PRAYER AND ACTION MEET

All we think and fear,

Our life, our death, we offer here.

We want to learn to quietly stand as one, as one.

In our suffering, hand in hand,

We don’t have to understand.

May God’s strength and love be ours.

See God’s face once more

In tending sick and cold and poor;

Without advice or judgement, take the towel, the towel.

See God, partner in our death,

Closer than our struggling breath.

May God’s deep new life be ours.

Prayer and action meet.

It’s time to act with heart and feet,

To move outside and take a stand as one, as one.

Turning from self-righteous pride,

Faith and grace at last applied,

May God’s open door be ours.
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