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Opening Words  
O God, you are my God, eagerly I seek you. 
As a new day begins 
breathe your peace into my soul, and 
call out in me again a willingness to love and serve. 
 
Opening Prayer 
O loving Christ who died upon the tree 
Each day and each night 
I remember your love. 
In my lying down and in my rising up 
In life and in death 
You are my health and my peace. 
Each day and each night 
I remember your forgiveness 
Bestowed on me so gently and generously 
Each day and each night may I be fuller in love to you. 
 
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 28:12-28 (CEV)  

Job Continues 



But where is wisdom found? 
    No human knows the way. 
Nor can it be discovered 
    in the deepest sea. 
It is worth much more 
than silver or pure gold 
    or precious stones. 
Nothing is its equal— 
    not gold or costly glass. 
Wisdom is worth much more than 
    coral, jasper, or rubies. 
All the topaz of Ethiopia 
and the finest gold 
    cannot compare with it. 
Where then is wisdom? 
It is hidden from human eyes 
    and even from birds. 
Death and destruction 
have merely heard rumors 
    about where it is found. 
God is the only one who knows 
    the way to wisdom, 
because he sees everything 
    beneath the heavens. 
When God divided out 
    the wind and the water, 
and when he decided the path 
    for rain and lightning, 
he also determined the truth 
    and defined wisdom. 
God told us, “Wisdom means 
that you respect me, the Lord, 
    and turn from sin.” 
 
Poem – “Psalms” by Said, trans. by Mark S. Burrows 

lord 
pray 
pray loudly against the noise of the human hand 
which seeks to drown you out 
and appear on quiet soles 
so that we might understand your footsteps 
exert yourself 
in order to recognize our prayers 
even when they appear in a different garment 



because no prayer ever looses itself from the source of the one praying 
 

                                                        • 
 

lord 
take up the speech 
by which i pray to you 
grant me the gestures 
which have grown within me in your absence 
so that i might remain true to my uneducable nature 
and take your weakness upon me 
                                                        • 

 
lord 
you should always wander and never let yourself 
settle down 
because there are no longer any dwelling places 
only footsteps 
be loud and penetrating 
sympathize with me and my stirrings 
lead me 
all the way to your bread 
so that my word might wake 
                                                       • 

 
lord 
stay by me 
even if i nourish myself from ashes and salt 
be still and listen to that name 
which i lend to you 
because i want to distinguish you from the idols 
grant me patience to endure those who are vain 
with their empty words 
and the converts 
who are zealous to confirm their opposite 
and grant 
that my waiting be full of revolt 
                                                       • 

 
lord 
when you arrive 
we will be light 
bread and water 
the table is set and the door opened 



come and take your place among us 
free me of the belief 
that you are only faithful from a distance 
and speak with me 
in the unharried language of animals 
who from far off lie in wait for us 
with their unadulterated hunger 

 
Intercessory Prayers 
Life be in my speech 
Truth in what I say. 
The love Christ Jesus gave 
Be filling every heart for me. 
The love Christ Jesus gave 
Be filling me for everyone.  

 
Free Intercessions 
 

 
Closing Prayer 
Bless to me O God 
The earth beneath my feet. 
Bless to me O God 
The path on which I go. 
Bless to me O God 
The people whom I meet. 
O God of all gods 
Bless to me my life. 
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