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STITCHES OF FAITH

MAKE ME A PRAYER

Bend the knees and bow the head in praise to God above
Who desires to be forgiving; slow to anger, rich in love
The Lord is good to all and everything He’s made

Always near, forever faithful, with grace that will not fade.

Answering the cry of one and all, who pray in truth and fear
Protecting those who truly love Him, from heaven He will hear
Pray not from your own mind, but using the faith of God

With face between your humble hands, bowed down on rugged sod.

A willing jar of clay for God, showing how much you care
Making prayer your life long mission, your life a witness of prayer

Expecting the unexpected, receiving His gifts so rare.

When all is said and done; no matter the paths you’ve trod
Looking back down memory lane, your answer’s always been God
Your Father is what you need, the greatest gift of all

Never leaving or forsaking, always waiting to hear your call.

Walk boldly as a child of God, to His mighty throne of grace
Letting Him cleanse your troubled soul, and all the sin erase

God never ever makes mistakes, and is always right on time
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| Honoring God in silent reverence, becoming yourself a prayer
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Answering your greatest heart’s desire, with radiant joy sublime.
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(Appliqué quilt by Pearl Smyer)

Matthew 21: 22

Whatever things you ask for in prayer,
believing, you will receive.
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