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Tuesdays in Lent ● 3rd March - 7th April 2020
St James’s Church, Piccadilly

Lent Contemplative Space
What?

Each session will be facilitated by a member of the St James’s
Church community and will include a welcome, guided silence
with opportunities to write or draw, a Bible reading, another
reading (usually a poem), time to share reflections,
and a closing prayer.

Where?

In the Side Chapel (Jermyn Street side of the church)
* the session on 10th March will take place in the rectory

Who?

Everyone is welcome to attend for all or part of the time
each day.

Schedule
Tuesday 3rd March

6.000m - 7.00pm

Tuesday 10th March*

6.00pm - 7.00pm

Tuesday 17th March

6.00pm - 7.00pm

Tuesday 24th March

6.00pm - 7.00pm

Tuesday 31st March

6.00pm - 7.00pm

Tuesday 7th April

6.00pm - 7.00pm

Wednesday 8th April
1.10pm
Holy Week Recital
Lucy Winkett soprano
Patrick Craig counter-tenor
Kirra Thomas violin
Susan Carpenter-Jacobs violin
Jane Norman viola
Jenny Bullock cello
William Fox organ
Pergolesi - Stabat Mater
6.30pm:
Silent Meditation
7.00pm:
Eucharist (30 mins)
Thursday 9th April - MAUNDY THURSDAY
8.30am:
Eucharist in the side chapel
6.30pm:
Maundy Thursday Eucharist
The story of the last Supper is told and the congregation is
invited to have their feet washed. The altar is stripped and a
watch is kept in silence until 10.00pm.
Preacher: The Revd Daniel Norris
Friday 10th April - GOOD FRIDAY
12noon
The Three Hours with Scripture, music and silence in
contemplation of the Crucifixion.
Saturday 11th April - HOLY SATURDAY
6.30pm
Vespers a simple and informal service with spaces for
individual contributions.
10.00pm Compline followed by All-Night Vigil
Sunday 12th April - EASTER DAY
6.00am
Dawn Eucharist in the garden, followed by procession to
Piccadilly Circus to proclaim the Resurrection.
11.00am
Parish Eucharist for Easter
Preacher: The Revd Lucy Winkett
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Holy Week and Easter 2020 at St James’s Church

Week one: a time for thought and care
Tuesday 3rd March

Sunday 5th April - PALM SUNDAY
11.00am: Parish Eucharist with donkey procession and drama of
The Passion
Monday 6th April
1.10pm:
Holy Week Recital
Vigala Singers ● Joy Hill conductor
Tallis - If Ye Love Me
Tavener - The Lamb
Monteverdi - Adoremus te, Christe
Arvo Pärt - The Deer’s Cry
7.00pm
Messiah for Holy Week
A liturgical performance of our 80-minute selection from
Handel’s Messiah, interleaved with the story of The Passion.
The choir will sing five choruses; four professional soloists will
sing some of the beautiful solos, and all members of the
congregation are invited to join in singing the two hymns that
open and close the performance. If you’d like to join the choir
for this event, please email: directorofmusic@sjp.org.uk
There will be six choir rehearsals before the day of the
performance:
Thursday 12th March: 7.00pm - 8.30pm
Sunday 15th March: 2.30pm - 4.30pm
Thursday 19th March: 7.00pm - 8.30pm
Sunday 22nd March: 2.30pm - 4.30pm
Wednesday 25th March: 7.00pm - 8.30pm
Wednesday 1st April: 7.00pm - 8.30pm
Tuesday 7th April
1.05pm
Eucharist in the side chapel
6.00pm
Lent Contemplative Space
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Matthew 4.1-11
Then Jesus was led up by the Spirit into the wilderness to be tempted by
the devil. 2 He fasted for forty days and forty nights, and afterwards he was
famished. 3 The tempter came and said to him, ‘If you are the Son of God,
command these stones to become loaves of bread.’ 4 But he answered,
‘It is written,
“One does not live by bread alone,
but by every word that comes from the mouth of God.” ’
1

Then the devil took him to the holy city and placed him on the pinnacle of
the temple, 6 saying to him, ‘If you are the Son of God, throw yourself down;
for it is written,
“He will command his angels concerning you”,
and “On their hands they will bear you up,
so that you will not dash your foot against a stone.”
7 Jesus said to him, ‘Again it is written, “Do not put the Lord your God to the
test.” ’
5

Again, the devil took him to a very high mountain and showed him all the
kingdoms of the world and their splendour; 9 and he said to him, ‘All these I
will give you, if you will fall down and worship me.’ 10 Jesus said to him,
‘Away with you, Satan! for it is written,
“Worship the Lord your God,
and serve only him.” ’
11 Then the devil left him, and suddenly angels came and waited on him.
8

Ash Wednesday T.S. Eliot (1888-1965)

Because I do not hope to turn again
Because I do not hope
Because I do not hope to turn
Desiring this man’s gift and that man’s scope
I no longer strive to strive towards such things
(Why should the agèd eagle stretch its wings?)
3

Why should I mourn
The vanished power of the usual reign?

Lent 2020 at St James’s Church

Because I do not hope to know
The infirm glory of the positive hour
Because I do not think
Because I know I shall not know
The one veritable transitory power
Because I cannot drink
There, where trees flower, and springs flow, for there is nothing again

Sunday 1st, 8th, 15th, 22nd, 29th March
9.15am:
Eucharist in the side chapel
11.00am: Parish Eucharist

Because I know that time is always time
And place is always and only place
And what is actual is actual only for one time
And only for one place
I rejoice that things are as they are and
I renounce the blessèd face
And renounce the voice
Because I cannot hope to turn again
Consequently I rejoice, having to construct something
Upon which to rejoice

Tuesday 3rd, 10th, 17th, 24th, 31st March
8.30am
Morning prayer in the side chapel
1.05pm:
Eucharist in the side chapel
6.00pm:
Lent Contemplative Space

And pray to God to have mercy upon us
And pray that I may forget
These matters that with myself I too much discuss
Too much explain
Because I do not hope to turn again
Let these words answer
For what is done, not to be done again
May the judgement not be too heavy upon us

Thursday 5th, 12th, 19th, 26th March
8.30am:
Eucharist in the side chapel

Monday 2nd, 9th, 18th, 23rd, 30th March
8.30am
Morning prayer in the side chapel

Wednesday 4th, 11th, 18th, 25th March
8.30am
Morning prayer in the side chapel
6.30pm:
Silent Meditation
7.00pm:
Eucharist (30 mins)

Friday 6th, 13th, 20th, 27th March
8.30am
Morning prayer in the side chapel

Because these wings are no longer wings to fly
But merely vans to beat the air
The air which is now thoroughly small and dry
Smaller and dryer than the will
Teach us to care and not to care
Teach us to sit still.
4
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Psalm 121

Pray for us sinners now and at the hour of our death
Pray for us now and at the hour of our death.

A Song of Ascents.
I lift up my eyes to the hills—
from where will my help come?
My help comes from the Lord,
who made heaven and earth.

Psalm 23

He will not let your foot be moved;
he who keeps you will not slumber.
He who keeps Israel
will neither slumber nor sleep.
The Lord is your keeper;
the Lord is your shade at your right hand.
The sun shall not strike you by day,
nor the moon by night.
The Lord will keep you from all evil;
he will keep your life.
The Lord will keep
your going out and your coming in
from this time on and for evermore.

A Psalm of David.
The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.
He makes me lie down in green pastures;
he leads me beside still waters;
he restores my soul.
He leads me in right paths
for his name’s sake.
Even though I walk through the darkest valley,
I fear no evil;
for you are with me;
your rod and your staff—
they comfort me.
You prepare a table before me
in the presence of my enemies;
you anoint my head with oil;
my cup overflows.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life,
and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord
my whole life long.

Week two: a time for hopeful praise
Tuesday 10th March
Luke 1.39-56
In those days Mary set out and went with haste to a Judean town in the
hill country, 40 where she entered the house of Zechariah and greeted
Elizabeth. 41 When Elizabeth heard Mary’s greeting, the child leapt in her
womb. And Elizabeth was filled with the Holy Spirit 42 and exclaimed with a
39
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loud cry, ‘Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your
womb. 43 And why has this happened to me, that the mother of my Lord
comes to me? 44 For as soon as I heard the sound of your greeting, the child
in my womb leapt for joy. 45 And blessed is she who believed that there
would be a fulfilment of what was spoken to her by the Lord.’
46 And

Mary said,
‘My soul magnifies the Lord,
47 and my spirit rejoices in God my Saviour,
48 for he has looked with favour on the lowliness of his servant.
Surely, from now on all generations will call me blessed;
49 for the Mighty One has done great things for me,
and holy is his name.
50 His mercy is for those who fear him
from generation to generation.
51 He has shown strength with his arm;
he has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts.
52 He has brought down the powerful from their thrones,
and lifted up the lowly;
53 he has filled the hungry with good things,
and sent the rich away empty.
54 He has helped his servant Israel,
in remembrance of his mercy,
55 according to the promise he made to our ancestors,
to Abraham and to his descendants for ever.’
And Mary remained with her for about three months and then returned to
her home.
56

Christ Has No Body Teresa of Avila (1515–1582)
Christ has no body but yours,
No hands, no feet on earth but yours,
Yours are the eyes with which he looks
Compassion on this world,
Yours are the feet with which he walks to do good,
Yours are the hands, with which he blesses all the world.
6

and said, ‘Greetings, Rabbi!’ and kissed him. 50 Jesus said to him, ‘Friend,
do what you are here to do.’ Then they came and laid hands on Jesus and
arrested him. 51 Suddenly, one of those with Jesus put his hand on his
sword, drew it, and struck the slave of the high priest, cutting off his ear.
52 Then Jesus said to him, ‘Put your sword back into its place; for all who
take the sword will perish by the sword. 53 Do you think that I cannot appeal
to my Father, and he will at once send me more than twelve legions of
angels? 54 But how then would the scriptures be fulfilled, which say it must
happen in this way?’ 55 At that hour Jesus said to the crowds, ‘Have you
come out with swords and clubs to arrest me as though I were a bandit?
Day after day I sat in the temple teaching, and you did not arrest me.
56 But all this has taken place, so that the scriptures of the prophets may be
fulfilled.’ Then all the disciples deserted him and fled.
Easter Wings George Herbert
Lord, who createdst man in wealth and store,
Though foolishly he lost the same,
Decaying more and more,
Till he became
Most poore:
With thee
O let me rise
As larks, harmoniously,
And sing this day thy victories:
Then shall the fall further the flight in me.
My tender age in sorrow did beginne
And still with sicknesses and shame.
Thou didst so punish sinne,
That I became
Most thinne.
With thee
Let me combine,
And feel thy victorie:
For, if I imp my wing on thine,
Affliction shall advance the flight in me.
19

Consider how many are my foes,
and with what violent hatred they hate me.
O guard my life, and deliver me;
do not let me be put to shame, for I take refuge in you.
May integrity and uprightness preserve me,
for I wait for you.
Redeem Israel, O God,
out of all its troubles.

Yours are the hands, yours are the feet,
Yours are the eyes, you are his body.
Christ has no body now but yours,
No hands, no feet on earth but yours,
Yours are the eyes with which he looks
compassion on this world.
Christ has no body now on earth but yours.
Psalm 100

Week six: it’s only just begun
Tuesday 7th April
Matthew 26.36-56
36 Then

Jesus went with them to a place called Gethsemane; and he said to
his disciples, ‘Sit here while I go over there and pray.’ 37 He took with him
Peter and the two sons of Zebedee, and began to be grieved and agitated.
38 Then he said to them, ‘I am deeply grieved, even to death; remain here,
and stay awake with me.’ 39 And going a little farther, he threw himself on
the ground and prayed, ‘My Father, if it is possible, let this cup pass from
me; yet not what I want but what you want.’ 40 Then he came to the
disciples and found them sleeping; and he said to Peter, ‘So, could you not
stay awake with me one hour? 41 Stay awake and pray that you may not
come into the time of trial; the spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak.’
42 Again he went away for the second time and prayed, ‘My Father, if this
cannot pass unless I drink it, your will be done.’ 43 Again he came and found
them sleeping, for their eyes were heavy. 44 So leaving them again, he went
away and prayed for the third time, saying the same words. 45 Then he came
to the disciples and said to them, ‘Are you still sleeping and taking your
rest? See, the hour is at hand, and the Son of Man is betrayed into the
hands of sinners. 46 Get up, let us be going. See, my betrayer is at hand.’
47 While

he was still speaking, Judas, one of the twelve, arrived; with him
was a large crowd with swords and clubs, from the chief priests and the
elders of the people. 48 Now the betrayer had given them a sign, saying,
‘The one I will kiss is the man; arrest him.’ 49 At once he came up to Jesus
18

A Psalm of thanksgiving.
Make a joyful noise to the Lord, all the earth.
Worship the Lord with gladness;
come into his presence with singing.
Know that the Lord is God.
It is he that made us, and we are his;
we are his people, and the sheep of his pasture.
Enter his gates with thanksgiving,
and his courts with praise.
Give thanks to him, bless his name.
For the Lord is good;
his steadfast love endures for ever,
and his faithfulness to all generations.

Week three: spirit of renewal
Tuesday 17th March
John 11.17-44
17 When

Jesus arrived, he found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb
for four days. 18 Now Bethany was near Jerusalem, some two miles away, 19
and many of the Jews had come to Martha and Mary to console them about
their brother. 20 When Martha heard that Jesus was coming, she went and
met him, while Mary stayed at home. 21 Martha said to Jesus, ‘Lord, if you
had been here, my brother would not have died. 22 But even now I know
7

that God will give you whatever you ask of him.’ 23 Jesus said to her,
‘Your brother will rise again.’ 24 Martha said to him, ‘I know that he will
rise again in the resurrection on the last day.’ 25 Jesus said to her, ‘I am the
resurrection and the life. Those who believe in me, even though they die,
will live, 26 and everyone who lives and believes in me will never die.
Do you believe this?’ 27 She said to him, ‘Yes, Lord, I believe that you are
the Messiah, the Son of God, the one coming into the world.’
28 When

she had said this, she went back and called her sister Mary, and
told her privately, ‘The Teacher is here and is calling for you.’ 29 And when
she heard it, she got up quickly and went to him. 30 Now Jesus had not yet
come to the village, but was still at the place where Martha had met him.
31 The Jews who were with her in the house, consoling her, saw Mary get
up quickly and go out. They followed her because they thought that she
was going to the tomb to weep there. 32 When Mary came where Jesus
was and saw him, she knelt at his feet and said to him, ‘Lord, if you had
been here, my brother would not have died.’ 33 When Jesus saw her
weeping, and the Jews who came with her also weeping, he was greatly
disturbed in spirit and deeply moved. 34 He said, ‘Where have you laid him?’
They said to him, ‘Lord, come and see.’ 35 Jesus began to weep. 36 So the
Jews said, ‘See how he loved him!’ 37 But some of them said, ‘Could not he
who opened the eyes of the blind man have kept this man from dying?’
38 Then

Jesus, again greatly disturbed, came to the tomb. It was a cave,
and a stone was lying against it. 39 Jesus said, ‘Take away the stone.’
Martha, the sister of the dead man, said to him, ‘Lord, already there is a
stench because he has been dead for four days.’ 40 Jesus said to her, ‘Did I
not tell you that if you believed, you would see the glory of God?’ 41 So they
took away the stone. And Jesus looked upwards and said, ‘Father, I thank
you for having heard me. 42 I knew that you always hear me, but I have said
this for the sake of the crowd standing here, so that they may believe that
you sent me.’ 43 When he had said this, he cried with a loud voice, ‘Lazarus,
come out!’ 44 The dead man came out, his hands and feet bound with strips
of cloth, and his face wrapped in a cloth. Jesus said to them, ‘Unbind him,
and let him go.’

8

Make me to know your ways, O Lord;
teach me your paths.
Lead me in your truth, and teach me,
for you are the God of my salvation;
for you I wait all day long.
Be mindful of your mercy, O Lord, and of your steadfast love,
for they have been from of old.
Do not remember the sins of my youth or my transgressions;
according to your steadfast love remember me,
for your goodness’ sake, O Lord!
Good and upright is the Lord;
therefore he instructs sinners in the way.
He leads the humble in what is right,
and teaches the humble his way.
All the paths of the Lord are steadfast love and faithfulness,
for those who keep his covenant and his decrees.
For your name’s sake, O Lord,
pardon my guilt, for it is great.
Who are they that fear the Lord?
He will teach them the way that they should choose.
They will abide in prosperity,
and their children shall possess the land.
The friendship of the Lord is for those who fear him,
and he makes his covenant known to them.
My eyes are ever towards the Lord,
for he will pluck my feet out of the net.
Turn to me and be gracious to me,
for I am lonely and afflicted.
Relieve the troubles of my heart,
and bring me out of my distress.
Consider my affliction and my trouble,
and forgive all my sins.
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Jesus comes to Jerusalem, the city nearest you
and gets the red carpet treatment.
Children waving real palm branches from the florist,
silk palm branches from Wal-mart,
palms made from green construction paper.
Hosannas ringing in churches, chapels, cathedrals,
in monasteries, basilicas and tent-meetings.
King Jesus, honored in a thousand hymns
in Canada, Cameroon, Calcutta and Canberra.
We LOVE this great big powerful capital K King Jesus
coming in glory and splendor and majesty
and awe and power and might.
Jesus comes to Jerusalem, the city nearest you.
Kingly, he takes a towel and washes feet.
With majesty, he serves bread and wine.
With honour, he prays all night.
With power, he puts on chains.
Jesus, King of all creation, appears in state
in the eyes of the prisoner, the AIDS orphan, the crack addict,
asking for one cup of cold water,
one coat shared with someone who has none,
one heart, yours,
and a second mile.
Jesus comes to Jerusalem, the city nearest you.
Can you see him?
Psalm 25
Of David.
To you, O Lord, I lift up my soul.
O my God, in you I trust;
do not let me be put to shame;
do not let my enemies exult over me.
Do not let those who wait for you be put to shame;
let them be ashamed who are wantonly treacherous.
16

Wild Geese Mary Oliver
You do not have to be good.
You do not have to walk on your knees
for a hundred miles through the desert, repenting.
You only have to let the soft animal of your body
love what it loves.
Tell me about despair, yours, and I will tell you mine.
Meanwhile the world goes on.
Meanwhile the sun and the clear pebbles of the rain
are moving across the landscapes,
over the prairies and the deep trees,
the mountains and the rivers.
Meanwhile the wild geese, high in the clean blue air,
are heading home again.
Whoever you are, no matter how lonely,
the world offers itself to your imagination,
calls to you like the wild geese, harsh and exciting–
over and over announcing your place
in the family of things.
Psalm 51

To the leader. A Psalm of David, when the prophet Nathan came to him,
after he had gone in to Bathsheba.
Have mercy on me, O God,
according to your steadfast love;
according to your abundant mercy
blot out my transgressions.
Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity,
and cleanse me from my sin.
For I know my transgressions,
and my sin is ever before me.
Against you, you alone, have I sinned,
and done what is evil in your sight,
so that you are justified in your sentence
9

and blameless when you pass judgement.
Indeed, I was born guilty,
a sinner when my mother conceived me.
You desire truth in the inward being;
therefore teach me wisdom in my secret heart.
Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean;
wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.
Let me hear joy and gladness;
let the bones that you have crushed rejoice.
Hide your face from my sins,
and blot out all my iniquities.
Create in me a clean heart, O God,
and put a new and right spirit within me.
Do not cast me away from your presence,
and do not take your holy spirit from me.
Restore to me the joy of your salvation,
and sustain in me a willing spirit.
Then I will teach transgressors your ways,
and sinners will return to you.
Deliver me from bloodshed, O God,
O God of my salvation,
and my tongue will sing aloud of your deliverance.
O Lord, open my lips,
and my mouth will declare your praise.
For you have no delight in sacrifice;
if I were to give a burnt-offering, you would not be pleased.
The sacrifice acceptable to God is a broken spirit;
a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will not despise.
Do good to Zion in your good pleasure;
rebuild the walls of Jerusalem,
then you will delight in right sacrifices,
in burnt-offerings and whole burnt-offerings;
then bulls will be offered on your altar.
10

saying?’ Jesus said to them, ‘Yes; have you never read,
“Out of the mouths of infants and nursing babies
you have prepared praise for yourself”?’
17 He left them, went out of the city to Bethany, and spent the night there.
Coming to a City Near You Carol Pinner
Jesus comes to Jerusalem, the city nearest you.
Jesus comes to the gate, to the synagogue,
to houses prepared for wedding parties,
to the pools where people wait to be healed,
to the temple where lambs are sold,
to gardens, beautiful in the moonlight.
He comes to the governor’s palace.
Jesus comes to Jerusalem, the city nearest you,
to new subdivisions and trailer parks,
to penthouses and basement apartments,
to the factory, the hospital and the Cineplex,
to the big box outlet centre and to churches,
with the same old same old message,
unchanged from the beginning of time.
Jesus comes to Jerusalem, the city nearest you
with his Good News and…
Hope erupts! Joy springs forth!
The very stones cry out,
“Hosanna in the highest,
blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!”
The crowds jostle and push,
they can’t get close enough!
People running alongside flinging down their coats before him!
Jesus, the parade marshal, waving, smiling.
The paparazzi elbow for room,
looking for that perfect picture for the headline,
“The Man Who Would Be King”.
15

Week five: a time for guidance and support

Week four: a time for sharing and trust

Tuesday 31st March

Tuesday 24th March

Matthew 21.1-17

John 6.1-21

1 When

1 After

they had come near Jerusalem and had reached Bethphage, at the
Mount of Olives, Jesus sent two disciples, 2 saying to them, ‘Go into the
village ahead of you, and immediately you will find a donkey tied, and a colt
with her; untie them and bring them to me. 3 If anyone says anything to you,
just say this, “The Lord needs them.” And he will send them immediately.’
4 This took place to fulfil what had been spoken through the prophet, saying,
5 ‘Tell the daughter of Zion,
Look, your king is coming to you,
humble, and mounted on a donkey,
and on a colt, the foal of a donkey.’
6 The disciples went and did as Jesus had directed them; 7 they brought the
donkey and the colt, and put their cloaks on them, and he sat on them.
8 A very large crowd spread their cloaks on the road, and others cut
branches from the trees and spread them on the road. 9 The crowds that
went ahead of him and that followed were shouting,
‘Hosanna to the Son of David!
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord!
Hosanna in the highest heaven!’
10 When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in turmoil, asking, ‘Who
is this?’ 11 The crowds were saying, ‘This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth
in Galilee.’
12 Then

Jesus entered the temple and drove out all who were selling and
buying in the temple, and he overturned the tables of the money-changers
and the seats of those who sold doves. 13 He said to them, ‘It is written,
“My house shall be called a house of prayer”;
but you are making it a den of robbers.’

this Jesus went to the other side of the Sea of Galilee, also called the
Sea of Tiberias. 2 A large crowd kept following him, because they saw the
signs that he was doing for the sick. 3 Jesus went up the mountain and sat
down there with his disciples. 4 Now the Passover, the festival of the Jews,
was near. 5 When he looked up and saw a large crowd coming towards him,
Jesus said to Philip, ‘Where are we to buy bread for these people to eat?’
6 He said this to test him, for he himself knew what he was going to do.
7 Philip answered him, ‘Six months’ wages would not buy enough bread for
each of them to get a little.’ 8 One of his disciples, Andrew, Simon Peter’s
brother, said to him, 9 ‘There is a boy here who has five barley loaves and
two fish. But what are they among so many people?’ 10 Jesus said, ‘Make
the people sit down.’ Now there was a great deal of grass in the place; so
they sat down, about five thousand in all. 11 Then Jesus took the loaves,
and when he had given thanks, he distributed them to those who were
seated; so also the fish, as much as they wanted. 12 When they were
satisfied, he told his disciples, ‘Gather up the fragments left over, so that
nothing may be lost.’ 13 So they gathered them up, and from the fragments
of the five barley loaves, left by those who had eaten, they filled twelve
baskets. 14 When the people saw the sign that he had done, they began to
say, ‘This is indeed the prophet who is to come into the world.’
15 When

Jesus realized that they were about to come and take him by force
to make him king, he withdrew again to the mountain by himself.

blind and the lame came to him in the temple, and he cured them.
when the chief priests and the scribes saw the amazing things that he
did, and heard the children crying out in the temple, ‘Hosanna to the Son of
David’, they became angry 16 and said to him, ‘Do you hear what these are

came, his disciples went down to the lake, 17 got into a
boat, and started across the lake to Capernaum. It was now dark, and Jesus
had not yet come to them. 18 The lake became rough because a strong wind
was blowing. 19 When they had rowed about three or four miles, they saw
Jesus walking on the lake and coming near the boat, and they were terrified.
20 But he said to them, ‘It is I; do not be afraid.’ 21 Then they wanted to take
him into the boat, and immediately the boat reached the land towards
which they were going.
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14 The
15 But

16 When evening

Friends’ Meeting House U.A. Fanthorpe
Lent, Day 18
(in Frenchay, Bristol)
When the doors of the house are shut,
Eyes lidded, mouth closed, nose and ears
Doing their best to idle, fingers allowed out
Only on parole; when the lovely holy distractions,
Safe scaffolding of much-loved formulae,
Have been rubbed away; then the plant
Begins to grow. It is hard to rear,
Rare herb of silence, through which the Word comes.
Three centuries of reticent, meticulous lives
Have naturalised it on this ground.

And the herb is the Vine, savage marauder,
That spreads and climbs unstoppably,
Filling the house, the people, with massing insistent shoots
That leaf through windows and doors, that rocket through chimneys,
Till flesh melts into walking forms of green,
Trained to the wildness of Vine, which exacts
Such difficult witness; whose work is done
In hopeless places, prisons, workhouses,
In countinghouses of respectable merchants,
In barracks, collieries, sweatshops, in hovels
Of driven and desperate men.
It begins here
In the ground of silence.
Psalm 62
To the leader: according to Jeduthun. A Psalm of David.
For God alone my soul waits in silence;
from him comes my salvation.
He alone is my rock and my salvation,
my fortress; I shall never be shaken.
12

How long will you assail a person,
will you batter your victim, all of you,
as you would a leaning wall, a tottering fence?
Their only plan is to bring down a person of prominence.
They take pleasure in falsehood;
they bless with their mouths,
but inwardly they curse.
Selah
For God alone my soul waits in silence,
for my hope is from him.
He alone is my rock and my salvation,
my fortress; I shall not be shaken.
On God rests my deliverance and my honour;
my mighty rock, my refuge is in God.
Trust in him at all times, O people;
pour out your heart before him;
God is a refuge for us.
Selah
Those of low estate are but a breath,
those of high estate are a delusion;
in the balances they go up;
they are together lighter than a breath.
Put no confidence in extortion,
and set no vain hopes on robbery;
if riches increase, do not set your heart on them.
Once God has spoken;
twice have I heard this:
that power belongs to God,
and steadfast love belongs to you, O Lord.
For you repay to all
according to their work.
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