
Luke Ch 11  and 18 



Father, hallowed be your 
name, your kingdom come. 
Give us each day our daily 
bread. Forgive us our sins,  for 
we also forgive everyone who 
sins against us. And lead us 
not into temptation. Lk 11 



“Suppose you have a friend, 
and you go to him at 
midnight and say, ‘Friend, 
lend me three loaves of 
bread;  a friend of mine on a 
journey has come to me, and 
I have no food to offer him.’  
And suppose the one inside 
answers, ‘Don’t bother me. 
The door is already locked, 
and my children and I are in 
bed. I can’t get up and give 
you anything.’ 

I tell you, even though he will not get up and give 
you the bread because of friendship, yet because of 
your shameless audacity he will surely get up and 
give you as much as you need. Lk 11 



So I say to you: Ask and it will 
be given to you; seek and you 
will find; knock and the door 
will be opened to you. For 
everyone who asks receives; 
the one who seeks finds; and 
to the one who knocks, the 
door will be opened. Lk 11 



There was a judge who 
neither feared God nor cared 
what people thought. And 
there was a widow who kept 
coming to him with the plea, 
‘Grant me justice against my 
adversary.’   “For some time 
he refused. But finally he said 
to himself, ‘Even though I 
don’t fear God or care what 
people think,  yet because 
this widow keeps bothering 
me, I will see that she gets 
justice, so that she won’t 
eventually come and attack 
me! 

 And the Lord said, “Listen to what 
the unjust judge says. And will not 
God bring about justice for his 
chosen ones, who cry out to him 
day and night?   Luke 18 



To some who were confident 
of their own righteousness 
and looked down on everyone 
else, Jesus told this parable: 
“Two men went up to the 
temple to pray, one a Pharisee 
and the other a tax collector.  

The Pharisee stood by himself 
and prayed: ‘God, I thank you 
that I am not like other people
—robbers, evildoers, 
adulterers—or even like this 
tax collector.  I fast twice a 
week and give a tenth of all I 
get.’ luke 18 



But the tax collector stood at a 
distance. He would not even look 
up to heaven, but beat his breast 
and said, ‘God, have mercy on me, 
a sinner.’   

“I tell you that this man, rather 
than the other, went home 
justified before God. For all those 
who exalt themselves will be 
humbled, and those who humble 
themselves will be exalted.” luke 18 


