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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 ROMANS 8:31-35, 37-39

“What then are we to say about these things? If God is for us, who is against us? He who did
not withhold his own Son, but gave him up for all of us, will he not with him also give us
everything else? Who will bring any charge against God’s elect? It is God who justifies. Who is
to condemn? It is Christ Jesus, who died, yes, who was raised, who is at the right hand of God,
who indeed intercedes for us. Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will hardship, or
distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword? No, in all these things we
are more than conquerors through him who loved us. For | am convinced that neither death,
nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height,
nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in
Christ Jesus our Lord.”



POEM — “LET EVENING COME” JANE KENYON

Let the light of late afternoon
shine through chinks in the barn, moving
up the bales as the sun moves down.

Let the cricket take up chafing
as a woman takes up her needles
and her yarn. Let evening come.

Let dew collect on the hoe abandoned
in long grass. Let the stars appear
and the moon disclose her silver horn.

Let the fox go back to its sandy den.
Let the wind die down. Let the shed
go black inside. Let evening come.

To the bottle in the ditch, to the scoop
in the oats, to air in the lung
let evening come.

Let it come, as it will, and don't
be afraid. God does not leave us
comfortless, so let evening come.

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 | am,
and the servant that | 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:
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Community, London: William Collins Books, 2015.
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by Graywolf Press. Copyright © 1996




