
Pentecost 12  (August 7, 2016) 
 
Luke 12: 32‐48  
 
Be Ready 
 
32 “Do not be afraid, little flock, for your Father has been pleased to give you the kingdom. 33 Sell your 
possessions and give to the poor. Provide purses for yourselves that will not wear out, a treasure in 
heaven that will never fail, where no thief comes near and no moth destroys. 34 For where your treasure 
is, there your heart will be also. 
35 “Be dressed ready for service and keep your lamps burning, 36 like servants waiting for their master 
to return from a wedding banquet, so that when he comes and knocks they can immediately open the 
door for him. 37 It will be good for those servants whose master finds them watching when he comes. 
Truly I tell you, he will dress himself to serve, will have them recline at the table and will come and wait 
on them. 38 It will be good for those servants whose master finds them ready, even if he comes in the 
middle of the night or toward daybreak. 39 But understand this: If the owner of the house had known at 
what hour the thief was coming, he would not have let his house be broken into. 40 You also must be 
ready, because the Son of Man will come at an hour when you do not expect him.” 
41 Peter asked, “Lord, are you telling this parable to us, or to everyone?” 
42 The Lord answered, “Who then is the faithful and wise manager, whom the master puts in charge of 
his servants to give them their food allowance at the proper time? 43 It will be good for that servant 
whom the master finds doing so when he returns. 44 Truly I tell you, he will put him in charge of all his 
possessions. 45 But suppose the servant says to himself, ‘My master is taking a long time in coming,’ and 
he then begins to beat the other servants, both men and women, and to eat and drink and get drunk. 46 
The master of that servant will come on a day when he does not expect him and at an hour he is not 
aware of. He will cut him to pieces and assign him a place with the unbelievers. 
47 “The servant who knows the master’s will and does not get ready or does not do what the master 
wants will be beaten with many blows. 48 But the one who does not know and does things deserving 
punishment will be beaten with few blows. From everyone who has been given much, much will be 
demanded; and from the one who has been entrusted with much, much more will be asked. 
 
******************************************************************************* 

A letter from Kay Day — Rwanda 

As you rake the final leaves and make preparations for Winter, I am enjoying roses in bloom. I have cultivated a 
bush in my front yard which bore 28 buds at one count, some fully blossomed and other buds just sprouting, At the 
same time classes have begun; a new academic year has started. As I passed the rosebush on the way to class the 
other morning, I was struck by the comparison of those flowers to my students. 

The seniors are much like the roses in full bloom. I think of Angelique, who was the youngest of her class and, when 
she arrived, was more immature than any of the other students. I sometimes wondered if she had the strength to 
survive, but in this last year she has become confident and capable. She has mastered English; how well I remember 
that during her first year she would not even speak. She has preached in English twice in the last two weeks and not 
only was her English good, but her message was thoughtful and appropriate and mature.  

Then I think of the juniors who are like opening blossoms. They still have maturing to do, but they are developing so 
beautifully—like Jerome. He entered the Protestant Institute of Art and Social Science (PIASS) with confidence 
because his father is a pastor. He was certain he had his father’s style and that that was enough, but as he has studied 



and learned, he has grown. He has learned to ask questions and slowly is developing a style of his own. He is finding 
his own voice to express his sense of call as his time in the classroom expands his vision of ministry. He is 
beginning to blossom into his own person. 

Gady, in the second year, also the son of a pastor, was so tentative last year. It seemed as though he was here 
because his father willed him to come. I know his father was proud of Gady’s decision, but I wondered if it weren’t 
more his father’s decision than his own. Yet this year he is beginning to open up, like a maturing bud. He is 
demonstrating confidence and beginning to question in a constructive way. He is finding his own place and opening 
to God’s direction. 

The first-year students have not even had a month of classes. They are still overwhelmed and uncertain. Several of 
them arrived later than the other students and that has caused them to be even more hesitant. The married students 
have had to leave their families behind and are now living in the dormitory with other students. Some have come 
from remote areas and are struggling with the “city” life of Butare. They are reluctant to say much of anything, 
especially when they have to do it in English, a language in which they cannot yet express themselves with 
confidence. We are working together on English this first month, to give them more confidence. They are tight buds, 
just sprouted. 

Please pray for this garden of students who are beginning this new academic year. Please pray for me, as I work to 
give them the English skills and the preaching skills they need to grow and flourish. My prayers are with you as we 
come to the last sixth of this year. May you also continue to grow and blossom in Christ’s love. 

As 2015 ends, please receive my deepest thanks for your continued support for my ministry.  Your prayers and 
greetings keep me grounded and make it possible for me to serve here in God’s mission 

Yours in Christ, 

Kay (Cathie to the family) 


