
Readings November 12th, 2017                   Remembrance  Pentecost 23 

Wisdom 3:1-9  

The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God, and no torment will ever touch them. In the eyes of 
the foolish they seemed to have died, and their departure was thought to be a disaster, and their 
going from us to be their destruction; but they are at peace. Although in the sight of others they were 
punished, their hope is full of immortality.  Having been disciplined a little, they will receive great 
good, because God tested them and found them worthy of himself; like gold in the furnace he tried 
them, and like a sacrificial burnt-offering he accepted them.  
 

In the time of their visitation they will shine forth, and will run like sparks through the stubble. They will 
govern nations and rule over peoples, 
and the Lord will reign over them for ever. Those who trust in him will understand truth, and the 
faithful will abide with him in love, because grace and mercy are upon his holy ones, and he watches 
over his elect.  
 

In Flanders Fields 

This poem was written by Lieutenant Colonel John McCrae, the day after witnessing the death of his 
friend on the battle fields of World War 1 
 

In Flanders Fields the poppies blow  
Between the crosses row on row,  
That mark our place; and in the sky  
The larks, still bravely singing, fly  
Scarce heard amid the guns below.  
 

We are the Dead. Short days ago  
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow,  
Loved and were loved, and now we lie  
In Flanders fields.  
 

Take up our quarrel with the foe:  
To you from failing hands we throw 
The torch; be yours to hold it high.  
If ye break faith with us who die  
We shall not sleep, in Flanders’ fields 
 

 

Matthew 25:1-13   

‘Then the kingdom of heaven will be like this. Ten bridesmaids took their lamps and went to meet the 
bridegroom. Five of them were foolish, and five were wise. When the foolish took their lamps, they 
took no oil with them; but the wise took flasks of oil with their lamps. As the bridegroom was delayed, 
all of them became drowsy and slept. But at midnight there was a shout, “Look! Here is the 
bridegroom! Come out to meet him.” Then all those bridesmaids got up and trimmed their lamps. The 
foolish said to the wise, “Give us some of your oil, for our lamps are going out.” But the wise replied, 
“No! there will not be enough for you and for us; you had better go to the dealers and buy some for 
yourselves.” And while they went to buy it, the bridegroom came, and those who were ready went 
with him into the wedding banquet; and the door was shut. Later the other bridesmaids came also, 
saying, “Lord, lord, open to us.” But he replied, “Truly I tell you, I do not know you.” Keep awake 
therefore, for you know neither the day nor the hour. 


