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Opening  
My grace is sufficient for you, for power is made perfect in weakness.  
 
Prayer  
Grant us, O God, not to be anxious about earthly things but to love things heavenly and, even now, 
while we are placed among things that are passing away, to hold fast to those that shall endure; 
through Christ our Lord, Amen.  
 
Meditation  
Whenever I am weak, then I am strong. St. Paul (2 Corinthians 12:10b)  
Where might we see strength manifested in weakness?  
 
Scripture – 1 Corinthians 1:20-25 (Contemporary English Version – CEV) 

What happened to those wise people? What happened to those experts in the Scriptures? What 
happened to the ones who think they have all the answers? Didn’t God show that the wisdom of 
this world is foolish? God was wise and decided not to let the people of this world use their wisdom 
to learn about him. 

Instead, God chose to save only those who believe the foolish message we preach. Jews ask for 
miracles, and Greeks want something that sounds wise. But we preach that Christ was nailed to a 
cross. Most Jews have problems with this, and most Gentiles think it is foolish. Our message is 
God’s power and wisdom for the Jews and the Greeks that he has chosen. Even when God is 
foolish, he is wiser than everyone else, and even when God is weak, he is stronger than everyone 
else. 

 (Be still and aware) 

Poem – “My Aunts” by Adam Zagajewski 
Always caught up in what they called  
the practical side of life  
(theory was for Plato),  
up to their elbows in furniture, in bedding,  
in cupboards and kitchen gardens, 
they never neglected the lavender sachets  
that turned a linen closet to a meadow. 
 
The practical side of life,  
like the Moon's unlighted face,  
didn't lack for mysteries;  
when Christmastime drew near,  
life became pure praxis  



and resided temporarily in hallways,  
took refuge in suitcases and satchels. 
 
And when somebody died--it happened  
even in our family, alas-- 
my aunts, preoccupied 
with death's practical side,  
forgot at last about the lavender, 
whose frantic scent bloomed selflessly  
beneath a heavy snow of sheets. 
Don't just do something, sit there. 
And so I have, so I have, 
                    the seasons curling around me like smoke, 
Gone to the end of the earth and back without sound.  
  
Prayers  
In our daily tasks,  
God surrounds us.  
 

In our successes and failures,  
God surrounds us.  
 

In our joys and sorrows,  
God surrounds us.  
 

With the healing of our world,  
God surrounds us.  
 

We pray for all who celebrate, or seek, or need God’s love:  
 

PRAYERS FOR OTHERS, THE WORLD, AND ONESELF  
 

As we continue our day, God surrounds us in hope.  
 

Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, 
your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread.  
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial 
and deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours 
now and for ever.   Amen. 
 
O Holy One, we keep still; we listen.  
We hear you say, “I am your strength.”  



And we say to you, “You are our redeemer.” Amen.  
 
My grace is sufficient for you, for power is made perfect in weakness. 
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