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First reading - Hosea 8:4-7, 11-13 
  

They have sown the wind; they will reap the whirlwind 
  

Thus says the Lord: 
  

They have set up kings, but not with my consent, 

and appointed princes, but without my knowledge. 

Out of their own silver and gold they have made idols, 

which are doomed to destruction. 

I spurn your calf, Samaria, 

my anger blazes against it. 

(How long will it be before they purge themselves of 

this, 

the sons of Israel?) 

A workman made the thing, 

this cannot be God! 

Yes, the calf of Samaria shall go up in flames. 

They sow the wind, they will reap the whirlwind; 

their wheat will yield no ear, 

the ear will yield no flour, 

or, if it does, foreigners will swallow it. 
  

Ephraim has built altar after altar, 

they have only served him as occasion for sin. 

Were I to write out the thousand precepts of my Law for him, 

they would be paid no more attention than those of a stranger. 

They love sacrificing; right, let them sacrifice! 

They love meat; right, let them eat it! 

The Lord takes no pleasure in these. 

He is now going to remember their iniquity 

and punish their sins; 

they will have to go back to Egypt. 
  

The Word of the Lord. 
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Responsorial Psalm - Psalm 113B(115):3-10 
  

Sons of Israel, trust in the Lord. 
 

Our God, he is in the heavens; 

  he does whatever he wills. 

The idols of the heathens are silver and gold, 

  the work of human hands. 

Sons of Israel, trust in the Lord. 
 

They have mouths but the cannot speak; 

  they have eyes but they cannot see; 

  they have ears but they cannot hear; 

  they have nostrils but they cannot smell. 

Sons of Israel, trust in the Lord. 
 

With their hands they cannot feel; 

  with their feet they cannot walk. 

Their makers will come to be like them 

  and so will all who trust in them. 

Sons of Israel, trust in the Lord. 
 

Sons of Israel, trust in the Lord; 

  he is their help and their shield. 

Sons of Aaron, trust un the Lord; 

  he is their help and their shield. 

Sons of Israel, trust in the Lord. 

 

Gospel Acclamation 
  

Alleluia, alleluia! 

May the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ 

enlighten the eyes of our mind, 

so that we can see what hope his call holds for us. 

Alleluia! 

  

Gospel - Matthew 9:32-37 
  

The harvest is rich but the labourers are few 
  

A man was brought to Jesus, a dumb demoniac. And when the devil was cast out, the dumb 

man spoke and the people were amazed. ‘Nothing like this has ever been seen in Israel’ they 

said. But the Pharisees said, ‘It is through the prince of devils that he casts out devils.’ 
  

Jesus made a tour through all the towns and villages, teaching in their synagogues,               

proclaiming the Good News of the kingdom and curing all kinds of diseases and sickness. 



  

And when he saw the crowds he felt sorry for them     

because they were harassed and dejected, like sheep 

without a shepherd. Then he said to his disciples, ‘The 

harvest is rich but the labourers are few, so ask the Lord 

of the harvest to send labourers to his harvest.’ 
  

The Gospel of the Lord. 
 

 

 

 

———————————————————— 
  

From the Office of Readings for 
Tuesday of Week 14 in Ordinary Time 

https://universalis.com/europe.england.eastanglia/20200707/readings.htm 
   

First reading - 2 Samuel 18:6-17, 24 ; 19:5 
  

Absalom’s death; David’s sorrow 
  

The troops marched out to take the field against Israel, and battle was joined in the Forest of 

Ephraim. There Israel’s army was beaten by David’s followers; it was a great defeat that day, 

with twenty thousand casualties. The fighting spread throughout the region and, of the troops, 

the forest claimed more victims that day than the sword. 
  

Absalom happened to run into some of David’s followers. Absalom was riding a mule and the 

mule passed under the thick branches of a great oak. Absalom’s head caught fast in the oak 

and he was left hanging between heaven and earth, while the mule he was riding went on. 

Someone saw this and told Joab. ‘I have just seen Absalom’ he said ‘hanging from an oak.’   

Joab said to the man who told him, ‘If you saw him, why did you not strike him to the ground 

then and there? I would have taken it on myself to give you ten silver shekels and a belt too.’ 

But the man answered Joab, ‘Even were I to feel the weight of a thousand silver shekels in my 

hand, I would not lift my hand against the king’s son. In our own hearing the king gave you 

and Abishai and Ittai these orders, “For my sake spare young Absalom.” Had I acted          

treacherously, thus endangering my life, nothing is hidden from the king, and you yourself 

would have stood by idle.’ Then Joab said, ‘I cannot waste my time with you like this.’ And he 

took three lances in his hand and thrust them into Absalom’s heart while he was still alive 

there in the oak tree. Then ten soldiers, Joab’s armour-bearers, stepped forward, cut Absalom 

down and finished him off. 
  

Then Joab had the trumpet sounded and the troops stopped pursuing Israel, for Joab held the 

troops back. They took Absalom, flung him into a deep pit in the forest and reared a great cairn 

over him. All the Israelites had fled, each man to his tent. 
  

David was sitting between the two gates. The lookout had gone up to the roof of the gate, on 

the ramparts; he looked up and saw a man running all by himself. The watch called out to the 
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king and told him. The king said, ‘If he is by himself, he has good news to tell.’ As the man 

drew still nearer, the watch saw another man running, and the watch who was on top of the 

gate called out, ‘Here comes another man running by himself. David said, ‘He too is a bearer 

of good news.’ The watchman said, ‘I recognise the way the first man runs; Ahimaaz son of 

Zadok runs like that.’ ‘He is a good man’ the king said ‘and he comes with good news.’ 
  

Ahimaaz approached the king. ‘All hail!’ he said, and bowed down before the king with his 

face to the earth. ‘Blessed be the Lord your God’ he said ‘who has handed over the men who 

rebelled against my lord the king!’ ‘Is all well with young Absalom?’ the king asked. Ahimaaz 

replied, ‘I saw there was a great uproar when Joab despatched your servant, but I do not know 

what it was.’ The king said, ‘Move aside and stand there.’ He moved aside and stood waiting. 
  

Then the Cushite arrived. ‘Good news for my lord the king!’ cried the Cushite. ‘The Lord has 

vindicated your cause today by ridding you of all who rebelled against you.’ ‘Is all well with 

young Absalom?’ the king asked the Cushite. ‘May the enemies of my lord the king’ the   

Cushite answered ‘and all who rebelled against you to your hurt, share the lot of that young 

man.’ 
  

The king shuddered. He went up to the room over the gate and burst into tears, and weeping 

said, ‘My son Absalom! My son! My son Absalom! Would I had died in your place! Absalom, 

my son, my son!’ Word was brought to Joab, ‘The king is now weeping and mourning for    

Absalom.’ And the day’s victory was turned to mourning for all the troops, because they 

learned that the king was grieving for his son. And the troops returned stealthily that day to the 

town, as troops creep back ashamed when routed in battle. The king had veiled his face and 

was crying aloud, ‘My son Absalom! Absalom, my son, my son!’ 

  

Responsory - Psalm 55:12-13, 20 ; 41:9 ; 2 Samuel 18:33 
  

℟.   It was no enemy that taunted me, or I should have avoided him.* It was you, a man of my       

    own sort, with whom I kept pleasant company, who have turned against me. 
  

℣.   The king was deeply moved, and went up to the chamber over the gate and wept, and as       

    he went, he said:* It was you, a man of my own sort, with whom I kept pleasant                 

    company, who have turned against me. 

  

Second reading - From a discourse of St Augustine on Psalm 32 
  

Whether they like it or not, those who are outside the church are our brothers 
  

We entreat you, brothers, as earnestly as we are able, to have charity, not only for one another, 

but also for those who are outside the Church. Of these some are still pagans, who have not yet 

made an act of faith in Christ. Others are separated, insofar as they are joined with us in      

professing faith in Christ, our head, but are yet divided from the unity of his body. My friends, 

we must grieve over these as over our brothers; and they will only cease to be so when they no 

longer say our Father. 



  

The prophet refers to some men saying: When they say to you: You are not our brothers, you 

are to tell them: You are our brothers. Consider whom he intended by these words. Were they 

the pagans? Hardly; for nowhere either in Scripture or in our traditional manner of speaking do 

we find them called our brothers. Nor could it refer to the Jews, who do not believe in Christ. 

Read Saint Paul and you will see that when he speaks of “brothers,” without any qualification, 

he refers always to Christians. For example, he says: Why do you judge your brother or why do 

you despise your brother? And again: You perform iniquity and common fraud, and this 

against your brothers. 
  

Those then who tell us: You are not our brothers, are saying that we are pagans. That is why 

they want to baptize us again, claiming that we do not have what they can give. Hence their 

error of denying that we are their brothers. Why then did the prophet tell us: Say to them: You 

are our brothers? It is because we acknowledge in them that which we do not repeat. By not 

recognising our baptism, they deny that we are their brothers; on the other hand, when we do 

not repeat their baptism but acknowledge it to be our own, we are saying to them: You are our 

brothers. 
  

If they say, “Why do you seek us? What do you want of us?” we should reply: You are our 

brothers. They may say, “Leave us alone. We have nothing to do with you.” But we have     

everything to do with you, for we are one in our belief in Christ; and so we should be in one 

body, under one head. 
  

And so, dear brothers, we entreat you on their behalf, in the name of the very source of our 

love, by whose milk we are nourished, and whose bread is our strength, in the name of Christ 

our Lord and his gentle love. For it is time now for us to show them great love and abundant 

compassion by praying to God for them. May he one day give them a clear mind to repent and 

to realise that they have nothing now but the sickness of their hatred, and the stronger they 

think they are, the weaker they become. We entreat you then to pray for them, for they are 

weak, given to the wisdom of the flesh, to fleshly and carnal things, but yet they are our       

brothers. They celebrate the same sacraments as we, not indeed with us, but still the same. 

They respond with the same Amen, not with us, but still the same. And so pour out your hearts 

for them in prayer to God. 

  

Responsory 
  

℟.   I implore you, for the sake of the Lord, to lead a life worthy of your vocation.* Do all you           

    can to preserve the unity of the Spirit, in the bond of peace. 
  

℣.   There is one Body, one Spirit, just as you were all called into one and the same hope          

    when you were called.* Do all you can to preserve the unity of the Spirit, in the bond of         

    peace. 

 

 

 



Let us Pray. 
  

Lord God, 

  when our world lay in ruins, 

  you raised it up again on the foundation of your Son’s Passion and Death. 

Give us grace to rejoice in the freedom from sin which he gained for us, 

  and bring us to everlasting joy. 

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. 
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