
A PRAYER FOR DAILY MIRACLES & HOLINESS

Praised be to You
Eternal God, Source of the Universe...

You, O God, who has given me a new day where I am alive
and l am able to see the difference between day and
night, between light and darkness, between true and false,
and between appropriate concern and panic, to live one day
at a time!

You, O God, who has enlightened me with a mind to do
what is good and just, especially for the most vulnerable in
society during this time of anxiety.

You, O God, who has given me the obligation, the tools and
the resources to strive to act like a human being when
others may be driven by fear, racism, and prejudice to-
ward those different from me.

You, O God, who has made me to be to be free. While my
ability to be in physical community may be limited now dur-



ing this coronavirus pandemic, help me to see that I am
still free to make choices every minute, every day.

You, O God, who opens the eyes of the blind. Please God,
open the eyes of those in positions to make decisions for
the community, for those researching new tests and vac-
cines, and cures. For those working in medical clinics and
hospitals and to helpers everywhere. Give them the peace
of mind to be clear-eyed as they do their work.

You, O God, who provides me with clothes, food, transpor-
tation, and a roof over my head, to ease my anxiety. As
you clothed Adam and Eve as they left the Garden of
Eden, please give me the protection I need to stay
healthy, physically and emotionally.

You, O God, who frees the captive. Free mothers and fa-
thers who carry the burden of of maintaining a healthy
and happy family during this anxious time. Be present to
them so that they do not feel alone in their work and de-
cisions.

You, O God, who lifts up the fallen. Help me to recover
when I have fallen, to stand straight again. Your bless-
ings, please O God, be upon families and friends of those
who have died or are suffering.

You, O God, who makes firm each person's steps. Give the
leaders of our nation and throughout the global family, the



resolve and the patience to deal with this crisis of
pandemic in the way that You would have them act.

Remove, O God, sleep from my eyes, slumber from my
eyelids. Let me one day soon wake up to praise Your name
first and not to think about tragedy and fear. 

Let me understand what my role is in this effort to repair
the world around me in partnership with You, so that one
day I will be one with You and Your Son, Jesus Christ,
with Blessed Mary and all the Saints to live in complete
happiness forever and ever. Amen!

Sent from my iPhone


