
Readings for October 23, 2022  
United Church of Strafford Hybrid In-person and Zoom Service 
 
Responsive Reading    from Psalm 84   
Leader: How lovely is your dwelling place,  
 O God my hope and strength! 
People: My soul longs, indeed it faints for your courts;  
 my heart and my flesh  
 sing for joy to the living God. 
Leader: Even the sparrow finds a home,  
 and the swallow a nest for herself,  
 where she may lay her young, at your altars. 
People: Happy are those who live in your house,  
 ever singing your praise. 
Leader: Happy are those whose strength is in you,  
 in whose heart are the highways to Zion. 
People: As they go through the desolate valley  
 they make it a place of springs. 
Leader: They go from strength to strength. 
People:     For a day in your courts is better  
 than a thousand elsewhere. 
Leader: I would rather be a doorkeeper in the house of God  
 than live in the tents of wickedness. 
People:     O God of hope and strength,  
 happy is everyone who trusts in you 
 and dwells in your love.  
 
Philippians 2:3-9a 
Do nothing from selfish ambition or conceit, but in humility regard others as better than 
yourselves. Let each of you look not to your own interests, but to the interests of others. 
Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form of 
God, did not regard equality with God as something to be exploited, but emptied himself, 
taking the form of a slave, being born in human likeness. And being found in human 
form, he humbled himself and became obedient to the point of death— even death on a 
cross. Therefore God also highly exalted him…. 
 
Luke 18:9-14 
He also told this parable to some who trusted in themselves that they were righteous and 
regarded others with contempt: “Two men went up to the temple to pray, one a Pharisee 
and the other a tax collector. The Pharisee, standing by himself, was praying thus, ‘God, I 
thank you that I am not like other people: thieves, rogues, adulterers, or even like this tax 
collector. I fast twice a week; I give a tenth of all my income.’ But the tax collector, 
standing far off, would not even look up to heaven, but was beating his breast and saying, 



‘God, be merciful to me, a sinner!’ I tell you, this man went down to his home justified 
rather than the other; for all who exalt themselves will be humbled, but all who humble 
themselves will be exalted.” 
 
 


