
Daily Prayers 51 – Concluding Issue 

 
 

Wind filled Spirit 
with daring desire 

for  
rebirth 

we approach with 
scattered wanderings 

of Your hope for us as church 
 

Behind closed doors 
in separate rooms 

with pandemic driven  
states of being 

we seek to hear with new ears 
see with new eyes 

the sounds, dreams and visions 
of your way  

in and for the world 
 

“I will not leave you desolate” 
“because I live you will live also” 

are promises 
of your True One 

that breach the borders 
of our doubts and fears 

and enliven 
us to 

the wonders of 
new Pentecostal splendour 

 

Is this the time 
O God of rushing wind 

for new fiery flamed filled stirrings 
of your presence in us 

when again 
heaven meets earth  
in holy disturbance 

of goods shared 
to all as they have need 

with glad and generous hearts? 

Thanks for taking in the past 50 issues. 
Today’s 3-page Pentecost special concludes our series.  

Journey well!  Allan Saunders 
------------------------------------------- 

Is this the day 
O God of sudden arrival 

when the world 
will behold our actions and deeds 

and  
with awe and wonderment 

delight in 
 the sound of each one’s speech, 

 the colour of each one’s skin 
the worth of each one’s place 

upon the earth? 
 

On this splendid day of 
our birth in your Spirit 

O God of intoxicating presence 
 gather us together 

in Pentecostal rebirth as church 
remake and reshape us in your Christlike 

image 

 

Let us drink deep of the wine of your New Life 
feast at tables laden with Your Sustaining Bread 

and together 
with longing hearts 

and strengthened will 
seek the day 

 when  
every prison door is opened 

every hungry mouth satisfied 
every desperate plea for life fulfilled 
every creature of your word revered 

in communion 
with you and the earth 

 

May it be so 
O God of many tongues and nations 

                                    May it be so          Hal Llewellyn 

 



 
A Prayer for Shin 

 
Gracious God of the past, the present, and the future, 
    Who has sustained us  
            through all of our past struggles and suffering; 
    Who is with us at the present moment,  
            with all its contradictions an uncertainties, 
    And who will be with us  
            in a future pregnant with hope and fulfillment 
 
We bless You for past mercies;                                                                                                              
     For the rich history of partnership between the  
             Presbyterian Church in the Republic of Korea    
             and the United Church of Canada;  
     For the faithful witness that so many displayed  
             during the struggle for democracy in South Korea; 
     For the comfort you offered to so many who endured 
             pain and underserved suffering                       
             for the sake of a better country. 
  
Let us pray a new future into being: 
     To those who wield power,  
             the wisdom to use its wisely; 
     To those who would disrupt and divide us,    
             arms to enfold us and unite us with love; 
     To those who would wish us to be enemies,   
             a refusal to be enemies. 
 
We bring our deepest needs and commitments                   
into the presence of the One who makes all things new; 
 
We ask that you disturb our apathy or indifference                                   
to peace and reconciliation. 
 
Fill us with a longing to do justice, seek mercy,                                
and to walk humbly with You. 
 
We bring before You our commitment                                                            
to create a new heaven and a new earth; 
                                 
We reaffirm the reality of the Resurrection, that brings: 
                                   Life out of death; 
                                   Hope out of despair; 
                                   Love out of hatred, 
Until all life is made new, through You.     Amen. 
 
                                                                          Lois Wilson 
 

 
 

 

 
Wild Goose image, Iona 

 
Yes, the dove may be a reassuring and 

peaceful image for the Spirit, but 
sometimes we need the exuberant energy 

of the wild goose. 
 

May you always be on a wild goose chase! 
 



 

Poem For Pentecost Sunday   Andrew King 
 
Suddenly there came a sound….(Acts 2: 1-21) 

 
It was one of those days where 
leaves are thrashed 
from tree branches writhing 
under a racing sky, 
and my childhood friend playing 
outdoors with me wondered: 
does the wind 
ever stop blowing?               
And does it stop somewhere, he asked again,       
or just keep going around and around the world? 

Back then I said I didn’t know 
but now I know there came a day 
when a wind began in a certain house 
that filled with a light like flame, 

and that wind had the roar of justice, 
and that wind had the rush of love, 
and that wind had the whisper                                                                        
of peace and compassion, 
and it carried the words of hope and joy 
to an anxious and needy world, 

and it was gentle enough to touch the wounded 
soul                                                                       
and strong enough to stir the ever seeking hearts 
of women and men, young and old, 
from city to distant shores, 

and it pulled down walls of distrust and fear 
and threw open doors of possibility, 
and oaks of hatred have bent in its path 
and palisades of pain                                                                   
have fallen to its strength 
and new life has spread like scattered seed 

and yes, my friend, that wind 
circles the world 
and 
it has never stopped blowing. 
                  

 

St. Patrick’s Lorica | excerpts from a modern 
adaptation by Patrick Scriven 
 
I claim freedom today, 
Through a power beyond my ability, 
An expression of the Trinity, 
Through a belief in holy mystery, 
Through acceptance of a profound unity, 
Experienced in the whole of creation. 
 
I claim freedom today, 
Finding inspiration in those who trust and love as 
children, 
In good beyond my understanding, 
In the hope of resurrection and coming justice, 
In the prayers of matriarchs and patriarchs, 
In the words of wise elders, 
In the faith of those called to great task, 
In the deeds of righteous individuals. 
 
I claim freedom today, 
Marveling in the beauty of creation; 
The radiant light of the sun, 
The splendor and warmth of fire, 
The persistence of life 
The flash of lightning, the boom of thunder, 
The alacrity of the wind, The depth of the sea, 
The perseverance of the earth, 
The foundational reliability of the rock. 
 
I claim freedom today, 
Asking for divine potential to inspire me; 
For God’s strength to lift me up, 
For God’s wisdom to guide me, 
For God’s eye to provide a vision, 
For God’s ear to augment mine, 
For God’s word to speak for me, to me, 
For God’s love to hold and form me. 
 
May Christ be in the heart of every person                          
who thinks of me, 
The mouth of every person who speaks of me, 
The vision of those who see me, 
The hearing of each people who listens to me. 
  
I claim freedom today, 
Through a power beyond my own, 
An expression of the Trinity, 
Through a belief in holy mystery, 
Through acceptance of a profound unity, 
Experienced in the whole of creation.  Amen. 

 


