
SOC III October 28th – Our Common Humanity 

 
A READING FROM THE WORD OF MOTHER THERESA 
 
Whether you are a Hindu, a Muslim or a Christian, how you live your life is the proof that you 
are fully God's or not. Loving must be as normal to us as living and breathing, day after day until 
death. To understand this and practice it we need much prayer, the kind that unites us with 
God and overflows continually upon others. Our works of charity are nothing but the overflow 
of our love of God from within. Therefore, the one who is most united with God loves her 
neighbor most. 
 From Everything Starts With Prayer, White Cloud Press, Ashland, OR, 1998 
 
Psalm 133 
The Blessedness of Unity       
 
1 How very good and pleasant it is 
    when kindred live together in unity! 
2 It is like the precious oil on the head, 
    running down upon the beard, 
on the beard of Aaron, 
    running down over the collar of his robes. 
3 It is like the dew of Hermon, 
    which falls on the mountains of Zion. 
For there the Lord ordained his blessing, 
    life forevermore. 
 
Reading #2: Abbess Hildegard of Bingen 
The earth is at the same time mother; she is mother of all that is natural, mother of all that is 
human, she is the mother of all, for contained in her are the seeds of all. The earth of 
humankind contains all moistness, all verdancy, all germinating power. It is in so many ways 
fruitful; all creation came from it, yet in forms not only the basic raw materials for humankind, 
but also the substance of the incarnation of God’s son. 
 
Mark 10:46-52 
Jesus and his disciples came to Jericho. As he and his disciples and a large crowd were leaving 
Jericho, Bartimaeus son of Timaeus, a blind beggar, was sitting by the roadside. When he heard 
that it was Jesus of Nazareth, he began to shout out and say, “Jesus, Son of David, have mercy 
on me!” Many sternly ordered him to be quiet, but he cried out even more loudly, “Son of 
David, have mercy on me!” Jesus stood still and said, “Call him here.” And they called the blind 
man, saying to him, “Take heart; get up, he is calling you.” So throwing off his cloak, he sprang 
up and came to Jesus. Then Jesus said to him, “What do you want me to do for you?” The blind 
man said to him, “My teacher, let me see again.” Jesus said to him, “Go; your faith has made 
you well.” Immediately he regained his sight and followed him on the way. 


