
Readings for June 13, 2021 United Church of Strafford Live Zoom Service 
 
Psalm 30:2-4, 11-12 
 
O God, I cried to you for help, and you have healed me. 
You brought up my soul from Sheol,  
restored me to life from among those gone down to the Pit. 
Sing praises to God, O you his faithful ones, and give thanks. 
You have turned my mourning into dancing;  
you have taken off my sackcloth and clothed me with joy, 
so that my soul may praise you and not be silent.  
O God, I will give thanks to you forever. 
 
Lamentations 3:22-32 
 
Your steadfast love, oh God, never ceases.  
Your mercies never come to an end— 
they are new every morning. 
Great is your faithfulness. 
“Everything I am belongs to God,” says my soul,  
“therefore, I will hope in the Spirit.” 
God is good to those who wait for the Spirit,  
to the soul that seeks God’s presence. 
It is good that one should wait quietly  
for salvation from God. 
It is good for one to bear the yoke in youth, 
to sit alone in silence when God has imposed it, 
to be humbled to the dust (there may yet be hope), 
to suffer insults and attacks when they come, 
in the faith that God will not feel absent forever. 
Although grief must come to us,  
God will surround us with compassion  
and an abundance of steadfast love. 
 
Mark 5:24b-34 
 
A large crowd followed him and pressed in on him.  Now there was a woman who had 
been suffering from hemorrhages for twelve years. She had endured much under many 
physicians, and had spent all that she had; and she was no better, but rather grew worse. 
She had heard about Jesus, and came up behind him in the crowd and touched his cloak, 
for she said, “If I but touch his clothes, I will be made well.”  Immediately her 
hemorrhage stopped; and she felt in her body that she was healed of her disease. 
Immediately aware that power had gone forth from him, Jesus turned about in the crowd 



and said, “Who touched my clothes?”  And his disciples said to him, “You see the crowd 
pressing in on you; how can you say, ‘Who touched me?’” 
 
He looked all around to see who had done it.  But the woman, knowing what had 
happened to her, came in fear and trembling, fell down before him, and told him the 
whole truth.  He said to her, “Daughter, your faith has made you well; go in peace, and be 
healed of your disease.” 
 


