A Prayer for the People

For the one who has witnessed the kind of scenes that could haunt for a lifetime, we pray for
a sanctified memory and a holy imagination.

For the one who begins to shake when the low light of evening sends shadows long across
the yard, we pray for comfort.

For the one whose sadness feels sharp like fear, sooth the jagged edges and bring relief.

For the one who waits in the darkness, groping for answers and finding only more questions,
we pray they find an impossible peace.

For the one who has experienced loss and carries an ill-placed sense of responsibility, who
can’t shake the unexplained guilt that lingers in the air around them, we pray for chaos to
calm and their heart to awaken to love.

One day in the future, some may begin to feel like they should be over it by now. They may
grow tired of going through the whole thing again, or feel pressure to heal already. For these,
we pray for courage to let grief do her sacred invisible work.

We recognize the many layers of sadness present among us, both the kind that settles like a
cloud over a nation after terrible loss, and the kind that bursts un-welcomed into our homes.
May your presence fill in the gaping holes left in the wake of tragedy.

Release us from the haunting.

Hold us in the darkness.

Make haste with the light.




