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 Fourteenth Sunday after Pentecost, September 18, 2011

____1st Reading: Exodus 16:2-15
Who was the Number One grumbler in your family when you were growing up?

Why are the Hebrews grumbling?

How does Moses feel about this?

When have you been in the wilderness and found that God provided for you?

____2nd Reading: Ps 105:1-6, 37-45
When you look back over your life, for what are you most thankful? Let everyone takes turns sharing.

Worship is often seen as one way of expressing our thanks to God. Do you feel worship is important? Why do we worship?

Why do you think the Bible often calls upon God's people to "remember"?

____3rd Reading: Philippians 1:21-20
Today we begin four readings from this joy-filled letter of Paul. Read it out loud right now. How might you read it differently if you remember that Paul wrote it whole in prison?

If you were imprisoned for your faith, who would you write and what would you say? What does Paul say? What's on his heart and mind?

____4th Reading: Matthew 20:1-16

When have you last heard yourself or someone else say, "That isn't fair"?

Has God ever promised us that life would be fair?

Do we really want fairness or justice?

\With whom do you identify in this parable and why?

PRAYER OF THE WEEK:  God, we deserve justice, but you give us mercy and grace. We deserve judgment, but you give us forgiveness. Help us to forever be appreciative of your generosity, especially when we see it demonstrated for others. Help us rejoice with them. Amen.

 “Fresh Every Morning”

As a boy I loved to spend time with my grandfather. He was a very wise man. He was also the only relative in my family who would let me have a cup of coffee (though it was more sugar than coffee). I would get up in the morning and smell that coffee. Grandfather would be on the front porch. I would go outside and sit beside him. There he would have a cup of coffee for me and his words were often, “Fresh every morning, that’s what God’s blessings are.” One of the many things my grandfather taught me was to appreciate the countless, everyday blessings God gives afresh each day. 

In the reading from Exodus I hear the echo of my grandfather’s words, “Fresh every morning.” God promised the hungry, faithless Hebrews in the wilderness that God’s own blessings would be fresh each morning, fresh and as abundant as dew all around them. And so it was. But not only that, God provided quail for them in the evening; fresh every morning and evening. 

Sometimes I only think about the big blessings, the large things I want God to give or do for me, forgetting the tiny blessings that fall around me like dew fresh every morning...

I forget sometimes just how good God is and has always been to me. Surrounding my life too there have always been countless blessings - all fresh each morning and evening. 

The very first breath I take is manna from heaven…The first rays of sunshine streaming through the window come fresh each day, light to remind me of God’s daily blessings...Food to eat, water to drink, clothes to wear, friends and family to love, guidance, strength to work and play...all come fresh every morning...

Prayer: Lord, I do not want to forget this. I want to ever be in constant awareness of your abundant goodness, that you rain down blessings on me, so I may live a life of absolute trust in you and your goodness. God, you are so good. Amen. 


      Lectionary Leaf is written by Bass Mitchell, a United Methodist minister  
               serving in the Virginia Annual Conference.
*Use Lectionary Leaf for your private, group, or family devotions this week. Check off the passages as you read them. Reflect on and discuss the questions.








