Candle Prayer of Peace, Hope and Justice.

Let us pray..
Every present God we pray today for those who are in hospital – separated from their
families and friends as a result of covid. Separated from the people who know them and
love them dearly. The separation is for everyone’s health and safety – yet it brings with it,
its own set of suffering side effects … of aloneness that exacerbates the sense of
vulnerability and anxiety that then deepens the trauma they are already experiencing.
When they need it most – they find themselves separated from those closest to them –
from family and friends who would otherwise journey with them offering comforting words
or a silent presence that is beyond all words. And more than that – they would
communicate their love with touch. Hugging and holding. Caressing and clasping. The
healing that comes through touch. Touch that reminds us we are not alone. Touch that
affirms our humanity.
We know you know how important touch is. Surely this was one of the reasons you came to
us in the flesh. To touch not only our spirit but our body. In the gospels we read so often
about Jesus touching people – and the healing that flowed from his touch. Today we give
you thanks for those on the frontlines of this pandemic. Those who work tirelessly in the
health system, not just in SA but around the world. Who try to fulfil the role of family and
friends over and above their role of medical practitioner. For the imaginative ways they

offer comfort – we give you thanks. And for the myriads of ways people everywhere make
your hand felt and your touch known – through creative and compassionate acts of caring.
May the truth that we cannot be separated from you and your love be known to all at this
time, especially those who are experiencing the trauma of isolation. May the truth that you
have the whole world in your hands be their comfort…and not only for those in hospital but
may the truth of your un-separating presence and loving hold be known to all who are
struggling, suffering, grieving in and from isolation today.
For the teenager being bullied at school … For Lufuno Mavhunga of Limpopo – 15 years old
driven to take her own life because hope and love had been teased and assaulted out of
her, leaving her in a “pond of pain”.
For the continued killing of unarmed black men by the police – this time a South African in
Hawaii: Lindani Myeni.
Lufuno and Lindani – are individuals yet their lives and deaths point to something broad and
deep within our society and world. They reveal the profound brokenness we carry within us
– that we may relate to other is such brutal ways. How we have internalised this brutality
even as it is perpetuated through the systems of designed discrimination in the world. Lord
have mercy. We are in need of your healing and merciful hand to touch us all. Amen.

