
YEAR 1, PROPER 17, THURSDAY: EVENING PRAYER

The First Lesson. The Reader begins
A Reading from the Book of  Job
Job answered: “My face is red with weeping, and on 
my eyelids is deep darkness; although there is no 
violence in my hands, and my prayer is pure. O earth, 
cover not my blood, and let my cry find no resting 
place. Even now, behold, my witness is in heaven, and 
he that vouches for me is on high. My friends scorn 
me; my eye pours out tears to God, that he would 
maintain the right of  a man with God, like that of  a 
man with his neighbor. For when a few years have 
come I shall go the way whence I shall not return. My 
spirit is broken, my days are extinct, the grave is ready 
for me. If  I look for Sheol as my house, if  I spread my
couch in darkness, if  I say to the pit, ‘You are my 
father,’ and to the worm, ‘My mother,’ or ‘My sister,’ 
where then is my hope? Who will see my hope? Will it 
go down to the bars of  Sheol? Shall we descend 
together into the dust?”
The Reader concludes The Word of  the Lord.
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The Second Lesson. The Reader begins
A Reading from the Gospel According to Mark
And Pilate again said to the crowd, “Then what shall I 
do with the man whom you call the King of  the 
Jews?” And they cried out again, “Crucify him.” And 
Pilate said to them, “Why, what evil has he done?” But
they shouted all the more, “Crucify him.” So Pilate, 
wishing to satisfy the crowd, released for them 
Barab'bas; and having scourged Jesus, he delivered him
to be crucified. And the soldiers led him away inside 
the palace (that is, the praetorium); and they called 
together the whole battalion. And they clothed him in 
a purple cloak, and plaiting a crown of  thorns they put
it on him. And they began to salute him, “Hail, King 
of  the Jews!” And they struck his head with a reed, 
and spat upon him, and they knelt down in homage to 
him. And when they had mocked him, they stripped 
him of  the purple cloak, and put his own clothes on 
him. And they led him out to crucify him. And they 
compelled a passer-by, Simon of  Cyre'ne, who was 
coming in from the country, the father of  Alexander 
and Rufus, to carry his cross.
The Reader concludes The Word of  the Lord.
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