
Scripture Readings 

Isaiah 65:17-23 and 25b 
“For behold, I create new heavens 
    and a new earth, 
and the former things shall not be remembered 
    or come into mind. 
   But be glad and rejoice forever 
    in that which I create; 
for behold, I create Jerusalem to be a joy, 
    and her people to be a gladness. 
   I will rejoice in Jerusalem 
    and be glad in my people; 
no more shall be heard in it the sound of weeping 
    and the cry of distress. 
   No more shall there be in it 
    an infant who lives but a few days, 
    or an old man who does not fill out his days, 
for the young man shall die a hundred years old, 
    and the sinner a hundred years old shall be accursed. 
   They shall build houses and inhabit them; 
    they shall plant vineyards and eat their fruit. 
   They shall not build and another inhabit; 
    they shall not plant and another eat; 
for like the days of a tree shall the days of my people be, 
    and my chosen shall long enjoy the work of their hands. 
   They shall not labor in vain 
    or bear children for calamity,  
for they shall be the offspring of the blessed of the Lord, 
    and their descendants with them. 

The wolf and the lamb shall graze together; 
    the lion shall eat straw like the ox, 
    and dust shall be the serpent's food. 
They shall not hurt or destroy 
    in all my holy mountain,” 
says the Lord. 



 
Matthew 6:19-21 
 “Do not lay up for yourselves treasures on earth, where moth and 
rust destroy and where thieves break in and steal, but lay up for yourselves 
treasures in heaven, where neither moth nor rust destroys and where thieves 
do not break in and steal.  For where your treasure is, there your heart will 
be also. 

John 12:1-8 
Six days before the Passover, Jesus therefore came to Bethany, where 
Lazarus was, whom Jesus had raised from the dead. So they gave a dinner 
for him there. Martha served, and Lazarus was one of those reclining with 
him at table. Mary therefore took a pound of expensive ointment made 
from pure nard, and anointed the feet of Jesus and wiped his feet with her 
hair. The house was filled with the fragrance of the perfume. But Judas 
Iscariot, one of his disciples (he who was about to betray him), said, “Why 
was this ointment not sold for three hundred denarii and given to the poor?” 
He said this, not because he cared about the poor, but because he was a 
thief, and having charge of the moneybag he used to help himself to what 
was put into it. Jesus said, “Leave her alone, so that she may keep it for the 
day of my burial. For the poor you always have with you, but you do not 
always have me.” 


