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Dear Heavenly Father:

Your Scripture declares that it is the work of the living to praise you [Psalm 115].  This Sunday morning we corporately add our voices to those who know you, who celebrate your person and your wondrous works.

Because of your mercy, your truth, your grace, and your sovereignty, we do not ask in ignorance where you are.  You are here in our midst.  You are in heaven.  You are beyond and within all space and time.  And you do whatever pleases you. Therefore, we dedicate this morning to you, not to us.  We place our trust in you.  

But we recognize that all too often our words lack depth, sincerity of the heart, and a passion for you that is proper, fervent, honoring, and reverent.  We are prone to relish in ourselves, in the lives of others, our activities, and in our positions of authority.  In our daily activities we tend to aim for ease, popularity, and success.
So we come to you confessing our sins, our acts of rebellion against you and humbly ask that you would please cultivate in us an appropriate fear of you, one that truly honors you, and a trust that is unwavering no matter what we experience.  Please bestow on us a vision that is so dynamic that our hearts are captured by our person, our minds consumed with your truth, our wills consistently controlled by your Spirit, and our selfish appetites and fleshly tendencies totally undermined.

In your Son’s precious name we pray.

