We pray...

O God, our Father, our broken hearts and bodies
and our tears cry out in anguish!
“Where are you?”

Hear our cry, O God our Father!

Our faith tells.us you are here weeping for your
children. You are here looking for the missing;
you are here tending to the dying and the injured;
here in the multitudes pouring aut love and
compassion; you are present in the hearts of all,
sustaining us and giving us the courage to go on in
our struggle grasping for an answer to the
“Why?” of all that has happened.

Faith tells us you are near to the poor, the
afflicted, the despairing to heal and lift up those
bowed down.

Hear our cry for help.

Mercifully embrace us.in your leving strong arms.
Take to yourself our misery and'anoint us with
your.tender mercies.

We do believe; help our unbelief.

This we ask you in the name of Jesus, your Son,
our brother, who suffered and died
to bring us eternal life.

Amen. Sr. Sharon Legere, fsp
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