WEEK OF PRAYER FOR CHRISTIAN UNITY 2022

215 January
“And you, Bethlehem... are by no means least”
(Mt 2:6)

Though small and suffering, we lack nothing

Readings

e Micah 5:2-5a, 7-8 - From you shall come forth ... one who is to rule in Israel
o 1 Peter 2: 21-25 - Now you have returned to the shepherd and guardian of your souls
e Luke 12:32-40 - Do not be afraid, little flock

Reflection

Today we consider why God chooses to act in and through seemingly insignificant places and
people, and what God does with them. These are not new questions — in fact they are the
favourite paradoxes of preachers in the Christmas and Epiphany seasons — yet they continue to
challenge us. The prophet Micah speaks directly to Bethlehem and predicts its greatness as the
home of the shepherd who will defend God’s people. The First Letter of Peter tells people who
have already begun to identify Jesus Christ with the Messiah that he is the shepherd who
willingly suffers to save the flock. The Gospel of Luke reassures the ‘little flock’ of Christ’s
followers that they need have no fear, because God has promised them the Kingdom.

We receive these messages of consolation, directed to particular people at a particular time, in
the context of our own concerns and longing for consolation. They invite us to take part in
God’s transformation of inequality, violence and injustice, not to wait passively for these things
to happen. They call on us to be politically aware; to be locally ready to make our churches little
Bethlehems where Christ can be born in generosity and hospitality; to recognise ourselves as a
‘little flock’, unimportant perhaps in the world’s eyes, but with a value and a vocation in the
great mystery of salvation.

Prayer

Good Shepherd,

the fragmentation of your ‘little flock” grieves the Holy Spirit.
Forgive our weak efforts and slowness in the pursuit of your will.
Give us wise shepherds after your own heart

who recognise the sin of division,

and those who will lead the churches

with righteousness and holiness, to unity in you.

We ask you, Lord, to hear our prayer. Amen.



L4 4
“Thusa, a Bheithil, i dtalamh [uda, nil ti baol ar an t¢ is 14 i measc prionsai [uda”
(Matha 2:6)

Taimid beag agus fulaingimid, ach nil easpa orainn

Léamha

e Miocéa 2:6 - 6ir is asat a thiocfaidh ceann urra a bheidh ina aoire ar mo phobalsa, losrael

e 1 Peadar 2: 21-25 - Bhi sibh mar chaoirigh ar seachrén, ach ta fillte ar ais agaibh ar aoire
agus ar chaomhnéir bhur n-anama.

e LUcéas 12:32-40 - N& biodh eagla oraibh, a thréad bheag

Machnamh

Machnoimid inniu ar an gcuis a roghnaionn Dia le gniomh tri dhaoine agus tri aiteanna ar
cosuil gan tabhacht a bheith leo, agus machnéimid ar cad € a dhéanann sé leis na nithe sin ata
gan tabhacht, mas ea. Ni ceisteanna Urnua iad seo — mar a tharlaionn, ta siad ar na paradacsanna
is ansa le lucht seanmoireachta agus sinn ag déanamh ar bhiaiste na Nollag agus na hEipeafaine
—agus fos féin tugann siad ar ndashlan. Labhraionn Mioc4, faidh, le Beithil go direach agus
déanann sé tuar faoina thabhachtai ata an baile seo as a dtiocfaidh an t-aoire a thabharfaidh
cosaint do phobal Dé. | gCéad Litir Pheadair, tathar ag dirit ar dhaoine a cheap cheana féin
gurbh é fosa Criost an Slanaitheoir agus insitear doibh gurbh € sitd an t-aoire a fhulaingionn go
deonach leis an tréad a shabhail. Faigheann an ‘tréad beag’ de lucht leantina Chriost compord 6
Shoiscéal Lucais, ait a ndeirtear leo nar chéir doéibh aon eagla a bheith orthu, mar gur gheall Dia
an Riocht déibh.

| gcomhtéacs ar mbuairte féin agus an gha até againn le sélas a thuigimid teachtaireachtai sin an
tsolais, teachtaireachtai ata dirithe ar dhaoine airithe 6 thréimhse airithe. Teachtaireachtai is ea
iad lena n-impitear orainn pairt a ghlacadh sa chlaochld a dhéanfaidh Dia ar shaol ata
éagothrom, foréigeanach agus éagdrach, agus gan a bheith ag fanacht go héighniomhach né go
dtarl6idh sé sin. Impitear orainn feasacht pholaititil a bheith againn; go mbeimis ullamh ar an
leibhéal aititil Beithili beaga a dhéanamh dar n-eaglaisi, aiteanna inar féidir Criost a thabhairt ar
an saol san fhlaithidlacht agus san éstaiocht; sinn féin a aithint mar ‘thréad beag’, gan tdbhacht i
stile an domhain, b’fhéidir, ach ar luach againn agus ar ngairm i mistéir mhor d an tslanaithe.

Paidir

A aoire coir,

goilleann ilroinnt an tréada bhig ar an Spriorad Naombh.

Maith duinn &r lagiarrachtai agus &r moill i ndéanamh do thola.
Tabhair ddinn aoiri crionna ar do chuma féin,

aoiri a thuigeann gur peaca i an deighilt,

agus aoiri a stiurfaidh na heaglaisi aontaithe

go firéan naofa i do threo.

larraimid ortsa, a Thiarna, cluasa ar bpaidir a chlos. Aiméan.



