
Prayers and Reflections for the Second Sunday  

after Trinity  

 

Jeremiah 20:7-13 

Psalm 69:8-11 [12-17], 18-20 

Romans 6:1b-11 

Matthew 10:24-39 

 

 

Faithful Creator, 

whose mercy never fails: 

deepen our faithfulness to you 

and to your living Word, 

Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 

 

 

Psalm 69: 8-11 [12-17], 18-20 
 

8 I have become a stranger to my kindred, 

 an alien to my mother’s children. 

9 It is zeal for your house that has consumed me; 

 the insults of those who insult you have fallen on me. 

10 When I humbled my soul with fasting, 

 they insulted me for doing so. 

11 When I made sackcloth my clothing, 

 I became a byword to them. 

[12 I am the subject of gossip for those who sit in the gate, 

 and the drunkards make songs about me. 

13 But as for me, my prayer is to you, O Lord. 

 At an acceptable time, O God, 

 in the abundance of your steadfast love, answer me. 

 With your faithful help 14rescue me 

 from sinking in the mire; 

 let me be delivered from my enemies 

 and from the deep waters. 

15 Do not let the flood sweep over me, 

 or the deep swallow me up, 

 or the Pit close its mouth over me. 

16 Answer me, O Lord, for your steadfast love is good; 

 according to your abundant mercy, turn to me. 

17 Do not hide your face from your servant, 

 for I am in distress – make haste to answer me.] 

18 Draw near to me, redeem me, 



 set me free because of my enemies. 

19 You know the insults I receive,  

 and my shame and dishonour; 

 my foes are all known to you. 

20 Insults have broken my heart, 

 so that I am in despair. 

 I looked for pity, but there was none; 

 and for comforters, but I found none. 

 

 

Reflection – The Divisive Jesus 

 
When I read today’s Gospel reading, I felt more than a little uncomfortable.  This is because it’s one of 

those ‘troublesome’ passages which presents us with a difficult image of Jesus.  Jesus says, in an 

uncompromising tone, ‘Do not think that I have come to bring peace to the earth; I have not come to bring 

peace, but a sword.’  He then proceeds to tell us how family member will turn on family member and that 

we’re not to love our kin more than him.  But I’ve had difficulty with this presentation of Jesus for as long as 

I can remember.  Before I moved to Herefordshire I grew up near Chichester in West Sussex, and its 

cathedral is famed for its modern art.  Most of it I love, but one piece always unsettled me: a sculpture by 

Philip Jackson at the entrance to the Lady Chapel which depicts Jesus, full of motion, bearing a sword, and 

in the process of cutting something, or someone, down to size.  It is called – unsurprisingly – Christ in 

Judgement.  I didn’t know much theology at the time, but whenever I looked at the sculpture I felt uneasy 

with this depiction of a weapon-wielding Jesus.  I thought Jesus was the ‘Prince of Peace’, the paragon of 

forgiveness, and not an armed warmonger.  Had I been familiar with this passage, I fear I may have 

altogether given up on Christianity.  I wanted Jesus to be a friend and protector and mentor, not someone 

full of violence and instability, and setting me apart from my family.  

 

This Jesus is poles apart from the Sunday school image of gentle Jesus meek and mild.  We can’t deny its 

presence in scripture, and yet events such as the recent murder of George Floyd and the subsequent 

protests around the world remind us that we desperately need to come closer as a community, and 

certainly not preach a Gospel of division.  I keep hearing Christians almost dismissing the protests, saying, 

‘All Lives Matter.’  That’s true, but it can only be so when ‘Black Lives Matter’ first.   It is good to remember 

what the murdered MP Jo Cox famously said in parliament, ‘We are far more united and have far more in 

common with each other than things that divide us.’  Yet, while the sculpture caused me angst, this imagery 

of a violent and angry Jesus was probably reassuring to those early Christians facing persecution to the 

point of martyrdom.  At the time the Gospels were written it was dangerous to be a follower of ‘The Way’, 

even pitting family members against each other, much as Jesus spoke about.   



But we aren’t living during the birth pangs of the church.  Rather, some argue – religious and secular – that 

we are in its last days: or at least of church as we know it.  We can’t go on as we are forever, and I hope 

that the Coronavirus pandemic will lead to more creative ways of ‘being church.’  It more and more seems 

that the ‘church’ is speaking a completely different language to the ‘world’ – if such a division should even 

exist in the first place.  We are living in an utterly different context from the time of Matthew’s Gospel, but 

perhaps the gap isn’t as different as we’d like to admit?  The church again is in a minority in society, and 

again it needs to become a prophetic voice for change.  It needs to be heard above the din of hate and 

discrimination, but in order to do that it must speak a genuine Good News: proclaiming that God loves 

everyone just as they are.  It needs to open doors – such as it did in the shadow of Grenfall Tower (we have 

just remembered the third anniversary of this) - and not close them.  It needs to speak of love and welcome 

and justice.  When I tell something of my vision of the church to those outside it, I always say that Jesus 

spoke of love and forgiveness – but does today’s passage make me a liar?  What should we do with the 

difficult texts, the verses we try to awkwardly ignore?   

 

In this passage Jesus turns everything we expect on its head: ‘Do not think that I have come to bring peace 

to the earth; I have not come to bring peace, but a sword.’  Whether it’s a real or a metaphorical sword, 

swords can only serve to divide.  And so here is the divisive Jesus and not the Prince of Peace.  This Jesus – 

the Jesus we don’t like to talk about – is wrathful and angry, confrontational and intimidating.  It’s the kind 

of Jesus peddled by TV Evangelists and those who picket funerals and those who speak words of hate to 

faithful followers of other world faiths.  If we want to attract more young people to church, I’d bet good 

money that it won’t be on the basis of this verse.     

 

This won’t do.  Yet there’s a part of me that thinks we can’t just pass over such difficult passages, and 

neither do I like the ‘Jesus meek and mild’ approach.  I want a Jesus with guts, a Jesus who turns over the 

tables, fights for me and rights wrongs.  This takes strength and courage and an authentic voice – and, on 

occasions, anger.  If we only want a gentle and soothing Jesus, then I’ll suspect we’ll never grow and 

change.  

 

Becoming a Christian and then ‘signing up’ to church was disruptive to me in all sorts of ways.  It turned 

everything on its head, to the extent that I find myself wearing a clerical collar.  If I’m really honest, God has 

often unsettled me.  God is that great unsettler, the Spirit hovering over the waters, and will always, to 

some degree, feel unsafe.  I think this is why prayer can sometimes be difficult.  We drown out our 

meetings with God with endless words because we fear a real encounter with the living God.   C. S. Lewis 

understood this image of the unsafe God.  In The Lion, The Witch and the Wardrobe, Lucy and Susan talk to 



Mr and Mrs Beaver about Aslan.  ‘Is he quite safe?’ Susan asks, to which Mr Beaver replies, ‘Safe?...Who 

said anything about safe?  ‘Course he isn’t safe.  But he’s good.’   

 

‘He isn’t safe.  But he’s good.’  That’s a vision I can relate to and understand.  God might sometimes get 

angry, but it’s always filtered through a lens of love.  Like parental anger, it’s only expressed to help us grow 

and learn and achieve.  If God didn’t love us, then God wouldn’t bother to get angry in the first place.  The 

process of growing – physically and spirituality – isn’t meant to be easy, and our wounds only heal after first 

lancing them.  God is a refiner, a potter, the one who shapes and molds us.  A lot of the time this hurts, but 

change often doesn’t come without pain of some sort.  We’re transformed, but nothing is ever wasted or 

destroyed, and God never ever abandons us – even during those times when we feel most alone.  

 

When Jesus said ‘I have not come to bring peace, but a sword’, perhaps we’re being given the opportunity 

to trust in God’s goodness for us, God’s desire for us, even in the midst of heat and pain and division – 

division from others and our own sense of self.  But this division will not last.  Jesus, more than anyone, 

knew what this meant.  He didn’t stand aloof from world’s pain but stepped into the centre of it by entering 

the pain of the cross.  He was torn and divided, despised and cast out – but only for a time. 

 

I suspect Christians and Jews and Muslims and all those of faith will always face opposition and we’ll always 

have to deal with uncomfortable situations, decisive issues and complex ethical questions.  But we’re all 

called to resist, to work for what is right and just, and there will be times when this takes us to frightening 

and dangerous places.  The witness of the martyrs testifies to the suffering that comes from following 

Christ.  This is what Dietrich Bonhoeffer meant by ‘costly discipleship’ and what Jesus meant by taking up 

his cross, following in his way, and losing our lives.  This is not easy, but it’s our essential vocation.  So, in 

this time of great uncertainly and division in our world, our country, and our communities, let us be the 

ones who get our hands dirty, proclaiming that this shall pass and we will come to know the God of love 

and truth and peace.   

 

Amen. 

 

 

Prayers for Ourselves and for Others 
 

A prayer about the Coronavirus outbreak: 

Keep us, good Lord, 

under the shadow of your mercy 

in this time of uncertainty and distress. 



Sustain and support the anxious and fearful, 

and lift up all who are brought low; 

that we may rejoice in your comfort 

knowing that nothing can separate us from your love 

in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

Amen. 

 

On Tuesday 16th June, the Church Calendar remembered St. Richard of Chichester.   

Here is his famous prayer: 

Thanks be to thee, my Lord Jesus Christ, 

for all the benefits thou hast given me, 

for all the pains and insults thou hast borne for me. 

O most merciful redeemer, friend and brother, 

may I know thee more clearly, 

love thee more dearly, 

and follow thee more nearly, day by day. 

Amen. 

 

A prayer of Thomas Merton: 

My Lord God, 

I have no idea where I am going. 

I do not see the road ahead of me. 

I cannot know for certain where it will end 

nor do I really know myself, 

and the fact that I think I am following your will 

does not mean that I am actually doing so. 

But I believe that the desire to please you 

does in fact please you. 

And I hope I have that desire in all that I am doing. 

I hope that I will never do anything apart from that desire. 

And I know that if I do this you will lead me by the right road, 

thought I may know nothing about it. 

Therefore will I trust you always  

though I may seem to be lost and in the shadow of death. 

I will not fear, for you are ever with me, 

and you will never leave me to face my perils alone. 

Amen. 

 

Closing Prayer: 

Keep us, Father, in this community of faith, 

the Church of your Son Jesus Christ, 

and help us to confess him as Messiah and Lord 

in all we say and do. 

We ask this in his name. 

Amen. 


