






















Jesus replied, “Blessed are you, 
Simon son of Jonah, for this was 
not revealed to you by flesh and 

blood, but by my Father in heaven. 
And I tell you that you are Peter, 
and on this rock I will build my 
church, and the gates of Hades 

will not overcome it. 



All of us have become 
like one who is unclean,
and all our righteous acts 
are like filthy rags;
we all shrivel up like a leaf,
and like the wind 
our sins sweep us away.



Surely he took up our pain
and bore our suffering,

yet we considered him 
punished by God,
stricken by him, 

and afflicted.



















To some who were confident of their 
own righteousness and looked down on 
everybody else, Jesus told this parable. 



( To some who didn't think that they had 
any garbage and looked down on those

who put their garbage at the curb )



Two men went up to the temple to pray, 
one a Pharisee and the other a tax collector. 

The Pharisee stood up and prayed about 
himself: God, I thank you that I am not like 
other men - robbers, evil doers, adulterers -

or even this tax collector. I fast twice a 
week and give a tenth of all I get. 



( Thank you that I don't have any garbage 
like other people, especially like this guy. 
I don't have trash, my house is always clean. )



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 went over my bag limit on garbage. 
Have mercy on me – I don't smell very good. )













Woe to you, religious teachers, 
you hypocrites! 

You clean the outside 
of the cup and dish



But inside you are full of greed 
and indulgence. You're blind! 

First clean the inside of the cup and dish, 
and then the outside will also be clean.




