Dry Bones. Closed Tomb.

God of Peace. God of Hope. God of Justice.

These are overwhelming times. Just in the last couple of weeks it feels like too much has
happened for us to find words to pray. It seems like our prayers are always unfinished, as our
newsfeeds are an endless stream of yet more violent destruction, more corruption, more
tragedy. Sometimes it feels like we are in a deep valley surrounded by dry bones, just as
Ezekiel described. Dry bones, representing everything lost. Every hope buried under the
rubble of war, under the thick black smoke of missile attacks, in the graves of children who
have died from illness or starvation that go hand in hand with armed conflict. We lament that
our ploughshares have been turned into swords, and our pruning hooks into spears, and that
nations are using weapons against nations. We confess that we, sitting here now, are also not

entirely innocent of making choices that do not bring life to this world.

And tender, gentle, vulnerable Lord, you weep. Just as you once wept when overcome with
grief because of death, you weep with us now. You feel the weight of the despair of the
world, you are not immune to its suffering, and you walk alongside us amongst the dry bones.
You give us time and space to pause, to take in the heartache of it all, as you know firsthand
how necessary this is. And then, you whisper HOPE in our ears. You remind us that God
continually breathes new life into places we thought were dead. That dry bones come to life
by the breath of your Spirit. That from our place of sorrow, we can roll away a tombstone,

speak words of life, and then help remove the deathly bonds holding us captive.

Holy Spirit, take us by the hand so that we don’t fall into the depths of despair. Give us the
strength to dare to believe that peace is possible without needing to destroy other nations;
that words of truth will eventually be heard by the powers of this world. Give us the strength
to dare to believe that love and gentleness will win over hatred and violence. Give us the
courage to dare to take Jesus at his word- | am the Prince of Peace. And even now, even now,

in these overwhelming times, the darkness will not overcome the Light of the world.
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