Prayers of the People:
July 19.20


Call:			In the light or shadows	
Response:	We remember we do not walk alone.

Come to me all you who labour…In the daily rhythm of life, in this time of COVID it can feel like hard work.  Jesus spoke so long ago the words that he would never leave us orphans, he would never leave us alone.   For all those who daily venture out to work, and keep our services and communities running, we give thanks. So many of these essential services workers are suffering from deep fatigue that even a night of rest cannot take away the weariness. Holy One may those who work so hard and have gone unnoticed in their labour, be blessed.   May they find places of where their mind and body can find sanctuary.   May they have a place of refuge for their tears of weariness.

Call:   		In the light or shadows
Response:	We remember we do not walk alone.

Come to me and I will give you rest…We give thanks for Ayoob, Bruce, Carol, Mike, Jill and Karen who are keeping our faith community leadership going.   Yet it is a long road we are on and they too feel fatigue.   May there be spaces, and people, who give their heart and minds places to rest and be surrounded by the spacious love that is Holy Presence.  May the search committee have energy for the work required to find a permanent priest for St Hilda’s.  We think of parents who are finding it hard to keep going, for the oppressed who work hard for little to no remuneration, those who are peace keepers and yet are always surrounded by conflict, health care workers where surges of the virus have put a heavy load on them.    May there be a safe place for the tears that are shed. 

Call:			In the light or shadows
Repsonse:	We remember we do not walk alone.

Come to me all who are weary and burdened…We are weary of this road of unknowns, of strangeness that isolates us from each other, from community.  In this global pandemic there are those who stand in solidarity with Indigenous Communities, with minorities, where the voices blend together to call for justice.  There are those who are the voice for Creation and its protection.   Yet the journey has been long and arduous and those in power cling so tightly to that power.  Those whose voices cry for justice, those who voices have been silenced, all are weary with this burden.  We think of the weariness of all the millions of refugees who are still searching for home and refuge, and for all those who try to find places for them.  There is a shortage of medical grade oxygen in many African countries.  May there be a way for it to reach the hospitals there to bring vital support to those who cannot breathe properly..  Thank you for those voices that continue to cry in the wilderness for the love of Jesus and the call to do justice, love mercy and walk humbly with God.  Holy One may they know their tears are not in vain.  

Call:			In the light or shadows
Response:	We remember we do not walk alone.

Come child learn my heart, for I am gentle and lowly…Our hearts hold love, joy, grief, anger…every emotion we have been created with.  They give us the ability to share, to help carry each others burdens, to let us sing, to let us lament.   Jesus stories tell us how he knew all these emotions and in that spaciousness of Holy Love, we are called family and can learn to be gentle, humble, to carry each other with the most tender compassion.  In this time of such chaos, of people of influence using language and actions to demean and oppress those they cannot understand or even see.  In this place let us listen for those words “Come child, learn my heart, for I am gentle and lowly…”   

In the light or shadows
We remember we do not walk alone.

 See how great my love for you, that I have called you my child.  This immense and all encompassing love is there for every human being who was, who is and who has yet to be born.  Children who are loved who have been separated from their families by injustice - oh for deep mercy and compassion to find a way to bring them back together.  

Holy One, may this great love be very tangibly felt by those who are suffering with illness of the body, the spirit, the mind.  Together we name those on our prayer list, and those we carry in our heart, and all those who names are unknown to us but need to know their name was spoken in prayer this day:

In the light or shadows
We remember we do not walk alone.



Come to me all you who labour
Come to me  and I will give you rest
Come to me, all who are weary and burdened 
And you will find rest for your souls.
Come my child learn my heart
For I am gentle and and lowly,
See how great my love for you.
that I have called you my child.

Come, come, come.
Amen.




