
Pastoral Prayer 

December 13, 2020 

Holy One, 

Take these great words of the past, of the prophets and the angel-visited, of the faithful and the faith-

filled, and let them live among us. 

Bring the year of your favor with its comfort, gladness, and praise. Let new homes rise from former 

destruction, and those robbed be recompensed. May we don the garments of salvation with the joy of 

bride or bridegroom, dazzling in our finery, breathing in the scent of the lei adorning our shoulders. 

Scatter the proud, O God, bring down the powerful who laugh from their thrones. Lift up those whose 

earnest labor has barely sufficed to keep body and soul together. Fill the hungry, shelter the homeless, 

reassure the hopeless, heal the sick. As for those secure in their excess, let your justice and mercy guide 

their way. 

And if it is our place to do this, O God, let your Holy Spirit be our guide to bring the vision you sent into 

life. 

We pray for the overworked medical professionals in so many places, O God. Give them strength to 

serve and to endure. Give them also neighbors who choose wisdom and reduce the spread of infection. 

Give them rest. Give them relief. 

Be with the fearful families who have seriously ill members, whether it be from COVID or countless 

other injuries or ailments. May their love somehow reach across necessary distance and through hand-

held screens. Be with those who are ill, that they may know they are not alone. 

Comfort the dying. Embrace the grieving. 

In this season of shorter days and longer nights, O God, remind us through candle flames, decorated 

trees, and most of all the voices of friends and family floating in on telephone wires and cellular signals, 

that love is stronger than death. You have done great things for us; holy is your name. Our souls magnify 

you, and our spirits rejoice in God our Savior. We ourselves know that in bright sunlight or in shadow, 

we are blessed. 

In Jesus’ name, who taught us to pray, saying… 

Amen. 

 


