
Readings for Today’s Meditation 

Exodus 28.29-38 

Aaron shall bear the names of the sons of Israel on the breastplate of 
judgment over his heart, when he goes into the holy place, as a memorial 
before the Lord continually. 30 And you shall put in the breastplate of judgment 
the Urim and the Thummim, and they shall be over Aaron’s heart when he 
goes in before the Lord. So Aaron shall bear the judgment of the children of 
Israel over his heart before the Lord continually. 

Other Priestly Garments 

31 “You shall make the robe of the ephod all of blue. 32 There shall be an 
opening for his head in the middle of it; it shall have a woven binding all 
around its opening, like the opening in a coat of mail, so that it does not tear. 
33 And upon its hem you shall make pomegranates of blue, purple, and scarlet, 
all around its hem, and bells of gold between them all around: 34 a golden bell 
and a pomegranate, a golden bell and a pomegranate, upon the hem of the 
robe all around. 35 And it shall be upon Aaron when he ministers, and its sound 
will be heard when he goes into the holy place before the Lord and when he 
comes out, that he may not die. 

36 “You shall also make a plate of pure gold and engrave on it, like the 
engraving of a signet: 

HOLINESS TO THE LORD. 

37 And you shall put it on a blue cord, that it may be on the turban; it shall be 
on the front of the turban. 38 So it shall be on Aaron’s forehead, that Aaron may 
bear the iniquity of the holy things which the children of Israel hallow in all 
their holy gifts; and it shall always be on his forehead, that they may be 
accepted before the Lord. 

  



Aaron         by George Herbert. 

Holiness on the head, 
Light and perfections on the breast, 

Harmonious bells below, raising the dead 
To lead them unto life and rest: 

Thus are true Aarons drest. 
 

Profaneness in my head, 
Defects and darkness in my breast, 

A noise of passions ringing me for dead 
Unto a place where is no rest: 
Poor priest, thus am I drest. 

 
Only another head 

I have, another heart and breast, 
Another music, making live, not dead, 
Without whom I could have no rest: 

In him I am well drest. 
 

Christ is my only head, 
My alone-only heart and breast, 

My only music, striking me ev'n dead, 
That to the old man I may rest, 

And be in him new-drest. 
 

So, holy in my head, 
Perfect and light in my dear breast, 

My doctrine tun'd by Christ (who is not dead, 
But lives in me while I do rest), 

Come people; Aaron's drest. 
 


