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Praying
 T H R O U G H  T H E  T A B E R N A C L E

SANCTIFYING

Father, just as the priest came before You at the bronze altar, I come before You today, offering myself 
as a living sacrifice (Romans 12:1), holding nothing back. Ignite a fire within my heart and keep it ever 
burning with a passion for more of You. With every fiber of my being help me to comprehend deep in 
my soul how wide and long and high and deep is Your great love for me. As that love consumes me, 
help me to love You back with abandon, desiring You above all else this world offers. Empower me to 
die to self and envelop my will in Your’s.

CLEANSING

Father, just as the priest washed himself in the laver, wash me with Your Word. Cleanse my heart and 
renew my mind (Romans 12:2). As I look into Your living, active, life-transforming Word, give me eyes 
to see myself as I really am. Rebuke me. Teach me. Mold me. Convict me. Lead me to repentance. By 
Your love and grace, transform me and restore me. Equip me to live and walk in step with Your Spirit 
and Your Word. 

FILLING

Father, just as the priest stood before the lampstand in the Holy Place, I pause there as well. I know 
there is no light apart from You, Lord. Thank You that no matter how dark it might get, You are 
brighter still. In You there is no darkness at all! You are the Light of my life and in my life. Lead me, 
Lord, in the way everlasting. As the oil filled the almond blossoms, fill me as I meet with You each 
day. Refresh and renew my Spirit. Fix my eyes on You alone. Fill me to overflowing so I can then pour 
into others. 

STRENGTHENING

Father, as the priest shared in the Bread of the Presence in the Holy Place, I want to feast on You because 
You alone can satisfy my every need. You are the Bread of Life and You alone are enough. Strengthen 
me from within as I feast on Your Word. May I not just ingest, but help me to digest each and every 
morsel of Your Word. Give me a grateful heart, one sustained by You and You alone, no matter what is 
going on around me. You are the Bread of Heaven that nourishes, sustains and strengthens me. Jesus, 
I cannot live without You!!
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INTERCEDING

Father, just as the priest offered the incense at the altar of incense, I come before You offering my 
prayers. I love that the incense offered in the golden bowls was a pleasing aroma to You. May my 
prayers be the same. Father, prick my heart to stand in the gap for the broken, the lost, the hopeless, 
and those in need around me. Give me eyes to see them and a heart of compassion to pray for them. 
Give me discernment to know for whom and when to pray. Fill my mouth with Your words so that my 
prayers will be powerful and effective. Thank You that through my prayers, the eternal pierces the 
temporal. Use me in that precious and holy place so I can see Your hand at work in unmistakable and 
indescribable ways! Break strongholds. Loose chains. Untangle lies. Destroy doubts. Increase faith. 
Bring salvation. I’m enlisting as a soldier in Your army, Lord. Use me. 

THANKSGIVING

Thank You, Father, that the veil has been torn, and I have this privilege to be in Your Presence as Moses 
was with You in the Most Holy Place. When I come boldly before You and lift my prayers to You, You 
listen! You care. My prayers are a sweet aroma to You. Gratitude fills my heart that You, the God of the 
Universe, Creator of all things, rejoice over me, delight in me, desire to meet with me. You know the 
cry of my heart. Hold me close, Lord. Keep my heart pure. Ready me for that day … that glorious day 
when I shall stand before You in heaven and see You face to face. Oh what a joyous day that will be. I 
will kneel at Your feet and worship You forever! 

I love You, Lord, and ask all this in Jesus’ magnificent and powerful name. Amen.


