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Come with me 
by yourselves to 
a quiet place 
 
Mark 6:31 
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Mark 6:30-34 
 

 

 30 The apostles gathered around Jesus and reported to him 

all they had done and taught. 31 Then, because so many 

people were coming and going that they did not even have 

a chance to eat, he said to them,  

 

"Come with me by yourselves to a quiet place and get 

some rest."  

    32 So they went away by themselves in a boat to a 

solitary place.  

 
33 But many who saw them leaving recognized them and ran 

on foot from all the towns and got there ahead of them. 34 

When Jesus landed and saw a large crowd, he had 

compassion on them, because they were like sheep 

without a shepherd. So he began teaching them many 

things.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Be still before the Lord 

and wait patiently for him. 
 

Psalm 37:7 

 
 

Be still, and know that I am God 
 

Psalm 46:10 
 
 

He makes me lie down in green pastures, 
he leads me beside quiet waters, 

he restores my soul. 
 

Psalm 23:2-3 
 

 
 
 

O Lord, hear my prayer,  
O Lord, hear my prayer:  
When I call answer me.  
O Lord, hear my prayer,  
O Lord, hear my prayer:  
Come and listen to me.  

 
Jacques Berthier/Taizé. 



 

With that deep hush subduing all 
Our words and works that drown 
The tender whisper of Thy call, 
As noiseless let Thy blessing fall 
As fell Thy manna down, 
As fell Thy manna down. 
 
Drop Thy still dews of quietness, 
Till all our strivings cease; 
Take from our souls the strain and stress, 
And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of Thy peace, 
The beauty of Thy peace. 

 
John G. Whittier 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


