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Brookline Community Church’s Prayers for Paris 

Rev. Catherine A. Merrill, 15 November 2015 

On the Sunday immediately following the terrorist attacks on Paris on November 13, 2015, the 

Brookline Community Church, in rural New Hampshire, wanted to share their prayers for the 

people of Paris.  The first was offered during the lighting of the candles.  The second was offered 

to allow the community to give voice to their own joys and concerns as well. 

Prayer for the People of Paris 

Almighty God, it is so difficult to pray for peace when we are facing injustice and violence, 

when a Friday night meal with friends is the last thing we do on this earth.  But you know that 

full well because you came to this earth and walked in the face of injustice and violence, 

knowing betrayal at your last supper.  And yet you turned away from violence, arguing that 

loving your neighbor was the stronger and more enduring path.  We have been walking on the 

road you set us on for the last 2,000 years.  We are still walking toward your kingdom 

everlasting.  May it come soon. 

We lift up our hearts to the people of Paris in the words of the prayer of St. Francis of Assisi: 

"Lord, make me an instrument of thy peace. 

Where there is hatred, let me sow love; 

Where there is injury, pardon; 

Where there is doubt, faith; 

Where there is despair, hope; 

Where there is darkness, light; 

Where there is sadness, joy. 

 

O divine Master, grant that I may not so much seek 

To be consoled as to console, 

To be understood as to understand, 

To be loved as to love; 

For it is in giving that we receive; 

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned; 

It is in dying to self that we are born to eternal life."  

Pastoral Prayer 

Almighty God, you ordered us to love the stranger in our midst, for we were once 

strangers in the land of Egypt.  But that was long ago, in a story we barely remember.  Yet when 

we look, more than any other commandment in the Hebrew Bible, you tell us to love the 

stranger.  We must need a lot of reminding.  And you must really mean it. 

So when the stranger lights up the City of Light and the strobes of ambulances stream 

across the arrondisssements, we think, “we cannot love this stranger, who brings violence into 

cafes and concert halls, into football pitches, into a warm Friday night when folks just wanted to 

unwind from the week.” 

As the subways are shutting down and the taxis are becoming full or going off duty, and 

people are stranded and terrified of gunmen driving death from one city block to another, we 

hear of a hashtag trending on Twitter, #PorteOuverte, which means Open Door.  The people who 

are sending out those tweets are saying, “If you need a place to stay this night of fear and terror, 
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come into my home and I will give you shelter and what safety I have to offer.”  They are loving 

the stranger on this night when the whole world seems to be nothing but strangers. 

Merciful God, you hear our cries and honor our tears. You have known us when we were 

overflowing with joy, when we were bursting with GOD-news, walking on air, laughing at our 

rivals and dancing our salvation, just like Hannah.  You’ve known us when our joys were blazing 

like X and Y blaze.  Their joys are ours, because they are a part of us. 

You have known us when we have been taunted, when we are reduced to tears and have 

no appetite, when we cry inconsolably, like Hannah.  Because they are a part of us, we share the 

concerns of X and Y.  Their concerns are ours and we ask that you bring your loving presence 

ever closer to them in this time of need. 

In times of tears or singing, in times of terror and in the company of the stranger, you are 

always with us, no further than the words your son taught us to pray:  Our Father who art in 

heaven hallowed be thy name.  Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass 

against us.  And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, for thine is the kingdom 

and the power and glory forever.  Amen. 

 


