The Road ahead

Each day is a new dawn of the light of Christ
which knows no setting.

With each new day I put away the past and
discover the new beginnings I have been given.

MY LORD GOD,

| have no idea where | am going. | do not see
the road ahead of me. | cannot know for certain
where it will end. Nor do | really know myself,
and the fact that | think | am following your will
does not mean that | am actually doing so. But |
believe that the desire to please you does in
fact please you. And | hope | have that desire in
all that | am doing. | hope that | will never do
anything apart from that desire. And | know that
if | do this you will lead me by the right road,
though | may know nothing about it. Therefore |
will trust you always though | may seem to be
lost and in the shadow of death. | will not fear,
for you are ever with me, and you will never
leave me to face my perils alone.

The living heritage of our faith

God our Father,

if I could trace back

through the last two thousand years,
marking out routes

from Jesus himself

and then through people

whose faith has touched others

and so reached me,

I would be astounded

by the individuals I would encounter.
I give thanks, Father,

for all those people

over two thousand years

who have inspired others

and played their part

in passing on

to generation after generation

the living heritage of their faith.
Especially I give thanks

for those who lived their faith
through difficulties

and hardship and persecution.

I pray, Father, that I may grow

in your faith and love

through good times and bad. Amen




