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Scripture
Acts 12: 1-11
In those days, King Herod laid hands upon some members of the Church to
harm them.
He had James, the brother of John, killed by the sword,
and when he saw that this was pleasing to the Jews
he proceeded to arrest Peter also.
–It was the feast of Unleavened Bread.–
He had him taken into custody and put in prison
under the guard of four squads of four soldiers each.
He intended to bring him before the people after Passover.
Peter thus was being kept in prison,
but prayer by the Church was fervently being made
to God on his behalf.
On the very night before Herod was to bring him to trial,
Peter, secured by double chains,
was sleeping between two soldiers,
while outside the door guards kept watch on the prison.
Suddenly the angel of the Lord stood by him
and a light shone in the cell.
He tapped Peter on the side and awakened him, saying,
“Get up quickly.”
The chains fell from his wrists.
The angel said to him, “Put on your belt and your sandals.”
He did so.

Then he said to him, “Put on your cloak and follow me.”
So he followed him out,
not realizing that what was happening through the angel was real;
he thought he was seeing a vision.
They passed the first guard, then the second,
and came to the iron gate leading out to the city,
which opened for them by itself.
They emerged and made their way down an alley,
and suddenly the angel left him.
Then Peter recovered his senses and said,
“Now I know for certain
that the Lord sent his angel
and rescued me from the hand of Herod
and from all that the Jewish people had been expecting.”

Our Scripture Reflection
Have you ever considered the type of men Jesus called to be His disciples
and Apostles? Scholars? No. The fearless? No. The rich? No. He called simple,
ordinary people who chose to leave everything and follow Him. And so He
calls each of us, as we are and who we are. He will do great things through
us if only we surrender our lives to Him.

Food for your Journey
A farmer purchases an old, run-down, abandoned farm with plans to turn it
into a thriving enterprise. The fields are grown over with weeds, the
farmhouse is falling apart, and the fences are collapsing all around.
During his first day of work, the town preacher stops by to bless the man’s
work, saying, “May you and God work together to make this the farm of your
dreams!”
A few months later, the preacher stops by again to call on the farmer. Lo and
behold, it’s like a completely different place — the farmhouse is completely
rebuilt and in excellent condition, there are plenty of cattle and other livestock
happily munching on feed in well-fenced pens, and the fields are filled with
crops planted in neat rows. “Amazing!” the preacher says. “Look what God
and you have accomplished together!”

“Yes, Reverend,” says the farmer, “but remember what the farm was like
when God was working it alone!”

A Prayer from the Heart
Lord make me an instrument of your peace
Where there is hatred let me sow love
Where there is injury, pardon
Where there is doubt, faith
Where there is despair, hope
Where there is darkness, light
And where there is sadness, joy
O divine master grant that I may
not so much seek to be consoled as to console
to be understood as to understand
To be loved as to love
For it is in giving that we receive
it is in pardoning that we are pardoned
And it's in dying that we are born to eternal life.
Amen

