
Thirteenth Sunday after Pentecost Sunday, August 14, 2016

The Collect: Almighty God, you have given your only Son to be for us a sacrifice for sin, and 

also an example of godly life: Give us grace to receive thankfully the fruits of his redeeming 

work, and to follow daily in the blessed steps of his most holy life; through Jesus Christ your 

Son our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. 

Amen.

Old Testament: Isaiah 5:1-7 read from the New International Version Bible

I will sing for the one I love a song about his vineyard: My loved one had a vineyard on a 

fertile hillside. He dug it up and cleared it of stones and planted it with the choicest vines. He 

built a watchtower in it and cut out a winepress as well. Then he looked for a crop of good 

grapes, but it yielded only bad fruit.

“Now you dwellers in Jerusalem and people of Judah, judge between me and my vineyard. 

What more could have been done for my vineyard than I have done for it? When I looked for 

good grapes, why did it yield only bad? Now I will tell you what I am going to do to my 

vineyard: I will take away its hedge, and it will be destroyed; I will break down its wall, and it 

will be trampled. I will make it a wasteland, neither pruned nor cultivated, and briers and 

thorns will grow there. I will command the clouds not to rain on it.”

The vineyard of the Lord Almighty is the nation of Israel, and the people of Judah are the 

vines he delighted in. And he looked for justice, but saw bloodshed; for righteousness, but 

heard cries of distress.

The Word of the Lord

Psalm 80:1-2, 8-18 read from The Episcopal Church Book of Common Prayer

1 Hear, O Shepherd of Israel, leading Joseph like a flock; * shine forth, you that are enthroned

upon the cherubim.

2 In the presence of Ephraim, Benjamin, and Manasseh, * stir up your strength and come to 



help us.

8 You have brought a vine out of Egypt; * you cast out the nations and planted it.

9 You prepared the ground for it; * it took root and filled the land.

10 The mountains were covered by its shadow * and the towering cedar trees by its boughs.

11 You stretched out its tendrils to the Sea * and its branches to the River.

12 Why have you broken down its wall, * so that all who pass by pluck off its grapes?

13 The wild boar of the forest has ravaged it, * and the beasts of the field have grazed upon it.

14 Turn now, O God of hosts, look down from heaven; behold and tend this vine; * preserve 

what your right hand has planted.

15 They burn it with fire like rubbish; * at the rebuke of your countenance let them perish.

16 Let your hand be upon the man of your right hand, * the son of man you have made so 

strong for yourself.

17 And so will we never turn away from you; * give us life, that we may call upon your Name.

18 Restore us, O Lord God of hosts; * show the light of your countenance, and we shall be 

saved.

Epistle: Hebrews 11:29-12:2 read from the New Living Translation Bible

It was by faith that the people of Israel went right through the Red Sea as though they were 

on dry ground. But when the Egyptians tried to follow, they were all drowned.

It was by faith that the people of Israel marched around Jericho for seven days, and the walls 

came crashing down.

It was by faith that Rahab the prostitute was not destroyed with the people in her city who 

refused to obey God. For she had given a friendly welcome to the spies.

How much more do I need to say? It would take too long to recount the stories of the faith of 

Gideon, Barak, Samson, Jephthah, David, Samuel, and all the prophets. By faith these 

people overthrew kingdoms, ruled with justice, and received what God had promised them. 

They shut the mouths of lions, quenched the flames of fire, and escaped death by the edge of

the sword. Their weakness was turned to strength. They became strong in battle and put 



whole armies to flight. Women received their loved ones back again from death.

But others were tortured, refusing to turn from God in order to be set free. They placed their 

hope in a better life after the resurrection. Some were jeered at, and their backs were cut 

open with whips. Others were chained in prisons. Some died by stoning, some were sawed in

half, and others were killed with the sword. Some went about wearing skins of sheep and 

goats, destitute and oppressed and mistreated. They were too good for this world, wandering 

over deserts and mountains, hiding in caves and holes in the ground.

All these people earned a good reputation because of their faith, yet none of them received all

that God had promised. For God had something better in mind for us, so that they would not 

reach perfection without us.

Therefore, since we are surrounded by such a huge crowd of witnesses to the life of faith, let 

us strip off every weight that slows us down, especially the sin that so easily trips us up. And 

let us run with endurance the race God has set before us. We do this by keeping our eyes on 

Jesus, the champion who initiates and perfects our faith. Because of the joy awaiting him, he 

endured the cross, disregarding its shame. Now he is seated in the place of honor beside 

God’s throne.

The Word of the Lord

Gospel: Luke 12:49-56 read from the New Revised Standard Version Bible

“I came to bring fire to the earth, and how I wish it were already kindled! I have a baptism with

which to be baptized, and what stress I am under until it is completed! Do you think that I 

have come to bring peace to the earth? No, I tell you, but rather division! From now on five in 

one household will be divided, three against two and two against three; they will be divided:

father against son and son against father, mother against daughter and daughter against 

mother, mother-in-law against her daughter-in-law and daughter-in-law against mother-in-

law.”

He also said to the crowds, “When you see a cloud rising in the west, you immediately say, ‘It 



is going to rain’; and so it happens. And when you see the south wind blowing, you say, 

‘There will be scorching heat’; and it happens. You hypocrites! You know how to interpret the 

appearance of earth and sky, but why do you not know how to interpret the present time?

The Gospel of the Lord

Closing Prayer: On August 18 we remember Artemisia Bowden, educator and civic 

leader.

Artemisia Bowden, black school administrator and civic leader, was born in 1879 in Albany, 

Georgia, the daughter of Milas and Mary Bowden. She graduated from St. Augustine's 

Normal School in Raleigh, North Carolina, in 1900. After teaching for two years in North 

Carolina, she moved to San Antonio, Texas, in 1902 to take over as principal of St. Philip's 

Normal and Industrial School, an Episcopal day school for black girls. Under her guidance the

school added a boarding department, outgrew its original facilities, and by 1926 had achieved

private junior college status, with Bowden as president.

During the Great Depression, when the Episcopal Church and the Diocese of West Texas 

would no longer accept financial responsibility for the college, Bowden refused to let the 

school die. She assumed the obligation of keeping St. Philip's open and began a campaign to

have the San Antonio Independent School District take over the institution. Although she 

argued that the city owed blacks a publicly supported junior college as long as it continued to 

operate a white junior college out of public funds, the board of education repeatedly refused 

to agree. Finally, in 1942, it reluctantly incorporated St. Philip's into the municipal junior 

college system, and Artemisia Bowden continued to direct it as dean. In 1954, after fifty-two 

years as head of St. Philip's, she retired and became dean emerita.

She did graduate work during the summers at Columbia University, Cheney State Teachers' 

College, the New York School of Social Work, and the University of Colorado. She was 

granted a B.A. degree in 1935 by St. Augustine's College, her alma mater, after it was 

upgraded from a normal school, and received honorary degrees from Wiley and Tillotson 

colleges. She was president of the San Antonio Metropolitan Council of Negro Women, 

founder and president of the city's Negro Business and Professional Women's Club, and a 



member of the executive committee of the Coordination Council on Juvenile Delinquency of 

the Texas Social Welfare Association. She held memberships in the National Association of 

College Women's Clubs and several state and national associations for professional 

educators. She was named to the Texas Commission on Interracial Relations in 1947.

Bowden gave her time outside of St. Philip's to civic and welfare projects for the blacks of San

Antonio. She was primarily responsible for the introduction of a black nursing unit in Robert B.

Green Hospital. She secured Lindbergh Park for black residents, and established the East 

End Settlement House and established the State Training School for Delinquent Negro Girls 

at Brady (now Crockett State School).

The National Council of Negro Women cited Artemisia Bowden as one of the ten most 

outstanding woman educators in the country. Many local organizations also recognized her 

lifetime of service, including Zeta Phi Beta Sorority, which named her woman of the year in 

1955. Bowden Elementary School in San Antonio and Bowden Administration Building at St. 

Philip's College are named in her honor. She was a member of the Southern Conference of 

Christians and Jews and of St. Philip's Episcopal Church in San Antonio. She died in San 

Antonio on August 18th, 1969.

Let us pray: O God, by your Holy Spirit, you give gifts to your people so that they might 

faithfully serve your Church and the world: We give you praise for the gifts of perseverance, 

teaching and wisdom made manifest in your servant, Artemisia Bowden, whom you called far 

from home for the sake of educating the daughters and granddaughters of former slaves in 

Texas. We thank you for blessing and prospering her life’s work, and pray that, following her 

example, we may be ever mindful of the call to serve where you send us; through Jesus 

Christ our Lord, who with you and the Spirit, lives and reigns, one God, for ever and ever. 

Amen.


