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Ash Wednesday: Hebrews 12:1-14

Loving God, how will I ever know you, if you do not first make yourself known? How can I ever find you if you do not first point the way? How can I ever seek your presence if you did not first reach out to me and fill me with a longing for you?

In this quiet time, as I come silently into you presence, come fully into my being. Fill me with a better awareness of your indwelling in my soul. Give me the grace to be at one with you and to continue in full communion with you as you work and witness in a world that is lost without the knowledge of your presence.

Create in me a clean heart; tender toward the things of faith; unscarred by the pain of living; full of the innocence and purity of the newborn. Prepare my spirit to come to you in openness and honesty. Prepare my soul to hear your words and heed your voice. Prepare my heart to leave behind all in this life that weighs me down. 
Teach me that less in this life more in eternity. Help me to simplify my life here so that I may concentrate my affections on the things that bring real life. Grant that as I undertake this journey into the wilderness of my soul, I may be prepared to leave behind any part of myself that rebels against you – and be always with me as I go. Amen.

Thursday: Philippians 3:12-21

God of Grace, the nearer I come to the throne of God, the more my heart cries out in pain for a world that does not know you; a world that worships pride and greed; a world where the rich forsake the poor; a world where the mighty forsake to weak; a world where the materialistic forsake charity; and the haughty forsake faith.

But I find that my own heart is just as tainted, for even when I try on my own power to do your will, I fall short of the goal of perfect love. I pride myself on minor accomplishments while I leave the greater good undone. Help me to stop relying on my own power. Teach me to rest in your strong arm and to rely on your strength to accomplish your purpose.

Grant me a peace about the things of yesterday. Free me from second guesses, regrets and guilt that chain me to a past lived without the freedom of faith.

Give me grace to look forward to the goal toward which you direct my steps. Lead my heart in the direction that fulfills your purpose and bring me into a more encompassing closeness with you. Help me to hold on to the grace I have received while I press on toward the heavenly prize. Amen.

Friday: Philippians 4:1-9


God of Joy, I thank you that you have looked down from heaven and cared for me as a child and a friend. Let me keep this ever in my thoughts about myself. Let me keep this ever in my thoughts for others. 


Give me grace, Lord, to rejoice in your presence. Give me perseverance to continue in your will and the strength to walk in your way. Let my mind always be centered on you and your nearness in this world and let me share, in gentleness and love, the glorious hope of your coming

Help me to ever think about those things that are true and pure so that my thoughts may be acceptable to you. Help me to consider those things that are pleasing and commendable and thereby create a welcome home for your presence. Let my mind be filled with praise and thanksgiving for the gift of faith you have given and the gift of relationship I experience as I share my life with you.


God of Peace, be with me this day in my every moment and in my every thought. Let me rejoice in you. Let me share that joy with those around me. Let all who see me see the One who guides me and let my voice share your words with each one who seeks your presence. Amen.

Saturday: Philippians 4:10-20

Lord God, there is so much in this world that tells me I need to have everything it offers - that wealth can be measured by bank accounts and mutual funds and that honor can be measured by the size of an office or the title on a business card - that even health is measured by heart rates and cholesterol numbers. And there is so much in this world that tells me I must have it all. 


Yet, you have promised to give me all I need, if I will look to you. Real wealth comes from a rich life in the spirit. Real honor comes from being accepted as a child of yours and lasting health comes from the exercise of spiritual disciplines that bring me closer into your continuing presence.


Help me to seek you first in my life. Teach me to be content with whatever I receive from your hand. Let me not forget, Lord, that you have promised to satisfy every need according to your riches in glory. 

Lord God, the world is full of people who spend their lives chasing after more, for whom plenty is never enough, for whom the love of things has become more important than the love of people and for whom the search for riches has overcome their search for God.


I confess that I too fail to place my welfare completely in your care. I too fail to be content with whatever I have. I too long for things I do not have and focus my attention on my weakness rather than your strength and your provision.


But truly, you have promised that if my gaze remains focused on you, I will learn to be content with all that you already supply; that filled with the light of your presence, I will see the extravagant abundance of your love.


Help me to stop following the clouded vision of my own desire and to see clearly the path to glory you have already set for me according to your grace and mercy. Amen.

First Week of Lent

Sunday: Hebrews 2:10-18

Most holy God, the more I try to leave behind the cares of the world, the louder the world's voice calls my name. The harder I try to loosen the ties that keep me from pouring out my life for you, the more I find the way strewn with the barriers of self concern.


The more I resolve to focus on things above, the more I find the view obstructed by the boulders of everyday concerns below.


Just when I feel most alone and most a failure, I remember that Jesus also knows the trials and temptations I experience. Jesus felt the lure of the world and the roadblocks in the way. Like me, he was tempted to turn from your way. Through his obedience even to death, he became the first born to eternal life. In eternal communion with him, you look upon my faltering steps with love and mercy.

Help me to remember that I do not endure alone. Just as Jesus was tested, he stands with me in my testing. Just as Jesus suffered, he stands with me in my suffering. Just as Jesus died to himself that he might live in you, so let me die to the self that lives in rebellion and let me wake daily to devote myself to a life of joyful obedience. Just as you received Jesus into glory, so also receive me when you gather me to yourself. Amen.

Monday: 1 Corinthians 1:1-19


Loving Creator, I rejoice in the sure knowledge that I am not alone as I journey along the path you have set before me. Accompanied by brothers and sisters in faith, I grow in grace united in loving community – one in Christ who gives us every good gift and strengthens us to the end.

But though I know the love of God, I am not yet perfected. I look longingly at the gifts and abilities of others and discount the ones you have chosen for me. I value opinions over faith and tolerate conflict instead of encouraging loving acceptance.

I fear the ridicule of a world that cannot understand the power and wisdom of a God who chooses the foolish things of the world to confuse the wise and who confers honor on those whom the world despises.

Help me to keep my eyes fixed on Jesus and to find joy in the exercise of the gifts with which I have been blessed. Let me remember that we are one in Christ. Let your wisdom be my guide and let the foolishness of the message of the cross be my wisdom in all things. Amen.

Tuesday: 1 Corinthians 1:20-31


God of Mercy, through the power of Jesus Christ, you are my source, my wisdom and my righteousness. Through your eternal graciousness you have given me everything that I am.

When I was nothing, you gave me the breath of your life. When I was alone, you reached out your hand to draw me into your loving arms. When I was despised by the world, you assured me that I was wonderfully made and worthy of honor. When I was deserted by the world, you came closer to comfort me in my despair and assure me that you would never leave me.


Therefore, let me boast not in myself, but let me boast in you, my Rock and my Redeemer. Teach me to rely not on my own strength but to rest in yours. Guide me along a path that shows me not to prize my own wisdom, but to treasure yours. 
Help me to see that what is weak and foolish in the eyes of the world is a sign of the glorious presence of God to those who believe. Amen.

Wednesday: 1 Corinthians 2:1-13

O Lord my God, teach me your secret things for I would know nothing except Christ. What no eye has seen - let me see. What no ear has heard - let me hear. What no human heart has conceived - let me feel through your grace and love.

Help me to remember that it is only with the mind of Christ that I can know anything. Always remind me that the wisdom of this age is nothing in your sight. Keep me on the path that leads closer to you.

Let your Spirit overshadow my every thought. Let your breath be the life breath of my soul. Let the wind of your presence lead me into a fuller knowledge of you. Let your Spirit of Wisdom teach me the wisdom of spiritual things. 

Grant Lord, that I may not remain a baby in faith but let me throughout my life grow in the knowledge of you. Let me mature in your presence, as I remain seated at your feet with my gaze fixed on the face of the One whom I love and cherish. Amen.

Thursday: 1 Corinthians 2:14 – 3:15


God of the Universe, You created the world with a word. Your breath gave the gift of life to all things. You guide the unfolding course of creation with a sure hand and a loving heart.


I thank you Lord for giving humans the privilege of participating with you in the redemption of creation. We remain your poor servants united with a common purpose, a common goal and a common Lord. Each of us is a part of your building and each of us has a part in continuing to build your eternal kingdom.


Help each of us to find our calling to that labor. Empower us to fulfill that calling with joy and gladness. Let the fire of your love test us and purify us in every way. Let us be built up into you, that for you and through you we may be worthy to be called children of God. Amen.

Friday: 1 Corinthians 3:16-23


God of Freedom, the longer I journey to your holy mountain, the more I realize that I cannot find the way apart from your leading and your companionship on the journey.


The closer I am to your heart, the more I realize how small I am in the universe. The more I learn about you, the more I understand how little I really know. As I journey toward the freedom that comes from a closer walk with you, help me to keep my eyes fixed on Jesus Christ - my teacher and my guide. 

Keep me from seeming to be wise in my own eyes and looking to the world for wisdom and strength. Deliver me from slavery to a world that works ever harder to chain my thoughts to the temporal while my soul seeks to soar with your spirit.


Direct my steps to right paths, my thoughts to seek wisdom and my prayers to intercede for all those who still live captive to a world without you. Amen. 

Saturday: 1 Corinthians 4:1-7


Glorious Giver of life and light, I bow before the throne of grace and acknowledge that I have been an unworthy steward of your blessings. I have been quick to judge and slow to forgive. I am always ready to condemn and always hesitant to praise. 


I measure the world with the short yardstick of legalism while I measure myself with the scale of leniency. I forget that the end of all things is known only to you and overlook your work in the lives of others. 

In due time, you will bring to light the truth of every human heart. In your loving mercy, keep me from judging before the time. Keep me from assuming the worst while you are still working to achieve the best. Keep me from harshness toward myself and others.


Teach me to love others as you love them - to remember that every good thing I have comes from you - that every good thing I am is a gift of your mercy. Let me boast in that and nothing more. Amen. 

Second Week of Lent

Sunday: Romans 6:3-14


O Gracious One in whom I live and move and have my being, I thank you that you have brought me from death to life. I praise you for freeing me from the slavery of sin. I worship you for delivering me from a life under the heel of the law and bestowing on me the yoke of grace.


Following in the footsteps of Jesus, I am alive in you. Just as Jesus lived to do your will and glorify your name, so I too have the honor of living as your beloved child and singing your praises eternally.


As Christ was raised from death to the newness of everlasting life, so I too rejoice in the newness of life I received in baptism as I died to the old self and was raised to life in Christ. 


Gracious Triune One, keep me always safe in the palm of your hand, surrounded by your presence, filled with your peace. Let me live continually aware and enlivened by your presence, dead to sin and alive to you. Amen.

Monday: 1 Corinthians 4:8-21


Father-mother, you have ordained that the foolish things of the world confound the wise. You have made the wisdom of the world foolishness. In you there is knowledge and strength and power as well as meekness, gentleness and patience.


Let me not think of myself as better than I am in your eyes. Keep me from prideful self-indulgence. Save me from spiritual blindness. Lead me into paths of righteousness.


Let me be foolish, weak and despised for your sake so that those whose lives I touch may be wise and strong and honored in your kingdom.


Following the example of Paul let me bless when reviled and endure when persecuted. Let me speak with kindness when others speak harshly. Let me be content to be nothing for the sake of the honor of the gospel and let my poor example be used to help build the family of faith. Amen.

Tuesday: 1 Corinthians 5:1-8


Lord God, I see that it is easy not to steal money, but it is harder not to steal honor. It is easy to refrain from murdering people, but it is harder not to murder reputations. It is easy to keep our bodies pure, but it is harder to keep our minds from impure thoughts. Lord, cleanse me from the sins of mean disposition and arrogant attitude.


Always, I excuse in myself the very thing I condemn in others. I rationalize my actions and justify my motives. Lord, cleanse me from hypocrisy and pride.


Just as a little yeast leavens the whole batch, a little thought can pollute an entire soul. Lord, cleanse me of the yeast of the world so that I may celebrate the season of Easter with the unleavened bread of sincerity and truth.


Keep me close when the world crowds in and help me to be faithful to your call on my life. Make my life a worthy sacrifice of praise to your majesty and glory. Amen.

Wednesday: 1 Corinthians 5:9 – 6:11


Wonderful Counselor, by the power of your Spirit and through the limitlessness of your love for us, you sent your son, Jesus to be our example and our guide.


Yet I fail to follow his example when I seek to justify myself in the eyes of the world. I fall short of his example when I refuse to be wronged, believing that the world owes me some dignity or honor. I forget that it is not really my honor that is challenged but yours and that my honor is not of this world, but of the next.


Let me no longer took at the world with nearsighted eyes, eyes that have no view of eternity. Keep me from trying to justify myself as if I deserved something better than Jesus demanded for himself. 

Teach me that accepting dishonor for the sake of Christ gives me the privilege of sharing in his suffering, that returning good for evil points others to the way of Christ. That showing the love of Christ to others lets them see the Christ that lives within me and so brings honor to you. Amen.

Thursday: 1 Corinthians 6:12-20


Everlasting Parent, I am bought with a price. I am redeemed through the atoning work of your son, Jesus Christ. I am free from the laws of sin and death. I am freed from the yoke of legalism that measures actions as if they were true windows into the heart.


And yet, not all my actions are beneficial. Sometimes my thoughtless actions create stumbling blocks for others. Sometimes a careless word bruises the conscience of a sister or brother. Sometimes a thing that seems like just a harmless habit becomes too important and becomes a hindrance to my own spiritual life.


Give me a greater awareness of the consequences of my behaviors. Make me more sensitive to the needs of others. Teach me to deny myself, take up my own cross, and follow you so closely that I give offense to no one for your sake. Amen.

Friday: 1 Corinthians 7:1-9


Loving God, in the gift of marriage you teach us much about how to live for one another. In the covenant of marriage, you show us how to love another so deeply, that we treasure them above ourselves. 

In the mystery of marriage, Jesus became the holy bridegroom who gave his life for the church, the bride of Christ.


Just as Jesus gave himself for his church, so let me pour out my life in loving care for your beloved creation. Let me honor others more than my self. Let me seek the greater good not the nearer comfort. Let me work to spread the good news to all. Give me words of grace for your people and let my life be an example of your power and your care. Amen.

Saturday: 1 Corinthians 7:10-24


Lord, you call me into a life of closer communion with you and in your loving kindness you give me more happiness and joy that I could have ever hoped for.


Lead me daily Lord along the path you have chosen for me. Let me never look back from following you or regret the loss of the things I thought I needed. Keep me from wondering if the grass is greener or the living is easier for those who live outside your will.


Let me bloom where I am planted and minister where you send me. Let me not seek to be great in the eyes of the world, but a worthy servant in the eyes of the God whom I love.


Let me spend my days not concerned with keeping the laws of the people but with keeping the laws of God. Let me fix my sights on fulfilling your expectations not the world’s. Keep me from slavery to the world as I live in the freedom of those born in Christ. Amen.

Third Week of Lent

Sunday: Romans 8:1-18


God of Grace, you are too wonderful for my imagining. By the power of your son and the indwelling of your spirit, I walk not according to the flesh but according to newness of life in you. I live in freedom in the world and in anticipation of eternity in your presence.


Although I was once of no account, by your grace, you have made me a co-inheritor of all things. Although I was lost in darkness, you showed me the surpassing excellence of your light. When I was filled with rebelliousness, you showed me the joy of obedience to the will of the one who knows me better than I know myself. When I deserved death, you gave me the free gift of eternal life.


Your extravagance is beyond compare. The greatness of your mercy is beyond measure. Therefore I will praise you in all that I do or say and I will worship you all the days of my life. Amen. 

Monday: 1 Corinthians 7:25-31


God of Eternity, The time is shorter now than when I first believed. The days before the consummation of all things are fewer and as my own life slips closer to its end, I find that only eternity will supply me with enough days to know you as well as I desire.


The seasons of this world change with comfortable regularity, yet each one brings a renewed sense of joy for the beauty of your creation and the majesty of your presence in it.


Seasons of rejoicing and sorrow in this world may have a great effect on me, but let me not be so preoccupied with the joys of this world that I prefer those joys to the joy of your presence. Let the sorrows of this world not obscure my vision of your kingdom however darkly my eyes may see it.


Let me not be possessed by possessions, destroyed by sorrow or even overcome by joy if it takes my gaze from your glorious face. Amen.

Tuesday: 1 Corinthians 7:32-40


Glorious Lord, let me be anxious for nothing in this world and let me trust in your care for my every need. Let me follow you in loving abandon. But do not let me forget or leave behind those you have given me to love for they too are precious in your eyes.


Although I pray that my first thoughts will always be of you, let my second thoughts be affectionate remembrances of all those you have entrusted to my care and let me care for them with diligence.


Fill me with such a measure of your love that my heart cannot contain it all. Grant that I may shower others with the overflow and so find all my loved ones in the shadow of your care. In your mercy, may all find themselves members of your holy household, loved by a holy God and blessed with eternity in your company. Amen.

Wednesday: 1 Corinthians 8:1-13


God of Love, You are the one who created the universe with care and everything in it with love. You are slow to anger and quick to forgive. You are patient in our ignorance yet always ready to teach us more about who you are. 


I praise you for the liberty you have given me to enjoy the works of your creation and the freedom you have given me to accept them with gratitude. Let me not be so steadfast in my freedom that I wound the conscience of others whom you love. Let me not be so determined in my opinions that I trample the self-worth of sisters and brothers of faith. 
Keep me from actions that offend your children. Help me to regard others as better than myself and let me care for their conscience even when it means limiting my own. Amen.

Thursday: 1 Corinthians 9:1-15

Merciful Creator, There is so much suffering in the world. Yet, although I am brought to tears by the plight of others, I cannot bring myself to empty myself in helping them.

I gladly go the first mile, but avoid going the second. I gladly share my abundance with those in need but never go in need myself so that others may be filled. I gladly give my spare time to the cause of Christ, but hesitate to sacrifice my time to further the reign of God.

Help me to keep you first in my priorities. Teach me to be generous with my material goods as well as with my time. Let me not keep my worldly treasures stored up for a day of need that may never come.

Teach me to be content with less and to care better for all the blessings I already have. Let me hold onto the things of this life with an open hand rather than a tight fist. Amen.

Friday: 1 Corinthians 9:16-27


God of the Poor, each morning I wake up in a world that groans in agony because it is separated from you. Every day I walk through a world that is running aimlessly, chasing after fleeting glimpses of happiness that disappear like mirages in the desert. Every evening I watch the sun set on a world that goes to bed fearful and empty.


Merciful God, let me wake each morning saying, “Here I am, send me”. Let me pass each day singing your praises and sharing your word. Grant that I may welcome each evening in the sure knowledge that your love is known more widely than it was when I awoke.

You have entrusted your message of salvation to the least of your servants. Help me, Lord, to remember the immensity of this obligation and the smallness of my ability.

Let me not forget the honor you bestow on me and let me never think myself worthy of that honor.


May your glory always be before me and let me never mistake it for my own. Keep me humble in my own eyes and conscious of my shortcomings. Amen.

Saturday: 1 Corinthians 10:1-13


God of the Exodus, in scripture I read the words of your miraculous deliverance of Israel from the chains of bondage in Egypt. In the world I see you at work blessing everything with your continuing presence. In my heart I feel your loving care measuring my every breath.


Yet I fail to love you completely. A part of me still lives in rebellion to you. In my pride, I still try to determine my own course and guide the rudder of my own ship. Even when I try to humble myself to follow your leading, I am overtaken by the arrogance of self-satisfaction.


Faithful God, free me from such pride. Teach me that I depend completely on your loving kindness and bring me wholly into the sheepfold of your care. Amen.

Fourth Week of Lent

Sunday: Romans 8:11-25


Abba, Father, by adoption into your eternal family I am your dear child and not just I, but all those who call you Lord have the joy of being called children of the Most High.


Together we give thanks and praise for this amazing and undeserved gift. Together we look forward to the glorious day when we will see the redemption of our bodies – a day so glorious that the sufferings of this current age cannot be compared with it.


Yet in our sighs and groans we are not alone. The whole creation groans with us as it too longs for redemption, as it too looks forward to a glorious eternity where all things will be knit together in perfect love.


As I wait for that day, let me pray without ceasing. Let me care for sister, brother and creature with a love that flows like a river from your throne of grace supplied by your immeasurable love for all of your creation. Amen.

Monday: 1 Corinthians 10:14 - 11:1


God of mercy, because of your love for the world you sent your only son, Jesus Christ, to be our Savior, our Example and our Friend.


Because of Jesus’ love for the world, he lived in faithful obedience to you and in loving communion with those rejected by society. Jesus never sought his own advantage, but submitted himself in all things, even death on a cross, so that we who are ignorant and of no account might have the gift of life.


Merciful God, help me to submit to your will rather than insist on my own. Let me be an imitator of Christ and do everything for the glory of God. Amen.

Tuesday: 1 Corinthians 11:2-34


God of Love, on the night Jesus was betrayed, he shared with his disciples one last meal. As his heart grew heavy with the realization of his approaching arrest and death, he gave them the symbols of his life and love and called them to, ‘do this in remembrance of me’.


Let me keep these words foremost in my thoughts, ‘do this in remembrance of me’. 
As I wake each morning and come to you in prayer let me keep on my lips, ‘do this in remembrance of me’. 
As I go about my daily tasks, let me remember, ‘do this in remembrance of me’.

As I rejoice with the joyful and weep with those in sorrow, let me always, ‘do this in remembrance of me’.

As I close my eyes in sleep and commit my safety to your care, may I remember his loving words ‘do this in remembrance of me’.

In all things and in all places where you lead me let me carry in my heart the words, ‘do this in remembrance of me’. Amen.

Wednesday: 1 Corinthians 12:1-11


Loving Creator, the wind of your Spirit breaths the gift of life into all creation and everything that is rejoices in the surpassing greatness of the presence of God.


Your indwelling spirit brings joy and peace to the world and the special gift of your spirit in my own heart brings me a treasured awareness of your workings in me as in the world.


I thank you Lord, for the gift of your spirit and I am humbled that you would choose to give such blessings to someone like me. I can never be worthy of such a privilege.


But let me be a good steward of your marvelous gift. Let me not hide this light you have given, but through your spirit use it for the sake of the gospel. Help me to be a worthy vessel for your use and let me be a faithful messenger of your grace. Amen.

Thursday: 1 Corinthians 12:12-26


Wondrous Creator, in the quiet hour of the day as I come to you in prayer, it sometimes seems as though the whole world disappears as I approach your throne of grace. You bring me into your presence so completely that every care falls away and even my voice grows silent.


But these moments of rapture are not my only calling in this life. You send me out into the world to share the experience of you loving kindness in a world where people are judged by their skin, their age and their gender. Where the rich rape the poor and the weak are over whelmed by the powerful.


But in your kingdom the weak are protected and the poor receive honor. The outcasts are welcomed and all are members of the same body.


Let me be an instrument of your care, bringing your kingdom nearer to all. Let me prefer others above myself and care for others with your care, suffering and rejoicing with all your children in your spirit of love and grace. Amen. 

Friday: 1 Corinthians 12:27-13:3

God of Love, You created the universe in love, you sent your son to be one with us as a symbol of your care. Your spirit continues to live among us as a loving witness to that very same devoted care.


Lord, let my heart also be filled with that love. Let my conversation be sweetened with the honey of your word. Let my disposition be seasoned with the salt of your presence. Let my actions be guided by the spirit of love that shines a light into a dark place and chases the shadows of doubt from every corner.


This world will pass away. The need for spiritual gifts will end and for all eternity only your love will remain. Surround me now with that love so that I may be better fitted for life on earth and better prepared for life in heaven where I will live forever with you. Amen.

Saturday: 1 Corinthians 13:1-13


God of Love, in your wisdom you give us every good gift that our bodies need: sun and rain, food and clothing, warmth and shelter, family and friends. You also graciously supply the gifts that our spirits need as we seek to know you better. But most of all you give us the gift of love that teaches us more about your nature than prophecy or tongues or healing ever could.


Let me treasure this gift, as it is the only one that will last. Let me practice well this gift, which is the paving stone of the road to heaven. And let me tread lightly the path being neither boastful not arrogant.


In the school of love teach me not to insist on my own way or be irritable or resentful. In a life of love let me grow up into a clearer vision of you. No longer a child, let me put away childish things and put on the garment of Christ which is the bond of love. Amen.

Fifth Week of Lent

Sunday: Romans 12:1-21


Most Holy God, you are holy indeed and I bow before you in love and awe. With thanksgiving, I praise you for your great deeds. In love, I praise you for reaching out to me when I had turned away from you. In joy, I praise you for giving the gift of salvation, the hope of life eternal and the presence of your holy spirit.


In my life let love be genuine that others may see you in me. Let me show honor to all so that all may honor you. Let me be patient in suffering that you may receive glory and let me persevere in prayer that I might come to know you better.


In my mind let me take thought for what is noble and strive to live peaceably with all. Let me not think of myself as better than I am and yet let me not so depreciate myself that I think myself beyond the reach of your care. Let me overcome evil with good in all I say or do or think or am. Amen.

Monday: 1 Corinthians 14:1-19


God of the Universe, I fall down at you feet in thankfulness and praise for these times of prayer. Gracious God, you bend down to the earth and speak to us as your beloved children. Your words are life and joy and peace to all who hear. In a world full of trouble, you breathe the words of eternal life and peace. 


Please, Lord, give me the courage to share your love with a planet groaning in the pains of labor as it waits for redemption. Give me the words to speak to a people who search everywhere for truth, but deny the one true source of that truth. Bless me with opportunities to build up and encourage the family of faith, to console the downhearted and comfort the sorrowful.


Grant me, dear Holy One, the privilege of helping to build the Church of Christ and so participate with you in your holy plan. Amen.

Tuesday: 1 Corinthians 14:20-33a


Most High God, to whom all things are known and to whom all creation looks as the source of life, I come into your presence to confess that I still fall short of your call to perfection. 
I confess that I cannot love as you love. I cannot walk in fullness of faith. I cannot pray without ceasing nor commit my life to full communion with your glorious presence. My mind is still clouded with evil. My sinful nature is always ready to confront me. My conscience stands always ready to condemn me.


Help me, Lord, to be an infant in evil. Teach me to think as an adult – to hear your voice and act on your words. In faith, let me abandon all that draws me away from you. Keep me safe in the light of your truth and in the presence of your dear Spirit as I follow the Christ whom I love and cherish. Amen. 
Wednesday: 2 Corinthians 2:14-3:6


Holy God, you are the source of every good thing. In mercy, you reach out to human hearts and draw people to yourself. You take the lowest people and raise them up. You make the weak into strong witnesses to your power and love for all living things.


Your Spirit has written your holy name on the tablet of my heart and daily your breath in my body teaches me more of the mysteries of your wondrous presence.


Lord, lead me along straight paths and surround me with the aroma of Christ. Let the wind of your spirit carry that fragrance across the vast expanse of the universe, reviving your creation with the promise of redemption – the glorious hope for which all that has being longs.


Let me inhale that perfume of mercy myself. Let me remember that it is only by your touch and your love that I am anything at all. Amen.

Thursday: 2 Corinthians 3:7-18


Gracious God, there was a time when I lived in darkness. There was a time when I lived without direction and when my life had no meaning. Then you came to me. I saw the glory and light of your presence. I learned to read the compass of your way and I caught a glimpse of the eternity that gives purpose to my life.


For all these blessings I praise you, most perfect and holy creator. Yet, Lord, I dare ask for more. I ask that I may see you more clearly than I do now. That I may live in such full communion with you that I walk always at your side. That the sure hope of forever in your presence may so fill my heart that its power overflows boldly into all I do. Through the power of your Spirit, transform me into the image of your Son so I may better proclaim your grace and your love. Amen.

Friday: 2 Corinthians 4:1-12


God of Heaven, You are the giver of light and life and love. All creation owes its being to you and you sustain the universe with the wind of your spirit.


Yet everywhere we see the power of sin at work. We see evil triumph. We see the helpless oppressed. We see children abused and nature ravaged.


While we are surrounded by so much trouble how can people live without your hope? How can people have hope without your love? How can people know love without the awareness of your presence in their lives?


Great God, “let light shine out of darkness.” Shine your light in my heart. Let me not be crushed by affliction. Preserve me from feelings of despair. Keep me from any false notion that you have forsaken me. Let nothing seek to destroy my faith.


Be near me, Lord, refreshing my spirit and comforting my soul. Shine in my heart so that I too may shine a light in the darkness. Amen.

Saturday: 2 Corinthians 4:13-18


Eternal God. Paul believed and so he spoke. Paul heard your voice and answered your call. Paul endured hardship for your sake and for the sake of your people. Paul persevered and obtained an eternal weight of glory because he looked intently and saw what cannot be seen.


Let me also believe and speak. Give me an ear to hear your voice and a voice to answer your call. Let me overcome hardship and show your grace to all the people. Let me fix my gaze not on what can be seen with near-sighted vision, of humans, but give me far-sighted vision that sees eternity more clearly and looks past the things of the world.


Merciful God, when I look at the world with eyes of faith, big problems diminish. Seasons of sorrow shorten. The gods of this world become powerless. Therefore, in all things, let grace abound and thanksgiving increase. Let the world look past momentary affliction to see the joy of your eternal glory. Amen.

Holy Week

Sunday: 1 Timothy 6:12-16


Holy Triune God, I praise you for sending your son into the world. He is indeed King of Kings and Lord of Lords, the blessed only sovereign – both Lamb of God and redeemer of the universe.


On that Sunday when he came to Jerusalem riding on a colt, the people waved palms and in gladness placed their cloaks in his path. They too offered praises, but their praises were short lived. They did not see him for who he was, but tied to mold him into their own image of what the Christ was supposed to be.


Holy Creator, keep me from such a narrow view. Let me fight the good fight of faith following your lead and not forging my own way.


Let me take hold of eternal life remembering it is a gift to treasure not a possession to squander. Let me keep your commandments perfectly, obeying your will in all things. Amen.

Monday: 2 Corinthians 1:1-7


God of Consolation, the celebration of Palm Sunday is past and I turn my attention more fully to the way of the cross. How great your love must be that you sent Jesus – both fully a part of you and fully a part of me – to die on a cross, accepting the shame of crucifixion at the hands of people who preferred lives of pain to lives of joy.


Most Holy God, as my thoughts center on the life-giving death of Jesus, let me realign my thoughts to yours. As my heart weeps over the pain of nail-pierced hands, let my love for you grow until I am consumed by its passion. As my soul cries out in longing to be joined to Jesus in eternity, let my spirit be fully joined to yours in the here and now.


Let me walk this week with my Savior, keeping his passion wholly in my thoughts, ever aware of the love he showed, ever mindful of the gift of everlasting life made possible by his atoning death – for such a one as I. Amen.

Tuesday: 2 Corinthians 1:8-22


God of Mercy, I am a stranger on this earth. Having received the first installment of your spirit, I live as one with no true home on this earth.


By your grace, I live as your adopted child. I look forward to the riches in glory you have prepared for all those who love you. I wait with anticipation for your coming in glory. My spirit groans with all of your creation as we search the heavens for your return.


As you bring me closer to the Holy Self, let me not forget that you love everything in the world. Let me not think of myself as above caring for your children. Let me never be too busy to love those whom you love. Let me never be too tired to offer your consolation to the dejected. Let me never be so detached that I fail to cry with the sorrowful.


Let me never be so pretentious that I cannot play with children nor smile with the infirm. Let me share the love I have been given and show your grace to all. Amen.

Wednesday: 2 Corinthians 1:23 - 2:11


God of mercy, Search my heart and show me my faults. Where there is anger, bring peace. Where there is resentment, bring understanding. Where I have failed to forgive, show me the better way. Humble me so that I understand my own need for forgiveness. Where I am prideful, show me my shortcomings. Where I am covetous, teach me that my real treasure is you.

 
Shine the light of your truth into every dark corner. Chase away every shadow of sin. Sweep clean every corner where the dust of doubt may be gathering strength.


Purify me as gold in a refiner’s fire. Free me from the dross of imperfection so that my every thought may be acceptable to you. May the pure and sinless example of your Son be my guide and my goal. Amen. 

Maundy Thursday: 1 Corinthians 10:14-17; 11:27-32


Great God, through the gift of your son, Jesus, we who are many become one body. One body of faith. One body of holy fellowship. One body in faithful communion with our holy God. By your grace, I have become a part of your body and so have passed from death to life.


Mighty God, do not let me forget that what I have, I did not earn. May I always remember that your love is a gift greater than I could ever deserve.


Judge me, Lord, and discipline me as a child. Help me to examine myself and attend to every thought that does not invite your company. Let me live in your presence with a pure heart and a clear conscience.


Let me wash the feet of the saints. Give me the most humble work so I may show the greater honor to my brothers and sisters. Following the example of Jesus, let me prefer others over myself and bring you greater glory. Amen.

Good Friday: 1 Peter 1:10-20


Most Holy God, today, more than any other, I come into your presence filled with wonder and awe that you could sacrifice so much and that you could forgive so much.


Who am I that you should do all this for me? Who am I that you could send your son to tear down the walls that separate us? Who am I that you would show such love to one who showed none to you?


Yet you are my hope. You are the one I love more than any other. You are my rock and my strong defense in time of trouble. You are my comfort and my companion.


Lord, keep me separate from the world so that I may better live with you. Let me live in reverent fear while I wait for the coming redemption. Grant that I may set all my hope on the grace that Jesus Christ will bring when he is revealed - and may I be ready on that day. Amen.

Holy Saturday - Morning: Hebrews 4:1-16 


Lord of the Sabbath, on this day we remember the day when Jesus rested in death, secure in your care and awaiting the light of resurrection morning. On this day may I also find my rest in your care.


With Jesus as my high priest, let me on this day approach the throne of grace unwavering in my confession of faith and let me find favor in your presence. On this day, let me approach the throne of your mercy with my spirit open to your all-seeing gaze and let me be acceptable in your sight.


On this day let me approach your throne of judgment with humility, knowing you are able to judge the thoughts and intentions of the heart and let me be found pure and undefiled by the world. On this day, sprinkle me with the blood of Jesus. Anoint me with the oil of the Spirit and accept me into your kingdom as a child of the Most High.


On this day, may all creation rest in your love, rely on your strength and look forward to your coming. On this day, let my thoughts be your thoughts. Let my love be your love. Let my words speak your truth. Let my hands offer your comfort and let my feet bring the gospel to those you love. Amen.

Holy Saturday - Evening: Romans 8:1-11


God of Eternal Life, tonight as I recall the passion and death of Jesus, I rejoice in the promise of the resurrection. I rejoice that in Christ Jesus I am no longer in condemnation, but live free from the law of sin and death.


I worship you for the marvelous things you have done in my life. I praise you for your loving care for all your creation. I thank you for coming closer to me as I have come closer to you.


Continue what you have started in my heart. Fill me with an overflowing abundance of your grace. Let mercy flow like a river from your holy temple and flood the plains with the knowledge of your love.



Let the dawn of Easter bring resurrection to all your creatures. Fill the earth with your joy. Fill the skies with your Spirit. Fill the universe with your loving presence and in everything may you have the greater glory. Amen.

