
Psalm 137 

1 By the rivers of Babylon— 

    there we sat down and there we wept 

    when we remembered Zion. 

2 On the willows[a] there 

    we hung up our harps. 

3 For there our captors 

    asked us for songs, 

and our tormentors asked for mirth, saying, 

    ‘Sing us one of the songs of Zion!’ 

4 How could we sing the LORD’s song 

    in a foreign land? 

5 If I forget you, O Jerusalem, 

    let my right hand wither! 

6 Let my tongue cling to the roof of my mouth, 

    if I do not remember you, 

if I do not set Jerusalem 

    above my highest joy. 

 

Luke 19:41-48 

41 As he came near and saw the city, he wept over it, 42 saying, ‘If you, even you, had only 

recognized on this day the things that make for peace! But now they are hidden from 

your eyes. 43 Indeed, the days will come upon you, when your enemies will set up 

ramparts around you and surround you, and hem you in on every side. 44 They will crush 

you to the ground, you and your children within you, and they will not leave within you 

one stone upon another; because you did not recognize the time of your visitation from 

God.’[a] 

45 Then he entered the temple and began to drive out those who were selling things 

there; 46 and he said, ‘It is written, 

“My house shall be a house of prayer”; 

    but you have made it a den of robbers.’ 

47 Every day he was teaching in the temple. The chief priests, the scribes, and the leaders 

of the people kept looking for a way to kill him; 48 but they did not find anything they 

could do, for all the people were spellbound by what they heard. 
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