
 

 

 

Saturday, June 12, 2021  
 
 

    -- Saturday of the Tenth Week in Ordinary Time  
 
 

    -- Memorial of the Immaculate Heart of the Blessed Virgin Mary  
 
 

First Reading: 2 Corinthians 5:14-21 
 

Brothers and sisters: The love of Christ impels us, once we have 
come to the conviction that one died for all; therefore, all have 
died. He indeed died for all, so that those who live might no longer 
live for themselves but for him who for their sake died and was 
raised. 
 

Consequently, from now on we regard no one according to the 
flesh; even if we once knew Christ according to the flesh, yet now 
we know him so no longer. So whoever is in Christ is a new 
creation: the old things have passed away; behold, new things 
have come. And all this is from God, who has reconciled us to himself through Christ and given 
us the ministry of reconciliation, namely, God was reconciling the world to himself in Christ, not 
counting their trespasses against them and entrusting to us the message of reconciliation. So 
we are ambassadors for Christ, as if God were appealing through us. We implore you on behalf 
of Christ, be reconciled to God. For our sake he made him to be sin who did not know sin, so 
that we might become the righteousness of God in him. 
 
Responsorial Psalm: Psalm 103:1-2, 3-4, 9-10, 11-12 
 

The Lord is kind and merciful. 
 

Bless the Lord, O my soul; 
    and all my being, bless his holy name. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, 
    and forget not all his benefits.  R/. 
 

He pardons all your iniquities, 
    he heals all your ills. 
He redeems your life from destruction, 
    he crowns you with kindness and compassion.  R/. 
 

He will not always chide, 
    nor does he keep his wrath forever. 
Not according to our sins does he deal with us, 
    nor does he requite us according to our crimes.  R/. 
 

For as the heavens are high above the earth, 
    so surpassing is his kindness toward those who fear him. 



As far as the east is from the west, 
    so far has he put our transgressions from us.  R/. 
 
Gospel: Luke 2:41-51 
 

Each year Jesus’ parents went to Jerusalem for the feast of Passover, and when he was twelve 
years old, they went up according to festival custom. After they had completed its days, as they 
were returning, the boy Jesus remained behind in Jerusalem, but his parents did not know it. 
Thinking that he was in the caravan, they journeyed for a day and looked for him among their 
relatives and acquaintances, but not finding him, they returned to Jerusalem to look for him. 
After three days they found him in the temple, sitting in the midst of the teachers, listening to 
them and asking them questions, and all who heard him were astounded at his understanding 
and his answers. When his parents saw him, they were astonished, and his mother said to him, 
“Son, why have you done this to us? Your father and I have been looking for you with great 
anxiety.” And he said to them, “Why were you looking for me? Did you not know that I must be 
in my Father’s house?” But they did not understand what he said to them. He went down with 
them and came to Nazareth, and was obedient to them; and his mother kept all these things in 
her heart. 
 
Reflection 
 

   His mother kept all these things in her heart. (Luke 2:51) 
   Today’s Gospel reading makes it clear that whatever the Immaculate Heart of Mary means, it 
doesn’t mean that Mary was serene and untroubled. It doesn’t mean that she was devoid of 
questions about what God was asking of her and how her son’s special vocation was to unfold. Her 
question here even sounds like a reproach: Why have you done this to us? We have been very 
worried about you. Any parent can supply the next line: Next time you decide to do something like 
this, at least let us know beforehand! 
   To add to the puzzlement, Jesus responded with a question of his own: Why were you looking all 
over town for me? Didn’t you think that I would be drawn to this place? 
   Luke tells us that they didn’t understand what Jesus meant at that moment. But Mary wanted to 
understand more fully, so she stored this incident in her heart and pulled it out from time to time to 
reflect on it. She didn’t just stew over the way Jesus had treated her and Joseph; she asked what it 
meant. What was it about Jesus’ relationship with his heavenly Father that would move him — a 
mere youth — to abandon his parents and spend three days in a big city by himself? Only when 
Jesus began his public ministry could Mary begin to find answers to questions like these. 
   What does it mean to ponder? It means to sit quietly with our thoughts — and with the Lord. It may 
also involve a bit of reading to help bolster our understanding or a conversation with a wise friend. 
This kind of pondering will help us when we want to bring our own reproaches before the Lord. 
Rather than dwelling on the immediate situation that has disturbed us, prayerful pondering helps us 
gain a bigger picture — one that has room for God’s love and provision. 
   So don’t be afraid to ask tough questions, just as Mary did. Just make sure you also return to the 
central truths that Mary clung to: God loves me and he has a plan for my life, even if I don’t fully 
understand it now. 
   Immaculate Heart of Mary, draw me into loving conversation with your son. 
 



An Act of Spiritual Communion 
 

My Jesus, 
I believe that You 
are present in the Most Holy Sacrament 
I love You above all things, 
and I desire to receive You into my soul. 
Since I cannot at this moment 
receive You sacramentally, 
come at least spiritually into my heart. 
I embrace You as if You were already there 
and unite myself wholly to You.  
Never permit me to be separated from You. 
Amen. 
 
Prayer to St. Michael the Archangel 
 

St. Michael the Archangel, 
defend us in battle. 
Be our defense against the wickedness and snares of the Devil. 
May God rebuke him, we humbly pray, 
and do thou, 
O Prince of the heavenly hosts, 
by the power of God, 
thrust into hell Satan, 
and all the evil spirits, 
who prowl about the world 
seeking the ruin of souls. 
Amen. 


