
Eagle Prayer

Dear Lord, by your grace...

May I soar above the ominous thunderheads and storms of this life.

May the storm winds which blow against me lift me to your presence.

May the pain of broken dreams produce an insatiable longing for Heaven.

May I glide with effortless freedom as I rely upon your promises.

Thank you that it was for freedom that you died to set me free.

May I build my nest high upon the mountain of your love.

May I look directly into the glory of your Son and not be blinded.

May I meet each day with joyous anticipation because of your guiding presence.

May I willingly give up what cannot be kept in order to gain what cannot be lost.

Thank you for setting a rainbow of hope over my future.

May my heart be as free as mustangs running in the high country.

May every sunrise awaken me to worship and praise you.

May I have eyes to truly see the panorama of your love and your glory.

May I never take for granted the kaleidoscope of colors which surround me.

Thank you for beauty and the love you so lavishly give.

May thundering waterfalls and crashing seas bring humbled silence.

May I not be frightened as I gaze at the canyons and their ravines far below.

May I perch upon the cliffs of your beauty and radiance.

May I see all beauty as a precious, precious gift from you.

Thank you that you are like a mirrored lake, in you I see who I’m becoming.

May I follow the rays of sun to you the source of all light.

May I, like the mighty oak, stand in beautiful form, firmly rooted in your love.

May your Spirit fill me as the low hanging fog fills every nook and cranny of the valleys below.

May cascading streams, bright leaves, and mountain flowers feed my soul.

Thank you that all creation sings your praise and tells of your glory.

 



May I never give up, nor give in, to that which would keep me on the ground.

May I fly and soar with those of kindred spirit whose destination is the stars.

May I know your calming presence when my feathers get ruffled in a whirlwind.

May the hope of entering your presence, as I fly into life’s final sunset, sustain me.

Thank you that mountain tops are only the beginning.

—Amen.


