
We shared what we had.
We dared to believe that all things
could come together again
for the common good until
we lost hope again.
 
Why can't they go back to the way they once were?
Why must we constantly be challenged?
These questions fall from our lips unanswered
because we don't really want answers. Living is hard enough. 
The day-to-day drama of survival is all that we can do even 
if we might wish for something more. We don't have the time 
or energy to daydream when our prayers and frustrations mingle 
so close together with each news update. 
 
D A Y  B Y  D A Y ,  O  G O D ,
we pray for your world and its people. 
We pray for peace and an end to disease.
We pray for the sick, and dying and bereaved.
We pray for every one of our instincts to go back 
to the way it used to be instead of finding ourselves enough 
in this new normal to daydream about what new life 
will come from your church, our community,
and our shared hope for something better.
Shepherd us again , O God, to those still waters of new energy
and green pastures of possibility because that is where we will find you. 
You have always believed that all things could be made new. 
You let go of your old ways and risked resurrection.
 
D A Y  B Y  D A Y ,  O  G O D ,
we pray we might feel the same urgency. 
We pray that our fear will turn to joy.
We pray we might find that resurrection is our only hope.
We pray for all that is possible in your name. Amen.

Day By Day, O God,
   W E  H A V E  D O N E  W H A T  F E L T  P O S S I B L E .
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