
 

Prayer for Peace, Hope and Justice 

Gracious and loving God, you are our Comforter. You comfort us because you know what it is 

like to feel the pain of loss. You infuse our days, lived under the spectre of mortality, and the 

inescapable struggles, loneliness and pain with your ever abiding presence.  

So today we bring before you those who grapple with the agonising throes of grief – and that 

means all of us. Grief has become a universal experience and none of us have been spared 

from it. Hear now our anguished cries, oh Lord.  

Lord so many of us have lost our loved ones to the Covid19 pandemic. This scourge has added 

to the many causes of death for so many of us. Some have died from diseases and many more 

have had violence inflicted on them and died. 

 We bring to you the children who have lost their parents, and now have who to forego the 

simple innocence of childhood and fend for themselves in this harsh and mean world.  

We pray for spouses and partners who now suffer from debilitating loneliness because a 

trusted partner has been snatched by death. Be close to them during those moments of 

unbearable aloneness.  

We pray for everyone who is left holding on to memories of their loved one who has died. 

Compassionate God visit them, and tenderly speak your peace to them. Come to each of us as 

we are, where we are seating, next to our pool of tears. For some of us the wound is still fresh 

and bleeding and throbs with painful emotions. For some of us the pain has become 

somewhat bearable – but more often than not we are overwhelmed by waves of tears that 

come as we listen to a sermon, a prayer, attend a funeral and every time we hear of, or see 

death. Come close to us when an event touches the lingering pain and causes us to relive our 

moment of anguish.   

Death steals so much from us dear Lord. But the pandemic has caused more than the loss of 

life - so we pray for those whose means of doing life has been decimated. We pray for owners 

and investors of businesses and industries that have had to shut down – those who have 

suffered devastating losses. And Lord we commit to you those who’ve lost their jobs and 

means to support their families - those whose predictable rhythm of every day has been 

replaced by the uncertainty of tomorrow.  

And Lord we pray for those who have suffered the loss of freedom – the children and parents 

of Afghanistan and other oppressive regimes and homes around the world.  

On this, All Saints Day, Lord, even as we remember those who are no longer with us, we pray 

for all lives. Give us the grace while to treasure the gift of life and to truly appreciate all living 

beings. Help us, Living God, to not waste our lives on frivolities and transient things. In the 

face of our fragility, gift is with a boldness that dares to live fully. Give us courage to be agents 

of LIFE in all places and spaces we have the privilege to live in. Remind us dear Lord, that in 

you we live, and move and have our being - that in life and in death, nothing can ever 

separate us from you love. Amen. 
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