Prayer' Points

None of the usual summer holiday prayers seemed quite right
at this time so instead | share the words of a hymn that
| often use to guide my prayers.

Father, | place into your hands the things | cannot do.
Father, | place into your hands the things that I've been through.
Father, | place into your hands the way that | should go,
For | know | always can trust you.

~ o~ o~ o~

Father, | place into your hands my friends and family.
Father | place into your hands the things that trouble me.
Father | place into your hands the person | would be,
For | know | always can trust you.

~ o~ o~ o~

Father, we love to see your face, we love to hear your voice.
Father, we love to sing your praise and in your name rejoice.
Father, we love to walk with you and in your presence rest,
For we know we always can trust you.

~ o~ o~ o~

Father, | want to be with you and do the things you do.
Father | want to speak the words that you are speaking too.
Father | want to love the ones that you will draw to you,
For | know that I am one with you.




