
A BETTER WAY WITH WORDS

O God, you know us and need not be told what is in any person; 
we come in the hope that the prayers in us that you have already heard may find
their way to our lips, that we may better understand ourselves.

The words in which we clothe our needs are so used, patched, and torn that we
would not come into your presence except that our poverty matches your invitation
‘come as you are.’

The mighty music of your creation calls us to rejoice in you. 
In this congregation for worship, help us to empty ourselves of the fears that stalk,
the guilt that cripples, the self interest that stunts our growth, and the propensity
for self-justification that blinds.

Enable us to open our minds to the stimulation of your word, and our emotions to
the warmth of your love.

We would learn the ar t of speaking well in love. Our minds are so nimble in anger
and our tongues so facile in hate. We find just the right word when we want to hurt,
and we can hardly turn off the torrent of words when we want to abuse. Why, O
God, this faltering in tenderness and this stumbling in affection? We are  so often
like juveniles at camp who cannot say a word at evening devotions, but once the
lights are out are bursting with wit and wisecracks.

May we find in the person of Jesus, in the lives near us and in the world around us
the eloquence of your love for the world. May your willingness to care, give birth in
us a rejuvenated living, a joy in bearing burdens, and a fulfillment wherein we are
unafraid to speak in peace. Amen.

EUGENE MAY

N ovem ber  1 ,  1 9 5 9 ,  F ir s t  C h r is t ian  C h u rc h ,  B lu ef ie ld ,  West  Virg in ia .  

“Eu g en e  M ay  w as a  s tu d en t  o f  p rayer.  H is  prayers  ec h o ed  w ith  p h rases ,  wo rd s ,  an d  im ages

f ro m  th e  r ic h  trad it io n  o f  C h r is t ian  p rayer s,  an cien t  an d  m o d er n ,”  ex p la in ed  R ay m o n d

W il l iam s.  “H is  p rayer s  to u c h ed  an d  in sp ired  L o is  an d  m e as  we  sat  as  yo u n g  peo p le  in  th e

p ew s  o f  th e  F ir s t  C h r is t ian  C h u rc h  in  B lu e f ie ld ,  West V irg in ia .  So m e year s  la ter  we  asked

M r. M ay  to  le t  u s  h ave  co p ies  o f  h is  m o r n in g  p rayer s ,  an d  h e  m ad e  p h o to co p ies  f ro m  h is

f i le s.  Th ese  tex ts  were  g u id es  fo r  o ra l  p resen tat io n  th at  in  th e  o r ig in a l  fo r m  h ad  m ark s  fo r

p au ses  an d  h an dw r itten  ad d it io n s.  O n e h as  to  l is ten  fo r h is  qu ie t,  even  vo ice  an d  sen se  h is

in teg r ity  in  o rd er  to  u n d er s tan d  the  p ower  in  these  p rayer s.  H e d id  n o t  co n tem p late  that

th ese  wo u ld  be  p u bl ish ed ,  an d  we p ray  th at  we  are  n o t  betray in g  h is  tr u st  in  p resen t in g

th em  fo r  w id er  d is tr ibu t io n .”


