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YEAR 1, PROPER 16, WEDNESDAY: 
EVENING PRAYER 
 
For use with the First Lesson 
Adapted from The Vocabulary of the Church (1960): 

 
She'ol    SHEE-ol 

 
 
The First Lesson. The Reader begins 
A Reading from the Book of Job 
Then Job answered: “Has not man a hard service 
upon earth, and are not his days like the days of a 
hireling? Like a slave who longs for the shadow, and 
like a hireling who looks for his wages, so I am allotted 
months of emptiness, and nights of misery are 
apportioned to me. When I lie down I say, ‘When shall 
I arise?’ But the night is long, and I am full of tossing 
till the dawn. My flesh is clothed with worms and dirt; 
my skin hardens, then breaks out afresh. My days are 
swifter than a weaver’s shuttle, and come to their end 
without hope. Remember that my life is a breath; my 
eye will never again see good. The eye of him who sees 
me will behold me no more; while thy eyes are upon 
me, I shall be gone. As the cloud fades and vanishes, 
so he who goes down to She'ol does not come up; he 
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returns no more to his house, nor does his place know 
him any more. Therefore I will not restrain my mouth; 
I will speak in the anguish of my spirit; I will complain 
in the bitterness of my soul. Am I the sea, or a sea 
monster, that thou settest a guard over me? When I 
say, ‘My bed will comfort me, my couch will ease my 
complaint,’ then thou dost scare me with dreams and 
terrify me with visions, so that I would choose 
strangling and death rather than my bones. I loathe my 
life; I would not live for ever. Let me alone, for my 
days are a breath. What is man, that thou dost make so 
much of him, and that thou dost set thy mind upon 
him, dost visit him every morning, and test him every 
moment? How long wilt thou not look away from me, 
nor let me alone till I swallow my spittle? If I sin, what 
do I do to thee, thou watcher of men? Why hast thou 
made me thy mark? Why have I become a burden to 
thee? Why dost thou not pardon my transgression and 
take away my iniquity? For now I shall lie in the earth; 
thou wilt seek me, but I shall not be.” 
The Reader concludes  The Word of the Lord. 
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For use with the Second Lesson 
Adapted from The Vocabulary of the Church (1960): 

 
denarii    di-NAR-ee-ee 

 
 
The Second Lesson. The Reader begins 
A Reading from the Gospel According to Mark 
It was now two days before the Passover and the feast 
of Unleavened Bread. And the chief priests and the 
scribes were seeking how to arrest Jesus by stealth, and 
kill him; for they said, “Not during the feast, lest there 
be a tumult of the people.” And while he was at 
Bethany in the house of Simon the leper, as he sat at 
table, a woman came with an alabaster flask of 
ointment of pure nard, very costly, and she broke the 
flask and poured it over his head. But there were some 
who said to themselves indignantly, “Why was the 
ointment thus wasted? For this ointment might have 
been sold for more than three hundred denarii, and 
given to the poor.” And they reproached her. But 
Jesus said, “Let her alone; why do you trouble her? 
She has done a beautiful thing to me. For you always 
have the poor with you, and whenever you will, you 
can do good to them; but you will not always have me. 
She has done what she could; she has anointed my 
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body beforehand for burying. And truly, I say to you, 
wherever the gospel is preached in the whole world, 
what she has done will be told in memory of her.” 
Then Judas Iscariot, who was one of the twelve, went 
to the chief priests in order to betray him to them. 
And when they heard it they were glad, and promised 
to give him money. And he sought an opportunity to 
betray him. 
The Reader concludes  The Word of the Lord.   


