Psalm prayers composed by members of the Oblate community during a retreat day on June 15, 2013.

Why, O God, do I so often fail to see You
in those who welcome me -
accepting the gift,

but all too often taking for granted

the Giver?

And yet it will always be so,
unless you give to me

the gift of Christlike hospitality.

What, O God, do you ask of me now?

Your friendship sustains me;

Your Presence renews me.
A gift to share.

As I near my journey’s end,
You smile;

You welcome me home with open arms.

You are Hospitality.

Amen

Lord, make me aware of your presence.

O, my beloved Creator,

bless each step of the way as I journey into the future.

In your presence,

a thousand words of faithful promise come alive;
confusion and chaos are calmed,
doubt and despair dissolve,
fragility and fearfulness fade.

Receiving the gift of your presence,

I am an open vessel,

readied to be poured out in love.

I see you in the other.

I hear you in the cry of the poor.

I feel you in the wind, the warmth of the

sun and the cool of the night.

Trusting in your ever present love,

may I be courageous and confident,

ever generous and always faithful.

In the spirit of Benedictine hospitality,

may I touch others with your love.

Amen
O Lord, you are my heart and my refuge!

Help me, O God, to invite others to feel welcome in my world.
“I was a stranger, and you welcomed me.”
Allow me to listen to others with the

“ear of my heart”

Please grant me a peaceful spirit 
and an open heart
that I might share your love with others.

You know there are times when I don’t want to be receptive to the other,
So please soften my heart and heal me.
Lift me up, protect me and bathe me in your love and peace!
Amen
O, Spirit of splendor and generosity,
We long for your gentleness and warmth.
We welcome you hidden in the friends and

circumstances of this day.

We thank you for the children

who are so open with their love.
To us the finest praise and hope.

We thank you for the blessings
that come to us as part of the Benedictine community.

We are grateful for each person,

and relish the ability to bless in return.
We sing your praises with every note in our

open hearts.
Amen
My God, my Rock,
have we lost each other?
Are you waiting for my presence, 
as I also wait for yours?
I stand betwixt, between.
Yet I know that your lamp guides my steps.
I know you hold a lamp for my feet.
You are the one true God,
in you is my heart, my soul and my trust.
Sometimes peace and contentment elude me,
yet I thank you
and know that you hear the cry of my heart.

How can I honour the divine

spark within me?  Let me be
a home within the house of creation,
a blessing to all I meet,
a beacon in the wilderness.
Help me to welcome
all who cross my path

so that I might serve you well.
Amen

Personal voice

Out of my depths, O Lord,

I cry to you.

Hear and answer my prayer.

I offer you my life,

that you may fill it.

Give me a listening heart

that I may serve you,

in everyone, in every place, forever.

Let the joy that fills my being

at the sudden appearance of a deer in

a forest glade,

a rabbit on the lawn at daybreak,

the smile of recognition on the face of

a small child,

shine forth whenever I meet another.

May my welcome be as warm and indiscriminate

as the rays of the sun,

or the tree that shelters me in a sudden storm.

Community voice

Great and gracious Creative One,

You who birth us to life,

we catch but a glimpse of you

in the time given us in your creation.

Life giving energy of love,

we yearn for the closeness of

shared life

You gift us with many things – both

good, and not so good.

Gift us fully, that we may finally fully arrive

to that union which we crave.

Personal voice

Your presence is that which causes the

tide of life to ebb and flow.

I do hear your going and

coming and going again.

Take me with you; do not leave me behind.

You gift me with enough,

and more then enough.

You open your hands

and provide sufficiently.
Amen

