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The Season after Pentecost:
The rest the church year – until the first Sunday in Advent on November 28 will be the Season after Pentecost. With twenty six Sundays, it is the longest season of the Christian year. Half of the year is the Season after Pentecost. 

 This is a time when the lectionary readings take a break from the great events in Jesus’ life and concentrate on his teachings. 
This gives us an opportunity to go deeply into the Gospels and hear what our Lord was saying to the people and what he is still saying to us today. 

Notable days in the Season after Pentecost are: 
 May 26
Augustine First Bishop of Canterbury

 May 31 
The Visitation of the Blessed Virgin Mary
June 11  
St. Barnabas the Apostle
 June 24  
The Nativity of St. John the Baptist
 June 30 
St Peter and St. Paul, Apostles
July 22

St. Mary Magdalene
July 25 
St. James the Apostle
August 6,
The Transfiguration of Our Lord Jesus Christ
August 15 
 St. Mary Virgin, Mother of Our Lord Jesus Christ
August 25 
St. Bartholomew the Apostle
 September 22 St. Matthew Apostles and Evangelist
 September 29   St. Michael and All Angels
October 4
St. Francis of Assisi

October 18
St. Luke the Evangelist

October 23
St James of Jerusalem Brother of our Lord Jesus Christ and Martyr

October 28 
St. Simon and St. Jude, Apostles

November 1
All Saints’ Day

November 2
All Souls’ Day

November 21
Christ the King

November 25
Thanksgiving Day

Revised Common Lectionary Themes for Year C: 

The great stories of Elijah and Elisha from First and Second Kings are followed by readings from the great prophets. 

The Epistles of Galatians,  Colossians,  1st and 2nd Timothy and Hebrews will be read sequentially.
In the Gospel of Luke, we will explore themes of justice, obedience and service. 
Suggestions for Christian Formation:
Summer is a time that is more relaxed and there is sporadic attendance with vacations, camp, and all kinds of activities.

This is a great opportunity to pursue a theme or project that doesn’t require sequential attendance. 

Some themes that are fun and lend themselves to stories and projects are:

Children of the Bible

Joseph and his brothers

Moses and Miriam

The widow and her son who were saved by Elijah

Samuel and Eli

David and Samuel – The call of David
David and Goliath

The birth of Jesus

The presentation in the temple

Jesus when he was twelve in the temple

Jesus and the Children

Jesus saves Jarius’ daughter

The Parables of Jesus
The parable of the mustard seed

The parable of the Good Shepherd

The parable of the yeast

The parable of the Good Samaritan

The parable of the precious pearl

The parable of the sower

The parable of the ten bridesmaids

The parable of the found coin

The parable of the prodigal son

The parable of the workers in the field

Heroes of the Old Testament
Noah

Abraham and Sarah

Joseph

Moses

Aaron

Samuel

Saul

David

Elijah
Gideon

Sampson

Daniel

Women of the Bible

Eve

Noah’s Wife

Lot’s wife

Sarah 

Hagar

Rebecca

Rachel and Leah

Moses’ mother and his sister Miriam

Pharaoh’s daughter 

Zaphorah

Delilah

Mary the mother of Jesus

Mary Magdalene

Martha

Life on the journey – the travels of Jesus or Paul

Call to Mission – Exploring how your congregation can serve its community

It could be really fun to set up a tent in the yard or the parish hall and invite everyone to hear a story, sing a song and participate in an art project. Visits from some of the characters or someone who knew them would add to the sense of drama and immediacy. This would be a great year to meet the kings. Food is always good. Snacks representing the times of the Bible would enhance the experience. Grapes, olives, raisins, pita bread, honey, lamb are some examples. 
These are just a few suggestions for a fun and relaxing summer. 

Use your imagination to think of the many ways to take advantage of the slower pace and use opportunities for fun and learning together. 

Mustang Island Conference Center Family Camp is an opportunity for families to spend time together at the beach in a setting models Christian living. There are Family Camps every weekend during the summer. Go to www.dwtx.org and then click on Mustang Island for more information. 
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Poems for the Season After Pentecost

Elizabeth Dreaming

(Genesis 19:9- 15, Luke 1:23 -25)
Sarah comes to me at night.

She comes as midwife and friend.

We laugh about our old husbands,

And I tell her what only she could understand.

I tell her of sagging breasts now swelled with milk,

Of a belly round,

Of movement inside me, unpredictable flutters and thumps,

Rippling waves of new being just beneath my aging skin. 

By the Rev. Mary Earle – First published in Sustaining Abundant Life: Women’s Prayer and Poetry 2009
Holiness Lies Hidden
Holiness lies hidden

In the dunes undulating in the sultry heat, rising,

falling, inhaling, exhaling, sighing.

Holiness lies hidden

In the cicadas buzzing in the bushes

Raspy, crisp, tireless, insistent.

Holiness lies hidden 

In the dusty green leaves

Of the sunflowers swaying, drooping,

Trembling in the slight breeze.

Holiness lies hidden

In the whispering surf creeping up on the sand

And then, retreating, glistening bubbles left in its wake.

Love is Holy.

Love lies hidden

Like the rattlesnake. 

Sinister signs warn of her presence:

  “Cuidado!”   “Culebra!” “Watch Your Step!”  “Beware…”





You will be changed!

Love and beauty, inhaled, renders one holy.

By Patsy Durham – first published in Sustaining Abundant Life: Women’s Prayer and Poetry  -2009
Prayer of St. Francis

Lord, make me an instrument of your peace.

Where there is Hatred, let me sow Love.

Where there is Injury, Pardon.

Where there is Doubt, Faith.

Where there is Despair, Hope.

Where there is Darkness, Light, and

Where there is Sadness, Joy.

O Divine Master,

Grant that I may not so much

seek to be consoled as to console;

To be understood, as to understand;

To be loved, as to love;

For it is in giving that we receive,

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned,

And it is in dying that we are born to Eternal Life.
Mary Magdalene

WHEN blessed Marie wip’d her Saviours feet,
(Whose precepts she had trampled on before)
And wore them for a jewell on her head,
    Shewing his steps should be the street,
    Wherein she thenceforth evermore
With pensive humblenesse would live and tread :

 

She being stain’d herself, why did she strive
To make him clean, who could not be defil’d?
Why kept she not her tears for her own faults,
    And not his feet? Though we could dive
    In tears like seas, our sinnes are pil’d
Deeper than they, in words, and works, and thoughts.

Deare soul, she knew who did vouchsafe and deigne
To bear her filth ; and that her sinnes did dash
Ev’n God himself ; wherefore she was not loth,
    As she had brought wherewith to stain,
    So to bring in wherewith to wash :
And yet in washing one, she washed both.

 

- George Herbert
 The Bright Field

By R.S. Thomas

I have seen the sun break through 

to illuminate a small field

for a while, and gone my way

and forgotten it. But that was the pearl of great price, 

the one field that had the treasure in it. I realize now

that I must give all that I have

to possess it. Life is not hurrying

on to a receding future, nor hankering after

an imagined past. It is the turning 

aside like Moses to the miracle 

of the lit bush , to a brightness

that seemed as transitory as your youth

once, but is the eternity that awaits you. 

Untitled Poem/Prayer by Hildegarde of Bingen

Fire of the Spirit,
Life of the lives of creatures,
Spiral of sanctity,
Bond of all natures,
Glow of charity,
Lights of clarity,
Taste of sweetness to the fallen,
Be with us and hear us.

Hildegarde of Bingen - 12 century

The Second Coming


Turning and turning in the widening gyre
The falcon cannot hear the falconer;
Things fall apart; the centre cannot hold;
Mere anarchy is loosed upon the world,
The blood-dimmed tide is loosed, and everywhere
The ceremony of innocence is drowned;
The best lack all conviction, while the worst
Are full of passionate intensity. 

Surely some revelation is at hand;
Surely the Second Coming is at hand.
The Second Coming! Hardly are those words out
When a vast image out of Spiritus Mundi
Troubles my sight: somewhere in sands of the desert
A shape with lion body and the head of a man,
A gaze blank and pitiless as the sun, 
Is moving its slow thighs, while all about it
Reel shadows of the indignant desert birds.
The darkness drops again; but now I know
That twenty centuries of stony sleep
Were vexed to nightmare by a rocking cradle,
And what rough beast, its hour come round at last,
Slouches towards Bethlehem to be born?

- W.B Yeats
 

Much Madness

Much madness is divinest sense 
To a discerning eye; 
Much sense the starkest madness. 
’T is the majority 
In this, as all, prevails. 
Assent, and you are sane; 
Demur,—you ’re straightway dangerous, 
And handled with a chain. 


- Emily Dickinson 
Hope is the Thing with Feathers
 By: Emily Dickinson

"Hope" is the thing with feathers
That perches in the soul
And sings the tune without the words
And never stops at all, 

And sweetest in the gale is heard;
And sore must be the storm
That could abash the little bird
That kept so many warm. 

I've heard it in the chillest land
And on the strangest sea,
Yet never, in extremity,
It asked a crumb of me. 


- Emily Dickinson 
Psalm 8
O Lord our Sovereign,

How majestic is your name in all the 

Earth!

You have set your glory above the 

Heavens.

Out of the mouths of babes and

Infants,

Your have founded a bulwark because of your foes,

To silence the enemy and the avenger.

When I look at your heavens, the work 

of Your fingers

The moon and the stars that you have established;

what are human beings that you are 

mindful of them,

mortals that you care for them?

Yet you have made them a little lower

than God,

and crowned them with glory and honor.

You have given them dominion over

the works of your hands;

You have put all things under their 

feet.

all sheep and oxen,

and also the beasts of the field,

the birds of the air, and the fish of the 

sea,

Whatever passes along the paths of the seas.

O Lord, our Sovereign,

how majestic is your name in all the 

Earth!
