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O God, all glory and power and honour and blessing belong to you.
Great is our rejoicing in Jesus the Son who has redeemed us with his blood.
Great things you have taught us:
to live in faith according to your ways,
to give ourselves wholeheartedly to you all our days,
to relieve burdens of debts,
to strive to express our joy in your salvation by speaking your name and your gospel reverently
into the wretched heartaches and alienation
people feel within themselves, with others, and with you and so to participate with you in extending your kingdom of grace and mercy.
Great things you have done.
Yet, we become so easily sidetracked.
Our lives so quickly turn inward, focussed on trivial pursuits,
and our inward eyes so faithlessly trivialize our own lack of love for you and for our neighbour
that our lips can form the words of praise without a thought
for the moment by moment dynamic relationship we have with you through the Holy Spirit
desiring to lead us and to guide our comings and our goings as those fully alive in Jesus Christ.
We have other things on our minds.
Lord, recapture us.
Recapture our imaginations to see you again in your awesome splendour and compassion
and so become truly present to bear one another’s burdens with kind humility.
Recapture our love,
and so renew and replenish our spirits in the experiential knowledge of your tender care for our souls
opening the way before us to be your instruments of love to the world and so discover again –
Great things you have taught us!
Great things you have done, moving us to pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’

1

2
Gracious God our heavenly Father,
We have come together as your people to find comfort and strength for the journey as you remind us of your
goodness and grace, and of your desire to refresh our spirits with life giving precepts from your word and from the
intimate whispers of your Holy Spirit into our hearts.
We have come also to acknowledge that it is your Presence in our lives which sustains and guides us day by day, that
gives meaning and value to the circumstances we face, blessing us with the certain hope that you, Shepherd of our
souls, do all things well. You lead and guide us according to your providential will, shaping and refining us to be
people of praise and witness to your awesome greatness and love.
As an act of worship, we express again our trust in you and in your unfailing promises to us in Jesus.
We choose not to lean on our own understanding,
but to rely on the wisdom of your all knowing perspective,
for you see the beginning and the end.
You are powerful to intervene and to protect and care for your own.
You grant peace that passes all comprehension.
You surprise us over and over again with joy as we maintain an attitude of prayerfulness.
Wonderful God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, we lift our hand to you in confident faith that you will be a shelter and
refuge to you people until we see you face to face.
We don’t want to miss any of the gifts you offer to us in relationship with yourself by seeking our security in anything
or anyone but you.
We want your will and your ways to motivate spiritual growth in order that your profoundly good news might be
clearly seen and shared in and through your body –
both the collective church and its individual members.
We want to be responsive to your voice urging us always to silence the noise of contemporary culture ... to be still
and know that you are God ... and to follow you wherever you lead.
You, LORD God, are our Shepherd. We have everything we need in you.
Hear us, and help us to hear you as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Loving God, you are the One in whom we find true joy and absolute delight,
the One who sets our souls to dancing and restores us to our true selves.
As little children we have come to learn through your extravagant grace
that we are your beloved sons and daughters in Jesus Christ.
You lead us into a deeper understanding
of those qualities and characteristics which you have given to us in union with yourself
and then show us how to allow these attributes to bloom for your glory in wisdom and freedom
as the Spirit brings them to birth in willing hearts.
We come to rest entirely in you and not in those things which formerly shaped our identity.
For our truest identity is found in you Lord Jesus –
in your forgiveness
in your mercy,
in your holiness,
in your compassion,
in your kingdom where lions lie down with lambs and little children run and play and learn with no fear.
Thank you for leading us morning by morning.
Help us to grow in humility as little children,
gazing upon you in the purity of your majestic love,
keeping in step with you who humbled yourself for us by coming to earth in the incarnation,
Jesus Christ, Son of God, son of man.
We tend to hold onto old images, skills, and unhealthy patterns of relating
rather than coming as children to a kind and wise father saying,
‘Abba, I know there must be more to knowing you and letting you love the world through us ... through me. Please
take my spirit and purify its intent to live in continual worship and praise and adoration of your awesome glory so
that my choices might be ever changing and transforming to increasingly reflect the life of the One I love living in me,
Jesus my precious Saviour who taught me to pray together with his people saying , ‘Our Father ...’
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Loving God, Gardener of our souls, we gather to rejoice in you,
so grateful that you see the beauty of who we are in Christ,
slowly transforming us in love to grow into who we already are in your eyes.
You soften the soil of our roots by your Spirit that we might receive the gentle rains of your Word,
words which nourish and relieve our thirst for goodness and purity
and enable us to become who you have created us to be in open relationship with you.
In your wisdom and generousity you have planted a great variety
of flowers and shrubs, trees and herbs, grains and vegetables
with seed each according to its kind for our provision of daily food.
And, in the garden of our souls,
you have surrounded us with many different spiritual blessings and gifts to raise us to maturity
as we take them in and act upon your holy ways,
asking you to prune and shape us as those who feast on who you are,
reaching towards the Light as we celebrate your grace and kind mercy towards us in Christ.
Help us learn to drop these gospel seeds
into the lives of family, friends, neighbours and strangers we meet along the way,
praying that while we plant and water,
you will reveal yourself to them as the One who has loved them with an everlasting love,
more than able to remove the withered leaves of withered lives
and allow new growth to flourish with the newness of life you give us in Jesus your Son.
You watch over us night and day
and place us where we need to be in order to thrive in the knowledge of your presence and glory. Just as each
plant with particular needs requires certain conditions to bloom,
sometimes arid, sometimes shaded, sometimes damp, sometimes in full sunlight,
you do the same with us by planting us in certain settings
with our unique personalities, strengths, weaknesses and characteristics
to speak to us personally and to draw us closer to you.
Thank you.
You take both the dry and rainy seasons to cause growth in our wonder at your tender majesty,
intent on sheltering and showcasing the garden of your people
so that together we might be a delightful and refreshing place
where others can see and experience your Father’s heart and desire to bless and receive us as your own. Praying
that this might be true of us, we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Our dear heavenly Father, you are the God of creation and of re-creation as you work in this world by your Spirit to
restore your original design of beauty and abundance, peace and joy, satisfying discovery and exploration of your
amazing handiwork to the praise of your glory and power –
a vibrant sunset on the horizon of a vast ocean;
a thundering waterfall cascading over rocky cliff faces;
gentle lakeshores with white pines leaning over reflected silhouettes on still waters nearing dusk; daffodils dancing in
the sunlight;
all pointing to who you are as the author of all that is good and beautiful.
O God, to live in relationship with you is all that we truly need.
We trust you to direct our path knowing that you are our provider and that you guard and protect our souls in the
simplicity of surrendered wills bowing to yours with all that we are and all that we have.
Lord, you are absolutely faithful and have given us many comforting promises of care for our walk with you in this
world. And in your transformative love, you also shape and refine our spiritual life and character to be more like
Christ as you lead us through seasons which convict and challenge.
We welcome your probing searchlight into our innermost places
to reveal any attitude,
any motivation,
any thought patterns,
any worldview,
any hidden desires,
any stagnant self-righteousness,
any self promotion
and, through faith in our Redeemer, Jesus Christ,
we confess it and lay it down to be captured by your grace and destroyed
so that we might more fully live for you in every dimension of who you are creating us to be
as your people.
Help us to truly place our hopes and dreams and plans before you to modify them as you know to be best for us and
for our witness to Christ in this generation.
Holy Spirit, breathe your wisdom and wonderful words of counsel for the journey into us so that our faith in you is
deepened, our devotion to you is strengthened, and our love for you fills every decision and action, sharing the good
news as those who follow your Son, Jesus our Lord,
who taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Father God, you have placed all things in heaven and earth under the authority of your Son, Jesus Christ. His name is
exalted above every other name, crowned with majesty and glory as the great Redeemer of a human race who had
fallen away from intimate relationship with the intimacy of Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, bought back again by the
death and resurrection of our precious Lord whom we love and adore.
So often, it seems, the thoughts and inclinations of our hearts
fail to reflect this deepest desire to worship and enjoy him with all that we are.
We want to live fully in Christ,
but we give in to old ways and habits;
we forget his kind love and try to earn what is already ours in his grace;
we become hoarders of the mercies of your generous love and forget about others.
We need you to speak freshly into our hearts,
whispering peace and purpose,
equipping us to share the living way of hope and reconciliation
in a generation that appears to be spinning out of control –
where the darkness of immorality and abuse degrades human life;
where violence, greed and wars are constant reminders
of the light of God grown dim in the human soul –
spiritually dead until the Light of the world takes up residence and breathes new life into us
by the power of your Spirit
received by faith and lived out in faith
in grateful surrender to your word,
not our own opinions.
You are the King. You are the One who sits at the Father’s right hand.
You are the Way, the Truth and the Life.
Lord Jesus Christ, Light and Life, shine upon our inner being to wake us up to the hope you bring,
praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Father God, Sovereign One who reigns over all, we have been made by and for you. Our ability to rest in peace and
joy flows from being grounded in a deep assurance of your pleasure in us, your love for us, and your plans to use us
for your glory. It comes from hearts which are prepared to receive your pruning so that our lives might become
reflections of your holiness as we exercise our wills to be obedient to your commands. It arises from worship and
praise for your infinite wisdom and grace in Jesus Christ which releases us from the disease of tending anger,
bitterness, resentment, malice, slander, immorality, greed, laziness, deception, envy, jealousy, pride, and fear.
Father, we thank you for the power of the Holy Spirit in us to choose you at every turn and pray for one another that
we will be consistently moved to act upon this gift and to bloom with the sweet fragrance of your Son.
Grow your church into a garden
where the cares of this world may be dealt with in prayer and kindness;
where the weary one may find refreshment;
where the sorrowing may catch again the vision of resurrection hope as buds and leaves and blossoms
re-emerge through the changing season to bring new life;
where the nations of the world may find enough for all
and so offer you honour and blessing for your great salvation
which first renews the spirit and gives new life in Christ,
and then transforms the heart and will to make visible the good news through ministries of hope
flowing from the wellsprings within whose Source is Jesus the Christ bubbling up in his people.
Thank you, Lord, for your patience. We know we often live out of mixed motives, attitudes anchored in self interest,
worthless wavering and watering down of your holy word. Return to the gardens of your gathered people which
have become grown up in weeds, where certain plants have taken over and overshadowed others necessary for the
full beauty and blessing of a sanctuary for your healing Presence to be visible in its renewing power.
Send rain in answer to the prayers of your people in sun-baked lands.
Send spiritual rain to souls thirsty for the truth.
Allow fruit and grains to flourish and find their way into homes
where meagre handfuls might turn into eager handouts.
Allow the fruit of your Spirit to ripen in each Christian
and so bring your kingdom to bear
where justice and righteousness have become rare characteristics,
where the art of forgiveness is a forgotten ointment of mercy,
where a healthy moral compass has become stuck
in a false magnetism to that which is perverse and profane.
You are the Vine, we are the branches. Help us to live out our high calling most fully by staying profoundly in love
with you, Lord Jesus, who taught us to pray saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Gracious God, you are mighty in all your ways
and full of splendour in the glorious beauty of your holy and perfect character.
We pause early in the morning to try and put words to the wonder we feel
at who you are as the awesome and eternal God all creation;
knowing us each by name;
caring for each concern;
loving us without our having to earn it;
inviting us to respond to that love through faith in your Son, Jesus Christ,
whom you raised from the dead as an everlasting shout of approval
at his perfect sacrifice on our behalf.
Lord Jesus Christ, we have heard the story of your powerful resurrection and been moved by your Spirit to believe the
good news that peace with the living God has been achieved by the forgiveness of our sin through your shed blood
for us.
And so we live free!
Confident of your merciful kindness!
Secure in your unchanging reconciling love!
Hallelujah, what a Saviour!
When we shy away from speaking your precious name,
or don’t give you due credit for your wonderful interventions in our lives,
or hesitate to talk about our experiences of encountering you, the living Christ personally,
we ask your forgiveness ... as did Peter after his denial of you
seeking courage to declare you before the world
with gentleness and freedom,
with boldness and deep concern for each person
that all might know the truth which can bring them home to you
to rest in the peace and unshakeable hope of your great salvation.
Spirit of the living God, be among your people in power to draw us deeper into who you are.
Involve us in bringing your kingdom more and more clearly to bear in our surroundings,
infiltrating resistant hearts with your love.
And so to that end, we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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God of glory and grace,
you are the beginning and end; you had the first word and you will have the last.
You are the sovereign One before whom we bow in adoration and praise and love.
In a counter cultural choice empowered by your Spirit,
we confess the truth of your Word which tells us you are holy;
that you are worthy of worship and honour from every person, tribe and nation,
and that one day,
every knee shall bend and every mouth declare that Jesus Christ is Lord to the glory of God on high.
You first created us in your image, and have now cleansed us from all that came to stand in the way
of our relationship with you through Jesus’ life, death and resurrection for us.
We come to you in faith, believing the good news that you are for us,
that your offer of grace and mercy is wide and deep,
that as far as the east is from the west, so far have you removed our transgressions from us,
giving us new hearts that search for you,
wanting to know you in all that you are,
wanting to walk in the light of your life giving precepts,
wanting to share this hope with the world.
Holy, holy, holy Lord. God of heaven and earth.
All creation sings your praise and points us back to the goodness and kindness of paradise,
living in the full provision of your presence and powerful love.
Open our eyes and hearts this day to the wonderful witness of that love all around us as we bow the knee again this
day, praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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We worship you this day as Creator and Ruler over heaven and earth,
and as our heavenly Father who has sealed our adoption as your children
through the life and work of your Son in the promised Holy Spirit.
Our hearts call out to you in our desire to know and be known intimately
in your perfect love and wisdom;
to be lost and then found in the beauty of union with Father, Son and Holy Spirit.
Your ways are perfect, combining justice and mercy in righteous judgments.
Your thoughts are ever towards restoration and re-creation,
rescuing and redeeming a people who have lost that vital spirit connection with you.
Your kingdom is being established through each soul who bows to its authority in Christ Jesus,
binding us together as one body to live as those empowered and led by your Spirit.
LORD God, reach out to a world whose systems of governance are corrupted by greed and oppression with the good
news of equity and freedom in Christ.
Please begin the refining work of your Spirit’s fire in our own hearts
and in the collective life of your church.
Too often we grieve and quench your Spirit,
ignoring those things you are calling us to do and be in your strength.
We rationalize that it’s for someone else, when all along,
your eye is on each one of us to be obediently and joyfully immersed in the life of Jesus
flowing through us.
Stir us up to be filled with your Spirit and so to follow and honour you in the richness of life you offer, praying this as
we also pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Gracious God, our heavenly Father, glorify your name in all the earth!
You are altogether wonderful;
You have shown us what tender, tenacious, true love is really like,
a perfect father
full of wisdom and goodness
attentively watching over your children
that we might grow into maturity as sons and daughters
who reflect the character of the One who has given us spiritual rebirth in Jesus Christ.
We praise and worship you
for the mercy you have extended to us;
for the patient kindness with which you have embraced us daily;
for the certain love with which you uphold us,
independent of anything we might be tempted to consider meritorious in us;
for the peace which comes from allowing you to take the lead as the Alpha and Omega,
the beginning and the end, the all knowing One.
Created in your image, we are most at home when we are being shaped by the spiritual life you freely give us as we
exercise our spiritual will to be at home in practices which help us draw near to you.
Thank you for your consistent welcome each time we approach you in spirit and in truth.
Thank you for a secure place at the table.
Thank you for living words which speak to our most painful wounds and give them new meaning.
You have revealed in your word what heals and what destroys.
You have offered communion with the Trinity in prayer and meditation and contemplation.
You have given us a universe to discover and challenge our curiousity and creative impulses,
yet, you have also set boundaries through the mystery and wonder of your awesome greatness
beyond our ability to understand.
You invite us into deeper faith responses to your steadfast faithfulness as a child to a father who has consistently
demonstrated an unfailing desire to bless and see his children established in the righteous kingdom of God living in
joy.
Father, we love you. Jesus, we love you. Spirit, we love you.
Hear us then as we pray that your kingdom would come as we pray the words you taught us saying,
‘Our Father...’
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Worthy, worthy, worthy is the Lamb of God, Jesus the Christ, Saviour, Redeemer, Risen and Reigning King of Kings, to
receive more than the highest praise and worship of our deepest being.
Mighty Victor,
Conqueror of the grave,
Overcomer of death and the power of sin,
We humble ourselves before your eternal throne in wonder, love and absolute awe at who you are and what you’ve
done for us through your agonizing suffering and death, your burial in a sealed tomb, and then your overwhelming
resurrection from the dead to live and rule forevermore.
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
There are no words clear enough or sufficiently infused with meaning to truly capture our gratitude and adoration ...
worthy, worthy, worthy are you of all blessing and honour, glory and power. By your blood you ransomed people for
God from every tribe and language and people and nation, forgiving, healing, recreating with the breath of your Spirit
to write our names in your Book of Life – alive in you forevermore through faith and a turning of the heart towards
your grace.
We look forward to the day
when there will be no more tears, or suffering, or pain anymore;
where the systemic grip of evil will be have been eradicated;
where righteousness and perfect love will permeate our endless stance
of thankfulness and willing homage to the greatness of your saving name.
Until the day when resurrection hope is fully realized, we embrace the intimacy of walking daily with you as our
Friend, expressing our thanksgiving that you intercede, intervene, and invite us to live in the constant remembrance
that our names are written on your hands; that because you live, we too will live.
Help us surrender to your love, O God, knowing you are more than able to bring us through safely to the other side of
every situation. Help us live each day in the light of this central story of all human history which will culminate at
your return and move forward into all eternity.
Jesus has risen, and the kingdom of this world has become the kingdom of the LORD and of his Christ!
Grant us joy and steadfast ‘obedience in a long direction’ until you come again.
Find your people ever praying and living the words of the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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You, O God, are the Light of the world. Remove the light of your Spirit’s influence and we would be plunged into
darkness of every conceivable evil. You sustain us day by day. In you we live and move and have our being.
Wonderful Father, awesome God, we worship you as the One in whom all knowledge and wisdom reside. We have
come ready to fully acknowledge your glory, your greatness and your grace with a desire to live accordingly. As the
author of life, you are in your perfect right to order our lives as you see fit and to use us for your purposes. Your ways
are higher than our ways and your thoughts are higher than our thoughts, so we have come to put our trust in you
through humble obedience even when we don’t understand.
How grateful we are, mighty and merciful God that you clothed yourself in meekness through your Son who took on
our humanity, thinking about and deciding to do what would never cross our minds ... and that is, to lay down your
life through him for sinful people such as us who have never deserved your love but have received it anyway.
What an incredibly lowly act of complete acceptance of your Father’s will rooted in a deep knowledge and intimate
experience of his infinite goodness and love. Profound humility. Lord Jesus Christ, you had all power available to
you to prevent your arrest, crucifixion, and death, but instead, you surrendered to the Father’s will of your own
accord that we might gain a new life by faith in you and in the benefits of your sacrificial death for us.
What astounding gentleness.
What beautifully mild strength, O God of the universe, caring so for us ... for me.
You are altogether lovely, all together worthy, all together wonderful ... and we praise and adore you.
Hear the confessions of our hearts as we acknowledge
our pride,
our inappropriate self assertion,
our failure to willing servitude,
and our drive for power and control
so we might be emptied of self to receive your forgiveness
and better allow the mind of Christ to live through us.
Holy Spirit, fill us
with the fruit of your reigning presence as we too learn the meekness of seeking the Father’s will at all times, shaping
us even now as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Lord Jesus Christ, exalted King over all that is;
over the immeasurably vast universe billions of light years across;
over the nations;
over the church;
over each one of us;
we call to you as the One who came in solidarity with a fallen humanity made in your image needing
rebirth into a living hope;
as the One in whom your people have been baptized into the new covenant of grace and new life
through the gifts of Father, Son and Holy Spirit.
You have transferred your righteousness to us through faith in your cleansing blood on the cross as the
One who is our faithful Friend and Redeemer ... and we give you our thanks.
Through your unspeakably great name we gather humbly before you, the God of all creation, awesome in glory,
splendour, power and authority. Humbly, but not without questions or acknowledging that there are aspects of your
being that are confusing and hard to reconcile with our finite view on the human condition in light of who you are,
but humbly nonetheless. For you are Who You Will Be, the great I AM. You are the starting point of all that is and the
One in whom all of time and history will find its culmination. You are the Potter and we are the clay.
We fall in adoration and gratitude
that forgiveness is ours because of your great sacrifice;
that the kingdom of heaven might be open to us by faith;
that we need not fear the hell of eternal separation from you –
from your goodness, your beauty and your generous gifts and blessings;
that we might know communion in union with your Spirit;
that there is hope of release from those things within ourselves which hurt and enslave us.
We await the wonderful hope of resurrection to an eternal inheritance
comforted by your grace and tender kindness forevermore
when this war between our old nature and the new life in the Spirit ceases.
Abba, Father, help us make a thorough and deep confession this morning where we may be resisting your rule over
certain aspects of our character, attitudes, thoughts or actions.
Help us to grieve with godly sorrow over our offenses in light of your immense mercy
and to give you the thankful and obedient response to your holy ways which you endlessly deserve,
remembering too that this is the way for our own healing and joy to be realized.
Change our hearts, O God, as we invite you to stir our hearts to deeper devotion, praying the prayer you taught us
saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Lord Jesus, you are King of kings and Lord of lords.
You are sovereign and will come again to establish your righteous rule among the nations.
You are high and lifted up.
You are deserving of all worship and obedience for your throne is established forever.
Kingdoms come and kingdoms go.
Nations rise and nations fall.
But it’s in you that all things hold together,
and it’s in you and your ways that blessings and abundance overflow.
Lord, we love you and honour you for your gracious ways towards men, women, and children like us in
need of your great salvation.
Holy, holy, holy God, we ask you to shine your glory upon this land in which we live so we might serve you and make
your love known. Walking humbly in the light of who you are is the source of lasting hope for the many social,
economic, environmental and personal dissonances we experience which cause such pain and distress.
May your Holy Spirit blow powerfully through your church to praise you as we ought.
But we pray also for the movement of your Spirit among the many whose hearts search for the truth and love of your
gospel but are afraid to gather in communities of faith for many different reasons.
We confess
that while the church in Canada has discerned and acted well according to your word in many matters, we have also
allowed ourselves to express the self-sufficient and self-indulgent attitudes of the western world and have often
failed to be any different than those who do not profess to know you.
For this we humbly repent.
We confess that too often we take a defensive stance when our weakness is exposed
instead of letting the soft shower of your convicting word transform us to be more like Jesus.
For this we humbly repent.
We confess our reticence to share the old old story of forgiveness and new life as it has affected us and are then
surprised to discover a younger generation making monumental ethical decisions as the relate to technological
advances and social norms apart from a reverent fear and acknowledgement of accountability before a Supreme
Creator.
Lord, have mercy upon us. Draw us again into the life-giving streams of lifting up your name in all things and so let us
see the parched ground of famines from hearing the word of the Lord turn into fields ripe for harvest. Challenge our
resolve to stand in the gap for this nation as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Awesome God who flung the stars in place,
who spoke the word and all creation came into being out of nothing;
who formed humankind from the dust of the earth in your own image, male and female;
you have shown yourself to be love, magnificent mercy and overwhelmingly generous grace
... perfect love.
We are here to humbly worship you,
acknowledging our questions,
but also embracing by faith your answers in the person of Jesus Christ
through whom the universe was created,
and in whom our sin is forgiven that we might live in union with you, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
Enable us to set aside our doubts and distractions
to receive with fresh eyes a glimpse of your greatness and indescribable glory.
Correct our faulty perspectives of self importance with the wonder of who you are,
and with the incomprehensible gift of relationship you hold out to us in Jesus.
The powerful shaking of an earthquake is as nothing
when compared with the birthing of stars in billions of galaxies.
And the shaking of our rebellious self-reliant fists is as nothing
when confronted with the life-giving power of the Holy Spirit to birth repentance and new life
in our hearts for all eternity,
surrendered to a holy God of love,
united with his people,
and sent out to share the earth shattering news that God is for us.
Wonderful Creator, Redeemer, Sustainer,
speak your message of hope clearly to us today,
touching our deepest needs and drawing us to rest securely in your mighty love.
For blessing and glory and wisdom and thanksgiving and honour and power and might belong to our God for ever and
ever. Amen!
How great Thou art ... and so we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Praise my soul the King of heaven!
You love us with an everlasting love,
a divine love completely pure and undiminished.
You are filled with selfless generousity.
You are good,
and you have created us to reveal your goodness and glory
through your amazing invitation and provision to be in relationship with you through Jesus Christ.
In his death and resurrection you have redeemed us as sons and daughters,
promising us new life in an eternal kingdom,
an inheritance that will never spoil or fade away,
never lose its value,
never be taken from us,
for your Holy Spirit is the guarantee granted to us upon receiving Christ as Lord, as Saviour, as Friend.
By faith our names are written in the Lamb’s Book of Life.
We are secure in him and then sent out to share the good news with others.
Awesome God, how can we ever thank you and praise you as you deserve?
Father, you have set before us the path of life – life to the fullest –
showing us how to die to the false constructs we have shaped for ourselves
riddled with inclinations that miss the mark of your glorious design for humanity,
and how to become fully alive in Christ as you shape our heart and mind by your Spirit.
You are full of patience and compassion.
We are too often quick to react, protecting ourselves and failing to lay down our lives for another.
Father forgive us, and turn us around to actively be a blessing to others.
You are filled with wisdom and knowledge.
We often run ahead or lag behind your leading in pride and resistance to change,
Wanting to think we know best.
Father forgive us, and turn us around to stay in your word and walk close to you.
You are gracious and merciful.
We too often are the antithesis of such characteristics – judging, condemning, distancing.
Father forgive us and turn us around to be communities of hope, healing and embrace.
And so, to that end, we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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LORD God, each new day brings the possibility of living before you in wonder of your greatness;
in adoration of your beautiful character;
in joy of the health producing ways you teach us to walk;
in love as we open ourselves to the gift of your love to us in Jesus Christ.
While we may be distracted and busy,
trying to give our lives meaning and purpose based on our own ideas and pursuit of pleasure,
you are shining the light of truth through your word and Spirit,
and through examples of faithful godly lives
whose devotion to you is seen in selfless choices and Christ-like demeanor.
Lord, we thank you for the care and blessing you have exercised in our lives this year and ask you to fan into flames
the spiritual flame of new life within so that together, your church may burn as a clear and compelling witness of your
good news and way of salvation.
How will anyone know that God is with us
if we don’t allow your Spirit to conform us to your perfect plan us?
How will anyone know that God is with us
if our character, our words and thoughts, look and sound no different
than the person who makes no claim of encountering you in a real and life-changing way?
How will anyone know that God is with us
if we fail to serve one another in love,
or take seriously the wounds and hurts,
the suffering and pain in people looking for relief,
needing to find a way to make a fresh start – needing to find you?
Your mercy and patience is high and wide and long and deep.
In confessing our weakness and shortcomings with a sincere desire to change,
you cleanse and renew;
you set our feet on the right path;
you communicate with us personally, whispering in our heart,
‘this is the way, walk neither to the left or to the right,
but filled with my power, go straight into the world and share my love,
pointing others to the grace extended in me to heal and set free.’
God of grace, always with us, we bless and exalt your name this day knowing that there is life and healing to be found
in you. It is with sincerity of heart we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Loving Father, bless your people this day.
You are full of love and unswervingly faithful to your word, so fill us with assurance that you are at work in every
situation of our lives, inviting us to entrust ourselves to your goodness and powerful desire to transform us that we
might live in your peace.
Change us at the core of our being to be continually at rest in your loving presence.
For you are mighty to save!
Your name is high above all other names.
Yahweh. IAM who I AM. Adonai. El Shaddai. Jehovah Nissi. Jehovah Rapha. Jehovah Jireh.
You frame your plans to deliver and bring peace to human hearts and to the socio-political constructs in which we live
as societies and nations through Jesus Christ,
showing us our need to have a humble response of faith to his work on our behalf
with a deep submission of our wills to be at your disposal,
with a confidence in your promised empowerment to set us apart as authentically yours in him,
with freedom from past sin and spiritual weapons to fight in the ongoing struggle of the old nature,
with comfort and healing from wounding and conditioning
that would keep us from the joy and blessing of walking in the light of your presence
as your sanctifying work goes deeper and deeper.
Lord Jesus, your amazing invitation to embrace us as your own is a phenomenal declaration of our worth in your eyes,
all the more amazing when we look at our imperfections and failures to live up to your holiness ... and we wonder
again at your grace.
Your amazing grace.
Your mercy.
Your astounding love demonstrated at the cost of sacrificial death on a cross preceded by
betrayal,
treachery,
mockery,
rejection,
injustice,
humiliation,
barbaric cruelty.
In this darkest of hours, your forgiveness flowed and we were offered life where we had formerly only known a
hopeless chasm separating us from you. Endless thanks to you, for we see this sin in ourselves.
Faithful God, you set in motion a plan of salvation from all eternity. Help us see you in the full weight of your glory
and love, your perfect justice and judgements, and so praise you forevermore beginning right now as we pray the
prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Holy God, there is none like you –
so quick to forgive,
so ready to offer hope,
so willing to pour out your love and bind up the spiritual, emotional and physical wounds
that are part of a human race which is broken and splintered.
We regularly live in the consequences of walking outside your perfect parameters to guard the welfare of our
brothers and sisters from every tribe and nation, and to honour and trust your great name and precepts in all that we
are and all that we do. For to honour you is to respect each one made in your image, each one in need of being
positioned before the grace and kind mercy of Jesus Christ, in need of seeing the old pass away and the new come
into view through the rebirth of your Holy Spirit in us. We have failed to set aside our fears and prejudices to live
together as those inheriting the fullness and largeness of life as one body.
But in Christ, we are one to the glory of God who has redeemed us and bound us together in unity.
Forgive us for our inward self-protective attitudes and actions, and breathe new perspectives, godly ways of being,
scriptural outlooks that are concerned with bringing the good news of Jesus Christ in word and in concrete
demonstrations to all.
Spirit of the living God, at Pentecost, you came upon your waiting disciples with great power and blessing, filling them
to be agents of grace in the ongoing ministry of Jesus in this world.
Fill us now as we wait with surrendered lives.
Fill us now as we call upon the name of Jesus in faith
and in a decision to turn away from worldly entanglements to follow him with all that we are.
Fill us now to replace the spirits from which we often operate:
pride
judging spirits
destructive tongues
idolatry
lukewarm commitments to Christ and his church,
and to his correcting word exposing that which does not bring glory to him.
Fill us instead with the fruit of your Spirit:
Love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, gentleness, faithfulness, self-control.
Fill us also with a loving boldness to speak the life-giving name of Jesus into every sphere of life, praying as we go the
prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Triune and Living God, you and your ways are full of love and abundant life.
You have blessed us with the beauty of stunning landscapes, exquisite foliage, diverse wildlife, fruit and vegetables,
grains and herbs. More than enough! Over the top extravagance and care!
Morning by morning you set before us a multitude of gifts.
Many of these gifts are experienced among the families of which we are a part,
in the friendships we enjoy,
and in the relationships with brothers and sisters in Christ
who stir us up to continually turn again to you in gratitude and praise.
You nurture us as a mother nurtures her little ones;
feed us from your word to direct our steps;
teach us wisdom;
comfort us in troubles and lay before us the certain hope of heaven .
Each of your children has a unique song of adoration to sing to you as you shape us to develop a love increasingly like
the love of Christ which is patient and kind, which does not envy and does not boast; a love which is not proud, rude,
or self-seeking. Such a love is not easily angered and keeps no record of wrongs. It rejoices in the truth and wants
nothing to do with darkness and falsehood. It always protects, trusts, hopes and perseveres.
Your divine love never fails ... but our ego centred love often does.
And so we magnify you, praying that your love would be magnified in us.
As we scroll through the recent days and weeks in our mind’s eye, we are confronted with the smallness of our love
and vastness of your mercy. Change us, O God. Don’t stop chipping away at our shortcomings and sin, but leave us
on your potter’s wheel to become more and more pleasing to you. Help us today to worthily celebrate the greatness
of your compassion towards us as your children, to submit to one another in reverence to Christ, to renew
commitments to vows made between husbands and wives, and to parent our children as you have parented us; to be
friends who lay down our lives for one another, and to be disciples of Christ together who serve each other as we
would serve you.
Thank you that even though father and mother may conceivably forsake us, you never will.
Your love is stronger than death as evidenced in the mighty resurrection of our elder brother who has gone before us
and now sits at your right hand interceding for us.
Hear us then, as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, holy are you, One God in three persons,
you are worthy to receive our praise.
Glory is due your name from the rising of the sun to its setting,
during the day and throughout the evening as it darkens into night.
For you have created the heavens and the earth;
all that is seen and all that is unseen;
all that is known to us and all that is yet to be discovered.
Open our eyes to the vastness of who you are
in your power and splendour;
in your patience and love;
in your goodness and good pleasure
to lift broken and stained people from the curse of a fallen world
into the light of your presence through the cleansing blood of Jesus Christ.
Having formed a new humanity filled with your Spirit, those called out to become your church, you then send us into
the day to day events of our lives to worship you with the witness of our words, attitudes, choices, and behaviours
which speak of gratitude to a holy God who gives us all good things.
We celebrate your provision for our every need.
Help us to open our hands to the magnitude of your gifts,
gifts meant to be distributed through us to bless others in your name.
Deepen our trust.
Enlarge our faith.
Strengthen our weak knees so we will serve others as you have served us with joy in all holiness.
Thank you for inviting us to participate in your mission of re-creation and rescue until you come again to reign with
absolute authority for the healing of the nations in the light of your holy presence.
Awesome God, what a glorious hope we have in you.
How foolishly we hold back from full surrender to the completeness of your will
when you are the very author and source of life itself!
How faithless to hold back from sharing the blessings of your daily bread
when you are the very Bread of Life who can feed the whole world.
Holy, holy, holy LORD, we trust in your kind covenant of grace, and so pray the prayer you taught us that you might
continue to form us according to your will. ‘Our Father ...’
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How grateful we are that you are Lord above all.
You have shown that there is no one like you.
You are love incarnated;
love demonstrated through obedience to death, even death on a cross;
love made clear through suffering;
love selflessly enduring the tomb of waiting;
love so explosively great that death was shattered and its hold over us defeated!
New life! A re-creation!
A genesis of revitalized spiritual union with the living sovereign God over all.
As Lord, you intercede for your church,
the bride you are preparing for the wedding feast of the Lamb at the end of the age.
You are at work in our lives stripping away our pretentious pride both conscious and unconscious.
You are binding up our wounds,
You are inviting us into communion with yourself so that we too might live resurrected lives right now
where new aspirations of investing in eternal values are born and formed according to you will;
where suffering can become for us a wise teacher
which causes us to live in the hope of what is truly necessary in the end;
where God given dreams so faint from years of waiting burst into new beginnings,
altered and refined but full of life where weariness and wandering had set in.
We pray for these and all other spiritual blessings to be manifest in the lives of your people
as you continue to build your church against which the very gates of hell will not prevail.
Lord, may the certainty of your resurrection quiet any doubts that you are able to take our lives and set us on a new
path far from that which has burdened us by changing our heart and perspective.
Rise in our hearts this morning!
Lord, may the certainty of your resurrection provide a solid refuge of comfort
for those who long for the day of being reunited with loved ones.
Rise in our hearts this morning!
Lord, may the certainty of your resurrection challenge your church, your beloved bride, to give up whatever you ask
and to receive from your hands whatever you know we need to be fully alive in you.
In dying to self and in rising again in you, prepare us to bear our cross in your powerful love for the peace of the
world and the glory of your great and wonderful name, praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Hallelujah! Christ is risen!
We give praise to you, O God, for the mighty resurrection of our Lord Jesus Christ. The kingdom of this world has
become the kingdom of your anointed and beloved Son who is alive forevermore, reigning in glory and power, and
who will one day return to judge the living and the dead.
Hallelujah! Christ is risen!
We give praise to you majestic King, Lamb of God for your love outpoured;
for your compassion and forgiveness;
for being the author and finisher of our faith which has made peace with God and sealed our pardon;
for sending us the Holy Spirit who takes up residence within us upon our surrender to you;
for going to prepare a place for us;
for promising to give us resurrected life;
for the certain hope of sharing in an eternal inheritance with you in the heavenly realm.
Hallelujah! Christ is risen!
We give praise to you gentle Holy Spirit for delivering your living word through the prophets and apostles so we might
come to an experiential knowledge of your wisdom and truth in Jesus Christ.
We acknowledge that until you stir us up and open the eyes of our spirit, the cross seems as foolishness and the lost
condition of our souls seems surmountable by our own efforts.
How arrogant and short-sighted to think our sin so unimportant, so insignificant.
If it took the pure and spotless life of Jesus to be sacrificed in order to cleanse our corrupt being,
surely our sin deserves your wrath.
Spirit of God, blow through our midst this morning.
Break down our proud defenses.
Silence the enemy who tasted defeat that first Easter morning,
cutting off his lies that we are doing fine on our own.
Help us to worthily celebrate your victory over sin and death as we acknowledge again that your awesome
deliverance is received by faith – sheer gift. We could never bridge the chasm that separated us from you, holy God.
Only you could through an extravagant display of love ... and you did just that.
Cause each heart to be sensitive and open to the wonder of your grace.
Fill us with joy and confidence that by turning to you, we are yours eternally.
Hallelujah! We praise you Triune God. May your kingdom come on earth as it is in heaven in hearts this day as we
pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious God, you do deserve my all. You spoke and the universe came into being with power and wondrous
diversity. You created this astoundingly beautiful planet, designed and positioned in such a way within the galaxies to
sustain life. The slightest difference in the physical laws which govern our world and life could not exist. You had us
in mind from the very beginning – creatures formed from the dust of the earth, made in your image, and filled with
the breath of your Spirit giving us both physical and spiritual life to live in union with you within the fellowship of
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
Yet, so like our great adversary the devil, who wanted glory for himself rather than to live wholeheartedly and
gratefully in the light of your perfection, we too chose to worship the idea that we could be gods ourselves. We have
repeatedly chosen patterns of thought and behaviours that have belittled your authority and uniquely singular rule
and left us disconnected from you on a path to self-destruction. We find ourselves hurting others and dishonouring
your good creation having forfeited that intimacy with you. No wonder the world is in such a mess. No wonder we
go from one dilemma to the next with selfishness, pride, greed and fear at the core.
Lord, we come humbly today to contemplate the reality of our need for a Saviour, One who can heal our diseased
souls, restore us to our right minds, and give us the hope of resurrected bodies in the life to come which will come
totally under your Lordship upon your return through the finished work of atoning grace in our precious Lord, Jesus
Christ.
Priceless Friend of sinners who knew no sin yourself,
when arrested you did not fight;
when insulted you did not go on the offensive;
when heaped with the lies of fearful fallen men
and hated with the spiting, striking blows of those who mocked their only hope of deliverance,
you did not retaliate against their cruel ingratitude and foolish self-importance.
No.
You allowed yourself to be led as a lamb to be slaughtered – the Lamb of God slain from the foundation of the world.
You created us in the full knowledge that your redeeming love for us would require the greatest expression of
suffering love imaginable, death on a Roman cross where God’s mercy and wrath were met in you for the blessing
and healing of the world.
When I survey this wondrous cross, on which the Prince of Glory died.
My richest gain I count but loss and pour contempt on all my pride.
Were the whole realm of nature mine, that were a present far too small.
Love so amazing, so divine, demands my life, my soul, my all.
(Silence ....)
‘Our Father ... ‘
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Gracious God, Lamb of God, Advocate for sinners, we confess that you are our all in all.
Redeemer, Saviour and Lord, it is in you, in your perfect life given in substitution for ours that we come with quiet
and thankful hearts, praying today that you would strengthen our faith and deepen our joy in the wonder that your
kingdom has come among us; that we are your children whose place with you for all eternity is already determined
through your finished work on our behalf having. We have scorned the self- righteousness lurking in ourselves and
come to you in faith, believing and resting in your grace alone because of your Spirit’s work in our hearts.
We pray that through your merciful and magnanimous heart you would stir in the spirits of those who may be
sincerely searching for you;
those pondering spiritual things;
those questioning humanity’s relationship to an Intelligent Designer
who has made yourself known in scripture;
those considering the claims of Christianity
which declare you to be the Author of Life and all that is in and through Jesus the Son.
Show yourself to be the open door to a certain hope in which we can be eternally held by your grace and love which
pardons and forgives all our offenses and so sets our feet on a new path. Give us clear eyes of understanding to
accept your verdict on our condition apart from Christ, and enable each one wrestling with the truth to see their
inability to ever pay back the failure of not living up to the glory and holy standard of a God who made humanity to
live openly and freely in his holy presence. Help us to see the depth of loving relationship being missed.
You are a personal God who is involved in the world, in the church, in the lives of individuals,
and it is in you, Jesus the Christ, the only Mediator between God and mankind,
that we discover the deep peace of belonging and the richness of being intimately known,
loved and accepted – gifts we all crave.
Holy, holy, holy LORD, God of glory and grace.
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the LORD.
Hosanna in the highest form of worship we can think to offer.
Thank you for inviting us into the kingdom of heaven right now,
near at hand,
lifting us across the threshold with arms once outstretched on a cruel cross
now ready to lead us in glad obedience
into the beauty of your kingdom’s precepts and so experience renewed hope
in living this life fully and to the glory of God.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on us.
May we be woken up as we were yesterday morning with a clean snowfall to the sparkling beauty of your cleansing
grace and forgiveness for past offenses against your holiness and perfect goodness.
We give you thanks and praise for new beginnings.
In you Lord Jesus, we are renewed day by day.
In you, old patterns of thought and actions are covered by your blood and we are transformed step by step to
increasingly embrace our identity as new creations through your gift of spiritual rebirth.
In you, the past is past and we are given opportunity to enter each morning with stillness of heart to contemplate
your splendour and majesty displayed all around us in creation and to hear you in your word calling us to follow in the
path of Christ with trusting faith and worshiping souls whatever else is swirling around us; to be very present with
you right now and to move into the future in the knowledge that you are already there.
Wonderful Counsellor, Everlasting Father, intimate Friend and Saviour,
when you cover over the allure of temptations, ungodly judgements, and unhealthy aspirations with the truth that
sets us free, we quickly see the emptiness which comes from feeding our minds and spirits on anything that is not is
conformity to your will and your ways.
You are the wholesome Bread of Life for which there is no comparison.
No wonder we have craved the something more,
the deep connection with true purpose and belonging before discovering you,
for our hearts are indeed restless until they rest in you.
And so we come, with eyes lifted up to you, asking once again for your grace and mercy to overflow, bringing a new
measure of healing and wholeness to each one gathered with humility of spirit before your awesome greatness and
profound kindness that stooped to save sinful people such as we ourselves.
Thank you for covering us in your love and not with the judgement we deserve.
Lord Jesus, the new beginning you offer is the fresh start we all need to usher in hope to a hurting culture long
exposed by its inadequacies to shape lasting peace and joy.
Fill us then with your Spirit to pray the prayer you taught us in spirit and in truth saying, ‘Our Father...’
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We quiet ourselves to draw near to you, the LORD of glory and salvation,
to ascribe to you the weight of honour due your name,
and to worship you in the splendour of your holiness.
Let us begin to take in the image of your holiness more richly than ever before
and so be changed for having met with you.
We stand secure in the wonderful and certain hope that you have redeemed us in love through Jesus Christ and we
rejoice that we are yours. While so much crumbles around us, while nations rise and fall, while vibrant faith in a
personal Creator God who chose to walk among us in your Son has fallen dramatically in this past generation within
this country, we gather with deep conviction through faith in the living word mercifully at work in us to declare
before the world that you reign in power and that you bring new life to those who call on your name for saving grace.
As those who long to see your righteous reign come in all its power,
we recognize that we live in a wilderness wild with aggressive ways and the glorification of the self;
a wilderness dry from spiritual wells long since emptied on fruitless pursuits,
spilled out for nothing of lasting worth.
We live in a barren land where a famine of hearing the word of the Lord has left us with only a skeletal form of
wisdom unable to lead us into the abundance of character, virtue, values, and lasting solutions to our human need
which only you can provide.
We live in arid places where the often echoing silence of limited biblical and theological reflection, ethical discourse,
and spiritual conversation allows our minds to instead be filled with media bias and voices which call good evil and
evil good.
Rescue us and restore us to our right mind where we have become prey to the jackals of this age.
Fill us instead with your truth as we prepare for and await your glorious return
when the deserts will turn to lush fields of vegetation.
Fill our mouths with words of witness to your living presence in us and in the world.
Fill our hearts with praise and build our resolve to make straight paths in the spiritual desert of our time
by speaking and showing the powerful love of Christ as we worship in a manner worthy of you,
a God for whom our words of adoration are always so small.
We are unable to truly express the depth of awe we know belongs to you.
All knowing, all powerful, everywhere present God, we give you thanks that we also know you as a loving Father who
taught us to pray through the words of your Son, ‘Our Father...’
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LORD God of Hosts, together it is our joy and the anchor of our souls in these changing times
to declare your mighty power and supreme rule;
to proclaim that your kingdom of light and glory has broken into the kingdom of this world,
a world under the influence of powers and principalities in opposition to your authority,
and a world which resists your unchanging word,
and has established a victorious and enduring stronghold
through the death and resurrection of Jesus Christ.
Hallelujah!
That which you have begun, you will bring to full completion.
You will reign forever and ever
and therefore we have hope
in the face of deeply concerning realities confronting our global village as this new year begins.
While the nations rage against one another and against your sovereign right to rule;
while corporate and individual greed expands at alarming rates;
while instability in economic, social and political systems teeters too often on the verge of insanity,
you, holy, magnificent, and awe inspiring God of the universe across its vast number of light years and beyond, are
more than able to move all of history with its good and evil towards a culminating moment – the Day of the LORD –
when your righteous judgement will be perfectly brought to bear as every knee bows and every tongue confesses
that Jesus Christ is Lord to the glory of God the Father.
Father, we begin this year with your praise in our hearts and also very publically on our lips.
Be Lord of our lives, of this congregation of your people, of this country in which we live,
so that we in turn might point to you
as the only living God,
high and lifted up,
having recommitted ourselves to being transformed into a people of even greater praise
as citizens of your kingdom.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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The wonder of Mary giving birth to the Son of the Most High God rises in our hearts again this night.
You, the divine Creator, have so loved us
as to be born into a world littered with evidence that we have fallen far short of your perfect word;
of your design that we live together richly in secure vulnerability and intimacy,
offering you worship and surrendered lives fitting of your holy majesty and glory.
Our less than fully loving lives, institutions, societal structures and global systems
leave us exposed to the righteous judgement we deserve,
caught in a spiritual war in rebellion against your rightful authority
to expect that your character be expressed through us as those made in your image;
caught in an impossible position of separation
unable to redeem ourselves or return to the Father’s love...
– impossible that is apart from your lovingly initiated self sacrifice to take on our humanity –
sinless and pure, both God and man,
to be the way of salvation,
the hope of the world.
So much rested in the cradle that night.
Astounding love that you would make a way of peace with us through Yeshua,
Jesus the Messiah of the tribe of Judah, of the house of David,
born of Mary, with Joseph, shepherds, choruses of angels and wise men from the east,
all joining in praise that your presence was re-established in this little One,
Immanuel, God With Us.
Thank you that in him we have come to sleep and work and play and serve this world in heavenly peace.
Help us all to receive him into the darkened corners of our hearts so the Light of the World might shine in and
through us, praying the prayer he taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious God, as your people, washed, cleansed and made spiritually alive in Jesus Christ, we gather to celebrate your
loving kindness, your mighty power to renew and recreate, and your perfect wisdom to exercise judgement with
righteousness in the affairs of the nations, and in the inner thoughts and motivation of each living soul. Glorious King
of the universe, born into a corrupt and disintegrating Roman kingdom to gain a stronghold of infiltration, you have
shown us your determination to deliver us from our sin-filled predicament. We are utterly dependent on your mercy
and kindness having fallen prey to the sinful inclinations of our hearts, minds and wills. We have therefore rightfully
stood in separation from you, a holy and pure God.
We acknowledge that to give you less than full and grateful surrender exposes our innate tendency towards selfpromotion as our own god of choice, unable to recapture the innocence of sinless lives.
We listen and give in to that which we deem to be pleasurable or gratifying in the moment.
We fail to love either you or our neighbour as we ought.
We seek a loophole by asking ‘who is my neighbour’ and so applaud ourselves by our own standards.
That’s why the shout of praise and thanksgiving for your entry into this darkened place flows so easily from your
children this day! You have bridged the unbridgeable gap by leaving heaven and coming to earth for us to make the
way of salvation! Amazing love! Amazing grace!
And so in love for you and your mighty work for us,
we confront our pride and bend the knee
to declare our need to conform to the love we have seen in you;
to name those with whom we are out of step and bring your love to bear in those relationships:
it could be the family member with whom we have quarrelled,
persons who have hurt of offended us,
nations struggling in poverty by our inequitable practices,
individuals we encounter in situations of challenge or injustice
needing a faithful advocate or friend
to bring grace, truth and justice to bear upon their circumstances or inner turmoil.
We see in the face of the Christ Child who came to earth
how very much we have distorted the expression of true love.
We have made it into something far less than the divine agape love of God where we,
as the beloved children of God,
are meant to become living channels of your love to others empowered by your Spirit.
Help us to cradle the Christ in our hearts,
attentive to all that means, as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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With shouts of joy we will praise you.
With quiet acknowledgment of your greatness we bow our hearts and will before you.
With worship that seeks to reflect the fact of our utter dependence on you
for life itself and everything we need,
we come into this sanctuary seeking your face, holy, righteous and loving Father.
You are Creator of the universe with its unfathomable depths.
You are Creator of each one here with our intricate and complex bodies, minds, and personalities.
We are humbled and amazed that you not only take notice of us,
but you pour out your grace and mercy upon us in ever fresh ways that reminds us of your goodness; ways that speak
to us personally and as a community of faith;
ways that remind us of your enduring presence and faithfulness,
not only in the past, but also in the present and into the future ahead.
You have drawn us to yourself with strong cords of love to be a people of praise where the light of your kingdom may
shine and be experienced by all who meet us. You have had us in mind for such a high purpose even before we had
it in ourselves to turn to you. While we were yet sinners, you sought us out and made a way of reconciliation and
peace through your Son, Jesus our Lord, when we had no hope apart from you.
And yet, our sin-soaked thoughts and actions still persist and drive us to your throne of grace over and over with
gratitude for the wonderful promise that when we confess our sin before you, you are faithful and just to forgive us
through Christ’ shed blood on the cross. We deserve your judgement yet you offer us your pardon. When we gaze
on your beautiful character of compassion; when we consider your purity of intent and action, we become aware
once again of our need for cleansing.
Thank you Father, that in Jesus Christ, our sin is blotted out and remembered no more.
Holy Spirit, Counsellor and Guide, fill our lives this day.
Still our racing thoughts that we might hear you speak to us.
Break down our walls of resistance and fear
so we might be embraced by your everlasting arms and find rest in our spirits.
May we begin this new phase of our call to minister together with renewed hope and passion for our great Saviour,
who taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father ... ‘
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Almighty God, the wonders of your might acts give us pause to exalt your name. You chose for yourself a people,
rescuing them from an impossible situation as slaves in the land of Egypt and revealed yourself as the all powerful
and victorious LORD whose will cannot be thwarted.
Father God, we adore you this day because you continue to redeem your people. You deliver us from our condition
of sin natures which are unable to enjoy fellowship with you by breathing new life into us by your Spirit. Where we
had been bound by our own pride and rebellion, you sent your Son to bring about salvation, release, and a life of
resting securely in your mercy and grace through the gift of faith and repentance. You, Lord Jesus Christ, died for our
sins while we were still sinners.
Hallelujah! Thanks be to you, O God.
Our voices join with all who have bowed before you in awe and gratitude;
with all the hosts of heaven who never cease to give praise to you night or day
because your greatness and majesty never dim or fade.
You alone are God. There is no other.
We confess to you that we do not always acknowledge your amazing involvement in our lives
and attempt to take the credit for ourselves.
Lamb of God, have mercy on us.
We strive and struggle to bring things to pass without checking with you
through prayer and the study of your word to make sure that we are truly seeking your will.
Lamb of God, have mercy on us.
We live for our own wants and desires instead of abandoning self-centredness and making you,
Lord Jesus,
the very centre point of each thought and action.
Lamb of God, have mercy on us for these and every other offense with which we have grieved you.
We long to be restored and cleansed that we might take delight yet again
in the depth of your love towards us, singing and dancing with joy-filled lives given over to you.
And so, we thank you for your presence with us to nurture, guide, and heal.
We pray that our service of worship to you will witness to our desire
that the whole world come to know you in your saving power.
May your name be exalted by our praise,
even as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Holy, holy, holy LORD, God Almighty, who was and is and is to come, you are worthy to receive glory and honour, for
you created all things, and by your will they existed and were created.
Dear heavenly Father, although you invite us in Christ to call you Abba, Daddy,
we readily acknowledge that you are far beyond our ability to comprehend.
You are perfect. We are marked with weakness and imperfection.
You are holy. We waffle between actions that reflect your goodness and those smeared with selfishness full of
impurities in a multitude of large and small ways.
You are from everlasting to everlasting. We are finite creatures with our days numbered and ordained by you, even
though we often act as though we are in control.
We confess that we have missed the mark of your holiness. We have sinned against you.
Teach us to number our days
in light of our knowledge of you as revealed in your word by your Spirit;
in light of the brevity of life;
in light of Christ’s death, resurrection, ascension, and sure return,
a day when all will bow the knee and confess that Jesus Christ is Lord to the glory of God the Father.
Our hearts grow heavy when we see how we see how deeply we have failed you ... but you never fail us! Your grace
and mercy have been poured out on us through no merit of our own.
Praise flows from our hearts and across our lips to join with the hosts of heaven in saying WOW!
You are a God of incredible compassion, and we love you.
Along this path of life we sometimes come across obstacles or difficulties
which threaten to derail our resolve to trust in your goodness:
poor health, disappointing news, fears for our safety,
witnessing great suffering where famines persist,
where people are forced to flee homes,
where children live and die on the streets,
where wars erupt, where natural disasters destroy without mercy.
Help us to come to you this morning remembering that this is the day the Lord has made. We will rejoice and be glad
in it because we know the Sovereign God who watches over us without ceasing.
Gracious God, touch us all again this day with the grace of our baptism. Give us new lives for old, new spirits, new
faith, new commitment, in place of all that has grown tired and stale and dead in our lives. Thank you for that great
cloud of witnesses that has gone before us and cheers us on to faithful living. May we follow them by resting in your
all sufficiency.
Hear us then, as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Great Triune God our Provider, Jehovah Jireh, receive our praise and thanksgiving this day we pray.
We love you.
We worship you.
We come to acknowledge that you are Lord of all creation, Lord of the nations, Lord of the church, Lord of our lives.
Thank you seems like such a small thing to say when you have poured out your many remarkable blessings on us.
We are awestruck again at the beauty and colour of this season,
with your complex design which provides us with our daily bread:
the seeds which burst into a variety of grains,
fruit and vegetables ripening beneath a warm sun drawing nutrients from the ground
out of which you also formed humanity to love and be loved by you.
O God, we don’t contemplate your grace enough. All good gifts around us are sent from heaven above. Thank you.
You have not only produced a cycle of bountiful harvests for our physical needs, but you have produced a bountiful
spiritual harvest of lives redeemed through your Son Jesus Christ – lives once banished from close fellowship and sent
from the beautiful garden of plenty because of our own pride. Restored, free, and full of your Spirit!
Father, we confess that we still struggle
but we no longer live in fear and hiding for your grace is sufficient to bring us home to you.
Thank you that you are our strength and shield to resist the temptation to try and make it on our own, helping us
instead to trust in your goodness, surrendering our lives to your will
whether in seasons of bumper crops,
or in seasons where the ground crack from lack of rain and the shrivelled crop doesn’t thrive at all.
Father, we often encounter hardships.
Thank you that lean times increase our gratitude for your mercies which are new every morning.
Teach us the lessons of giving and receiving with joy in our hearts for your gift of binding us together in a community
of love, in a kingdom where we are all meant to know peace and plenty together as we share our resources one with
the other.
Bind our hearts through your Spirit
as we confess together our wayward ways and receive your forgiveness.
Join our voices as one as we shout our thanksgiving for providing us with more than enough.
Please meet us here in quietness and peace,
making us sensitive to one another’s needs as we learn to love God and neighbour as ourselves,
and as we prayer the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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O LORD God, none can stand in the presence of your full glory, majesty and splendour. You are utterly pure and holy
with not even a trace or hint of anything impure. Perfectly good. Totally loving.
We praise and thank you that you did not abandon us when we fell into the proud and sinful state of wanting to be
our own god and thus rejected your kind and intimate presence.
Our innocence was replaced with insolent ingratitude and we’ve been feeling the effects ever since. Even in our
redeemed state, our old natures fight with the Holy Spirit within,
derailing our best intentions to honour you as we desire and know you deserve.
We become sidetracked in wilful ways.
We are marked by compromising thoughts and actions.
We are neglectful of seeking your face in our decisions.
We fall into idolatry of many different varieties
as we place other things in a more important place than you.
How absurd ...
for surely, when the God of the universe is speaking and calling for our attention,
what could possibly be more important?
How could we, mere created beings, think that we would ever be able to set our own guidelines?
Righteous God, your words are life, and you alone give us deep and abiding peace.
Thank you many times over that you invite us to know you and be known by you in loving relationship
with all the glory rightfully yours for so great a gift as this.
Thank you that our salvation is secure because of your promises
and not our ability to somehow measure up.
We worship you for your amazing grace and mercy to us,
for the forgiveness which flows from the sacrifice of your Son Jesus Christ,
for the power to live new lives through the Holy Spirit poured out within.
We long to know the joy of your presence loving us, shaping us, comforting us and guiding us.
Spirit of the living God, speak to each one of us today as we wait on you with expectancy to meet us here, even as we
prayer the prayer taught to us by our precious Saviour, ‘Our Father...’
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In all the changes and uncertainties of life, this one thing we know ... that one day, every knee will bow at the name
of Jesus Christ.
Mighty God our heavenly Father in a world of constant change and unpredictability, you are the bedrock of our souls.
In the living out of our lives with trust and obedience in your perfect word, you anchor us on a solid rock,
unshakeable in the fiercest storm.
Nothing in all creation can separate us from your love, neither death nor life, angels or rulers, things present nor
things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation ... for you hold the future and we
are yours.
You are ever present with us in the joys and concerns of our days making all things work together for good for those
who love you are called according to your purposes.
And, you transform our past with its mixture of good and evil, light and darkness into that which can shape us into
people of praise and hope, ready with a word of comfort for others in the name Jesus whom we love and adore.
Mighty Lamb of God, reigning in all authority at the Father’s right hand, you confirmed our eternal security at your
great victory over sin and death by rising again and ascending into heaven as our Advocate and Saviour, fully God and
fully man. As has been recorded in your holy word, the day will come when you will return, when heaven and earth
will be made new, when you will take your throne and pass judgement on the world, calling your people home
forevermore through faith in your righteous work for us. You will dwell in our midst, and the glory of your splendour
and holiness will be the light by which we live.
LORD, we would fall on our faces before you alongside the prophets and apostles, the elders and the heavenly hosts
who do your bidding day and night, and all those who have rested in your grace and now see you face to face.
We are forever grateful you have rescued us.
Spirit of the Living God, help each one here to relinquish control and give you the reigns, to receive your forgiveness,
and to commit or recommit to loving and serving you fully from this day forward into an eternal future with you who
taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’

37

38
Almighty God, your reign will last forever for you have no beginning and no end.
From infinity to infinity, you are God.
Creator, Sovereign Lord, King Supreme, we are bombarded with fears and threats of disastrous proportions when we
listen to current world events, but nothing takes you by surprise, Lord God of Hosts. You knew the times in which we
would live before they came to pass and so we will cling to you as our fortress and our place of refuge.
We are comforted by the sure knowledge that underneath the uncertainties of life
are the everlasting arms of a heavenly Father
who knows each care,
who hears each sigh,
who records our tears in a bottle,
who knows the very number of hairs on our head.
You, O God, are all powerful, and you, O God, are utterly good.
We confess, though, that in our secret thoughts, we sometimes shake an angry fist.
We wonder why you would allow such evil in a world
where people die unjustly in wars,
where tiny infants and children go without food,
where lives are damaged or lost at the hands of cruelty and hatreds imbedded in distorted psyches.
Yet, we confess that we fail to acknowledge with thanks the gift of freewill so we might know the joy of loving you
freely as your Spirit opens our eyes to your kindness.
Forgive us for our resistance to your will,
promoting division,
planting ill-will by our neglect,
harvesting discomfort through our gossip,
living for ourselves through runaway greed.
O God, have mercy on us and on the world and move us by your Spirit to freely choose your love.
We are struck by your awesome gift which invites us to recapture a harmonious life, empowered to live by your
Spirit. Cleanse us for our part in the complex inter-relationships of global systems that fail to bow and submit to your
Lordship. O God, may your kingdom come through us in power in these challenging times. With this our desire, we
pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Dear heavenly Father, we lift our hearts up to you this morning. Eternal God, loving LORD, you revealed yourself to
your people long ago as the covenant keeping God who would never go back on your word.
That which you declare is true, and does not change.
For those you choose as your own in Christ, you do not fail to be to them a saviour, a friend, a king.
Your faithfulness will never run dry or become polluted with inconsistencies.
You are the pure source of our life beyond our ability to control.
What a comfort that your greatness cannot be equalled;
that you are holy and in no way complicit in our sin;
that you are compassionate and continue to call out to us through your word and Spirit.
We can then cry out to you in confident expectancy of your mercy
instead of the judgement we deserve.
You are our Rock, a solid place to stand in a world
where change is a constant and where we see that our lives are like the grass and flowers of the field – thriving and
vibrant for a short while, but in no time at all, fading away and gone.
You invite us again today to enter into your protection and peace found in your anointed One,
Jesus Christ, the Messiah.
We claim our position as your children through your gift of faith
when we recognize our frailty in the face of your omnipotence;
when we acknowledge the dark corners of our lives
in the face of your perfect and unapproachable pure Light;
when we in repentance turn away from them and race towards your righteousness
with joy and desire to live forgiven and free.
Thank you, O God.
We confess our proud spirits that far too often refuse to bend the knee at so remarkable on offer.
We simply don’t grasp how very lost we are without you.
We are deceived into thinking that there is nothing we can’t solve or overcome.
God of glory and grace, we confess our sin and our need of your saving intervention throughout our lives to bring us
safely home. Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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We bow before you this morning, our Saviour and our King.
Sovereign God of the universe, our limited ability to really take in the wonder that you became a human leaves us
nearly speechless without adequate words to fully worship and praise. Your great love stretches our minds to the
place of utter awe at the mystery of the Incarnation.
While our words of praise spill out in song to the best of our ability, they could never capture or articulate what
glorious mercy and grace would cause you to leave the splendour of heaven to step into a world filled with hatred
and oppression, filled with suspicion and self-centeredness to say, ‘I love you, and have come to rescue you and give
you a glimpse of the glory of my name – Yahweh – the covenant God who never fails to keep his promises’. LORD, we
thank you for your gift of peace and reconciliation.
How blessed we are to live in the light of your kingdom,
to find our joy in you regardless of our circumstances,
to praise you for your ongoing goodness.
Yet, we confess that our thoughts often wander away from you. We silently wonder what the birth so long ago really
has to do with us today and we dismiss your daily urgings to draw near. With our lips we sing the carols of praise, but
with our lives we sometimes ignore the call to the cradle’s side to humbly wait for your gift of transforming power
into the likeness of the Christ we profess to worship.
We race instead to the mall
where our insatiable lust for ‘more’ lures us to worship our own power to spend.
Please quiet us long enough right now
to catch our attention through the inner working of your Holy Spirit.
Show us the depth of our need
that would cause you to take such drastic measures as taking on our human flesh
in order to destroy the hold and consequences of our sinful pride, idolatry, and covetousness ...
.... and in your mercy, forgive.
Lord Jesus, our knees bend lower when we remember your extended hand of generous mercy. Don’t let us
rationalize when our love for you has grown cold and we are exposed as loving ourselves with greater fervour than
you in our pursuit of the luxuries this world has to offer at the expense of failing to care for one another or serving
the world in your love.
God and sinners have been reconciled in Christ. Hark, the herald angels sing, glory to the newborn King!
Help us to live daily in that truth.
Father, may your kingdom come, living more vibrantly in us this Christmas season as we pray sincerely the prayer you
taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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O God, our souls ring out with songs which wonder at your greatness.
Yet, we confess there are times when we come to think of ourselves more highly than we ought.
Creator of all that is, Lord of heaven and earth,
we thank you for the reality checks of worship rooted in your self-revelation
when we are reminded of our smallness in light of your supreme glory and power, love and truth.
.
O Father, we focus on you
when we enter a space of rest and thanksgiving;
when we consider all that you have done in and through your Son, Jesus Christ.
Still our racing thoughts.
Hush the external distraction.
Diminish our awareness of the rituals and customs
that may sometimes obscure a clear vision of you and your holy presence.
‘God With Us’, you are here to meet your people in the songs of communion and love,
forgiveness and new life, hope and direction.
We intentionally choose to keep a steady gaze on you, Lord Jesus, so that all we do and say and think will be in
response to your generous grace. We confess that in the past we have done things to impress others without being
concerned whether we are being pleasing to you. Our actions have been motivated by selfish concern rather than by
a secret inner joy of serving you in joyful obedience because there is nothing else we would rather do.
And yet, for the sake of the joy set before you,
you went to the cross in glad obedience and at great personal cost to restore a fallen humanity;
to make us into new creations who are set free to live for you:
learning to live in freedom from desire for earthly reward
of wealth or praise, power or prestige,
and instead, showing us how to be content in every situation,
holding a godly desire to store up treasure in heaven,
waiting for the coming of your kingdom with patient endurance.
Lord, Jesus Christ,
thank you for giving us a renewed perspective of the privilege which is ours
to sing to you with our whole being.
Holy Spirit,
come and lead us into a choir of voices who blend as one saying the prayer you taught us, ‘Our Father...’
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Your kingdom, O God, will last forever. For who or what could ever depose you from your throne as Creator,
Sustainer and Redeemer? Your glory fills the full extent and majesty of the universe. Your glory fills the farthest
reaching expression of love ever shown, displayed for all to see on the cross where justice and mercy met perfectly in
Jesus Christ. We fall to our knees this day, humbled by the greatness of your love and worthiness of our praise and
adoration. I
We come to you, most holy Father, as your adopted children, sprinkled clean and restored as yours.
We come in faith and with a deep desire
to reject our old destructive patterns of condemnation and anger and bitterness.
We come seeking new life,
a life rooted in the peace and love that flows from our crucified and risen Lord
who has promised to come again and set all things right.
We confess that we often fail to let your word judge and transform us into your likeness.
We confess how quickly and easily we try to step into your role as judge even though we know
you alone can see the beginning and the end,
and you alone can accurately assess the inner thought and motives of each soul.
Father, forgive us.
We confess that as citizens in your kingdom
we sometimes seek to set up our own kingdoms based on personal preference, societal values, ego. We confess
that we sometimes tear down that which you are doing
either by outright attack or simple neglect.
Lord, have mercy.
You alone sit at God’s right hand to rule with justice and righteousness;
You alone are able to build your church and cause it to flourish.
Holy Spirit, help us make a good confession so the snowdrifts of our own self-deception are plowed away and a way is
cleared to come in honest search of full submission to your love and to your call on our lives to love one another
without discrimination.
Lead us forward as you help us take another step in the direction
of becoming the people you have designed and redeemed us to be:
a place of acceptance and welcome;
a place of fresh starts;
a place of learning and growing together as Christ is formed in us
to the glory of God and for the healing of the nations.
May this work start within our closest relationships and then move out into every contact and interaction we have
with others. Reign in our midst we pray, using the words you taught us saying,
‘Our Father...’
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Lord God, we pray for fresh insight to gain a deeper understanding of the depth and height, length and breadth of
your love for us in Christ Jesus you Son. Shine your penetrating light of purity and holiness into our hearts by the
moving of your Holy Spirit so we might see clearly our need of grace; so we might humble ourselves to receive your
gifts of forgiveness, change, and new beginnings this day; so we might overflow with thanksgiving and praise at so
great a salvation as you have given to us.
O Father, you hold onto your children with a tenacious grasp of unquenchable love which is stronger than death:
redeeming, reconciling, refining and revising our opinions through the bright light of your living word.
We confess that we often make false judgements of ourselves.
We are blind to the habitual patterns and thoughtless actions that displease and cause you pain.
Lord in you mercy, forgive us we pray.
We confess that we often think that the wrongdoings in someone else’s life are much worse than our own and we fail
to allow you to do an honest appraisal of our attitudes, our less than perfect motivations, our godless thoughts
shaped more by popular culture and pride than by your word .
Lord in your mercy, forgive us we pray.
We live in situations where we could easily react in fear and thereby create a devastating trail of actions which do not
exhibit Christ’s suffering love for others. Instead we try to cover up, to rationalize.
Lord in your mercy, forgive us we pray.
O God, your love is perfect and drives out fear.
You call us into the communion of eternal life in fellowship with Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
You invite us to rise above the debilitating power struggles on every scale
by lifting our eyes to our resurrected Lord,
Prince of Peace, Wonderful Counsellor, Almighty God.
And so, we invite you now to build us up as your people
bowing before you and praying with joyful hearts the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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You are the majestic King of heaven and of all the earth.
You are the Lord of hosts who will one day move your hand and put an end to all war and strife.
You are the almighty God who can never be forced out of office or be removed as the Sovereign of your kingdom, no
matter how much we raise an angry or arrogant fist against you in your authority to reign.
We praise you that you are unshakeable, for then we can rest in you regardless of what we can see around us with
our eyes, walking by faith instead of by sight. For we know you are holy and you will be faithful to bring your people
safely home to yourself through Jesus Christ who loved us and died for us, breaking the power of sin and death over
us.
Thanks be to you our Father for drawing us into the embrace of your love and protection for our souls through the
Holy Spirit’s work in our hearts,
causing us to bend the knee and express our need of your grace,
changing us to lend ourselves in service to you, our loving Saviour,
challenging us to send forth the word of your gospel
as has been done for many long years of witness within the long life of this congregation.
Thank you for the awesome privilege and responsibility of being part of the community of faith.
We don’t always value this treasure of eternal inheritance with sufficient gratitude or loving response.
We neglect to tell others who are spiritually hungry where to find the living Bread.
We take our eyes off the risen and conquering Lord Jesus
and lose our footing on slippery paths of distorted thinking and deceptive lies.
Loving Triune God, we seek your forgiveness and set ourselves apart for you with fresh resolve to live as your people
in the times in which we find ourselves to the glory of God and as a witness to our only Saviour, Jesus Christ, a faithful
friend who stays closer than a brother.
Holy Spirit, come, as you continue to build your church. We remember what you have done in the past and are
encouraged. But we also look to the future and are excited.
Please cause the words of our Lord’s prayer to burn in our hearts with a sincere desire to surrender to you. ‘Our
Father...’
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O Lord God, our cry goes up to you this day. We are weak and frail, quick to settle into a half-hearted expression of
our faith; slow to recognize the futility of spending our energy and time
without giving a thought for your will in our daily lives.
We acknowledge this morning that you are the God of life: its source, its sustainer.
Without you, our lives are but shadows of all that you would accomplish in and through us.
O Breath of life, come sweeping through us.
Stir us up to see your greatness and your goodness that we might praise you as we ought.
Grab hold of us, lay your hand upon us, get our attention,
so we may realize more deeply the wonder of our salvation in Christ Jesus
and experience the joy of following you faithfully.
Do a work of power and grace in dry bones,
weary bones, bones that struggle through daily existence in a state of spiritual deprivation and death.
O Holy Spirit, rather than allowing you to take the driver’s seat of our lives,
we too often ask you to simply come along for the ride to bless and protect our plans.
Forgive our arrogance and fear of holding back from giving ourselves completely to you.
Forgive us when our desires do not line up with yours.
Forgive us when we speak of your holiness, justice and love yet fail to act as though you even exist.
We give thanks to you for entering the lives of your people, the church for whom Christ died,
and invite you again to lead us into full participation in your mission
bringing all things together in Christ,
bringing life where there has been no conceivable hope,
bringing courageous love and loving solutions to difficult situations,
and watching your kingdom advance for the good of all to the glory of your name.
Soften our critical hearts of stone. May we be as clay in the Potter’s hands.
Sprinkle clean our garments smudged with self indulgence,
and may we be freshly clothed in the righteousness of Christ to live for you,
ready to be instruments in your hand.
Seal us by your Spirit until the day when you return to usher us into the wedding feast of the Lamb.
May you have complete control
so our prayer may be voiced with conviction and longing to see Jesus Christ exalted,
regardless of the cost; remembering the incredible cost of your shed blood for us.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Out of a week perhaps filled with ordinary routines,
perhaps from refreshment in travels or special times shared with family and friends,
perhaps with long hours of concern and care from unexpected challenges or turns of events,
we gather together as one body
to rejoice in your unfailing presence and to turn our focussed attention on you.
You, our gracious heavenly Father, set up camp in the midst of your people to renew our hope and strength in the
light of your greatness and glory. Our faith sometimes flickers and falters in the face of fiery trials, but we will not
fear the dark valleys. You remain faithful, a covenant keeping God, who, by your Spirit, fans into flames our
confidence in your living word as the source of light for whatever circumstance in which we find ourselves. We thank
you for your persevering love and kindness day by day that is seeking us out even before we are yet turning to seek
you.
Holy, holy, holy LORD, God of heaven and earth,
you are awesome in power and righteous judgement,
but you are also stunningly beautiful in tender mercy and compassion.
We draw near with an acknowledgement of our need to be washed clean from
the thoughts,
the actions,
or the inactions which have missed the mark of full surrender to the lordship of Jesus Christ.
We view the price with which we have been redeemed as we remember the cross,
and worship the Lamb slain for us from the beginning of the world.
We offer our gratitude and confess our intent to honour you,
to love you with heart, mind, soul and strength,
and to love our neighbour as ourselves as is fitting of those who bear your name.
Your forgiveness astounds us and we receive your comfort and counsel as an act of worship,
setting aside our proud striving to declare your sovereignty in all things.
Your invitation to linger in your presence
is a sound of joyful welcome to each heart aware that our true rest is found in you alone.
We bow down through the broken body of our Lord whose perfect sacrifice opened the way to this wonderful peace
and security of belonging.
And so, we enter the goodness of your presence, asking that you would continue your transforming work in our lives
for Jesus sake, who taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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We will praise you with all our heart, for in this Christmas season we remember that you, the Creator of the universe
with its billions of galaxies each filled with billions of stars, set one bright star in the sky at the appointed time to mark
the incredible event when divinity became incarnate in human flesh, your Son, Jesus Christ, to be the Saviour of the
world. In so doing, you declared your sovereign power to establish you righteous kingdom in this fallen world
through his perfect sacrifice for us.
In persistent and unfathomable love you made this entrance in the midst of a human race resistant to you will and
held captive to the rulers and principalities of this dark age. Hallelujah! We rejoice in you our mighty Saviour and
Friend. The chains of sin have been broken! Help each one to fall on our knees in joyful gratitude for this greatest of
gifts: mercy and grace to live by faith in your unmerited favour and kindness as children of the living God.
The patriarchs anticipated this day of the Messiah’s birth
and resolved to walk with confidence in the covenant of promise you made with them
for which they were still waiting.
The prophets and priests of your chosen people fulfilled their roles in the certain hope
that one day your presence would be re-established in an everlasting reign of peace
for which they were still waiting.
And then the day came ... a child, conceived by the Holy Spirit and born of the virgin Mary, entered time and space,
walked among us as Immanuel, God With Us and became the way to eternal life.
In humility and gratitude, astonishment and appreciation,
we turn from the pride and greed,
discontent and strife,
selfishness and self sufficiency
which denies your authority and Lordship.
We turn from the wrongly placed desires to please others more than to please you.
We turn from old patterns where our tongues
fail to bless and instead speak untruths,
destroy others with gossip,
and express hatred, jealously and bitterness.
We know this behaviour has no place around the cradle of a pure infant, human and divine.
We know our need of forgiveness. We know our need of this Saviour we worship and adore.
Holy Spirit, fill us with joy that the waiting is over to receive you as Lord and King,
and fill us with great contentment to faithfully live and serve in your name
while we wait for your sure return.
Praise, we will praise you Lord, as we pray together the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Amen and amen.
You, King Jesus, Son of God and Son of man,
have been given the name that is above every name both in this age and in the age to come.
You are seated in the place of honour and authority in the heavenly realms where all the hosts of angels adore you
without interruption, for everything they do is an act of worship of loving obedience.
Anointed One of God, a day will come when every knee will bow and declare your Lordship over all; when human
pride will be exposed for the lunacy it is
in the presence of your awesome power and holiness;
when your loving kingdom’s rule will abolish injustice and unrighteousness
and replace our self-destructive greed, corruption and violence
with your great and deep shalom as we live together in peace.
That very hope burns in many of our hearts as your disciples.
Our love for you increases when we contemplate your glory in the context of your forgiveness, of tender care, of
endless companionship, of guidance, and of faithful protection over the souls of your people whose citizenship is with
you in the heavenly city; whose names are written in the Lamb’s Book of Life.
You are our Shepherd King already caring for your flock.
We don’t wait until your return to prostrate ourselves before you, but gladly do so right now.
Spirit of the living God, fall upon us to stir us up to bless you in a worthy manner.
Open eyes blinded to the epic story of who you are and who we are as those created by you ,
cherished to such a degree that you came to earth as a servant leader,
ready to lay down your life for your people.
Free us all from the gods of this age so we might truly live in you,
praying the prayer you taught us saying, Our Father...’
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Father God, it is by resting in you that we are renewed to experience wholeness and hope.
We so often search for that deeply satisfying inner knowledge of peace and ‘fullness of being’ by over scheduling our
own versions of pleasure and purpose apart from life- giving intimacy with you.
We look for more fun, more entertainment, more leisure time, or conversely, more effort,
all the while missing the quiet voice of your Spirit inviting us to step away from our frenzied search
to be with you.
Just to be ... with you ...
whether in the silence of the heart surrounded by solitude and sunrises
or in the midst of busy and necessary responsibility:
we want to be in an attitude of heart
where our soul rises up to meet you and finds itself loved, cherished, received by your grace;
where our spirit is lifted up and refreshed by the wonder and worship of
your glory,
your grandeur,
your overwhelming gift of vital connection with the fellowship of Father, Son and Holy Spirit,
and with all your people who so abide, dwell and take up residence in you.
O Lord, do not turn away from us when we fail to make room within to truly listen,
to wait for your voice, to find joy in your presence.
Thank you for your patience.
Forgive the wanderings of this past week which have kept you at a distance as we turn again to you in recognition
that you truly are our all in all. Everything else fails to measure up, for you are mighty and strong. You are gentle
and full of compassion. You are righteous in all your ways. And you alone are worthy of our praise.
Be thou the vision of our hearts, drawing us near with tenderness to meet our greatest needs, and to receive our
intense gratitude for your amazing love which compels us to pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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O God, our help in ages past, in the present day, and in every day to come, we pause to remember a very sobering
time in humanity’s history still lingering within living memory in the minds of those living during the wars of this past
century.
To reflect on the horrors incurred when nations take up arms against one another is to realize with renewed clarity
how far the human race has fallen from its created design to display the beautiful glory of God’s love, fully alive and
endlessly responsive to the perfection of the heavenly kingdom where your reign in Jesus Christ permeates every
thought and consequent action:
to exhibit your holiness,
your ethical standards,
your organization of social and political interaction in perfect equity,
your respecting the dignity inherent in the human soul as image bearers of God,
your love,
your great shalom,
your peace.
Merciful Father, send your Spirit into war torn areas today to bring life and resurrection hope into places of death and
despair. Bind demonic strongholds and set people free to live in the abundant life for which we were made.
So very often throughout history we see the effect of lies from the deceiver having taken root in individuals and in
groups of people which insist on domination, control and power. The god like ego of fallen humanity asserts itself
and makes demands of the other to be sacrificed and subjugated to its desires.
Fights, struggles and showdowns

instead of

light, peace and harmony.

Mankind has risen in rebellion to our created order as those under your authority, a God who is merciful and
gracious, slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love and faithfulness. Yet, we fail to seek your forgiveness
through repentance and faith in Jesus Christ to daily take up the battle against the sinful inclinations of our hearts and
so instead, we perpetuate the drama of quarrels, divisions and strife at the local level of our lives.
O God, give us your wisdom to discern the times for war and the times for peace, the times for taking a stand and the
times for letting it go, entrusting our whole being to your sovereign rule as Christ, the Prince of Peace is honoured in
our decisions, praying that your kingdom would come as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Father God, we will rejoice in who you are.
At times the stuff of life can become burdensome and threaten to overwhelm,
but you walk closely, intimately, with your sons and daughters
to restore their hope, to renew their faith,
and to deepen their understanding and personal experience of your steadfast love and kindness,
even and perhaps most particularly in the storms.
At other times, we are in the midst of joyful celebrations and our lives easily resonate with wonder and thanksgiving,
and here too you are present with your grace and mercy to help us integrate a worshiping heart, mind and will
flowing from our whole being in every season.
We acknowledge that you are God, and that you are good, all the time.
You are holy, infinitely holy, righteous and pure.
You are eternal love.
In your Son, Jesus Christ, who cleanses us from our sin,
we rest day by day in your arms of amazing grace
through faith in the new covenant of redemption bought with his blood.
So, on this beautiful summer morning, we will rejoice in who you are.
Creator of an astounding world teeming with life, we give you praise.
We repent of the ways in which we dishonour and misuse your gifts of provision.
Author of the human race made in your image, we bow before your glory.
We repent of stubborn pride which insists on independence from our very source of being
who alone is perfect in knowledge and wisdom.
Redeemer of a broken people, we express our adoration.
We repent of thinking which insists our faults and short-comings are insignificant and instead, we welcome
your healing touch to mend our hidden and not so hidden messes.
Advocate, Counsellor, Holy Spirit of the Living God,
we ask you to move among us,
urging us to receive all the blessings and benefits of knowing and being fully known by you in the love of
Jesus who taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Above all kingdoms, above all powers, you, O God, are enthroned as the LORD of Host,
ruling heaven and earth in your supreme wisdom and authority.
There is much we don’t understand;
much about your plan and perspective on history that is simply beyond our ability to make sense of; much we can’t
imagine as good and loving;
yet into these places of fear and doubt, we invite your unchanging glory in the face of Jesus Christ
to strengthen our faith and to cement our conviction
that you are not only somehow involved at a distance,
but you are intimately near to your people to bless and to guide according to your covenant promises.
You are the great I AM, the self-existent One; the actively present One.
Nothing, absolutely nothing, is too difficult for you.
You hold all creation together with your powerful word,
and you hold your sons and daughters securely in the palm of your hand
by your grace and love offered freely in your Son, Jesus Christ.
We bow our hearts, minds and wills,
prostrating our very selves in worship and in acknowledgement of our dependence on you for all things.
You are holy, infinitely full of glory, and deserving of continual, unending praise and obedience.
You are the author and source of life with complete authority to act decisively as you see fit
in ways which are consistent with your holiness and essential character.
Mighty Source and Discerner of truth, you burn away our self-delusions.
You confront us with the light of gospel hope.
You warm us with the heat of your loving choice to redeem and adopt us as your own.
We declare our desire to step out of the shadows of our past and to draw near to you this morning, asking you to heal
our wounds, forgive our sin and set us anew on the path of joy,
a path filled with communion and service by the power of the Holy Spirit.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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We rejoice in you, O God.
Teach us in every season, morning by morning, to know you as our certain hope,
for you are our Refuge,
urging us to apply your word in every situation
and showing us your strength and wisdom to lead according to your ways.
We rejoice in you, O God, because you are always prepared
to equip us to stand secure by faith,
to sit in peace by faith,
to lie down in restful assurance by faith
that you are at work even in our most difficult trials and complex realities.
We rejoice in you, O God, for you have blessed us to be a blessing
and give us signs of your presence which call us into faithful obedience and trust.
Anyone or anything but you, loving Father, can let us down.
Our sight is limited, our wisdom incomplete.
But you are unshakable, unchanging, all knowing, and full of compassion.
Train us in righteousness, truth and love that we might worship you and glorify you with all that we are:
with lips full of praise and with hearts raised in submission to your glorious gospel.
In the knowledge of our weakness contrasting with your perfection, we anchor ourselves to your word, your
commands, your instruction, your provision, and your promises. We invite you to give us the mind of Christ, both
when it’s convenient and when it’s not. We turn away from our inclination to take matters into our own hands based
on sight, and we ask you to confirm our belief from your word that when we trust you with all our heart and do not
lean on our own understanding, and when we acknowledge your right to rule over every action and attitude of our
hearts, minds and wills, you will direct our steps towards life and blessing to make your name great among those who
are watching.
This, and every day belongs to you ... we want to honour and follow you in each one you give to us.
Forgive our lack of faith, our fears and frustrations that fail to claim a deep conviction regarding your sovereign care;
our forgetfulness of your kindness; our fixations on challenges rather than a fixed attentiveness on you and your
blessings; a focus on worldly principles instead of spiritual truth.
Open our eyes to the wonder of who you are once again today
that we might be quick to seek the Spirit’s direction in all things.
We take delight in you, and pray that we will worship, pray, meditate and respond in such a way
that you will also be able to take delight in us as we give you our thanks and praise.
Most gracious Father, hear us as we pray the prayer Christ taught us to pray saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Spirit of the Living God,
give us ears to hear what you are saying to the church across our land and in our specific context.
We long to encounter you in Spirit and in truth so we might worship you with hearts that are truly being transformed
to naturally, consistently and compellingly live in full allegiance to Jesus Christ.
Loving Father, you are so patient, so full of grace and mercy,
but we would not forget that, as Creator of all,
as the generous Giver of life and of redeemed life through the great sacrifice of your Son,
you are worthy of our deep love, our quick obedience, our full devotion .
You are full of righteous judgement,
seeing clearly into our inner thoughts and the motivation behind our outward responses,
calling us to account.
You lead us into faithful Christian witness
as we regularly repent of that which has been declared contrary to your glorious name.
You have exposed the ways in which your church of the past needed renewal,
and you caused a reformation of biblical integrity and passionate faith
to arise from distorted expressions of your beautiful good news of
faith alone, grace alone, scripture alone, Christ alone, to the glory of God alone.
Search our hearts today
through the readings and meditation on your letters to the churches in the book of Revelation.
Work a mighty reformation in us to take seriously your condemnation of certain behaviours and beliefs
which failed to honour Christ in all his majestic power and ruling authority.
We take your longsuffering love for granted, but these letters show us again, that it is not endless.
Move among us to give us contrite hearts where we have become accommodating to the ways of the world and help
us respond with a new depth of love towards you to establish even greater commitment to live in accordance to you
will for the church and as individual believers who profess faith in your Son, he who taught us to pray saying, ‘Our
Father...’
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From everlasting to everlasting, you alone are God.
You have been our help in ages past, and you are our hope in days to come.
You are our source of hope and strength in this present day to fight the good fight of faith as you teach us through
adversity to be shaped into the character of Jesus Christ while we wait for you to do what you will do with trust in
your goodness.
You are our anticipated fullness of joy in the future when your kingdom comes in power to rule the nations in
righteousness and peace when we will live in your presence forevermore.
You are God Most High, Adonai, Lord of Hosts,
and we give you the worship of our hearts, minds, will, and strength.
The majesty and glory of your wisdom and justice will make proper and complete judgement in your appointed time.
You will set all things right, restoring that which is broken, renewing that which has succumb to weariness, or
discouragement. Your perfect love will be at the centre of our communion with you and with all your people causing
wonder and joy to fill us continually.
Father, like your people of old, we call out this morning, ‘How long?
How long will the nations rage?
How long will power and greed corrupt?
How long will oppression and injustice have a voice?
How long will devious schemes and destructive behaviours create havoc in human relationships?
How long will the inner battle rage within ourselves as we seek to be holy as you are holy?
How long before the final trumpet sounds and a new age is ushered in
with Christ himself, the King of the heavens and earth, reigning in all his amazing splendor?
We need your merciful intervention
in a world spinning out of control,
in individual lives who have lost their true north,
in situations where the enemy of human souls has built strongholds against your gospel of grace.
We need you, Lord, to show yourself as the strong and mighty One who protects your bride, bringing to her mind the
truths of your word and the ministry of the Holy Spirit to comfort, guide, and equip us should we need to stand
courageously against evil.
We want your name to be lifted high for all the world to see,
to be drawn to you,
to be rescued and delivered from the gods of this age,
to rejoice in your great salvation.
And so, we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious God, our heavenly Father, all praise and thanksgiving belong to you for the generous goodness in which the
world was created. You infused it with abundance and diversity for our provision and pleasure all to the glory of your
great name and so the people of your pasture might enjoy you and your good gifts in innocence, in equity, and in
joyful celebration of life in all its fullness. You have blessed us with such richness ... and we pause to try and put into
words the gratitude of our hearts.
Here in this resource rich country,
we gather in worship to express awe at your creative power and beauty
in the ripened fields of corn and grains;
in the range of rusts, golds, burgundys, oranges and red bursting all around us;
in the plenteous stockpiles of vegetable and fruit to nourish us during wintry days ahead.
The fall season of harvest is a witness to the amazing potential you have placed in each seed
laid in the ground in spring, yielding produce far exceeding the original input.
This cycle of the seasons, each accomplishing its function for your purposes,
shouts of your wisdom,
sings of your love,
and declares to us that you are working on our behalf day by day,
present with us to care for us in times of plenty and when times are lean.
Your perfect will demands that we forsake greed and become our brother’s keeper.
Your perfect love commands that we do to others what we ourselves would want to have done to us,
and so, we repent where we have not shared our resources with our neighbours.
Your perfect justice reprimands entitlement mindsets and insists that the storehouses of your blessing
be distributed to the poor, the disadvantage, the distant refugee in famine ridden lands.
Strengthen us to resist the lure of hoarding and storing up treasures for ourselves
to live instead as those who honour Jesus Christ by laying up treasures in heaven
through thankful, humble and generous care of others with the good gifts you have given to us.
Knowing that the seeds of your love and eternal life in us still need tending
in order to bear the full harvest of fruit you envision in us through the Spirit’s power,
we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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You, O LORD, are the covenant keeping God who has fulfilled all your promises to deliver us into a hope-filled
inheritance for all eternity in Jesus Christ through whom we come to worship you today.
Loving God our Father, we acknowledge that you have met our deepest and real need
of being spiritually revived,
and have offered the gift of belonging and being loved in relationship with you.
Forgive us for searching in superficial ways for these needs to be met in other people or things.
In so doing, we fall into compromising situations.
We do things we wouldn’t normally do.
We become people we would not have wanted to be.
We fail to trust you as the author and provider of our most sincere desires.
Your befriending love has given us an identity, a purpose, a family, and a grace to accept that we are broken people in
need of being made whole by the gift of the Spirit through the blood of Jesus Christ. You have given us a place at
the table because of the salvation accomplished through his work on the cross. You continue to comfort and care for
us day by day as we seek to live out our high calling as your children. Thank you, our precious Lord.
We open our hearts to you again this morning with all that we are, recognizing that you are forgiving, compassionate,
abounding in love and wanting to bless the world through your mercy and grace.
Help us then to approach you in humility with lives surrendered to your refining Spirit who sanctifies us so we will
come to have the same mind as was in Christ Jesus.
Unite us with your church universal as members of your one body to serve the world in your name with character
traits giving evidence of the Spirit’s rule and presence to the glory and praise of who you are.
Fill us with peace as we rejoice in your great gift of communion with you and your people to live in harmony and
hope in the assurance of your eternal embrace.
You are profoundly wonderful and so we ask that you would stir us up to share the good news, even as we pray the
prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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LORD God, our heavenly Father, in the silence we can hear again the cavernous echoes of your mighty word declaring
that you alone are God. It is in you that we live and move and have our being, taking each breath because you have
ordained this day as another opportunity for us to glorify you and enjoy your good pleasure towards us in Jesus
Christ.
You are the well-spring of life for our thirsty souls, and we turn again to you in humble praise and worship for your
powerful love and promise-filled precepts by which we are to live.
Isaiah speaks of your ransomed people feasting in a land which was once a desert, a wilderness which will bloom like
the crocus of spring rejoicing with joy and singing. He speaks of waters breaking forth from burning sands where your
people are blessed and refreshed. Lord God, creator of this amazingly beautiful and resource rich planet on which
you formed humanity, hear the confession of those gathered here this morning, that we have used and abused your
gifts in greedy pursuit of self-gratification, seeking to gain pleasure from them which only you can provide. We have
worshiped the gifts and ignored the Giver.
Forgive us, we pray, that we might learn more deeply to honour you,
that we might live graciously with one another in community, sharing together as needs arise,
and that we might care for your creation as good and faithful stewards of your incredible handiwork.
We live in a time of rapid decline of wholistic well-being at many different levels.
We live in a generation in the western world of rapid decline in reverence for your holy name and ways.
You told your people of old how to experience the built-in blessing of your goodness, and you also warned them of
the devastating effects of ignoring the way this world, pulsating with life in its many forms, has been designed by you,
its Author. We have failed, enslaved in prideful greed, unwilling to come to you, the only hope and healer to receive
mercy and to mend our ways through the power of the Spirit changing us to give Jesus full reign in all that we are and
all that we do.
Lord, in the midst of a growing drought right here, we see how quickly the land you have made for abundant
provision can turn to powder and its produce, wither and die in the crisp fields once lush with spring’s promise of new
life.
And, in the midst of a growing spiritual drought, where there is a famine of hearing the word of the Lord across our
land, we see social and political structures once lush and green with sincere thought for the welfare of all severely
shrivelled and dying, unable to support life with the peace and blessing we know you provide because we do not first
seek your righteousness and justice in spirit and in truth as an act of worship towards you.
Hear our prayers for mercy. Hear us as we ask that there would be a turning to you in humility to receive your grace
and to follow your ways. And Lord, in your kindness, heal our land; heal the thirst in empty and hurting lives; heal
your church; and heal us where we have yet to allow your Spirit full entry and control, praying the prayer you taught
us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Holy God, by calling you our Father, we are declaring that we have embraced your gift of new life by faith in your Son,
Jesus Christ, and become your children. Help us to see you as you truly are so we grow in confidence to walk with
you by faith and not by sight.
We confess our gratitude for your mercy and grace which has redeemed us from a life which came under the
dominion of the gods of this age and were thus subject to your righteous judgement.
We were blinded to your goodness and glory;
blinded to your absolute right to ask for holy lives
which truly reflect our Maker’s pure and perfect character;
blinded to the fallen state of our human natures separated from your life-giving Spirit.
Father, we are coming near with open hearts to be shaped by you,
to receive the wisdom of your holy word,
to be strengthened in our conviction that your majesty is worthy of all worship,
to take upon ourselves the cross of bearing your gospel of reconciliation and peace in a generation
where nations conspire against nations,
where violence and hostility are rampant,
where the very fabric of society in the structure of family units
too often resorts to neglect or otherwise painful behaviour patterns,
where tongues are uncontrolled and tensions unpatrolled
by supple godly consciences which would otherwise bring us to our knees
in repentance and thanksgiving for your patient compassion and forgiveness.
Father, we love you. You alone have secured a living hope for us in Christ Jesus. You have done it all.
So, in co-operation with your Spirit’s work, we still our racing minds and changeable hearts to marvel at your
awesome beauty and power, to confess that our lives are in your hands, and to come near in faith believing that you
hear us when we pray in spirit and in truth the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Lord, we lift up your name, with hearts full of praise.
Be exalted, O Lord, our God.
Hosanna in the highest!
We celebrate your great salvation to us in Jesus Christ.
We thank you for coming in person to release us from the sin that separated us,
riding into Jerusalem with determined resolve to lay down your life for us.
We acknowledge you, the mighty King and Sovereign of the universe as Lord and King of our lives, coming to us
humble and gentle, riding on a donkey to convey your servant leadership. We want to honour you as the architect
and cornerstone of our living hope, a hope which assures us we are yours by faith in your gracious work through
Jesus’ sacrificial death and powerful resurrection.
Great is your name, LORD of Hosts,
the awesome One, self-revealed as I AM
who cut a covenant of grace with your people in everlasting love.
You are the God who sees,
the God who heals,
the God who provides,
the God who is our banner.
LORD, we stand under the banner of your name today,
ready to receive your Lordship in every area of our lives.
(silence)
Too often we have worshiped you half-heartedly, holding on to attitudes and behaviours that have no place of
acceptance in your righteous kingdom, but instead, reflect the old nature that is set against surrender to your holy
perfection and rule.
How is it we think we can say the words
without truly opening the gates of our hearts to receive your gracious spiritual renewal in all its fullness; without
participating with your Spirit to transform certain pet shortcomings?
By your Spirit at work in us, help us lay down cloaks of obedience and palm branches of adoration
to live as those who follow you in your continuing mission of rescue in this hurting world.
Hear us then as we also pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious Father, today is yet another gift from you,
time in which we can quiet ourselves from the routines and rush,
the endless gush of hollow chatter,
the thoughtless time and energy spent and lent hoping for a good return
raising up our own egos or pursuit of pleasing others with their temporary accolades,
and instead, to return wholeheartedly to you:
to repent;
to be renewed by your grace and freedom;
to fall in love with you again, wanting only to please you.
Lord, you alone have the words of eternal life, of spiritual life, of heavenly life.
You alone can quench the thirst for days and moments filled with the knowledge of being fully loved. You alone can
satisfy the hunger for joy and peace and hope.
You are our Creator, making us for intimate relationship within the perfect fellowship of the Trinity.
You are our Redeemer,
buying us back from our fallen condition through the forgiveness of our sin in Jesus Christ.
You are Spirit, powerful, life-giving Spirit of the only living God
in whom we are drawn to your Son, and through whom we are restored
to the praise of your amazing covenant love that was sealed in the blood of Jesus, broken for us.
We give thanks for your faithful presence maintaining a witness of your great salvation through each congregation of
your people. We long for your continued blessing and presence, and so, we commit ourselves afresh to you. We are
part of your one body, and so we pray also for the wider church with whom we share a partnership in the gospel
witness in our community.
Lord God, we come hungry and thirsty for an encounter with you: a comforting touch, a convicting word, a challenge
to let you so speak to us that we will live by faith, not by sight, filled with wonder at the simplicity of your good news
and its power to change lives, its power to change our lives.
Whether we have heard the Christian message many times, or whether we are new to being in a church and trying to
understand what has so captivated people down through the centuries as to stake their whole being in life and in
death on you, we pray, Lamb of God, to open our hearts, minds, and wills to a new depth of engagement with you,
the One who has offered yourself so feely, so generously to us to give us hope.
In your mercy, take away any blindness to the glory and majesty of this ultimate love story,
uniting us together with you in Christ, full heirs of every spiritual blessing in him,
and helping us to run the race set before us, citizens of heaven,
living for you and so becoming a blessing to the world.
Hear us then, as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’

61

62
Merciful God, loving heavenly Father, when we look at your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and the
stars, which you have set in place, we find ourselves asking, ‘who are we that you should be mindful of us; ordinary
men, women and children that you should care for us?’
Yet, you have crowned us with glory and honour, have made us objects of your affection and highly esteemed in your
sight, and have chosen us in Christ before the foundation of the world to declare your praise before the world in
communion with Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
This wonderful salvation has fallen on creatures who have been rescued and redeemed
through the extravagant sacrifice of your Son, Jesus Christ.
We quiet ourselves now to contemplate your goodness and give you thanks.
Great and awesome God, there is nothing hidden from you:
you know when we sit and when we rise,
you know our thoughts and motives,
you know the actions we take in public and the behaviours we express when no one is looking.
Yet, you extend your arms of grace to receive repentant hearts,
those who acknowledge their shortcomings and rest by faith in your finished work for us.
Beautiful Saviour, loving Lord, may you be lifted high in our midst this morning
as the Friend of sinners,
as the safe place to find refuge and grace when we have stepped outside your perfect and pleasing will, as the Way,
the Truth and the Life in whom we discover our true humanity in union with yourself,
cleansed and renewed ... new creations.
Prod us to lay aside, to put off, to change any attitudes of heart and patterns of behaviour which are offensive to you
and destructive to ourselves and others. Help us live instead in the light of your forgiveness as those who are no
longer bound to the old way of life. For you, mighty and glorious God beyond all comprehension, holy, pure and
righteous in all you do, have made us for yourself in your image.
Holy Spirit, nudge each heart to be real and open before you,
to listen and respond affirmatively with joy,
to honour you as Lord, worthy of our adoration, worthy of our complete surrender.
Fill us with the same love we have received from you and thereby help us to worship you as we serve others in the
love Jesus who taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Wonderful Creator, Saviour, and Friend, your love is everywhere present for you are everywhere present. Your all
pervasive knowledge of each one and your profound desire to move us ever deeper into a greater experiential
knowledge of yourself is seeking, straining to awaken us to the glory of growing up into Christ in every way that we
might be vessels of your eternal love enjoying you, enjoying others, enjoying your good creation.
Lord, we entreat you today
to continue that inner work of changing us increasingly into the likeness of Jesus.
We want our lives to more effectively declare your beauty, wisdom and truth,
and to be less inclined to worship the idols and gods we make of other things and people.
We want to be strengthened as your body and as individual members of it
to serve you alone by serving the world around us in your name and in your power.
As we summon courage in the gift of your grace and mercy to peer into the dark corners
of our actions, heart, mind and will,
we are at times shocked to discover how far short of the standard of your holy love we fall.
We miss the mark over and over again,
yet we hide behind excuses and self delusion that make us feel better about ourselves
and keep us from truly welcoming the purging fires
that lead to repentance and genuine transformation.
Lord, we want to let the seed of your love and image within be our life source in Christ,
yet we keep drinking from the less-than-refreshing wells of trying harder in our own strength,
stumbling and falling, missing out on the depth of joy that awaits us in complete surrender to you.
In your kindness, give us a distaste for our old patterns
that have been shown to be faulty in producing a richer, healthier soul.
Keep us from mouthing the request for forgiveness where we have no intention of letting our sinful natures be
challenged and altered. We don’t want our hearts to be further hardened. Help us be emptied of self and filled with
your spirit, bowing the knee in repentance, in love with who you are, wanting to please you, wanting to bring you joy.
Hear us then, as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father..’

63

64
Gracious heavenly Father, you are full of love, acting throughout history to secure a relationship of intimacy and joy
in the knowledge of a righteousness bought for us in the finished work of Jesus Christ, received and enjoyed by faith.
Your very being is grounded in the perfect communion and fellowship of Father, Son and Holy Spirit.
Thank you seems so weak for welcoming us into such a generous, unbelievably generous friendship.
You redeemed us from the state of disharmony into which the human race is now born,
and have strengthened us, in union with Christ,
to live the multi-layered symphony of your love together,
reaching out to a fractured world
just as you have first reached out to us in our need with a song of hope,
a theme of transforming power,
and a motif of redemption and good news.
God of all compassion, you have shown us true love in the face of Jesus.
We often distort its glory through conditions and reciprocal expectations;
through self-centred desires;
through our blinded tendencies
to demand that our needs be met in people and things which can never fill us;
can never ultimately satisfy the place in our soul that longs for acceptance and belonging,
for purpose and hope.
You alone can do this.
Your divine love invites us to let go of all our false security, our misguided attempts to bolster our false identities
created by the ego’s need for importance and control, and our insidious fears that place masks over our wounded
places instead of letting the rivers of covenant love and faithfulness do your work of cleansing, binding up and
healing, restoring us to wholeness and peace in your gracious care. How we love you for your passionate insistence
to release us from isolation, bringing us home into the blessing of unity with you and others who rest together in
unity as one body in your merciful love.
Awesome God, we pray with a host of those who have gone before us, a great cloud of witnesses
who now see you face to face, to declare the wonder of who you are,
and with a whole family of your children in fellowship around the world,
to be refreshed in your presence,
to open ourselves to an experience of your Holy Spirit
speaking life into the dry places in our hearts,
to truly celebrate the power of your good news in the light of all our brokenness ...
and so, we join together in the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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O God, we confess that there is much we do not understand.
We do not understand the depth of your greatness.
We do not understand the extent of your wisdom and breadth of your intellect.
We do not understand your ability to create and then to do so with such beauty,
layer upon layer of unfathomable interconnectedness and purpose.
Yet, we want to know you in the astounding loveliness of your self-revealed character and name.
The heavens declare your glory.
The skies are prompting us to offer up our praise and wonder.
The fulfillment of your ancient word came to pass just as you had spoken through your prophets,
pointing us to the incarnation of your Son, and calling us to worship, and so we cry,
‘Holy, holy, holy LORD. God of power and might!
Holy, holy, holy, LORD. God of passionate love and light!
We pour out the adoration of our hearts,
the fruit of lives fully responding to the first and much greater gift of your love towards us,
coming to know you through Jesus, the Christ;
coming to bend the knee before our King;
coming to sing and be consumed with the light of your presence shining into our hearts.
We acknowledge that our pride and stricken consciences often urge us to hold back from opening ourselves
completely to your gift of grace and mercy.
We experience new life in your kingdom of righteousness and justice, basking in the light of following you with
abandonment, but then come to later find ourselves slipping back into choices that are staged in the darkness of our
old human natures falling far short of your glory.
We grieve you and shut you out of those little daily decisions which lead us away from abiding in close fellowship as
grateful sons and daughters longing to please you and letting Jesus reign in every aspect of our being.
God of light, we want to be led by you, or at the very least, we want to want to be in that spiritual place where we
become channels of blessing guided by your will, part of your re-creating work of healing and mending in every
sphere of your good creation.
Holy Spirit, meet us here this morning with transforming insight into your word, and call us to give you our all in joy as
we contemplate the invitation to walk moment by moment with the living God, Sovereign over all.
Open our hearts, minds and wills to your blessing as we pray the prayer you taught us saying,
‘Our Father...’
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Loving God of peace and reconciliation, utterly faithful God our Father,
we pray for peace in the world, and for peace in each human heart.
You created us to be loved,
to enjoy intimacy with you and with each other,
to be servants of one another,
to enjoy the beauty and bounty of your good gifts together.
We have failed.
And, apart from your merciful intervention, the effects of broken relationships will continue to bring various forms of
destruction among the peoples, plants, animals and environment of this planet.
Give us humble hearts to call out to you in faith and hope
that you are able to make all this right in Jesus Christ,
that justice will be served,
that mercy and new beginnings will melt the hearts of hate-filled wars and oppression,
that peace will be passionately pursued by leaders and populations alike,
that the name of Jesus might be revered,
that his kingdom will be spoken of and demonstrated by your church
in every scene of global chaos and fear
so that conciliatory voices are heard;
so that shalom and well-being will transform places of unrest and heartache
into images of gospel reconciliation.
Thank you for those who have given the gift of their lives to protect the rights and freedoms of others.
May we also serve our neighbour in generousity.
We pray that your peace which passes all understanding would gently cover
every home torn apart by loss,
each child who grows up in fear,
every woman scarred by brutality,
every man forever changed by atrocities witnessed.
How long, O Lord, before we see the healing and hope you have promised to become our visible reality at every turn?
May we not become discouraged as we wait for you to come and reign as the supreme ruler of all. Grant us your
wisdom to be a nation of individuals who serve as instruments of peace at home and abroad, bowing to your Lordship
in our own lives, policies and laws, and ethical conscious.
Fill our heats with your love and peace in Jesus name, who taught us to pray together saying, ‘
Our Father...’
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O living God, everywhere present by your Spirit, open our hearts and minds to your powerful love and liberation. The
resurrection of your Son magnifies your reign over all things, even our greatest enemy of death. We honour you,
Lord Jesus, as the One who rose again after receiving into yourself the bitterness, anger and godless choices of every
soul who has ever lived, breaking its power and giving us a living hope – Christ in us, the hope of glory. You have
opened the way of forgiveness, of new life, of freedom from the old self, of dying daily to the patterns of this world
and realizing the grace of surrender to your life at work in us. How we love and adore you in return.
LORD God, you have taught us to receive with deep gratitude the covenant of new creation sealed with Jesus’ blood.
You have fulfilled in him every possible nuance of your word in the law and the prophets, giving us the ultimate
example of how human beings are meant to live for your glory.
Awesome God, you have shined your light into the darkened futility of human wisdom which fails to see its need of a
Saviour, and you have exalted the living Word as King of kings and Lord of lords.
May you, in your full expression of the Godhead, the Eternal One who works to bless and restore and reconcile all
things to yourself, be exalted in heaven and on earth with a joy-filled celebration of worship which points ahead to a
wondrous marriage feast of the sacrificial Lamb who was slain to obtain his sanctified Bride, the church, bought for
himself at unthinkable cost.
We live in hope in the midst of pain and suffering, heartache and cares, because you have the final say.
You are shaping your people to fully enjoy the beauty and glory of who you are
as we learn more of you,
as we willingly trust your sovereign goodness,
as we wait for your return,
faithfully sharing the gospel of “God With Us”
in the gardens of our greatest praise and in the Gethsemanes of our blackest days
when we too are called to stand on your word and submit our wills to you
as participants in union with Christ’s death and resurrection for the healing of the world.
Merciful heavenly Father, where we continue to wrestle with the world made plain to us which speaks of loving
obedience, teach us to respond moment by moment to the beauty of your character alive in us in Christ. You
promise not to abandon us in the spiritual struggle, so we will trust you to bring about the desired fruit of
righteousness in us as we keep our eyes on you.
Spirit of the living God, fill our worship, leading us to pray the prayer Jesus taught us with sincerity,
‘Our Father...’
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LORD of creation,
you who take full credit for the very existence of the universe,
you who brought all that is into being out of nothing but your love and your will,
shattering the glory of our greatest efforts as we discover
more and more of the cosmological wonders you have put in place;
more and more of the mind boggling depth of wisdom and precision of the human body and soul,
you who worked to establish a habitation suitable for humanity
in which we might commune intimately with our Maker as good stewards of the earth,
it is to you, Triune God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit that we offer our worship, our love and our longing.
What compassion and tender mercy awaits us to grow more richly into the life of discipleship,
learning from you, Lord Jesus, as we give the work of our hands into your service;
as we lift up the finished work of the cross to serve the world in your name wherever you plant us.
Have we fallen away from this high and holy calling, failing to keep in step with the banner of your Lordship that goes
before you people? Turn your eyes toward us and in your faithfulness, strengthen us to return wholeheartedly to the
Source and Sustainer of our lives through your forgiving grace.
Gracious Father, you know our thoughts;
our acts of commission and those of omission which fail to display your glory.
We need not put on an act before you. You see it all.
We come again as your children in the knowledge of your loving forgiveness with deep gratitude.
Help us to be open with our cries for help, our requests for direction, our desire to be filled with more of you. Where
this is not so, help us make the honest admission that we have somehow lost our original hunger for you and have
become spiritually anorexic, lethargic in our appetite to draw close to you and so begin to re-turn to you for health
and wholeness.
Lord, search the hearts of those who are searching for you, eager to know the truth of who you are; who wait for the
work of your Spirit to draw them into faith and a whole new purpose in their lives.
Thank you for your presence all around us, for your love which picks us up when we fall and sets our feet again on the
solid ground of Jesus Christ to live fully alive in him, the majestic and sovereign King who is working out the salvation
of God in the midst of even our most challenging realities.
We praise you for guilt removed and freedom granted in the sacrificial death of Christ.
We praise you the contentment and joy in the work to which you call us.
We praise you for the Spirit who binds us together as one.
Graft in our hearts the resolve to live and work as one body, sharing the way of freedom with others, daring the godneglectful reflections of our society to look into your face and so to face looking into the personal need we all have to
receive your gift of grace to raise us out of our flawed works which only seem to deepen and widen the expanse of
human suffering.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Loving heavenly Father, all around us we see evidence of your goodness towards all you have made:
the generous gift of making us social beings to enjoy the pleasures of family and relationship,
the guidance of your word to teach us how to bless and be blessed within the fellowship of community, the grace of
walking with you by faith,
trusting your longsuffering covenant love
even in the face of our disregard for your holiness
and our rebellion against your governing providence with which you lead,
comfort and intervene in the lives of your children ever so faithfully.
We rejoice in the guarantee of our inheritance with Jesus Christ our elder brother,
your only begotten Son,
through the indwelling of your Holy Spirit, and not dependent on anything meritorious in us.
What an awesome God!
What a wonderful Father!
You call us each by name and know our innermost being, noticing each tear and longing.
You accept us where we are,
but continue the refining and maturing process that we might become free
to be the person you designed us to be, always wanting to please you because you are good.
You hear each prayer and respond according to you perfect will
enabling us to trust your judgements and thereby, to experience peace.
You teach, train, and try our faith until it comes out as pure as gold.
You provide for our needs.
You demonstrate your love with mercies that are new every morning.
We thank you, Abba, Father,
for picking us up when we stumble and fall,
for hedging us in when we are in danger,
for healing wounds and hurts from failed or inadequate human love,
for always being present.
We worship you as the Creator.
The Lord and Commander of the heavenly hosts.
The sovereign King who will bring everyone and everything under the rule of Jesus Christ.
And we love you as our tender Father who is preparing for us an eternity beyond all we can ever hope for or imagine.
Wanting to draw near to you, we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’

69

70
Lord of light and life and hope, God of new sight,
ending strife by stooping to our need of rebirth by your Spirit,
we shout our praise for your mighty and merciful salvation in Jesus,
whether it is with a lightness of heart in gratitude for all your goodness,
or whether it is with a tightness in the throat of one grappling with a dark time of suffering and doubt.
Loving Father, you invite us to come just as we are with our hands outstretched in worship.
We welcome your holy presence comforting us, strengthening our faith, and transforming our human spirits to be
prepared as a bride fit for her husband, the King and Head of the church, your Son our Lord.
You are calling for yourself a people to be cleansed from the shame and alienation of trying to make a name for
ourselves, of blaming everything and everyone else for our struggles, of following the same path of self-centred pride
which has permeated humanity since the fall and kept us from knowing you face to face as grateful, dependent
creatures made in your image, not you in ours.
You are raising up a people to be lifted out of the mists of mistruth into the blazing glory of living Truth which dispels
every blindness of self sufficiency and frees us to wholly stake our confidence in the grace extended to us through the
cross, to lean completely on Jesus and his finished work for us.
You are shaping a people to serve as your body in this broken world,
ready to be broken for others that you might be revealed as the One in whom we find peace.
Your generousity daily gives us reason to pause in thankfulness o f body, mind and soul for through it all, and in it all,
your sovereign and providential care is leading us to encounter your loving kindness when we come to you with
genuine repentance.
Thank you for your word, and for your persistent patience which keeps prodding us to higher heights of discipleship
based on a heightened understanding of your perfection and of your glorious plan to bring all of creation into
conformity with your righteous kingdom.
Speak to us in this time of corporate surrender and search to live in your light as we pray together the prayer you
taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Lord of Hosts, Mighty God,
the weight of your glory would consume us if you were not also loving, full of mercy and grace.
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might.
Heaven and earth are full of your glory.
We worship you, reflecting on the glory of your strength as we experience the fury of tornados, the rush of
magnificent waterfalls, the grandeur of Rocky Mountains; when we remember that within a relatively short distance
above the earth’s surface our entire planet appears simply as a gentle blue and green ball in an ocean of stars that
cannot be measured and we are hidden from view.
We are brought to tears by the wisdom of new life, the DNA and genetic integration of a mother and father to form a
son or daughter with your very breath and gifting of a soul capable of communion with you, the awesome Creator of
all in the loving communion of Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
Hosanna in the highest!
Hosanna with the deepest intensity we can express.
Hosanna with every measure of intellect and understanding we possess.
Hosanna to the greatest degree of obedient response to which our wills can be tuned and surrendered.
Hosanna with the most profound of superlatives.
Hosanna in the highest!
Soften then our proud and stubborn hearts.
Remind us that we are made from dust, dependent on you for everything we need.
Forgive our shaking fists and impertinent questions
when we fail to recognize that you alone are God who knows the beginning from the end,
who counted of the grains of sand,
who, in the mystery of your great love,
laid down your life for us when we had done nothing to deserve such focussed care and attention.
Holy Spirit of God, come upon your church again to capture and recapture our devotion and trust
so we will become increasingly one body throughout the world
who glorifies you in all our being and our doing,
praying and living in the light of the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious heavenly Father, we gather as a people in varying degrees of awareness of our need for the fullness of you
love. We try to appear strong when we are weak. We resist help and insist on self-sufficiency. We focus on
ourselves.
Where, O God, is the vision of your glory? Your greatness? Your unspeakable majesty?
Where is the humble heart that loves both you and neighbour in simplicity and obedience, taking no thought of
congratulatory praise or thanks to heart but finding joy in freely giving from a place of self-bankruptcy, relying totally
on the riches of Christ in us, the hope of glory?
You, the sovereign One,
regard us all as little children in the face of even our greatest efforts and accomplishments.
You have absolutely no needs.
From the wealth of your perfection, you pour out the blessing of perfect love, because you are love.
Father, we confess our need of you and ask for help in conquering our misplaced pride, for you are:
Love when we are unloving;
Love when we fail;
Love when we get it all wrong;
Love when we feel unlovable:
when we are overwhelmed with a clearer understanding of our need for grace,
when we are underwhelmed by our inability to live up to our own ideals,
never mind to exude the sweetness of your holiness.
Spirit of God, stir us up to honour you, not only with our lips but with that same love towards our neighbour you have
shown us in Christ, participating in your mission of inclusion and embrace through the forgiveness of sins and the
formation of your kingdom imminently near at hand in your people.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Loving Lord, keep our eyes open to the extravagance of your self-giving love.
In the book of Romans, we are reminded that while we were still sinners, Christ died for us.
Thank you for confronting our rejection and scorn
to show us the way of obedient love towards the Father.
Left to our own, we fall into increasing chaos and anarchy
where dominance and power exert their destructive forces.
Thank you for sending your Spirit who still comes to nudge us towards the wonder of your kingdom.
You whisper, and sometimes shout to us of our need for a Saviour,
our need to follow a new Way,
our need of your help to rise above human inclinations of self and surrender to your perfect love,
a love that gives itself away for the other and glorifies your name.
Lord Jesus, how beautiful you are.
You touch the leper,
you heal the sick,
you speak love to those who have not heard words of true compassion for many years
you invite children, men and women, to be your deeply cherished friends and glad servants,
receiving the daily bread of your presence and provision as we learn to rejoice in you at all times,
casting our cares on you for you care for us.
In your power, enable us to overcome evil with good, both within and around us.
Loving Father, we pray for those who find it difficult to believe that such forgiving and restorative grace is there for
them ... that you are there for them.
Thank you that you promise to be found by all who genuinely seek you. And we pray that you will give the gift of
passion to search across this community, asking that many would become your beloved daughters and sons.
Self-existent Creator of all that is, thank you for your mercy and patience that has held back your judgement on
humanity’s greed and abuse of the delicate balances built into this complex environment you entrusted to us. We
pray for all those who suffer the consequences of famine, displacement, disease and war on account of human
exploitation and its consequences. And we ask that in your grace, you will challenge proud and stubborn hearts and
socio-political structures that ignore your call to recreate shalom through your Son Jesus Christ. We long for the
peace and justice of your righteous rule.
Comfort each grieving heart. Calm fears. Give strength and a persevering spirit to do good to all. Provide wisdom to
those who are dealing with trials beyond their control. And may the worship of our lives be made concrete as we
seek to become your hands and feet to the glory of your name, praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our
Father...’
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God of hope and peace and joy, we confess that our eyes are often focussed
on our problems, our limitations, our lack of resource, and our fears instead of you.
Yet you are the very well-spring of life! You are the God of abundance! You are righteous and just in all your ways,
and you, O God, are the full expression love ... help us to lift our eyes to you, holy LORD.
Wherever self-centred power and greed are at work,
it is evidence of the corrupted human heart in need of your mercy and grace that bears responsibility
for the heartache of inequitable practices,
for unfair and biased legislature which oppresses certain peoples,
for hatreds and prejudices held one against the other.
How very different from you.
You press forward in the face of our sinfulness towards a deep shalom throughout the world, united and empowered
by the Spirit of the living Christ who died and rose again for us. Wonderful Saviour, You bore the cost of our deepest
shame and most deceptive schemes to hide behind walls of self-interest. You broke the power of the curse upon us
all, and opened the door to the Father to welcome us into your presence through your righteousness by faith. Keep
our eyes focussed on you, precious Redeemer, the Author and Perfector of our faith who will return to reign in all
your glory.
For you have said that the very gates of hell will not prevail against the church;
the true church made up of those who have washed their robes in the blood of the Lamb
who has won our hearts and minds and will with his grace and kindness.
You enlarge our spirits to become more in tune with yours when we come to you humbly,
healing our wounds,
shaping and reshaping us to be salt and light, instruments of hope, voices of praise , makers of peace.
We hold on to material possessions.
You invite us to invest ourselves in service to you with all that we are and all that we have
to see your kingdom come in the lives of those around us.
We feel entitled.
You show us our true selves,
freeing us from illusions of grandeur so we might walk humbly with our God,
to love mercy, and to give ourselves away in acts of justice.
Make us poor in spirit, so we might have grateful and adoring attitudes,
so we might receive your spirit of generousity to tell the good news of forgiveness,
so we might live the good news of peace,
so we might go into the world with the good news of making all things right in the name of Jesus.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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We give you praise and adoration, mighty and majestic God, for the certain hope of life eternal;
life that flows from your Spirit,
life in the kingdom of heaven,
life in all its fullness because Christ has died but is now risen and rules over all,
the open Door into your presence through faith and repentance.
We know that nothing – past, present, or yet to come –
can separate us from your great love made known to us in Jesus.
Come to us we pray, in your risen power.
Overcome the old order of sin and death
in those whose lives are held in bondage to apathy, agnosticism, and attitudes of self-sufficiency.
Capture hurting and heavy hearts with your grace, mercy and delight to a new life found in you –
awesome, all glorious, amazing God of love.
The hosts of angels crown you unceasingly with their wonder and worship. Many of us bow with them today in
reverence and joy before you, the holy One who has shown yourself strong in compassion through forgiveness of our
guilt, and with a friendship which has been established through your extended hand to us lifting us into the spiritual
realm to be at home with you forevermore.
There may be some for whom this language of love and thanks to a God they do not know is very foreign. Yet, you
have made each one to find their true rest in you, completing us in a way nothing else can. Make yourself known to
all who search with open hearts and minds, breathing new life into all those who desire your embrace.
Draw us all deeper into the mystery of the Incarnation, God taking on human flesh,
into the life giving waters which flow from the Son in whom our true humanity is restored.
Lord of the church, sovereign Ruler over all creation,
mend the broken witness of your gospel in this land as your people return to you with all their hearts.
Send your Holy Spirit to roll away the stones of unbelief
and let the radiance of your resurrection light reveal your great salvation throughout the world.
Hallelujah! The kingdom of this world has become the kingdom of our LORD and of his Christ!
We worship you by praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Heavenly Father, you have given so many blessings and gifts to your children, gifts of new life, hope, healing and
power to walk each day staying vitally connected to you, in union with your Son through the filling of your Holy Spirit
in our very being.
Where we were once spiritually dead, you have brought us to life.
You continue your work of sanctification,
transforming us into the likeness of Christ,
and growing us into the abundant life
by teaching us to renounce that which is contrary to your will and your character,
and instead, to reproduce Christ’s ministry through surrendered lives,
deeply moved to share the good news granted us through the cross.
Holy Spirit of God, we celebrate your coming upon the gathered church at Pentecost
to set those men and women on fire with love for Jesus as the way, the truth and the life,
with a commitment to invite the refining fires to burn away the dross of dead works
- attitudes and actions which fail to agree with your holy word and detract from your glory –
and to instill a willing availability from thereon in to be instruments in your hand
to declare God’s kingdom come in Christ with power and conviction and genuine worship.
We confess that the church across this land often chooses to act in our own weakness
rather than do the hard work of letting you change us to have the mind of Christ;
rather than listen to the Spirit’s quiet nudging us towards humble submission
to your loving correction.
Too often we come to a service of worship and praise more as a habit, an entertainment, or a duty rather than a true
lowering of ourselves to let Christ be raised high through an obedient and faithful response to your great and
indescribable kindness and goodness.
We fail to seek your guidance, comfort and equipping graces to consistently practice what we preach.
As we receive your forgiveness through faith and repentance, we also welcome you to capture our hearts afresh,
praying the prayer Jesus taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Covenant keeping God, we reflect this morning on the fact that for many years, congregations of your people have
assembled themselves together in this community week by week to exalt your name. We praise you for your
faithfulness to each generation. From everlasting to everlasting your love has been the centrepoint of our existence
for you are loving in all you do.
We praise you for your faithfulness to us.
As human beings formed in your image, we have been invited to know your love, to contemplate your greatness and
your goodness, and to be shaped by a profound knowledge of our dependence on you for all things.
You are the sovereign Ruler who has taken up the cause of rescuing men, women and children as a testimony to your
glory through the sheer gift of grace and embrace in the death and resurrection of Jesus Christ, removing our sin as
far as the east is from the west.
You are the Source of life and power to overcome evil with good by the Spirit’s guiding us into all truth and wisdom,
teaching us to apply your word in our daily lives.
You are the Friend who sticks closer than a brother leading each generation through the challenges and obstacles we
face, challenges which offer opportunities to strengthen faith, deepen trust, solidify obedience and provide joy in
your never failing promises and presence.
You are the great I AM.
Wonderful Saviour and Mighty King, we are so grateful that your mercy triumphed over justice in the cross so we
might live as your adopted daughters and sons, brothers and sisters together in Christ.
We are so grateful ... and recognize that you deserve unending praise. We add our voices to the great cloud of
witnesses from every time and place who have fallen in adoration before you at your awesome provision for our
every need, redeemed as your own.
Holy, holy, holy LORD. God of power and might.
Heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in the highest.
Have we been faithful this year? Lord, examine our hearts.
Has a genuine reflection of your love been our constant motivation? Lord, examine our hearts.
Have we been prayerful in our conversations and decisions? Lord, examine our hearts.
Have we carried the burdens of our neighbour? Lord, examine our hearts.
Have we sat in silence to let you still the storms?
Have we run from violence to become more acquainted with cross-bearing for the sake of others,
for the sake of your name, for your sake, O Lord, who laid down your life for the church?
Lord, examine our hearts and hear us as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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O God, send your Holy Spirit to accomplish the refining power of your love in each one seeking your heart. Lord, as
we quiet ourselves to reflect on this day in history when you patiently and perfectly endured the betrayal and
treachery of those you came to embrace, we become more deeply conscious of the high cost you bore to redeem us,
to set us free from the power of sin and death which marks itself through many wayward attitudes, thoughts and
actions, social, political and economic structures which oppress, and through ingrained selfishness which asks
repeatedly, ‘am I my brother’s keeper?’
We thank you that in your cross we see a profound YES! Of forgiveness and new freedom.
In your grace and mercy, we ask you to place your nail-pierced hand of forgiveness and blessing upon us to give us a
great distaste for all that is not in conformity with your holy and life-giving will.
Break the misguided pleasure and power we momentarily seek to experience when we follow the evil inclinations of
our own hearts, and give us instead a great hunger to be found moment by moment laying down our lives that we
might be filled and directed by your Spirit to live and proclaim your gospel of peace.
Let love be formed in us through obedient responses to the challenges and temptations
with which we will be faced in the coming days.
Let love be formed in us through patient perseverance and trust in you
when we are brought into times of suffering as servants of your word.
Let love be formed in us as we learn to bless those who curse us,
bearing the cost of forgiveness in the hope of reconciliation where relationships have fallen apart.
Let love be formed in us that we might weep with those who weep,
and richly laugh and sing with those who celebrate your goodness.
Give joy to hearts heavy with sadness
through a restored hope in the power of your cross to work all things together for good.
As you were lifted up from the earth with outstretched arms, proclaiming that you are the Way, the Truth and the
Life, we pray that you would be lifted up in our midst and around the world through lives totally surrendered to
walking in the way of the cross, living in the light of an unalterable truth grounded in the living God, and nourishing all
that is life-producing as those who have received the breath of your Spirit through faith in your shed blood for us.
Thank you, thank you, thank you Lord Jesus, that in days of darkness, we are strengthened to walk in the shadow of
your cross with the certainty of your love to sustain us. We are drawn, albeit with horror and wonder to your
unflinching resolve to trust the Father’s goodness and love that led you, the perfect and righteous Son, to the cross
with such mercy in your eyes, even in the face of terse, abrupt cruelty piercing you through with eyes of disdain and
raining savage whips across your back, spitting, mocking, laughing as a brutal crown of thorns is rammed upon your
head. ‘But you God, have demonstrated your love for us in this: while we were still sinners, Christ died for us.’ The
perfect for the corrupt ... Man of sorrows, what a name, for the Son of God who came ruined sinners to reclaim –
Hallelujah! What a Saviour! It is through his name we pray the prayer he taught us saying, “Our Father...’
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Gracious Father,
we have been drawn by your Spirit to be present with your people on this beautiful Sunday morning; drawn to
worship and to learn together;
drawn to the life source of your holy Word;
drawn to express our concerns and longings in prayer and fellowship
as we strive towards maturity both in knowledge and in spiritual wisdom,
and in the practical, ethical and moral application of your ultimate truth.
Let even a single ray of your awesome glory be glimpsed by us today
and our hearts will melt with a new or renewed conviction
that even if all creation were to bend low in homage before you,
if the voice of every person were to shout your praise;
these acts of adoration would fall short of the reverence and honour that is rightly yours
and we would never see the world quite the same again.
Nor would we be so quick to dismiss the darkness of our own hearts.
We would be changed.
Holy, holy, holy LORD, God of glory and grace, who judges the world with righteousness and love,
change us.
Teach us to acknowledge you as the LORD, the sovereign God over all.
We thank you for your amazing forgiveness and we commit ourselves afresh
to the pursuit of understanding the witness of your self-revelation in scripture,
and then in our precious Saviour, the Word made flesh, Jesus the Christ.
In him, we have been redeemed from the road which leads to destruction.
In its place, we have received through faith,
the privilege of walking the narrow path of rebirth by your Spirit,
choosing your blessing as we choose your precepts
to direct our decisions, our attitudes, our choices, our purpose, our daily focus.
You are the solid Rock on whom we stand when our feet are slipping,
and you are the One in whom we will invest our very lives,
laying up treasures in heaven to the praise of your glorious name
instead of here on earth where moth and rust destroy.
We desire to honour you by living in peace and to be faithful children whether in difficult times or at ease. So to that
end, we pray together the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Holy God, you flung the stars into space and called them each by name.
Not one of them is unnoticed or insignificant in your sight.
How astounding then is the story of your love for humanity, billions of people so intensely small,
yet graced with the glory of the image of yourself, created for your good pleasure and glory,
and for our joy of friendship with you through your Son, Jesus Christ.
Not one of us is unnoticed or insignificant in your sight.
You are the only living God who alone is worthy of our praise.
Merciful God, we quiet ourselves to name our sinful shortcomings,
to confess our tendency to put something or someone else on the throne of our lives,
and to seek your transforming work by identifying those points
where your word and Spirit need to change our hearts as we exercise our will to align with yours.
Too often we close our ears to portions of holy scripture whose message we don’t like.
Too often we avoid the stillness and solitude to discern the Holy Spirit’s convicting whispers
showing us truths which would lead us to wholeness and healing
and so we continue in our harmful patterns wondering why we still live in fragmented ways.
Jesus Christ, you are the ultimate Truth in whom we place our complete faith and trust for all things, asking now that
you would wash us clean as you shine your light into our souls.
You, O Lord, drew the attention away from the mess of our lives by taking it upon yourself to defeat it at the cross.
The veil which separated us was torn in two and we have been welcomed into your holy presence as we receive the
good news by faith that you are for us, that you offer new, rich, eternal life whose source rests in your divine love.
There is now no condemnation for those in whom your Spirit takes up residence when you, O Lord, are acknowledged
as Saviour; as beloved Friend.
Speak your truth into the depths of our being as we anticipate the table of communion and allow you to examine our
hearts and minds and will, taking seriously your charge to take this gospel of broken bread and wine into all the
world.
Hear us then as we pray together the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious and loving God, our hope is in you.
You have welcomed us into your family as sons and daughters
to the praise of your glorious grace in Jesus Christ.
When we contemplate our adoption in the light of our unworthiness to stand before you
apart from the finished work of Christ and his shed blood for us,
the wonder of your loving mercy outshining the judgement we deserve
shows the greatness of who you are
and leaves us spellbound with the depth of your forgiveness and love.
We dare to draw near with joy
because you have called us by name to be your own cherished possession
over whom you keep your watchful eye,
and under whom you rise as an eagle bearing her young ones
when the journey becomes too much for our limited strength.
We are nourished in body with the daily bread you provide
and with the living bread of your word sustaining our souls by your Spirit.
You protect us, teach us, and help us mature
into those who take on the characteristics of the One in whose image we have been formed.
We thank you Lord, and declare our heart’s desire to worship you.
As you have given birth to us into a living hope,
help us to participate rather than obstruct the flow of your Spirit in our inner being
to be channels of blessing:
caring compassionately, speaking sensitively, persevering patiently, sacrificing self and wealth
that the health of our relationship with you and those around us
might truly reflect your design for the home, the church, and our involvement in the world.
Deepen our appreciation and gratitude throughout our journey
as those upon whom your favour rests,
as beloved children of the King who grants the deepest measure of peace available,
as those who are cradled in your embrace to then go and serve the world in love.
And so, in your astonishing kindness, we ask that you would open eyes of understanding to the good news of your
open arms across this country, and right here this morning, praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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God of hope, and peace, and joy,
our eyes are often focussed on our problems,
our limitations, our lack of perceived resources, our fears.
But you are the wellspring of Life!
You are the God of abundance!
You are righteous and just in all your ways,
and you, O God, are the full expression of love ... so help us to lift our eyes to you.
Wherever self-centred power and greed are at work, it is the corrupted human heart in need of your mercy and grace
that bears responsibility for the heartache of inequitable practices, unfair and biased legislature that oppress certain
peoples, and the hatreds and prejudices one holds against another.
How very different from you.
You are ever working to introduce a deep shalom throughout the world united and empowered by the Spirit of the
living Christ who died and rose again for us. You have promised that the gates of hell will not prevail against the
church, the true bride who has had her robes washed in the blood of the Lamb and has been brought into the
kingdom of heaven.
Lord Jesus, your love bore the cost of our deepest shame and most deceptive schemes
which try to hide behind walls of self-interest.
You broke the power of the curse upon us all.
You opened the door to the Father who welcomes us into his presence through your righteousness.
You win our hearts and minds and wills with your grace.
You deconstruct our protective self-love to make room for the freedom of an enlarged spirit
in tune with the gift of your Spirit’s leading within.
You wonderfully heal us,
shaping and reshaping us to be salt and light,
instruments of hope, voices of praise, makers of peace.
We hold on to material possessions.
You invite us to be invested in serving you with all that we are in order to see your kingdom come.
We feel entitled.
You show us our true selves, freeing us from illusions of grandeur
to walk humbly with our God, to love mercy, and to give ourselves away in living justly.
Make us poor in spirit that we might have grateful and adoring attitudes, that we might receive your spirit of
generousity to tell the good news of forgiveness, to live the good news of peace, to go with the good news of making
all things right and new in the name of Jesus. Keep our eyes focussed on you, precious Redeemer, until you return
again to reign in all your glory. Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ’Our Father...’
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God of hope and new beginnings,
we turn towards the glory of your holy love and away from the conflicts and fears that burden us.
We are weak, but you are strong.
We are limited by many things beyond our control.
You reign with unlimited goodness and power.
We become weary.
You never slumber nor sleep but watch over us moment by moment in good times and in bad,
leading us to the safety of your embrace;
bringing us home;
reconciling us in peace through the cleansing blood of Jesus Christ;
breathing new life into the very essence of who we are, created to be filled and fuelled by Love itself.
We do not want to seek personal gain, but gaining instead a personal desire to exalt your name
as the One who has broken the curse through your resurrection and ascension,
as the One whose teachings and precepts restore what has been broken,
as the One whose far reaching power can transform us into your children for all eternity.
We are often sidetracked and distracted by the busyness and pressures that shape our routines.
But right now, we pause to contemplate the great I AM and be healed of our
dis-ease, dysfunction, disunity, and disintegrating sense of well-being.
Silence our swirling thoughts to consider your kindness,
your majesty and mercy as our Creator, Redeemer, Sustainer and Lover of our souls,
your faithfulness as a friend who stays closer than a brother.
We humbly acknowledge our shortcomings.
We pray that your Holy Spirit will continue to crack open the seed of Christ’s love in our hearts so we will honour you
with the praise of our mouths and with the exercising of our faith to live in holiness.
We ask you to help us lovingly reach out to others with the good news of your gospel which has the power to bind us
together as one in union with the perfect love of the Trinity irrespective of walls that so often divide.
Challenge our calculated concepts of community until each one is seen as gift.
Convict us of our pride.
Comfort us with your great compassion in the facing of our own needs.
Create in us a desire to effectively witness to the change you have made in our lives.
Conform us into your likeness as your living hope is integrated in every aspect of who we are.
For we love you, and long to see your kingdom come, praying then the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Mighty LORD, we gather to worship and stand in awe together with your people over the fact that you overrode the
judgement we deserved by lavishly speaking a word of mercy, grace, love and peace in your Son, Jesus the Christ.
Loving God our heavenly Father,
breathe your Holy Spirit into our hearts, minds, and wills with fresh power and authority this morning.
We ask for spiritual strength to remove any stubborn blinders which insist on elevating prideful human endeavours
and which devalue your sovereignty and majestic glory. Help us to replace these inhibitors of joy and abundant living
with massive living billboards which advertise the wonder of who you are through the ways we surrender to your lifegiving hope, experience and share your blessings, and live out the gospel within our communities and beyond.
LORD God, ever faithful to the covenant you have cut with your children through the shed blood of your own
precious Son, we confess today that your church so often makes its decisions and establishes its priorities outside of a
conscious and continual recollection that we have been bought, restored, recreated, and adopted, set free and made
alive in Christ’s sacrifice for us to whom all praise is due.
We confess that we are to enter your covenant of grace by faith and repentance, and to spread the news that the
Saviour of the world has come; that we are to be steadily formed into the likeness of Jesus in holiness of character
and purity of thought; that we are to be shaped into a people of praise and witness; that the kingdom of God has
broken into the kingdom of this world ruled by its dark powers and we have been called to be servants of the King of
kings; that we no longer need to be slaves to autonomous individualistic behaviours which do not comply with your
revealed word and therefore, drag us down, but we can respond to your promptings to enter with joy into the
dawning of a new and eternal day, freed to live fully human lives reflecting your kind love, mercy, holiness,
righteousness, and justice together as the Body of Christ.
We confess that we often fail and are instead conformed
to the same principles, standards, attitudes and practices of our surroundings.
Grant us the gift of godly sorrow for our failings
to love you as you deserve for you give us power to overcome.
Hear our great prayer of thanksgiving for the assurance of salvation which does not rest in weak human beings, but
rests entirely in the perfect life, death, resurrection and ascension of Jesus our Lord.
Lead us then into lives which honour you as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Loving God, our Father, were it not that you yourself had invited us through relationship with your Son to enter your
presence as a child to a father, we would be infinitely presumptuous to consider this privileged approach towards
your holy and glorious throne in prayer.
We are a people so often caught red handed with attitudes and actions which betray our propensity to shut out the
goodness and authority of your will and your word, and to welcome our own desires in its place.
We’ve eaten the forbidden fruit more times than we care to remember: a choice word here, a double standard
there, choosing to defy your holiness and loving care in which we can place our complete trust.
We live with broken hearts, separated from you and from others.
Yet, you grant us the gift of grace to see our failings and wounded places, reminding us of the promises that are ours
of a new heart, one that beats with your love; a love which transforms us to consistently love what you love; a love
which invites us to be at home in you.
We ask you to renew and cleanse us this day as we wait upon you, grateful for your grace and mercy.
Father, your divine love is unlike our fragile human love. It is deeper, richer, stronger, and able to conquer all things.
Your love even blesses those who stand in rebellion with the kindness of your good provision. You showed us love
in this ... that while we were still sinners, Christ died for us.
We love only because you first loved us.
We praise you that your ultimate finished work on our behalf releases us to labour with joy in whatever vocation we
are called to, fulfilling our responsibilities and relating to others to your great glory as we are changed more and more
to reflect the light of who you are: Christ in us, the hope of glory.
And so we join together in the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Our praise and worship of you, loving God our Father,
includes a declaration of your holiness and compels us
to consider your greatness and glory;
to meditate on your creative power and wisdom;
to rest in your steadfast love.
When we pause to truly acknowledge that you are the
all-powerful, all-knowing, everywhere –present Creator God;
when we recognize that the vast marvels and mysteries of the universe came to be
because you spoke them into being;
when we concede that you hold the full truth regarding all things and we see only in part ...
we bow the heart, mind, soul, and will to humbly receive your gift of grace,
gladly allowing your right to reign as Lord of our lives.
Thank you for your life-giving and life-supporting Holy Spirit,
ever pointing us to Jesus as the Way, the Truth and the Life.
You initiated the story of humankind in creation as your representative on earth, and you initiated the possibility of
our re-creation when we had fallen away, a gift granted through your Son, Jesus Christ, as the new representative in
whom we are reconciled with you to live in participation of your mission of healing throughout the earth.
In a world diseased with hatred and fear, we pray that your gathered people redeemed by the cross of Christ will
confess its failures to live in the light of your spiritual kingdom of righteousness and peace.
We your children have come to believe it is wholeness and healing to adore you each day and to walk in obedience.
You have given us every spiritual blessing in Christ; everything we need to glorify you and enjoy you forever as a
community bound together in love. Thank you for your great salvation and tender care.
Help us to act generously towards our neighbour, and, according to your word, to relinquish our supposed rights,
letting your love flow through us to the praise of your glorious grace as made manifest in your children: at peace
with you, at peace with themselves, and at peace with others.
In this day before us, open your word to our understanding that as we are informed of your awesome power and
love, we will be conformed to its beauty and transformed as people of hope and faith, ever praying the prayer you
taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Abba Father, the wonder of the life you have created is a beautiful thing to behold, astounding us in its very
existence. What great value is placed on each person because of the worth you, our Creator, have declared to be
ours in making us in your image, breathing your Spirit into our being, and giving us the role of vice regents over all
that you have made.
Thank you for revealing the truth of who we are and for rescuing us in Jesus Christ to be restored as your adopted
sons and daughters. Until you opened our eyes through your word and your Spirit, we continued to follow the
inclinations of our fallen nature, unaware of the high position meant for us to walk in your kingdom light. Where you
designed us to live in perfect harmony, the willing keeper of our brothers and sisters, treating your good earth with
respect for the benefit of all and glorifying you in your holy goodness and love with a response of moral purity, we
bought into the lies whispered maliciously into our minds by powers and dominions which dictate selfish greed and
proud human wisdom as our inalienable right. In such deception, we do not take into account the distorted patterns
and rebellious hearts perpetuating these corrupted thoughts and perceptions. Yet, lost in a sea of humanity
separated from you, you have redeemed and reconciled us in Christ Jesus to be built up as a new community where
your kingdom rules each heart by the presence and power of you Spirit. Thank you, Abba, for your compassionate
mercy.
Loving and gracious Father, for all who have suffered at the hands of cruelty and injustice near to home and far
abroad, we pray that they would discover true peace in the life giving knowledge of your good news inviting them to
be healed in your reconciling power of forgiveness. For those who have been captured by destructive and
murderous philosophies we ask that the penetrating light of your convicting truth and gospel hope would offer them
freedom and release to give honour to your name by changing the course and direction of their lives, organizations,
governments, and nations which have taken them in paths contrary to our high calling as the pinnacle of your good
creation and instead inflicted pain and hostility upon one another.
O God, may there be a great harvest of people in love with your Son.
May your church rise again with fresh endurance to bear the suffering of the world
so that Jesus Christ and his saving work may be seen and embraced.
Give strength and comfort and godly perspectives to all your children who bear the burdens of opposition and
exclusion, of hardship and persecution, of challenges which come with aging bodies and health limitations, of grief
and loss. Strengthen the certain hope of new heavens and a new earth where you will dwell among your people and
will sustain each one through faith in your unchanging promises sealed in the resurrection of your Son.
When we’re down, you lift us up.
When we’re afraid you set us in a fortress of protection and persevering hope to wait on you.
When we’re tempted to diminish or demean the other
you remind us that we are to love as we’ve been loved; to forgive as we’ve been forgiven,
and in so doing, to find peace.
Gracious God, may such a spirit prevail in the leadership of this country and around the world. Restore us to our right
minds, hearts, and will, obedient to your every word that our generation might become a people of praise to the
glory of your marvellous grace giving thanks in Jesus name, amen.
Hymn: ‘All praise to thee’
Loving Father, we are people filled with complex and competing thoughts for the mastering of our wills and the
wholeness of our bodies, minds, and spirit. One moment we are bold to speak the gospel in faith, the next, we are
badgered by fears and doubt, distracted by daily ordinariness and deceived by our own heart’s strong inclination to
detour around your desired direction in our lives.
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Thank you for drawing near to us with the message of peace which covers our shame with such magnanimous grace
and teaches us that our masks of insecurity can be removed and we can know your secure acceptance and
strengthening beginning again right where you find us today.
Thank you for the wonderful news that you are renewing and restoring to life that which fell captive to sin in the fall.
Thank you for the unspeakable hope that is ours ... that because Jesus lives, we too shall live with fullness of joy in
our being sent into the world as your ambassadors and with the hope of an eternity to be spent with you full of
wonder and awe.
May your kingdom come on earth as in heaven as our thankfulness is lived out in generous and consistent care for
our neighbour, concern for your good creation, and love for the world.
Lord we pray for those still caught in their resistance and reservation towards this incredible freedom in your Spirit.
We pray for those who know you, but have been confronted with challenges which are threatening or have caused
them to lose sight of intimate relationship and peace in you.
We pray for the healing of the nations as people everywhere adore the King of kings every day,
daily making choices which flow from your wisdom and merciful kindness.
We prayer for those who suffer, asking that your church be equipped with your love and resources to serve a
suffering world in your name and to bring a foretaste of the blessings your reign will bring to bear on wounds and
pain.
Above all powers, above all kingdoms, above the heavens and the earth, you O God, are the supreme and sovereign
Creator and Ruler of all.
While we do not always understand the mystery of your ways, you unfold your perfect design for the human race in
the midst of sinfulness and evil. While doubts sometimes crowd out certain conviction, while fears and anger, loss
and disappointment cause us at times to hide away and keep the great hope of your redeeming love at a distance, we
see afresh in the life, death and resurrection of Jesus Christ, a crowning demonstration of your holy, humble, and
honest expression of covenant love and faithfulness searching us out to bring peace into the depths of our being ...
and we worship you. We declare your infinite worthiness of praise as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our
Father...’
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As the risen Christ, as the reigning King, you listen to those who approach you earnestly, honestly seeking to draw
near to you with reverent fear and thanksgiving acknowledging you as the Saviour of the world. You have crushed
our adversary’s power over us and released us into the kingdom of your new creation where by faith we have
received new life through the forgiveness of our sins and rebirth by your Holy Spirit. You have blotted out our past
failures to live up to your glory and have given us renewed hope in the promise that you make all things new. You
have shown that in all things, even in the death of the Lord of Glory, you are at work transforming every dark and
destructive dimension of our lives, every self defeating deficiency, every disappointing ending, every doubt and
disillusionment into brand new opportunities pulsating with the resurrection hope of abundant life beyond what we
have yet known as we learn to surrender completely into your life within the life giving presence of your Holy Spirit.
Hallelujah! Thanks be to God!
Gracious Father, bless your people with a deep realization of the immensity of gift that has been given us in Jesus’
resurrection. Teach us to live daily in this knowledge and so to learn to walk in the way you have shown us, clinging
to you in our times of hardship and sorrow, bringing to you our requests for wisdom and guidance to be faithful
witnesses in a culture where many have looked on you with contempt and disbelief. Help us to sing your praise in
every circumstance, for you never change.
You are our steadfast hope
and you are preparing for us an eternal home where all sighing ad tears will disappear.
May your resurrection glory speak powerfully into the lives of people across our country, catching their attention
perhaps even through the emptiness of rituals and traditions so they may come to see that you alone are the God of
Life, of all creation, and in Jesus Christ, you are the God of re-creation that births joy, belonging, and love.
In the Spirit, the spread of this quality of divine and eternal life and love into communities will cause growth in depth
and numbers among those who desire to live worthily of the message that all things will be made new in you when
you come again.
Help us as your church to worship you in spirit and in truth, and to give ourselves wholeheartedly to your mission of
redemption in this world. Blessed Jesus, use the gifts we bring to declare the good news of your eternal reign.
Saying ‘thank you’ is not adequate.
The giving of our lives doesn’t seem sufficient.
But it’s all we have. Take us and use us for your glory, hearing us as we pray together the prayer you taught us saying
‘Our Father...’
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Holy God, as we contemplate the events of Good Friday, our hearts are sober. Illusions of self-righteousness shatter
and fall away when we consider the suffering of perfect Love needful to become sin for us in order to bear the debt
load of offense against you, our infinitely righteous Creator. Peel back our layers of self defense and deception to
become fully aware of your magnificent love and our monumental need of your compassionate sacrifice for us.
Holy, holy, holy God, as we contemplate the Son, our precious Saviour and Redeemer, Jesus the Christ dying in our
place to make full restitution for us according to your perfect justice, our hearts are humbled and hang heavy with
the knowledge of what our selfish pride in all its various manifestations have cost you in your deep covenantal
commitment to bless and be in relationship with those you have created in your image.
Heavenly Father, from you comes this great salvation ... and we worship you.
Lord Jesus Christ, through you comes the cleansing of our sin by the shedding of your blood
poured out to cover us with your grace ... and we worship you.
Holy Spirit, in you comes the power to sustain this awesome meeting of absolute love and justice
in the essential being of the Godhead as Jesus, fully God and fully man, becomes our Mediator
... and we worship you.
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, we bow in the mystery of your majestic mercy.
Lamb of God, it is we who deserve to bear the consequences of deceitful hearts, double mindedness and destructive
tongues; of shameless insubordination to your word; of cherishing secret thoughts which seduce us to be less than
you call us to be as children who live to glorify you and enjoy your overwhelming beauty and purity; of giving
ourselves permission to make daily simple decisions and choices which deny our full surrender to you.
Lord, to gaze on your pain in body, mind, and spirit shocks us again. We see once more how very great is your love
for sinners such as us, and therefore, how very great is our love for you. We offer the highest degree of gratitude a
finite creature could hope to offer, for you, in your infinite glory, are always deserving of more.
You are the gracious Giver from beginning to end, and we give all our praise to you.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Blessed are you who has come in the name of the LORD. You are the all compassionate One, utterly faithful to your
world of hope promising to defeat our enemy in the spiritual realm with a new heaven and earth awaiting us because
of your death, resurrection and ascension as the King of kings.
King of glory, Eternal God in whose mind the plan was formed to create for yourself a universe in which humans,
made in your image, were to honour and praise you as the holy, perfect, righteous, and all powerful God of love that
you are, and, to enjoy you forever in response to your deep generousity of inviting us to share in the intimate
communion of Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. In this way we would also derive the greatest joy ourselves.
We are designed for you, and so, our hearts continually yearn to be lost in the committed and perfect embrace only
you can give, and also to be found in your covenant grace assuring us day by day that we belong to you forever,
because of the gift of your redeeming love in Jesus Christ.
In him, you cleansed us from all guilt and the consequent break in relationship,
making us part of your family, joint heirs with Jesus.
Hosanna in the highest words of worship and adoration our vocabulary offers!
Thank you for determining to be the suffering servant
who alone could mediate the rift as both high priest and sacrificial Lamb.
Your mercy leads us to marvel at who you are and to magnify your name.
Your mercy holds up a mirror to our lack of mercy.
Forgive us we pray.
Your self-denial sends us to our knees.
Your self-denial softens us to see our need to be humbled and released from our self-absorption.
Forgive us we pray.
We raise our palm branches in praise of you
for all that Jesus’ entry into Jerusalem so long ago still means today.
You came as the Servant-King,
humble and riding on a donkey to hold out your hands to all with saving grace.
But you will come again on a horse of war to pass judgement on the nations
without discrimination of race,
seeking only to trace faith and repentance in your children who honour you as Lord of all.
Praying that many knees would bow in this generation,
we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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You are ever faithful, loving heavenly Father.
Your blessings of care overflow towards those who love you, who call on you for mercy and grace, who acknowledge
that as Creator, it is you who has given us the abundance of a good and resource-filled world to enjoy, to share, to
structure in such a way that your name would be constantly lifted up and glorified, and where people would live in
peace and thanksgiving as one.
Sun and rain fall on the grateful and presumptuous alike.
Seasons come and go, renewing the land, renewing our bodies and spirits.
It’s we who hoard and grab, and build with little thought for the other.
It’s we who, in pride and distrust, keep from bending the knee to live humbly with you as our God
and so we fail to be restored to a sane world at every level.
Lord, forgive.
Open our eyes to your glorious love this morning,
to your powerful ability to bring order out of chaos,
to your steadfast desire that people would come to rest in you,
delighting in the beauty and overwhelming generousity of who you are:
a holy and righteous God, wholly and completely attentive to our cries
through our Mediator, Saviour, and Friend, Jesus Christ.
In the darkness of our worries and fear,
you remind us that you never slumber or sleep.
You are always ready for us to cast our cares on you.
In the night-time of our deep pain
you remind us that joy comes in the morning
when your light will transform our fleeting troubles
into an eternal weight of glory as we live by faith and not be sight.
You are full of compassion, knowing our needs and daily providing the bread of necessity as we learn to wait actively
on you to renew our strength day by day like an eagle’s through prayer, through the blessing of fellowship in your
body, through the gifts of strangers and friends alike, through your mighty and marvelous presence encouraging us
through your word and your Spirit, through the abilities you give to us to work and serve and contribute in your
name.
You have been profoundly good to us, faithful Father. Deepen our ability to worship you with all that we are and
have, trusting you to move among us in such a way that your plans and purposes for your church will be
accomplished, bearing eternal consequences as we lay up our treasures in heaven, investing ourselves in your recreating work and resting in your love.
And so, hear us as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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God of all creation, Lord of the heavens and the earth, supreme Ruler of perfect justice and holy love, we confess our
great need of your kingdom to come in all its glory and wisdom and peace.
In the witness of Jesus’ life declaring the power and beauty of your reign,
we are stirred to confess the counterfeits and substitutes in which we are submerged:
where the weight of your truth is repressed and denied;
where we fail to be our brother’s keeper;
where domination and dictatorship
degrades the light of your image in the uniqueness and value of each person;
where oppression ignores the cries and pleas for relief by the poor;
where entitlement trumps gratitude;
where attitudes of greed or apathy cause us to care most about our own perceived needs and wants.
You deserve our absolute worship.
We find joy and hope in your plan to one day bring all things and all peoples under your righteous authority to
recreate the freedom of trusting obedience which brings life in your Son, our mighty Redeemer, Jesus Christ, and so
to live in true harmony with you and with one another.
As your word and your Spirit convicts us of responses which are less than a loving and trusting witness to who you
are, we ask for grace to make a true confession and be set on the path where the light of your Son leads us forward in
mercy and merciful measures of kindness which reflect your glory.
For you are the only true God, and in you, we live and move and have our being.
Your reign establishes shalom.
It is filled with goodness
where humility is the norm;
where a community of unity is formed through the Holy Spirit binding us together as one.
We lift up your name because you are bringing us from death into life, despair into hope.
Strengthen our faith to remain fully alive in you in the face of whatever life circumstances are ours,
for you are eternal love.
It is our joy to pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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God of love, it is in you that every longing of our souls can be met. From all eternity the essence of your being is
perfect love which blesses, enriches, offers itself fully and openly to the beloved and even lays itself down in
complete sacrifice to cover the shame and fears of a sinful humanity which your righteousness must judge in order to
be true to your holy purity.
We confess that we are not capable of truly loving in return apart from the refining and transforming work of your
Spirit directing our steps to die to self and be born anew as sons and daughters through Jesus Christ and his finished
work of redemption on the cross. The depth and vitality of your love is glorious, expressed within a perfect balance
of grace, justice, and truth.
You are utterly faithful to keep your covenant promises.
You are tender and compassionate towards those who suffer under the crushing weight
of failed human love in marriages,
of tensions between parents and children,
of rifts among extended relations and friends.
You do not snuff out a flickering flame
but urge us to call out to you; to learn from you; to walk the way of love.
You are steadfast. Immovable. Unchanging. Ever true.
And us? Far from it.
In our pride, we hesitate to acknowledge your ways and live by them.
We are less than consistent, blown about by our own feelings and unmet needs.
We are false in our judgements of self and others.
We participate in cycles of hurting and being hurt, alienated from you, from others, and from ourselves.
We are fallen creatures in a fallen world with fallen values and a fallen desire to live up to the light of your amazing
love. If the truth be known, we often don’t want to do the hard work of inviting you in to change us into all we can be
one in union with Jesus Christ. Its so painful, so vulnerable an exercise.
Forgive us, O God, for saying one thing and doing and being another.
Help us to hunger and thirst after you
and to be mindful of each person around us in a deep and genuine way.
Our love is so unlike yours ... but we want it to be.
We praise you for repeatedly putting before us the choice of life in your word and in the living Word of our precious
Saviour. You give us fresh starts and new beginnings with such kindness and patience, yet we give reverence to you
by also acknowledging that your patience can justly run out. Lord, help us make the choices we need to make today
that will move us towards your glory, praying together the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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We adore you loving Father.
In acts of gracious love, you are continually calling out to us by your Spirit
to hear whispers of kindness in our pain,
to hear words of hope in our brokenness and places of disintegration,
to hear offers of re-integration in Jesus Christ
who has covered our fears and shame
by diverting the attention of our unworthy condition onto yourself,
bearing our shame for us on the cross and breaking its power.
We are freed to love and be loved; know and be known by you.
The greatest of gifts! We praise and thank you, O Lord.
In this transparent vulnerability of confession we receive your blessed release from the effects of trying to hide from
you, from others, and even from ourselves. We move towards wholeness and peace, discovering that even out of our
greatest darkness or most tender wound, you open avenues of comfort and blessing as we come to see that our
stories fit into an even bigger story ...
where you are at work redeeming and reviving life where all seems lost,
where our lives have been diminished,
where the vitality of our souls have become less than supple,
where nothing makes any sense to us at all,
where we may even we can’t go on.
You are love, absolute love who casts out fear and is able to heal body, mind and spirit.
For you are our Creator and Re-Creator, mending and restoring us as we position ourselves before your mercy and
kindness by faith in an attitude of repentance – turning away from all that your word describes as missing the mark of
living up to the glory of a human being fully alive in you and living into the reality of being adopted as your child,
sealed with your Holy Spirit, a spiritual brother or sister of our wonderful Saviour who reigns with you and intercedes
– pause, and truly imagine this – who intercedes for us even as we have the privilege of praying to you, holy and
awesome God.
Lord, touch our hearts and minds and wills this morning to receive a greater measure of your peace in our spirits as
we rest in your finished work of salvation and in your ongoing work of transforming us into those who shout your
praise for the beautiful ways you meet us day by day. Your consolations and demonstrations of meticulous attention
to the cries of each heart are new every morning. Great is your faithfulness.
As surely as the sun rises and sets is your persevering love reaching out to us, seeking people whose hearts are stirred
by your grace to reach back and respond with gratitude and surrender. May you be glorified, made visible in your
greatness, shown to be the mighty God you are through a church enthralled by you, living in trust that you are more
than able to do abundantly more than we can ask or think. What a God we serve! How very much we love and adore
you.
And so, we pray the prayer you taught us with abandonment and joy saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Sovereign LORD, you have reclaimed the earth as your own through the powerful life, death, resurrection and
ascension of Jesus Christ, Word of God from all eternity, God incarnate – the living Word – in the person of your Son.
Born into time to destroy the works of the devil whose malicious seduction and lies caused the fall of humankind, you
Lord Jesus now reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit forevermore!
Satan’s end is sure! The curse has been broken! There is hope!
Father God your patience is astounding, not wishing that any be destroyed, but that all would come to a knowledge
of the truth that you are for us; that you love us; that you are quick to bless us; that you are compassionate and kind,
overflowing with mercy and grace in the face of your righteous judgement.
We acknowledge that disobedience to your Word brings about the effects of destruction and death you lovingly
warned us against, and, that you still take rebellion against your life-giving will seriously. For you are holy. There is
no darkness in you. You dwell in unapproachable light and but for the cross, when you, Lord Jesus, took the darkness
of the world upon yourself, we would be unable to draw near.
But you did become the way home ...
and we praise and adore you this day and every day for your great salvation.
Yet, although you have given us your Spirit to overcome the old nature , we confess that we too often ignore your
promptings and choose the path of least resistance instead. For some of us, that pattern has become so ingrained
that we no longer even hear clearly the nudging towards holy choices. We simply fall in line with the crowd. O God,
have mercy on us and fill us with fresh strength and desire to please you.
For our battles with temptation often fall short of your glorious design for those created in your image. We want
what we want, and we want it now, so we wonder why we should listen and wait for you to establish the work of our
hands in your way. We so desire security and success in the eyes of the world that we play the political games
necessary to please people rather than you. We want to be loved and esteemed more than we want to see you loved
and esteemed as the One before whom we are all accountable and who alone is worthy of our full allegiance and
gratitude.
Spirit of God, be among us as we confess our sins and invite your transforming power to bring us to our knees that
you might lift us from our fears and shame, our pride and resistance, our hunger for that which is offensive to you,
and fill us instead with your peace in the experiential knowledge that you have called us in Christ to be your children,
beloved daughters and sons, held in the palm of your hand to be shaped into instruments of righteousness to the
praise of your glorious grace.
Be lifted up in our hearts and lives as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father..’
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Loving Father, what a comfort and sustaining hope we derive from standing firm in an experiential knowledge of your
eternal love and kindness, your glory and power, your unchangeable character.
You cannot be shaken.
So, as we enter an uncertain future regarding the unfolding events of the days ahead,
we are confident and filled with faith that we are secure in the palm of your hand come what may;
assured of your presence in the darkest night;
grateful for your gifts of consoling grace in our pain;
sheltered in the cleft of the Rock in the strongest storm,
and in the most peaceful moments of calm reflection and mediation on who you are,
and on who we are as sons and daughters bought with the blood of Jesus, the Christ.
Every word spoken by you will come to pass when the time is fulfilled. Your declarations bear the immutable seal of
your authority and the resolve of your will to bring into being that which you determine to be righteous and true, that
which reflects your purpose for all creation, that which exalts your Son as Saviour, Redeemer, and coming Judge of
the world.
At the precipice of this new beginning we fall at your feet with a zealous devotion and love for you.
You as Lord.
You as Teacher.
You as Friend.
You as Organizer of our days.
You as the Exhorter of our souls.
You as Healer of our mind, body, and spirit.
You as the One who justifies and makes us into new creations.
We want you to be the ultimate Decision Maker of all we are in our churches, homes, and own hearts.
Father, the year behind holds memories of words spoken we wish we could retrieve, and in other cases, of
opportunities to speak words of blessing without doing so; of victories over certain areas of shortcomings, and
ongoing struggles with other temptations which entice us to be less than you desire from your bride in waiting.
Hear us Lord as we draw near to you. Cleanse and renew us as we pray.
Speak deeply into our being by your Holy Spirit to help us take an intentional step
in the direction of greater commitment to live a life worthy of the high calling that is ours in Christ,
putting off that which trips us up ... and putting on the Lord Jesus.
Every spiritual blessing in the heavenly places is available to your church to live fully in the wonder of your great
beauty and majesty. Forgive us for the times we knowingly or unknowingly chase the lies of the enemy instead. May
this season of worship become for us a turning point of radical discipleship to bring the gospel into every dimension
of life as we await your return, free to dance in the ultimate victory achieved at the cross both now and into all
eternity. And so we pray, ‘Our Father...’
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May all heaven and earth sing your praise this day, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit!
Joy to the world! Joy to your church! Joy to each one of us! Immanuel, God in Christ, you are with us.
You penetrated the kingdom of this world ruled by the enemy of our souls through the birth of your Son. You
continue your work of subversive love and rescue
by the presence and power of your Holy Spirit leading people to a knowledge of him.
You give us hope for a day when knowledge of your glory will fill the nations
and all will gladly bow to your Lordship;
a day when justice will be served and mercy will be shown in righteousness;
a day when those who have awaited your coming will be filled with an inexpressible joy.
Joy to the world, the Lord will come again
when we will receive you as the Bridegroom,
the One who has loved us richly; the One whom we have awaited with eager anticipation.
The stunning loveliness of your character reminds us of our need for your grace to sweep us off our feet and put our
past in the past ; to begin again to joyfully chase your glory in the loving relationship of your merciful salvation.
Thank you so much for the depth of your love which draws us to rest in you at all times but especially when we are
going through times of suffering. We know that you are fully acquainted with the trials of being human and we are
ever grateful that you understand our frailties. You even entered human history when your people were under
foreign rule and suffered the oppression of another’s rule.
Loving Father, if we are grieved by the suffering of humanity, how much more are you grieved for the pain
experienced through mankind’s hunger for power and dominance through corruption and deception, through
hatreds and calculated prejudice and feigned superiority. We see profoundly sinful patterns at the macro level of
national and international relations, and we see the effects of these same realities of violence and degradation at the
micro level of communities and families.
Lord, this world aches and groans under the weight of sin’s insidious hold over us. We cry out to you.
Cleanse and renew us where we have succumbed to the old law at work in us, and strengthen us to make decisions
moment by moment which reflect your wisdom, and light, and life-giving principles.
We repent where we have failed and celebrate you,
praise and adore you for your great salvation brought from heaven to earth in our Lord Jesus Christ.
Holding onto the certain hope you have given us in him, we pray together the prayer he taught us saying, ‘Our
Father...’
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Loving God, some of us have heard the account of your incarnation in Jesus the Christ so many times we forget its
wonder, its profound love, and the perfection of your plan to infiltrate the kingdom of darkness as a human baby,
fully God and fully man, to become the One who would crush our enemy and his power over us, redeeming us and
buying us back with the perfectly pure sacrifice of his death and rising again in glory – alive today and present with us
now by his Spirit.
Glory to God in the highest! We give glory to God with groans of praise from so deep within our souls that there are
no words high enough or holy enough for us to even approach an adequate expression of wonder and worship.
You are the supreme and sovereign God, the Intelligent Designer and Creator of all things.
The wonder is that you clothed yourself with the body, mind and spirit of a human being
to save us from our sin so we could know you intimately,
to set us free from the things that have trapped us,
to give us the light of understanding
where we have blindly perpetuated destructive thought patterns and actions,
and to give us the opportunity of embracing hope.
This certain hope in Jesus Christ draws us out of our pain,
out of our resignation to endless conflict and dis-ease with ourselves and others,
out of tunnel vision that seeks solution anywhere but in you
and into the great love with which we’ve been loved,
into an expansive life of forgiveness as we’ve been forgiven.
We confess again that our hope is in you.
From everlasting to everlasting, you are God.
You became one with us through the eternal counsel of your loving grace and holy will, born as a Babe in Bethlehem
and now ascended to the highest heaven who will return to fully establish your kingdom as King of kings and Lord of
lords for all eternity. Hallelujah!
We confess before the world that there will come a day when every knee will bow in silence before you as was once
done by shepherds, and wise men, and the hosts of heavenly angels on a brightly starlit night in the land of Judah.
Holy Spirit, please pour out your blessing on us that we might see Jesus in all his beauty.
Not to sentimentalize,
but to surrender our brokenness to his healing, love and mercy, and to follow him with all that we are.
O come, let us adore him as the Christ, the living Lord of glory.
We would not shut you out, but would prepare our hearts to make room for you
as we pray together the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Loving heavenly Father, we turn our hearts towards you with wonder and awe.
You are the One who spoke all things into existence: the billions of stunningly beautiful galaxies, the innumerable
flakes of snow with uniquely intricate patterns for each, the countless stars each named by you, the knowledge and
care of each life ever conceived.
You desired a creation in which human beings would glorify you in loving obedience and in so doing, be utterly
fulfilled in the joy of a human nature completely in tune with our design to be at peace with ourselves, with others,
and with you. Holy. Pure. Safely vulnerable and filled with divine love, a love which seeks not to assert a falsely
constructed self, but only to live in the light and true purpose you have for each one, giving you the worship of lives
constantly aware of your overwhelming love and omnipotent presence where we are at home, nurtured, and
affirmed within the perfect community of Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
O God, what a wonderful position of privileged blessing you have given to us.
And so our hearts break at the depth of depravity into which we have fallen as a human race and now take for
granted as being normal human behaviour. We worship things created rather than the Creator, taking your precious
gifts for granted and using them in hurtful and inequitable ways, engaging in pervasive patterns of immorality,
holding a shameless lack of remorse for our sinful ways.
Only an astounding love on the part of a sovereign God would choose to pursue us in our fragmented state and
would stoop so low as to take on our humanity to redeem us, to rescue us from this darkness, to save us from the
power of evil.
The angel’s song is a message of great joy: that in the most vulnerable way possible, as a newborn infant, you
showed us again this holy tender state where living in dependent trust is to be the normative human nature in your
coming kingdom where little children will never be hurt of abused, where suffering will be non-existent, where all will
live together in harmony.
But first you had to break the curse of sin and death on the cross. This precious baby, your Son, the only sinless
human to have ever lived laid down his life even as the most wicked acts imaginable came to bear upon perfect Love
itself and changed not one bit of your determined love and grace towards us.
Lord Jesus, you are held in the highest possible esteem in each sanctuary dedicated to the glory of God, and in the
hearts of each one who by your Spirit at work in them has discovered by faith and repentance the joy of forgiveness
and new life. We love, because you first loved us. Increase our love for you and for your world as we reflect on the
meaning of your entry into this world as the Messiah.
Thank you for your glorious salvation.
Fill us afresh to walk worthy of the good news. Help us to joyfully anticipate your return.
Enter our whole being to reign as Lord of our lives until we see you face to face,
hearing us as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious heavenly Father,
we gather as a people in varying degrees of awareness of our need for the fullness of your love.
We try to appear strong when we are weak.
We resist help and insist on self-sufficiency.
We focus on ourselves.
Where, O God, is the vision of your glory, your greatness, your unspeakable majesty?
You, the sovereign One, regard us all as little children in the face of even our greatest efforts and accomplishments.
You have no needs. And so, you can pour out the blessing of your perfect love from the riches of who you are.
We confess our need of you.
You are
love when we are unloving;
love when we fail;
love when we get it all wrong;
love when we feel unlovable,
when we are overwhelmed with a clearer understanding of our need for grace;
when we are underwhelmed by our inability to live up to our own ideals,
never mind the sweet holiness to which you call us.
You are Love, perfectly balanced as grace, truth, and justice,
refining us that we might come to the end of ourselves through your gift of wisdom and guidance
to let your Spirit transform us increasingly in the fullness of your Son, Jesus Christ,
living in and through us.
Where is the humble heart that loves both you and neighbour in simplicity and obedience,
taking no thought of expecting congratulatory praise or thanks
but one which finds joy in freely giving from a place of self bankruptcy,
relying on the riches of Christ?
Spirit of God, stir us up to honour you not only with our lips but with that same love towards our neighbour,
participating in your mission of inclusion and embrace through the forgiveness of sins and the formation of your
heavenly kingdom through Jesus Christ who taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Lord of Hosts, Mighty God, the weight of your glory would consume us
if you were not also loving and full of mercy and grace.
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might. Heaven and earth are full of your glory.
We worship you, reflecting on the glory of your strength as we experience the fury of tornados, the rush of
magnificent waterfalls, the grandeur of the Rocky Mountains and then remember that within a relatively short
distance above the earth’s surface we appear as a but a gentle blue ball in an ocean of stars that cannot be
measured. We are brought to tears by the wisdom of new life, the DNA and genetic integration of a mother and
father to form a tiny son or daughter with your very breath and gifting of a soul capable of communion with you, the
Creator of all. Thank you for the presence of our children whom we present for baptism as each one reminds us of
your blessings even as we pray your blessings on them.
Hosanna in the highest!
Hosanna with the deepest intensity we can feel or articulate.
Hosanna with every measure of intellect and understanding we possess.
Hosanna to the greatest degree of obedient response
to which our wills can be tuned and surrendered to the wonder of who you are.
Hosanna with the most profound of superlatives.
Hosanna in the highest!
For you, awesome LORD, have set you affection on men and women and children,
able to create the entire cosmos with a word,
yet willing to speak a word of peace to sinful people such as us –
infinitesimally small in relation to the cosmos,
yet held in the grasp of an infinite love that will never let us go in Christ Jesus.
Soften our proud and stubborn hearts.
Remind us that we are made from dust and to dust we shall return,
dependent on you for everything we need.
Forgive our clenched fists and impertinent questions when we fail to recognize that you alone are God who knows
the beginning from the end, who counted off the grains of sand and who, in the mystery of your saving love, laid
down your life for us when we had done nothing to deserve such focussed care and compassion.
Spirit of God, come upon your whole church again today to capture our devotion and trust, that we will become one
body throughout the world who glorifies you in all our being and in all our doing, praying and living in light of the
prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Lord of light and life and hope,
God of new sight, ending strife by stooping to our need of rebirth by your Spirit,
we shout our praise for your mighty and merciful salvation in Jesus
whether it is with a lightness of heart in gratitude for all your goodness,
or whether it is with a tightness in the throat of one grappling with a dark time of suffering.
You invite us to come just as we are with our hands outstretched in worship and welcome to your holy presence,
comforting, strengthening our faith and transforming our human spirits to be prepared as a bride fit for her husband,
the King and Head of the church, Jesus Christ your Son, our Lord.
You are calling for yourself a people
to be cleansed from the shame and alienation of trying to make a name for ourselves,
of blaming everything and everyone else for our struggles,
of following the same path of self-centred pride that has permeated humanity since the fall
and kept us from knowing you face to face
as grateful dependent creatures made in your image, not you in ours.
You are raising up a people
to be lifted out of the mists of mistruth into the blazing glory of the living Truth
who dispels every blindness of self-sufficiency
and frees us to wholly set our stake in the grace extended to us through the cross,
to lean completely on Jesus Christ and his finished work for us.
You are shaping a people to serve as your body in this broken world,
ready to be broken for others that you might be revealed as the One in whom we find peace.
Your generousity daily gives us reason to pause in thankfulness of body, mind and soul.
Through it all, and in it all, your sovereign and providential care
is leading us to encounter your loving-kindness when we come to you with genuine repentance.
Thank you for the power of your Word, and for your persistent patience that keeps prodding us to higher heights of
discipleship based on a heightened understanding of your perfection and for your glorious plan to bring all of creation
into conformity with your righteous kingdom.
Speak to us in this time of corporate surrender as we remember that we are joined with your whole church, and
search our hearts so we might live and grow in your Light as we also pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our
Father...’
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Lord God, holy and merciful, righteous and just, we are humbled by the pure light of your glory and grace. We
worship you for the magnificence of your goodness and love. We acknowledge that your patience and kindness often
holds back your hand of judgement in order that we might turn again in full surrender to you and praise you for your
tender mercy.
Thank you for your word.
Thank you for your loving discipline which leads us to confess our sin
and therefore grow in trusting obedience.
Thank you that our salvation is not dependent on any work of our own,
but flows freely from the work you accomplished in the death and resurrection of your Son, Jesus.
Thank you for the sign and seal of the indwelling Holy Spirit
to confront us with our lack of holiness and conformity to the image of Christ within;
to reassure us of our great inheritance;
to empower us as your disciples to seek transformed hearts, minds, and wills;
to find forgiveness and new direction;
to seek at all times the exaltation of Jesus Christ in our lives.
Change our hearts, O God. Make us ever true. For you, O Lord, are our only hope.
Our past is filled with willful and lazy neglect of your word in every aspect of our lives.
We have grieved and quenched your Holy Spirit.
We have rationalized and compromised with worldly wisdom
rather than exercising proper reverence for your name.
We have failed to love our neighbour as ourselves.
We have held grudges and nudged others to fall short of your beauty
through gossip, unforgiveness and self-righteous thoughts.
Hear our personal confession of past sin and failure...
Our present is also filled with the same struggle Paul describes as doing that which he does not want to do, and not
doing that which he knows will please you and bring the light and life of your kingdom to bear on the pain and misery
of this world.
Hear our personal confession of internal conflict in our striving to come before you
with clean hands and pure hearts, with words which are true and sincere,
who will choose not to slander others,
who will do no wrong to a friend or enemy alike,
who will not spread rumours about our neighbours,
who will join with the psalmist in desire to enter your presence
and to praise and adore you in unity with all who call on you...
Because you are faithful, we rest today, and forevermore, in the power of your grace and forgiveness, challenged
again to give Jesus Christ full reign in us. Hear us then as we pray together, ‘Our Father...’
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Holy God, throughout the infinity of all eternity, you are.
Before time began in response to your creative word and wisdom,
your glory and magnificence existed in perfection and power.
You are worthy of the highest form of praise, inexpressible in the languages we use to communicate human thought,
for they cannot fully communicate the height and depth and width and breadth of the beauty of who you are.
Absolute Love.
Sovereign Ruler over the universe.
Absolute Love.
Saviour, Comforter, Friend of sinners and Hope of the world.
We love you because you first loved us, reviving spiritually dead humanity made in your image with the Breath of
your Holy Spirit received through faith in Jesus Christ and his work for us on the cross,
received because of your gift of grace and mercy towards us.
You are the great Giver of all good gifts.
Loving Father, we thank you.
Omnipotent, omniscient God, source and sustainer of life, we confess that we often lose the astonishing wonder that
you, the everlasting Spirit and Father of all, took on all that makes us human, except for the corruption of sin, leaving
the glory of heaven to enter the earthy realities in which we eat, drink, work, play, and procreate. You were born as
a baby boy to Mary and walked this earth as one of us, fully God and fully man. Our souls melt in surrender to you at
every thought of who you are when we truly give you the proper response of humble gratitude, obedience, and awe
you deserve.
The angelic hosts of heaven adore you with unceasing praise both in reverent songs and with their continual
readiness to do your will, to be sent as protectors of your people, and to engage in spiritual warfare with powers and
principalities which seek to dethrone you. These angels stand in your glorious presence and revel in the God that
you are. They stand amazed that you are so full to overflowing with love and righteous judgement that you bled and
died as a sacrifice for ordinary people.
We long to be so aware of your love moment by moment that not only are we healed by your grace, but we in turn
live in the freedom of your grace to glorify you and enjoy you forever, singing the praise of our King, ready to be and
do whatever you ask of us as we live out the gospel, the good news of your birth, life, death and resurrection.
Renew our devotion, praying that you would be born in many hearts this season of salvation as the message of
incarnation and redemption is heard and received by faith.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Living God, loving Father,
you desire peace in every conceivable dimension of our personal and societal being.
You are the author of shalom. You are beautiful, encircled in the emerald glow of grace and glory. You are awesome
in power yet kindly open to accommodating our weakness through the reconciling life and work of Jesus, Son of God,
Prince of Peace.
May we place ourselves into your keeping completely this day
to rejoice in your sovereignty;
to rest in your goodness;
to be renewed in our souls by the work of your Spirit through the ministry of word and sacrament;
to revisit the meaning of our baptism in Christ;
to repent of anything which tarnishes a vital relationship of joy and surrender with you.
Seeking peace, we invite you to reveal your majesty and your meekness – power under control –
that we might sincerely bend our hearts, minds, and wills to you
and become ambassadors of your kingdom in which we are united as one,
members together of the body of Christ and instruments of peace in your name.
We stand only in the righteousness of Christ,
confessing our sin before you, deeply grateful for your loving mercy.
Triune God, loving Father,
you desire peace in every conceivable dimension of our personal and societal being.
You created us to love and be loved.
You designed us to experience our deepest joy in fellowship with yourself
in the beauty of your glory and perfection.
You are everything our hearts long for.
Receive our gratitude and worship
as we publically acknowledge the wonder of your grace and mercy in Jesus Christ.
You are holy and awesome in power and might, yet also in kindness.
You have been generously and extravagantly faithful in dealing with our shortcomings through the reconciling blood
of Jesus, child of the manger, resurrected Lord of the cross.
Lord Jesus, may we partake of the bread and cup very mindful of the cost you have born in yourself that we might be
forgiven for our apathy, our blindness, our conceit, our evil thoughts, our faultfinding, our dissension, our gossip, our
hatred, our insincerity, our jealousy, our lack of kindness, our lying tongues, our murmuring, our oppression of others,
our narcissistic ways, our pride, our remaining quiet when we should speak out, and our speaking out when we
should remain quiet, praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gentle Shepherd, Mighty King, Messiah, Lord,
our hope remains fastened to you, for you have fulfilled every promise made through the Hebrew scriptures about
sending a Saviour through your Incarnation as a human child in the manger of Bethlehem and the life, death, and
resurrection you experienced on our behalf.
You have shown yourself strong in the care and direction you gave to the Israelite people, your chosen vessel through
whom our great Redeemer was born. You’ve formed the church by adopting sons and daughters into your family of
grace through forgiveness and new life in Jesus, Immanuel – God With Us- Son of David, Son of God. You are
awesome in glory and majesty. Unique in every way.
We gather with believing people to praise you and to be built up in our faith as the hope of the gospel challenges us
once again to rest in you and to give you the rest of our lives. You astound us with your love and patience, and with
the unchangeable nature of your word which has proclaimed the hope of restoration from the moment our
relationship with you was damaged, when humanity was weighed down by the burdens of our transgressions against
you and one another with no hope of reparation. In trying to fix things on our own, our double mindedness and lack
of genuine love prevents us from lasting success, from transparent trust and from vulnerable integrity which truly
desires the arrival of your never ending presence to speak to each thought and attitude of the heart and to declare
your worthy Lordship over every decision of every day. Our holes become deeper; our hopelessness more stark.
We confess our need of rebirth by your Spirit and give you thanks that before creation took shape, you were in Christ
preparing to demonstrate your love and kindness to us by sending your Son to revive the spiritually dead and
welcome us into the kingdom of heaven where hope and healing are to be found.
Oh come, oh come Emmanuel into our dark places today.
Knock at the door of our hearts to help us lay it all down and receive your merciful reward.
Light of the world, dispel the despair and fear we sometimes experience in a fallen world.
Keep us strong to live the newness of life you give to us
as we wait with expectancy for the day when you will return.
Until then, we will continue to pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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LORD God, the words, ‘Jesus is King’ come easily to our lips, yet we often fail to grasp the significance of what they
mean for us. Today, help us to worship you in spirit and truth, and give us a vision for how we may live in reverence
of you every day of our lives.
With thoughtfulness and sincerity, we call to you as the strong King and sovereign Lord.
Your greatness is beyond description.
The power and wisdom your exercised to speak the universe into existence is unfathomable.
Holy, holy, holy God, everywhere present by your Spirit,
from the farthest galaxy to the least of your children crying out in need on this small jewel of a planet,
you know all things.
Nothing is hidden from your view.
O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is your name in all the earth!
The heavens declare the glory of God and the skies show forth your handiwork.
Just one small meteor falling to a prairie field
momentarily lights up the sky and causes awestruck wonder.
We look up to you and fall to our knees in worship.
You call each star by name.
You govern the cosmological laws.
You govern the affairs of the nations.
You govern your people.
You are LORD.
You, and only you, O God, reign and will one day set all things right.
You are the Saviour, Redeemer , Head of the church. All things must ultimately bow to you.
So, strengthen our weak faith and forgive us for allowing anything else to rule in your place.
We are sorry where your name and your honour are not uppermost in our concerns.
We are sorry where we personally have disregarded the prompting of your Spirit and Word towards that which is
noble, lovely, admirable, excellent and praiseworthy
to follow instead our own sinful inclinations.
Thank you for responding to our need for rescue,
for care and protection,
for saving grace in Jesus Christ,
for the indwelling of your Spirit to comfort and strengthen in all seasons of life,
for your leading us into the truth of your living word to live according to your ways.
You are the good Shepherd who loves us with an everlasting love.
Hear us then as we pray to you the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious heavenly Father, in these chaotic days,
may all the world stand still in reverent silence before you.
With but one true glimpse of your awesome majesty and a momentary experience of your greatness, our hearts are
humbly drawn to surrender to your holy beauty and mercy in wonder that our shameful thoughts and actions, our
rebellions pride, our lazy lack of concern for that which concerns you, is freely forgiven in Christ Jesus when we
respond with a godly sorrow for sin and turn towards you.
We praise you for sealing our redemption in your death, resurrection and ascension to a position of absolute
authority at the Father’s right hand from where you intercede for us to be strengthened in every aspect of our being
as both recipients and channels of your amazing blessing.
We are filled with wonder that you came among us to bring rest to the weariness of fallen humanity.
Your patience in light of our impatience convicts us of our depravity.
Empty us of ourselves and fill us with yourself.
Your self-giving passion in light of our propensity to avoid pain rather than endure the bearing of your cross
challenges us to seek deeper communion with you.
Empty us of ourselves and fill us with yourself.
Your shepherding care lifts us to rest in your steady love,
to begin afresh with you as Lord,
to keep our eyes focussed on the only one worthy to receive the honour of doing all things well.
Thank you that you that you wash away the stain of our guilt in the blood of the Lamb
to be remembered no more.
Fill us with yourself as we worship and pray,
as we hear you speak through your word,
as we exchange our weakness for your strength
receiving by faith the spiritual nourishment of your body and blood given for us.
Empower us then to serve faithfully within this chaotic world
as we live and pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Lord God, Creator of all good gifts, we want to bless your name for your great love. We want to silence the allure of
greed within us to offer unbroken praise for the evidence of your goodness all around us. Food on grocery shelves.
Grain in farm silos. Cupboards with meal ingredients to serve. You are good.
You, O God, are kind and generous where we have been callously selfish and jealous of another’s wealth, always
wanting more. You mind the tears of each person in need and find willing servants to speak and act with your
intended compassion towards any who suffer the trials of poverty and displacement. Strengthen us this day in our
joy and gratitude to rise up and reflect your name wherever hope has dimmed and injustice appears to have won. Fill
us with your Holy Spirit so that the giving of thanks becomes our way of life, constantly challenging us to be channels
of your blessing in concrete ways.
In these uncertain times, may the truth of your life giving word point us past the horizon of global economic mayhem
in order that we might see the weight of your glory and bow in repentance for the weight we have placed on money
and markets; that we might see the riches you freely give and reach out to receive this great salvation in Jesus Christ;
that we might see the treasury of your forgiveness and shalom and be transformed into instruments of
righteousness; that we might see the wealth of your kingdom, where there is enough for all when shared under the
wise and loving rule of Jesus Christ through whom all things came into being; that we might take seriously the
environmental concerns that affect your beautiful creation. Help us to give ourselves gladly in joyful service which
flows from thankful, debt aware hearts. We rejoice and rest in your grace. Thank you.
Father, you filled this planet with everything necessary for fruitful abundance: seed bearing plants of every kind for
nourishment and healing, sustenance and delights for the senses of taste, smell, sight, sound, and touch. You clothe
us. You shelter us. You send the rain and the sun to ripen fields of grain. You tend the flocks and herds of a
thousand hills. They all belong to you. You cause the wells and springs to water the land and refresh all living
creatures. You quench our thirst. Father, we thank you.
This North American generation has lived in decades of prosperity yet we have largely ignored you as the Source of
such benevolence. We have lived in times of unprecedented luxury yet have largely discounted your Lordship. We
have been unappreciative and abused these gifts at the expense of others and the well being of a sustainable
environment. We have squandered the abundance of this earth. We have polluted the once pristine wonders of this
world. We have exploited the resources of land, water, air plants and animals and now reap the harvest of what we
have sown: death, destruction, devastation.
O God, in your judgement, remember mercy. We pray this day, for a great turning again to you.
In a response of renewed fear and reverence for your majestic sovereignty, lead the nations to see your Son, high and
exalted, coming again to set things right. May the peoples of the earth put down the tools of greed and war, and take
up the tools of compassion to share the gospel in word and deed. Lord of the harvest, artist of every feathery head
of golden wheat, you are the great Deliverer. You are worthy of endless thanks and praise, and so, until we meet you
face to face, we offer again the words you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Lord God, holy and full of wisdom, we love you and praise you as the covenant keeping God of glory and grace. Your
beauty overwhelms us when we take time to truly contemplate your greatness and majesty.
Your perfection confronts our weakness to choose paths which do not reflect your love and goodness.
Your perfect words confront our limited knowledge and compromised wisdom
which is too often influenced by secular insight
and lacking the power to bring about and sustain true and lasting transformation.
We find ourselves living to appease the taskmaster of more spending power,
the illusion of more control over our lives;
the whip of addiction both blatant and more subtle,
patterns of behaviour which dictate the distribution of our time and financial resources
and thus affect the quality of our relationships.
We find ourselves dry and weary in life’s circumstances
when we fail to experientially embrace your life-giving Son day by day.
Yet, you hold onto us.
You remember your promises.
You stir within us a hunger and a longing to walk in your ways
so we will know the joy of your presence;
your care;
your strength;
your creative means of speaking kindness and hope to your children’s lives;
so we will know the joy of purposeful living to the glory of your great and awesome name.
You teach us to hold onto you in faith and trust if we are but willing to listen.
Nourish our spirits through our worship of you.
Show us again how your word speaks to every matter of life.
There is nothing, nowhere, and no one which can separate us from your love,
a love which trains us in righteousness for the healing of this hurting world.
Walk among us, Lord Jesus Christ, by your Spirit.
Impress on our hearts the words you taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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You are a loving God, existing as Spirit within the perfect unity of Father, Son and Holy Spirit where a depth and
quality of love so profound is continually and eternally present that we recognize our notions of self-giving, devotion
and desire to be but faint echoes of what you intend, muffled and muted with sinful imperfect motivations.
Open the eyes of our heart, mind and soul to see your glory, to stand in awe of your beauty,
to rest in the covenant of grace sealed by your Spirit through the blood of Jesus, our Lord.
Thank you, Lord Jesus Christ, for laying down your life and then rising again to shepherd the church.
Thank you for preparing for yourself a bride
with whom you will share the magnificent and pure delight of your presence forevermore.
Thank you for the washing and renewal which comes with surrender in response to your grace.
Thank you for the bridal garments of righteousness you give us
in exchange for our rags of bitterness and sadness.
Thank you for the anticipation of the marriage feast of the Lamb
when we will see even more clearly the extravagant kindness of your great redemption.
Heavenly Father, we exalt you for the gifts you have poured upon us flowing from your merciful heart: an ability to
hear your still small voice speaking to our hearts of our need for humble repentance,
the power to defeat pride and make a genuine confession of our need for forgiveness,
an understanding that in Christ alone we receive the breath of true life
which opens and sustains for us a relationship with you,
the holy and living God, worthy of our complete and endless adoration,
and gives us a hope, a certain hope of glory
that tells us we belong to you by virtue of your righteousness transferred to our account,
a confidence that nothing can separate us from your love.
Where we have failed you this past week, forgive us we pray and draw us deeper into communion with you. We
offer sincere and grateful worship which honours you and changes the inclination of our thoughts and actions to
faithfully come in line with your word and your Spirit.
Hear our confessions now we pray ...
We want to know and be fully known by you, set free from self-absorption to love the world with your good news of
inclusion in the body of Jesus Christ as we await our beloved Bridegroom together who taught us to pray together
saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Great and awesome God, your mighty works shout the praise you so deserve.
The angels who surround your throne and willingly obey your commands
bow in wonder of your love towards the human race and all you have created.
The church universal, both here on earth and those who now gaze enthralled at your beauty in the heavenly home
you are preparing for them, sing and sigh with deep contentment at being known and cherished as your children,
redeemed through the sacrifice of your Son, Jesus Christ.
Holy, holy, holy LORD. God of power and might.
Heaven and earth declare your glory. Hosanna in the highest!
Thank you that you have come as our Refuge, a very present Help in times of trouble.
Where we see impossibilities,
you see opportunities to respond in wonderful ways to the prayers of people who call on you in trust.
Where we are easily discouraged by the circumstance of our days, you are exalted as the King of our coming and
going, the One who works all things together for good to the glory of your name. You are sovereign, and nothing can
thwart your purposes.
Forgive us when we take our eyes off your glorious power and goodness.
Forgive our impatience when your promises to us aren’t fulfilled in the timing or ways we have in mind.
Forgive our hesitancy to trust you fully in the darkness.
Forgive our self-conscious reserve which fails to speak our thanks and praise to you
openly and without shame.
Although you are sovereign over all, you have given us free wills to choose the good and abandon paths of sin, death
and decay in the power of your Spirit. Too often, we fail to be filled and strengthened by your Spirit and
consequently choose to engage in that which is contrary to the light we have seen in you and in your gospel.
Lord, have mercy.
Blot out our stains.
Rejuvenate deadened corners of our hearts.
Give us a new resolve to be instruments of grace and reconciliation, justice and peace,
In Jesus Christ, our Saviour and Lord, who taught us to pray saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Wonderful God, worship is all about you, your glory and your grace.
You are infinite in wisdom, applying your word to every situation facing us right now
and teaching us the direction to turn in order to live in freedom and joy.
Help us to listen to the still small voice of your Spirit saying, ‘This is the way. Walk in it.’
Every season of life, younger and older, relative comfort and challenging trials, work and rest,
each gives opportunity to rely on your faithful character,
to readily follow your Son by faith,
and to refocus our tendency to flounder in the problems we face
by recapturing an image of the greatness of the God who is for us in Christ.
You are holy.
Lord, have mercy. Christ have mercy.
Forgive us for hearing this truth so often,
yet failing to live our lives accordingly.
You are utterly good.
Lord, have mercy. Christ have mercy.
Forgive us for hearing this truth so often,
yet failing to be good to those outside our own small circle,
or maybe even failing to do good towards those closest to us.
You are all knowing.
Lord, have mercy. Christ have mercy.
Forgive us for hearing this truth so often,
yet failing to single-mindedly trust that your way is always best.
Lord Jesus, we argue and debate your right to reign in every corner of our thoughts and actions.
We make excuses.
We delude ourselves with the sophistication of our logic.
We over simplify and soothe our consciences when we know your direction
but do not follow through on what we know.
We are exposed as foolish people who hear your word but don’t live it,
just as the person who built his house on the sand.
Thank you for your amazingly kind forgiveness towards us in Jesus Christ.
Help us to honestly and sincerely confess our true state as sinful people saved by a love worthy of eternal praise, and
help us to change our ways.
Teach us what it means to follow you without reserve,
praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Great and awesome God, your glory cannot be measured
for you exist in unapproachable light and power and purity.
How is it then, that you nonetheless call to us, speaking our name, showing yourself at our various points of need,
inviting us to step out of our harmful secrets and blatant flaws to be cleansed and forgiven, set right through the
righteousness of your Son Jesus Christ, and filled with your Spirit?
Such love and grace is indescribable!
When we come to you in faith and repentance,
we experience the washing away of past wrongdoing and failure.
Our lives are set on a new path of knowing the nearness of your indwelling presence
in our joys, in our trials, and in the simple gifts of each new day.
Strong Refuge and Shelter of compassion, you give us renewed hope and strength to walk in your ways.
Break down our walls of fear and pride and enable us to make an honest confession of our weakness, our failures, our
tendency to give in to temptations rather than learning to let you live your life in us.
We judge others with the ease of gossiping tongues and spreading of slanderous rumours.
We talk behind backs or cast critical glances or fail to resist the negativity of others.
We join in the destructiveness of neglecting to guard the unity of Christ in his people, the hope of glory.
We don’t always seek to see the good in others.
We protect ourselves by not speaking the truth in love and so display our greater fear of man than you.
We fail to live fully in the light of our baptism or to honour you in all things.
Forgive us we pray, and fill our hearts with the joy of your love.
We offer you our praise and thanksgiving this day knowing that
no song or symphony,
no poem or theological treatise,
no word, no act, and no thought
could ever entirely express your worth or your awesome beauty and attraction.
Yet, we worship and praise you as best we are able, praying now the prayer you taught us saying,
‘Our Father...’
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Holy God, Creator of all that is, we acknowledge your greatness and your goodness.
We stand in unity with all who revere your name.
We give you thanks for the harvest, a living illustration of our dependence on you year after year.
It is right and good to give you our praise at all times, but today,
we step outside our busy schedules to pause and deeply consider the depth of gratitude we owe you for
food, family, shelter, community, meaningful work, beauty of nature, opportunities for education, artistic
endeavours, friendships, abundant resources, productive farmland and the farmers who work tend it. The list is
endless and would take a life time to consider the details of your kindness.
We have been so blessed that we have come to take for granted many things that others can only dream about: the
smells of turkey roasting and fresh apple pie cooling of a rack instead of the stench of open sewers, disease, and
rampant death in crowded slums around the world.
Have mercy on us where we have turned a blind eye and failed to share from the abundance of our resources to bring
hope and healing to many.
The colours of fall and the bountiful produce we enjoy are part of your kindness and patient care.
Yet, while we celebrate your gifts to us, may it be with deep humility in the knowledge that others will die from
starvation this day, some will scrounge in garbage dumps in our inner cities and suffer under the empty weight of
barren cupboards right here in our own town, and many others will continue in the painful reality of never having
enough. Stir us to action, to be your hands and feet.
Lord in your mercy, draw near to them.
Create in your people a holy fear to serve as your body in this world,
sharing the Bread of life with all in its every dimension.
We are no more deserving than they. Forgive us when we think that their plight is not our problem.
You built your compassionate heart right into the laws of your people for the gathering of the harvest where workers
were to leave grain in the fields so the less fortunate could gather it. We confess tha we often count and take a
careful inventory of what we so greedily think is ours.
Lord in your mercy, draw near to us.
You are the God of all generousity.
Such knowledge compels us to confess our greed and to let your Spirit soften our hearts towards a hungry and needy
world both physically and spiritually.
Lord Jesus Christ, you gave yourself to us. Help us give ourselves and the fruits of our labours as a sacrifice of praise
and true adoration in submission to your will with a desire to rescue, bless and see your great salvation come to all
the people of the nations.
And so, we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Forever, O God, you are exalted above the heavens and earth. Your word will stand the test of time and eternity as
an unshakeable fortress in which we will find security and fulfillment of all that you have spoken. We worship you
through the conquering Lamb, your Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord.
When the darkness closes in around us;
when wars and rumours of wars become the daily news;
when your church is oppressed and your people suffer persecution;
reveal yourself again
as the Light of the world that shows the way out of stubborn sin and selfish rebellion;
as the One who IS the Way in complex relationships and entrenched positions
where your forgiveness is the only way forward to bring healing and hew hope;
reveal your yourself again
as the Prince of Peace who enables people of all nations to experience unity as the family of God
through the cross of Jesus Christ
which reconciles all people to yourself and joins us as one body by your Spirit;
reveal yourself again
as the great Shepherd of the sheep who leads us through the dark valleys with your rod and staff
to comfort and protect our souls from all harm.
Wonderful Saviour, mighty Deliverer,
forgive our apathy and lukewarm efforts to remain steadfast in prayer
when we turn aside from the needs of others;
when we weaken in resolve to be salt and light by your power and gifting in every situation;
when we prejudge and fail to show your love indiscriminately;
when our attitudes and actions do not bow to your lordship.
Lord have mercy.
We praise you for being the glorious God you are: holy, righteous perfect in goodness, just, and loving.
Our hearts cry out, ‘Abba, Father’.
Hear us as we pray for renewed strength and a desire to be caught up into all that you are doing, filled with the
passionate joy of servants deeply indebted to the grace-filled and generous mission of your salvation offered to all
who would hear and believe.
And so, to that end, we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Mighty LORD, you are the most highly exalted King over all of creation. You have always been - no beginning, no
ending – everlasting God.
You created the beautiful and powerful angelic hosts of heaven, the greatest of which rebelled in a desire to rise to
your level of authority and make himself god over all. But you do not and cannot share your glory with another. And
so, the kingdom of darkness inhabited by fallen angels taking his lead were cast out of your presence. They arose in
opposition and infiltrated your good world seeking to usurp your authority and destroy humanity. Our great
adversary insidiously worked to cause our fall from the privileged position as vice-regents and stewards of this good
earth you had bestowed upon us in the garden. But your love and power is greater still!
How deeply we hurt you and ourselves when we chose to follow the whispers of the enemy lie which brought into
question your loving plan to lavish your wisdom, your friendship, your unlimited communion with souls resting in
your perfect holiness and glory in obedience to your word.
We found ourselves blinded to your beauty and power as we settled for the twisted perception that we as human
creatures can live in wholeness apart from the Author and Creator of our lives doing things our way in contravention
of yours. We became caught up in our own self importance. Evil suggestions hardened us to the vulnerable
welcome of your pure love, the very thing we truly crave.
Lord, have mercy.
Raise within our awareness today that which perpetuates this path of rebellion in our own hearts.
Spirit of the living God, help us to make a good confession and so be released to walk in joy with you.
We praise you in as many ways we can think to thank you for saving us. Blessed be your name!
How very grateful we are that you sent Jesus your Son as the rightful King of our hearts, ready to lay down his life that
we might be joined to you through his death and resurrection, and to strike the death blow to the enemy of our
souls. He bruised your heel on the cross, but you crushed his head in the resurrection. Thanks be to God who has
given us this victory in Jesus!
The kingdom of this world has become the kingdom of the LORD and of his Christ.
You shall reign forever and ever.
Hallelujah!
Forgive us for following the values of this earthly kingdom. Give us minds and wills so captured by your grace and
truth that you truly will have free and total reign in us.
If an earthly king or queen were to enter our gatherings or church sanctuary, we would rise to our feet and honour
him or her with our utmost respect and deference. How much more do we long to worship you with all that we are
and have. We offer you our deepest love and devotion, tuning out the whispering lies of worldly thought, and
instead, taking every thought captive to you, Lord Jesus Christ, as faithful citizens of your kingdom.
Praying for the day when people from every tribe and nation will bow to your authority as the anointed Christ of God,
we pray now the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Holy God, full of compassion and mercy, you are the joy in our song and you are the Light of hope in our often dark
world. You entered this world long ago as the babe of Bethlehem, ultimately gaining the victory over the realm of
darkness under which humanity has given and received unthinkable pain and suffering. But there are still skirmishes
and full scale battles, a reality which will continue until you come again in power and might to usher in your kingdom
in all its glory where there will be no more crying, no more pain, no more battles, physical or spiritual; where every
knee will bow and declare that Jesus Christ is Lord to the glory of God the Father. We look expectantly for Christ’s
return, but until that time, we deeply desire to live in a manner worthy of your gift of forgiveness to us through him
by faithfully submitting to you, by worshiping you with all that we are and have, by humbling ourselves before you
and allowing you the rightful reign in our every decision, and by committing ourselves to one another as the people
of God bound together by your Spirit.
We lift our hearts up to you, O Lord, for it is right and good to give you praise and thanks with every breath you give,
dependent on you for all things.
Gracious God, we contemplate the great mystery of being created in your image, made for intimate friendship with
yourself. Our hearts have always longed to know and be fully known by you. But until your Spirit speaks a re-creating
word of re-imaging us in the likeness of your Son, we remain separated from you by our own sinfulness. Give us
hearts that choose to embrace your good news and follow you as your disciples day by day.
You originally designed humanity to live together in vulnerable and self-giving community, yet we have fallen into the
slavery of fears, distance, hatreds, and suspicions. We have ignored your glory and become accustomed to living
outside of your perfect and good will. We have lived as though you were not God, and as though we could somehow
run our lives independent of your authority and grace.
Help us, equip us, give us fresh vision, sustain us when we are weary and afraid, fill us with joy at the prospect of
seeing you face to face, make us hungry to practice spiritual disciplines which will enable us to know you better and
love you more. Thank you for the knowledge that nothing, no power or systemic evil, no occasion of pain or fear, no
weakness on our own part, NOTHING can separate us from your love. Thank you for the mystery of faith we now
proclaim:
Christ has died. Christ is risen. Christ is coming again.
Have mercy on us Lord.
Lead us on the path of true hope where we are renewed in spirit, mind, body and soul.
Help us make an honest and good confession in the quietness of this day, determining with you to turn away from
that which offends you and hurts our neighbour. Help us to throw off old attitudes and empower us daily through
your word and Spirit to put on the Lord Jesus Christ. Help us to consciously live as part of your body at all times, no
matter how hard the choice. Fill us with your Spirit: your love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness,
gentleness and self-control. Wash us clean by the blood of the Lamb and nourish us around your table to celebrate
the new life offered us in Christ, praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Emmanuel, God With Us, we continue to call out to you, asking that the fullness of your kingdom would come among
us; that you would be worshiped as the Prince of Peace in our midst; that you would show yourself to us as the One
who is our Redeemer. Enable us to respond with the appropriate awe and thanksgiving, filled to overflowing in
wonder that we can know you through the gift of your Son. Help our love for you to grow deeper as we take time
this morning to contemplate the message of this season: the dawning of your bright light shining into our darkness
and restoring a true knowledge of ourselves through a true knowledge of you in Jesus the Son, born into this world to
give us spiritual rebirth and to carry us home to yourself.
We bow in grateful submission to your glory and grace.
You dwell as Spirit and Truth outside of time and space, yet also within our daily moments.
You work to catch our attention through the glories of your creation,
and you speak to us through your inspired word.
We bow in adoration that you have so loved us doing all things necessary for our salvation.
Lord God, your word exposes our sinful predicament apart from you,
yet through the Living Word, you offer us the remedy.
You are a fountain of water to the one who has become aware of their parched spiritual condition
and wants a change.
You are fresh bread to those who are starving for hope and peace.
You are a door of escape for those caught in various prisons of death and destruction.
You are our source of endless life and power when the blackout of proud human striving
is seen in all its weakness and imperfection, ultimately unable to rescue us.
You are the great ‘I AM’ who sustains all life through the power of your will.
When we shy away from letting your light shine through us in our conversations and actions,
forgive our lack of trust or willingness to suffer for you name in pointing people to you.
When we choose sarcasm instead of building bridges of gentleness across the chasms of relational challenges, forgive
our self-defensiveness, and set a guard at our lips, O Lord, to speak only that which promotes your shalom.
When we fail to display your calming graces to those for whom serenity is an elusive yet much desired companion,
forgive our unwillingness to empathize and so discover moments where you may be asking us to participate by your
Spirit in being a healing presence for those who suffer in body, soul, emotions and thought.
When we are concerned only about our own peace, forgive us for squandering your gift and making a mockery of the
good news of the gospel; for disregarding the vulnerability of your entry into this world as an infant; for a shortsighted view of the glorious peace you envision for all. Gracious Father, we pray that the peace heralded by angels
would challenge and fill our hearts as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Your love is wonderful, dear Father. That you focus your attention on this small planet in a vast cosmos amazes us.
That you focus your enduring kindness towards each one of the billions with whom we share this earth brings us to
our knees when we begin to truly grasp the significance of the new spiritual life you offer and the bright hope and joy
that comes with a vision of your kingdom.
Lord, the discrimination and prejudices would disappear if we all lived by your Spirit,
for we would then joyfully embrace the stranger a soul neighbour.
You are love. Pure love. Absolute love.
We too often think that we are above loving those we cannot name. And we may even have difficulty extending love
to those we can name and greet in your name. Forgive us we pray. Change our hearts.
Holy Spirit, make us joyful in sharing ourselves with others.
Confront us when we ignore the mind bending reality that you have shared yourself with imperfect folk like us by
taking on our humanity and living among us in Jesus Christ with all of life’s hurt and pain, temptation and trials
tugging at his heart, yet remaining blameless, holy, perfect in every way to be for us an acceptable sacrifice for our
wrongdoing.
You alone could bring salvation to a world spiritually cut off from you.
And you chose to do so, eternal Son of God, leaving the glory of heaven to rescue us.
Accept our sincere praise this day
as from a drowning person pulled from stormy seas
with no hope of making it to shore on his or her own;
with the joy of an unpayable debt erased – gone – no longer there!
with the joy of acceptance, belonging, and adoption into a household with a secure future
from persons who had previously only known conditional relationships.
You have lifted our hearts as we have lifted them up to you.
You give us godly wisdom when we desire to honour you.
You speak life and joy into our troubled times, teaching us that grief and joy can co-exist,
that as your people, we have NOTHING to fear, only trust and obey, resting in your good promises.
Meet us in our shadows of doubt.
Greet us in the light of healing conviction.
Make us a good news people as we pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious God, we flounder in our ability to express the adoration that is due your holy name. We are desensitized to
the absolute wonder of the Christmas event we celebrate and fail to discern the depth of your sacrificial love towards
us, for you, O LORD Almighty, became incarnate in Jesus the Christ to rescue us from our chronic and pervasive
spiritual disease, incurable apart from your work of grace and mercy on the cross from where forgiveness flows to all
who acknowledge and confess their need.
Gloria in excelsis Deo!
You are the light of the World!
You are the One in whom we find a certain hope which will carry us through whatever comes to pass.
For you have opened the door to the holy of holies
and given us access to your presence through the cleansing blood of the Lamb, born a child of Mary;
born into our hearts by the Holy Spirit to live and reign forevermore.
The angels of heaven are awestruck at your plan of redemption for human beings.
Joy rings in their song, harmonies richer and fuller than we have yet experienced
fill the throne room of your sovereign rule in anticipation of your coming kingdom
– a kingdom which is unfolding on earth through the lives of those who love and serve you;
a kingdom which will culminate in perfect peace when you, Lord Jesus,
return again in majesty rather than in the meekness of Bethlehem’s babe.
Gloria in excelsis Deo!
You deserve our full surrender.
We hold parts of ourselves back from your Lordship.
You build bridges to estranged people.
We fail to take your example and instead,
keep the drawbridge to our hearts raised so true reconciliation is impossible.
You love us against all reason.
Here too, our best attempts at love are mixed with both pure and impure motives ...
... and the world spirals into further disintegration, death and decay.
God help us.
Come again to rescue with your healing power.
Turn many hearts towards you this season, that together the world may one day pray in unison,
‘Our Father...’
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We thank you that you came in love.
We thank you that your sacrificial death truly secured forgiveness of sins for those you came to redeem.
We thank you that from eternity, you had us in mind.
We thank you for making a plan to restore fallen people into fellowship
with the perfect love of Father, Son, and Holy Spirit
by blessing us in the spiritual realm with every spiritual blessing in Christ.
We give you our praise!
We give you voices raised in thanksgiving!
We give you our lives, laid down in surrender to your great purpose of salvation to save a people whose love for you
will know no bounds; whose daily choices will reflect your glory.
Holy Child of Bethlehem, you now sit in power at God’s right hand
reigning in glory and interceding for your chosen ones.
Descend upon us in power through your Spirit to redeem any in our midst whose souls long for the new life you offer.
May you be found by many this Christmas season. We also pray for all who at this time do not acknowledge you as
Lord and Saviour of the world, as friend and lover of our souls, as the one who gives purpose to our lives, who
amazingly integrates all of life into wholeness and beauty and meaning.
Equip us to tell your story of grace with actions and words that point other to the Way, the Living Way of hope and
healing in Jesus.
Thank you for the church family in which you have placed us.
What a privilege to share our life in you with one another:
for our shut-ins, hospitalized and ill;
for those who grieve the loss of loved ones, relationships, hopes and dreams;
for those who are apprehensive of the future;
for those who do not feel the joy of Christmas;
for those caught in the rut of routine and ritual;
for those who struggle with chronic physical or mental challenges;
and, for those whose wonder is vibrant;
whose gratitude is overflowing for answered prayer;
whose faith is deepening;
whose hope is strong.
We give you thanks and pray your blessing to be upon each one in their particular circumstances of life.
Glorify your Son through the lives of each one as together we look beyond ourselves and see the glory of your
presence in the world by your Spirit.
We worship you with the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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You are worthy. There is none like you who deserves our worship and praise.
When we fail to be awestruck by who you are, it is we who have failed to open ourselves to the mystery and power of
an all-knowing, all powerful, holy and glorious being who calls each one by name from the midst of billions of people.
Because of your determined will, each person has great value in your eyes. To contemplate this reality is enough to
humble us, but to also understand that you invite us into fellowship with yourself leaves us incredulous, filled with
hope, and ready to lay down our will, trusting your sovereign plan established from all time to give us new birth into a
living hope, spiritually alive in Christ.
In our adoration of you, O God, we are ready to be students of Jesus, ready to ‘put on’ your Son no matter the cost,
ready to put you first in all things.
We confess there have been many moments this past year which may have even stretched into months,
which were not spent with you and your priorities uppermost in our minds.
We fuss and worry.
We try to hold onto things that should be let go of.
We aim for goals that don’t have eternal value.
We trivialize what’s important and become fascinated with the trivial.
Lord God,
dare we ask that you would reveal yourself among us this year in mighty ways to rekindle our love and passion for
you; asking that you would lead us as a pillar of fire with clear direction; asking that you would plant the gift of desire
to follow your voice more closely than ever before?
Dare we learn afresh what it means that you are LORD as well as Saviour?
Lord Jesus, you entered our embattled and embittered world out of pure love and grace.
We praise you for your sacrifice, your compassion, your patience.
Spirit of God, rise up within us to purify us as those who purely represent your gospel of grace.
Were the majesty and brightness of your splendour to be fully revealed, who could stand apart from the generous
kindness of being hidden in your righteousness: forgiven, released from the guilt of our wrongdoing, and given your
Spirit to assure us of your mercy and promised inheritance as sons and daughters of the living God?
Hear us then, as children who adore and exalt your name as the Holy One, praying the prayer you taught us saying,
‘Our Father...’
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We search for you, O God, and keep on searching the heights and depths of your awesome greatness because we
have caught glimpses of your glory and therefore bow in adoration. With our eyes on you, hope is born and
continually refuelled.
We anticipate your Holy Spirit’s work among us even as you have empowered countless others before us to be
servants of praise and faith and endurance, rooted in the resurrected life of our Lord Jesus Christ.
You have chosen us, saved us from the condemnation
of sinful attitudes, actions and thoughts of our inner and outer lives.
You have empowered us to walk in love and self discipline to the extent that we lean on you.
Forgive us when we allow ourselves to be controlled by fear or lethargy
and fail to bear witness of you, dear Friend.
We confess that so much of what takes our time and energy
is for the maintenance of our own security to the neglect of another’s;
to the neglect of your high calling on our redeemed lives to be holy and pleasing to you in all things;
We have no valid excuses.
We know that the whole earth belongs to you, and each one is our neighbour.
We know that you deserve our full attention and allegiance
expressed in glad obedience through our unique personalities and gifting.
Lord, wash us clean and transform our wills as we cooperate with your Spirit.
Lord, in each believer, stir up renewed resolve and commitment
to carry the cross of bearing in love and forgiveness as your body in this world.
You loved in the face of hatred.
You gave to those who naturally wished to hoard for themselves.
You spoke the living words of truth, hard as they are to hear with pride-filled self protection,
and truly addressed our need of mercy and grace.
Wonderful God, raise up a new generation who will be deeply attentive to your voice,
whose hearts will be strengthened to go where you send;
whose persevering discipleship will convict others wherever your people have become apathetic;
whose passion for you, Lord Jesus, will draw a directionless mass to the Light of Christ,
even in the darkest of places.
Spirit of God, descend upon us as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious heavenly Father, we confess our weakness in the face of your immeasurable strength. We approach you
with the burdens of life weighing heavily on our shoulders, needing to experience again your peace that passes
understanding;
your encouragement in the remembrance that you hear and answer our prayers,
your love in the awareness of our failures and guilt;
your merciful friendship to remain immovable in your grace.
We are ever grateful for your cleansing forgiveness in the blood of Jesus, your Son.
We praise you, ever present God, for the gift of your love.
Wonderful Saviour, perfectly just, perfectly good, may the light of your Spirit open our eyes to see the grandeur of
your holy kingdom in contrast with the relentless evil in human power structures. Sensitize us to the grave
conditions of our situation where your Lordship is not acknowledged with actions that humbly surrender to you in
obedience.
Forgive us as we express our sadness of heart for the ways in which we have offended you;
for trivializing you with our apathy in not living pure, godly and fruitful lives for your kingdom
on a day to day basis with consistency;
for denying you with our silence and with our noisy tongues too quick to speak
with the poison of criticism, gossip, sarcasm or proud self-confidence
when we should have kept silent.
Fill us, Holy Spirit, with your living breath.
Please take control of our hearts to tune them with the melody of your lovesong to us in Jesus Christ,
those beautiful strains of your lovely tenderness.
Write into our every response adventurous crescendos of joyful abandon.
Infuse our resolve to take risks for your glory as we stand on your reverberating word
whose themes of grace will sound throughout all time and eternity.
Shape the phrases of our lives to become increasingly like you, showing our love and adoration of you by caring for
this community, this country, and this global village as if discovering again for the first time the freedom of
understanding that we are our brother’s keeper and must strive to live and play in harmony with one another if we
are to honour you.
May it start with a deeper love for you as we pray with sincerity the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Holy, holy, holy LORD,
we pause from the busyness of life to reflect on who you are and we are reminded that we are a people touched and
marred by rebellious inclinations of heart, mind and will. We have feigned interest in you, clinging to a form of
godliness instead of relying on the power of your Holy Spirit to be purified according to your word. When this has
become the case, we nearly faint in spirit at the shallowness of passion we often experience of living in Christ.
We praise you for your grace and forgiveness.
God of power and might, there is nothing that you cannot do. The whole universe is under your command and works
together according to you purposes. You ways are not our ways, nor your thoughts our thoughts. For you reign from
the perspective of eternity, motivated by perfect love.
Break our willful pride, our short-sighted and self-centred misuse of the call on our lives to be a holy priesthood and
powerfully transform us to be ambassadors of hope in Jesus Christ in the workplace, in the neighbourhood, in the
home and wherever you may send us.
We praise you for the invitation to rest in your love;
to be healed and renewed by it;
to be useful vessels that bring your love to others.
This past week, there have been times when we have failed to love as we should.
We have given in to temptations of gossip, prejudice and judgement.
We have ignored a person’s pain and focussed instead on ourselves.
We have neglected the needs of a new generation of youth and stayed in our own comfort zones.
We have forgotten the suffering of the alien in our midst;
the obstacles faced by immigrants;
the loneliness of those without a support network.
We have failed to love your creation,
neglecting to cry out to you for help to clean up the mess we’ve made of your beautiful planet.
God, have mercy on us. Soak our stained hearts in the laundry of your refining fire
and cleanse us from all unrighteousness.
Examine us by the measure of Jesus’ life and judgement of this world.
May you so fill us with yourself that we would not be found with a form of godliness that measures up only to our
own need to look good to others, yet denies the power of your Spirit to change us, really change us from the inside
out. And so we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing our great Redeemer’s praise; for the pews of each church to be filled with people
whose hearts are characterized by gratitude for your grace and favour; for a gathering of worshippers whose
uppermost desire is to sing and speak and act with commitment and joy to the only One who deserves our humble
adoration.
Examine our hearts, O Lord.
Our biases, grudges, and pride betray our own blindness and hardness of heart.
Bring to our minds the stubborn sin with which we wrestle,
and empower us by your Holy Spirit to let Jesus live his life through us.
We are quick to see another’s fault,
yet slow to take responsibility for the ways we too have hurt others and offended you.
Forgive us, O Lord, and give us the courage to make amends.
We have become too busy focussing on ourselves if we fail to be regularly caught up in wonder at your holiness,
justice and love, allowing these glimpses to soften us towards your will.
We have become short-sighted about the nature and purposes of your blessings to us if we are not responding to
your kindness and generousity with compassion, forgiveness, and devotion to your body, the church, and with sincere
care to reach out with the love of Christ in our community and the world.
We have become desensitized to your mission if we are not crying out to you in prayer for the concerns of your good
creation, and for the pain and suffering of men, women and children caused by human determination to ignore your
word and live without your godly wisdom directing our decisions.
God, have mercy on us, unworthy as we are and change our hearts.
Wake us up to your presence and your brilliant majesty as the One who will come again
to set all things right, even the wrongs of our own lives individually and collectively.
Remind us that in Jesus of Nazareth, we have a Friend and a faithful Advocate.
Thank you for the cross, my Friend.
Thank you for your obedient trust in the Father’s goodness
even as nails pierced your hands and tore your flesh.
Thank you for paying the debt I owed,
burying it with your death and giving me a new name,
a rich and eternal inheritance in your resurrected life.
Thank you for the cross, our Friend, who sustains the life of your church by your Spirit.
Help us discern your voice today and make us ready to respond with gentleness and courage as we pray the prayer
you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Loving God, we confess that we forget you and leave you out of the decisions we make both personally and as a
church. We don’t always expect great things from you. We become satisfied with the status quo even though the
evidence of need for your good news is all around us. We don’t like to be corrected by your perfect life or called up
short by your living word of grace. Forgive us, we pray. May our pastoral prayers for one another and for the world
have the concrete backing of our willing action and a generousity of spirit to give of our time, talents, and resources.
We confess that we are fearful to step beyond the voices of our neighbour’s opinion and truly listen to your voice
calling us to places of deeper discipleship. Give us hearts for you alone that will naturally translate into love for
others. God in us and around us, we ask that you open our eyes, our ears, our minds to imagine your vision to
embrace boldly your ways, to move faithfully forward. May we seek your understanding and your direction. May we
dream your dreams, and discern your mission for our faith community, in the name of Jesus Christ, we pray. Amen.
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Blessed are you, Lord Jesus Christ, who comes in the name of the LORD!
who came with perfection and obedience to defeat sin;
who came with power to overcome death;
who came with love and compassion to demonstrate the beauty of your glory;
who came to show us how to live in wholeness and hope;
who will again establish justice and abolish oppression when you return to judge the world.
Come quickly Lord. Maranatha!
Thank you, Lord, for pressing forward into Jerusalem the day you rode through its gates on a donkey as the righteous
anointed King and as the suffering Servant who came in peace. May your tears be our tears as we pick up the torch
and weep for the world with our worship of the loving Triune God, witnesses of your compassionate grace.
We need your mighty Spirit to blow in hardened hearts in order that we would learn how to treat one another as
brothers and sisters. We confess that we pull back from living as you would want us to in relation to the poverty of
the world, to the suffering of persecuted believers, to inequities of opportunity, to the multitudes dying of
preventable diseases. Lord, have mercy. We would stand under your judgement but for the cross of our faithful
Saviour, Jesus Christ, through whom we sing our grateful praise to you.
As you rode on a humble donkey amidst cheering crowds, you knew what was coming both for yourself and for
Jerusalem ... and you wept over your people. How you must also weep over the pain in today’s world. Raise up your
church to weep over the peoples of the world who need your kingdom to come in power and deliver them from
principalities and powers of evil.
Where your church has become blasé about the concerns of others,
may your judging word pierce our wills to change our ways.
We can no longer say we didn’t know.
So, teach us to be generous in our giving and faithful in our prayers.
Change our hearts, O God, to be more like you. Make them ever true that we too might weep over the suffering
caused by sin, by missing the mark of your holy design, and help us to cling to you with determination on our journey
of cross bearing until the shout from heaven declares that all things are now made new.
Hosanna! Hosanna! Blessed are you who comes in the name of the LORD.
Teach us anew to pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Loving Father, we gather to allow the depth of your love to us in Jesus Christ to wash over us again
so we may be stirred to worship you as we ought.
Keep our eyes focussed on the cross.
Don’t allow our minds to wander.
We pray that your Holy Spirit would give us the gift to really see the tremendous sacrifice you made on behalf of
sinners like us, and to fully open that gift by responding in faith and repentance, desiring that your life would be lived
through our lives.
Lord Jesus, ‘thank you’ is not sufficient to express the feelings we have towards the extreme act of generousity and
mercy you applied to us, choosing love instead of judgement right through the torture, the nails, the excruciating
pain, the abandonment of the Father as our sin fell upon your shoulder. And you did all this to liberate us from the
darkness of our own impurity; to give us rest and new hope in the light of your kingdom.
Hallelujah! What a Saviour!
Lamb of God, now reigning in power, hear the shout of our praise!
We are weak, but you are great!
Your blood cleanses us, transfuses us with eternal Life where death and decay had once held us captive.
You did for us what no one else could do.
You became the only Mediator between God and humanity.
Help us bow our hearts, will, mind and strength, dedicating ourselves as disciples willing to bear your cross so others
may hear and receive the good news of reconciliation in you.
Shatter our stony stiffness towards your tender love.
Move us to make honest and sincere confessions of our wrong doing.
Set our feet anew on paths of righteousness for your name’s sake.
You are an awesome and wonderful God.
Change us from the inside out as we pray together the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Conquering Saviour, risen Lord, our hearts sing with worship, our wills dance with joyful surrender to you, the living,
reigning King of kings who has conquered the great enemies of sin and death for us!
We see you high and exalted to the throne of heaven at God’s right hand to be praised forever all eternity for the
great outpouring of your love. In grace, you died our death and then broke sin’s curse in resurrection power.
Awesome God of holiness and perfection,
we thank you that mercy triumphed over the judgement we deserved.
We bow in wonder at the astonishingly high price you paid to redeem us,
to set us free,
to reinvigorate our spiritually dead souls,
to breathe again your Spirit of Life
into those who receive you by faith and consciously choose to follow you
instead of living for themselves and the things of the fallen world.
The angels sing and shout to your glory with a mighty roar!
Those purchased with your blood and have now entered your rest
respond with antiphonal songs of utter adoration with words sweeter than they ever could.
We lift our heart and voices to join with theirs.
Holy, holy, holy Father, Son and Holy Spirit,
surround us with an awareness of your presence as we revel in your great salvation.
Father, forgive us when we have wronged you and have not known.
Father, forgive us when we have known and have done it anyway.
Father, forgive us when we haven’t thought about the implication of our thoughts or actions.
Father, show us the cross day by day.
Lord Jesus Christ, may your resurrected Life conquer what needs to be put to death in us
and replace our darkness with the beauty of your righteousness and light.
May we live daily in the certain hope of eternal life because you, O God,
have chosen to bless us through your Son
in whose name we pray the prayer he taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious God, Creator and lover of our souls,
we come together to stand with our hearts and minds at attention,
focussed on your awesome greatness.
We find new strength as we reflect on the depth of your love.
We are healed by the soothing balm of your grace in the face of our sinfulness.
We are reassured of a place to belong in the knowledge of our adoption as your children
through Jesus’ life, death, resurrection and ascension,
exalted to the highest place of honour and glory.
LORD of the hosts of heaven, we praise you!
Abba Father, we call to you in our weakness with love and expectation.
Lord Jesus, you lived for us,
perfectly obedient to the will of the Father to whom we will one day give account.
In you, your choices and your character,
we can see clearly our need of your patient mercy.
We fall so far short.
You always walked in truth and self-denying love.
We find it hard to be truthful even to ourselves and so resist opportunities for you to change our hearts.
You always went to the heart of matters with the desire to breathe true peace
into individual lives and into all kinds of relationships.
We shrink back and continue in destructive patterns.
You showed us how to have life to the fullest by prayerfully, day by day,
acting justly, loving mercy, and walking humbly with you.
We forget and think that our time and our lives are our own.
We fail to be our brother’s keeper.
We don’t put your first.
We neglect the means of grace to know you better.
We don’t live fully to the glory of God because we still hold out on giving you our all.
Father, forgive us, for we often don’t know the eternal significance of our actions and inactions.
Father, forgive us, for we often do know what we are doing and yet carry on,
unrepentant and full of pride in our own limited perspectives against your clear commands.
Eterrnal God, whose glory fills the whole cosmos, we deserve nothing from your hands, yet you keep reaching out to
bless us and to draw people to yourself through the work of your Spirit who enables us to embrace you by faith. We
give you the full reign of our lives. We want to live a new life that belongs to you and your righteous kingdom, and so
we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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God Almighty, Lord of heaven and earth, we acknowledge that you are the Holy One, the only living God to whom all
praise is due. You have revealed yourself to men and women and children of faith who have responded to your voice
and determined to walk in your ways, and in a special way, to prophets and prophetesses who brought words of hope
shining in the darkness teaching us to love mercy, to do kindness, and to walk humbly with our God.
Father, we thank you
for each genuine gesture of love given and received among your people this past week.
Where phone calls, cards or visits have reminded others
that you have not abandoned them in their times of difficulty.
Where people have sought and strove to maintain the unity of the Spirit in the bonds of peace
by focussing on the eternal values of your kingdom.
Where laughter comes easily.
Where wrongs have been forgiven.
Where help has been offered cheerfully.
Lord Jesus, bless your people with the joy of knowing you as Saviour and Friend,
and with the richness of community
when we deliberately choose to submit to one another out of reverence for Christ.
Thank you for your love for us when we feel unloved.
Thank you for the strength we receive in prayer when we carry our burdens of solitude to you.
Thank you for noticing each tear, each sigh of loneliness, each unfulfilled longing.
Cause your goodness to flow through us to others.
Break through chains of bitterness and resentments.
Cause your church to be a place of grace with a common desire to live out your great shalom.
Through acts of unkindness and withholding our love to either friend or foe, we show our need of being confronted
with the astounding beauty of who you are that we might be changed. We pay lip service to being your disciples yet
sometimes live seemingly unaware that you are everywhere present, examining the thoughts and motivation of our
hearts, overhearing each unchecked word of gossip, watching our inattention to study and prayer, pained at our lack
of care for others, saddened by our lack of love.
Forgive us Lord,
as we own up to those things in our lives which fall short of your holiness
and enable us to treasure again the release of guilt and the acquisition of a newly found desire
to submit to your Lordship.
Holy Spirit, fill us with yourself.
Open our minds and hearts to meet with you as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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All around us are daily reminders of your glory and grace, O God.
We see evidence of your goodness throughout creation and hear of your special love towards the human race
revealed in your word,
made in your image,
made to exhibit qualities of godliness and selflessness,
made to live in the unbroken fellowship of Father, Son and Holy Spirit.
Where we have missed the mark
of dwelling continually in the perfection of your righteous design for us,
you invite us through Jesus Christ to be re-born as your sons and daughters
through faith and repentance.
God of love, your compassion towards us is as a mother for her newborn child.
Your protective arms of refuge are as a mother hen gathering her little ones under her wings.
Forgive us where we have sought shelter in places
which do not exalt you as the only one worthy of our adoration and trust.
Forgive us for our short-sighted view of your deep desire to lead your people moment by moment
into richer experiences of your presence and power
and to redeem that which has been broken by our own sinfulness.
Forgive us for participating in destructive attitudes and actions
which dishonour the bonds of peace you have demanded of your followers.
Forgive our tendency to focus on rifts
which only encourage us to drift away from reconciliation between husbands and wives,
parents and children,
brothers and sisters,
extended family and relationships in every sphere.
Our hearts long to be filled instead with the evidence of your indwelling and powerful influence of
love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, gentleness, faithfulness and self-control.
Holy Spirit, come so our lives might burst forth
with the lushness of fruit produced when living under your control,
with the vibrancy of colour found in spring bulbs which bless those who come in contact with them,
with the sweet aroma of Christ being formed in us, in our homes, in your church,
all to the glory of your name forevermore!
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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God of creation, our praise rises in celebration of your awesome greatness.
In this new day we are filled with joy at the privilege of being called your children.
May we be refreshed by resting in you.
May we focus on your strength, mercy, holiness, goodness.
May we learn to love you more.
We confess our tendency to try and run away from your presence;
to hide when we really need to come to you with humility and so receive your tender forgiveness.
Lord, have mercy.
Breathe new life into hearts who have not yet responded to the nudging of your Spirit.
Breathe new life into all who have become spiritually dry,
restoring the full joy of living with the most supple of hearts to daily find joy in knowing you.
Lord Jesus Christ, your obedient love demonstrated through your life, death and rising again for us
is able to make our heart sing in endless wonder and joy.
Our names are written in the Book of Life. We are forgiven! Free! Living in grace! Living in hope!
We confess our tendency to ignore your voice and to let old behaviours and attitudes regain a hold.
We try to take the speck out of another’s eye before dealing with the log in our own.
We become hardened to the things which concern you .
We are soft about that which concerns us.
Lord, have mercy.
Breathe new life into our thinking, our vision, our passions, our understanding.
Holy Spirit, ever pointing us to the love of God in Christ,
effect the changes in our hearts which cause repentance and faith to arise with thanksgiving.
Intercede for us when we do not know how to pray.
Comfort, convict, and call us to greater depths of knowing the God who knows us intimately.
Enable us to respond with an increasing desire to know and do your will.
Give us the power to walk in your light.
Breathe new life into the very essence of who we are that we might live lives worthy of your great name, to find joy in
the high calling of being your witnesses, to tell and demonstrate the good news of being a kingdom people saturated
in every way by the love of the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
Lord, recapture our attention with whatever it takes to honour you as you deserve.
We owe you everything. You owe us nothing.
Yet, you’ve given us your Spirit that we might grow into Jesus day by day, praying and living the prayer you taught us
saying, ‘Our Father...’
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You, O God, fill the heavens and the earth, for you alone are holy,
completely distinct from all that you have created.
You elicit the endless praise of all who catch even a glimpse of your glory;
who see even the briefest revelation of your infinite power and wisdom.
For in that moment, when your loving grace offers us a moment of truth about our creatureliness immersed in time
in contrast with your eternal being which has no beginning or end, our mixed up musings about significance and our
blinded self-love which ignores the reality of our guilt are challenged to the core. There is nothing to do but fall on
our faces to the ground, rely on your mercy, and cling to the Christ of the cross with absolute gratitude, love, and joy.
Holy Father, without our Mediator, Jesus Christ your Son,
the impure thoughts of our minds,
the careless actions of our eyes, hands and feet,
and the unholy attitudes of our souls
would continually earn us the separation from yourself we rightly deserve.
Instead, your forgiveness flows when we turn towards you and away from that which misses the mark.
Holy, holy, holy LORD, you alone can provide safe access into your presence.
Without you, Lord Jesus, we would remain in our sin, cut off from relationship with the living God.
No wonder your disciples desire to give up everything to follow you with abandonment and amazement.
We worship you ... we love you ... and so we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Mighty King, Creator, Redeemer, Sustainer,
we enter into worship in response to truths from your word about who you really are.
Help us to focus our attention on you so we might fall before you with reverence and complete awe,
with humility and spiritual hunger to be renewed in body, mind and spirit,
and with a desire to live fully in the light of your glory as your faithful people with joy.
You are holy, all powerful, loving, good, and wise:
perfectly applying perfect knowledge in a kingdom that will endure forever.
We attempt to define and refine your character and values according to what is acceptable to us or to others at the
time, trying to create a god of our own imaginations. How foolish. Forgive us we pray.
For we acknowledge that you are the Giver of Life and of all the good gifts we experience.
You give us the eyes of faith to see that we are dependent on you .
You free us from the stifling affects of living with the illusion of self-sufficiency,
an illusion which only leads to dead-end disillusionment.
You give us hearts filled with hope that your kingdom will swallow up the destruction sin has produced.
We place our trust in you again this day,
declaring your great salvation extended to us in Jesus Christ, our Saviour, Lord and Friend.
We seek to live courageously in sharing and incarnating the gospel with faith and obedience.
We easily become short-sighted,
immune to the needs of others,
weary of doing good,
lacking in gratitude.
Open our eyes to see you in fresh ways actively showing up in the moments of our days and rekindling a passion to be
found in step with the Lord of our hearts, minds, souls, and will.
Holy Spirit, fill our emptiness and that elusive longing for something more.
Stir up our vision with your vision.
Let us see the world as you do.
Let us know and then express the heart of Christ in every vocation to which you call us.
Help us to be effective ministers of your gospel invitation in every sphere of influence,
truly offering the joy of feasting with you now and into all eternity
through the forgiveness of Christ and his amazing kindness and love.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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O LORD, morning by morning new mercies we see.
We are kept by your grace and race to worship and praise you as we should.
Every breath we take, every drop of water we drink, every morsel of food is ultimately a gift from you.
You designed life to be full and abundant and gratefully received.
You enriched this world for endless possibility of discovery and variety.
You gave us intellect and wills to explore, to learn, to participate in the beauty all around us
with gratitude and a growing awareness that our lives are in your hands,
and that our hands and feet are meant to honour you as we serve one another.
How quickly we are confronted by our own selfish wills and stubborn reluctance to live in faithfulness. Within
ourselves we see pride and self-love which blinds us to our high calling and binds our hands and feet with inaction to
the enormity of your gospel message and our place in your mission of presenting your saving message – a message
which is able to restore people to spiritual life through faith and certain hope in our Saviour, Jesus Christ, the
anointed One. You sent him to cleanse us from our deeply rooted sin so we might become deeply rooted in your
grace and love; so we might place you first in our lives and walk daily in the service of your kingdom.
We put our preferences first.
We cling to our traditions.
We work hard to stay in our comfort zones.
We lose sight of the church’s responsibility to be ambassadors of Jesus Christ
pointing the world to a heavenly realm which breaks down walls which divide
and builds up relationships through the unity of your Holy Spirit,
freely sharing the goodness of your creation together.
Awesome God of mercy and grace, we praise you for your generous compassion and patience.
Forgive us
when we fail to listen and neglect thoughtful and prayerful energy
to discern what you are asking of us.
Please speak fresh words into our lives
that will stir us to passionate discipleship which flows from a focussed gaze on our Lord
who taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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LORD God, we are filled with joy with every sincere contemplation of your incomprehensible glory,
the unapproachable light of your holiness,
and your astonishing love in Jesus Christ which has bridged the chasm to sinful people such as us.
To your anointed Son who has made atonement for us,
who has washed us clean of our guilt,
who has drawn us into eternal life,
we give our praise.
O LORD, our Lord, how majestic is your name in all the earth.
What a strong foundation for our faith.
When we consider your heavens, the work of your fingers,
the moon and the stars which you have set in place,
what is man that you are mindful of us; that you care for us?
You are full of such tender grace and mercy.
LORD, we give reverence to you, declaring that all honour and blessing belong to you alone.
We are sorry that our fervent worship wanes so easily.
We bury the reverent contemplations your Lordship ordains as we busily go about our days.
We succumb to temptations which attempt to dethrone you as Lord –
an utter impossibility –
for who could ever actually undermine the Sovereign and only living God?
Forgive our arrogance and short attention spans.
We willfully make choices to live as though you were not the source of our life,
or the great Saviour who calls us to deny ourselves and follow you
in being salt and light in this dark world.
Forgive us when we have held your light under a shade of embarrassment, fear, or rebellion.
Renew our spirit to fellowship with you, Holy Spirit,
to live powerfully, courageously, and genuinely thankful and holy lives to the glory of your name.
Fill your church with passion to know your heart, Lord Jesus, as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our
Father...’
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Loving heavenly Father, God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob, you have brought about the promised blessing of
deliverance for all nations through your anointed One, the Messiah, your Son, Jesus Christ.
We praise you this day with a loud shout declaring that you are the LORD, the covenant keeping God over all, a God
who is merciful and gracious, slow to anger, and abounding in steadfast love and faithfulness. You show
compassionate love towards thousands of generations, forgiving iniquity, transgressions and sin, but who by no
means clears the guilty. You visit the iniquity of the fathers on the children and the children’s children to the third
and fourth generation when repentance and godly sorrow for sin is not expressed. Of our own volition and pride,
the consequences of disregarding your precepts continue to manifest themselves in corrupted character and
attitudes.
Just as Moses quickly bowed down and worshiped you upon hearing these words, we too bow in gratitude for the
cleansing of our sin in the forgiveness of Christ’s broken body and shed blood.
We humble ourselves to let the Holy Spirit search our hearts for all that stands in opposition to your perfect will in
our lives in order that we might, by your grace and resurrection power, be released from sin’s power over us to walk
in wholeness and peace to the glory of your great name.
Lord, is there any resentment, envy, bitterness, jealousy?
Is there any fear or falsehood, pride or self-righteousness?
Is there an unforgiving spirit towards any who have caused hurt or done us wrong?
Is there something else ... ?
We confess it now and choose again to live in faith and obedience
because of who you are and what you have already accomplished for us.
Thanks be to God who gives us the victory over sin and death in our risen Lord
who holds us in the palm of his hand;
who writes our names in the Lamb’s Book of Life.
The peace which permeates your kingdom is able to permeate our hearts
as we truly let go of our pet shortcomings to give you full reign:
in all that we are and do,
in every relationship,
and in a heart reverently inclined towards you
with a love which flows from deep appreciation for all you have done for us.
Renew us as we also choose to be renewed by participating in the means of grace.
Fill us as we lift up empty hands.
Bless us with a peace that passes all understanding to guard and keep our hearts and minds
in the love of Jesus Christ, Lord and Saviour, coming King who reigns in power and glory forevermore.
Until then, help us to live as those who pray together the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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God of all hope, we do long for the day when everything will be as it should be, as you created it to be;
when your love has so filled the hearts and minds and wills of your children
that we will live fully controlled by your Spirit,
honouring you and enjoying you in all things.
You are awesome in glory and goodness. Life in all its abundance is found in you.
We look forward to the day
when your dwelling will be with those redeemed by the blood of your Son, Jesus Christ,
and will usher in all righteousness and justice;
will emanate blessing,
will nurture peace and shalom,
will be perfect in holiness,
will exude love, pure love.
Perhaps we hear such words and thoughts so often in the language of the gathered church that we fail to truly
contemplate your majesty and the eternal realm in which you exist as supreme Sovereign and Creator, as heavenly
Father, as our Abba, and so we fail to fall down in worship with a humility that expresses genuine remorse for the
sinful ways we choose to coddle and hide our failings rather than repent and deal with them in your grace.
We know this is a direct affront to your command
that we learn to take every thought captive to Christ and to be holy as you are holy.
We see the destructive outcome of a world not in step with you,
and we choose to take this opportunity of being caught up short in the light of your presence
to repent of everything that has not come under your lordship in our lives.
Your word tells us of a great hope and wonderful promises of restoration in body, mind and spirit
when you are exalted as Lord and when we are surrendered to you, our precious Saviour.
We thank you that mercy flows from your sacrificial death and resurrection.
We thank you for the gift of life received by faith to walk in forgiveness and grace,
to set aside the old nature with its grudge-bearing,
its inclination towards moral impurity, its greed and jealousy, envy and pride.
Strengthen us this day to anticipate the day of our full salvation with a renewed devotion to walk rightly with you,
inviting your kingdom to have complete authority in and among us as we await your return with a living hope in you
who taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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LORD God, you are great. Greater than we have yet conceived.
Some wonder if you even exist, or if you do, think you can be easily ignored as though your existence has nothing to
say to us. But LORD God, we who have encountered you in the living Word of Jesus Christ, bow before you in love
and adoration, waiting for the day when you will be fully revealed, when all will see your glory and bend the knee. All
the hosts of heaven, surrounded by the immense weight of your glory, will worship and praise you unceasingly
because you are worthy, worthy, worthy of our endless praise.
Awesome God, Creator of the universe, the overwhelming wonder that you took on human flesh in your Son Jesus
Christ washes over us again as we begin to make preparations for the celebration of his birth, his first coming when
he made himself to be a sacrifice for our sin.
But an even greater sense of joy arises within when we contemplate your promised return and remember that we
will see you face to face;
that we will reign with you;
that we will walk in peace in the new heaven and earth you have been preparing for us!
We express endless gratitude and unspeakable love for who you are and what you have accomplished in redeeming
us as your own for all eternity. You are the Sovereign One, holy, all powerful, completely assured of the ultimate
victory in establishing your kingdom where dark powers and forces still wage war. We rejoice in the knowledge that
you will conquer all forms of evil upon your return, and that your light will dispel all that sets itself in opposition to
your perfect will and authority to rule in righteousness and truth.
You are our refuge and strength.
You are our certain hope in trouble.
You point us to a future more glorious than we can imagine.
In the face of fearful world events,
your plan of salvation in Christ moves forward towards the culminating moment of Jesus’ return.
Forgive our weak and foolish ways
of taking things into our own counsel without a prayerful spirit drenched in your holy word,
of cowering with fearful responses to discouraging news,
of reacting in ways which dishonour your great name.
Spirit of God, fill your people this day
so we might stand firm in praise and the exultation of Jesus’ name in our generation,
making him visible to a doubting generation.
Spirit of God, fill us with longing to see his day come:
Christ lifted above all, binging full redemption and justice to this suffering world.
Maranatha. Even so, come, Lord Jesus!
Until then, help us to live in the truth and wisdom of the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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God, our heavenly Father, we are gathered to acknowledge that you are the King of all creation, of heaven and earth.
You are sovereign over all that is, knowing the beginning from the end, knowing the significance of each moment in
which we either honour your beautiful and perfect will which brings life and blessings, or whether we listen to our
own egos striving for what we think is freedom and fall instead into further paths of destruction and violence.
In your mercy, O God, draw each one of us closer to the purifying fire of your love, your holiness, and your
righteousness so the whole of your church and its individual members may be shaped into more effective agents of
grace and mercy in our calling to be salt and light, transforming the culture around us and among us.
As acts of worship, help us live in grateful submission to your kingdom just as it is exercised and experienced by the
heavenly host of angels who gladly serve you because of the greatness and glory of who you are. We pray this so we
too will live in open and transparent devotion to you, our great Redeemer, Jesus Christ, Son of God and Son of Man.
Father, we ask that you would provide us with all that is necessary
to respond to you in worship and praise as you deserve;
to adore you through the common activities our days;
to live as those who have been bought with the blood of Christ to serve this world in your name;
to seek to love as you love and to care for our neighbour as ourselves.
We need your Word and your Spirit to strengthen and direct us.
We need a despising of attitudes and actions within ourselves which detract from your glory.
We need a prayerful heart attentive to your voice.
We need a deep conviction that you are both merciful and just
so we will be able to lay down any vengeful spirits
and trust you to one day judge in righteousness and make all things right.
Thank you that when we stand before your righteous judgement, we will stand in the righteousness of our precious
Saviour, apart from whom, no one can stand. We would all fall condemned were we to trust in our own goodness,
tattered and stained as we are with wrongdoings seen and unseen. Forgive us when we think too highly of
ourselves.
Thank you for the forgiveness received by faith, a renewed life which is then to be lived out by faith as we follow you,
bearing the cost of your gospel when reviled, ridiculed, and rejected, so that the light of your love can penetrate
every place of darkness and bring hope. Forgive us when we lash out instead.
God of all hope, on this day of remembering the hopelessness of man’s inhumanity to man in the past and in the
present, we call out to you to remove the blinders of our sin nature and its natural consequences of suffering to see
and embrace your gift of salvation through our Prince of Peace who taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Almighty God, far above all created things, you are the everlasting and sovereign Ruler whose throne is unshakeable,
whose power is unconquerable, and whose word reverberates through all eternity as the unchanging truth which
hold all things together by the determination of your will.
You are holy.
You are supreme.
Your every word will come to pass, eventually overcoming every reign which seeks to usurp the authority that
belongs to you alone and establishing Jesus Christ as Lord of all as your name is rightly glorified and honoured, and as
your people fully celebrate your great salvation received by faith in the finished work of Christ’s death and
resurrection for us.
It becomes evident that our vision of who you truly are has diminished in our eyes
whenever we take your word lightly,
whenever we fail to surrender to your clear direction,
whenever the applause of others is more important to us than faithfully following you,
whenever our priorities are inconsistent with those revealed to us in Jesus’ life and witness
regarding the glory of the Father.
We do not often exhibit the same passion and courageous persistence, code of practice,
or clear proclamation of your gospel as we see in your prophets and apostles,
in those who have sacrificed their lives that we might have your word in our own language,
and in leadership which has arisen throughout church history who call people back to a biblical expression of faith
where traditions or teachings had become obscure ; where the true message of hope, grace, peace and love to be
received with humble and repentant hearts in response to your Holy Spirit’s work had grown dim.
We praise you that you have opened our eyes to our need of reconciliation with you, our Maker, to confess our sin
and live from here on in for you, striving to see your glorious kingdom impacting every sphere of life and culture
across all humans divisions to bring everything into submission under your authority.
Awesome God, Saviour and Friend, reform us today to shed all that hinders us from a pure and vibrant worship
worthy of the hope to which we have been called in Christ Jesus, and strengthen us to serve and love you as we ought
... as you deserve.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Dear heavenly Father,
when we slow down from the rush of attending to the responsibilities we carry;
when we pause and turn our attention towards the supreme wonder and glory of who you are,
we find ourselves standing in awe, our hearts filling with praise,
putting aside those things that so often direct our thoughts
and resting more deeply in a renewed awareness of your absolute holiness, power and love.
It is as we pause to ponder who you are, and by extension, to ponder who we are as human beings created by your
will, your wisdom and your living Breath, that our perspectives and priorities , our passions and pursuits, our purpose
and our pleasures are all called into question.
Lord,
are we bowing the knee and seeking to live moment by moment
in the light of Jesus’ grace and kindness poured out for us at the cross?
Are we learning to take calculated risks of trusting faith based on all we know of you
from scripture and from our own experiences of your faithfulness towards us?
Are we labouring in love and compassion, justice and mercy, righteousness and sincere devotion as an expression of
your pre-eminence in our life as Lord over all?
Are there idols which need to be demolished?
Is there ego which needs to die?
Are there patterns of sinful response to your creation, to human relationships and to our relationship with you that
need the light of your Word and your Spirit to shine, to remove our prideful excuses and rationalizations and to let
the Breath of Life through Jesus Christ restore us to our right mind so that we might worship you as we ought in Spirit
and in truth?
Holy Spirit, stir us up to offer you glad adoration for your great salvation.
Work within us to let your transforming power lead us out of our disruptive patterns and inner turmoil to walk in the
power and peace which comes from a joy rooted in the knowledge of the sure return of our Lord Jesus Christ.
Strengthen us in our weakness to give you full reign in us and so to glorify you in each season of our lives with
surrendered trust in you and in your good promises.
Lord Jesus, be lifted up in the midst of your people with saving and renewing power to bless all those who gather in
your name and pray sincerely the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Great is your name, O LORD.
Great is the glory of your majesty and beauty.
Great is your power and might.
Holy, holy , holy LORD, God of heaven and earth,
we sing songs of worship because you are sovereign over all and generous beyond imagination.
You deserve the endless praise of our lips and our lives for the splendour of your creation, for creating us in your
image, and for the amazing love and kindness, grace and mercy your offer us in the saving work of your Son, Jesus
Christ. You are our hope of abundant life; our hope of an eternity with you because it is your blood which cleanses
us from all sin and gives us new life through the indwelling of your Holy Spirit when we receive you by faith and begin
a new spiritual journey of obedience to you, our Prince of Peace, the suffering Servant, the coming King, the Saviour
of the world.
All around us we see the effects of the fall, the ongoing choice of all humanity to reserve a degree of self-interest,
pride, and wilful decision to speak and act in ways which mirror the broken state of our human nature in need of your
redemption and restoration ... and, in our more honest and vulnerable moments, we ourselves hear your Spirit
applying the pure wisdom of your Word into our own dark corners that we too might be renewed to follow you with
all that we are and to live gratefully in your gift of forgiveness, loving and forgiving others as we ourselves have been
loved and forgiven.
What good news!
Your mission to rescue us from the god of this age and restore our souls to enjoy communion with yourself and
others has the power to transform the hopeless, the despondent, the fearful, and the lonely into children of the
Living God, members of your body, the church, whose inner strength is renewed day by day to live as lights pointing
to the Way, the Truth and the Life.
Great are you Lord!
How excellent is your name in all the earth!
Great are you Lord!
How compassionate and concerned for each individual and for the nations of the world.
Great are you Lord, Abba, Father!
Fill us with your Spirit this day until we overflow with authentic adoration which compels us to grow deeper into you
and to willingly go into the community with your good news.
Because we are blessed to be a blessing, we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Lord of the harvest, our dear heavenly Father,
we offer our grateful prayers of thanksgiving for the wonderful blessings of your good creation.
What tremendous beauty in the vibrant fall colours lit by morning light.
What care in forming the seasons for crops to be planted, grown, and harvested for our provision.
While we thank you for the strength, perseverance and expertise of our farmers, we bless you as the source of the
grains, vegetables and fruit which nourish our bodies, and we celebrate your goodness together.
You designed us to live in joyful dependence on you, in harmony with one another and with respect for the laws of
nature you established when exercising our common vocation as good stewards of the earth.
You designed us to work for the shalom of all
and for the lifting up of your glorious name as the only living God worthy of our praise.
You designed all of creation with a need to rest from its labours.
As we practice Sabbath with our land and with our lives,
you deepen our thanksgiving as we become more keenly aware that all good gifts come from you.
It is you who blesses us with sunshine and rain, springtime and harvest,
in both the physical and spiritual realms.
We confess our shortcomings
in living up fully to who you call us to become as channels of your blessings.
We are inclined to hoard, to hold onto, and to hope for more.
We tend to forget the dire straits of many living in poverty and parched lands
who need no storage bins and silos because drought repeatedly causes to little for reaping.
We fall into the trap of thinking that we ourselves have somehow earned or caused such abundance
in our nation.
We repent of such attitudes.
Forgive us Lord, that we might reach out with increasing integrity with a wholeness and health in our communities of
faith which reflect you, Lord Jesus, in your compassion and generousity.
Holy Spirit, stir us up in thankfulness to share the good news of spiritual and physical blessings
so a great harvest of those saved by grace might be gathered to the praise of your holy name
and the healing of the world.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Father God, you have done mighty and wonderful things! Throughout the history of salvation’s unfolding plan to
redeem us as your daughters and sons, you have repeatedly acted in merciful and miraculous ways to deliver a
people from the curse - a people who would know you and therefore stand in love and awe of who you are.
You called Abraham and his family out of their former way of life into a life of expectant faith, trusting you to lead
them to a promised land against all human odds of success.
You led the Hebrew people out of slavery in Egypt, through the wilderness and into Canaan as your chosen witness to
the Light, the Saviour, the Deliverer who was to come.
You preserved a remnant of those who revered your name through many times of national crisis so the hope and
promises of your faithful word would be clearly and completely fulfilled in Jesus Christ, your beloved Son through
whom we are born into your family and are now in a position of intimate relationship, washed clean of our sin, filled
with your Spirit, and being transformed into those who choose daily to live in obedience so we might glorify you and
enjoy you forevermore.
You judge righteously, but also with compassion.
Father, we are not worthy to be called your children. We have sinned against you in thought, word and deed. Out of
the distorted and unhealthy patterns of our minds and wills and hearts, we fail to love you with all that we are and
we fail to love our neighbours as ourselves.
You have judged rightly that all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God.
What amazing grace and love when you bore the judgement yourself through the crucifixion of our Lord Jesus Christ
so you might declare us righteous through his perfect sacrifice on our behalf.
Holy Spirit, awake in us a renewed wonder at your great forgiveness, the blessing of release from the power of the
past, and the loving adoration of our incomparable King who conquered sin and death.
Lord Jesus, receive our praise and thanksgiving.
Help us surrender all to you,
no longer living for ourselves but for you who shed your sinless blood for us.
It is with this desire that we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...”
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Gracious God, Creator of heaven and earth,
you are the One whose powerful word spoke all things into being.
You call each star by name.
The whole world is yours and is filled with the weight and beauty of your awesome glory.
As science discovers even more
about the laws you have designed and set in place to sustain the universe,
your people cry holy, holy, holy!
You are worthy of endless praise and honour.
You are righteous in all your ways.
You are always faithful to your word
to the point of sending your Word in the living human form of your Son, Jesus Christ,
the fullness and wisdom of the only living God,
to rescue us from this sin-soaked world.
The effects of sin have touched every person and broken the original communion for which we were made: open
transparent friendship with you and one another in a safe community of knowing and being known, of loving and
being loved. It has been shattered beyond any ability of ours to repair.
We live in the pain of hurting and being hurt,
of deceiving and being deceived either consciously or unconsciously.
We carry in our bodies, minds, emotions and spirits the residual effects of wounds received through the poison of
human wills and egos which are not fully surrendered to the law of the Spirit of love.
Holy Spirit, give us renewed hearts and minds to live in the light of your grace.
We ask for a thirst to know you better
and to be filled and directed by the Word of Life which gives hope and healing,
hearing us as we pray the prayer Jesus taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Holy God, loving Redeemer, Counsellor and Friend, what a comfort to know
that you know all things;
that you see the beginning from the end;
that you are able to rightly discern the thoughts, motives, and intentions of our hearts.
We are then secure in your grace-filled invitation to confess the truth about ourselves and come under the
forgiveness and cleansing blood of Jesus Christ by faith ... for your word tells us that while we were still sinners, Christ
died for us.
We can’t earn this gift.
We can’t just do some extra kindness or good deed and then expect you somehow owe us.
To think this way is to be blind to your awesome goodness and holiness as Creator of all that is,
the Author and Authority of all life,
the moral Compass,
the great Designer of the great design of physical laws which govern the unfolding universe.
It is to be unaware that you are absolutely pure, perfect, and utterly just in your judgements.
It is to be unaware that while we often fail to keep the covenant expectations on our part of the agreement, you
fulfill your promises with complete righteousness in a love for this world
which defies anything we have ever seen elsewhere.
Slow us down, Lord, to consider anew your majestic glory; your merciful story of seeking relationship with a people
who will declare your praise in freedom to live by your Spirit and so find blessing, meaning and joy in all the work we
are given.
May all we do be offered as acts of worship,
serving in your name whether in the home,
volunteering our time in the community,
or active in other forms of employment.
We sometimes forget or ignore the high calling we each receive at our welcome into your kingdom whereby we
participate together in the priesthood of all believers, ministers and missionaries in our own vocations, jobs, and
periods of preparation and study.
May our gratitude for your grace cause our knee to bend without complaint for the assignments you give, filled with
your Spirit as a testimony of your saving love, and as a recognition that we are part of something much greater than
ourselves as you hold us in the palm of your hand alongside all who call on your name and live in the light of your
kingdom and mission.
You are the God who gives us work, and you are the God who gives us rest. May your name be praised!
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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We shout the triumphant song of life with joy because you have delivered us from the destructive patterns of this
world’s fallen state through the death and resurrection of Jesus Christ. You live and reign forevermore as King of
kings and Lord of lords, interceding for us from the Father’s right hand and giving us your Spirit to transform the
deadness of our inner spiritual being into a life of vital communion with you, the living God. Hallelujah!
You bring about your plans to bless in endlessly creative ways as we seek you wholeheartedly by faith with an everdeepening repentance which invites change at every level.
Your righteousness and justice are a testament to the beauty and majesty of your character, and of your commitment
to fulfill your covenant, both sides of the agreement, doing for us what we could never do for ourselves by taking our
sin upon yourself, destroying the power of its curse, and becoming one with us in your rising again. You set our feet
on solid ground and a certain gospel foundation which keeps us secure in the most uncertain of times.
You lead us through every season, every time and every circumstance,
to discover yet more about the depths of your love and faithfulness.
You strengthen our hope.
You test and refine the aspects of our soul
needing to be brought into closer alignment with your heart, will and mind.
You help us die to self so our true selves in union with you might be released to enjoy the abundant grace of living by
your Spirit instead of being trapped in anything less than full surrender to the wonder of being your beloved children,
joint heirs with Jesus Christ.
You amaze us with the ability to perfectly answer the prayers of your people,
millions upon millions who recognize that our times are in your hands and look to you as God over all.
You know each name.
You know each thought and concern.
You know the questions and fears, doubts and delights of each one, and you love us.
Holy God, receive our worship and praise.
We are drawing nearer to you in love even as we are also gaining a growing awareness of that which falls far short of
your glory in our personalities, character, and choices. The closer we come to the light of your purity and perfection
the more clearly we see our egos and pride of self-centredness to be exposed for what they are. We come now
with empty hands asking you to fill us, to form us, to free us from those unhealthy ways to which we still cling and
cause us to mature in you as disciples, true disciples, wanting to experience your heart and pleasure in all things.
And so, we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father..’
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Holy God, you are majestic and filled with a weight of glory that would consume us in judgement if not for your
glorious mercy, grace, love and kindness towards us
in the life, death, and resurrection of Jesus Christ.
We confess that our culture has grown blind to the depth and pervasiveness of sin’s effects
in the social, political, economic, and personal realms.
We miss the mark over and over with our inability to accurately diagnose
the root cause of human suffering and the cancerous decline of environmental health.
We are prone to try and relieve ourselves of oppressive pressures and injustice
by finding opportunities to oppress in return.
We look at symptoms and ignore root causes because
our pride, both personal and collective,
our need to be right,
our desire to dominate,
and our desire to hide the unedited truth about ourselves
in order not to feel too badly about the unpleasant weakness of our fallen state
fights to be heard;
fights to be legitimized;
fights to cover up what’s wrong in us.
And so we fall in line with worldly wisdom and psychological pretense to stroke the self we have created, the inflated
self which vies for praise and soothing affirmation and leads us into all kinds of maladaptive behaviour and distorted
understanding, negatively contributing to the painful drama of the human story.
Lord, we need a Saviour. We need you!
You emptied yourself and took on our humanity as a selfless servant
completely devoted to the Father’s will.
You did not retaliate when wrongly used and abused for another’s agenda.
You blessed those who cursed.
You lived in love.
You deserve our highest adoration.
Holy Spirit, may the love of Christ overwhelm us this day so our worship may not flow from sterile intellectualism or
rusty religiousity, but from hearts gladly surrendered to becoming completely alive in our experiential knowledge of
your constant presence and faithful forgiveness reaching out with the good news of real freedom to overcome the
misery of the human condition apart from you.
Help us to truly take to heart the words of the prayer you taught us to say, ‘Our Father...’
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For us to pray publically to you, O God, in a generation and culture where you are largely ignored, dismissed, or
outright denied, is a testament to the highest of regards possible in which we hold you. The knowledge of your
awesome greatness, wonder at your mighty power, and deep love in response to the indescribable love you first
poured out on us in your Son, Jesus Christ, fills our whole being and gives us courage to wear your name in an
unbelieving society. We are yours, and you are ours. This knowledge is more than enough to gladly compel our
sincere devotion.
We are convinced by your word and your Spirit that there is no form of suffering or persecution we could ever bear
for you that will not one day seem small in comparison to the weight of glory, peace and joy that are reserved for
those
who bend the knee,
who let the evidence lead to the veracity of Jesus’ death and resurrection for us,
who give up all rights to self and receive you by faith as Lord, as Saviour, as coming King,
who live to serve,
to share the message of hope,
to sing your praise,
to summon the strength to forgive us as we have been forgiven,
to love as we have been loved,
to listen to as we have been heard,
to care for others as we have been comforted,
to go where we may not be comfortable out of sheer conviction that you would have us go,
to share the love of Jesus and his message of hope with Christ’s merciful kindness
compelling us to face our fears, strengthened by a life-giving fear and reverence
for your majesty, your holiness, your beauty, and your righteousness.
You are always right in your actions and judgements. We are hit and miss at best.
We confess the futility of the many clever philosophies and rationalizations that try to rule you ‘out of order’ or even
to declare you to be obsolete and irrelevant. As a branch of your church, we repent of any self-inflated reasoning
which has diluted our faith in the clear revelation of who you are and who we are as human beings caught in a web of
self destruction in need of your unmerited gift of rebirth and Spirit-life to change our hearts in a way no human
reason or law has the power to do.
Lord, have mercy, and change our hearts.
You are patient, reaching out to the world with the way of salvation.
We are impatient with the slightest perceived offense. We confess that we have not been quick to lovingly persist in
being ambassadors of your heavenly kingdom when confronted with walls of stony silence, with condescension for
perceived inferiority, with family and co-workers who mock and resent the intrusion of spiritual discussion. We
repent of our greater love for self and choose again, by your grace, to deny ourselves, pick up our cross and follow
you. Everything ... everything is in your hands.
Lord, have mercy, and change our hearts as we pray your prayer saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Dear heavenly Father, we thank you that your word has gone out, transforming the lives of individuals, communities
and even whole nations. We thank you for those who have come to know your love and forgiveness in Jesus Christ
and who have laid their lives at your feet in service to the only King and Head of the church. There are many who
have moved to lands far from home, willing to engage foreign cultures with the joyful prayer of making the gospel
known; of making Christ known as the One who fills our lives with hope in the most desperate of circumstances.
Lord, we pray for a deeper conviction concerning your message that your kingdom has come in Christ and has a
powerful word to speak into our Canadian culture; that you alone bring spiritual wholeness and healing, that you will
come again to make all things new.
Lord, we pray for your Holy Spirit to send us out into the harvest ripe for gathering, even to the many in our own
country who are bone weary in the elusive pursuit of success, who are disillusioned by the often shallow rhetoric of
popular opinion, whose souls are crying out for something – someone who can touch them at their deepest place and
infuse peace and new purpose into the fabric of their being.
In the so called 10-40 window of the globe where millions have never heard the proclamation of the gospel or
received the cups of cold water in Jesus’ name, send your people. Might it be one of us?
Give us ears to hear and respond.
To the 10 – 40 age group in countries whose educational programs have systematically tried to silence the voice of
faith, who are now bound by ignorance and unchallenged misinformation which relegates Christianity to a place of
mockery and fables, send your people in the power of your Holy Spirit to speak your word in loving boldness, to peel
away the layers of resistance and to administer the soothing balm of your grace.
We confess our fear, our hesitation and our own resistance to display a radical love for Jesus Christ in a politically
correct society, and we confess that we are diminished by our silent observation of an emerging mindset that would
write the work of Christ out of our own heritage.
Forgive us we pray.
Lord Jesus, let us see you in all your glory and in your servant robes,
a servant broken for us who breathes life into our souls and equips us to serve the God of righteousness.
We pray for the wok of all those who seek to promote and raise awareness of this great need,
guarding each one of our hearts and minds in Christ Jesus,
making us captive to your will as we pray together the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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From everlasting to everlasting, you alone are God. Eternal. Powerful. Good. Wise. Wonderful.
We praise you for your great acts of deliverance in history as you providentially cared for your people, blessing us
that we in turn may be ambassadors of the kingdom
of righteousness, of justice, of compassion, of mercy and peace;
surprising us with joy instead of judgement,
pouring out hope instead of hate,
causing us to expect great things from you
instead of worrying about the small things of no eternal significance.
We thank you for the witness of the gospel which has been preserved through your word and Spirit
in the community of faith who gathers in the name of Jesus Christ.
We bow before you with our lives,
to enjoy your love and to sing of your great ability to transform our darkness into new possibilities.
We ask you to fill us with faith rooted in the knowledge that you have overcome sin and death for us,
a faith which will lead us to cast our whole selves on you,
a faith which will let the Holy Spirit have his way in us and through us.
We thank you this day for those of a past generation who worked to build our beautiful sanctuaries,
and for their witness to us.
As they cast their bread upon the waters,
they trusted you to work in the lives of those not yet born.
Others give you praise for individuals in their past from wherever they have come,
those who have also stepped out in faith to pass on your message of new life in Christ
in both word and deed.
Others are seeking to discern the truth,
are listening and observing,
are reflecting on what appears to be the fingerprints of your hand in the midst of their circumstances
in their desire to be lifted out of the dysfunction of brokenness and put back together again.
Lord, teach us to cast our whole being on you because of a deep confidence
in your word, and in the evidence of a great cloud of witnesses who have gone before us.
Shine your face upon us.
Draw us into your heavenly presence
to sing with those now enthralled by the splendour of our mighty Saviour,
praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Glory, glory, glory to the newborn King!
We give you thanks for your entry into this world.
We take delight in those moments when you sweep us off our spiritual feet
and join our hearts with all those whose joy is rooted in a wonder of your love for your people.
It is so great a gift we can only begin to imagine and comprehend its depth.
Joy to the world, the Lord has come!
Judgement has passed over us and we have been released to enjoy all of God’s goodness towards us;
to enjoy the pleasures of living full and meaningful lives;
to enjoy the richness of beauty and grace, forgiveness and blessings,
satisfaction and service freely given and received.
Joy!
With the arrival of the Messiah,
joy replaces jostling and jumping from one scheme to another in pursuit of temporary happiness;
joy overrides our jealous self-interests;
joy sneaks up on a darkened world and generates light;
joy turns our half-hearted joking and jests which hide our breaking, aching hearts
and truly mends them with God’s generous plan for wholeness in Christ Jesus.
Thank you, that from the overflow of your joy-filled communion within the Godhead
you invite us into the experience of true joy.
Yet, joy often eludes us.
We become convinced that the troubles of this world and our place in it are more than enough to write joy out of the
picture. Painful experiences of body and soul threaten to leave us limp and helpless against the assault on our Godgiven hope of all things being made new.
Thank you that during our times of grief and doubt, fear and frustration, struggles and stress,
you remember that we are but dust.
You pick us up with tender hands to reshape our lives;
to refocus our eyes on the One who teaches us to trust you completely in every situation.
Weeping may endure for the night, but joy comes in the morning as the Morning Star dawns in our hearts and the
battle for deep and abiding peace is won by God’s grace. We can rightly imagine the freedom not of financial
security, but of joy in all circumstances. Fear destroyed! Worry banished!
So, in your amazing goodness, fill the hungry with good and nourishing food.
Bring about lasting peace treaties. Open our eyes to spiritual truth.
May the joy of Christ shine in and through each of his people.
May joy find a home in our hearts, a fixed address that is always the same,
settling in as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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We gather to remember, to give thanks for the tremendous sacrifice you made for us, to praise your name, Mighty
God of hosts, loving Redeemer and Friend, Holy Spirit who binds your church together in unity through the new life
bought for us with the precious blood of our Lord Jesus Christ.
As we pause to reflect on the world of which we are a part,
our hearts ache at the pain our violence and intolerance causes you, gentle Shepherd,
who walked through the very deepest depths of darkness
to die for those whom you have created and loved;
who reached out to heal even as chains bound you unjustly ;
who broke away walls of oppression between race, gender, social and economic classes
even though we busily build them back up as we clamour for power.
We strike out at the smallest offense.
We love those who love us and turn our back on the rest.
You willingly laid down your life on the cross of Calvary.
Lord Jesus Christ, your grace and your graciousness exposes our indifference and lack of commitment to be the body
of Christ in the face of a cruel and hostile world.
We shrink back from bearing the suffering of rejection and loss,
and avoid going the extra mile for any who may abuse our gift.
How greatly your love, your determined love, shines in contrast with our weak, half-hearted response to bear the
cross daily in humble gratitude for the forgiveness which flowed at Calvary and which still calls out to us to come and
be healed;
to come and have our souls restored from the callous disease of self-worship;
to come discover a full and rich humanity free to serve;
to come let you break the dark blinders of our hate
and allow you to replace them with focussed care and compassion to all;
to come and enter in to the blessed communion of Father, Son, and Holy Spirit
who embraces people from every tribe and nation.
Dear Master, Saviour, Friend, it is our rebellious, sin-diseased lives which have needed you.
It is our great wonder and joy that you have borne God’s judgement on our behalf
that we might forever go free as we turn to you in faith and repentance.
A thousand thousand thanksgivings we bring to you Lord Jesus.
Let us linger in the story of your passion for us.
Light our passion to live in you and in your great deliverance, praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Hallelujah! Christ has triumphed! Jesus lives forevermore!
The kingdom of this world has become the kingdom of our Lord and of his Christ. And he shall reign forever and ever.
For the Lord God omnipotent reigns. Hallelujah! Hallelujah! To the Lamb upon the throne: Hear our shout of praise
to you, Lord Jesus Christ, whose resurrection we celebrate and proclaim with joyful confidence. Hear our cries of
astonished wonder to you, mighty Saviour, who has removed our hopeless and terminal condition of sin-diseased
lives, who has transfused us with your precious blood, pure, holy, and righteous, and who has resuscitated us with
your Holy Spirit. We gladly bow down then rise again with hands outstretched towards the heavens to offer
ourselves to you without reserve.
Our prayerful song joins the choral symphony
of heavenly hosts who adore you night and day without ceasing,
of your faithful prophets who entered your presence and Sabbath rest
after speaking your message to unbelieving generations,
of your fearful disciples transformed into fearless witnesses
with complete allegiance to their risen Master,
of loved ones who have died in a saving knowledge of you
and now celebrate with an all encompassing ecstasy we have not yet experienced
but long to embrace,
for you have embraced us with so great a love and enveloped us with amazing promises.
Your resurrection power gives us certain hope.
It assures us that every promise in Christ is a resounding Yes! and will come to pass.
Why then are we so skitterish about gently, yet boldly,
declaring that you alone are Lord to the glory of God:
not conventional human wisdom repeatedly shown to be inadequate;
not he who has the most military might;
not a politicized or psychological self-deception that deems humanity as innocent and good;
not an economic policy which greedily maintains a high standard of living
at the expense of another’s well-being;
not a politically correct hodge podge of ideologies which attempt to dethrone the One
to whom all will one day bow the knee, King of kings and Lord of lords.
Your word tells us that perfect love casts out fear.
We confess that too often we are fearful and respond to societal pressure by holding back.
Cast out our fear this day in the glorious light of Jesus’ conquering death, empty tomb,
and promise of a sure return.
We desire to live in the power of your Spirit that we may live as you lived: selfless, righteous, controlled by love, and
walking humbly with our God. Teach us to be an Easter people day by day through the prayer you taught us to pray
saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Loving God, we thank you for the many and varied ways you describe your essential being in the self-revelation of
your holy Word. On this day, we are particularly enriched by the images of motherhood and traditionally feminine
characteristics you claim for yourself. We are grateful for your continuous support of us all, but especially today upon
the women in our midst, praying that they might find joy and strength in the reminder that as a Spirit, you made
mankind in your image, male and female you created us and so we are assured that you identify fully with both men
and women. We are reassured that the joys and concerns of being a mother are understood and also touch your
heart.
You are a God who has given birth to all creation,
who incubates visions and dreams and bears them at the right time.
You are a God who nourishes and sustains your children as with a mother and her infant at the breast.
You are a God who shelters us under your wings as a mother bird with her young.
O God, hide us in the shadow of your wings
when the bulbs of springtime which represent hope for change and renewal in the lives of our children
aren’t breaking through the surface as expected;
when the green shoots appear yet the flower of Spirit-born fruit doesn’t blossom;
when we tenderly till the soil of their lives adding nutrients and water,
yet watch the squirrelly ambitions of this world dig up your teaching
and devour the minds and heart of our loved ones.
O God, hide us in the shadow of your wings
when our children excel and are successful in many eyes,
yet do not acknowledge their Creator
or embrace the love and transforming forgiveness of Jesus Christ;
when we doubt and become discouraged with the seeming fallowness of their spiritual lives;
when we long to protect them from destructive choices and patterns, but can’t.
O God, hide us in the shadow of your wings
when hearts sigh and weep in infertility and the loss of the dream to bear children;
when we cry alone in the silent grief of miscarriage;
when we try to forget the searing pain of a child’s death
yet need to remember each precious moment at the same time;
when we wish we could deny the living death of estrangement within families
and leave behind the burden of suffering love.
Tender Saviour, remind us of your suffering love for us.
Gentle Lord, with the nurturing and compassionate love of a mother, cradle us in our weakness as a mother with her
child when we’ve stumbled and fallen, praying to you with sincerity, ‘Our Father...’
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O LORD, Creator of all, we give you thanks this day and acknowledge that every good gift is from you.
You positioned this earth in the exact position for life to be sustained.
You planted the fish of the sea, the birds of the air, and the animals of the land
in a beautiful world teeming with life and vegetation.
You formed humanity and breathed the Spirit of life into us
that we might find great pleasure in knowing and communing with you
in a place of abundance and pleasure to the praise of your glory.
You set down the perfect framework for its use and care through your stewards.
We praise you for the wonder of seedtime and harvest,
for soil and rain,
for the nutrients we receive from the fruits of the field,
for bodies which are regularly nourished and strengthened
to be offered back to you with joy and delight for your kindness to us.
Forgive us when we give ourselves or others the credit that is due to you alone for any prosperity we may enjoy. All
praise and glory belongs to you.
Forgive us for the many ways we have abused and hoarded the gifts of the earth in a greedy fashion. We have come
to expect lavish lifestyles, while the majority of the world lives a story of poverty and unmet needs. Break our hearts
to serve others as you have served us and help us to repent of the shameful misuse of our environment. The land
belongs to you. We are sorry for ignoring your design to treat the land as a treasure on loan for the good of all.
Forgive us where we have unkindly failed to share even from our overflow, never mind sacrificially, that all may be
blessed with the basics of food, water and shelter.
Triune God, draw us together by your Spirit to become increasingly a people of praise and action, participants in
restoration and re-creation, sharing with open hands in the loving name of Jesus, who taught us to pray saying, ‘Our
Father...’
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O LORD God, gentle Shepherd, caring Father,
we join our voices with your people around the world to sing your praise and to speak our gratitude.
Yet, the moment worship rolls from our lips, we wonder what it truly means that we are called to live in thankfulness
at all times for who you are and what you do.
It’s easy to be thankful when the crops have been gathered in by diligent farmers
and the shelves in grocery stores are well stocked at prices we can afford.
It’s harder when locusts or drought leave fields of grain barren and dry,
or when the monthly cheques don’t stretch far enough.
Lord, we pray for those who have no food to be given great cause for thanksgiving as your people freely share and
deliver bags of food and hope in your name.
It’s easy to be thankful when we live where we are surrounded by fresh water to drink.
It’s harder when clean water is not readily available, where open sewage carries disease, where receding flood waters
have polluted everything in its wake, where women and children walk miles each day to obtain water for that day’s
needs.
Lord, we pray that you will bless the efforts of those who are providing wells and purification systems.
It’s easy to be thankful when our health is good, when our families are stable,
when our jobs are secure, when our friendships are strong.
It’s harder when illness overtakes and limits our strength, when emotional pain descends as a dark cloud, when our
lives are threatened with unwelcome change, when there are no comforters.
Lord, we pray that you will give us eyes to see opportunities to pass forward a measure of your compassion and
empathy in each encounter and in so doing, stir a response of thankfulness for the fruit of your Spirit – love, joy,
peace, patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control.
Thank you for our youth and children, our seniors, for those in working years.
Thank you for every heart attitude that turns in love towards one another.
Thank you for every evidence we see of the Holy Spirit’s work in and around us.
May thanksgiving to you, our risen Saviour, dominate our thoughts and actions at all times, praying the prayer you
taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Father God, absolutely perfect in every way,
loving us in righteousness and truth with cords of kindness to steer us in the direction of life and healing, we confess
that in the face of your greatness and beauty,
we are often completely tuned out to the wonder of who you are.
Merciful Saviour, catch our attention.
Don’t let us leave this time with you the same as when we began.
Silence the noise of our minds with a clearer vision of your amazing grace to us.
Make our hearts beat faster as we consider your remarkable rescue mission.
Break into the darkness of human creatures trying to survive apart from the secure knowledge
of your love in an intimate way,
floundering for power instead of resting in your strength which frees us to submit to your perfect will,
trying all kinds of things in attempts to feel good about ourselves
rather than living in the peace of knowing you as Abba, Daddy.
Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, you took on our humanity, totally obedient to the Father’s voice,
a path which led you to love the unlovable, to love the rebellious,
to love the doubtful, the discouraged, the disheartened and the disillusioned,
to love those who had exercised a scandalous abuse of the Father’s original intent for humanity:
love which looks beyond the geography of our birth,
the language we claim as mother tongue and the tone of our skin;
love which knows us through and through,
which exposes the dark side of our nature, personality and actions,
and invites us to lay it all down and run home to your unrelenting love
in order to gain a clean start and new perspective.
Knowing that we are cherished and therefore chosen to let you live through us,
Spirit of the living God, we ask you to renew your people,
living in the beauty of the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Thank you mighty God, author of the cosmos, designer of the atom, creator of the sunset and swirling colour of the
maple tree in fall, that your watchful eye and protective hand is ever guiding us with the same strength and unlimited
ability which brought all things into existence out of nothing.
Help us to submit to you.
Thank you for every merciful reminder you give us of our utter poverty and weakness apart from your sustaining
grace and provision, for in these moments of vulnerability, you gently draw our hearts back to you in gratitude and
set us on fruitful paths of right relationship with you and with others.
Help us to care for others as you have cared for us.
Thank you for your Word which falls as dew on the dryness of our souls:
teaching, comforting, correcting, and rebuking.
Help us to take you at your word.
Thank you that your Spirit calls to us with new whispers of your love
when we are guilty of ungrateful apathy.
Help us to have hungry hearts for you.
Thank you for those who inspire and cheer us on to examine our lives before you;
for those whose love for you exposes our own lack of passion and shows us what we are missing;
for those who so allow you to live through them that we are challenged
to replace our complacency with a holy desire to exalt your name with winsome respect and joy.
Help us to grow in faith that we may be those kinds of people to one another wherever we go:
a light in the darkness,
giving, praying, serving, supporting,
encouraging, loving and praising you who does all things well.
O LORD, our Lord,
turn the hearts of this global village to raise questions of purpose with eternal meaning.
Heal us of our selfish priorities and superficiality.
May your kingdom come to restore the connection with you
where we have become detached from you, the source of life in all its fullness.
Be close to those who suffer.
Bring good out of even the most painful of circumstances.
Strengthen your church to make your presence visible in this hurting world in order that you, Lord Jesus,
may be revealed to the nations for the sake of the One who went to the cross for us
and taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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LORD of the angel armies, mighty God, King over all the earth, you are infinitely great.
You are our strength.
You are our song no matter our circumstances.
For who among the gods is like you, O LORD?
Majestic in holiness, awesome in glory and working wonders,
yet you invite us to call you Abba, Father, through your Son.
Your unfailing love has redeemed us.
You lead and guide us to experience your presence and merciful forgiveness through Jesus Christ.
You guard and transform our souls by your Holy Spirit so that no evil may snatch us from your hand.
You will reign forever and ever!
Lord God, we will praise you eternally with all the hosts of heaven.
Hear the worship of our hearts as we surrender ourselves to you again this day,
pausing in this brief moment to regain a more accurate perspective of who you are,
utterly worthy of claiming all we are and ever will be as your own possession.
We confess our temptation to hold parts of ourselves back, to claim a territory we call our own.
Forgive us we pray.
We confess our insubordination to the clear instruction of your living Word.
Forgive us, we pray.
We confess our tendency to focus
on the painful realities of living in a world where suffering is so common,
considering the magnitude of its stronghold
rather than letting the Suffering Servant reach out through us to participate in its repair.
Forgive us, we pray.
Holy Spirit, help us bend the knee and pray the prayer Jesus taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Great and gracious God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,
we acknowledge that it is impossible to fully describe you.
You are infinite Spirit everywhere present.
You are present in power, in perfection, in persevering love.
Nothing escapes your watchful eye for you are sovereign and know all things.
Incredible God, you oversee both the birth of new stars through cosmic explosions
and the unfolding of daily life in billions of souls with limitless ease.
You are utterly self-sufficient.
We are completely dependent.
You lack nothing, absolutely nothing in your being or ability.
We have empty places, damaged spaces and the need of grace
to replace our willful personal kingdoms with a realignment to the kingdom of heaven
which encircles us, enfolds us, and bears down upon us in Jesus Christ through the Holy Spirit.
When you give us the eyes of faith to see that in Jesus, Immanuel, God-with-us,
we take every breath and are invited to take each step of being and acting in surrender to him,
to the King whose kingdom will last forever,
we are filled with hope and have come to understand our true humanity.
Tender Father, unchangeable from all eternity,
one true glimpse of your greatness and we are speechless.
On our knees. On our faces before you.
But we don’t often enough find ourselves in this humble position.
We confess that we too seldom root our trust in the glorious God you are.
We flounder in distorted, short-sighted and inconsistent views of life
without deeply considering its overarching meaning and purpose.
We doubt your good plan.
We allow ourselves to be driven and manipulated by transient pressures, temporary pleasures,
other people’s expectation or our own small and self-centred perspective on what truly matters.
Forgive us we pray.
Renew us.
Restore our sight that all of life has to do with the reality of your kingdom come in Christ.
Whisper into our hearts things of eternal value regarding life in all its joy and fullness.
As we let you take direct control of each thought and action by your Holy Spirit, you will change us.
You will challenge us.
But in taking the step towards faithful discipleship, learning to live in your kingdom, you will never leave us, blessing
and filling us beyond measure as we take you seriously in the praise and obedient response you deserve. Hear us as
we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Dear Father, we come to you in and through our Lord Jesus Christ
to seek your face as the eternal God who has made yourself known
by speaking to and through your prophets,
by powerful interventions in history,
by taking on our humanity to declare that every promise of salvation is fulfilled in your Son,
by continuing to speak to your servants today through your Word and Spirit
as we await the full coming of your kingdom.
We walk in the reality that at all times and places your reign is present
even though you currently allow the freedom of human will and its consequences.
Thank you for the gateway of Jesus Christ who invites us to step outside the mediocrity of existing lifestyles which
work only for things of fleeting importance and into a deeply spiritual life where all of life is seen as being part of your
desire and plan to restore things according to your will and your word.
Many people give no thought to the magnitude of hope your birth envisions. Too often it is kept safely in the realm
of an enigma to puzzle over intellectually through forms of religiousity and curiousity.
But as Paul said to the church in Corinth, your kingdom is not a matter of talk, but of power.
May your kingdom break in upon our children and grandchildren
who have been baptized but are walking far from you.
May your kingdom break in upon strained relationships to bring healing
and strengthen cords of covenant promises.
May your kingdom break in upon the dark corners of our community
where domestic violence and other forms of abuse operate a reign of terror;
where teens are trapped in cycles of drugs and sex;
where alcohol rules and robs.
May your kingdom break into systems of oppression and inequality
whose response towards suffering is callous and uncaring.
Thank you, Lord, for demonstrating the compassionate nature of your reign where the blind see again, where the
lame are given strength to walk, where even death is shown to be incapable of causing fear.
May your kingdom’s power be manifest to each one of your children in our various personal needs.
May your kingdom have complete say in our lives together as the church, your bride,
that we might honour you as the majestic King you are.
We are needful of your grace, thankful of your care, and now hold up empty hands to you
to be filled with your good purposes in each day ordained for us until we meet you face to face.
King Jesus, reign in the world, in our country, in our community,
in the gatherings of your people, and in each of our hearts.
Thanks be to you, O God, that your kingdom is in our midst.
Help us to walk in it with faith and obedience, praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Holy God, Wonderful God revealed as three in one, one in three, perfect love within community,
we see your glory in the majesty and beauty of your creation,
and we see your ongoing story of rescuing love in Jesus Christ your Son our Saviour.
Everything you do is good and right.
Every thought of yours is righteous and just, utterly true to your character
in whom there is no hint of darkness, no shadows, no inconsistencies, no distortion of pure greatness.
You are all powerful, and, because you take the initiative with us, nothing or no one is outside your reach or
influence. Your Spirit is everywhere present speaking convicting, comforting and challenging words into hearts both
intentionally seeking you, and at times, taking some by complete surprise by your attentive love and self-revelation to
draw them to yourself despite themselves.
And so, we worship you, great God beyond our ability to ever fully comprehend.
We offer you our gratitude, our precious Abba, Father, who invites us to know and enjoy your heart in spirit and in
truth as the Lord of the universe, Lord of all lords, Lord of heaven and earth, Lord of our lives, worthy of our love and
adoration.
We give you thanks and praise that in Jesus Christ, we are yours.
How merciful and full of grace you are to set our feet on a firm foundation
where fear is replaced by hope;
where tears are transformed to catch the light of your new song
and become rainbows of promise and joy in the knowledge that your are making all thing new.
Each time we treat you as insignificant or irrelevant, we contribute to and reflect the prevalent human predicament
of separation from your intimate companionship living closely out of your heart.
Forgive us when we are unmoved by reports of shootings and greed, wars and need so great we hardly know how to
begin to call your church together to shine your light and elevate your glory in this shattered world.
Teach us to respond with compassion, forgiveness, and intentional involvement in your mission in this world. In your
kindness, you desire all peoples to bow the knee and enter into your great blessings of wholesome living in the divine
love of God flowing through each one. Forgive our apathy in sharing the gospel and helping others to see how this
good news addresses all life circumstances in which they wake up, work, and wonder about.
We too easily grow weary, distracted, and neglect to stay rooted in you. But we want too.
Forgive us we pray.
We humbly acknowledge that you, Lord Jesus, in your resurrected glory, are the hope of the world. We throw off the
many ways we have missed the mark and reach out to receive your cleansing, praying that your Spirit would enable
us to run the race that is set before us to the praise of your glory and grace.
It is to the end that you be praised that we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious Father who is always with us, attentive to every detail, all seeing, all knowing,
we confess that we unthinkingly and sometimes willfully choose
not to live in a constant awareness of your unfailing presence.
We focus instead on what we consider to be pressing at the time.
Our awareness of you grows dim and our ability to rest and trust in you quickly deteriorates.
Forgive us, we pray.
Holy Spirit, prevailing wind and power of God
who catches our sails and drives us to Jesus Christ for cleansing and renewal,
we confess that we often resist your transforming work in ourselves
and focus instead on the weakness and failures of other.
Our awareness of mercy, compassion and love
is distorted and corrupted by a prideful desire to keep our own self evaluation intact.
Forgive us, we pray and blow new life through our whole being.
Lord Jesus, mighty God, Friend and Brother,
the weight, the significance, the splendour of your love
can heal our wounds, can melt our resistance, and can restore life
where our souls have become dry, brittle, and even dead to you.
We confess that much of life frightens us.
We are often in a broken state where peace eludes us.
Our awareness of your voice becomes lost in the noise
of constant chatter, busyness, work and entertainment.
We fail to commune with you in stillness; in spirit and in truth.
We fail to observe a Sabbath rest for our souls.
Holy Lord, we pause to do this now and to determine how we will do this in the future.
We fail to let you teach us, mentor us, and disciple us,
clinging instead to old patterns formed through the pain
of dysfunction in families, relational scars, bitterness and fear
in efforts to protect ourselves from more pain.
Help us this day to fall into your arms of grace and secure care.
Deepen our faith where it has become shallow.
Let us see you, experience you, enjoy you in fellowship with the Holy Trinity and with one another
as together we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ... ‘

169

170
LORD God, we hallow your name.
Thank you that you do not consume us in the judgement we deserve.
Thank you for extending friendship to us in Christ Jesus.
Thank you that reflection on your perfection and goodness nourishes our spirits and brings us joy.
We live in human relational webs which sometimes delight, yet often sting.
Give us resolve to let your light shine through us with patience.
We forget to meditate on your life-giving words and then wonder
why our actions and the actions of others fail to bring about your kingdom on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us a desire to study scripture and grace to apply what we learn
by taking your teachings into the stuff of our daily interactions to expel any darkness within.
Thank you for sustaining us
in times of plenty and in times of need,
in times of joy and in times of sorrow,
in times of health and in times of illness,
in times of calm and in times of chaos.
Give us eyes to see your provision in multiple ways.
Forgive us where we have taken your gifts and the gifts of others around us for granted.
Set us free from the tyranny of keeping score,
holding grudges,
and bearing resentment against those who have hurt or offended us.
Let our hearts soar instead with forgiveness and peace.
In this world we will have troubles.
Our well being at times is threatened.
We are tempted to resort to ungodly examples and teaching.
We are tempted to give up when the road is difficult.
But you have overcome the world!
Give us eyes to see the way of escape, choices which honour you and are worthy of the great cost at which we have
been bought. For ultimately, we want to see you lifted up in every event of our lives. We want your kingdom of
righteousness and justice to strengthen and change us.
Help your church to be quick to pray and act conscientiously in every level of society
with Christ-like decisions and attitudes.
For the power and the glory are yours forevermore.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Triune God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, you are the great I AM.
You are absolute wisdom.
It was you who spoke life into existence as an expression of your will and desire.
It was you who established relationship with us,
the Gardener of our souls,
the life breathing Spirit enabling us to commune with you.
You alone are holy and pure.
Yet, we begin to think and act as though we have somehow earned your affection.
Fallen as we are, our arrogance still rises.
Forgive us LORD.
O God, humble us before your glory.
Like the disciples, we speak boldly about following you to the end of the age,
then scatter and hide when the pressures come.
With blind irreverence we turn dialogue with you into one sided monologues.
We fail to listen, to wait,
to trust the God who has faithfully chosen and led your people
with mighty acts, prophetic words and the sending of your Son,
our wonderful Saviour, Jesus Christ.
Forgive us, LORD,
when we neglect the cross,
when we resist resurrection living,
when we grieve and quench your Holy Spirit who binds us together as one.
Enable us to open our hearts and wills to you to receive your blessing and embrace,
and to hear your commissioning grace to live in Jesus Christ moment by moment,
praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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God of grace and love and peace, we thank you that in the resurrection we can experience the power to live fully
alive to your presence, your purpose and your unfailing promises.
Thank you for accepting us as your own and for treating us as precious friends
even though we are broken, imperfect and needing your constant care
to change our ways and let you have control;
to humble ourselves to understand our need of you and the fellowship of others;
to surrender to your Spirit and become who you are willing make us.
Live your resurrected life in us and in all who have been confronted by your beauty and majesty
to embrace your finished work for us.
We thank you
for courage in the face of trials,
for perseverance when the road seems long,
for hope when all seems dark,
for an inexplicable calm to rest in the knowledge that all does not depend on any one of us,
but that you, Mighty God our Saviour, hold us in the palm of your hand.
You sustain us, and wondrously, even use us, frail as we are, to be your instruments as we abide, rest and stay rooted
in our living Lord Jesus, sovereign Head of the church for whom you died and rose again.
We pray for those whose way ahead is filled with shadows and the unknown.
Shed your light upon their path that they may be able to see clearly as they place their hand in yours.
We pray that you would turn mourning and grief into reflection and thanksgiving which brings a deeper
understanding of who you are as the God of all comfort who is able to enrich us in all circumstances.
We pray for caregivers who serve willingly and cheerfully, yet whose strength is stretched to the limits and weariness
at times seems almost unbearable. Bless these dear servants, Lord. Renew them in their bodies and souls. Bring
them aid and resources to meet their daily challenges and bless those who need their sacrificial care.
We pray also for increased awareness and will to be conscientious stewards of your creation,
for political will to seek justice and fairness in all deliberations with aboriginal people and others,
for families and friends whose loved ones have died
seeking to bring about greater security and human dignity in distant parts of the world.
Living Lord, reveal yourself, over and over again,
until that day when you return to make all things new in perfect harmony and peace.
Hear us as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Holy LORD, God of heaven and earth, your glory fills the skies.
It is pervasive throughout the wonders of creation.
It pierces human pride and sends us to our knees.
It promises security as your powerful love and grace cleanses and forgives us
through Jesus Christ, your Son and draws us close to you.
Holy, holy, holy LORD, purify our hearts with the fire of the Holy Spirit.
May your thoughts become our thoughts.
May your perspective on all life events
permeate our responses, our reflections and our reactions so completely that Christ is seen in us.
Restore the passion of your people
to daily live as those who have been baptized in the name of the triune God.
Recreate those who are searching for you with an encounter of Jesus’ love
which will turn conflicted lives around
and welcome them into the joy of genuine fellowship with you and your church.
Renovate each one of us
to be sensitive to your constant presence and to feel the weight and call of your glory on our lives,
a commissioning that will send us into
the rhythms, relationships, and routines of our regular weeks
to honour you,
to help others,
and to honestly allow the Word and the Spirit to bring us into conformity with your will.
Merciful God, we have fallen far short of your glory.
Forgive us where we have failed to confess our sin to you with honest and remorseful hearts.
Praises upon praises to you, dear Father, that you have not crushed us with the judgement we deserve.
Instead, you have hushed our fear of separation
with the perfect righteousness of Jesus, our brother, friend and saviour,
which has been credited to our account.
Holy, holy, holy LORD, the whole earth is full of your glory.
Fill us this day so the words of the prayer you taught us will truly be the cry of our whole being, saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Dear Father, you call us into unity so that our lives together in Christ might pulsate with the power of your love and
continue your ministry wherever you plant us:
soothing wounds,
stretching beyond our comfort zones to reach out with kindness to those with whom we differ,
speaking words of indiscriminate mercy and hope-filled humility,
sifting ungracious thoughts until they harmonize with your thoughts,
so that our mission is your mission –
loving a world in which oppressive suffering, evil, and apathy
diminishes the incredible value you have placed upon each soul;
leaving a word of peace in strained relationships until communion is restored,
living, really living for the other with new hearts transformed by your Spirit
to see people set free from the entrapments and sin of this world
and be released into the freedom of living in your Spirit
through the compassionate grace and gift of forgiveness through Jesus Christ.
Jesus, you are the friend of sinners.
Jesus, you are the transformer of spiritual, physical, emotional, and social disease.
Jesus, you are the Way, the Truth, and the Life.
We confess the many ways our lives are out of step with yours.
We confess that we often speak words of faith yet fail to fully surrender our wills to you
and thereby become out-of-tune instruments,
discordant and dissonant with your great theme of salvation and deliverance for all creation in Christ.
Lord, have mercy.
Forgive us.
Wash us clean.
Renew our passion.
Let us hear you speak to us of joy and purpose as we once again embrace your great work for us on the cross and
respond to your commission to live to the glory of your name in every circumstance.
Holy, holy, holy, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, we love you and honour you with our whole being, desiring to serve you
through the beauty of your kingdom’s power and influence in each situation.
We pray then, the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father....’
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How good you are, our faithful, unchangeable Friend.
We do praise you for all that is past, and we will trust you for all that is to come,
for you are from everlasting to everlasting.
You are the living God, supreme over all powers and thrones and dominions,
and you are working all things together for good
for those who love you and are called according to your purpose.
Throughout the Hebrew scriptures we can trace your hand:
guiding the patriarchs to a new land and a new level of trust in your promises;
leading their descendants out of slavery,
through wilderness years of following a cloud by day and a pillar of fire by night
into a homeland where your wisdom and righteous rule was to be displayed,
blessed to be a blessing;
establishing a monarchy which was to represent you as their true King
through whose line the Messiah was to come;
bringing back a remnant of the tribes dispersed throughout Assyria and then Babylon;
pouring out your Spirit upon the church;
sending out the good news of your persevering and saving love through them to the ends of the earth.
Were it not for the faithful journeying of countless others before us who have found their joy in you, we would still be
waiting to know the joy of sins forgiven, the joy of being your child with all the benefits to which that points, the joy
of growing in grace and peace, knowing the open secret of being content in every circumstance – and that is – that
being in relationship with you is more than enough.
You are our joy!
As the psalmist says, ‘In your presence is fullness of joy; at your right hand are pleasures forevermore...’
You are an awesome God of love who supports us with all we need
to go the distance in each of our journeys of faith.
Precepts to live by.
Promises to stand on.
Protection to rest in.
Provision to be sustained by.
Power to soar on wings like eagles.
Peace to know quietness of soul in any trial.
Purpose to live for.
Prayer to know intimate communion with the Triune God.
Teach us all to honour you fully in each season ahead by going the distance as your faithful servants in the spirit of
the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious God, our Father, we hear your word which encourages us to trust in you at all times, to courageously cling to
your call and your promises to live as your people in both the difficult and delightful times, to move into each day
with the bold confidence that you are with us wherever we go.
Yet, we know how very often we lose sight of your greatness and goodness
in the storms and challenges we face.
Thank you that you never change.
Your love and presence is steadfast and sure.
You are more than able to cause us to stand.
Forgive us then, where we try to keep control or take things into our own hands apart from seeking to participate in
your purposes and plans as you prepare us to be a bride fit for her groom.
Forgive us when we doubt your kind compassion,
forgetting that your rod and your staff,
the teaching of your self-revelation as the living word,
is able to guide us even in the valley where shadows of loss and death are cast across our days.
You Spirit illumines your truth,
a truth which is applicable in every concrete circumstance of life and points us back to Jesus,
our precious Saviour and Friend ,who gives us the power to apply it moment by moment.
Forgive us when we ignore your clear urging us
to deeper faith,
to prayerful consistency,
to hope-filled expectancy,
and to a persevering spirit which is invited to wait on you as those who will yet soar as on eagle’s wings
even as discouragement, fears, and concerns at times assault us.
We are weak but you are strong!
You are slow to anger, abounding in love and compassion.
We embrace your wonderful gift yet again, the wonder, that through the death and resurrection of your Son, Jesus
Christ, we are cleansed and renewed to live joyful, obedient lives with repentant hearts which rest entirely in your
saving grace and mercy.
Thanks be to God who give us the victory through Jesus Christ our Lord who taught us to pray saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Loving Father, how truly beautiful and holy you are in majesty and glory,
and in the absolute perfection of your character and person.
We observe a universe with a finely tuned, interdependent set of physical laws all necessary to be exactly as they are
in order to support the diverse, dynamic life all around us, each one utterly dependent on you for the air we breathe
and for the beating of each heart. And so, in the astounding knowledge of who you are as the sovereign Lord over all,
we celebrate your gracious and merciful will that we might know and be known by the Author and Creator of all
goodness and truth, wisdom and pure love in Jesus Christ through whom our names have been written in the Lamb’s
book of life.
In your compassionate kindness you are redeeming for yourself a holy nation, a royal priesthood, a people of praise
who acknowledge your greatness and receive your generous gift of adoption as your children by faith. We
demonstrate this faith through responses of the heart, mind, body, and soul which declare your Lordship; which
decisively determine to put to death the old self in order that you, Lord Jesus, reign in and radiate through every
aspect of our being.
Father, teach us again regarding your ability to sustain us through suffering and persecution for your name as we
remember the bigger story of which we are a part, learning faithful obedience and trust as was made visible in the
perfect life of your Son.
Save us from weak resignation, but rather, strengthen our resolve to be people of prayer and purpose and power,
patiently enduring refining fires in order that the gold produced through the burning off of our dross might
increasingly reflect the eternal glory of who you are, and might bring your kingdom to bear wherever you call your
children to live and serve, learning to pray the prayer you taught us with sincerity and surrender, ‘Our Father...’
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Dear Abba, after a week of moving from one day to the next, sometimes aware of your presence, but often forgetful
that it is in you that we live and move and have our being, we pause to gather as one body united in Jesus Christ, to
acknowledge again your tender mercies and give you the praise you so rightly deserve for your sovereign care.
You are always there, lovingly winning our hearts to love you in return
with living words to comfort and counsel;
with generous gifts of provision;
with beauty all around us when we open the eyes of our heart to truly see;
with blessings of personal consolations so unique to each individual child of yours
that our worship and wonder flows as a mighty river.
Father God, we thank you.
When we feel strong, you show us our weakness so we might learn greater trust.
When we feel weak, you show us your power to renew our strength,
to deepen our faith and to increase our desire to follow you alone.
We are so easily distracted.
How humbling it is that routine chatter and mundane patterns with no thought for their eternal purpose can hold so
much of our attention when you, the living God, know us each by name and seek to communicate your passion for
relationship and meaning-filled living day by day.
Lord, our focus is on you and your glory, ready to contemplate the awesomeness of who you are.
You have our attention.
And so we pray, ‘Our Father...’
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O LORD, our Lord, how excellent, how majestic is your name in all the earth!
We are moved to silence and wonder when we see a night sky dancing with countless stars and adorned with the
brilliance of planets shining like beacons on their seasonal routes, an awesome display,
yet just a small glimpse of your glory.
Mighty Creator of all that is,
the physical laws which govern the universe,
the complex construction and function of each human cell,
and the astounding shows of nature all around us, teeming with life and beauty,
shout your praise ...
yet we often fail to even notice let alone ponder, the lessons of your creation
so ... we quiet our hearts and minds
to consider again the enormity of your gracious self-giving to be in relationship with us.
You not only compassionately cause the rain to fall and the crops to grow providing for our needs,
but you grant us the honour of being stewards of your masterpiece.
And more than that, you love us.
You declare our worth by desiring our friendship.
You show us our true selves in the perfect life of your Son who bore in his body the cost of forgiveness and grace
towards us in our proud rebellion against your astounding goodness and greatness, and you call us to turn our hearts
towards you and be healed.
Who are we Lord ... but even more, who are you?
Holy God, generous beyond comprehension, you invite us by faith to live an abundant life designed for us in the
power of your Spirit, treasuring your good gifts, blessed to be a blessing.
We worship you, heavenly Father, and so pray that you would cleanse and renew us to walk in the light of your lifegiving word which spoke the world into existence and continues to speak hope, comfort and peace into hearts
needing your breath of spiritual life to set them free to live to your praise and glory.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Your Word, O God, is living, dynamic and powerful to accomplish what you send it out to do.
It brought the entire cosmos into being.
It called Abram out of the known into a journey of faith through whom you formed the nation of Israel.
It has caused nations to rise and fall.
It has caused hope to sustain your people in the darkest of times.
Your Word, O God, never fails.
It destroys indestructible walls.
It builds impossible bridges.
Your Word, O God, never fails.
It gives wisdom to withstand the witness of worldviews
which are powerless to heal our broken ways of being human.
And, because it never fails, you have been able to orchestrate the freewill choices of ancient people through your
foreknowledge and determined will to bless us and so to ensure the birth of your Son in fulfilment of your holy
prophets, the living Word, Jesus Christ, our precious Saviour.
Your Word directs our steps on solid ground.
It is where comfort and encouragement is to be found.
Your Word is full of righteousness and truth.
It is where we are formed to bear the Spirit’s fruit.
Your Word teaches, reproves, corrects and trains.
It reaches to us and proves our hearts are stained,
needing your Word of grace to trace your lovely face
as he whom we will follow all our days with praise
flowing freely.
Knowing this, and believing this to be true, why do we not listen?
Like Paul, we do what we do not want to do, and we don’t do what we want to do for your glory.
Why do we listen to our own voice,
making the choice to seek out guidance from nearly every other source first?
Are we afraid of what we’ll hear you say?
That we might need to change?
That Love has found a way to clearly sway our hearts
to abandon what we once thought so important and turn to live in abandoned love towards you,
safe on the Rock of doing and not just hearing your life-giving Word?
Father, forgive us.
What could possibly be more important than listening – really listening –
to what you, the God of the universe have to say?
Help us be silent before your Word, hungry for your Word, letting it read us then telling us what we need to know
about the hope that is ours in Jesus Christ, who taught us to pray saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious God of love, we worship you for your perfect balance between mercy and justice; between grace and
receiving the consequences of our actions. For in this tug and pull, you gradually shape your children to become
mature members of Christ’s church learning to enjoy the beauty of relationship within the Trinity by submitting to
one another in reverence to Jesus according to his principles of love and respect for God the Father who binds us
together by his Holy Spirit.
We admit we don’t generally welcome the process of guidance and spiritual direction necessary for genuine
transformation in our relationships with you, ourselves or with others, nor do we always exercise wisdom and
kindness when called upon to confront the deeper truths.
We admit we don’t usually want constructive criticism and biblical counsel essential for building community, nor do
we always recognize the need for truthful words and open hearts in order to change.
But your call to die to the old self with all its ego needs and allow the true self as we were created to be in Christ to
emerge in humility draws us ever deeper into true fellowship with you and one another. Painful process as it is, it is
a refining fire which sets us free from the need to demand and command our own little kingdoms and come to rest
together as those who belong to the One who does all things well, the only Head of the Church.
Amazing God of patient love, in Christ you humbled yourself for our good, for our blessing, for our salvation, and
although you created the DNA of human life, you set aside your glory and entered this world taking on human flesh,
tempted in every way we are, yet without sin to sacrifice yourself for us.
You came as a servant, befriending sinners, caring about our deep needs and holding contempt for all the religious
business and outward works which got in the way of people encountering the Way, the Truth and the Life.
You came to form a new community of those reborn into the kingdom of God
where the fruit of your Spirit would be ever ripening,
where the spiritual gifts would work together harmoniously,
where characteristics and traits would be ever assessed by the standards of your Word,
where peace and joy predominate because each one is willing to be used by you or set aside for you,
for the good purposes of your will which only you see perfectly.
Help us to live in forgiveness with each other’s shortcomings and help us faithfully seek to learn and grow from one
another as we all seek the renewal of our hearts and minds in Jesus Christ who taught us to pray together saying,
‘Our Father...’

181

182
Wonderful God, full of grace and truth, we draw aside
from the busyness or boredom of the past week to see your beauty,
from the routines or reckless adventures to remember your righteousness,
from the purposeful living or the simple plodding through without much thought
to become anchored in your purity and holy power,
rooted and grounded yet again in you, ever present Father.
In you we live and move and have our being, utterly dependent on your goodness.
In you is freedom and joy.
In you new possibilities unfold before us because you are the God of resurrection, transforming the shell of our
former selves into sons and daughters whose hearts, minds, and wills are being continually renewed into the likeness
of Christ in whom and through whom all things are working together for good to the praise of your majesty, your
mighty meekness, and your mission of hope in this world.
Loving triune God, in the light of your greatness, we are humbly aware of our weakness, our limitations, our failures.
Therefore, we are all the more impacted with awe and gratitude that you do not abandon us but rather, that you
show yourself strong, more than able, and willing to bless us with your favour as we turn to you for your cleansing,
your care, and your challenge to live worthy of the good news we have received as those who have been bought with
the high cost of Jesus’ precious blood for us.
We declare your right to reign as the only King and Head of the church, gathering to worship and to be realigned to
Christ in us, the hope of glory as we pray together the prayer he taught us saying,
‘Our Father ...’
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Triune God of love, you are awesome!
You are absolutely without question the only one who can catch and hold our attention with wonder.
There are lots of things which grabs our praise for awhile philosophies of life that point to high ideals and human kindness
yet fail to deal with our short comings and sense of inadequacies and guilt;
certain people whose lives exemplify characteristics and vision we respect
yet slip and fall short in other ways;
relative success as a nation to advocate justice and equality, freedom and human rights
yet fail to eradicate child poverty within our wealth or respectfully ensure aboriginal dignity.
And, while a degree of admiration may continue, it is tainted and quantified.
But you, O God, are awesome and have never and will never come up short!
Be the unseen participant in each conversation.
Walk with us in the power of your spirit.
Forgive us where we have challenged your authority
to correct, to teach, to rebuke and to give instruction for right living.
Forgive our tendency to cheapen your grace and mercy by thinking you should simply overlook our transgressions
even when we feel no sorrow for our offenses.
Stir us up this day to encounter the mercy in your eyes to mark our lives
as instruments which point to the Song Giver whose theme is grace;
to be pieces of pottery ready to be shaped and reshaped for your purposes;
to take no account of our own life but to celebrate the life of your Spirit in and through your people
where you alone receive the praise.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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You, O Lord, are the God who saves, mesmerizingly merciful and majestic in compassion.
Lift us out of the pits of our own doing.
Sustain us in trials that are beyond our control.
Shed light in new directions.
Free us from thought patterns and habitual responses to life which sear our consciences and diminish
our souls, replacing them with your eternal perspective as our creator.
Breathe new life and fresh beginnings into situations where we have been unable to imagine how you
would possibly be able to work all things together for good.
Remind us that nothing is impossible for you.
Thank you that you are King and Head of the Church.
You are able to enrich our faith and to deepen our trust in the knowledge upon which we stake our lives:
you are God and you will never let us go.
Give us hearts that want what you want.
We are yours.
We pray for our young people away at study and work;
our seniors facing the variety of challenges which come with later years;
families, marriages and children;
ministries and mission of your church;
any wrestling with doubt or discouragement.
Give renewed vision of how you may be calling each of us to strengthen the body:
people in this community who are lonely, grieving, experiencing financial stress,
surrounded by peer pressure, addictions, low self worth, caught in destructive behaviors.
Place the spotlight of your love and hope
into the darkness of their pain to draw each one to yourself for healing and a new purpose of joy;
God of grace and mercy, Holy One full of justice and righteousness,
were it not for your kindness and unearned forgiveness extended to us
given for your own pleasure and glory to demonstrate your love for all ages to come,
we would remain in our state of spiritual deadness with an inability
to enjoy your fellowship, or to have real communion, soul to soul, with you.
For you, O God, are altogether pure and infinitely powerful.
We need your cleansing.
Apart from your salvation our sinfulness ensures
that we would continue to be led about by our own stained attempts at religiosity to die in our sin.
But Christ has died, Christ has risen and Christ will come again!
In union with him we also die to ourselves and are made alive to our Lord and our God.
Hallelujah for the cross!
We therefore lift up the name of Jesus above every name and choose to humble ourselves with a free
and full confession of our need for his light to shine into the inner corners of our hardened hearts, praying the prayer
you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Holy God, in light of your glory and power we are confronted yet again with the humble position of being frail and
sinful people infinitesimally small and of no regard except for the fact that you, our Creator, are a God of love and
have placed great value on us; a Spirit who is everywhere present and has revealed to humanity your longing for
fellowship with us.
Draw us close to you, never let us go.
We lay aside each proud and haughty thought that refuses your Lordship
and seek instead your cleansing power to know your forgiveness and be changed by your grace.
Bind up our brokenness and set our hearts thirsting for your friendship
that we might learn to praise you as you deserve for pouring out your spiritual blessings on us in Jesus; that we might
learn to trust you with every aspect of our lives;
that your good news of peace through the cross might direct each decision,
check each hasty word,
and fill us up with the joy and contentment of participating in the spreading of your kingdom.
Generous God, your affection rests on people from every nation and race.
You do not show partiality.
You do not see us as Jew and Gentile,
as Presbyterian or some other denomination,
but as people with a common need
– one body redeemed in Christ's blood received through faith and repentance.
LORD, if we have thought ourselves more worthy than another,
change our heart and forgive us we pray.
LORD, if we have held earthly things in higher esteem than the concerns of your heart,
change our heart and forgive us we pray.
LORD, if we have developed selfish attitudes towards sharing the bounty of this rich land
with suffering people around the world, change our hearts and forgive us we pray.
LORD, if we have been ungrateful for your salvation and thought it something to keep to ourselves,
change our hearts and forgive us we pray.
Lord, if we have ignored your still small voice calling us to account for personal wrongdoing,
change our heart and in your mercy,
enable us to relinquish the rights we feel we have on our lives.
Help us surrender to your perfect will,
remembering that we have been bought at great cost.
We belong to you and return to you this day
with the passion which gripped Mary;
with the devotion which gripped Paul.
With humility and hope we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Lord Jesus Christ, supreme head of the Church, majestic Son of God,
our hearts are filled with praise at the great wisdom and glory
of your loving salvation bought for us through your death and resurrection.
You usher us into the presence of the sovereign God of the universe through your grace and mercy.
You treasure us as your brothers and sisters, co-heirs of the kingdom.
Awesome and holy Creator,
you have established your Church in power to display your loving kindness,
and so we bless your name, Yaweh, the Great I AM,
and bow willingly to your lordship with thanksgiving and wonder that you call us by name;
that know each joy and each sorrow;
that you equip us to fulfill your purposes in our lives when we seek to follow your word and your Spirit.
You are righteous, yet our attempts at righteousness are stained as filthy rags.
You are truth, yet we fail to seek truth and instead follow our own distorted ideas.
You are holy, and call us to be holy, set aside for your glory,
yet we often think we can serve ourselves while simultaneously following Jesus.
Lamb of God have mercy on us, Lamb of God forgive us we pray.
Come among us and set our hearts to worship you in Spirit and in truth as we pray the prayer you taught us saying,
‘Our Father ... ‘
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Generous God, you deserve our thanksgiving moment by moment.
Every breath we take, every piece of nourishment our bodies receive,
each ray of sunlight, each drop of water,
all come from the love of a father's heart to sustain and bless us with your goodness.
Ripened grain fields and the smells of apple cinnamon pies this time of year serve as calls to worship,
pointing to the one who has so enriched this land with great and abundant resources just as the gift of a land flowing
with milk and honey was given to your people long ago. In each case, your clear command to use these provisions in
a way that reflects your justice and compassion to the whole world continues.
Great and wonderful God, we acknowledge that the depth of your care and kindness does not always
elicit an appropriate and corresponding depth of gratitude and service from us. We confess the ways
we mumble and complain, expecting something more, wanting that one apple that is not our to take
and feeling resentful for the limitations imposed on us.
Forgive us. Humble us.
Break our patterns of selfishness and greed.
Make us truly content to accept that whether the storehouses of your provision are enough for only
today, or whether they are piled high into the future, it is always the fresh daily bread from you that we are to seek
and is to shape us into trusting givers ourselves made in your image
We have been redeemed from the stain of the old nature
to live in simplicity,
to give to those in need,
to live extravagantly with the freedom of recognizing all we think of as ours
as really belonging to you for your purposes and use,
living to give to others as Christ also gave himself for us.
Loving God,
your beauty is seen in the autumn colors of the Lanark hills and lakeside scenes.
Your faithfulness is seen
in the seed bearing fruits of crops and gardens now reproduced in good harvests.
We thank you for your patient urging us to share more deeply
with the farmer in Africa who harvests little from parched cracked ground
and the Haitian sugar cane worker who struggles each day to survive.
We ask your mercy for our desensitization to another’s need
and will choose this day how to participate in your mission with compassion in the days to come.
In our thanksgiving celebrations, move us to respond with actions of grace and generosity.
Awake us to be more like Christ this day though the power of the Holy Spirit at work in us.
Thank you, thank you, for who you are and what you do for us!
In this spirit of thankful gratitude we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Awesome God, you who brought everything that exists into being by the power of your Word,
to you we bow low in adoration and praise.
Help us be still and know that you are God, that you are the Great I AM.
You have not abandoned us to suffer the separation from you we caused by our sin nature,
but have mended the relationship through the costly forgiveness of bearing our guilt voluntarily
in the death of your Son – God of God, man of man, Creator, Redeemer, Sustainer.
We celebrate that you, Lord Christ Jesus, have risen from the dead and are alive forever more!
You are present in our midst by your Holy Spirit.
Help us to sense the weight, the glory of your presence,
to turn our eyes on you, to look full in your wonderful face.
Lamb of God, you reign in majesty.
You judge the people of the world.
You call us to repentance.
You expect no less than our full devotion
for the gift of your righteousness being credited to us through faith in your cleansing blood.
You ask us to make a good and full confession of our hearts,
for you see deeply into our hearts and look for hidden faults which put distance between us.
You wonderfully reassure us that it is by faith, not of works,
we are justified to receive the Spirit
and be joined together as one body with your people from all times and places.
None of us could stand by our own merit.
Our words, our thoughts, and our actions condemn us.
Give us courage to face the need for renewal in our own hearts,
standing together as one in gratitude for the way of reconciliation in Christ.
May gifts of bread and wine, spoken word and prayers,
all be used by you to draw us together in worship, work and witness
to the glory of your name and the healing of our brokenness
praying as one voice the prayer you taught us to pray saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Awesome God, to the ends of the earth your love and grace have pursued humanity with the offer of
your great salvation in Jesus Christ. What wonder that you, the Holy One, Creator, and Sustainer of all that is, choose
to bear the pain of our rebellious and self centered nature in order to reach out to us with mercy and forgiveness; to
redeem us and set us free from the hold and effects of sinful patterns which leave us in conflict with ourselves, with
others and with you.
We declare this day that there is hope in dark places,
for the light of your Son has broken through the fog of sightless living,
and the power at the cross continues to break into our circumstances today.
You have given us a vision
for walking humbly with yourself, loving mercy and acting justly
through the gift of your Holy Spirit breathing new life into our responses of wounded self defense.
There is hope in this world of chaos because you are sovereign and just. You have set your affection on an
undeserving people who you are transforming to live as a community of praise in compassionate service to declare
the uniqueness of Christ through whom we are joined together as one body.
Help us to bend the knee, heart and will in adoration of you with fresh attitudes of joy and passion
to reach others with your embrace and inclusion;
to be the neighbor you call us to be;
to offer hospitality to the stranger in our midst
in recognition that the kingdom of God opens wide the doors to all who would hear his voice.
Help us surrender ourselves to you during this time of worship, reflection, healing and cleansing.
Cause us to offer genuine hearts which desire to experience your word of invitation to truly follow Jesus
and to find the direction of our lives forever changed and embedded with deep purpose
where we, your people, may have neglected to live as true disciples in the past.
Forgive us we prayer.
Renew us as we pray the prayer you taught us to pray saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Lord God, you are the sovereign One, whose goodness and ultimate purposes are unchangeable.
You are Lord of the heavenly hosts
who perfectly acts in accordance with your will in response to the grandeur of your glory and holiness
always in awe, always adoring!
You, O God, are high and lifted up above the universe you have created.
You sit enthroned above every human plan and institution to work in righteousness and justice,
displacing evil and replacing it with the goodness of your grace, mercy and love.
Were you to remove the restraining power of your Holy Spirit,
we would be utterly destroyed by the corrupt behaviors of a world in rebellion against your law of love,
against the authority of your Son,
against your Holy Spirit with hearts and consciences closed to your gentle whisper of salvation.
We have acted disobediently to your gospel in countless ways, large and small.
How foolish we are to think we have no need of the One in whom we have our very life!
How foolish to think our ways are better.
We repent of that thinking and declare our desire to follow you with new resolve as those who love you.
We ask forgiveness for our lack of courage to be lights in dark places
pointing to Jesus Christ and his teachings.
We stand together now in the gap for a world quickly sliding into increasing fragility and chaotic rule.
Forgive our fear and replace it with a bold word of hope
as we learn to live and speak the message of your peace at all levels of influence.
Your word is living and powerful and does not return to you empty. We confess our need
to be awakened anew to the mission of your church;
to demonstrate the way of Christ.
We ask your forgiveness when we may have allowed ourselves
to be used in cross purposes to the way of the cross.
Mighty God, tender heavenly Father,
hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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We call out to you again and again, dear Heavenly Father,
for you are the eternal God, full of light and love.
We are weak and sinful people in need of mercy and grace
to release us from the guilt of living against your will.
You shine in the glory of your holiness and perfection to bless the world.
We wine and dine to satisfy our own pleasures and so distort the right use of your good gifts.
You shed the light of your wisdom through your word and your Spirit
to show us the way of peace and thanksgiving.
We are led by greed and impulsive acts
which are not first refined and filtered through the love of Christ.
You are omnipotent.
You know all things and produce only that which is good and right and true
for you work all things together for good for those who love you
and are called according to your purpose.
We worship the dim knowledge of our short sightedness
and set ourselves up as the god of our own lives.
Forgive us we pray.
Forgive the secret deeds of our hearts, hands and lips as we confess them to you now.
Forgive our inertia and lost opportunities to lead our lives in ways that are worthy of your calling.
Show us these things that we might be cleansed and renewed to serve with the fruit of the Spirit
produced in all we do, intentional in our worship, work and witness and filled with praise to genuinely offer the
prayer you taught us , ‘Our Father...’
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Covenant keeping God, we thank you for the glory of your love and grace
shining brightly in the incarnation of your eternal Son, the everlasting Word made flesh.
Lord Jesus Christ, we thank you for taking on our frail natures,
living a human life in complete trust and obedience to the Father's will,
and willingly laying it down as a sacrifice for the forgiveness of our sin.
Holy Spirit, we thank you for resting upon Jesus’ ministry
through which the kingdom of God is seen breaking into the kingdom of darkness with power,
offering salvation to all who call on his name.
Help us to hear within our spirits the song of angels singing glory to God
who will forever worship and praise around your holy throne.
Help us to experience the stirring of the shepherds
to see for ourselves if what you have said has truly come to pass in Jesus birth.
Challenge us to bless the Christ with adoration
through lives which seek to honour him in response to his majesty and mercy;
his tenderness and truth.
Quiet our wandering thoughts and racing minds to be still and know that you are God,
and to remember that you, Jesus,
the Christ born in Bethlehem, are “God with us”, Immanuel.
You move among your people to receive the wonder of our hearts
blessing those who gather to worship with your great love;
inviting us to bow before you and receive all that you came to give us.
Glory to God in the highest, most extravagant praise we can offer
through the Savior whose birth we celebrate, the One who taught us to pray saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Lord God, there is none like you!
We stand in your love and mercy which, by the power of your Holy Spirit,
can penetrate the most resistant heart;
it can change blind rebellion into sight and intimate knowledge
of your life giving, life affirming, life sustaining Son who died and rose again for us!
Jesus Christ, friend to sinners, help us turn to you to find comfort and strength
as we meditate on the wonder of your persevering grace which holds us in the palm of your hand,
even when we stumble and fall.
You are so great! So kind! So generously persistent in reaching out to save.
The glory of your holiness fills the heavens,
yet we confess how very often we give in to the corrupt sinful nature
which does not seek the glory of your presence moment by moment in our own hearts.
We gossip.
We distort the truth.
We fail to act on the good we know.
We act in anger and self interest, apathy, and greed.
We withhold love and forgiveness.
We hold others with disdain when you, O God, call out to them,
watch over them and are aware of each pain and tear,
ready to heal whenever someone approaches you in faith and repentance.
We ask your forgiveness and offer you our grateful surrender knowing
that to have truly received your correction,
we will continue to see Christ more deeply formed in our character and will.
Be exalted in our praise, O Lord.
Have your way in each of us as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Sovereign Lord, God of all that is, Eternal One who has no beginning or end,
our times are in your hands.
You brought the whole creation into being out of nothing.
Your wisdom and awesome power are evident for all to see.
You are the source and giver of life.
You sustain our very being by your word and by your will.
We, holy God, are utterly dependent on your mercy and goodness.
We are full of thanksgiving and praise
for watching over us,
for filling us with the peace of your love,
for giving us hope and assurance through the mighty resurrection of Jesus Christ.
We do not always understand how, but we know that you work all things together for good
in the lives of those who love you and are called according to your purpose.
Your strong arm never fails.
You are everlasting.
Our lives are but a breath that quickly passes.
Forgive us
when we have offended you by disregarding your enduring word;
when we have been hesitant to speak your word with love
into the conversations and circumstances of our lives.
You are life.
Forgive us and change us where we, your children, shut life out.
Open our eyes to see the ingratitude and distrust we hold in our hearts for your beauty and faithful
presence whenever we allow self pity, jealousy, bitterness or resentment to take root.
Tender Shepherd,
send your Spirit among us to help us fall into a greater knowledge of your forgiveness.
Pursue us so we might live transformed and empowered lives
to push back the darkness of a sin-filled world.
Let the light of your word lead us to exalt your name
by the way we treat your law, your people, your world.
Magnify to us all that you are, and in so doing,
allow all who see the signs of your glory to be drawn to you.
You are the solid rock on which we stand.
May your glory be seen throughout the earth.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, Our Father...’
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Merciful God of compassion and kindness,
we come asking that you will meet with us
in the wilderness of our unspoken emptiness, fears and unconfessed sin.
You alone are the faithful One able to lead us safely through barren lands
with countless temptations luring us to follow destructive deadly shortcuts
which lead only to the shriveling of our souls far away from you.
Set the joy of your presence before the eyes of our hearts.
Still us so we might offer sincere worship that aligns our will with yours as did Jesus our Savior,
who for the joy set before him endured the cross,
scorned its shame,
then sat down at the right hand of God.
Help us to contemplate your incomparable greatness
and to find profound rest in your enduring love and sovereign reign.
Holy Father, you comfort those who turn to you.
You make paths in the sea.
You speak to us in your Word.
You draw near to us in dreams and visions.
You give strength to live courageously in the dark shadows and dimly lit paths we sometimes travel.
You whisper words of blessing and hope as you call us
to set down the poisoned patterns of the world and to bear the tainted hatred of the cross
in order that evil may be overcome with good;
in order that that your name would be glorified and honored as holy and righteous;
in order that your people would experience the beauty of your intimate care in relationship
and seek you ever more faithfully.
Completely trustworthy Lord,
we give you our whole being, asking that you be glorified in our praise,
and that our propensity to sinful weakness will be put to death
and replaced with a deep measure of your comforting and convicting Spirit
to help us soar above the dangers of the journey with childlike faith in your perfect purposes,
always praying the prayer you taught us to pray saying. ‘Our Father...’
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Son of God, Son of Man, our Lord and our God, we hear of the holy terror and reverence that came upon the soldiers
who encountered you in the garden of Gethsemane and we fall to our knees confessing that we have grown too
accustomed to the greatness of your name and too familiar with the account of the cross to tremble with gratitude
and wonder as we ought. The fact that you, the Creator and Sovereign God, stepped into the breach of our inability
to rise and meet you face to face on our own merit gives us cause to pause and worship you with all that we are day
by day, moment by moment.
You absorbed the chaos of your ruined creation. Our distorted relationships, our greedy decisions, our unwillingness
to admit our need to make impossible but essential changes all contributes to the chaos of this world. You bore the
chaos of our wrongful doing; of my wrongful doing - and broke its hold over us. As Paul says, “I have been crucified by
Christ and I no longer live, but Christ lives in me. The life I live in the body, I live by faith in the Son of God who loved
me and gave himself for me.”
Precious Lord Jesus, there are no words to properly thank you. We are jolted by the fact that we
hold the nails with each proud pretense of self-sufficiency. Yet, you invite us to let every grief and sorrow associated
with being fallen creatures to be lifted up from the earth on your shoulders and decisively dealt with for all eternity
giving us a fresh start in the security of your sacrifice for us.
Lies, betrayals and selfish gain nailed you there.
Pride and portrayals of deep disdain that envied your unique position as Messiah,
lashed and hailed you as worthy of cruel brutality and death – and nailed you there.
Unconcern for justice.
Unconcern for the poor.
Unconcern for the sanctity of life.
Unconcern that light must shine on the broken state of the human soul if there is to be hope
even when blatantly confronted with the depth of evil you endured;
even when staring at its empty piercing coldness.
These and many such attitudes nailed you there.
Precious Lord Jesus, there will never be the perfect words to adequately thank you for our deliverance.
May our worship be seen as a genuine response of submission to you.
May our gratitude be seen in the giving up of all that offends and displeases you.
May our peace be found in your grace and mercy,
being washed clean with a new way of seeing things and a new way of being:
set free from the power of chaos;
set free to choose life in your Spirit and participate in your mission of healing,
for by your wounds we are healed.
Evil sneered and gloated at its apparent victory. But true victory was in your powerful love and your
perfect obedience to hang and die on the cross for a world out of control, careening towards selfdestruction: to shed your blood for the forgiveness of our sinfulness, to be the mediator between God
and humanity, to make a pathway for peace and reconciliation. Help us cling to the cross today...and
until we see you face to face. Precious Lord Jesus, there are no words to thank you. But here we are. We are yours,
praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Father, Son and Holy Spirit,
Mighty God, Risen Savior, Wonderful Counsellor, our hearts shout your praise!
We honor you, O God, for your awesome power in raising your eternal Son from the dead.
You who spoke creation into existence dwelt among us in Jesus the Son,
the perfect image of the Father, the sovereign Lord of the universe.
You took the curse of alienation rooted in our sinful rebellion upon yourself,
conquered it’s just yet heart breaking consequence of death and separation,
and opened the door for reconciliation and peace with you through the cross!
You suffered for us.
You died for us.
You rose to give us the eternal hope of resurrected life in your presence forevermore.
Hallelujah to the Lamb now glorified and exalted above all other names!
Risen Lord Jesus, conquer the dark corners of our minds and undisciplined wills to give us a renewed
passion to be fully identified in your life and mission by humbly giving you the control of our lives.
Surely you are worthy to take us and use us for your purposes, to shape our thinking and send us out
with the Easter cry, ‘Christ has risen!’ Surely you are worthy to purify us through trials and tribulations
which allow the impurities to be skimmed off and your true design as beloved children obedient to you
to emerge. Surely you are worthy to do or ask of us whatever you will, for you have written our names
in the Lamb's Book of Life when we come to you in faith and repentance, and you have gone ahead to
prepare a place for us.
Surely we owe you everything!
You have sent your Spirit to empower us to live as your witnesses.
You pick us up when we fall.
You shine your light on our path.
You speak to us in your Word.
You whisper intimate words of comfort and challenge which remind us I died for you. I love you. I forgive you.
We hear your shout from the witness of scripture,
‘Proclaim the good news to the ends of the earth.
Now go!
Lift up my name!’
Help us living Lord, to be resurrection Christians every day
as we pray and live in light of the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, we gather
to celebrate your love and your grace;
to contemplate the hope which flows from your forgiveness;
to commemorate the powerful resurrection of Jesus Christ;
to call out to you in dependence on your Spirit;
to collaborate with peace and purpose in the life of your people.
It is our desire to lift up your name, highly exalted and filled with glory;
to see you shine with the radiance of your majesty and to hear you call the church -wherever we meet -to bow the
knee,
to be strengthened by your word,
to be comforted in prayer,
to be sent once again into the world with your good news of reconciliation.
Son of God, Son of man, you are the suffering Servant, the gentle Shepherd, the coming Judge, the one Mediator
between the living God and a broken humanity. For you, through whom there is the power to heal the separation we
experience with you, with others, and even within ourselves, took on human flesh and willingly offered yourself as a
redeeming sacrifice for us.
Receive the worship of our hearts, not just the words of our lips.
Expose the unpleasing thoughts, actions and attitudes of our lives in light of your tender presence so we are not
destroyed in our shame and guilt, but instead, find freedom to walk in gratitude and joy as faithful disciples, learners
of you, secure in your love.
May we each rest in the comfort your cross offers us, and so be filled with wonder that you, the God of the universe,
renew us daily to grow more deeply into the true vine and source of our life when we come to you with humility,
repentance, faith and trust.
We fail you, but you are utterly faithful and just,
choosing to cleanse us from all unrighteousness through Jesus Christ.
What love!
What unrelenting resolve to bless instead of curse!
How strong the covenant to save.
How longsuffering to work in the midst of our imperfections and sin.
How undeserving we are,
yet, how very deserving you are of all our praise.
For Christ has risen, our great Saviour forevermore.
We gladly follow you into the future you have prepared for us without reservation,
praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Amazing God, you have opened our eyes by the gracious gift of your Holy Spirit to see the beauty of your love, your
merciful forgiveness, and your holy justice worked out with astounding grace in Jesus Christ.
You call us each by name, aware of every detail which surrounds our lives, drawing us ever deeper into the friendship
you solidified at the cross.
You answer prayers, perhaps not as we expect, but always with the view of strengthening our trust in your absolute
authority to direct our paths according to your perfect will and wisdom which operates from a much higher vantage
point. Through this refining process of learning to let you be Lord, you teach us how to rest when the journey is long
and difficult. You provide for our needs, our real needs, and move us towards freedom as we learn to recognize and
discard our self-centred wants and wishes in preference for contentment in your goodness.
Holy Spirit, whisper to each heart we name before you.
Lovingly embrace your children as you affirm us in our secure inheritance,
and as you confirm the sinful areas that need to be confessed so we may be cleansed and renewed.
Day by day we live in the gratitude of our security in Christ, but may that gratitude translate into greater discipleship
and more intimate fellowship with the triune God and with the body of Christ,
for you are worthy of our worship with every breath we take.
Lord Jesus, you followed the Father’s will all the way to death for us,
setting an example of suffering love and rising again that we might be made alive in you.
Forgive us
when we live for ourselves;
when we ignore your word;
when we expect that following you will be easy;
when we grumble in hardship;
when we fail to express our thanks for your guidance and care.
Wonderful Shepherd of our souls, shepherd us in your great compassion,
and in your authority to pass judgement to correct our shortfalls.
We want to follow you, for the beauty of who you are is beyond all comprehension ...
beyond all gods and idols we wrongly set in your place.
And so, we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious God, in following you, we daily discover new reasons to pour out our praise and thanksgiving.
So often your blessing comes to us through the moving of your Spirit in your people
to provide, to teach, to encourage, to build up,
to send out with joy, to gather in with love, to give generously, to receive graciously.
Bind us together in thankfulness for the wide diversity of spiritual gifts evident in our midst, given for the good of all.
We are not complete without each other.
May we be grateful for all that is done in the name of Jesus as one unified people.
Where your Spirit is stirring people to greater faith,
bless them even more to be a blessing to others
with the encouragement of unshakeable resolve in your word.
Where your Spirit is stirring up gifts of service, and generous giving,
bless them to even greater heights,
and may we all experience joy in your abundance as willing channels of your grace.
Where your Spirit is building Christ-like character,
bless them with the gift of perseverance.
Where your Spirit is equipping pastors and teacher to lead your flock,
bless them with conviction and faithfulness.
Following you often means going against the tide of public opinion. Be our source of direction.
You lead us away from the isolation of self-sufficiency and pride-filled ego into the realm of humbly sharing our lives
together for the sake of living and growing together in the gospel message of peace.
Thank you for each one of your children. Pour out your peace into our hearts to hear your voice and to find courage
to listen and respond where you guide us.
We pray that you would raise up a new generation of godly leadership in love with you, Lord Jesus - leaders who
would themselves strive to follow you regardless of the cost.
We pray for blinders to fall away from all who have come to settle for hopelessness when in fact, you offer an
extreme spiritual makeover so we can be all we are designed to be and live continually in the realm of a hope-filled
spirit.
We pray for those who labour and serve the forgotten world in your name in countless different ways. Renew their
vision of the call and be their ever present help in trouble.
Thank you, Lord, for all who follow you and for all who pour themselves out as living sacrifices in the prayerful desire
that someone else may encounter you, the living Christ.
Strengthen your church around the world to be a credible and attractive witness by the love, respect and dignity we
demonstrate to all – individually and through your unified church, praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our
Father... ‘
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LORD God, thank you for giving your word to us, a living word which speaks to our every need and trains us in
holiness as a means of worship and gratitude to you for your great salvation. We walk by faith and not by sight, yet
we do not walk blindly for your word has never returned to you empty but accomplishes what it was sent out to do.
We have seen the reality of this in our lives and give you praise.
Thank you for renewed strength and faith which deepens in times of trial
when we place our hope securely in your commands and promises.
Thank you for the record of so many people from the past
who encountered the glory of your sovereign power and majesty over all.
Thank you for the beauty of your Spirit shining through people today
who rest in the love, grace, and mercy of Jesus Christ,
a faithful witness of your constant presence with us.
Help each one to receive your new life, to leave unfruitful behavior patterns behind, and believe the good news that
your kingdom is here, inaugurated with power in the resurrection of our Lord.
Help us to act with sincere conviction, staking the whole of our lives on you.
Habakkuk 3: 17-19 says, ‘Though the fig tree does not bud and there are no grapes on the vines; though the olive
crop fails and the fields produce no food; though there are no sheep in the pen and no cattle in the stalls, yet will I
rejoice in the LORD. I will be joyful in God, my Saviour. The sovereign LORD is my strength; he makes my feet like the
feet of a deer. He enables me to go on the heights.’
As we pray in a special way for those whose external sources of security are compromised,
who may find it difficult to lean completely on you,
show yourself strong, mighty and generous to those
whose health has deteriorated;
whose livelihood has been reduced;
whose days and nights are forever changed through the loss of loved ones,;
whose plans about the future are redirected beyond their control.
Teach us in these moments of our lives to remain firmly planted in your good will
and so to increasingly see Christ formed in each of your children.
To that end, we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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LORD God, we are so often a people quite reticent to shout your praise, to speak the name of Jesus in our
conversations, to sift our priorities through the privileged call on our lives to live as your children.
Forgive our flimsy excuses and help us to cast them aside.
As the words of a worship song says,
‘Let the dreams we dream be larger than we’ve ever dreamed before .
Let the dream of Christ be in us. Open every door’.
Lord Jesus, you are beautiful, and we want to dream your dreams for us.
You are completely righteous and just.
You are love, completely pure and holy.
You are the solution to the pain and misery we have created.
You are full of compassion and listen to all who call out to you for mercy and grace.
You lift us out of humanity’s collision course with the consequences of our own sinfulness.
You grant us forgiveness through your blood and a fire in our bones
to go out into this world as ambassadors of hope in word and in deed
to live your message of salvation as we participate in your mission of re-creation.
Soften the ground of our hearts, minds and wills to receive the life-giving rain of your Holy Spirit.
Let the seeds of your word planted in us over the course of our lifetimes burst up from the soil into healthy spiritual
fruit of all kinds pointing to your goodness and blessing those around us.
Father God, we do this with faces lifted towards you in worship, for mission begins and ends in worship: a right
perspective of your greatness as our Creator, Redeemer, and Sustainer.
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might. Heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in the highest!
There are no adequate adjectives or superlatives to describe the worthiness of your name. Help us give the joyful
surrender of our whole being for the love you show to everyday people such as ourselves.
And so,
we seek to make a sincere confession regarding our less than full and single minded devotion.
We sometimes walk right by open doors of opportunity,
failing to make your presence known in people’s need.
We sometimes quench your dreams in others through insensitivity or disinterest.
We hold back for fear of standing out.
Heal our wounds and the wounds we have caused.
Replace our inadequacy with your courageous all sufficiency to reach out in love to our community and around the
world in the name of Jesus who taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Triune God, Creator of heaven and earth, Source of Life, gracious Father in whom we live and move and have our
being, remove us from the shadows of our limited vision of your glory and greatness, and pour the light of your word
and your Holy Spirit into our hearts and minds that we might overflow with wonder and praise at the hope you give
us through the resurrection of your Son.
The sanctuaries in which we worship are dedicated to be places in which the power and majesty, love and grace of
your holy love is proclaimed in bold freedom and urgency.
Help us in our weakness to be lifted up in strength and unity of voice to join with the hosts of those who dwell in your
presence saying, ‘You are worthy, our Lord and God, to receive glory and honour and power, for you created all
things, and by your will they were created and have their being’.
God of mercy, you made humans in your image and gave us the task of exercising God-honouring stewardship of this
earth. You blessed us in abundance, yet we have disregarded your rightful position to reign and to rule over all you
have made by setting life producing standards by which to enjoy these gifts.
We confess the damage we have caused to the environment and the suffering this has caused to untold numbers of
people: the food shortages erupting in a planet designed for abundance, the weather upheavals with the frequency
of violent storms increasing, severe earthquakes, wars and power struggles emerging with regularity. In the center of
these monumental challenges we call out to you, no, we cry out to you to hear our humble prayer of repentance.
Forgive us for our lack of resolve to change our ways and respond concretely to our awareness of the need all around
us. We name it as greed. Pride. Lack of compassion. Selfishness.
Forgive us when our decisions reflect saving a dollar rather than saving a life.
Forgive us when we withhold help when it is in our power to do something.
Forgive us for not choosing to remain rooted
in the loving community of Father, Son, and Holy Spirit throughout each day
and so become disconnected from our very source of divine love
as channels of your blessing towards others,
failing to live up to the beauty of being a fully alive human as we see in you.
Have mercy on us.
Maranatha . Come, Lord Jesus to unite the kingdom of heaven and earth as one so your perfect will will be done here
as it is in heaven to the glory of God and the absolute well-being of your children.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Gracious heavenly Father, you are great!
You are holy.
You are awesome in love and in power.
You are God over all that you have created.
Your knowledge is endless.
Your wisdom is unsearchable – its depths are beyond our ability to understand.
Your patience? Profound.
Your grace? Absolutely beautiful in its restorative and healing goodness.
Your judgement? Always right.
O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is your name in all the earth!
We praise you.
We honour you as the only one worthy of our worship.
Righteous and just.
Full of glory, a weight of glory that would completely destroy sinful people such as ourselves were it not for your
mercy and kindness extended to us through the reconciling work of Jesus Christ on the cross.
Let this amazing grace transform us as it permeates every word we choose, every choice we make in every sphere of
our lives, filling us with humble gratitude, refining our rough edges, giving us new passion to represent you well in the
knowledge that one day we will be face to face with you, standing only in the certain hope we have in your gift of
faith and repentance through the power of your resurrection and kind mercy.
Mighty and majestic Lord of all, gentle Saviour and Friend, quiet our hearts to hear you speak into our lives
throughout this day as we set apart time to listen, to celebrate, to commit ourselves afresh to you, ready to put you
first in all we are and do, compelled by the great love you have shown us in Christ.
We confess we too often allow pettiness to prevail in our unbecoming judgement of others.
We confess our tongues betray bitter grudges
and we come up short as ambassadors of your reconciling ministry in us and through us to the world.
We confess we are good at ignoring the fault in ourselves while assuming the worst in another.
We confess we lose the joy of our salvation
through our own stubborn resistance to correction and redirection from your word.
Lord, forgive us we pray!
We call out to you to set our feet on a new path of your making.
We want to spend every day, every moment in the atmosphere of wonder and surrender to you,
a church knit together in Christ, united in your Spirit to live in the light of your kingdom.
And so we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Awesome God beyond our wildest ability to grasp or comprehend, you have made us and we are yours.
It is our desire to worship you in spirit and in truth,
and so we come to you with humility of heart as little children
aware that you are the giver of life,
the source of all true wisdom,
the provider of our needs,
our strength, our refuge, and our hope of compassion and grace.
What an incredible privilege you have granted us to be invited into your presence through prayer;
to feed our souls in the intimacy of relationship aligned with your self-revelation
as given us in your word and then most clearly in the Living Word, Jesus the Christ;
to be healed through reflection and grateful response to your mercy and love;
to be sealed with your Spirit and so be given power to walk step with you;
to feel the wonder that no detail of our lives, individually or communally, cannot be brought to you for you hear us, storing our tears in a bottle,
calming our fears
in the knowledge of your providential care and larger purposes of redemption in this world,
guiding us through circumstances which often appear random and meaningless
until new perspectives of your perfect timing and will can be seen.
We face so many obstacles within and without,
temptations, discouragements, and outright assault on our faith.
O God, grant us a persevering faith,
a patient faith which compellingly brings us to our knees on a regular basis
to seek spiritual renewal in ourselves and in those around us
to participate in your saving mission and
to promote your genuine shalom
mending misery in personal pain and
sending out a healthy community to establish peace and praise to the glory of your name,
showing us how to truly pray to that end through the prayer Jesus taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Gracious God,
you who through all eternity have existed as a loving communion within the perfect fellowship of Father, Son, and
Holy Spirit,
you are SO worthy of our worship ...
for in your perfection, you are holy, full to overflowing with glory and majestic splendour.
The whole universe fails to contain who you are
in power,
in profound intelligence,
in pure goodness,
in purposeful creativeness,
in passionate love.
You are beyond all greatness, all creation, all understanding, transcending time and space,
and yet also immanent in history, in this moment with us;
infinitely above us, yet also intimately within all those who call out to you in Jesus Christ
to fill their barren souls with your life giving Spirit.
Hallelujah! What a Saviour!
We repent of our tendency to act as though we could somehow close the gap between you,
the great I AM,
apart from genuine confession before Jesus your Son
who alone has given us his life and in whom we stand forgiven.
Renewed.
Restored.
Free to grow into our true humanity as we are nourished by you and your word.
As individuals and as a society, we are hungry and thirsty for that which is more real and more necessary than
commodities and consumer goods, stuff which has been stuffed down our throats as necessary to our happiness yet
leaves us with a queasy feeling that it isn’t what we need at all.
Your compelling self declaration that you are the Bread of Life
has been tried by many who witness to their discovery of the Way, the Truth, and the Life that is You, filling them
with that which satisfies,
faithfully attending to their needs,
preparing them to become thankful transients in this world and through them,
pointing those who travel with them to the food supply that never runs out
for the sustenance of our souls.
Bless the Lord, O my soul and forget not all his benefits!
Let us remember and rejoice as we pray together the prayer he taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Son of God, Son of Man, you are enthroned in the heavenly realm,
reigning in glory and majesty, splendour and holiness,
ruling at the Father’s right hand forevermore.
You have opened the way for us to know you and to enjoy being fully known
by the God who has made us for himself.
You radiate goodness and love, justice and mercy, grace and strength
with the intensity of a noonday sun
seeing perfectly into our souls with the blazing fire of eyes which miss nothing.
Thank you for choosing to work all things together for our good,
refining us through our sufferings,
purifying us in our sinfulness,
transforming us as we keep our eyes on you.
Because of your grace, we are no longer bound by old patterns which are not fruitful.
We are not found captive to the messages of wounds which tell us we are less than we are:
Sons and daughters of the King!
A royal priesthood!
Co-heirs with Christ!
But Lord,
we often fail to take the time in your presence to be still, to listen to your truth, to deeply believe we belong to a
risen Saviour who invites us to walk with him day by day to do and be what you ask of us, moving in an awareness of
being filled and led by your Spirit.
We fail to act as though your kingdom is at hand insisting on righteousness in all things.
We fail to worship you as you deserve in your ascended position
as the supreme Sovereign over everything that is.
Help us trust your judgement, your timing, your ability to intervene, your plans, your wisdom,
your ultimate will to bring all of creation under your Lordship.
Help us align our wills and desires with yours.
Help us hold on to the grand picture of reality rather than our temporary circumstances –
a vision of your greatness which caused John to fall at your feet as through dead.
We have made you out to be so much less than you are. Forgive us, we pray.
Open our eyes to catch a fresh glimpse of your exalted glory as we pray the prayer you taught us saying,
‘Our Father...’
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Triune God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, we celebrate with joy and thanksgiving, wonder and praise, the astoundingly
sacrificial love, surrendered obedience and saving grace of our Saviour, Jesus Christ, in his death, resurrection and
ascension to glory.
From everlasting to everlasting, you are the Lord of the dance of life:
speaking the universe into existence,
causing astronomical diversity to arise,
breathing your Spirit into human forms of clay made in your image ,
welcoming us into the dance of communion within your purposes and will for all that you have created.
Such grace, amazing grace to have the barriers of our sinfulness cleansed and washed away!
To be made holy through the forgiveness secured with your blood,
to receive your Holy Spirit who revives our souls,
to live in union with you throughout our days
causes worship to rise in our hearts.
We love you, and want to declare the good news of eternal life in word and in actions which align with our conviction
that Jesus Christ has risen and reigns forevermore in glory, majesty, and power.
There is unspeakable beauty in your self-revelation
of the dance with your people recorded in your word.
It shows that your love is a suffering love –
the very richest and purest of loves which would even lay down your life in order that we might live,
and, that we might learn to live to the fullest,
dancing from your divine love flowing in us as ambassadors of your kingdom
to bring the ministries of healing and reconciliation in the brokenness all around us.
Cause renewed belief to stir us to turn away from our apathy or backslidden ways.
Cause our hearts to burn with the truth of your greatness and grand display of compassion.
Cause us to rise above our self-serving conditional love filled with pettiness, pride and prejudice.
And live your life in us, O God, to the honour and glory of your name
as we pray together the prayer Jesus taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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As those who, by faith,
have been prepared by your Spirit
to receive your great and gracious gift of intimate friendship through Jesus Christ,
the only Mediator between God and humankind,
we prostrate our hearts, minds and wills before you,
the living triune God of love and grace,
to celebrate your kind compassion and forgiveness,
to deliberately recall how much we are in need of a Saviour,
and to contemplate the nature of the church in which your people are bound together as one body: where
divisions such as ethnicity, gender, and social class
are rendered of no importance in our common need to humbly receive your mercy;
where the spiritual gifts given by you to each of your children
are meant to be given and received for the building up of the whole;
where you are unanimously, constantly, and enthusiastically acknowledged
and fervently sought out as the only King and Head of the church, now and forevermore!
Send the refining fire of your Word and Spirit to burn away
our propensity to seek the path of power
instead of patient servant self-emptying,
our proud resistance not to bend the knee before your purity and perfection
and instead to pursue popular notions and pervasive practices in our culture
which promote the pleasures of this world
without thought for the insidious long term effects
rippling through our families, communities, and nation.
Change our hearts, O God,
to love as you did and to love as you do,
by giving you full reign as grateful children redeemed to bear the good news of gospel grace in you, praying the
prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Father God, you are all we need.
While our minds may betray us with a barrage of rebuttals, ‘What about this? Or What about that? Don’t we need
such and such, or haven’t we earned that for ourselves?’,
we confess that you have created all things and you never leave the righteous forsaken.
Through the pride of our self-sufficient illusions,
we acknowledge that all good gifts,
all wisdom,
all true freedom,
all constructive social frameworks and relationships,
come from you and from your good pleasure to bless us.
So, ‘draw us close to you.
Never let us go’.
Help us in our struggle to lay it all down again –
our demands and expectations,
our worldly hopes and dreams,
our half-hearted devotion,
our searches for acceptance or esteem apart from you,
our hot and cold inconsistency,
our thoroughly rationalized sin behaviours and attitudes –
all of it Lord,
to become washed clean in the rivers of your grace and drawn to gaze on your face,
the face of our most precious Friend and Saviour, giving you the glory and honour you so rightly deserve.
There is nothing more we could ever want or need
than to be the treasured child of the living and loving God,
high above all thrones and powers and dominions.
We praise and thank you for the comfort of forgiveness in your anointed Christ, Jesus your Son,
for the counsel of your enduring Word,
for the compassionate care of your Shepherd’s heart,
for the creative power of your Holy Spirit to teach us the way of understanding
and to lead us on the paths of justice as your humble people,
fully alive and enjoying the beauty of your righteous kingdom
to reach out and declare the good news of peace with you
through the life, death and resurrection of your Son,
who taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Father God, we have been made for you. Our ability to rest in peace and joy flows from being grounded in a deep
assurance of your pleasure in us, your love for us, and your plans to shape and use us for your glory. It comes from
hearts which are prepared to receive your pruning so our lives might become reflections of your holiness as we
exercise our wills to be obedient to your commands. It arises from worship and praise for your infinite wisdom and
grace which releases us from the dis-ease of tending anger, bitterness, resentment, malice, slander, immorality,
greed, laziness, deception, envy, jealousy, pride, fear and the like. Father, we thank you for the power of the Holy
Spirit in us to choose you at every turn and pray for one another that we will be consistently moved to act upon this
gift and so to bloom with the sweet fragrance of your Son.
Grow your church into a garden where the cares of this world may be dealt with in prayer and kindness; where the
weary one may find refreshment;
where the sorrowing may catch again the vision of resurrection hope
as buds and leaves and blossoms re-emerge through the changing seasons to bring new life;
where the nations of the world may find enough for all
and so offer you honour and blessing for your great salvation
which first renews the spirit and births new life in Christ,
and then transforms the heart and will to make visible the good news
through ministries of hope which flow from the wells of Jesus Christ bubbling up in your people.
Thank you Lord for your patience.
We know we often live out of mixed motives, attitudes anchored in self-interest, and in worthless wavering and
watering down of your holy word. Return to the gardens of your gathered people. We have become overgrown with
weeds where certain plants have taken over and overshadowed others also necessary for the beauty and blessing of
a balanced sanctuary where your healing presence can do a mighty work of renewal in your church.
Send rain in answer to the prayers of your people in sun-baked lands,
and send spiritual rain to those whose souls are thirsty for truth.
Allow fruit and grains to flourish and find their way into homes
where meagre handfuls might turn into eager handouts.
Allow the fruit of your Spirit to ripen in each follower of the Way and so bring your kingdom to bear
where justice and righteousness have become rare characteristics,
where the art of forgiveness is a forgotten ointment of mercy,
where a healthy moral compass has become struck in a false magnetism
to that which is perverse and profane.
You are the Vine. We are the branches.
Thank you that we are secure in the knowledge that you are in control and that your Sovereign purposes will be fully
realized on that day when you return to separate the wheat from the chaff. Strengthen us to live out our high calling
most fully by staying profoundly in love with you, Lord Jesus, who taught us to pray together saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Loving God our heavenly Father, your name is holy,
set apart from all names no matter how wonderful they may temporarily seem to be,
for you are above all powers and thrones and dominions, and you hold everything in your hands.
That you have cut a covenant of love and grace with us in the blood of your Son can at times reduce us to tears of
gratitude in the knowledge that while we were yet sinners, Christ Jesus died for us. While we were still attracted to
and distracted by many other things, you came to capture our attention with extravagant mercy and give us the
means to infiltrate this hurting and splintered world with your saving principles by entering and living into your
kingdom through faith and repentance.
What more could you possibly do to show beyond all doubt that you have been determined to restore the broken
relationship and make us your own beloved people with whom and among whom you seek intimate, life changing
communion, and that you have given us the mind and power of Christ by the sending of your Holy Spirit to participate
and co-operate with your mission of renewal in and through us.
‘It is finished’ was your Son’s triumphant cry. You were lifted up from the earth on the cross for us. Draw all people
to see the glory and wonder of your gift of eternal life in which mortality is discarded so we can be clothed with
immortality shouting your praise forevermore.
You have prepared us for daily union in Christ,
yet we confess that we have too often grieved the Spirit
by disregarding who you are calling us to become,
succumbing to the same destructive principles from which we were once delivered upon conversion:
our tongues lash out,
our hearts grow insensitive,
our minds seek worldly wisdom and individualistic ways to build ourselves up,
and our spirits shrivel in their ability to reach out and love as you have first loved us.
Lord, you have often called us to come home, but we have ignored you; tuned you out.
It is impossible to build relationship with you or others to the extent we refuse to engage with humility.
Forgive us we pray for taking you for granted. We open ourselves anew to you today.
Strengthen our desire to be an eager bride preparing for you, loving you and so longing to please you, readying
ourselves by acknowledging you in all our ways and finding pleasure in the closeness of fellowship within the Trinity
to the glory of a God who restores us to our right minds to live as fully alive human beings living.
Hear us as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Triune God of heaven and earth, there are moments when we gather to publically and corporately voice our devotion
to you, welcoming you, Holy Spirit of the living God, to fall upon our hearts and so renew our love for you and our
desire to be about your mission, to hear and tell about your wonderful work, and to fear your name with reverent
awe as the holy One, Creator of all that is.
You are incomprehensible, yet compellingly accessible
to the degree you have chosen to reveal yourself in Jesus, Son of God, Son of Man, your living Word.
You are greater than our greatest thought about you, yet you still invite us to be in relationship with you and to walk
as you walked with the powerful love of Christ.
In him, you were redeeming those who had lost their way
in religion,
in ridicule,
in reasoned detachment,
in resentment,
in resistance to all that reeked of socio-political-religious oppression and had not yet met the embodiment of hope
for true wholeness through the person of Jesus Christ into a new life.
Holy Spirit, search our hearts for anything that keeps us from coming nearer to you
with all that we are and all that we have.
Expose our weakness so we might be humble enough to receive your strength
and the ongoing work of salvation as you transform us
to want what you want, to love what you love, to do what you do, to be as you are.
We misunderstand you.
We misrepresent you.
We mistreat our brother and sisters, and your good creation.
We make mysterious your clear commands to keep from having to do them,
and we demystify your hidden glory to bring you down to our size...
but of course, that is impossible!
We simply end up with a God of our own imaginations.
Help us to honour you as you truly are.
Hear us then as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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To you, the Creator and redeeming God
who has saved us and is saving us, and will save us in Jesus Christ,
we give our praise and thanksgiving and wonder and love.
Your Son,
raised from the dead,
ascended now to the heavenly realm,
is interceding for us even as we prayerfully sit in your presence
with attentive hearts, minds, and wills
seeking to worship you in spirit and in truth
needing renewal and encouragement
to draw near and find ourselves being changed from the inside out.
Surely if those closest to you during your earthly sojourn,
your disciples, mother and siblings,
met together in constant prayer
awaiting the outpouring of your Holy Spirit after your ascension to fill them with your love and grace,
with your ability and inclination to live fully attuned to God the Father,
and to give them certain hope
through the unity of the gospel of peace shaped by forgiveness, reconciliation, and holiness
which renews our minds to do your will,
we too must keep prayer at the heart and centre of all we are and do.
So many people feel the pain of being stretched too thin,
of an insufficient sense of purpose, of isolation, of depression, of rejection, of abandonment.
Stir us to plead for your merciful kindness and acceptance in Christ to be poured out upon them
so they can taste and see that you are good in every way.
Burden us to personally find ways to reach out to family, friends, neighbours and complete strangers
with your good news in word and indeed
as expressions of our endless gratitude and joy that we serve a living Saviour whose love has no limits
and whose kingdom reconfigures everything it touches to the glory of God.
Hear us then as we offer our silent prayers to you for them now...
praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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O God,
to fear you,
to have reverence and honour for you,
is the first step towards living a life of wisdom and grace and blessing.
You created us male and female in your image
to glorify you and enjoy you forever with hearts of worship.
To order our priorities and practices, our attitudes and actions
in the understanding that you have created us as social creatures,
members one of the other as we responsibly share and celebrate our mutual dependence
on the gifts of life sustained and graciously provided for by you, the great Giver,
is to receive your generous kindness with gratitude
and to become channels of your love towards others.
This day, we offer you our thanks for the institution of family
where each is meant to respect and care,
give and receive,
grow and develop,
contribute and share
each according to our appropriate roles as parent and child
even as they change throughout the various stages of our interconnected stories.
While you invite us to call you Father,
you also reveal yourself as a mother:
as a mother who births and protects Israel carrying your people in the womb;
as a mother who comforts her children ;
as a mother who does not forget the child she nurses;
as a mother who calls, teaches, holds, heals and feeds her young,
sheltering them under her wing as a mother bird.
So many times we have been strengthened by your more feminine characteristics
of consolation, comfort, emotional warmth and the protective love which nourishes our uniqueness.
LORD, we confess that our experiences of human motherhood
have been both enriching and sometimes wounding.
But you, you are utterly faithful,
passionately interested, never self-serving,
deeply, infinitely filled with a pure and perfect love
which trains us up to inherit your kingdom as beloved children
in the security of your eternal and unchangeable nature.
Help us come to you with the cries and concerns of our hearts even as we also give thanks for our earthly mothers
and for all we have learned and received from them, praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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LORD God, we are in great need of a fresh outpouring of your Holy Spirit
to stir our hearts to deep wonder and awe;
to genuine repentance and humility;
to true release from all that holds us back from experiencing
the grace and mercy, love and friendship, healing and hope, you extend to us in Jesus Christ.
You alone open the eyes of our minds and hearts to our need of spiritual rebirth.
You coach our wills to surrender our search for self-determination
to receive instead the fullness of a new life
where the mind of Christ speaks into
every aspect of our self-awareness,
every attitude,
every anticipated choice,
every anxious thought
and fills us with the peace of your enduring presence.
Rather than being filled with worry and fear,
your Spirit gives strength and comfort for each day.
Rather than feeling unfulfilled by the discovery of emptiness in worldly pursuits,
your Spirit gives purpose and meaning in the smallest details of our obedient gratitude and
availability to be used as an instrument vibrating with the very breath of God,
our precious Creator and heavenly Father.
We confess that the western church has lost its compelling resonance
with the perfect pitch of walking daily with you
its Saviour,
its dream Giver,
its mission minded Motivator,
its purifying and refining Fire,
its intimate Companion in the suffering of a gospel life lived with integrity and passion.
So, we quiet ourselves.
We hold out open hands to you and wait for you to tune us to the truth of who you are.
We renounce our lack of faith in your ability to move as you did at Pentecost in our communities, and we beseech
you to fill us with the joy of believing to the glory of your holy name,
praying the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our Father...’
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Loving God, our heavenly Father, the true source of our being,
you have loved us with an everlasting love through no merit of our own:
you have given us new birth in Jesus Christ;
you have blessed us with the gift of adoption as your sons and daughters,
heirs of the eternal inheritance you are preparing for us in heaven
where you are honoured, praised and worshiped as you so rightly deserve.
Blessed are you, O God,
revealed in your great name as God Most High, Creator and Redeemer,
The Holy One of Israel:
the son you delivered from Egypt,
the son who became your chosen servant through whom was born your only begotten Son of Glory,
Jesus Christ, the Messiah, our Saviour.
Thank you for your persistent, determined, suffering love
in the face of our apathy and ingratitude,
our appetite for things of the world,
and our anemic efforts to spend time with you to be shaped by the truth of who you are.
Thank you for the gift of your Holy Spirit,
for his seal upon our lives,
for his zeal to move us beyond our old natures and to mature us through faith and obedience
as those who love the Father because you have first loved us.
You are our Rock.
Our Provider.
You are the one who fights on our behalf as our shield and Protector.
You teach us by your word to live as those who love the light, who love righteousness, who love wisdom.
Strengthen each one here this morning to be learners of you;
to model your character in their families, workplaces, community and church;
to build on your priorities and so point others to the power and beauty
of being in step with Yeshua, who lives and intercedes for the church,
teaching us to pray these words, ‘Our Father...’
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O Father, where do we begin to express our praise and wonder for who you are?
Who are you, LORD God,
that you brought order out of chaos and created this vast universe with a word?
Although you have drawn near to us through your son, Jesus Christ,
the word made flesh that we might see and know you,
we are humbled by the knowledge that you are utterly pure and holy;
that you are full of righteousness and truth;
that your counsel is sheer wisdom;
that your justice is undergirded with perfect love.
Merciful God, we worship you this day
to realign our lives before you through the recreating word extended to us on the cross.
We confess that we have often considered our wisdom to be superior
by failing to walk on the path set out for us in your word and following our own desires.
Our lives are often governed by the counsel of those who do not fear you,
and our relationships are established on principles other than your purposes
of mutual blessing and fulfillment among all people to the praise of your glorious grace.
O God, we have failed to seek your peace and unity,
promoting division and competitions through our pride and uncontrolled tongues.
We return to the chaos and confusion of striving for control
instead of entering into the rest of working together in Christ
where our sole desire is to exalt your name and live in the joy of your love.
Holy Spirit, enter our worship as we receive your forgiveness through Christ our Lord and turn away from
ungodliness.
Enable us to leave behind our brokenness, to move towards wholeness, and to accept your reign and rule in our lives
as your people, your chosen bride throughout the universal church.
You are altogether wonderful in every way.
Your covenant faithfulness fills us with renewed hope day by day.
Thanks be to you, Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace!
We bend low with the words you taught us to pray saying, ‘Our Father ...’
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Father God, your power and might are in full display as we celebrate the resurrection of your Son from the dead.
Where, O Death, is your sting? Christ is risen! And so shall we be raised from the dead with resurrected bodies at the
last trumpet call of his return. Hallelujah!
We give you our praise and adoration without reservation.
You are the life-giving God whom death could not conquer.
You have taken the curse of sin upon yourself and broken its power over us.
You have given us the victory through Jesus Christ, our living and reigning Lord and King!
If you are for us, who can be against us?
If you gave your Son for us all, will you not also shower us with blessing upon blessing?
If Christ is our judge and is raised to life;
if he sits at God’s right hand to intercede for us in covenant faithfulness,
what could ever separate us from your great love?
So great is this love that you will not condemn us when we turn to you in repentance and faith.
The darkness of our daily resistance to conform to your will is flooded with the dawn of Easter morning light inviting
us into the empty tomb to receive all the benefits of your grace and mercy.
We come into the presence of this glorious light to embrace your forgiveness
and to offer you our very lives in gratitude and thanksgiving.
Thank you that
neither death nor life,
neither angels nor demons,
neither the present nor the future, nor any powers,
height of depth, nor anything else in all creation
will be able to separate us from the love you have shown to us in Christ Jesus, our Lord.
To him who sits on the throne and to the Lamb be praise and honour and glory and power,
forever and ever!
Amen and amen.
(silence)
Until the day you come again, strengthen our faith in the hope that you will bring to completion all you have begun
with the inauguration of your kingdom, filling us with sincere passion as we pray the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our
Father...’
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Wonderful God, everlasting Father who created us to live in peace, we quiet our thoughts which so often flit about to
receive again your word of faithful love and to worship you in spirit and in truth.
To remove our distrustful worry,
to prove our sorry state of anxiety and fear,
and to choose instead a lively and practical faith
is to enter the good news of your mercy and kindness, of harmony, balance, unity and accord,
contentment, stillness , and calm in the midst of the storm,
because the Prince of Peace,
our Redeemer and Friend who has come as the child of Bethlehem,
continues to come to us through the presence and power of the Holy Spirit
and is working all things together for good.
We stand in the hope that you, Lord Jesus,
will come again in the majesty and strength of the LORD God Almighty
as the Great Shepherd of the sheep causing
peace to permeate our hearts,
peace to repair the broken parts of our societies,
peace to obliterate shrapnel shards and nuclear war,
peace to glorify you, the Lord of lords and to enjoy you forever as the reigning King over all.
When you return Lord Jesus, your reign will be great to the ends of the earth! Hallelujah!
Your will will be done in the governance of the nations,
in the cooperative efforts in neighbourhoods,
in consultations among family members,
in the constitution of our souls perfecting aligned with yours.
Thanks be to God!
When you return, the suffering of the poor will cease.
Healing of body, mind and spirit will be released
through joyful rest in the beauty and restorative nature of your word.
The pervasive influence of your kingdom will be increased to the point
where everything is touched and informed by your holy love.
Thanks be to God!
Help us to be alert, for there will be those who will come offering a false peace apart from humble repentance before
the glorious return of Jesus Christ when the only mediator between God and humanity is revealed as the Sovereign of
heaven and earth. Father, we ask that you will protect us from philosophies, propaganda or persuasive personalities
which point to anything but you as the Source of our hope. True peace, achieved through the affective and active
adoration of the Messiah, God’s only Son, emerges when lives are surrendered to you; when we seek nothing but
your exaltation and praise; when we have set aside all human grasping by the way we live and simply rest
contentedly in your near presence shaping us into ambassadors of peace until you come, aware of our great need for
your reconciling work at the cross, grateful for your pure grace.
Pour out your Spirit to grant us abiding peace in you as we pray together the prayer you taught us saying, ‘Our
Father...’
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