
Pastoral Meditation 

Gracious God. God of Love. God of Comfort. 
You are indeed our Everything – you’re a shelter in times of storm, 

You are the Alpha and Omega, 
You are the God of the angel armies. 

Thank you for your pure goodness toward us. Thank you that you did not just arrive to meet us on this 
Sunday, but you have been with us all week long. We confess that we have not loved you with our whole 
being, nor have we always loved our neighbors as ourselves. Forgive us for how we have judged our 
neighbors, cursed our enemies, been critical in ways that are unloving, been silent in the face of injustice, 
and put more confidence in ourselves than in you. We ask for your forgiveness when we have said cruel 
and unacceptable things in certain settings that we hoped would never be heard by those outside of those 
settings. Forgive us for our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us. 

Draw near to those who are brokenhearted, doubtful of your power and presence and in need of healing 
this morning. As we embrace this season of autumn, may we not only be mesmerized by the changes in 
the colors of the leaves, but we plead that you would heal the eyesight of the colorblind. Set the captives 
free; please give us beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for mourning, and a mantle of praise for the spirit of 
heaviness. As time is filled with swift transitions and disheartening death, teach our hearts to find rest and 

comfort in you. 

Give us strength to submit to your pruning – trusting that you cut away at our lives that we might bear 
more fruit unto your glory. May your Spirit blow afresh upon us in this season – moving us not simply to 
the right or to the left but forward in hope, peace, and justice. Bless your church – that we may be the 
people you've created us to be and do the work that you have called us to do. Teach us to be the people 
Isaiah prophesied about when he said, " hey shall build up the ancient ruins, they shall raise up the former 
devastations; they shall repair the ruined cities, the devastations of many generations” 

Hear our prayers. 

In the name of the one who gave his life, so that we might know God, abundance, and life eternal who 
taught us this prayer... 


