


Week 2 - Church Family Prayers 

This week the focus is on Enon. 

Our God is a God of redemption and renewal. This is true in peace, and this is true in 

unrest. This is even true in a pandemic and without a pastor. God is with us, near to us, 

and above it all in His planning and His goodness. 

The mission for you and me remains unchanged. God has given us the privilege of 

helping to reconcile a people to Himself and chooses to make His appeal to the world 

through us! (2 Corinthians 5:20). What does this mean for you and me? It means that God 

has placed us at Enon, in the town where we live, in the jobs where we work, in the 

families we love, and in the places we play to be His ambassadors. God invites us to 

partner with Him in loving our city and strengthening our church. He is at work here, and 

His good plans remain unaltered.  

This is a week devoted to prayer for Enon Baptist Church, and all those who call it home.  1

All morning prayers borrowed from: 
 Bennett, Arthur. The Valley of Vision: a Collection of Puritan Prayers and Devotions. Banner of Truth Trust, 1

1975.  



Day 8 - Monday 

Morning: 

O GOD OF TRUTH, 

I thank thee for the holy Scriptures, their precepts, promises, directions, light. In them 

may I learn more of Christ, be enabled to retain his truth and have grace to follow it. Help 

me to lift up the gates of my soul that he may come in and show me himself when I 

search the Scriptures, for I have no lines to fathom its depths, no wings to soar to its 

heights. By his aid may I be enabled to explore all its truths, love them with all my heart, 

embrace them with all my power, engraft them into my life. Bless to my soul all grains of 

truth garnered from thy Word; may they take deep root, be refreshed by heavenly dew, 

be ripened by heavenly rays, be harvested to my joy and thy praise. Help me to gain 

profit by what I read, as treasure beyond all treasure, a fountain which can replenish my 

dry heart, its waters flowing through me as a perennial river on-drawn by thy Holy Spirit. 

Enable me to distill from its pages faithful prayer that grasps the arm of thy omnipotence, 

achieves wonders, obtains blessings, and draws down streams of mercy. From it show 

me how my words have often been unfaithful to thee, injurious to my fellow-men, empty 

of grace, full of folly, dishonoring to my calling. Then write thy own words upon my heart 

and inscribe them on my lips; So shall all glory be to thee in my reading of thy Word! 

Evening: 

Psalm 16:5–6 

  [5] The LORD is my chosen portion and my cup; 

  you hold my lot. 

 [6] The lines have fallen for me in pleasant places; 

  indeed, I have a beautiful inheritance.  



Day 9 - Tuesday 

Morning: 

O MY SAVIOUR, 

I thank thee from the depths of my being for thy wondrous grace and love in bearing my 

sin in thine own body on the tree. May thy cross be to me as the tree that sweetens my 

bitter Marahs, as the rod that blossoms with life and beauty, as the brazen serpent that 

calls forth the look of faith. By thy cross crucify my every sin; Use it to increase my 

intimacy with thyself; Make it the ground of all my comfort, the liveliness of all my duties, 

the sum of all thy gospel promises, the comfort of all my afflictions, the vigour of my love, 

thankfulness, graces, the very essence of my religion; And by it give me that rest without 

rest, the rest of ceaseless praise. 

O MY LORD AND SAVIOUR, 

Thou hast also appointed a cross for me to take up and carry, a cross before thou givest 

me a crown. Thou hast appointed it to be my portion, but self-love hates it, carnal reason 

is unreconciled to it; without the grace of patience I cannot bear it, walk with it, profit by 

it. O blessed cross, what mercies dost thou bring with thee! Thou art only esteemed 

hateful by my rebel will, heavy because I shirk thy load. Teach me, gracious Lord and 

Saviour, that with my cross thou sendest promised grace so that I may bear it patiently, 

that my cross is thy yoke which is easy, and thy burden which is light. 

Evening: 

Psalm 16:7–8 

  [7] I bless the LORD who gives me counsel; 

  in the night also my heart instructs me. 

 [8] I have set the LORD always before me; 

  because he is at my right hand, I shall not be shaken. 



Day 10 - Wednesday 

Morning: 

O GOD, THOU ART VERY GREAT, 

My lot is to approach thee with godly fear and humble confidence, for thy condescension 

equals thy grandeur, and thy goodness is thy glory. I am unworthy, but thou dost 

welcome; guilty, but thou art merciful; indigent, but thy riches are unsearchable. Thou 

hast shown boundless compassion towards me by not sparing thy Son, and by giving me 

freely all things in him; This is the foundation of my hope, the refuge of my safety, the 

new and living way to thee, the means of that conviction of sin, brokenness of heart, and 

self-despair, which will endear to me the gospel. Happy are they who are Christ’s, in him 

at peace with thee, justified from all things, delivered from coming wrath, made heirs of 

future glory; Give me such deadness to the world, such love to the Saviour, such 

attachment to his house, such devotedness to his service, as proves me a subject of his 

salvation. May every part of my character and conduct make a serious and amiable 

impression on others, and impel them to ask the way to the Master. Let no incident of life, 

pleasing or painful, injure the prosperity of my soul, but rather increase it. Send me thy 

help, for thine appointments are not meant to make me independent of thee, and the 

best means will be vain without super-added blessings. 

Evening: 

Psalm 16:11 

 [11] You make known to me the path of life; 

  in your presence there is fullness of joy; 

  at your right hand are pleasures forevermore.  



Day 11 - Thursday 

Morning: 

O LORD, 

I bless thee that the issue of the battle between thyself and Satan has never been 

uncertain, and will end in victory. Calvary broke the dragon’s head, and I contend with a 

vanquished foe, who with all his subtlety and strength has already been overcome. 

When I feel the serpent at my heel may I remember him whose heel was bruised, but 

who, when bruised, broke the devil’s head. My soul with inward joy extols the mighty 

conqueror. Heal me of any wounds received in the great conflict; if I have gathered 

defilement, if my faith has suffered damage, if my hope is less than bright, if my love is 

not fervent, if some creature-comfort occupies my heart, if my soul sinks under pressure 

of the fight. O thou whose every promise is balm, every touch life, draw near to thy weary 

warrior, refresh me, that I may rise again to wage the strife, and never tire until my enemy 

is trodden down. Give me such fellowship with thee that I may defy Satan, unbelief, the 

flesh, the world, with delight that comes not from a creature, and which a creature cannot 

mar. Give me a draught of the eternal fountain that lieth in thy immutable, everlasting love 

and decree. Then shall my hand never weaken, my feet never stumble, my sword never 

rest, my shield never rust, my helmet never shatter, my breastplate never fall, as my 

strength rests in the power of thy might. 

Evening: 

Psalm 19:14 

 [14] Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart 

  be acceptable in your sight, 

  O LORD, my rock and my redeemer.  



Day 12 - Friday 

Morning: 

SOVEREIGN GOD, 

Thy cause, not my own, engages my heart, and I appeal to thee with greatest freedom to 

set up thy kingdom in every place where Satan reigns; Glorify thyself and I shall rejoice, 

for to bring honor to thy name is my sole desire, I adore thee that thou art God, and long 

that others should know it, feel it, and rejoice in it. O that all men might love and praise 

thee, that thou mightest have all glory from the intelligent world! Let sinners be brought 

to thee for thy dear name! To the eye of reason everything respecting the conversion of 

others is as dark as midnight, But thou canst accomplish great things; the cause is thine, 

and it is to thy glory that men should be saved. Lord, use me as thou wilt, do with me 

what thou wilt; but, O, promote thy cause, let thy kingdom come, let thy blessed interest 

be advanced  in this world! O do thou bring in great numbers to Jesus! let me see that 

glorious day, and give me to grasp for multitudes of souls; let me be willing to die to that 

end; and while I live let me labour for thee to the utmost of my strength, spending time 

profitably in this work, both in health and in weakness. It is thy cause and kingdom I long 

for, not my own. 

O, answer thou my request! 

Evening: 

Psalm 24:1–2 

 [1] The earth is the LORD’s and the fullness thereof, 

  the world and those who dwell therein, 

 [2] for he has founded it upon the seas 

  and established it upon the rivers.  



Day 13 - Saturday 

Morning: 

REMEMBER, O MY SOUL, 

It is thy duty and privilege to rejoice in God: He requires it of thee for all his favors of 

grace. Rejoice then in the Giver and his goodness, Be happy in him, O my heart, and in 

nothing but God, for whatever a man trusts in, from that he expects happiness. He who is 

the ground of thy faith should be the substance of thy joy. Whence then comes heaviness 

and dejection, when joy is sown in thee, promised by the Father, bestowed by the Son, 

inwrought by the Holy Spirit, thine by grace, thy birthright in believing? Art thou seeking 

to rejoice in thyself from an evil motive of pride and self-reputation? Thou hast nothing of 

thine own but sin, nothing to move God to be gracious or to continue his grace towards 

thee. If thou forget this thou wilt lose thy joy. Art thou grieving under a sense of 

indwelling sin? Let godly sorrow work repentance, as the true spirit which the Lord 

blesses, and which creates fullest joy; Sorrow for self opens rejoicing in God, Self 

loathing draws down divine delights. Hast thou sought joys in some creature comfort? 

Look not below God for happiness; fall not asleep in Delilah’s lap. Let God be all in all to 

thee, and joy in the fountain that is always full. 

Evening: 

Psalm 100:3 

 [3] Know that the LORD, he is God! 

  It is he who made us, and we are his; 

  we are his people, and the sheep of his pasture. (ESV) 



Day 14 - Sunday 

Morning: 

O LORD MY LORD, 

This is thy day, the heavenly ordinance of rest, the open door of worship, the record of 

Jesus’ resurrection, the seal of the sabbath to come, the day when saints militant and 

triumphant unite in endless song. I bless thee for the throne of grace, that here free favor 

reigns; that open access to it is through the blood of Jesus; that the veil is torn aside and 

I can enter the holiest and find thee ready to hear, waiting to be gracious, inviting me to 

pour out my needs, encouraging my desires, promising to give more than I ask or think. 

But while I bless thee, shame and confusion are mine: I remember my past misuse of 

sacred things, my irreverent worship, my base ingratitude, my cold, dull praise. Sprinkle 

all my past sabbaths with the cleansing blood of Jesus, and may this day witness deep 

improvement in me. Give me in rich abundance  the blessings the Lord’s Day was 

designed to impart; May my heart be fast bound against worldly thoughts or cares; Flood 

my mind with peace beyond understanding; may my meditations be sweet, my acts of 

worship life, liberty, joy, my drink the streams that flow from thy throne, my food the 

precious Word, my defense the shield of faith, and may my heart be more knit to Jesus. 

Evening: 

Psalm 42:1–2 

 [1] As a deer pants for flowing streams, 

  so pants my soul for you, O God. 

 [2] My soul thirsts for God, 

  for the living God. 

 When shall I come and appear before God?  


