
Second Sunday in Lent, March 13

The Collect: O God, whose glory it is always to have mercy: Be gracious to all who have 

gone astray from your ways, and bring them again with penitent hearts and steadfast faith 

to embrace and hold fast the unchangeable truth of your Word, Jesus Christ your Son; who 

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

Old Testament: Genesis 15:1-12, 17-18 read from the Revised Standard Version Bible

15 After these things the word of the Lord came to Abram in a vision, “Fear not, Abram, I am

your shield; your reward shall be very great.” 2 But Abram said, “O Lord God, what wilt thou 

give me, for I continue childless, and the heir of my house is Elie′zer of Damascus?” 3 And 

Abram said, “Behold, thou hast given me no offspring; and a slave born in my house will be 

my heir.” 4 And behold, the word of the Lord came to him, “This man shall not be your heir; 

your own son shall be your heir.” 5 And he brought him outside and said, “Look toward 

heaven, and number the stars, if you are able to number them.” Then he said to him, “So 

shall your descendants be.” 6 And he believed the Lord; and he reckoned it to him as 

righteousness.

7 And he said to him, “I am the Lord who brought you from Ur of the Chalde′ans, to give you

this land to possess.” 8 But he said, “O Lord God, how am I to know that I shall possess it?” 

9 He said to him, “Bring me a heifer three years old, a she-goat three years old, a ram three

years old, a turtledove, and a young pigeon.” 10 And he brought him all these, cut them in 

two, and laid each half over against the other; but he did not cut the birds in two. 11 And 

when birds of prey came down upon the carcasses, Abram drove them away.

12 As the sun was going down, a deep sleep fell on Abram; and lo, a dread and great 

darkness fell upon him.

17 When the sun had gone down and it was dark, behold, a smoking fire pot and a flaming 

torch passed between these pieces. 18 On that day the Lord made a covenant with Abram, 

saying, “To your descendants I give this land, from the river of Egypt to the great river, the 

river Euphra′tes, 



Hear what the Spirit is saying to God's people

Psalm 27 read from The Episcopal Church Book of Common Prayer

1 The Lord is my light and my salvation;

   whom then shall I fear? *

       the Lord is the strength of my life;

       of whom then shall I be afraid?

2 When evildoers came upon me to eat up my flesh, *

       it was they, my foes and my adversaries, who

                             stumbled and fell.

3 Though an army should encamp against me, *

       yet my heart shall not be afraid;

4 And though war should rise up against me, *

       yet will I put my trust in him.

5 One thing have I asked of the Lord;

   one thing I seek; *

       that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days

                            of my life;

6 To behold the fair beauty of the Lord *

       and to seek him in his temple.

7 For in the day of trouble he shall keep me safe

                           in his shelter; *

       he shall hide me in the secrecy of his dwelling

       and set me high upon a rock.

8 Even now he lifts up my head *

       above my enemies round about me.

9 Therefore I will offer in his dwelling an oblation

   with sounds of great gladness; *

       I will sing and make music to the Lord.

10 Hearken to my voice, O Lord, when I call; *

       have mercy on me and answer me.



11 You speak in my heart and say, “Seek my face.” *

       Your face, Lord, will I seek.

12 Hide not your face from me, *

       nor turn away your servant in displeasure.

13 You have been my helper;

     cast me not away; *

       do not forsake me, O God of my salvation.

14 Though my father and my mother forsake me, *

       the Lord will sustain me.

15 Show me your way, O Lord; *

       lead me on a level path, because of my enemies.

16 Deliver me not into the hand of my adversaries, *

       for false witnesses have risen up against me,

       and also those who speak malice.

17 What if I had not believed

    that I should see the goodness of the Lord *

       in the land of the living!

18 O tarry and await the Lord’s pleasure;

    be strong, and he shall comfort your heart; *

       wait patiently for the Lord.

Epistle: Philippians 3:17-4:1 read from the Amplified Bible

17 Brothers and sisters, together follow my example and observe those who live by the 

pattern we gave you. 18 For there are many, of whom I have often told you, and now tell 

you even with tears, who live as enemies of the cross of Christ [rejecting and opposing His 

way of salvation], 19 whose fate is destruction, whose god is their belly [their worldly 

appetite, their sensuality, their vanity], and whose glory is in their shame—who focus their 

mind on earthly and temporal things. 20 But [we are different, because] our citizenship is in 

heaven. And from there we eagerly await [the coming of] the Savior, the Lord Jesus Christ; 

21 who, by exerting that power which enables Him even to subject everything to Himself, 

will [not only] transform [but completely refashion] our earthly bodies so that they will be like 



His glorious resurrected body.

4 Therefore, my fellow believers, whom I love and long for, my delight and crown [my 

wreath of victory], in this way stand firm in the Lord, my beloved. 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to God's people

Gospel: Luke 13:31-35 read from the Christian Standard Bible

31 At that time some Pharisees came and told him, “Go, get out of here. Herod wants to kill 

you.”

32 He said to them, “Go tell that fox, ‘Look, I’m driving out demons and performing healings 

today and tomorrow, and on the third day I will complete my work.’ 33 Yet it is necessary 

that I travel today, tomorrow, and the next day, because it is not possible for a prophet to 

perish outside of Jerusalem.

34 “Jerusalem, Jerusalem, who kills the prophets and stones those who are sent to her. 

How often I wanted to gather your children together, as a hen gathers her chicks under her 

wings, but you were not willing! 35 See, your house is abandoned to you. I tell you, you will 

not see me until the time comes when you say, ‘Blessed is he who comes in the name of 

the Lord’!”

The Gospel of the Lord

On March 13 we celebrate the life of James Theodore Holly, Bishop of Haiti, and of 

the Dominican Republic. Read from A Great Cloud of Witnesses.

James Theodore Augustus Holly was born a free African American in Washington, D.C., on 

October 3, 1829. Baptized and confirmed in the Roman Catholic Church, he later became 

an Episcopalian. Holly was ordained deacon at St. Matthew’s Church in Detroit on June 17, 

1855, and ordained a priest by the bishop of Connecticut on January 2, 1856. He was 

appointed rector of St. Luke’s, New Haven. In the same year he founded the Protestant 

Episcopal Society for Promoting the Extension of the Church among Colored People, an 



antecedent of the Union of Black Episcopalians. He became a friend of Frederick Douglass,

and the two men worked together on many programs.

In 1861, Holly resigned as rector of St. Luke’s to lead a group of African Americans settling 

in Haiti. Although his wife, his mother, and two of his children died during the first year, 

along with other settlers, Holly stayed on with two small sons, proclaiming that just “as the 

last surviving apostle of Jesus was in tribulation … on the forlorn isle of Patmos, so, by His 

Divine Providence, [Christ] had brought this tribulation upon me for a similar end in this isle 

in the Caribbean Sea.” He welcomed the opportunity to speak of God’s love to a people 

who needed to hear it.

Through an agreement between the House of Bishops of The Episcopal Church and the 

Orthodox Apostolic Church of Haiti, Holly was consecrated a missionary bishop to build the 

church in Haiti on November 8, 1874, making him the first African American to be raised to 

the office of bishop in The Episcopal Church. In 1878, Bishop Holly attended the Lambeth 

Conference, the first African American to do so, and he preached at Westminster Abbey on 

St. James’ Day of that year. In the course of his ministry, he doubled the size of his diocese,

and established medical clinics where none had been before. 

Bishop Holly served the Diocese of Haiti until his death in Haiti on March 13, 1911. He had 

charge of the Diocese of the Dominican Republic as well, from 1897 until he died. He is 

buried on the grounds of St. Vincent’s School for Handicapped Children in Port-au-Prince.

Let us pray: Most gracious God, we thank you that your servant James Theodore Holly 

labored to build a Church in which all might be free: Grant that, inspired by his testimony, 

we may overcome our prejudice and honor those whom you call from every family, 

language, people, and nation; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you 

and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.


