
 

 

 

Selected prayers from the chapter “Prayers for Listening to the Heart of God” in 

Scotty Smith. Every Season Prayers: Gospel-Centered Prayers for the Whole of Life  

(Baker Publishing Group. 2016, Kindle Edition) 

 

 

As a bridegroom rejoices over his bride, so will your God rejoice over you. (Isa. 62:5)  

 

Beloved, I delight to rescue you from all the wrong notions you’ve had of me for years, 

for they have robbed you of much peace, joy, and freedom. But more important than what 

you think of me is what I think of you. What do I think of you? I love you with great 

passion and delight, as your Bridegroom, for I have betrothed you to myself. I am the 

Spouse you always wanted, and you are the Bride for whom I gladly died and will 

joyfully return.  

Don’t be afraid, for you’ll never shock me with your weakness or surprise me with 

your failings. I know all and have forgiven all. I’ve replaced your garments of guiltiness 

with the wedding dress of my righteousness. No one can blame you, for I have claimed 

you as my own. On the day of our wedding, my delight in you will be great, but no 

greater than it is today, even in this moment. Rest in my love; linger there, be healed, be 

free.   (pp. 210-211, Kindle Edition).  

Fear not, little flock, for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the kingdom. (Luke 

12:32 ESV)  

 

My beloved daughters and sons, don’t retreat, don’t pull back, and don’t turn in on 

yourselves. I want you to live not as ingrown cloisters of fear but as outgoing 

communities of faith—women and men set free to love as you are loved and serve with 

the servant love of Jesus. As surely as I gave the true King for your salvation, so I give 

you my kingdom with pleasure. I rescued you from your little fiefdom of self to serve in 

my transforming kingdom of grace. Why settle for less? Don’t be afraid. Things are not 

as they appear.  

It has always been my plan to fill the earth with the goodness, truth, and beauty of 

Eden, and I haven’t changed my mind. That’s not a job for you to do but a story for you 

to live—my story of redemption and restoration. Be good neighbors and love well; do 

excellent work and be generous; advocate for justice and extend my mercy; preach the 

gospel and create beauty. Listen to me: your labors of love will never be in vain, for I will 

bring my good work to completion—in you and through you. My kingdom has come, and 

my kingdom is coming in fullness.  (p. 212) 

 



Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies and God 

of all comfort, who comforts us in all our affliction, so that we may be able to comfort 

those who are in any affliction, with the comfort with which we ourselves are comforted 

by God. (2 Cor. 1:3–4 ESV)  

Do not hoard your sorrows, my daughters; do not waste your suffering, my sons. These 

are grace gifts to you—a means by which I intend to gentle you, not harden you; increase 

your compassion, not intensify your sadness; free you to enter the pain of your friends, 

not cause you to withdraw into your chamber of self-pity.  

I am your Father of mercy, yet sometimes my mercy is severe. Of course I will give 

you more than you can handle. It’s one of the main ways I rescue you from yourself and 

draw you closer to me. I made you for a life of rich fellowship with me and for loving 

and serving your neighbors. I want you to rely not upon yourself but upon me, the God 

who raises the dead.  

I am your God of all comfort. Whatever your affliction, I promise you sufficient 

grace—grace that will be enough for you and for your friends and neighbors. One day I 

will wipe all of your tears away, redeeming the pain behind those tears. In light of that 

day, love to my glory in this day. I don’t need you to be competent in the presence of 

your neighbor’s suffering, just present and kind. This morning, and the next, and the next, 

I pledge you my steadfast love and new mercies. (pp. 213-214).  

I have loved you, my people, with an everlasting love. With unfailing love I have drawn 

you to myself. (Jer. 31:3 NLT)  

 

I loved you before the world began—before you showed any promise or made a single 

promise, I loved you. I never looked to what you would do for me, but only to what I 

would do for you. I sent Jesus into the world to you and for you. His life of perfect 

obedience and his death of perfect surrender, I now consider yours. You are legally mine 

but also delightfully and passionately mine.  

That is why my love for you is unwavering and unfailing. You cannot add to it or 

take away from it. I will cease to be God before my affection for you will wane or fail, be 

exhausted or be withdrawn. Even when I discipline you and bring the pain of correction 

into your life, it’s from a heart of compassion and kindness. I will humble you, but I will 

never humiliate you; I will shape you, but I will never shame you, for I have drawn you 

to myself, and you are mine. (p. 205) 

 

When you go through deep waters, I will be with you. When you go through rivers of 

difficulty, you will not drown. When you walk through the fire of oppression, you will not 

be burned up; the flames will not consume you. (Isa. 43:2 NLT)  



My child, I never promised you a pain-free life or an easy journey into the new heaven 

and new earth. But I did promise you that I would never leave you or forsake you, even 

though you feel alone and overwhelmed at times. You live in a broken world, but you 

have a sovereign Father.  

When—not if—you go through rivers of difficulty, the fire of calamity, and the 

hardship of providence, I am right there with you. As surely as I number your hairs and 

your days, I bottle the very tears I will wipe away one day. I will limit your suffering and 

pain, but I will never limit my mercy and grace for you.  

Do not fear, but do not pretend either. Some things will only make sense when you are 

home. But never forget, I’m not only with you, I am for you. Nothing can separate you 

from my love. Bring me your confusion and doubts, your sadness and fury. You’ll never 

affront me; I’ll only love you.   (pp. 208-209) 

 

Come to me, all who labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. (Matt. 11:28 

ESV)  

I know your weariness, heartaches, and burdens. And I know you are tempted to either 

deny and pretend or withdraw and despair. I don’t need you to be sufficient, and I don’t 

want you to linger in anguish. I want you to come to me; come to me right now. You 

don’t have to go far, for I am right here with you. I will give you rest.  

Rest from thinking that I’m disappointed in you.  

Rest from the desolation of isolation.  

Rest from thinking you should be better by now.  

Rest from taking on more than I’ve given you.  

Rest from the lies and condemning voice of the accuser.  

Rest from the idolatry of your capability.  

Rest from the false guilt of your failure.  

Rest from the real shame of your past.  

Rest from the uncertainties of your future.  

Rest to be a Mary in a Martha world.  

Just collapse on me right where you are, for where you are, I AM.  (p. 210).  

 


