
Prayer of  St .  Michael  the Archangel
"Saint  Michael  the Archangel ,

defend us in batt le .  Be our
protect ion against  the wickedness
and snares of  the devi l ;  May God
rebuke him, we humbly pray;  And
do thou,  O Prince of  the Heavenly

Host ,  by the power of  God,  cast
into hel l  Satan and al l  evi l  spir i ts

who prowl about the the world
seeking the ruin of  souls ."   -  Diane

I  S A I D  A  P R A Y E R  F O R
Y O U  T O D A Y

I  S A I D  A  P R A Y E R  F O R
Y O U  T O D A Y  I  K N O W  G O D

M U S T  H A V E  H E A R D .
I  F E L T  T H E  A N S W E R  I N

M Y  H E A R T  A L T H O U G H  H E
S P O K E  N O  W O R D !
I  D I D N ' T  A S K  F O R

W E A L T H  O R  F A M E  ( I
K N O W  Y O U  W O U L D N ' T

M I N D ) .
I  A S K E D  H I M  T O  S E N D
T R E A S U R E S  O F  A  F A R
M O R E  L O V I N G  K I N D !

I  A S K E D  T H A T  H E ' D  B E
N E A R  Y O U  A T  T H E  S T A R T

O F  E A C H  N E W  D A Y  T O
G R A N T  Y O U  H E A L T H  A N D
B L E S S I N G S  A N D  F R I E N D S

T O  S H A R E  Y O U R  W A Y !
I  A S K E D  F O R  H A P P I N E S S
F O R  Y O U  I N  A L L  T H I N G S
G R E A T  A N D  S M A L L ,  B U T
I T  W A S  F O R  H I S  L O V I N G

C A R E ,  I  P R A Y E D  T H E
M O S T  O F  A L L !

B L E S S I N G S  T O  A L L ,
L I N D A

LET NOTHING DISTURB YOU,
LET NOTHING FRIGHTEN

YOU,
ALL THINGS ARE PASSING

AWAY:
GOD NEVER CHANGES.

PATIENCE OBTAINS ALL
THINGS

WHOEVER HAS GOD LACKS
NOTHING;

GOD ALONE SUFFICES.  
ST.  TERESA OF AVILA  -  KEVIN

Take my heart, O Lord, take my hopes and
dreams.

Take my mind with all its plans and schemes.
Give me nothing more than your love and

grace.
These alone, O God, are enough for me.

Take my thoughts, Oh Lord, and my
memory.

Take my tears, my joys, my liberty.
Give me nothing more than your love and

grace.
These alone, O God, are enough for me.

I surrender, Lord, all I have and hold.
I return to you your gifts untold.

Give me nothing more than your love and
grace.

These alone, O God, are enough for me.
When the darkness falls on my final days,

Take the very breath that sang your praise.
Give me nothing more than your love and

grace.
These alone, O God, are enough for me.

Dan Schutte, based on “Suscipe” Prayer of
Ignatius of Loyola - Katrina



"EACH PERSON'S MISSION
 IS A MISSION OF LOVE...

BEGIN IN THE PLACE WHERE YOU ARE, 
WITH THE PEOPLE CLOSEST TO

YOU.  MAKE YOUR HOMES CENTERS OF
COMPASSION AND FORGIVE ENDLESSLY. 

LET NO ONE EVER COME TO YOU WITHOUT
COMING AWAY  BETTER AND HAPPIER...

AT THE HOUR OF DEATH, WHEN WE COME
FACE TO FACE WITH GOD, WE ARE GOING
TO BE JUDGED ON LOVE; NOT HOW MUCH
WE HAVE DONE, BUT HOW MUCH LOVE WE

PUT INTO THE DOING...
--SAINT MOTHER TERESA - LORIE

ONTHE WINGS OF PRAYER
Just close your eyes and open your heart
And feel your worries and cares depart,
Just yield yourself to the Father above

And let Him hold you secure in His love...
For life on earth grows more involved

With endless problems that can't be solved...
But God only asks us to do our best,

Then He will "take over" and finish the rest...
So when you are tired, discouraged and blue,
There's always one door that is open to you--

And that is the door to "THE HOUSE OF
PRAYER" And you'll find God waiting to meet

you there... And "THE HOUSE OF PRAYER" is no
farther away Than the quiet spot where you

kneel and pray... For the heart is a temple when
God is there As we place ourselves in His loving
care... And He hears every prayer and answers

each one When we pray in His name  "THEY
WILL BE DONE"-- And the burdens that

seemed too heavy to bear Are lifted away on 
"THE WINGS OF PRAYER"

- Jim Slomski

The Prayer of Love
Let me love you, my God.

What do I have in heaven or on earth
other than you? Let me cling to you. Be

always with me, and when I am
tempted to leave you,  do not let me.

Beloved Lord, be the center of my heart
and purify it  so that it loves you. Let

your love grow in me. Let me be united
with you eternally through love.

Amen. -Becky

O Mary, you shine continuously on our
journey as a sign of salvation and hope.
We entrust ourselves to you, Health of
the Sick. At the foot of the Cross you

participated in Jesus’ pain, with steadfast
faith. You, Salvation of the Roman

People, know what we need. We are
certain that you will provide, so that,
as you did at Cana of Galilee, joy and

feasting might return after this moment
of trial. Help us, Mother of Divine Love, to

conform ourselves to the Father’s will
and to do what Jesus tells us: He who
took our sufferings upon Himself, and
bore our sorrows to bring us, through

the Cross, to the joy of the Resurrection.
Amen. We seek refuge under your

protection, O Holy Mother of God. Do
not despise our pleas – we who are put
to the test – and deliver us from every
danger, O glorious and blessed Virgin.

- Pope Francis


