Gracious and loving God. Thank you for the cold, the wind and the rain. 

As the raindrops run down the window,

they remind us how blessed we are to have plenty of water to quench our thirst and grow crops. 

We pray for those in the world, and in this country also, who have too much water causing floods, slips and devastation.  

We pray for those in the world who never have enough water to drink let alone enough to grow enough food to eat.

As the wind howls around our homes

goose bumps form on our skin,  and we are reminded how blessed we are that we can switch on a heater or put on another layer of clothing.

We pray for those in the world and in this city who do not have a warm home, or another item of clothing to put on.

As the raindrops run down the window,

each raindrop merges with its neighbour to form larger droplets

they remind us that we are made stronger when we join with others

in your community of love. 

We pray for those who feel isolated and without hope. Show us ways that we as a community can make a contribution to their lives.  Make us welcoming and loving to the people around us

As the wind howls around our homes

trees are whipped to a fury of movement and we are reminded how important it is to be like the trees with deep roots and have our roots of faith deep in your love.

We pray for those who feel helpless and vulnerable against the power of the forces around them.  May they come to know You and find in You a refuge and the strength they need to be steadfast in their lives. 

As the raindrops run down the window,

each one rounded and of different dimension,

they remind us that we are all made in your image yet each one unique. 

We pray for and give thanks for the diversity of the world’s people.  Help us all to see and respect the differences as we share your love and goodness.

As the wind howls around our homes 

clouds surge quickly across the sky  and we are reminded how your holy spirit can move people to great and wonderful acts of charity, caring and love.

We pray for the power of the Holy Spirit to move in our hearts and in the hearts of all people so that many lives are changed for the better.

As the raindrops run down the window,

each droplet has the potential to quench the thirst of plant,

animal or human being, of becoming part of a stream, river, lake and sea,

Though we feel small and insignificant, help us to recognise in ourselves and all we meet, that we are part of your body which reaches out to the world

to bring the living water of faith to a thirsty and needy world. 

Gracious and loving God. Thank you for the cold, the wind, and the rain.

We pray in Jesus’ name.  Amen
Inspired by the Prayer “Rainy Day” by Rev’d Alistair Newton  from the prayer website

www.prayersofintercession.org.uk

