OUR FATHER
  Father, how reassuring it is to know that You accept us as Your children.

  Even if the whole world crashes in ruins around us, You cannot be destroyed and You will still be there, loving us tenderly.

  Fathers watch their children’s mistakes and grieve over their misfortunes and hold out a helping hand.  We thank You that You do the same - only Your love and compassion are way beyond anything we could imagine.

  We stumble through life afraid and insecure until the day we discover that we are Your children.

  Father, I put my life into Your hands with complete trust.  I will walk like a princess with my head held high now that I know that I am Your daughter.  

IN HEAVEN
 
 Father, my heart soars when I hear the word Heaven.  Your home. My destiny.

  What do I know of joy that goes on for ever?  You know, and that is enough for me.

  Even if I had wings and could soar beyond the azure skies, I could not find my way to Heaven. I have to wait until You invite me - and then I will travel as easily as shutting my eyes and longing for You.

  When I open them again, I will be in Your eternal land, a world of perfect beauty.  There will be jewel-bright angels singing Your praises; saints made radiant in Your glorious light; blossoms and fruits in every colour of the rainbow lining every shining path; music harmonies that feed every soul with more joy than they would be able to contain on earth.

  But all these delights are nothing compared with the greatest one of all - Your own Presence, my dearest Lord.

  To spend an hour with You would be bliss beyond understanding; to spend eternity with You …  This my mind cannot absorb but my heart is saying, “Yes!  Oh, yes!”

  Forever, and always, King of Heaven, King of my heart.

HALLOWED BE YOUR NAME
  May Your name be held holy, hallowed, spoken with reverence, whispered with awe.

  Your name, whether it is Father, Creator, Lord, Holy Spirit, Holy Trinity, Almighty God, Jesus Christ, Saviour.

  Those who love You weep to hear the casual, unbelieving references to Your existence, the frequent pronouncing of the name of Your Son  as a curse when things go wrong, the way that even believers call You by name in accusation when evil befalls them.

  Yet there is healing in Your holy, marvellous name, Lord of all.  Each of Your titles has the power to bring with it grace, strength, joy.

  Each time we say “Father” or “Jesus” in wondering reverence, You infuse Your own love into us, You clasp our hand and hold us close to Your heart.

  Holy, holy, holy!  Your name is sweet and when we say it, You lift us to the stars.

YOUR KINGDOM COME
  May Your kingdom come - on earth as it is in Heaven.

  We do not pray for worldly kingdoms, here today and gone tomorrow, ruled either by just people or tyrants.  No, dearest King of Heaven and earth, we want nothing but You and Your kingdom.

  A perfect Kingdom where the ruler is the King of Love, where all the subjects rejoice in Him, praising Him for all the gifts of peace and joy He showers upon them.

  Every law is love; every thought, word and deed of every inhabitant springs from the love of the King.

  
A Kingdom of Love.  Amen.  So be it.  

  May this kingdom, Your Kingdom, come indeed.

YOUR WILL BE DONE ON EARTH AS IT IS IN HEAVEN
  For Your kingdom of love to come upon this earth, we have but to set our will to Yours.

  What is Your will, dear Lord?  How may we know it?

  If we really want to know, You tell us gladly in many different ways.

  We can listen to Your friends, read Your scriptures, listen to Your voice whispering within our spirits, and read Your loving messages in every beautiful living thing.

  Your will brings peace, and when we find it and obey gladly, we too will be living in the kingdom of Heaven upon earth.

GIVE US THIS DAY OUR DAILY BREAD

  Father, I scarcely need to ask You for the necessities of life for You have provided for me bountifully ever since the day I was born.

  I know that even when things seem to go wrong, You see the wider picture and are continuing to give me what I need.

  My daily bread is surely to accept gladly from Your hands whatever You give me.  Please grant me the grace to do this.

  I bless You now and forever, loving Father.

FORGIVE US OUR SINS AS WE FORGIVE THOSE WHO SIN AGAINST US

  How could I live for a single minute if You did not forgive me for all the ways in which I let You down?

  I am utterly dependent on Your mercy; I am completely confident of Your love.  I am Your child and You want nothing more than to rescue me from my own foolishness, to pick me up, cleanse me, and hold me consolingly close to You with words of forgiving love.

  This is my trusting love relationship with You - but does it describe my relationship with others?

  You know how often I fail to imitate Your mercy and forbearance and hold onto hurts and slights resentfully and am reluctant to forgive.

  Why don’t I pass on to others Your own generous, unconditional love?

  Lord Jesus, help me to forgive everything as wholeheartedly as You forgive those who killed You with their indifference and hatred.

  May I hold Your infinite love in my heart always and call on it instantly whenever I am wounded.

  Forgive me, Spirit of merciful Love, and help me to forgive.

MAY I NOT BE LED INTO TEMPTATION

  So many voices call to me, offering all kinds of exciting and interesting things. 

  Your voice is there too, Lord, tempting me, whispering that with You alone will I find joy and fulfilment.

  It is hard to hear Your voice when others are louder and seem more urgent, offering ideas and actions which seem exactly right for the moment.

  Help me not to accept suggestions which are not part of Your plan for me.

  Teach me to be still and to wait for Your gentle guidance.

DELIVER US FROM EVIL
  If I could see all the evil around me, I would be terrified.

  But You do not want me to be afraid, or give it even a moment’s thought.

  A child in her father’s arms nestles confidently even when being rescued from a burning house or taken through a flood.  The child trusts her father, knowing that she will always be safe as long as she stays close to him.

  So too may I stay close to You, my Father, knowing that You will always deliver me from all evil.

FOR YOURS IS THE KINGDOM, THE POWER AND THE GLORY, FOR EVER AND EVER, AMEN

  I praise You and thank You for the peace and security that comes from knowing that the Kingdom is Yours. Your kingdom is the only true one, the only kingdom that will last, the kingdom that will continue to grow until it fills all heaven and earth.

  Help me to play my part in extending its frontiers every day by thoughts, words and deeds of light and love.

  All power comes from You; all glory belongs to You.

  May my whole life be a reverent act of worship to You, Father, God of all glory.

  All that You are now, so shall You be for ever and ever.

  So shall it be.  Amen. 
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