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INVOCATION 
The Sacred Three 
to save 
to shield 
to surround 
this hearth 
this home 
this night 
every night. 
O God of life, this night, 
close not Thy gladness to my sight. 
Keep me and all who are dear to me 
In the arms of Your embrace. 
Shelter us under Your wings. 
Be our hope in distress. 
Be our calm in anxiety. 
Be our strength in weakness. 
Be our comfort in pain. 
Be our song in the night. 
 
SCRIPTURE – Luke 5:17-25 
One day some Pharisees and experts in the Law of Moses sat listening to Jesus teach. They had 
come from every village in Galilee and Judea and from Jerusalem. 

God had given Jesus the power to heal the sick, and some people came carrying a crippled man 
on a mat. They tried to take him inside the house and put him in front of Jesus. But because of 
the crowd, they could not get him to Jesus. So they went up on the roof, where they removed 
some tiles and let the mat down in the middle of the room. 

When Jesus saw how much faith they had, he said to the crippled man, “My friend, your sins 
are forgiven.” 

The Pharisees and the experts began arguing, “Jesus must think he is God! Only God can forgive 
sins.” 

Jesus knew what they were thinking, and he said, “Why are you thinking that? Is it easier for me 
to tell this crippled man that his sins are forgiven or to tell him to get up and walk? But now you 
will see that the Son of Man has the right to forgive sins here on earth.” Jesus then said to the 
man, “Get up! Pick up your mat and walk home.” 



At once the man stood up in front of everyone. He picked up his mat and went home, giving 
thanks to God. Everyone was amazed and praised God. What they saw surprised them, and 
they said, “We have seen a great miracle today!” 

POEM – “One Kind of Hunger” Lehua M. Taitono 
The Seneca carry stories in satchels. 
 
They are made of  pounded corn and a grandmother’s throat. 
 
The right boy will approach the dampness of a forest with a sling, a modest twining wreath for the 

bodies of  birds. A liquid eye. 
 
When ruffed from leaves, the breath of  flight is dissolute. 
 
What else, the moment of  weightlessness before a great plunge? 
 
In a lost place, a stone will find the boy. 
 
Give me your birds, she will say, and I will tell you a story. 
 
A stone, too, admits hunger. 
 
The boy is willing. Loses all his beaks. 
 
What necklace will his grandmother make now. 
 
The sun has given the stone a mouth. With it, she sings of what has been lost. 
 
She sings and sings and sings. 
 
The boy listens, forgets, remembers. Becomes distracted. 
 
The necklace will be heavy, impossible to wear. 

 
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. 
 
PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION AND THANKSGIVING 
O God, at this time, we lift up to you our concerns, hopes and thanksgivings for ourselves and 
others, naming them out loud or holding them in our hearts…. 
 
CLOSING PRAYERS 
God, your unfailing love sustains the life of the world: watch over those who work and those 
who rest, those who sorrow and those who rejoice, those who long for your peace and those 
who long to be enlivened by your Spirit. Bless us this night and enfold us in your mystery that 
we might deepen our trust in your grace and peace. Amen. 
Calm me, O Christ, as You stilled the storm. 
Still me O Christ, keep me from harm. 
Let all the tumult within me cease. 
Enfold me, Lord, in Your peace. 
O God, bless the work that is done, 
and the work that is to be. 
O God, bless the servant that I am, 
and the servant that I will be. 
Sleep, O sleep in the calm of all calm. 
Sleep, O sleep in the guidance of all guidance. 
Sleep O sleep in the love of all loves. 
Sleep, O beloved, in the God of life. Amen. 
 
Sources: 
Prayers are from: Celtic Daily Prayer: Book Two, Farther Up and Farther In Northumbria 
Community, London: William Collins Books, 2015. 
Poem: “One Kind of Hunger” by Lehua M. Taitano 


