
Summerwood Taize Readings 

June 29, 2011 

Age of Integrity and Wisdom 

 

 

Reading 1 

Dennis Linn (Healing the Eight Stages of Life) 

 

Recently some friends of my parents died.  When I asked if their friends were old, my 

parents responded, “No, they were only in their early seventies.”  As my parents get 

older, I notice that their criteria for old age changes.  My parents and others living in Erik 

Erikson’s final stage (sixty-five years or older) may be happy to find out that Erikson 

calls his final stage not only “old age” but also the “age of integrity” or the “age of 

wisdom.” 

 

For Erikson, the alternative to wisdom is despair.  In contrasting wisdom and despair, 

Erikson emphasizes that wisdom is more like gratitude or hope, rather than just a 

knowledge of things. 

 

 

Reading 2 

Romans 4:18-21 

 

[Abraham] believed, hoping against hope, that he would become "the father of many 

nations," according to what was said, "Thus shall your descendants be."  He did not 

weaken in faith when he considered his own body as (already) dead (for he was almost a 

hundred years old) and the dead womb of Sarah.  He did not doubt God's promise in 

unbelief; rather, he was empowered by faith and gave glory to God and was fully 

convinced that what he had promised he was also able to do.  

 

 

Reading 3 

1 Corinthians 13 

 

If I speak in human and angelic tongues  but do not have love, I am a resounding gong or 

a clashing cymbal. And if I have the gift of prophecy and comprehend all mysteries and 

all knowledge; if I have all faith so as to move mountains but do not have love, I am 

nothing.  If I give away everything I own, and if I hand my body over so that I may boast 

but do not have love, I gain nothing.  

 

Love is patient, love is kind. It is not jealous, (love) is not pompous, it is not inflated, it is 

not rude, it does not seek its own interests, it is not quick-tempered, it does not brood 

over injury, it does not rejoice over wrongdoing but rejoices with the truth.  It bears all 

things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things.  

 



Love never fails. If there are prophecies, they will be brought to nothing; if tongues, they 

will cease; if knowledge, it will be brought to nothing.  For we know partially and we 

prophesy partially, but when the perfect comes, the partial will pass away.  

 

When I was a child, I used to talk as a child, think as a child, reason as a child; when I 

became a man, I put aside childish things.  At present we see indistinctly, as in a mirror, 

but then face to face. At present I know partially; then I shall know fully, as I am fully 

known.  

 

 So faith, hope, love remain, these three; but the greatest of these is love.  

 

 


