Prayer in Gratitude and Hope for Our World’s Children

“How Do We Connect” Weekend, July 2004

Opening Reflection:



            “There are only two ways to live your life.  
One is as though nothing is a miracle.


The other is as though everything is a miracle.”   

--- Albert Einstein
Reflective Reading:

When will we also teach them what they are?

We should say to each of them:  Do you know what you are?



You are a marvel!



You are unique!



In all the world there is no child exactly like you.

And look at your body – what a wonder it is!



Your legs, your arms, your cunning fingers, the way you move.  

You may become a Theresa of Calcutta, a Michaelangelo.


You have the capacity for anything.



Yes, you are a marvel!

And when you grow up, 

can you then harm another who is, like you, a marvel?


You must cherish one another.



You must work 

· we must all work – 

to make this world worthy of its children.

---  Pablo Casals

Song:   “One Small Voice” (from Sesame’s Street’s Platinum Too CD)

Every song the world sings, each was once unknown.


Somebody felt a song inside, and wasn’t afraid to sing alone.


If you feel the music, and you sing it clear and true, Then the world can sing with you.


(Chorus)



Oh, one small voice, can teach the world a song.

Start with one small voice, til another joins along.



And you’ll feel the music, growing full and sure and strong,



One small voice, can teach the world a song.


No tune is too simple, no voice can be wrong.


Music can come from any heart, and anyone’s voice can lead the song.


If you feel the music, and if you believe the words, Sing and you’ll be heard.   (Chorus)

Litany For our World’s Children

We remember the children of the world.  

As Jesus called to the children to come to him, so we gather in prayer the children of our world who are hurting.  We embrace them with loving kindness and with a desire to mend the systems that bring such pain to their young lives.  

We remember the children:




… who will go hungry today,




… whose parents or caregivers are on drugs,




… who have no one to teach them to read,




… who are disabled and unattended,




… who do not know love,




… who live in filth and degradation,




… who are not listened to,




… who have never been sung to or read to or taken by the hand or 






experienced earth’s mystery and beauty,




… who do not have anyone to tuck them into bed at night,




… who are shunned or mistreated because of their gender, color, 

religion, or the place where they live,




… who have no awareness of their inner goodness,




… who are forced to labor in unsafe and unjust conditions,




… who have stopped believing in love,




… who are treated as commodities in the web of human trafficking,




… who are filled with anger and hate,




… who are receiving a poor education,




… who are ill or in pain,




… who are drafted in combat against their own volition, 

often against friend and neighbor, 




… who are grieving the death of a loved one,




… who are suffering from AIDS,




… who feel lonely, desolate, and unloved,




… who are filled with fear for their lives,




… who hear only harsh words and hostile language,




… who have been bruised, beaten, or mutilated,




… who are victims of incest, rape, or pornography,




… who hide in fear from the sounds of war,




… who are ill and have no medical attention,




(Please feel welcome to speak your own remembrance)

Yes, we pray for the children of our world today and we pray for each woman and man in this world, that we will do our part to create better living conditions for these children.  

God of justice and compassion, show us the way and prod us into action!






-- Adapted from Joyce Rupp, Out of the Ordinary, pp. 106-7

