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Mass Readings 
Monday of Week 13 in Ordinary Time 

  

First reading - Amos 2:6-10, 13-16 
  

Because of your crimes I will crush you into the ground 
  

The Lord says this: 

For the three crimes, the four crimes, of Israel 

I have made my decree and will not relent: 

because they have sold the virtuous man for silver 

and the poor man for a pair of sandals, 

because they trample on the heads of ordinary people 

and push the poor out of their path, 

because father and son have both resorted to the same girl, 

profaning my holy name, 

because they stretch themselves out by the side of every altar 

on clothes acquired as pledges, 

and drink the wine of the people they have fined 

in the house of their god... 

Yet it was I who overthrew the Amorites when they attacked, 

men tall as cedars and strong as oaks, 

I who destroyed them, 

both fruit above ground 

and root below. 

It was I who brought you out of the land of Egypt 

and for forty years led you through the wilderness 

to take possession of the Amorite’s country. 

See then how I am going to crush you into the ground 

as the threshing-sledge crushes when clogged by straw; 

flight will not save even the swift, 

the strong man will find his strength useless, 

the mighty man will be powerless to save himself. 

The bowman will not stand his ground, 

the fast runner will not escape, 

the horseman will not save himself, 

the bravest warriors will run away naked that day. 

It is the Lord who speaks. 
  

The Word of the Lord. 
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Responsorial Psalm - Psalm 49(50):16-23 
  

Mark this, you who never think of God. 
  

‘How can you recite my commandments 

  and take my covenant on your lips, 

you who despise my law 

  and throw my words to the winds? 

Mark this, you who never think of God. 
  

‘You who see a thief and go with him; 

  who throw in your lot with adulterers, 

who unbridle your mouth for evil 

  and whose tongue is plotting crime. 

Mark this, you who never think of God. 
  

‘You who sit and malign your brother 

  and slander your own mother’s son. 

You do this, and should I keep silence? 

  Do you think that I am like you? 

Mark this, you who never think of God. 
  

‘Mark this, you who never think of God, 

  lest I seize you and you cannot escape; 

a sacrifice of thanksgiving honours me 

  and I will show God’s salvation to the upright.’ 

Mark this, you who never think of God. 

  

Gospel Acclamation 
  

Alleluia, alleluia! 

I am the light of the world, says the Lord; 

anyone who follows me will have the light of life. 

Alleluia! 

  

Gospel - Matthew 8:18-22 
  

The Son of Man has nowhere to lay his head 
  

When Jesus saw the great crowds all about him he gave orders to leave for the other side. One 

of the scribes then came up and said to him, ‘Master, I will follow you wherever you go.’ Jesus 

replied, ‘Foxes have holes and the birds of the air have nests, but the Son of Man has nowhere 

to lay his head.’ 
  

Another man, one of his disciples, said to him, ‘Sir, let me go and bury my father first.’ But 

Jesus replied, ‘Follow me, and leave the dead to bury their dead.’ 
  

The Gospel of the Lord. 
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First reading - 1 Samuel 31:1-4. 2 Samuel 1:1-16 
  

Saul’s death 
  

The Philistines made war on Israel and the men of Israel fled from the Philistines and were 

slaughtered on Mount Gilboa. The Philistines pressed Saul and his sons hard and killed        

Jonathan, Abinadab and Malchishua, the sons of Saul. The fighting grew heavy about Saul; the 

bowmen took him off his guard, so that he fell wounded by the bowmen. Then Saul said to his 

armour-bearer, ‘Draw your sword and run me through with it; I do not want these                  

uncircumcised men to come and gloat over me.’ But his armour-bearer was afraid and would 

not do it. So Saul took his own sword and fell on it. 
  

After the death of Saul, David returned from his rout of the Amalekites and spent two days in 

Ziklag. On the third day a man came from the camp where Saul had been, his garments torn 

and earth on his head. When he came to David, he fell to the ground and did homage. ‘Where 

do you come from?’ David asked him. ‘I have escaped from the Israelite camp’ he said. David 

said to him, ‘What happened? Tell me.’ He replied, ‘The people have fled from the battlefield 

and many of them have fallen. Saul and his son Jonathan are dead too.’ 
  

David then asked the young soldier who brought the news, ‘How do you know that Saul and 

his son Jonathan are dead?’ I happened to be on Mount Gilboa,’ the young soldier replied ‘and 

there was Saul, leaning on his spear, with the chariots and the cavalry pressing him hard. Then 

he turned round and saw me, and shouted to me. I answered, “Here I am.” He said, “Who are 

you?” “An Amalekite” I replied. Then he said, “Stand over me and kill me, for a giddiness has 

come on me, though my life is wholly in me still.” So I stood over him and killed him, because 

I knew that once he fell he could not survive. Then I took the crown he wore on his head and 

the bracelet on his arm, and I have brought them here to my lord.’ 
  

Then David took hold of his garments and tore them, and all the men with him did the same. 

They mourned and wept and fasted until the evening for Saul and his son Jonathan, for the 

people of the Lord and for the House of Israel, because they had fallen by the sword. 
  

David said to the young soldier who had brought the news, ‘Where are you from?’ ‘I am the 

son of a resident alien,’ he answered ‘an Amalekite.’ David said, ‘How is it you were not afraid 

to lift your hand to destroy the Lord’s anointed?’ Then David called one of his soldiers. ‘Come 

here,’ he said ‘strike him down.’ The man struck him and he died. ‘Your blood be on your own 

head,’ David said ‘for your own lips gave evidence against you when you said, “I killed the 

Lord’s anointed.”’ 

  

Responsory - 2 Samuel 1:21,19 
  

℟.   Mountains of Gilboa, let there be no rain or dew upon you,* for there the mighty ones of           

    Israel have fallen. 
  

℣.   Let the Lord come to all the mountains round about, but let him pass by the mountains of            

    Gilboa,* for there the mighty ones of Israel have fallen. 
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Second reading - From the sermon by Saint Augustine 
  

He is the Lord our God, and we are the people of his pasture 
  

The words we have sung contain our declaration that we are God’s flock: For he is the Lord 

our God who made us. He is our God, and we are the people of his pasture and the sheep of 

his hands. Human shepherds did not make the sheep they own; they did not create the sheep 

they pasture. Our Lord God, however, because he is God and Creator, made for himself the 

sheep which he has and pastures. No one else created the sheep he pastures, nor does anyone 

else pasture the sheep he created. 
 

In this song we have declared that we are his flock, the people of his pasture, and the sheep of 

his hands. Let us listen therefore to the words he addresses to us as his sheep. Earlier he        

addressed the shepherds, but now he speaks to the sheep. We listened to those earlier words of 

his and we – the shepherds – trembled, but you listened without a qualm. 
  

What is to happen when we hear these words today? Are we in turn to be without a qualm 

while you tremble? By no means! We are shepherds, and the shepherd listens and trembles not 

only at what is said to the shepherds but also at what is said to the sheep. If he does listen    

without a qualm to what is said to his sheep, he is not concerned for them. And further, on that 

occasion we asked you in your charity to remember two points about us: first, that we are 

Christians, and second, that we are placed in charge. Because we are placed in charge, we are 

ranked among the shepherds, if we are good; but because we are Christians, we too are      

members of the flock with you. Therefore, whether the Lord is addressing the shepherds or the 

sheep, we must listen to all his words and tremble; our hearts must always remain concerned. 
  

And so, my brothers, let us listen to the words with which the Lord upbraids the wicked sheep 

and to the promises he makes to his own flock. You are my sheep, he says. Even in the midst of 

this life of tears and tribulations, what happiness, what great joy it is to realise that we are 

God’s flock! To him were spoken the words: You are the shepherd of Israel. Of him it was 

said: The guardian of Israel will not slumber, nor will he sleep. He keeps watch over us when 

we are awake; he keeps watch over us when we sleep. A flock belonging to a man feels secure 

in the care of its human shepherd; how much safer should we feel when our shepherd is God. 

Not only does he lead us to pasture, but he even created us. 
  

You are my sheep, says the Lord God. See, I judge between one sheep and another, and          

between rams and goats. What are goats doing here in the flock of God? In the same pastures, 

at the same springs, goats – though destined for the left – mingle with those on the right. They 

are tolerated now, but will be separated later. In this way the patience of the flock develops and 

becomes like God’s own patience. For it is he who will do the separating, placing some on the 

left and others on the right. 

  

Responsory 
 

℟.   My own sheep listen to my voice: I know them and they follow me. I give them eternal           

    life, and they shall never perish:* no-one shall snatch them from my care. 
  

℣.   I myself will tend my flock, I myself will pen them in their fold:* no-one shall snatch           

    them from my care. 

  

 



Let us pray. 
  

Lord God, 

  since by the adoption of grace 

  you have made us children of light, 

do not let false doctrine darken our minds, 

  but grant that your light may shine within us 

  and we may always live in the brightness of truth. 

Through our Lord Jesus Christ, your Son, 

  who lives and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 

  one God, for ever and ever. 

Amen. 

  

Let us praise the Lord. 
 

- Thanks be to God. 

 

———————————————————— 

 


