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Prayers for Every Day
Grief and Loss
Lord, it’s so hard to say goodbye.  Death seems so final.  Oh, it’s so hard, Lord!
Like a healing sore, I pick the scab looking for the soft and vulnerable.  Such is my heart.  I hurt and I worry and I consider “the what ifs” and what wasn’t done or said.  As my heart breaks, so does yours.
Bring healing to us that grieve; for all the hurts that bombard us daily.  Reconcile us to each other and you.  We know that you are always there through our sorrows and disappointments, hurts and grief, carrying us and our troubles when we can’t see a way.   Help us to feel your loving arms comforting us.  We cling to your promises of eternal hope.
For everything there is a season, and a time for every matter under heaven: a time to be born, and a time to die; a time to kill and a time to heal; a time to weep and a time to laugh; a time to mourn and a time to dance; a time to keep and a time to cast away…  Ecclesiastes 3
Bring us to the time of joy again. 
 Great Comforter, in your name we pray.
Amen

Prayer of Confession and Forgiveness
All Knowing Lord,
How we sin!  Like St. Paul, I do things I don’t want to do.  I know better and still I do them.  Forgive my mouth that speaks without thinking, spitting tactless declarations causing pain to others and myself.   Forgive my complaining and lack of appreciation.  Forgive my brokenness.  Forgive my part in broken relationships of hurt, hate, and anger.   Help me to bless and not curse.
It’s so easy to expect perfection from people.  Forgive my expectations of perfection of my spouse and children, co-workers and leaders, and even of myself.  Remind me that only God is perfect and by your grace we can live in relationship with you and those people you place in our lives.
Forgive me when I am so busy I put you last or not even at all.  I keep myself overloaded with work and chores I don’t take time to pray or listen to you.  Forgive me when I don’t honor you.  Forgive my eyes, heart, and hands when they wander from you.  Thank you for your love that pursues me even when I’m too busy to notice.
How hard it is to live by grace when raised under the law.  Fill me with grace so I can be grace-full to others.  Help me not to be bitter and resentful.  Forgive me when I only see the worse in others and myself.  Forgive my pettiness, jealousy, meanness and gossiping.  Help me as you helped St. Paul to deal with this body of sin.  Heal all our hurts.  Fill us with forgiveness and love toward each other.  Bring peace to us and our relationships.  
Jesus loves the little children (and all of us with our tantrums, selfishness, envy and lust), all the children of the world (all with our sin-stained hearts), for we are precious is His sight (all of us).  Free the guilty with words of grace and forgiveness for all are precious to you.  
Thank you, Lord, for your gift of you.
Amen
Trust
Lord, I know I’m blessed, yet there is uneasiness in my soul.  Is it the economy or world strife and wars or broken relationships or uncertainty?  Yet, I know that you are bigger than my problems and concerns.  You are more powerful and in command of the entire world.  I know you love us and no matter what, will make good come out of any situation.  I know your love overpowers evil.
Yet, sometimes I see so much that needs improvement in my life that I can’t appreciate the good that I do.  Help me to see what you have done in me.  Remind me that you are especially fond of me.
Sometimes it’s hard to pray.  Sometimes it seems so hopeless.  Do you really hear me?  Do you care?  It’s hard to wait for answers.  Yet, I remember.  I remember that you walk with us, sending what we need when we need it.  Open my eyes to see and ears to hear.  In the silence, Peace comes.
Help us to bask in your love like sunshine.  Help us to laugh in your love.  Help us to dance in your joy.  Help us to embrace you with our whole lives.
Be with us today and everyday; I know you are but it brings me comfort to ask.  Immanuel, God with us, reminds me I am not alone.  Hold my hand.  Give me strength to continue.
Ever Present God, I pray in your holy name,
Amen
Vocation
Too much to do and God’s call to vocation
Lord, there is so much to do!  Lists, lists, and more lists! I can’t do all my home chores, my work, keep up relationships that I need to do.  I’m tired! Help me to get done what needs to and let go of what doesn’t.  Help me not to be stressed over what I do or don’t do.  Help me find balance.  
Be with me in my daily chores and travels.  Help me to do them in love.  Let the love of Christ shine in what I do.  Bless the work of my hands; give me joy in my work.  Let there really be a song in my heart and maybe even whistling while I work.
You have used my experiences of sadness, joy, and growth to help others.  You have helped me to understand them and myself.  I am grateful for my physical, mental, emotional, and spiritual pain and suffering so that I can have sympathy for others and just maybe, help them find hope.
God of purpose, I pray in your name.
Amen

Work Relationships
Lord, I am so hurt and angry by the words said to me at work.  Heal my hurt.  Help me to be open to what is being said beyond the words.  Help me to accept criticism with grace. Open my eyes to the truth.  Let me show a Christian attitude to all, especially my coworkers.  Help me to forgive.
Help me not to be jealous of another’s promotion.  Sometimes, I feel my work experience is for naught.  But you know the best place for me.  Help me to be gracious and supportive.  They, too, have waited for this new position.
There’s always someone who gets under my skin.  Did you send this person in my life to build my character?  Or am I to help them in their character building?  Give me understanding and patience.
Help me to use my commute time to pray for my coworkers and me.  Help us to work together for your glory.
God of all relationships, I pray in your name,
Amen

In Times of Job Uncertainty
Lord, I’m scared.  My place of work is at a crossroad.  Will our business survive?  How can we be so busy and so short-handed and still not be profitable?  Will I have a job?
There was another downsizing at work.  It’s so hard to go through this.  It’s not about numbers; it’s about people.  I’ll miss my friends.  How many more will be let go?
Even though I don’t always like my job, it’s comfortable.  I have knowledge power, I have relationships, and most of all, I receive a paycheck.  What will I do if I lose those?
You know, Lord.  You know our hurts and worries.  Bring us peace knowing that whatever happens, you are in control.  Help us to trust.  Help us to stand firm on your rock solid foundation when the earth moves beneath us.
Lord of Steadfastness, I pray in your name,
Amen





Search for Employment
God, send me to a job that I can be excited about, that uses my skills and gifts, that is made just for me.  A job close to home that meets my vocative, social and financial needs.  You know what I need.  You know the plan for me.  Open the possibilities.  Give me patience while I wait.
Help my friends that need work.  Let them find employment that is meaningful.  Let those that own their businesses, let them flourish so they can support themselves and their employees.
It’s hard to trust; it’s hard to wait.  Help me to hope.  Show me encouragement.  Let me live in your grace.
I pray in the name of Jesus, who called fisherman and tax collectors to follow,
Amen

Thank you
Lord, I love to praise you in music!  Thank you for the song writers and the piano builders.  Thank you for voices to sing and instruments to play.  Thank you for composers and performers, directors and actors.  Music makes us laugh away our cares and moves our souls.  Thank you for the gift of music.
Thank you for quiet time early in the morning.  Thank you for rest and sleep.  Thank you for moon and stars.
Thank you for laughter and tears.  Thank you for stories.
Thank you for humor.  When I was going to thank you for trials that come my way so I can lean on you, I saw the dog poop in the living room while the coffee was overflowing from plugged coffee grounds.  You are funny, God.  Help me to always laugh at me and see humor in situations.
Thank you for familiar things: the small business owner that knows my name, the houses in the neighborhood, the neighbor’s dog as they walk by, street lights and stop signs, pictures of people and places I’ve been, the changing of seasons.
Thank you for new birth in spring; for tender plants pushing through the soil and small birds with mouths wide open to accept food, for babies both human and animal.  Thank you for the summer sun and beaches and walking trails and the sweet smell of rain.  Thank you for the smells and sights of fall.  Thank you for colored leaves that crunch beneath my feet and the warmth and smell of bonfires. Thank you for harvest.  Thank you for the bright snow and crisp air and stocking hats and woolen socks in winter.
Thank you for a warm house and warm-hearted friends.  Thank you for family members that are also my friends.  Thank you for the people you have put in my life to love, guide, challenge, and encourage me.   Thank you that I can do the same.  Thank you for old and new friends.  Thank you for my spouse and children.  Thank you for my dog that loves me unconditionally.  Thank you for the church family here and worldwide.  Thank you for sacrificial gifts.
Thank you for means to support myself.  Thank you for unexpected ways to earn money or money that shows up in my mailbox out of nowhere.  Thank you for grocery store specials and coupons.  Thank you for gifts of tomatoes, green beans, apples, and pears. Thank you for providing for me.
Thank you for safe travel.  Thank you for roads and bridges.  Thank you for police and fire fighters.  Thank you for mechanics and builders and designers.  
Thank you for healers and those that work with peoples bodies, minds, hearts, and souls: physicians, nurses, caregivers, counselors, and therapists.  Thank you for those that lead in homes, churches, schools, businesses, organizations, and governments.  Thank you for those who teach, spiritual leaders, lay and professional, in schools, homes, churches, and businesses.
Thank you for communication with family and friends: familiar voices on the phone, email friends, letters in the mail, and a meal shared together.  Thank you for kind words and smiles.
Thank you for creation; for the things that crawl, walk, run, swim, and fly.  Thank you for mountains and plowed fields, trees and flowers, streams and oceans.  Thank you for you and your unfailing love and grace.  Thank you for sending me what I need at just the right time.  Thank you for forgiveness and mended hearts and souls.
God, you have given so much, continuously, out of love.  May I always love you back.
In the name of Creator God, I pray.
Amen

Praise
Lord, thank you for your presence that I may sit in it.  Your love and compassion are forever.  The earth trembles at the power of your name.  Your loving-kindness encourages the defeated.  Your Spirit brings hope and endurance.  You bring comfort in our pain.  Your love surrounds us like the fog in the bay.
Yet, you love us human creatures.  You willingly pursue a relationship at great cost to you.  Yet, you love us.
I praise you for your grace and forgiveness.  You are Lord of all, the Alpha and Omega, Who is, Who was, and Who is to come.  You are King of Kings, the Lamb of God, Creator, Redeemer, Savior, Brother, and Friend.  
All nature sings your praise; the grasses bow down to your glory, the birds sing your praises, the fish dance to your music, the animals stand at your throne, the planets and moons reflect your glory.  All is yours; all is your creation.  Your works proclaim your greatness, your power, your imagination.
How awesome is our God.
To God be the Glory forever and ever,
Amen
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