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Trust  
 
As we turn on lamps at dusk, we greet the evening by welcoming God to abide with us anew.  
 
Opening  
As a loving mother comforts her child,  
so I will comfort you.  
 
O God, at the setting of the sun, we place our trust in you. As the night draws near, we give 
thanks for your presence with us. Help us entrust our lives to you with the delight and 
confidence of one who loves and is beloved. Through Jesus, our faithful Savior. Amen. 
 
 
 (Be still and aware)  
 
Psalm 46 – St. Helena Psalter 

God is our refuge and strength, * 
a very present help in trouble. 

Therefore we will not fear, though the earth be moved, * 
and though the mountains be toppled into the depths of the sea; 

Though its waters rage and foam, * 
and though the mountains tremble at its tumult. 

The God of hosts is with us; * 
the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 

There is a river whose streams make glad the city of God, * 
the holy habitation of the Most High. 
God is in the midst of the city; 

it shall not be overthrown; * 
God shall help it at the break of day. 

The nations make much ado, and the realms are shaken; * 
God has spoken, and the earth shall melt away. 

The God of hosts is with us; * 
the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 

Come now and look upon the works of the Most High, * 
who does awesome things on earth. 

It is God who makes war to cease in all the world, * 
who breaks the bow, and shatters the spear, 
and burns the shields with fire. 



“Be still, then, and know that I am God; * 
I will be exalted among the nations; 
I will be exalted in the earth.” 

The God of hosts is with us; * 
the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 

 
(Be still and aware)  
 

Poem – “Acquainted with the Night” by Robert Frost  
I have been one acquainted with the night. 
I have walked out in rain—and back in rain. 
I have outwalked the furthest city light. 

I have looked down the saddest city lane. 
I have passed by the watchman on his beat 
And dropped my eyes, unwilling to explain. 

I have stood still and stopped the sound of feet 
When far away an interrupted cry 
Came over houses from another street, 

But not to call me back or say good-bye; 
And further still at an unearthly height, 
One luminary clock against the sky 

Proclaimed the time was neither wrong nor right. 
I have been one acquainted with the night. 

 
PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION AND THANKSGIVING  
 
The cares of our hearts  
We entrust to you, O God.  
 
The needs of your Church  
We entrust to you, O God.  
 
The wounds of the world  
We entrust to you, O God.  
 
The hopes we carry  
We entrust to you, O God.  



 
The deep desire for peace  
We entrust to you, O God. 
 
With all our lives and all our holy longings  
We praise you and trust your love for us,  
O Lover of our souls. Amen. 
 
 
As a loving mother comforts her child,  
so I will comfort you.  
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