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‘I was naked and you gave me
clothing, I was sick and you took
care of me, I was in prison and you
visited me.’ Then the righteous will
answer him, ‘Lord, when was it that
we saw you hungry and gave you food,
or thirsty and gave you something to
drink? And when was it that we saw
you a stranger and welcomed you, or
naked and gave you clothing? And
when was it that we saw you sick or
in prison and visited you?’ And the
king will answer them, ‘Truly I tell
you, just as you did it to one of
the least of these who are members
of my family, you did it to me.’L
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MATTHEW 25:36-40
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A PRAYER FOR PRISONS AND PRISONERS,
BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER
Lord Jesus, for our sake you were condemned as a

criminal. Visit our jails and prisons with your pity

and judgment. Remember all prisoners, and bring the

guilty to repentance and amendment of life according

to your will, and give them hope for their future.

When any are held unjustly, bring them release;

forgive us, and teach us to improve our justice.

Remember those who work in these institutions; keep

them humane and compassionate; and save them from

becoming brutal or callous. And since what we do for

those in prison, O Lord, we do for you, constrain us

to improve their lot. All this we ask for your

mercy's sake. Amen.



PRAY WITH SCRIPTURE, PSALM 146 (NRSV)
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord, O my soul! I will praise

the Lord as long as I live; I will sing praises to my God all

my life long. Do not put your trust in princes, in mortals,

in whom there is no help. When their breath departs, they

return to the earth; on that very day their plans perish.

Happy are those whose help is the God of Jacob, whose hope is

in the Lord their God, who made heaven and earth, the sea,

and all that is in them; who keeps faith forever; who

executes justice for the oppressed; who gives food to the

hungry. The Lord sets the prisoners free; the Lord opens the

eyes of the blind. The Lord lifts up those who are bowed

down; the Lord loves the righteous. The Lord watches over the

strangers; the Lord upholds the orphan and the widow, but the

way of the wicked the Lord brings to ruin. The Lord will

reign forever, your God, O Zion, for all generations. Praise

the Lord!

P
R
A
Y



A PRAYER FROM BLACK METHODISTS FOR
CHURCH RENEWAL
Precious and Loving God: So often the prophets have asked us to

remember and care for our prisoners. So often the prophets have

implored us to set our prisoners free. Mindful of their timeless

message, we gather today to remember all those we have placed behind

bars or who are affected by our prison system. We remember

especially those recently released from prison and re-entering

society, often with more hurdles before them than support behind

them. We pray that they may make their way with grace and dignity.

We name the hard fact that our country, which is home to 5 percent

of the world’s population, incarcerates 25 percent of the world’s

prisoners. And we ask: is this mass incarceration necessary? Does

this mass incarceration really benefit our society? Does this mass

incarceration make us safer? Does this mass incarceration provide

prisoners what they need to become better residents, better

citizens? As we worship you this day, bless us as we struggle with

these questions, seeking your answers; and open our ears once again

to heed your call to build a more just society, a more beloved

community. In Christ’s name,we pray. Amen.
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A PRAYER FOR THOSE ON DEATH ROW,
FROM SISTER HELEN PREJEAN
God of Compassion,

You let your rain fall on the just and the unjust.

Expand and deepen our hearts

so that we may love as You love,

even those among us

who have caused the greatest pain by taking life.

For there is in our land a great cry for vengeance

as we fill up death row and kill the killers

in the name of justice, in the name of peace.

Jesus, our brother,

you suffered execution at the hands of the state

but you did not let hatred overcome you.

Help us to reach out to victims of violence

so that our enduring love may help them heal.

Holy Spirit of God,

You strengthen us in the struggle for justice,

Help us to work tirelessly

for the abolition of state-sanctioned death

and to renew our society in its very heart

so that violence will be no more.

Amen.
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