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2012 Prayer Collation on Discovering and Celebrating Gifts 

Who Are You?

Precious Child, don’t ever say that you are nobody.

You are not no body.  You are not even some body.

You are a special, one-time, never-to-be-repeated

act of God’s creation.  You are unique,

Listen!  Ever since the beginning of the universe,

when God spoke the Word that created matter,

ever since the emergence of life on this planet,

there has never been another being made

exactly like you.  Not only that.

There will never be another like you, again.

Not ever!  Think about that for a moment.

Consider your giftedness, unlike any other.

Reflect on the position that only you can fill.

Doesn’t that say something to your heart?

Joy Cowley

Worship

We are so grateful

for the gift of worship,

for the recklessness of it,

the unquestioned giving

that makes us to throw

our hearts out like hats

to be caught and filled

by the everything of love

that we name  God,

for the rightness of it,

as it leads us

out of the wasteland

and into the blossoming way

where we discover love

moving in everything

like fragrance on the breath

of a flower,

for the richness of it,

the manner in which

we are lavishly filled,

in spite of ourselves,

with wisdom beyond mind,

seeing beyond vision,

rejoicing beyond words

and the knowledge that now

is the eternity of Love

we have been waiting for.

Joy Cowley

A Hymn to Imperfection

Hey!  Let’s celebrate weakness!

Yes!  You know!

Weakness as in failure!

Let’s celebrate the slips and slops,

the drops and falls and oh-ohs

that teach us wisdom

and compassion

and patience

and humour

and understanding

of what it means to be

not a human being

but a human becoming.

Let us celebrate

all those opportunities for growth

that were ours yesterday and today.

Let’s celebrate for ourselves.

Let’s celebrate for each other.

And while we are at it,

let us give thanks

for the mistakes

we will make tomorrow.

If we find them painful

or a bit embarrassing

we can remember that perfection

means having no room

for improvement,

no need for anyone else,

and who wants that?

Let us be grateful,

that God is still shaping us.

Joy Cowley

Gratefulness

For the shy pink sky peeking

above the horizon at dawn’s dawning;

for the kaleidoscope of sky’s palette, vermilions,

lavenders, and burgundies, at even-song;

for diamond sparkles on ocean surface,

for dolphin’s frisking, figure-eights

before our astonished eyes;

for the good earth that rebirths

solid birches each year,

for the loamy soil that brings forth

potatoes and carrots to nourish us;

for bodies that function well enough

even as we age;

for minds that create newness;

for eyes that see a rainbow’s promise,

and the longing in a timid soul;

for ears that hear a cardinal’s song

and the soft weeping of a widow;

for hands that touch a newborn’s skin

and the bread of life as we knead it;

for the nose that smells lilacs and apple pies;

for hearts that beat and give us life,

and turn to others in loving kindness;

for friends with whom we share our secrets 

and our silliness with belly-laughs;

for family, the love and comfort

we wear like a prayer shawl,

in good times and in bad;

for our dreams in the day

that light our way to our potential,

for our dreams in the night 

that guide us there;

for the gift of sitting quietly and listening in,

for the privilege of sitting reverently with another;

for all the moments in each day

as life moves beyond and in our reach,

for all this, Source of Life

we bow our heads in gratefulness.

Jennifer Hoffmann

Service

She was cooking meals and setting tables

with God leaning heavily on her heart.

“Follow me,” said God, “Come, follow me.”

“Oh Holy One,” she answered, “I am yours.

Tell me how I may follow you.”

And God said, “Cook meals and set tables.”

“What do you mean?” she said.  “I’ve been

doing just that for almost nine years.

I’m talking about a real vocation.”

And God said, “For nine years

your hands have been at work

but your head has been in other places.

Be present to cooking and serving meals

and see what happens.”

With disappointment and a little doubt,

the woman tried to be present to her work,

and gradually, there was a change.

She began to notice the beauty of food,

every vegetable a miracle of design and flavour.

She saw the progression of life in the food chain,

how plant and animal changed form

yet remained a part of the Oneness.

Setting a table became a sacred task,

the preparation of an altar, cloth and flowers,

fine dishes for the food, and places for guests.

Eventually, she saw cooking and setting tables

not as a chore but a vital act of prayer

which had changed herself, her meals

and the people who sat at her tables.

She prayed in gratitude, “Oh Holy One,

“I don’t know how to say this,

but it seems that every meal is Eucharist.”

And God said, “Good.  You’re catching on.”

Joy Cowley

Prayer of Discernment


Spirit of Guidance, I see before me numerous choices and a decision to be made.

There is division in my heart.  Sometimes I want none of what I find.  Sometimes I want it all. Sometimes I want to give up making decisions and wish that the future would go away.

I entrust my decision-making into your hand, ready to do my part but also knowing that I cannot do this without your help.

Lead me through all the unsure, unclear, doubtful, hesitant, and questioning moments that are mine as I search to find the right way in which to go.

Grant me the grace to choose freely, without being attached to the outcome.  I trust that you will be with me as I make my decision prayerfully and with faith.

Assure me that your peace will rest deep within me as I make the decision that seems best for me at the time.  I may continue to experience feelings of turmoil and confusion, but deep within I know that I can return to the settled place in me where you always dwell.

Guide and Director of my life, I place my life in your hand.  Lead me to the path that will best deepen and strengthen my relationship with you.

Joyce Rupp

Questions:

1. What speaks to me most in this prayer?





2. What gift do I recognise here in myself?






3. Thank God for the gift of discernment?

A Gift of Life and Death

I want my death to be a gift, a birth.

When in that final breath

I breathe myself back into God

I want to be drawn into you also,

into the world of stars and earth,

plants and birds and animals,

into the roaring sea.

I want to be an intimate part 

of all the universe.

And so, as I am breathed back

into the heart of this world,

into the hopes and dreams

and joys of the people,

into the yearnings

and the tears and sorrows of this world,

my death will be a birth, and a gift.

I want my death to be a gift

and the only way my death

can be a gift, is

if my living is a gift

right now, today

in this frantic, confusing, lovely

messy moment in history.

Oh, just to be here visible, and unhidden,

alive with a hope that has no boundaries,

ever aware of the immense goodness,

at my fingertips, within my reach,

receiving and sharing that goodness

midwiving it into being,

tasting the incredible truth, that

every day is a good day for living

and every day is a good day for dying.

I want my life to be a gift

so that my death can be a gift.   


Macrina Wiedekehr

Prayers by Nick Fawcett on gifts

Lord,

we each have some gifts,

but none of us has them all.

We each have something to contribute to others,

and equally something to receive from them in turn.

We each need each other,

and our lives are impoverished

if we attempt to go it alone.

You call us all to be part of your body

with a unique role to play within that,

but by the same token we belong to an interdependent whole

in which every member is of vital importance.

Teach us, then,

not only to exercise our own gifts wisely

but at the same time to appreciate those of others,

and so may we grow together,

building one another up in love,

to the glory of your name.

Amen

Nick Fawcett

Lord,

it is easy to overvalue our gifts

and equally easy to undervalue them;

to have too high or too low an opinion of ourselves.

Help us to recognise that you value us equally,

each having something to contribute to others

and something to receive from them.

Teach us, then, to appreciate our own worth

and to recognise that of those around us,

and so may we learn to use the various gifts you have given

wisely and with humility

in the service of your kingdom;

through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Amen

Nick Fawcett

Our Gifts

Lord of life,

we thank you for the gifts you have given us – 

the things we do well

and enjoy doing,

the things that bring happiness to us,

and contribute to the happiness of those around us.

Lord of life, teach us to use the gifts you have given us;

to play our part in the life of our fellowship and our society.

We thank you for the gifts of others – 

those things they can do which we can’t.

the talents they have which we haven’t,

The skills they can offer which complement our own,

and the qualities they display

which in so many ways enrich our lives.

Lord of life, teach us to appreciate the gifts of those around us;

to appreciate the contribution they make to our lives.

Lord of life,

teach us to recognise those things we can do well,

and those things others can do better.

Teach us that we belong together;

that all have something to give and something to receive.

Teach us to see the worth of every human being,

and to understand you have a special place for each of us

in the body of Christ,

For in his name we pray.

Amen

Nick Fawcett
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