
Pk’s Perspecti

	 There are seasons when I struggle with praying.  Not so much the discipline of prayer but I 
struggle to know how/what to pray.  I crave times of communion with God.  I look forward to the holy 
quietness of simply being in my Father’s presence; the silence of my prayer closet is a powerful 
experience for me.  So I find myself hesitant to form and speak words into those holy moments of 
fellowship…not wanting to say things that are inconsistent with what God is actually seeing in my heart. 
	




	






	











	




	





	





	




