
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

 Avinu Shebashamayim Yitkadesh Shimkhah
Tavo malkutekha, ye’aseh retzonekha 

Let understanding  
awaken and stimulate  

your faith.   
 
 

Seven devotionals on the  
well-known prayer of Jesus. 

 
 
 
 

By: Christine E. Wyrtzen 



 

LIVE LOOKING UP 
 

"This, then, is how you should pray: " `Our Father in heaven.”  Matthew 6:9 
 

 Jesus is teaching His disciples to pray.  As with any prayer, it is important to 
know whom you are addressing. Jesus puts His friends at ease with the assurance that 
God is approachable.  “Call him ‘Father’”, Jesus encourages.  
 
 I’ve learned to live my days breathing sentence prayers that begin with, “Oh, 
Father.”  What follows on a given day may vary, but I take pleasure in coming to God as 
His child and calling Him, “Abba, Daddy.”   
 
 This morning, I’ve indulged in the privileges of being His daughter.  I arrived at 
the airport this morning to find that my flight was cancelled.  I’ve now been re-routed to 
three different cities to get to the west coast.  I stood in line at the ticket counter for over 
two hours feeling the stress of my own traveling dilemma and sensing the tension of 
others’.  It just took a moment before I uttered, “Oh Father.  You know what’s 
happening here.  What’s this about?  You need me to go a different way for some 
divine appointment?  Show me.”  Anxiety was reduced immediately.   
 
 Within minutes I struck up a conversation with an older couple from Oregon.  
Intrigued by the flute I was carrying, they probed about my work and ministry.  We 
talked only briefly, but the day has just begun.  It turns out that we will be taking two of 
the same flights and their eyes lit up a few minutes ago when they saw me at their gate.  
God could be doing something between us.  Perhaps He’ll bring Daughters of Promise to 
their small city of Eugene, OR.  I’m not sure.  Perhaps I’ve read it wrong and today is 
about spending some quiet flight hours with God, or learning patience, or averting my 
original flight, which might have proved unsafe.   
 
 I may never know, but this I grasp.  My Father does know.  And in His care, I rest 
securely.   Such perspective suspends anger and brings a holy purpose to what others see 
as a supreme nuisance.   
 
“My times are in Your hands.  We have a long day ahead but I relax in Your plans for 

me.  Amen” 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

LOOKING IN THE RIGHT PLACE 
 

“Hallowed be Your name.”  Matthew 6:9 
 

 I was a bit nervous prior to writing about the Lord’s Prayer.  I wondered what I 
could compose that hadn’t already been expressed about this popular portion of scripture.  
I worried that nothing I offered would be very original. 
 

I underestimated the Spirit of God.  He spoke to me yesterday about ‘hallowed 
ground’ amidst the noise of the Los Angeles airport.  Thoughts came gently and 
continuously as I hiked to make my next connection.   

 
 I decided, as I walked, that I wanted more ‘hallowed ground’, ‘burning bush,’ 
experiences.  I yearned to be in a place where God materializes and shares a holy 
moment.  I desired to partake in an experience that would become one of life’s defining 
moments.  I tried to envision where this place would be.  A special worship service 
perhaps, or a planned mountain retreat.  Where might God be likely to appear?   
 

“You already know about hallowed ground,” He said. “Don’t look outside 
yourself because I live in You.  Where I reside, the ground is already sacred!”  At once, 
it clicked.  When I look to the deepest place in me, the place where God pulsates with 
spiritual life, I do stand absolutely still.  I hardly dare breathe for the sheer beauty of it.   

 
As I sit here this morning and watch the sun rise over the California Mountains, I 

direct my gaze inward and whisper to the God who made everything I see before me.  
“Hallowed be Your name.” I realize that His plan surpasses any revelation made through 
a burning bush at Mt. Sinai.  Instead, He has made His home in me.  The fire burns 
brightly.  And, He has come to stay forever.  
 

Wow, Father.  I look inside, take my shoes off, and stand on holy ground.  I bow in 
wonder that Your imagination conceived a plan so breathtaking.  Amen 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

IT’S HERE AND I CAN FEEL ITS REALITY 
 

“Your kingdom come, Your will be done on earth as it is in heaven.”  Matthew 6:9 
 

 What if I spent my life pining for eternity, for that place where love will one day 
be perfect, where God will be visible on His throne, and where all mysteries will finally 
be revealed?  What if I suffered a perpetual state of restlessness and believed that all I 
could count on for now was what this world offers? My expectations would be directed 
toward what I could see and touch. My reality would be earthbound; defined by things 
that bring limited joy at best, but more often frustrate me and break my heart. 
 
 Thank goodness, this is not my life.  God’s kingdom is here - now.  His words 
shape my existence today.   
 

• When I am excluded by those important to me ~ Thy Kingdom come.   God knows 
my name and delights in me. 

• When others take me for granted and fail to appreciate the work I’ve done ~ Thy 
Kingdom come.  God recalls my path with great detail and no work done with 
integrity goes without reward. 

• When I suffer loneliness due to shallow relationships ~ Thy Kingdom come.  The 
Holy Spirit leads me into the depths of pleasure.   

• When I feel anonymous and wonder if my life really matters ~ Thy Kingdom come.  
Every prayer, every well-timed word of encouragement, every kindness impacts 
another’s spiritual life and empowers them to declare ‘Thy Kingdom come.’ 

 
      Last weekend in California, I saw God bring significant revival to many women. One 
lady struggled her entire life with feelings of unworthiness.  In prayer, God showed me it 
was due to wounds inflicted in the womb. After prayer, she declared, “I’m free!”  Thy 
Kingdom come.  Indeed! 
  
I don’t have to wait, Jesus.  Kingdom life can be enjoyed today.  Help me find all that is 

mine in Your kingdom.  Fill me with joy and wonder.  Amen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

ASSUMING GOD’S PROVISION 
 

Give us today our daily bread.  Matthew 6:11 
 

Jesus didn’t ask, “Will you give me my daily bread today?”  He declared it so.  
He knew His Father’s heart.  He was confident of His intentions toward a son.  He taught 
us to pray with the same confidence. 

 
Today, I can expect my Father to meet my needs.  I need not grovel nor approach 

Him with any reticence.  I consider some of the ways I’m inclined to pray ~  
 

• “Oh Father, if it be Thy will, provide.”  It is God’s will.  He takes care of 
His children. 

• “God, I really need This.  Please, please provide.”  I am not a beggar, but a 
chosen, adopted child.   

• “I know I don’t deserve it Lord, but would you answer?”  He has declared 
me worthy.  Am I willing to receive this gift of favor once and for all and 
approach Him with self-assurance and poise? 

 
Children with loving parents aren’t afraid to tell it like it is.  “I’m hungry.”  “I’m 

thirsty.”  “I’m afraid. Leave the light on.” Or, “I’m tired.”   With each admission, there 
is an expectation of intervention.  They know they will be fed, attended to, and cared for.   

 
Today is a new day.  Bread has been promised and I can dare reach out my hands 

and say, “Give it to me, please.  I’m hungry.”  My soul knows rest in the assurance of 
such parental attentiveness.   
 

I’ve always been afraid that if I assumed Your provision, You would think me 
ungrateful.  Help me understand that begging doesn’t earn me Your favor.  It 

perpetuates insecurity.  I choose to live by faith ~ not by feelings.  Amen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

A SOBERING SEQUENCE OF EVENTS 
 

“Forgive us our debts, as we also have forgiven our debtors.”  Matthew 6:12 
 

There is a correlation between my willingness to forgive others and God’s 
willingness to forgive me.  Jesus offers the proper sequence in the chain of events 
surrounding forgiveness. ‘Forgive me as I have forgiven, Lord.’  If I am generous with 
forgiveness, He will be liberal with me.   

 
If I struggle to accept God’s forgiveness for myself, I will be tightfisted when it’s 

my turn to give it away.  I can crave God’s radical forgiveness; yet reject it when He 
offers it.  “His mercy can’t be that deep,” I’ll rationalize.  “I feel so undeserving.”  
Instead of reaching out to embrace it, (and start dancing for joy), I minimize the 
magnitude of the gift.  I continue to live as one under a load of debt.  I suffer 
reprehensible self-talk.  Because I choose to believe that God can’t forgive me, I believe I 
am indebted to give what I cannot pay. That turns me into an angry person.  “If God 
won’t let me off the hook,” I reason, “then why should I let others?”  Misery loves 
company. 

 
Today, I know that God forgives my sins, puts them behind His back, and makes 

a commitment to never bring them out again to remind me of what I’ve done.  It’s the 
enemy who continues to replay old videotapes.  He persists in His accusations.  I used to 
think it was God who pushed ‘play’ in order to keep me in line and promote humility.  I 
lived tormented when all along I had fingered the wrong culprit.   

 
Today, I live as one who has embraced God’s extravagant forgiveness.  I want to 

give it away lavishly.  As I do, God’s forgiveness continues to flow, uninterrupted, 
toward me.   
 

“Show me where I’ve suspended your continuous flow of forgiveness by my ongoing 
resentment toward others.  Because I am forgiven, I release others to your care and 

judgment.  Amen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 

GOD’S SPECIALTY 
 

“And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from the evil one.”  Matthew 6:13 
 

Humanity enjoys sin.  God hates it.  Not because it makes us unlovely, but 
because it destroys us.  If anything hurts His children, God detests it.  His love for us is 
that pure.   

 
Because sin destroys the people He loves, God doesn’t tolerate sin of any kind.  

He sees the insidious ways it erodes our character and numbs our sensation of Him.  We 
might see a certain evil practice as fairly harmless but we have no clear vision of the soul.  
We are blinded to the decay it produces. 

 
Liberation from Satan’s grip has always been God’s plan for His children but He 

allows us to make decisions about the forks in the road that lead to destruction.  We face 
many today.  At each juncture, may we breathe this prayer. “Deliver me.  Show me the 
way out of this trap.”  He will.   

 
We are in different stages of danger today.  Some of us can see danger down the 

road, long before we can make out the details of the landscape.  We’ll change our route 
way before we experience a close call. 

 
Others of us will get close enough to the fires of sin that we’ll feel the intense 

heat.  We may leave the site with our hair singed.  God’s voice may be heard about the 
voices of our own desires.  “Stop now.  Turn around and come back to me.  This isn’t 
good for you.”  We are saved just in time. 

 
Still others walked right into the evil one’s clutches.  Never fear!  God doesn’t 

turn His back when we’ve gone too far.  Deliverance is His specialty.  He shows us the 
way out, and it’s always one step at a time. While we heal under His care, He is kind 
enough to teach us about the road that took us there so that we know how to avoid it in 
the future.   
 
There’s no such thing as crying for help one too many times in Your Kingdom, Father.  

You always respond with passion and speed.  Amen 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 

A LOOK AT MY OWN KINGDOM 
 

“For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever.”  Matthew 6:13b 
 

 God runs His kingdom a bit differently than I govern my little world.  But there 
are some similarities.  In my small sphere of influence, I also have some power, even 
some glory, and the legacy I leave behind is forever.  Just like God’s.   
 

Nonetheless, I’d be a bit nervous if anyone took a video camera and followed me 
around for a month.  What if outsiders got a real ‘up close and personal’ look at the ways 
I govern my kingdom?  I’d be sheepish as they saw how I mis-use power every so often.  
And as for glory, I’m a little too comfortable soaking in the praise, even if it’s 
undeserved.   

 
 God’s kingdom is infinite.  Mine is puny.  He runs His perfectly.  I’m often 
running it blind.  He wears power lightly.  Just a little goes to my head.  He deserves 
glory because He is perfect.  My glory is shallow and mis-directed.  
 
 If I keep my eyes on my tiny world, I lose sight of my place in God’s grand 
scheme.  No wonder Jesus, just months before His world came apart and He was 
crucified, finished His prayer with an acknowledgement that the universe was bigger than 
the Roman Empire.  “Thine is the Kingdom”, He affirms.  He reminds us that there is a 
bigger Kingdom.  In it, God is King.  And, the king is our Father.  His power is framed 
with love and we can risk giving Him all the glory.  It won’t go to His head.  Recognizing 
His rulership, daily, gives me great security and profound significance. 
 

You are my King.  I put all power in Your Hands.  I want You to have all the glory.  
This is Your divine prescription for my well-being.  Amen 

 
 
  

 
 

 


