
Devotions for the Week of Pentecost 20 – October 11-15 

 

Monday of Pentecost 20 – Prayer of the Week 

Lord Jesus Christ, whose grace always precedes and follows us, help us to forsake all trust in 

earthly gain and to find in you our heavenly treasure; for You live and reign with the Father and 

the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.  

My friend told me he sat in the car and prayed for some time before he got out and walked up to 

the opulent front door of the very large house. He had a very difficult conversation on the other 

side of that door. A wealthy donor had said and done some things which needed to be addressed. 

Money always complicates things. But he knew what he needed to do. This was far larger than 

earthly gain. This was about a heavenly treasure.  

The door opened and the couple welcomed him in. My friend sat down on the couch in their 

beautiful home with growing trepidation. How would he begin this conversation to steer it in the 

right direction? Before he could open is mouth, the donor said, “I know why you are here. I 

know what I did was wrong. I need you to forgive me.” My friend admitted that he sat there 

stunned for a moment. All his preparation for this conversation had been geared toward opening 

this conversation and getting to this very point. Now, with no effort on his part, he was at the 

point he had almost despaired of reaching.  

We pray to the Lord Jesus whose grace always goes before us and follows us. Jesus had been on 

the other side of that door long before my friend got there. And after he left, that same gracious 

Lord would be there to make the most of his humble and sometimes faltering words. He did not 

need to worry about what would happen. Jesus had that in hand. Trust Him. Do you have a 

tough conversation in your future? Pray about it and trust that Jesus will make the best of 

whatever happens. Speak the truth in love (Eph. 4:15) and watch and see what He will do.  

 

Tuesday of Pentecost 20 – Amos 5:6-7, 10-15   

6 Seek the LORD and live, 

    lest he break out like fire in the house of Joseph, 

    and it devour, with none to quench it for Bethel, 
7 O you who turn justice to wormwood 

    and cast down righteousness to the earth! 

10 They hate him who reproves in the gate, 

    and they abhor him who speaks the truth. 
11 Therefore because you trample on the poor 

    and you exact taxes of grain from him, 

you have built houses of hewn stone, 

    but you shall not dwell in them; 



you have planted pleasant vineyards, 

    but you shall not drink their wine. 
12 For I know how many are your transgressions 

    and how great are your sins— 

you who afflict the righteous, who take a bribe, 

    and turn aside the needy in the gate. 
13 Therefore he who is prudent will keep silent in such a time, 

    for it is an evil time. 

14 Seek good, and not evil, 

    that you may live; 

and so the LORD, the God of hosts, will be with you, 

    as you have said. 
15 Hate evil, and love good, 

    and establish justice in the gate; 

it may be that the LORD, the God of hosts, 

    will be gracious to the remnant of Joseph. 

In late March of 1911, recent college graduate Frances Perkins was having a genteel day with 

her friends in Greenwich Village, Manhattan. They heard a great commotion outside and, having 

investigated, they came upon a sight of horror. The Triangle Shirt factory, located on the 8th 

through the 10th floors of a nearby building had caught fire. The exits had largely been locked or 

even nailed shut to prevent workers from stealing but that also meant they could not access the 

fire escapes. 146 people died that day, many jumping to their deaths to escape the flames. Most 

of the victims were young emigrant women (aged 14-23).  

This event left an indelible mark on young Frances. She would become a tireless advocate for the 

betterment of working conditions. Eventually, she became an important advisor to the governor 

of New York. His name was Franklin D. Roosevelt and when he won the presidency, he brought 

Frances with him to Washington to become the secretary of Labor. She was the first woman on a 

presidential cabinet and the longest serving secretary of Labor – 12 years.  

Roosevelt was a consummate deal maker and willing to compromise on anything. Perkins was 

practical, but more hard-headed. She was also Roosevelt’s friend. That friendship and Perkin’s 

willingness to use it to further worker’s rights is likely the reason why you have Social Security 

today, a 40-hr. work week, overtime pay, and much more.   

Amos looked at his society and saw an economic, legal, and political system which left people 

vulnerable and abused. He called the late Israelite kingdom to repent and prayed to God for 

mercy. He saw the abuse of the poor and corruption of the legal system as a crisis of faith and a 

breech of the covenant God had made with them. The Christian discerns here that God places 

great value on people, even the little people whom our systems often ignore. Let Christians be 

the hands and feet of God to serve people in their needs and strive for good things for all.   

 



Wednesday of Pentecost 20 – Psalm 90:12-17 

12 So teach us to number our days 

    that we may get a heart of wisdom. 
13 Return, O LORD! How long? 

    Have pity on your servants! 
14 Satisfy us in the morning with your steadfast love, 

    that we may rejoice and be glad all our days. 
15 Make us glad for as many days as you have afflicted us, 

    and for as many years as we have seen evil. 
16 Let your work be shown to your servants, 

    and your glorious power to their children. 
17 Let the favor of the Lord our God be upon us, 

    and establish the work of our hands upon us; 

    yes, establish the work of our hands! 

I had never seen this woman before. She sat toward the back of the small parish I once served. 

My eyes were better then, and I could tell during the service that she was weeping. When the 

service was over, the members of my small parish arose and we greeted one another at the door. 

But she stayed. I sat down in the pew in front of her and introduced myself.  

She had long been away from church. A rebellious young woman, she had married a man of 

whom her parents did not approve and moved far away. Now she had children of her own and 

had a growing sense of something missing in her life. The rhythm of liturgy, absolution, 

scripture, and hymns had somehow connected with that empty place and uncorked a lot of 

emotion. We talked a long while that morning.  

The psalmist prays that God would satisfy us with His steadfast love so that we may rejoice and 

be glad all our days. All of us need to be taught to number our days that we have that heart of 

wisdom. The fiery certitudes of youth need to be tempered in all people. He refreshed this woman 

that day. She went on to become a great friend and member of that little parish. I really had no 

idea that the service and sermon which I had prepared would be an instrument for God to work 

such good on that day. He showed me His work that day and I praise Him for it. He establishes 

the work of our hands, and His favor is upon us.  

 

Thursday of Pentecost 20 – Hebrews 3:12-19 

12 Take care, brothers, lest there be in any of you an evil, unbelieving heart, leading you to fall 

away from the living God. 13 But exhort one another every day, as long as it is called “today,” 

that none of you may be hardened by the deceitfulness of sin. 14 For we have come to share in 

Christ, if indeed we hold our original confidence firm to the end. 15 As it is said, 

“Today, if you hear his voice, 

do not harden your hearts as in the rebellion.” 



16 For who were those who heard and yet rebelled? Was it not all those who left Egypt led by 

Moses? 17 And with whom was he provoked for forty years? Was it not with those who sinned, 

whose bodies fell in the wilderness? 18 And to whom did he swear that they would not enter his 

rest, but to those who were disobedient? 19 So we see that they were unable to enter because of 

unbelief. 

So much had changed in Gary’s neighborhood. The old couple, his friends, had moved out. New 

owners had torn down their house and put up five slapped-together condo units. A procession of 

renters had moved in and out. There was this one gal, she was OK, but her son was a bit odd. 

She said he was on the spectrum. Gary wasn’t quite sure what that meant. Now the familiar 

names were fewer, and the trash cans were overflowing. Gary noticed the trash cans. For 

decades he had picked up cans by the hundreds and thousands and dumped their contents into 

the back end of a truck. He had been a garbage man. That was before the mechanical arms had 

come along which picked the cans up and dumped them into the truck. In his day, it was muscle 

power that got the garbage collected so it could be hauled off. Now, his back was twisted and 

painful from years of heaving and hauling other people’s garbage. He looked at the overflowing 

cans and muttered, unconsciously estimating just how much each one would weigh.  

One spring day he saw a well-dressed young man come up and nervously knock on the door of 

one of those condos. He held a corsage in his hand, safely kept in a clear plastic box. The mother 

who answered the door beamed at him and soon he saw her daughter and the young man on the 

front step, looking uncomfortable in their fancy clothes, having their photo taken. Gary’s mind 

was flooded with memories. Memories of his own courtship and marriage, memories of nights 

when young men came to bring his daughters to dances and dates. He looked at the calendar, it 

was about right the time of the year. It must be prom night.  

He called across the street to the family to hold up for a minute. He hobbled over to his garage 

and opened the door to the bay where he stored his beloved and lovingly restored 1954 

Plymouth. He eased it out and across the street. The eyes of the young couple widened. Gary 

smiled. Their pictures should be special, he said. They spent a good half hour posing around and 

in his car. They thanked him. He thanked them. He wrote down the mom’s name as soon as he 

got in the house. He would remember her name and the new friendship established. 

The writer to the Hebrews urges us not to be hardened by the deceitfulness of sin. It is so easy to 

let categories guide our behavior toward another. Sin would deceive us into passing judgments 

which have no bases in fact. Don’t listen to that, says this text. Rather trust in Jesus. He has died 

for all and therefore all are His. Believe Him and obey Him.  

 

Friday of Pentecost 20 – Mark 10:17-22 

17 And as he was setting out on his journey, a man ran up and knelt before him and asked him, 

“Good Teacher, what must I do to inherit eternal life?” 18 And Jesus said to him, “Why do you 

call me good? No one is good except God alone. 19 You know the commandments: ‘Do not 

murder, Do not commit adultery, Do not steal, Do not bear false witness, Do not defraud, Honor 



your father and mother.’” 20 And he said to him, “Teacher, all these I have kept from my youth.” 
21 And Jesus, looking at him, loved him, and said to him, “You lack one thing: go, sell all that 

you have and give to the poor, and you will have treasure in heaven; and come, follow me.” 
22 Disheartened by the saying, he went away sorrowful, for he had great possessions. 

There is a school of thought that says that the Gospels were all intended as catechetical 

documents, words of instruction for the Christians to put into practice in their lives. I am not 

sure that entirely exhausts the reasons for their writing, but I am sure that they function very well 

in this role.  

In the late 4th century this passage seems to have gripped an entire generation of Christians. 

They were asking this very question of the rich young man: What must I do to inherit eternal life. 

What especially grabbed them was Jesus’ words at the end. It says Jesus loved the young man. 

He told him to do the one thing he lacked, sell his possessions, give to the poor, and store up 

treasure in heaven. Then he will be a disciple who follows Jesus.  

In 394 AD, a super-wealthy man by the name of Paulinus was so struck by these words that he 

did it. Paulinus had wealth on the scale of an Elon Musk, Bill Gates, or Jeff Bezos today. He set 

aside his opulent palaces, his rich clothing, his fine food, and even his daily bath. He lived as if 

he were poor. He gave away most of his money and the remainder he spent on the poor, building 

huge storehouses for grain and other foodstuffs. Every day he hosted a meal for the hungry 

people of his part of the world. He sat down and he ate with them. Within the stratified society of 

Rome at the time, this was amazing.  

One day, Paulinus thought of a new way to help the poor find the place where they could get a 

meal. He took some of the money and built a tower, had a bell cast, and mounted it on that 

tower. He rang it every day to guide people to his table. Paulinus was so popular and well 

known that others started imitating that idea. It is probably why many churches have a bell in a 

tower attached to their buildings today.  

Jesus’ words have power today. He speaks of wealth. It can be a terrible idol which comes 

between us and God. Or it can be a blessed tool which God gives us to live out our callings as 

His people in this place today. What does He call you to do today that reflects your treasure in 

heaven?  

 


