
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Christ Liberator and Savior, Jesus Master and Healer, 
 

We are waking up to a dry land, with empty stomachs and empty lives, with panics and 
crooked valleys. We are waking up on the rough side of the mountain. And sometimes it’s 

a hard way to climb. 
 

But you are with us: in the dry lands, in the panics and crooked valleys, in the high 
places we are climbing, filling the empty stomachs and lives, healing the land. 

 
You are with us, leading and guiding us, transforming our deferred dreams into new 

purpose, bringing forth a new creation before our eyes. 
 

We come before you, humble and yet with high expectation. For we have known you as a 
God of our weary years and silent tears, but also the God of our crossing-overs and our 

conquered fears. 
 

You are a friend and a teacher, a shepherd and a rock. Under the shadow of your wings 
we fear nothing, for you have commanded your angels to lift us up, lest we dash our 

foot upon the steeps. 
 

Take us now to the places you will lead us. For if you lead us, we cannot stray. 
Help us to run the race, fight the good fight, and keep our eyes on the prize that you have 

prepared for us. 
 

And give us grace upon grace to ease the pain that the people are going under. 
 

Through the mighty name of Jesus, we say… 
 

 AMEN! 
 

By  The Bowman Francis Ministry Team 


