
Fourth Sunday after the Epiphany, January 31, 2016

The Collect: Almighty and everlasting God, you govern all things both in heaven and on 

earth: Mercifully hear the supplications of your people, and in our time grant us your peace; 

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

ever and ever. Amen. 

The Old Testament: Jeremiah 1: 4-19 read from the New American Standard Bible

Now the word of the Lord came to me saying, “Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, 

And before you were born I consecrated you; I have appointed you a prophet to the nations.” 

Then I said, “Alas, Lord God! Behold, I do not know how to speak, Because I am a youth.” But

the Lord said to me, “Do not say, ‘I am a youth,’ Because everywhere I send you, you shall 

go, And all that I command you, you shall speak. “Do not be afraid of them, For I am with you 

to deliver you,” declares the Lord.

Then the Lord stretched out His hand and touched my mouth, and the Lord said to me, 

“Behold, I have put My words in your mouth. “See, I have appointed you this day over the 

nations and over the kingdoms, To pluck up and to break down, To destroy and to overthrow, 

To build and to plant.” 

The word of the Lord came to me saying, “What do you see, Jeremiah?” And I said, “I see a 

rod of an almond tree.” Then the Lord said to me, “You have seen well, for I am watching over

My word to perform it.”

The word of the Lord came to me a second time saying, “What do you see?” And I said, “I see

a boiling pot, facing away from the north.” Then the Lord said to me, “Out of the north the evil 

will break forth on all the inhabitants of the land. For, behold, I am calling all the families of the

kingdoms of the north,” declares the Lord; “and they will come and they will set each one his 

throne at the entrance of the gates of Jerusalem, and against all its walls round about and 

against all the cities of Judah. I will pronounce My judgments on them concerning all their 

wickedness, whereby they have forsaken Me and have offered sacrifices to other gods, and 

worshiped the works of their own hands. Now, gird up your loins and arise, and speak to them



all which I command you. Do not be dismayed before them, or I will dismay you before them. 

Now behold, I have made you today as a fortified city and as a pillar of iron and as walls of 

bronze against the whole land, to the kings of Judah, to its princes, to its priests and to the 

people of the land. They will fight against you, but they will not overcome you, for I am with 

you to deliver you,” declares the Lord.

The Word of the Lord

Psalm 71: 1-6 read from the Episcopal Church Book of Common Prayer

1 In you, O Lord, have I taken refuge; * let me never be ashamed.

2 In your righteousness, deliver me and set me free; * incline your ear to me and save me.

3 Be my strong rock, a castle to keep me safe; * you are my crag and my stronghold.

4 Deliver me, my God, from the hand of the wicked, * from the clutches of the evildoer and the

oppressor.

5 For you are my hope, O Lord God, * my confidence since I was young.

6 I have been sustained by you ever since I was born; from my mother’s womb you have 

been my strength; * my praise shall be always of you.

The Epistle: 1 Corinthians 13: 1 – 13 read from the New Century Version Bible

I may speak in different languages of people or even angels. But if I do not have love, I am 

only a noisy bell or a crashing cymbal. I may have the gift of prophecy. I may understand all 

the secret things of God and have all knowledge, and I may have faith so great I can move 

mountains. But even with all these things, if I do not have love, then I am nothing. I may give 

away everything I have, and I may even give my body as an offering to be burned. But I gain 

nothing if I do not have love.

Love is patient and kind. Love is not jealous, it does not brag, and it is not proud. Love is not 

rude, is not selfish, and does not get upset with others. Love does not count up wrongs that 

have been done. Love takes no pleasure in evil but rejoices over the truth. Love patiently 

accepts all things. It always trusts, always hopes, and always endures.



Love never ends. There are gifts of prophecy, but they will be ended. There are gifts of 

speaking in different languages, but those gifts will stop. There is the gift of knowledge, but it 

will come to an end. The reason is that our knowledge and our ability to prophesy are not 

perfect. But when perfection comes, the things that are not perfect will end. When I was a 

child, I talked like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child. When I became a man,

I stopped those childish ways. It is the same with us. Now we see a dim reflection, as if we 

were looking into a mirror, but then we shall see clearly. Now I know only a part, but then I will

know fully, as God has known me. So these three things continue forever: faith, hope, and 

love. And the greatest of these is love.

The Word of the Lord

The Gospel: Luke 4: 21 – 30 read from the New International Version Bible

He began by saying to them, “Today this scripture is fulfilled in your hearing.”

All spoke well of him and were amazed at the gracious words that came from his lips. “Isn’t 

this Joseph’s son?” they asked.

Jesus said to them, “Surely you will quote this proverb to me: ‘Physician, heal yourself!’ And 

you will tell me, ‘Do here in your hometown what we have heard that you did in Capernaum.’”

“Truly I tell you,” he continued, “no prophet is accepted in his hometown. I assure you that 

there were many widows in Israel in Elijah’s time, when the sky was shut for three and a half 

years and there was a severe famine throughout the land. Yet Elijah was not sent to any of 

them, but to a widow in Zarephath in the region of Sidon. And there were many in Israel with 

leprosy in the time of Elisha the prophet, yet not one of them was cleansed—only Naaman 

the Syrian.”

All the people in the synagogue were furious when they heard this. They got up, drove him 

out of the town, and took him to the brow of the hill on which the town was built, in order to 

throw him off the cliff. But he walked right through the crowd and went on his way.

The Gospel of the Lord



On February 1st we celebrate the life of Brigid of Kildare an Abbess

Brigid of Kildare was born a slave around 450 into a Druid family. Her mother had been 

baptized by St. Patrick. From the start it was clear that Brigid was holy. According to one tale, 

as a child she once gave away her mother's entire store of butter. The butter was then 

replenished in answer to Brigid's prayers. Around the age of ten, she was returned as a 

household servant to her father, where her habit of charity also led her to donate his 

possessions to anyone who asked. He was so annoyed with her that he took her to the king 

of Leinster, to sell her. While he was talking to the king, Brigid gave away his jeweled sword to

a beggar to barter it for food to feed his family. The king recognized her holiness and 

convinced her father to grant his daughter her freedom 

Around 480, Brigid founded a monastery at Kildare, "Church of the Oak", on the site of an 

older pagan shrine to the Celtic goddess Brigid. Kildare had formerly been a pagan shrine 

where a sacred fire was kept perpetually burning, and Brigid and her nuns, instead of 

stamping out the fire, kept it going but gave it a Christian interpretation. This was in keeping 

with the general process whereby Druidism in Ireland gave way to Christianity with very little 

opposition, the Druids for the most part saying that their own beliefs were a partial and 

tentative insight into the nature of God, and that they recognized in Christianity what they had 

been looking for. Brigid as an abbess participated in several Irish councils, and her influence 

on the policies of the Church in Ireland was considerable. Brigid also founded a school of art, 

including metal work and illustration. Brigid died at Kildare on February 1st, 525. 

Let us pray: Everliving God, we rejoice today in the fellowship of your blessed servant Brigid,

and give you thanks for her life of devoted service. Inspire us with life and light, and give us 

perseverance to serve you all our days; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who with you and the 

Holy Spirit lives and reigns, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 


