1:1, 17-27 from the International Children’s Bible (ICB)

Now Saul was dead. And after David had defeated the Amalekites (AM-uh-luh-kaits), he 

returned to Ziklag (ZIHK-lag) . He stayed there two days. David sang a funeral song about 

Saul and his son Jonathan. David ordered that the people of Judah be taught this song. It is 

called “The Bow.” This song is written in the Book of Jashar (Jash’-ar):

“Israel, your leaders have been killed on the hills. How the mighty men have fallen in battle! 

Don’t tell it in Gath (Gah-th). Don’t announce it in the streets of Ashkelon (Ash’-ka-lon) . If 

you do, the daughters of the Philistines will be happy. The daughters of the Philistines will 

rejoice.

“May there be no dew or rain on the mountains of Gilboa (Gil-boh’-a) . May their fields 

produce no grain. This is because there the mighty warrior’s shield was dishonored. Saul’s 

shield was no longer rubbed with oil. 

Jonathan’s bow killed its share of enemies. And Saul’s sword killed its share, too. Their 

weapons are stained with the blood of dead men. Their weapons have stabbed the flesh of 

strong men.

“We loved Saul and Jonathan. We enjoyed them while they lived. Saul and Jonathan are 

together even in death. They were faster than eagles. They were stronger than lions.

“You daughters of Israel, cry for Saul. Saul clothed you with red dresses. He put gold 

decorations on your dresses.

“How the mighty men have fallen in battle! Jonathan is dead on Gilboa’s (Gil-boh’-as) hills. 

I cry for you, my brother Jonathan. I enjoyed your friendship so much. Your love to me was 

wonderful, more wonderful than the love of women.



“How the mighty men have fallen in battle! The weapons of war are gone.”

The Word of the Lord

Psalm 130

Out of the depths have I called to you, O Lord; Lord, hear my voice; * let your ears consider 

well the voice of my supplication.

If you, Lord, were to note what is done amiss, * O Lord, who could stand?

For there is forgiveness with you; * therefore you shall be feared.

I wait for the Lord; my soul waits for him; * in his word is my hope.

My soul waits for the Lord, more than watchmen for the morning, * more than watchmen for 

the morning.

O Israel, wait for the Lord, * for with the Lord there is mercy;

With him there is plenteous redemption, * and he shall redeem Israel from all their sins.

Epistle: 2 Corinthians 8:7-15 from the Lexham English Bible (LEB) 

But just as you excel in everything—in faith and in speaking and in knowledge and with all 

diligence and in the love from us that is in you—so may you excel in this grace also. I am not 

saying this as a command, but proving the genuineness of your love by means of the 

diligence of others. For you know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, that although he was 

rich, for your sake he became poor, in order that you, by his poverty, may become rich. And I 

am giving an opinion in this matter, because this is profitable for you who not only began 

previously, a year ago, to do something, but also to want to do it. So now also complete the 

doing of it, in order that just as you have the eagerness to want to do it, thus also you may 

complete it from what you have. For if the eagerness is present according to what one has, it 

is acceptable not according to what one does not have. For this is not that for others there 

may be relief, and for you difficult circumstances, but as a matter of equality. At the present 

time your abundance will be for their need, in order that their abundance may also be for your 

need, so that there may be equality, just as it is written, “The one who gathered much did not 

have too much, and the one who gathered little did not have too little.”

The Word of the Lord



Gospel: Mark 5:21-43 from The Message (MSG)

After Jesus crossed over by boat, a large crowd met him at the seaside. One of the meeting-

place leaders named Jairus (Jeh-ir-us) came. When he saw Jesus, he fell to his knees, 

beside himself as he begged, “My dear daughter is at death’s door. Come and lay hands on 

her so she will get well and live.” Jesus went with him, the whole crowd tagging along, 

pushing and jostling him.

A woman who had suffered a condition of hemorrhaging for twelve years—a long succession 

of physicians had treated her, and treated her badly, taking all her money and leaving her 

worse off than before—had heard about Jesus. She slipped in from behind and touched his 

robe. She was thinking to herself, “If I can put a finger on his robe, I can get well.” The 

moment she did it, the flow of blood dried up. She could feel the change and knew her plague

was over and done with.

At the same moment, Jesus felt energy discharging from him. He turned around to the crowd 

and asked, “Who touched my robe?”

His disciples said, “What are you talking about? With this crowd pushing and jostling you, 

you’re asking, ‘Who touched me?’ Dozens have touched you!”

But he went on asking, looking around to see who had done it. The woman, knowing what 

had happened, knowing she was the one, stepped up in fear and trembling, knelt before him, 

and gave him the whole story.

Jesus said to her, “Daughter, you took a risk of faith, and now you’re healed and whole. Live 

well, live blessed! Be healed of your plague.”

While he was still talking, some people came from the leader’s house and told him, “Your 

daughter is dead. Why bother the Teacher any more?”

Jesus overheard what they were talking about and said to the leader, “Don’t listen to them; 

just trust me.”

He permitted no one to go in with him except Peter, James, and John. They entered the 

leader’s house and pushed their way through the gossips looking for a story and neighbors 

bringing in casseroles. Jesus was abrupt: “Why all this busybody grief and gossip? This child 



isn’t dead; she’s sleeping.” Provoked to sarcasm, they told him he didn’t know what he was 

talking about.

But when he had sent them all out, he took the child’s father and mother, along with his 

companions, and entered the child’s room. He clasped the girl’s hand and said, “Talitha 

koum,” (Tal’-ith-a Koo-um) which means, “Little girl, get up.” At that, she was up and walking 

around! This girl was twelve years of age. They, of course, were all beside themselves with 

joy. He gave them strict orders that no one was to know what had taken place in that room. 

Then he said, “Give her something to eat.”

The Gospel of the Lord

Closing Prayer: On June 29 we celebrate the lives of Peter and Paul, Apostles and Martyrs. 

The Confession of Peter ("Thou art the Christ, the Son of the Living God") is commemorated 

on January eighteenth , and the Conversion of Paul (on the approach to Damascus) a week 

later on January twenty-fifth. On June twenty-ninth we commemorate the martyrdoms of both 

apostles. The date is the anniversary of a day around the year 258, under the Valerian 

persecution, when what were believed to be the remains of the two apostles were both moved

temporarily to prevent them from falling into the hands of the persecutors. 

The Scriptures do not record the deaths of Peter or Paul, or indeed any of the Apostles except

for James the son of Zebedee in Acts. From an early date it is believed both were martyred in 

Rome at the command of the Emperor Nero, and buried there. As a Roman citizen, Paul 

would probably have been beheaded with a sword. It is said of Peter that he was crucified 

head downward. The present Church of St Peter in Rome replaces earlier churches built on 

the same site going back to the time of the Emperor Constantine, in whose reign a church 

was built there on what was believed to be the burial site of Peter. Excavations under the 

church suggest that the belief is older than Constantine. 

Let us Pray: Almighty God, whose blessed apostles Peter and Paul glorified you by their 

martyrdom: Grant that your Church, instructed by their teaching and example, and knit 

together in unity by your Spirit, may ever stand firm upon the one foundation, which is Jesus 

Christ our Lord; who lives and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now 

and for ever. Amen. 


