Scripture for 19 November 2023

Psalm 123

A Song of Ascents.
To you I lift up my eyes,
O you who are enthroned in the heavens!
As the eyes of servants
look to the hand of their master,
as the eyes of a maid
to the hand of her mistress,
so our eyes look to the LOrRD our God,
until he has mercy upon us.

Have mercy upon us, O LORD, have mercy upon us,
for we have had more than enough of contempt.
Our soul has had more than its fill
of the scorn of those who are at ease,
of the contempt of the proud.



Matthew 25:14-30

‘For it is as if @ man, going on a journey, summoned his slaves and
entrusted his property to them; to one he gave five talents, to
another two, to another one, to each according to his ability. Then
he went away. The one who had received the five talents went off at
once and traded with them, and made five more talents. In the
same way, the one who had the two talents made two more

talents. But the one who had received the one talent went off and
dug a hole in the ground and hid his master’s money. After a long
time the master of those slaves came and settled accounts with
them. Then the one who had received the five talents came forward,
bringing five more talents, saying, “Master, you handed over to me
five talents; see, I have made five more talents.” His master said to
him, “"Well done, good and trustworthy slave; you have been
trustworthy in a few things, I will put you in charge of many things;
enter into the joy of your master.” And the one with the two talents
also came forward, saying, “Master, you handed over to me two
talents; see, I have made two more talents.” His master said to
him, “Well done, good and trustworthy slave; you have been
trustworthy in a few things, I will put you in charge of many things;
enter into the joy of your master.” Then the one who had received
the one talent also came forward, saying, “"Master, I knew that you
were a harsh man, reaping where you did not sow, and gathering
where you did not scatter seed; so I was afraid, and I went and hid
your talent in the ground. Here you have what is yours.” But his
master replied, “You wicked and lazy slave! You knew, did you, that
I reap where I did not sow, and gather where I did not

scatter? Then you ought to have invested my money with the
bankers, and on my return I would have received what was my own
with interest. So take the talent from him, and give it to the one
with the ten talents. For to all those who have, more will be given,
and they will have an abundance; but from those who have nothing,
even what they have will be taken away. As for this worthless slave,
throw him into the outer darkness, where there will be weeping and
gnashing of teeth.”



