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Lutheran Church

Twentieth Sunday of Pentecost
October 11, 2026

FIRST READING - PSALM 23

The Lord is my shepherd;

I shall not be in want.
The Lord makes me lie down in green pastures

and leads me beside still waters.
You restore my soul, O Lord,

and guide me along right pathways for your name’s
sake.
Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I shall fear no evil;

for you are with me; your rod and your staff, they

comfort me.



You prepare a table before me in the presence of my
enemies;

you anoint my head with oil, and my cup is running
over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of
my life,

and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

SECOND READING - EPHESIANS 2:19-22

So then, you are no longer strangers and aliens, but you
are fellow citizens with the saints and also members of the
household of God, built upon the foundation of the
apostles and prophets, with Christ Jesus himself as the
cornerstone; in him the whole structure is joined together
and grows into a holy temple in the Lord, in whom you
also are built together spiritually into a dwelling place for
God.



GOSPEL - MARK 6:30-34, 53-56

The apostles gathered around Jesus and told him all that
they had done and taught. He said to them, "Come away
to a deserted place all by yourselves and rest a while.” For
many were coming and going, and they had no leisure
even to eat. And they went away in the boat to a deserted
place by themselves. Now many saw them going and
recognized them, and they hurried there on foot from all
the towns and arrived ahead of them. As he went ashore,
he saw a great crowd, and he had compassion for them,
because they were like sheep without a shepherd, and he

began to teach them many things.

When they had crossed over, they came to land at
Gennesaret and moored the boat. When they got out of
the boat, people at once recognized him and rushed about
that whole region and began to bring the sick on mats to
wherever they heard he was. And wherever he went, into
villages or cities or farms, they laid the sick in the
marketplaces and begged him that they might touch even

the fringe of his cloak, and all who touched it were healed.



