
Second Sunday in Lent, March 16

The Collect and Psalm will be read from The Episcopal Church Book of Common Prayer

The Old Testament, Epistle and Gospel will be read from the New International Version 

Bible

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

15 After this, the word of the Lord came to Abram in a vision:

“Do not be afraid, Abram.

    I am your shield,

    your very great reward.”

2 But Abram said, “Sovereign Lord, what can you give me since I remain childless and the 

one who will inherit my estate is Eliezer of Damascus?” 3 And Abram said, “You have given 

me no children; so a servant in my household will be my heir.”

4 Then the word of the Lord came to him: “This man will not be your heir, but a son who is 

your own flesh and blood will be your heir.” 5 He took him outside and said, “Look up at the 

sky and count the stars—if indeed you can count them.” Then he said to him, “So shall your 

offspring be.”

6 Abram believed the Lord, and he credited it to him as righteousness.

7 He also said to him, “I am the Lord, who brought you out of Ur of the Chaldeans to give 

you this land to take possession of it.”



8 But Abram said, “Sovereign Lord, how can I know that I will gain possession of it?”

9 So the Lord said to him, “Bring me a heifer, a goat and a ram, each three years old, along 

with a dove and a young pigeon.”

10 Abram brought all these to him, cut them in two and arranged the halves opposite each 

other; the birds, however, he did not cut in half. 11 Then birds of prey came down on the 

carcasses, but Abram drove them away.

12 As the sun was setting, Abram fell into a deep sleep, and a thick and dreadful darkness 

came over him.

17 When the sun had set and darkness had fallen, a smoking firepot with a blazing torch 

appeared and passed between the pieces. 18 On that day the Lord made a covenant with 

Abram and said, “To your descendants I give this land, from the Wadi of Egypt to the great 

river, the Euphrates— 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to God's people

Psalm: Psalm 27

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

17 Join together in following my example, brothers and sisters, and just as you have us as a

model, keep your eyes on those who live as we do. 18 For, as I have often told you before 

and now tell you again even with tears, many live as enemies of the cross of Christ. 

19 Their destiny is destruction, their god is their stomach, and their glory is in their shame. 

Their mind is set on earthly things. 20 But our citizenship is in heaven. And we eagerly await

a Savior from there, the Lord Jesus Christ, 21 who, by the power that enables him to bring 

everything under his control, will transform our lowly bodies so that they will be like his 

glorious body. 

4 Therefore, my brothers and sisters, you whom I love and long for, my joy and crown, 

stand firm in the Lord in this way, dear friends! 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to God's people

Gospel: Luke 13:31-35 

31 At that time some Pharisees came to Jesus and said to him, “Leave this place and go 

somewhere else. Herod wants to kill you.”

32 He replied, “Go tell that fox, ‘I will keep on driving out demons and healing people today 

and tomorrow, and on the third day I will reach my goal.’ 33 In any case, I must press on 

today and tomorrow and the next day—for surely no prophet can die outside Jerusalem!

34 “Jerusalem, Jerusalem, you who kill the prophets and stone those sent to you, how often



I have longed to gather your children together, as a hen gathers her chicks under her wings,

and you were not willing. 35 Look, your house is left to you desolate. I tell you, you will not 

see me again until you say, ‘Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.’”

The Gospel of the Lord

On March 21 we celebrate the life of Thomas Cranmer, Archbishop of Canterbury and 

Martyr. Read from A Great Cloud of Witnesses

Thomas Cranmer was born at Aslockton in Nottinghamshire, England, on July 2, 1489. At 

fourteen, he entered Jesus College, Cambridge, where by 1514 he had obtained his BA and

MA degrees and a Fellowship. In 1526, he became a Doctor of Divinity, a lecturer in his 

college, and examiner in the University. During his years at Cambridge, he diligently studied

the Bible and the new doctrines emanating from the continental Reformation.

A chance meeting with King Henry VIII at Waltham Abbey in 1529 led to Cranmer’s 

involvement in the “King’s Affair” – the annulment of Henry’s marriage to Catherine of 

Aragon. Cranmer prepared the King’s defense and presented it to the universities in 

England and Germany, and to Rome.

While in Germany, Cranmer associated with the Lutheran reformers, especially with 

Andreas Osiander, whose daughter he married. When Archbishop Warham died, the King 

obtained papal confirmation of Cranmer’s appointment to the See of Canterbury, and he 

was consecrated on March 30, 1533. Among his earliest acts was to declare the King’s 

marriage null and void. He then validated the King’s marriage to Anne Boleyn. Her child, the

future Queen Elizabeth I, was Cranmer’s godchild.

During the reign of Edward VI, Cranmer had a free hand in reforming the worship, doctrine, 

and practice of the Church. Thomas Cranmer was principally responsible for the first Book 

of Common Prayer of 1549, and for the second Book, in 1552. But at Edward’s death he 

unfortunately subscribed to the dying King’s will that the succession should go to Lady Jane

Grey. For this, and also for his reforming work, he was arrested, deprived of his office and 



authority, and condemned by Queen Mary I, daughter of Henry VIII by Catherine, and a 

staunch Roman Catholic. He was burned at the stake on March 21, 1556.

Cranmer wrote two recantations during his imprisonment, but in the end he denied his 

recantations, and died heroically, saying, “Forasmuch as my hand offended in writing 

contrary to my heart, there my hand shall first be punished; for if I may come to the fire, it 

shall first be burned.”

Let us pray: Merciful God, through the work of Thomas Cranmer you renewed the worship 

of your Church by restoring the language of the people, and through his death you revealed 

your power in human weakness: Grant that by your grace we may always worship you in 

spirit and in truth; through Jesus Christ, our only Mediator and Advocate, who lives and 

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


