
                

Holy God, your truth is so often sharp and unsettling. We confess the ways 

we skirt the hard edges of your Word, turn up the volume on lesser noises, 

and lean into the comfort of our own certainty rather than submit to the 

discomfort of your challenge. You send us messengers, and we sidestep 

them; you challenge us, and we defend ourselves. Again and again, Holy 

God, we resist what we do not want to hear. And yet you keep calling. Have 

mercy on us. Interrupt our evasions. Soften what pride has hardened in us. 

Let us hear and receive your truth. Amen. (We continue to pray in silence…) 

Amen. 
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Gene (husband), 
Amy (daughter)

https://m.youtube.com/channel/UClv7Yxd0wPS75q99ejqFRXg

