
A “Children’s Day” Prayer 

 

Gracious God who comes to us as Father, 

as Parent gentle and merciful, 

the one who is always turned towards us, 

even when we turn ourselves away. 

 

Father God may your loving kindness  

be reflected in our care of the children you bring into our lives. 

within our families and in our churches. 

As relatives, neighbours, teachers, preachers, passers by 

may we treasure each young person we encounter, 

the unattractive and unlovable no less than the beautiful and adorable. 

May we love extravagantly like you, not expecting anything in return. 

 

Like a canopy of forest trees, 

together may we provide shelter from the storms of life 

for the tender plants growing beneath our outstretched limbs. 

With the good things you so abundantly bestow upon us 

may we nourish and nurture the young ones you entrust to our care 

and we give them all they need to become what you desire them to be. 

 

Gracious God who comes to us as Saviour 

as rabbi whose teachings challenge and confounds us 

as suffering servant whose outrageous grace astounds us. 

 

Messiah God please grow your compassion within us, 

Inspire us with a glimpse of your vision for the world, 

that we may be encouraged and empowered by perceiving 

possibilities for positive change and for growth. 

Transform us and through us change the world. 

 

Jesus, you who took the lunch of a small boy of generous heart 

And transformed it into a picnic meal for thousands, 

Combine and multiply our small gifts and bumbling efforts 

And through them meet the needs of the world’s hungry people – 

Children needing the basics of life; 

adults starving for your words of life. 

Take the little we have to offer and work a miracle with it Loving Lord. 

 

 



Gracious God who comes to us as Spirit, 

As Counsellor and Comforter we experience you each day 

the still small voice that shouts love into our lives. 

 

Blow through the earth Holy Spirit, 

the sweet fragrance of God’s love for every human being. 

Pour out your blessings on people without regard for race and creed. 

Anoint with hope our children like those whom Jesus called to him, 

The little ones his disciples would have sent away. 

Enfold in love our infants like those Jesus cuddled in his arms 

And said of such as these is the kingdom of God made. 

 

Amen. 

Joy Kingsbury-Aitken 


