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Gracious God, life-source of all creation, we meet to pray on this Sunday that we call All-Saints 
Sunday.  
 
Yet not only in heaven;  your saints are here, sitting in these pews. We are the saints today, not 
because we are very saintly, but because you have set us apart for yourself by virtue of word, 
sacrament, and prayer.  
 
You are the one who has set us apart to bear witness that you are God; we serve not the idols 
and tyrants of this world; so, you have called us to come away to a quiet place to reflect upon 
the health of our souls; to reaffirm our trust in you in the whirlwind of our lives; to stand up, 
even when we have fallen down.  
 
And because you have claimed us, we have hope for today; another day to practice gratitude. 
You have chosen us in Christ, your stumbling saints, to meet and pray and care for each other 
and to care for people who have little or no hope. This is the way it was in your church two 
thousand years ago; this is the way it is today. 
 
So hear us as we pray, Lord Jesus, for our families, loved ones near and far; for children and 
grandchildren; for the ones who are sick, and the ones who will soon leave this world for a 
better place by your side. We pray for the lonely, the isolated, and the relationships that we 
hold so dear. We pray for your saints, in every country around this world, that you would grant 
us all strength and courage and compassion for the days ahead.  
 
Look into our lives, our hearts, and our needs as together we pray the way Jesus taught us to 
pray: 
 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, they will be done on 
earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our debts, as we forgive 
our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, 
the power, and the glory forever. Amen.   


