
Second Sunday after Pentecost Sunday, June 23, 2019

The Collect: O Lord, make us have perpetual love and reverence for your holy Name, for you

never fail to help and govern those whom you have set upon the sure foundation of your 

loving-kindness; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy 

Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.

Old Testament: 1 Kings 19:1-15a read from the New Century Version Bible

19 King Ahab told Jezebel every thing Elijah had done and how Elijah had killed all the 

prophets with a sword. 2 So Jezebel sent a messenger to Elijah, saying, “May the gods 

punish me terribly if by this time tomorrow I don’t kill you just as you killed those prophets.”

3 When Elijah heard this, he was afraid and ran for his life, taking his servant with him. When 

they came to Beersheba in Judah, Elijah left his servant there. 4 Then Elijah walked for a 

whole day into the desert. He sat down under a bush and asked to die. “I have had 

enough, Lord,” he prayed. “Let me die. I am no better than my ancestors.” 5 Then he lay 

down under the tree and slept.

Suddenly an angel came to him and touched him. “Get up and eat,” the angel said. 6 Elijah 

saw near his head a loaf baked over coals and a jar of water, so he ate and drank. Then he 

went back to sleep.

7 Later the Lord’s angel came to him a second time. The angel touched him and said, “Get up

and eat. If you don’t, the journey will be too hard for you.” 8 So Elijah got up and ate and 

drank. The food made him strong enough to walk for forty days and nights to Mount Sinai, the

mountain of God. 9 There Elijah went into a cave and stayed all night.

Then the Lord spoke his word to him: “Elijah! Why are you here?”

10 He answered, “Lord God All-Powerful, I have always served you as well as I could. But the

people of Israel have broken their agreement with you, destroyed your altars, and killed your 



prophets with swords. I am the only prophet left, and now they are trying to kill me, too.”

11 The Lord said to Elijah, “Go, stand in front of me on the mountain, and I will pass by you.” 

Then a very strong wind blew until it caused the mountains to fall apart and large rocks to 

break in front of the Lord . But the Lord was not in the wind. After the wind, there was an 

earthquake, but the Lord was not in the earthquake. 12 After the earthquake, there was a fire,

but the Lord was not in the fire. After the fire, there was a quiet, gentle sound. 13 When Elijah 

heard it, he covered his face with his coat and went out and stood at the entrance to the cave.

Then a voice said to him, “Elijah! Why are you here?”

14 He answered, “Lord God All-Powerful, I have always served you as well as I could. But the

people of Israel have broken their agreement with you, destroyed your altars, and killed your 

prophets with swords. I am the only prophet left, and now they are trying to kill me, too.”

15 The Lord said to him, “Go back on the road that leads to the desert around Damascus.

The Word of the Lord

Psalm 42 and 43 read from The Episcopal Church Book of Common Prayer

Psalm 42

1 As the deer longs for the water-brooks, *

        so longs my soul for you, O God.

2 My soul is athirst for God, athirst for the living God; *

        when shall I come to appear before the presence of God?

3 My tears have been my food day and night, *

        while all day long they say to me,

        “Where now is your God?”

4 I pour out my soul when I think on these things: *

        how I went with the multitude and led them into the

                              house of God,

5 With the voice of praise and thanksgiving, *

        among those who keep holy-day.



6 Why are you so full of heaviness, O my soul? *

        and why are you so disquieted within me?

7 Put your trust in God; *

        for I will yet give thanks to him,

        who is the help of my countenance, and my God.

8 My soul is heavy within me; *

        therefore I will remember you from the land of Jordan,

        and from the peak of Mizar among the heights of Hermon.

9 One deep calls to another in the noise of your cataracts; *

        all your rapids and floods have gone over me.

10 The Lord grants his loving-kindness in the daytime; *

        in the night season his song is with me,

        a prayer to the God of my life.

11 I will say to the God of my strength,

   “Why have you forgotten me? *

        and why do I go so heavily while the enemy

                              oppresses me?”

12 While my bones are being broken, *

        my enemies mock me to my face;

13 All day long they mock me *

        and say to me, “Where now is your God?”

14 Why are you so full of heaviness, O my soul? *

        and why are you so disquieted within me?

15 Put your trust in God; *

        for I will yet give thanks to him,

        who is the help of my countenance, and my God.

Psalm 43

1 Give judgment for me, O God,

   and defend my cause against an ungodly people; *

        deliver me from the deceitful and the wicked.

2 For you are the God of my strength;



  why have you put me from you? *

        and why do I go so heavily while the enemy

                               oppresses me?

3 Send out your light and your truth, that they may lead me, *

        and bring me to your holy hill

        and to your dwelling;

4 That I may go to the altar of God,

   to the God of my joy and gladness; *

        and on the harp I will give thanks to you, O God my God.

5 Why are you so full of heaviness, O my soul? *

        and why are you so disquieted within me?

6 Put your trust in God; *

        for I will yet give thanks to him,

        who is the help of my countenance, and my God.

Epistle: Galatians 3:23-29 read from the New International Version Bible

23 Before the coming of this faith, we were held in custody under the law, locked up until the 

faith that was to come would be revealed. 24 So the law was our guardian until Christ 

came that we might be justified by faith. 25 Now that this faith has come, we are no longer 

under a guardian.

26 So in Christ Jesus you are all children of God through faith, 27 for all of you who were 

baptized into Christ have clothed yourselves with Christ. 28 There is neither Jew nor Gentile, 

neither slave nor free, nor is there male and female, for you are all one in Christ Jesus. 29 If 

you belong to Christ, then you are Abraham’s seed,and heirs according to the promise.

The Word of the Lord

Gospel: Luke 8:26-39 read from the New Living Translation Bible

26 So they arrived in the region of the Gerasenes, across the lake from Galilee.27 As Jesus 

was climbing out of the boat, a man who was possessed by demons came out to meet him. 

For a long time he had been homeless and naked, living in the tombs outside the town.



28 As soon as he saw Jesus, he shrieked and fell down in front of him. Then he screamed, 

“Why are you interfering with me, Jesus, Son of the Most High God? Please, I beg you, don’t 

torture me!” 29 For Jesus had already commanded the evil spirit to come out of him. This 

spirit had often taken control of the man. Even when he was placed under guard and put in 

chains and shackles, he simply broke them and rushed out into the wilderness, completely 

under the demon’s power.

30 Jesus demanded, “What is your name?”

“Legion,” he replied, for he was filled with many demons. 31 The demons kept begging Jesus 

not to send them into the bottomless pit.

32 There happened to be a large herd of pigs feeding on the hillside nearby, and the demons 

begged him to let them enter into the pigs.

So Jesus gave them permission. 33 Then the demons came out of the man and entered the 

pigs, and the entire herd plunged down the steep hillside into the lake and drowned.

34 When the herdsmen saw it, they fled to the nearby town and the surrounding countryside, 

spreading the news as they ran. 35 People rushed out to see what had happened. A crowd 

soon gathered around Jesus, and they saw the man who had been freed from the demons. 

He was sitting at Jesus’ feet, fully clothed and perfectly sane, and they were all 

afraid. 36 Then those who had seen what happened told the others how the demon-

possessed man had been healed. 37 And all the people in the region of the Gerasenes 

begged Jesus to go away and leave them alone, for a great wave of fear swept over them.

So Jesus returned to the boat and left, crossing back to the other side of the lake.38 The man

who had been freed from the demons begged to go with him. But Jesus sent him home, 

saying, 39 “No, go back to your family, and tell them everything God has done for you.” So he 

went all through the town proclaiming the great things Jesus had done for him.

The Gospel of the Lord



The Closing Prayer: On June 26th we remember Isabel Florence Hapgood, Translator, 

Ecumenist, and Journalist. Read from A Great Cloud of Witnesses.

Isabel Hapgood, a lifelong and faithful Episcopalian, was a force behind ecumenical relations 

between Episcopalians and Russian Orthodoxy in the United States around the turn of the 

twentieth century. Born in Massachusetts on November 21, 1851, of a wealthy family, 

Hapgood was educated in private schools. She was a superior student with a particular talent 

for the study of languages. In addition to the standard fare of the time—Latin and French—

she also mastered most of the Romance and Germanic languages of Europe and most 

notably Russian, Polish, and Church Slavonic. She possessed the particular gift of being able 

to translate the subtleties of Russian into equally subtle English. Her translations made the 

works of Dostoyevsky, Tolstoy, Gorky, and Chekov, among others, available to English 

readers. She was also a prolific journalist, writing regularly for The Nation and The New York 

Evening Post, and was a contributor to The New York Times, Harper’s Weekly, The Century, 

and The Atlantic Monthly.

Between 1887-1889, Hapgood traveled extensively through Russia. That visit cemented a 

lifelong love of Russia, its language and culture, and particularly the Russian Orthodox 

Church. She would make return visits to Russia almost every year for the rest of her life. Her 

love of Russian Orthodoxy and its great Divine Liturgy led her to seek the permission of the 

hierarchy to translate the rites into English. Hapgood’s already established reputation as a 

sensitive translator certainly contributed, but in the meantime she had developed close 

relationships with Russian clergy and musicians at all levels of the hierarchy. The work, 

Service Book of the Holy-Orthodox Catholic Church, took eleven years to complete. It 

received support of the Russian Orthodox bishops in North America, particularly Archbishop 

Tikhon, who was later to give Hapgood’s work a second blessing when he became Patriarch 

of Moscow.

Isabel Florence Hapgood is faithfully recalled among the Russian Orthodox in North America 

for her contribution to their common life, her desire for closer relations between Russian 

Orthodox and Episcopalians, and for her making the liturgical treasures of their tradition 

available to the English-speaking world.



She died on June 26th, 1928.

Let us Pray: Loving God, we thank you for the work and witness of Isabel Florence Hapgood:

Guide us as we persevere in the reconciliation of all people, that all may be one in Christ; who

with you and the Holy Spirit lives and reigns, one God, unto the ages of ages. Amen.


