Bruce’s Blog
Spirit of the Living God, help me this day to focus my attention

on what really matters.  Keep the fragments of this long day together,

and as it ends, let me see my life in its parts, my connection

in its connections, my life’s way in its many ways.  When I get

confused, clarify me.  When I get lost, find me.  And when I wonder

what meaning all of the pieces have, visit me.  Confidently, in the Name

of Your Son, who knew the threat of the fragments to the whole,

I say Amen.*

The prayer above comes from a devotional booklet edition from a few years back.  It is designed to be used as a prayer before the day begins, but I’m sure you can see how it could be used in a number of ways and for lots of occasions.  Focusing on the whole and not getting tangled in the fragments is a lot of what modern Christians are challenged to do.  Everything is a priority.  Many causes are good and needful and worthy.  Competition for our time is fierce, often to the level of being vicious.  The world is hungry, naked, imprisoned, disenfranchised, lonely, angry, and all-around not too nice.  And most of the time that “world” begins very close to home - like waiting at our church door  s for food or walking the streets of our neighborhoods or simply sitting at home alone, praying that the doorbell or phone will ring.

In addition to the above adjectives, though, our world is also amazing, caring, joyous, communal, hopeful, challenging, and ultimately, I believe, rewarding.  It is not only a matter of perspective.  This isn’t one of those, “Is the glass half empty or half full?” kind of questions.  In truth the glass is both.  Also, in truth, it doesn’t really matter.  For a Christian the debate is quite useless.  We are called to get the glass while it still contains life-giving and cleansing water and share it - with someone who is thirsty.

I read a book once that described life choices like this:


+ we play to win


+ we play to avoid losing


+ we play to lose


+ we’re not sure we want to leave the locker room

If you are at all like me, you can identify with each choice at one time or another in your life.   Sometimes the choice du jour is number 4.  When we land there it’s because the locker room is at least comfortable and known.  But none of the real action takes place there.  Are we ready to take the risk together of playing to win for Christ?  I believe we are!

(*WORKDAY PRAYERS  by Donna E. Schaper)
