
 

Pastoral Prayer 

Gracious God, who watches over us with endless love and care, we thank you for this 

journey of life and all the wonders that lie before us.  We thank you for this world you 

have made – for diamond studded midnight skies, for emerald meadows, for spring’s 

abundance.  Teach us the art of seeing with clear vision, listening much more than we 

speak, and loving with generosity of heart. Gift us with the ability to live each day with 

expectancy, open to the mysteries that will come our way, grateful for the richness of all 

of life’s tapestry. Day by day we proclaim great is your faithfulness, O Lord. 

 

O God of unfathomable goodness, in the quiet of this sanctuary, we bow our hearts 

before you, as we seek to enter more deeply into your peace. We know far too well our 

own struggles and limitations. Yet, we come to you in trust that your love reaches out to us 

even in the midst of our failures and picks us up, dusts us off, and reminds us that your 

love embraces us in the darkest experiences of life. Even when we neglect you, you seek 

us out and speak your words of grace in whatever stillness our minds can embrace.  So 

we come here this morning, to try to do just that – to connect with you, to trust your 

goodness, and to simply be open enough to receive. 

 

Living Lord, you remind us often that life is more than worrying about our own lives – it is 

reaching out to others with the grace you have offered to us. Help us to care about and to 

love those whom you love. We have been called to be a place of radical hospitality, to 

be a sacred space of welcoming grace. Empower us to be fully present to those whom 

we meet each day. So, this day, we pray for those who are carrying burdens that are 

heavier than they can manage on their own – for each one who is shouldering a worry 

that they cannot seem to release, for the one who has created a wall of protection against 

hurt, for the one who battles daily to forgive one near to them, for each person we know 

who carries a quiet grief alone. In this community, we lift to you ... 

 

Let our prayers be for hearts that express boundlessness of spirit – that we would look 

beyond our own needs to have the time, space, and resources to offer your grace to 

others in daily acts of justice and service and mercy.  For in that they will know we are 

Christ followers and it is in Jesus name we pray. Amen. 

 

 


