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Lord, make me an instrument of  your peace: where there is 
hatred, let me sow love; where there is injury, pardon; 
where there is discord, union; where there is error, truth; 
where there is doubt, faith; where there is despair, hope; 
where there is darkness, light; where there is sadness, joy. 
O divine Master, grant that I may seek not so much to be 
consoled as to console, to be understood as to understand, 
to be loved as to love. For it is in giving that we receive, it is 
in pardoning that we are pardoned, and it is in dying that 
we are born to eternal life. Amen.

A Prayer in the Tradition of  Francis of  Assisi
Book of  Common Prayer (2019)
Collect #89
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Francisco de Zuberán, Francis in Meditation. National Gallery, London

Fresco in Benedictine Abbey of Subiaco, 1228-1229
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Giotto di Bondone, St. Francis Preaching to the Birds (1300).



Most High, all powerful, good Lord,
Yours are the praises, the glory, the honour, and all blessing.
To You alone, Most High, do they belong,
and no man is worthy to mention Your name.

Be praised, my Lord, through all your creatures,
especially through my lord Brother Sun,
who brings the day; and you give light through him.
And he is beautiful and radiant in all his splendour!
Of  you, Most High, he bears the likeness.

Praised be You, my Lord, through Sister Moon and the stars,
in heaven you formed them clear and precious and beautiful.

Praised be You, my Lord, through Brother Wind,
and through the air, cloudy and serene,
and every kind of  weather through which
You give sustenance to Your creatures.

Praised be You, my Lord, through Sister Water,
which is very useful and humble and precious and chaste.

Praised be You, my Lord, through Brother Fire,
through whom you light the night and he is beautiful
and playful and robust and strong.

Praised be You, my Lord, through Sister Mother Earth,
who sustains us and governs us and who produces
varied fruits with coloured flowers and herbs.

Praised be You, my Lord,
through those who give pardon for Your love,
and bear infirmity and tribulation.
Blessed are those who endure in peace
for by You, Most High, they shall be crowned.

Praised be You, my Lord,
through our Sister Bodily Death,
from whom no living man can escape.
Woe to those who die in mortal sin.
Blessed are those who will
find Your most holy will,
for the second death shall do them no harm.

Praise and bless my Lord,
and give Him thanks
and serve Him with great humility.

Canticle of  the Creatures



All Creatures of  Our God and King



Fresco in the Chapel of the First Live 
Nativity, Franciscan Sanctuary of 
Greccio. Photo: Christopher John, SSF. 
Creative Commons



Depiction of a performance of the Mystery Play of Saint Clement in Metz during the Middle Ages.

Mystery play, Flanders, 15th century.
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