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God, it is amazing that you have given us the gift of prayer, by which we can come 
to you at any time, without technology, without an intermediary; but only 
through the cry of our hearts and the thirst of our souls. Nothing stands in the 
way of us getting your attention except for an attitude of entitlement. Yes.  
If we simply acknowledge our need, quiet our hearts, and ask for help, you are 
there, and the quiet whisper of the Holy Spirit speaks to our spirit. So we step into 
your presence today with gratitude, and we pause before you in silent praise. 
 
Lord God, you know the pain and suffering of the world today. Things are not well 
among the nations. The lessons of the past, and the choices that our generations 
have been making have amplified the fears and cynicism of people, so that hope 
and confidence in a better future, for a peaceful world is steadily shrinking.  
We even wonder if our faith is relevant in this world, and if the promises of your 
Word are real. Things are not always well with our souls. We stand with one foot 
in faith, and the other foot in doubt. And we wonder why we are floundering.  
 
So take us by the hand, Lord, and lift us up out of the storm, that we might trust 
you no matter what the turmoil is that we see around us. Open our eyes to see 
the larger perspective, and our hearts to feel the simple joys of graces and gifts 
that you have given. Even when we don’t know, even when things don’t make 
sense, may we trust that one day, all things, including our souls, will be well.  
 
Lord Jesus, we see and read of how much of your time and your heart was spent 
in healing and in liberating people from their suffering. So, we lift to you those 
who today among us are suffering and in distress; friends, family, children, 
grandchildren. Even ourselves. May each of us be touched with the healing we 
need. And may we be given the strength and grace we need to attend to the 
special ones you have placed in our lives, that we might be servants in your name. 
 
These prayers and all the prayers of those deep places in our hearts we lift to you 
as we pray the way you taught your followers to pray: 
 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. 
Thy kingdom come, thy 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 and the power and the glory forever. Amen.  


