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Opening Words  
If I ascend to heaven you are there O God. And if I make my bed in hell 
still you are with me (Psalm 139:8) 
 
Opening Prayer and Thanksgiving 
In the beginning O God 
You shaped my soul and set its weave 
You formed my body 
and gave it breath. 
Renew me this day 
in the image of your love. 
O Great God, grant me your light 
O Great God, grant me your grace 
O Great God, grant me 
your joy this day 
And let me be made whole 
in the well of your health. 
 
FREE PRAYERS OF THANKSGIVING 
 
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 
Lead us not into temptation 
But deliver us from evil 
For the kingdom, the power 
and the glory are yours 
Now and for ever 
Amen. 
 
Scripture – Job 40:1, 41:1-11 (CEV) 

The LORD Continues 



I am the LORD All-Powerful, 
Can you catch a sea monster 
    by using a fishhook? 
Can you tie its mouth shut 
    with a rope? 
Can it be led around 
by a ring in its nose 
    or a hook in its jaw? 
Will it beg for mercy? 
Will it surrender 
    as a slave for life? 
Can it be tied by the leg 
like a pet bird 
    for little girls? 
Is it ever chopped up 
and its pieces bargained for 
    in the fish-market? 
Can it be killed 
    with harpoons or spears? 
Wrestle it just once— 
    that will be the end. 
Merely a glimpse of this monster 
    makes all courage melt. 
And if it is too fierce 
for anyone to attack, 
    who would dare oppose me? 
I am in command of the world 
    and in debt to no one. 
 
INTERCESSIONS 
 
Poem – “The Beginning of Speech” by Adonis, trans. by Khaled Mattawa 

The child I was came to me 
once, 
a strange face 
                He said nothing              We walked 
each of us glancing at the other in silence, our steps 
a strange river running in between 
  
We were brought together by good manners 
and these sheets now flying in the wind 
then we split, 
a forest written by earth 
watered by the seasons’ change. 



  
Child who once was, come forth— 
What brings us together now, 
and what do we have to say? 

 
Closing Prayer 
God before me, God behind me, 
God above me, God beneath me. 
I on your path O God 
You, O God, on my way. 
In the twistings of the road 
In the currents of the river 
Be with me by day 
Be with me by night 
Be with me by day and by night. 
 
Sources: 
Prayers are from: Celtic Prayers from Iona – J. Philip Newell, New York: Paulist Press, 1997 
Poem: Adonis, “The Beginning of Speech” from Selected Poems, translated by Khaled Mattawa 
(Yale University Press, 2010)	
Scripture: Contemporary English Version, American Bible Society, 1995. 


