Prayers of the Saints

Rev. 5:8 ...golden bowls full of incense, which are the prayers of the saints.”

Your presence is before me

And I worship you day and night

Your holiness adorns you

And I cry, “Make me holy.”

I kneel at your feet, with your hand upon me,

And intercede on behalf of your people.

Prayers flow through me as if poured out upon me to be returned to you;

The golden bowl is poured out and filled again.

I am unworthy, yet you have called me blessed:

Blessed am I that you have called me unto yourself

Blessed am I that you have entrusted me with your word

Blessed am I that you have chosen me as a vessel of your spirit

Blessed am I that you have called me “Beloved daughter”

Blessed am I that you hear my prayers and have compassion.

As your humble servant put your words in my mouth

Teach me to intercede as you do.

Let me speak your words of comfort and peace 

That the return may be tenfold.

May the prayers from my lips and from my heart

Fill the bowl to overflowing

And be a pleasing aroma before you.

Come Holy Spirit - Pray through me.

