
Prayers for 10 am St Mark’s Eucharist 21 June 2020 
Introduction 
The response this morning is YOUR KINGDOM COME, YOUR WILL BE DONE, which I will 
preface each time with the words Ubuntu Alleluia.  Ubuntu is an African word meaning ‘I am 
because we are’, and that small word ‘we’ embraces the earth and every form of life upon it. 
Ubuntu Alleluia, YOUR KINGDOM COME, YOUR WILL BE DONE 
 
I will begin our prayers now by leading us into a short silence quoting the last few words of a poem 
by Jacinda Ahern, Prime Minister of New Zealand just after she announced a month’s complete 
lockdown of the country.  The words are addressed to mother earth: 
 
 ‘So be still now  rest  breathe  recover  heal 
 and we will do the same’ 
 Silence 
O God, Spirit of life-giving breath and grace 
We come with huge gratitude to this service, celebrating the online Almost the Broomhill Festival 
and the charities it supports. 
We give thanks for the diverse and creative communities of Broomhall, Broomhill and St Mark’s.  
We celebrate the imagination and determination of the many people helping to restore a sense of 
connection and renewal of hope to those, both young and old, to whom lockdown has felt 
suffocating.   
We remember especially all children who are now returning to school, and for the staff on whom 
such great responsibility lies.  We pray also for the well-being of those children who are not yet able 
to return.  
We celebrate this midsummer tide in gratitude for your breath of life which breathes renewal, 
growth, colour, scent and light into the beauty of nature that surrounds us. 
 Ubuntu Alleluia YOUR KINGDOM COME, YOUR WILL BE DONE 
 
O God, Spirit of life-giving breath and renewal,  
As we recall the last words of George Floyd ‘I can’t breathe’ we remember all who have died 
worldwide and those dying now for lack of breath: the 72 victims of the Grenfell Tower fire:  those 
suffering severe Covid19 symptoms, and too – our precious planet Earth, as we pollute her soil and 
waters, cut down her forests, and decimate her animal and plant life. 
We pray also for those suffering under the dead weight of gross injustice and poverty; those caught 
up in the cruelty of war; for refugees and asylum seekers who long above everything else to find 
somewhere safe to settle where they can breathe freely again in peace. 
May we try to live our lives with the word Ubuntu sounding in our hearts – I am because we are. 
 Ubuntu Alleluia YOUR KINGDOM COME, YOUR WILL BE DONE 
 
O God, Spirit of life-giving breath and diversity, 
Jesus said ‘Love your neighbour as yourself’.  May we open ourselves to your grace to use this 
testing moment in our history to look into our hearts and seek healing for any deeply hidden 
ignorance or prejudices we may harbour; to listen to the hurts and experiences of others whose race, 
skin colour, education, sexual orientation or political views may be totally different from ours. 
May true listening and a desire for true understanding of our differences be a touchstone for 
concerted action to right the deeply embedded injustices in our society.  May the seeds of love, care 
and self-sacrifice which have taken root and blossomed over the past few months, thrive in the 
fertile soil of simple, human, loving-kindness.  So shall we and all life on our planet flourish 
together in peace and harmony. 
 Ubuntu Alleluia YOUR KINGDOM COME, YOUR WILL BE DONE 
 



O God, Spirit of life-giving breath and compassion 
We pray for all who are unwell or recovering from illness or accidents, and for those suffering 
debilitating long-term effects of Covid19. 
We think especially of: 
 Alan, Anne, Annegret, Christine, Emma, Harry, Ian and Anne, Jack, Jane, John, Liz, Lynda, 
Mark, Maureen, Naomi, Peggy 
 
We pray too for those who have died recently in this community and beyond, remembering 
especially: 
 Deborah, Elsie, Jack, Jan, Jean, Jill, John, Olive, Paul, Sheena. 
May the breath of your warm loving presence bring comfort and peace to those who mourn. 
 Ubuntu Alleluia YOUR KINGDOM COME, YOUR WILL BE DONE 
 
To conclude these prayers celebrating the sustaining breath of life in our midst, here are some words 
by the American poet Manitongquat: 
  
 Life is the Sacred Mystery singing to itself, dancing 
 to its drum, telling tales, improvising, playing,  
 and we are all that Spirit, our stories all 
 but one cosmic story that we are love indeed,  
 that perfect love in me seeks the love in you, 
 and if our eyes could ever meet without fear 
 we would recognise each other and rejoice,  
 for love is life believing in itself 
 
 Amen 
 
Eve Saunders 


