
Morning Prayer – Thursday, October 15, 2020 
 
Opening Words  
God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. Psalm 46:1 
 
Be still and aware of the presence of the Divine within and all around 
 
Invitatory 
O come, let us sing to the Lord, 
let us rejoice in the rock of our salvation. 
 

We sing to you, O God, and bless your name; 
and tell of your salvation from day to day. 
 

We proclaim your glory to the nations, 
your praise to the ends of the earth. 
 

Glory to the Holy and undivided Trinity, one God: 
as it was in the beginning, is now, 
and shall be for ever.   Amen. 
 
Scripture – Philippians 2:12-18 (CEV) 

My dear friends, you always obeyed when I was with you. Now that I am away, you should obey 
even more. So work with fear and trembling to discover what it really means to be saved. God 
is working in you to make you willing and able to obey him. 

Do everything without grumbling or arguing. Then you will be the pure and innocent children of 
God. You live among people who are crooked and evil, but you must not do anything that they 
can say is wrong. Try to shine as lights among the people of this world, as you hold firmly to the 
message that gives life. Then on the day when Christ returns, I can take pride in you. I can also 
know that my work and efforts were not useless. 

Your faith in the Lord and your service are like a sacrifice offered to him. And my own blood 
may have to be poured out with the sacrifice. If this happens, I will be glad and rejoice with 
you. In the same way, you should be glad and rejoice with me. 

 
Prayers 
Make your ways known upon earth, O God, 
your saving power among all peoples. 
 

Renew your Church in holiness, 
and help us to serve you with joy. 
 

Guide the leaders of this and every nation, 
that justice may prevail throughout the world. 



 

Let not the needy, O God, be forgotten, 
nor the hope of the poor be taken away. 
 

Make us instruments of your peace, 
and let your glory be over all the earth. 
 
Personal Thanksgivings and Intercessions  
 
 
Poem – “Cutting the Sun” by Chitra Banerjee Divakaruni 
 
After Francesco Clemente’s Indian Miniature #16 

 
The sun-face looms over me, gigantic-hot, smelling 
of iron. Its rays striated, 
rasp-red and muscled as the tongues 
of iguanas. They are trying to lick away 
my name. But I 
am not afraid. I hold in my hands 
(where did I get them) 
enormous blue scissors that are 
just the color of sky. I bring 
the blades together, like 
a song. The rays fall around me 
curling a bit, like dried carrot peel. A far sound 
in the air—fire 
or rain? And when I’ve cut 
all the way to the center of the sun 
I see 
flowers, flowers, flowers. 
		
The Lord’s Prayer 

Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, 
your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial 
and deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours 
now and for ever.    Amen. 



 
Closing Prayer 

Holy and everliving God, 
by your power we are created 
and by your love we are redeemed; 
guide and strengthen us by your Spirit, 
that we may give ourselves to your service 
and live this day in love to one another and to you; 
through Jesus Christ our Saviour.  Amen. 
 
Prayers – A New Zealand Prayer Book, The Anglican Church in Aotearoa, New Zealand and 
Polynesia.  Copyright is held by the Anglican Church in Aotearoa, New Zealand and Polynesia. 
 
Poem – Chitra Banerjee Divakaruni, "Cutting the Sun" from Leaving Yuba City (Doubleday, 
1997). 
 


