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Out of the ordinariness of our morning routines the world as we knew it has ended.  

Over and over again we watched the images and heard the news reports about the attacks on 

some of our most venerable public institutions.  

In the back of our mind we always knew this atrocity was a possibility, but we let ourselves 

believe that it would never happen. But it did. 

We are afraid. We want to gather our loved ones close. We want to be reassured that everything 

will be all right.  

Although we are caught in an inescapable web of injustice, we must not allow ourselves to be 

driven by hatred and bitterness.  

We will do our best to not let this happen. Through our tears and our terror we open our hearts 

to our anguish and pain. We give voice to our fears, our confusion, our anger and our love.  

In time, perhaps, we will be able to gain some perspective on these events.  

May our time this evening inspire us "to use our powers to heal and not to harm, to help and not 

to hinder, to bless and not to curse," to love and not to hate.  

Amen  

PRAYER  

Spirit of Life and Love,  

God of Mystery and Awe,  

We do not understand what has happened today.  

We do not give it prophetic meaning or purpose.  

We do know that it was not part of any grand design  

perpetrated by a parochial, vindictive Deity.  

We do know it was an act of terrorism carried out by people  

who are guided by hatred and revenge.  

May our hearts be filled with compassion and love.  

We lift up our thoughts and prayers  

for the victims and their families.  



May they be surrounded by love and caring.  

We lift up our thoughts and prayers  

for President Bush and the leaders of our government.  

May they be guided by reason and wisdom.  

We lift up our thoughts and prayers  

for the terrorists and their families.  

Help us to respond to their attacks  

not with anger and vengeance,  

but with truth and justice.  

In a world gone mad with fear and hatred  

Let ours be a prayer for forgiveness and peace.  

Let the candles we raise be a beacon for hope and promise.  

Amen  

 


