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INVOCATION 
The Sacred Three  
to save 
to shield 
to surround 
this hearth 
this home 
this night  
every night. 
 
O God of life, this night, 
close not Thy gladness to my sight. 
 
Keep me and all who are dear to me 
In the arms of Your embrace. 
Shelter us under Your wings. 
 
Be our hope in distress. 
Be our calm in anxiety. 
Be our strength in weakness. 
Be our comfort in pain. 
Be our song in the night. 
 
SCRIPTURE     MATTHEW 19:16-26 
A man came to Jesus and asked, “Teacher, what good thing must I do to have eternal life?” 
Jesus said to him, “Why do you ask me about what is good? Only God is good. If you want to 
have eternal life, you must obey his commandments.” “Which ones?” the man asked.  Jesus 
answered, “Do not murder. Be faithful in marriage. Do not steal. Do not tell lies about 
others. Respect your father and mother. And love others as much as you love yourself.” The 
young man said, “I have obeyed all of these. What else must I do?” Jesus replied, “If you want 
to be perfect, go sell everything you own! Give the money to the poor, and you will have riches 
in heaven. Then come and be my follower.” When the young man heard this, he was sad, 
because he was very rich.  Jesus said to his disciples, “It’s terribly hard for rich people to get 
into the kingdom of heaven! In fact, it’s easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle 
than for a rich person to get into God’s kingdom.” When the disciples heard this, they were 
greatly surprised and asked, “How can anyone ever be saved?”  Jesus looked straight at them 
and said, “There are some things that people cannot do, but God can do anything.” 
  
(a moment of silence for reflection) 



 
  

Poem – “Moon Flowers” by James Davis May 
Tonight at dusk we linger by the fence 
around the garden, watching the wound husks 
of moonflowers unclench themselves slowly, 
almost too slow for us to see their moving— 
you notice only when you look away 
and back, until the bloom decides, 
or seems to decide, the tease is over, 
and throws its petals backward like a sail 
in wind, a suddenness about this as though 
it screams, almost the way a newborn screams 
at pain and want and cold, and I still hear 
that cry in the shout across the garden 
to say another flower is about to break. 
I go to where my daughter stands, flowers 
strung along the vine like Christmas lights, 
one not yet lit. We praise the world by making 
others see what we see. So now she points and feels 
what must be pride when the bloom unlocks itself 
from itself. And then she turns to look at me. 
	
 

(a moment of silence for reflection) 
 
LORD’S PRAYER 
Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, 
your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial 
and deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours 
now and for ever.    Amen. 
 
PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION AND THANKSGIVING 
O God, at this time, we lift up to you our concerns, hopes and thanksgivings for ourselves and 
others, naming them out loud or holding them in our hearts…. 
 
CLOSING PRAYERS 



 
  

God, your unfailing love sustains the life of the world: watch over those who work and those 
who rest, those who sorrow and those who rejoice, those who long for your peace and those 
who long to be enlivened by your Spirit.  Bless us this night and enfold us in your mystery that 
we might deepen our trust in your grace and peace.  Amen. 
 
Calm me, O Christ, as You stilled the storm. 
Still me O Christ, keep me from harm. 
Let all the tumult within me cease. 
Enfold me, Lord, in Your peace.   
O God, bless the work that is done, 
and the work that is to be. 
 
O God, bless the servant that I am, 
and the servant that I will be. 
 
Sleep, O sleep in the calm of all calm. 
Sleep, O sleep in the guidance of all guidance. 
Sleep O sleep in the love of all loves. 
Sleep, O beloved, in the God of life. Amen. 
 

Sources: 

Prayers are from: Celtic Daily Prayer:  Book Two, Farther Up and Farther In Northumbria 
Community, London: William Collins Books, 2015. 

Poem: copyright ©2018 by James Davis May, "Moonflowers," from 32 Poems Magazine, 
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