
Have mercy on me, O God, according to your unfailing love; according to your great compassion blot out                  

my transgressions. Wash away all my iniquity and cleanse me from my sin. For I know my transgressions, and my                    

sin is always before me. Against you, you only, have I sinned and done what is evil in your sight; so you are right in                         

your verdict and justified when you judge. Surely I was sinful at birth, sinful from the time my mother conceived                    

me. Yet you desired faithfulness even in the womb; you taught me wisdom in that secret place. Cleanse me with                    

hyssop, and I will be clean; wash me, and I will be whiter than snow. Let me hear joy and gladness; let the bones                        

you have crushed rejoice. Hide your face from my sins and blot out all my iniquity. Create in me a pure heart, O                       

God, and renew a steadfast spirit within me. Do not cast me from your presence or take your Holy Spirit from me.                      

Restore to me the joy of your salvation and grant me a willing spirit, to sustain me. Then I will teach transgressors                      

your ways, so that sinners will turn back to you. Deliver me from the guilt of bloodshed, O God, you who are God                       

my Savior, and my tongue will sing of your righteousness. Open my lips, Lord, and my mouth will declare your                    

praise. You do not delight in sacrifice, or I would bring it; you do not take pleasure in burnt offering. My sacrifice,                      

O God, is a broken spirit; a broken and contrite heart you, God, will not despise. May it please you to prosper Zion,                       

to build up the walls of Jerusalem. Then you will delight in the sacrifices of the righteous, in burnt offerings offered                     

whole; then bulls will be offered on your altar. 

If I speak in the tongues of men or of angels, but do not have love, I am only a resounding gong or a                        

clanging cymbal. If I have the gift of prophecy and can fathom all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have a faith                       

that can move mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing. If I give all I possess to the poor and give over my                         

body to hardship that I may boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing. Love is patient, love is kind. It does not                        

envy, it does not boast, it is not proud. It does not dishonor others, it is not self-seeking, it is not easily angered, it                        

keeps no record of wrongs. Love does not delight in evil but rejoices with the truth. It always protects, always trusts,                     

always hopes, always perseveres. Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, they will cease; where there are                  

tongues, they will be stilled; where there is knowledge, it will pass away. For we know in part and we prophesy in                      

part, but when completeness comes, what is in part disappears. When I was a child, I talked like a child, I thought                      

like a child, I reasoned like a child. When I became a man, I put the ways of childhood behind me. For now we see                         

only a reflection as in a mirror; then we shall see face to face. Now I know in part; then I shall know fully, even as I                           

am fully known. And now these three remain: faith, hope and love. But the greatest of these is love. 

For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish                      

but have eternal life. For God did not send his Son into the world to condemn the world, but to save the world                       

through him. Whoever believes in him is not condemned, but whoever does not believe stands condemned already                 

because they have not believed in the name of God’s one and only Son. This is the verdict: Light has come into the                       

world, but people loved darkness instead of light because their deeds were evil. Everyone who does evil hates the                   

light, and will not come into the light for fear that their deeds will be exposed. But whoever lives by the truth comes                       

into the light, so that it may be seen plainly that what they have done has been done in the sight of God. 
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