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Prayer:Prayer:Prayer:Prayer:

Faithful and loving God,
we bring our fragmented lives
into the presence of your wholeness.

We bring our wandering thoughts
into your eternal light.
We bring our restless spirits
into the calming strength of your grace.

We give you thanks
because even in moments of great anxiety,
when the threads of our lives are hanging loose,
chaotic and disconnected,
we can be confident that you are with us.

We’re too busy to stop,
hurling ourselves through life,
weary from holding up a big section of the sky.
We confess . . . and we confess again . . .
We have labored under the assumption
that the way to find rest for our souls
is to finish our list of things to do
and present it to you like a book.
Forgive our compulsiveness.
We forget that your grace envelops us.

Oh God, remind us that we do not have to go it alone.
When we look down the road we see Jesus,
waiting to heave the weight of our load
onto his shoulders.
In your mercy, Lord, we claim your grace.  Amen.

(By Sharlande Sledge.  From Prayers and Litanies for the Christian Seasons.  Smyth &
Helwys Publishing: Macon, GA, 1999)
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Then they came to Jerusalem. And Jesus entered the temple and began to drive out
those who were selling and those who were buying in the temple, and he
overturned the tables of the money3changers and the seats of those who sold doves;
and he would not allow anyone to carry anything through the temple. He was
teaching and saying, “Is it not written,
‘My house shall be called a house of prayer for all the nations’?
   But you have made it a den of robbers.” 
And when the chief priests and the scribes heard it, they kept looking for a way to
kill him; for they were afraid of him, because the whole crowd was spellbound by
his teaching. And when evening came, Jesus and his disciples went out of the city. 


