
YEAR 1, PROPER 21, SATURDAY: EVENING PRAYER

The First Lesson. The Reader begins
A Reading from the Book of  Hosea
When Israel was a child, I loved him, and out of  
Egypt I called my son. The more I called them, the 
more they went from me; they kept sacrificing to the 
Ba'als, and burning incense to idols. Yet it was I who 
taught E'phraim to walk, I took them up in my arms; 
but they did not know that I healed them. I led them 
with cords of  compassion, with the bands of  love, and
I became to them as one who eases the yoke on their 
jaws, and I bent down to them and fed them. They 
shall return to the land of  Egypt, and Assyria shall be 
their king, because they have refused to return to me. 
The sword shall rage against their cities, consume the 
bars of  their gates, and devour them in their 
fortresses. My people are bent on turning away from 
me; so they are appointed to the yoke, and none shall 
remove it. How can I give you up, O E'phraim! How 
can I hand you over, O Israel! How can I make you 
like Admah! How can I treat you like Zeboi'im! My 
heart recoils within me, my compassion grows warm 
and tender. I will not execute my fierce anger, I will 
not again destroy E'phraim; for I am God and not 
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man, the Holy One in your midst, and I will not come 
to destroy.
The Reader concludes The Word of  the Lord.

The Second Lesson. The Reader begins
A Reading from the Gospel According to Matthew
Now when Jesus saw great crowds around him, he 
gave orders to go over to the other side. And a scribe 
came up and said to him, “Teacher, I will follow you 
wherever you go.” And Jesus said to him, “Foxes have 
holes, and birds of  the air have nests; but the Son of  
man has nowhere to lay his head.” Another of  the 
disciples said to him, “Lord, let me first go and bury 
my father.” But Jesus said to him, “Follow me, and 
leave the dead to bury their own dead.” And when he 
got into the boat, his disciples followed him. And 
behold, there arose a great storm on the sea, so that 
the boat was being swamped by the waves; but he was 
asleep. And they went and woke him, saying, “Save, 
Lord; we are perishing.” And he said to them, “Why 
are you afraid, O men of  little faith?” Then he rose 
and rebuked the winds and the sea; and there was a 
great calm. And the men marveled, saying, “What sort 
of  man is this, that even winds and sea obey him?”
The Reader concludes The Word of  the Lord.
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