
Here, again, is the Collect for this week, Proper 21: 

Proper 21    The Sunday closest to September 28 

O God, you declare your almighty power chiefly in showing mercy and pity: Grant us the fullness of  
your grace, that we, running to obtain your promises, may become partakers of  your heavenly 
treasure; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, 
for ever and ever. Amen. 

I love Collects. First, you wake Him up. He is old, and probably sleeping. “Oh, God!” Then you 
butter Him up with compliments. “You declare your almighty power chiefly in showing mercy and 
pity.” See, He is powerful, merciful, and can show pity. Next, the big ask: “Grant us the fullness of  
your grace”. Gimme grace. Then argue with your Dad, usually with a “so that”. “That we, running 
to obtain your promises, may become partakers of  your heavenly treasure.” You promised! It’s Your 
own program to bring Heaven to earth! Call in the reinforcements. “Through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
(Jesus, help me out here), who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, (now we got Him 
outnumbered!)”. Now let Him down easy. We still want Him on our side. “One God, for ever and 
ever. Amen.” You’re still in charge, big Guy. 

The Collect for the week is a good guide to the message in the Sunday lectionary. As I said, I was 
already primed for “mercy”, and there it is, right in the Collect. 

So, I like to look up word origins, and boy, was I surprised. 

Here is the first thing that came up, from the Merriam-Webster dictionary: 

Etymology: Middle English merci,…from early French merci, mercit (same meaning), from Latin 
merces "price paid for something, wages, reward”. 

From a website called agape-churches: 

From Latin, the original word merx means "merchandise, goods, or wares." 

In Vulgar Latin, used by the common, uneducated, Roman speakers, it came to also mean "favor or 
pity." This was also clearly influenced by another Latin word miseria which means "distressed, 
wretchedness or unhappiness." 

In Classical Latin, or the language of  the written works of  literature from the early to height of  the 
Roman Empire, the same word merces (mercedem), meant a "reward, wages, hire, or bribe," 
including a "cost, punishment, interest, rent, or income."  

For the early Romans the word always meant "trade" and has nothing to do with virtue. The word 
developed into the Latin mercari from mercor meaning "to carry on trade, to traffic, or to buy.” 

Mercy, as in Merchandise. Merchant. Market. Mercenary. 



And, if  what you have to sell constitutes distressed goods, you may have to negotiate your price on 
the basis of  pity, and not just merit. 

“I’ll pay you $5 if  you take me to Chevron.” 

Let’s take a look at today’s Old Testament readings: 

From Ezekiel: 

“It is only the person who sins that shall die.” You know, God, that is not as reassuring as You might 
think. More from God. “Yet you say, “The way of  the Lord is unfair.” Hear now, O house of  Israel: 
Is my way unfair? Is it not your ways that are unfair?” Wow, what a tough negotiator. So in your 
face.  

From Psalm 25: 

6  

Be mindful of  your mercy, O Lord, and of  your steadfast love, 

    for they have been from of  old. 

7  

Do not remember the sins of  my youth or my transgressions; 

    according to your steadfast love remember me, 

    for your goodness’ sake, O Lord! 

Wake up, sleepy head! You have steadfast love! Those sins of  mine? Forget about them! Why? Hey, 
You’re the merciful one. You’re the One who is good! Really, when You think about it, You will 
certainly see that forgetting about our sins is really for your Own sake! 

How are we doing? 

“I’ll pay you $5 if  you take me to Chevron.” 

I had already said no. My calculation was that I already had my hands full, hauling GAP from jail to 
Mather. His seabag filled the back seat. He was a big man. He walked with a cane. 

I did not really know GAP. We had just visited once in jail. Still, sometimes you get a feeling. 

‘What do you think?” 

“I can move my seabag. We can fit her in.” 

I rolled down the window. ‘What’s at Chevron?” “It’s next to Schlotzky’s, and that’s where I want to 
eat!” She meant am/pm, but no matter. It was on our way. And very close by. 



I showed her where Briw Road was. Walking distance to get benefits on Monday morning. Gave her 
a business card for Nikki, to get a free cell phone. Probably gave her some more advice, because 
GAP admonished her by saying, “Do what he told you to do.” 

So, how did this negotiation pencil out? 

First, she woke me up with “I’ll pay you $5 if  you take me to Chevron.” It also involved her big ask. 
“Drive me.” How did she sweeten up the deal? Well, at the end, she told me that I am a good man. 
By forcing me to remember my best nature, and think about what kind of  world I want this to be, 
the negotiation was closed. But only, if  GAP was aboard. I had to consult with my partner, and this 
required consensus. Turns out, he too was a good man, and yearned for a better world. 

Did we take her $5? Of  course not. Her blessing was enough. 

Heavenly Father, we thank You for the many blessed opportunities for ministry that You provide. 
We ask that when we negotiate the path towards love, you will cast Your heavenly light along our 
way. We ask for all of  this for the sake of  Your beloved Son, Jesus Christ, Who has already paid the 
price of  mercy, so that we can afford to turn down $5, and do the merciful thing for free. 

Amen.


