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We gather before you, O God, creator, sustainer, redeemer. You know when the 
tiny sparrow falls; you know the stars and galaxies by name; and long ago you 
beheld as your child, Jesus, rode a colt into Jerusalem, knowing and accepting the 
path of suffering he had chosen for the sake of the world.  
 
On the eve of this holy week, your people around the world, in every country, are 
preparing to recount the passion of the Christ, and to reach for the hope of 
Easter. Like Jesus in the garden, we want to be awake, to pray for your will to be 
done in us and through us, but it is a trembling prayer. We have little strength. 
We have little faith. Yet we come because you have asked us to trust, even as do 
the lilies of the field and the birds of the air, that all that is needed will be 
provided.  
 
So we take these moments to lift to you those in our fellowship and in our 
families who are struggling, suffering, and grieving. This week we specially lift up 
… 
 
May your gentle healing power surround and bring comfort and wholeness in 
your time. In the quietness of our hearts we remember our loved ones, our 
children, our parents. May they know your peace this day. We lift up those who 
are traveling back up north. We pray for the leaders and rulers of nations, that 
one day we may find life and peace without the ways of hatred and domination. 
 
We pray for our church, who we are, and who we are becoming; a marvelous 
tapestry of human lives, woven together by the artistry of your Holy Spirit. Create 
in us those ways of living that show forth the love and grace of Jesus in this world. 
It is in his name that we pray. Amen. 
 


