
Shelter Me 

Prayer for the COVID-19 Pandemic 

Shepherd and sheep, my God and I: 
to fresh green fields you led my steps in days gone by. 
You gave me rest by quiet springs 
and filled my soul with peace your loving presence brings. 

O shelter me, O shelter me: 
the way ahead is dark and difficult to see. 
O shelter me, O shelter me: 
all will be well if only you will shelter me. 

Yet now I tread a diff’rent way; 
death dogs my path with stealthy steps from day to day. 
I cannot find your peaceful place 
but dwell in dreary darkness, longing for your face. 

REFRAIN 

I will look back in days to come 
and realize your faithfulness has led me home. 
Within your house I’ll find my peace, 
trusting that in your mercy you have sheltered me. 
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Holden Evening Prayer - Annunciation/Magnificat 
 
The Annunciation 
 
An angel went from God to a town called Nazareth 
to a woman whose name was Mary. 
The angel said to her, "Rejoice, O highly favored, 
for God is with you. 
You shall bear a child, and his name shall be Jesus, 
the Chosen One of God Most High." 
And Mary said, "I am the servant of my God, 
I live to do your will." 
 
The Magnificat  
 
My soul proclaims your greatness, O God, 
and my spirit rejoices in you. 
You have looked with love on your servant here, 
and blessed me all my life through. 
Great and mighty are you, O Holy One, 
strong is your kindness evermore. 
How you favor the weak and lowly one, 
humbling the proud of heart! 
 
You have cast the mighty down from their thrones, 
and uplifted the humble of heart. 
You have filled the hungry with wondrous things, 
and left the wealthy no part. 
Great and mighty are you, O Faithful One, 
strong is your justice, strong your love, 
as you promised to Sarah and Abraham, 
kindness forevermore. 
 
My soul proclaims your greatness, O God, 
and my spirit rejoices in you. 
You have looked with love on your servant here, 
and blessed me all my life through. 
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Spirit, I have heard you calling, like a mem’ry long grown dim, crying 
from creation’s moment seeking voice from deep within. 

I have heard you in my longing. I have heard you in my pain. Now I feel you 
moving in me, feel you burning like a flame. 
Now I see you all around me, now I hear you call my name. Now I speak 
the words you give me, now I feed creation’s flame. 

You are speaking through my pain. Now I feel you moving in me, and I’ll 
never be the same. 
Since you moved upon my waters, since you spoke and set me free, I have 
yearned for this communion, for your fire inside of me! 

Now your love defines my longing. Now your love shines through my pain. 
Now we dance in endless union, singing out creation’s name! 
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