Readings for 27th March
Mothering Sunday

Collect

God of compassion, whose Son Jesus Christ, the child of Mary, shared the life of a home in
Nazareth, and on the cross drew the whole human family to himself: strengthen us in our
daily living that in joy and in sorrow we may know the power of your presence to bind
together and to heal; through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who is alive and reigns with
you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.

(or)

God of love, passionate and strong, tender and careful: watch over us and hold us all the
days of our life; through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Exodus 2:1-10

Now a man from the house of Levi went and married a Levite woman. The woman conceived
and bore a son; and when she saw that he was a fine baby, she hid him for three

months. When she could hide him no longer she got a papyrus basket for him, and plastered
it with bitumen and pitch; she put the child in it and placed it among the reeds on the bank
of the river. His sister stood at a distance, to see what would happen to him.

The daughter of Pharaoh came down to bathe at the river, while her attendants walked
beside the river. She saw the basket among the reeds and sent her maid to bring it. When
she opened it, she saw the child. He was crying, and she took pity on him. ‘This must be one
of the Hebrews’ children,” she said. Then his sister said to Pharaoh’s daughter, ‘Shall | go and
get you a nurse from the Hebrew women to nurse the child for you?’ Pharaoh’s daughter
said to her, ‘Yes.” So the girl went and called the child’s mother. Pharaoh’s daughter said to
her, ‘Take this child and nurse it for me, and | will give you your wages.” So the woman took
the child and nursed it. When the child grew up, she brought him to Pharaoh’s daughter, and
she took him as her son. She named him Moses, ‘because’, she said, ‘I drew him out of the
water.’

Colossians 3:12-17

As God’s chosen ones, holy and beloved, clothe yourselves with compassion, kindness,
humility, meekness, and patience. Bear with one another and, if anyone has a complaint
against another, forgive each other; just as the Lord has forgiven you, so you also must
forgive. Above all, clothe yourselves with love, which binds everything together in perfect
harmony. And let the peace of Christ rule in your hearts, to which indeed you were called in
the one body. And be thankful. Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly; teach and
admonish one another in all wisdom; and with gratitude in your hearts sing psalms, hymns,
and spiritual songs to God. And whatever you do, in word or deed, do everything in the
name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through him.



Luke 15:11b-end

Then Jesus said, ‘There was a man who had two sons. The younger of them said to his father,
“Father, give me the share of the property that will belong to me.” So he divided his property
between them. A few days later the younger son gathered all he had and travelled to a
distant country, and there he squandered his property in dissolute living. When he had spent
everything, a severe famine took place throughout that country, and he began to be in

need. So he went and hired himself out to one of the citizens of that country, who sent him
to his fields to feed the pigs. He would gladly have filled himself with the pods that the pigs
were eating; and no one gave him anything. But when he came to himself he said, “How
many of my father’s hired hands have bread enough and to spare, but here | am dying of
hunger! | will get up and go to my father, and | will say to him, ‘Father, | have sinned against
heaven and before you; | am no longer worthy to be called your son; treat me like one of
your hired hands.” ” So he set off and went to his father. But while he was still far off, his
father saw him and was filled with compassion; he ran and put his arms around him and
kissed him. Then the son said to him, “Father, | have sinned against heaven and before you; |
am no longer worthy to be called your son.” But the father said to his slaves, “Quickly, bring
out a robe—the best one—and put it on him; put a ring on his finger and sandals on his

feet. And get the fatted calf and kill it, and let us eat and celebrate; for this son of mine was
dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found!” And they began to celebrate.

‘Now his elder son was in the field; and when he came and approached the house, he heard
music and dancing. He called one of the slaves and asked what was going on. He replied,
“Your brother has come, and your father has killed the fatted calf, because he has got him
back safe and sound.” Then he became angry and refused to go in. His father came out and
began to plead with him. But he answered his father, “Listen! For all these years | have been
working like a slave for you, and | have never disobeyed your command; yet you have never
given me even a young goat so that | might celebrate with my friends. But when this son of
yours came back, who has devoured your property with prostitutes, you killed the fatted calf
for him!” Then the father said to him, “Son, you are always with me, and all that is mine is
yours. But we had to celebrate and rejoice, because this brother of yours was dead and has
come to life; he was lost and has been found.”’

Post Communion

Loving God, as a mother feeds her children at the breast you feed us in this sacrament
with the food and drink of eternal life: help us who have tasted your goodness to grow in
grace within the household of faith; through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Next week’s readings: Isaiah 43.16-21, Philippians 3.4b-14, John 12.1-8



