
Compline – Thursday, October 1, 2020 
Celtic Daily Prayer Book One: The Journey Begins 
 
Opening Prayer 
Hear I am, my Jesus, teach me. 
 
Lord, be the gatherer of our dreams. 
You set the countless stars in place, 
And found room for each of them to shine. 
You listen for us in Your heaven-bright hall. 
Open our mouths to tell our tales of wonder. 
 
Hear I am, my Jesus, teach me. 
 
 
FREE PRAYERS OF THANKSGIVING 
 
I trust in Thee, O Lord. 
I say, ‘Thou art my God. 
My times are in Thy hand, 
my times are in Thy hand.’ 
 
Scripture – Ezekiel 36:26-27 (Contemporary English Version - CEV) 
A new heart I will give you, and a new spirit I will put within you; and I will remove from your 
body the heart of stone and give you a heart of flesh. I will put my spirit within you, and make 
you follow my statutes and be careful to observe my ordinances. 
 
Poem – “Naming the Heartbeats” by Aimee Nezhukumatathil  
 I've become the person who says Darling, who says Sugarpie, 

Honeybunch, Snugglebear—and that’s just for my children. 
What I call my husband is unprintable. You’re welcome. I am 
his sweetheart, and finally, finally—I answer to his call and his 
alone. Animals are named for people, places, or perhaps a little 
Latin. Plants invite names for colors or plant-parts. When you 
get a group of heartbeats together you get names that call out 
into the evening’s first radiance of planets: a quiver of cobras, 
a maelstrom of salamanders, an audience of squid, or an ostentation 
of peacocks. But what is it called when creatures on this earth curl 
and sleep, when shadows of moons we don’t yet know brush across 
our faces? And what is the name for the movement we make when 
we wake, swiping hand or claw or wing across our face, like trying 
to remember a path or a river we’ve only visited in our dreams.  

 
 



Intercessory Prayer 
If I open my eyes to the world around me, 
If I open my heart to all people 
That surround me, 
Then I feel pain and brokenness, 
I see suffering and injustice. 
 
I will go, Lord, if you lead me: 
I will hold Your people in my heart. 

Personal Intercessions 

Closing Prayer 
I pray the protection of Christ to clothe me, 
Christ to enfold me, 
to surround me and guard me 
this night and every night. 
Be the keeper of my dreams  
And my rest 
that tomorrow I may wake refreshed, 
ready to follow you wherever you lead. 
 
Prayers – Celtic Daily Prayer Book One: The Journey Begins Ó The Northumbria Community 
Trust (William Collins of Harper Collins Publishing, 2015). 
 
Poem – Aimee Nezhukumatathil “Naming the Heartbeats” published on 
www.poetryfoundation.org. 
 


