A Prayer Guide based on 2 Timothy 1-2:13

Look through the first chapter and notice all the words that are used to describe our salvation.  

Thank God that our salvation is

Ask him to grow the part of salvation that you have trouble believing the most

1:1-2

The Promise of Life is…



Your grace/mercy/peace bring…



We desire your grace/mercy/peace to be made real to…



We desire your grace/mercy/peace to be made known in…

1:3

We thank you Lord for faithful family members who…



We thank you Jesus for…



Grow our prayer life for the brothers and sisters so that…

1:6

Lord, fan into flame the gift of… (persons, spiritual offices, spiritual gifts) so that…



Help us not to waste our God given abilities and potential in…

1:7

Lord, A spirit of power means, we never…



Christ, a spirit of love is needed to…



Holy Spirit, grow our self discipline in…so that…



For the timid and afraid we pray for…

1:8
Father, we are often fearful and ashamed of the gospel, teach us to suffer for the gospel so that…

1:9

Christ, help us to live a holy life filled with…

1:10

Since death has been destroyed, we can/we are free to…

1:13-14
Grow us in sound teaching so that…



To our knowledge, add faith that we may…



To our faith add love so…

2:1

Strengthen our elders and deacons in the callings so the church may…

2:2
We pray for reliable people willing to lead your church.  Give us leaders who can teach us…

2:3-7
Spend time meditating on these passages and fashion a prayer for the leadership of the church.

2:8

We remember Jesus Christ because…

2:9

We thank you that the Word of God is not chained…

2:11-13
Spend time meditating on this ancient hymn, and then pray for the strengthening of the church from these words.

Be Thou My Vision

Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart; 

Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art. 

Thou my best Thought, by day or by night, 

Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word; 

I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 

Thou my great Father, I Thy true son; 

Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.

Be Thou my battle Shield, Sword for the fight; 

Be Thou my Dignity, Thou my Delight; 

Thou my soul’s Shelter, Thou my high Tower: 

Raise Thou me heavenward, O Power of my power.

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 

Thou mine Inheritance, now and always: 

Thou and Thou only, first in my heart, 

High King of Heaven, my Treasure Thou art.

High King of Heaven, my victory won, 

May I reach Heaven’s joys, O bright Heaven’s Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.

� Words: Dallan Forgaill, 8th Century (Rob tu mo bhoile, a Comdi cride); translated from ancient Irish to English by Mary E. Byrne, in “Eriú,” Journal of the School of Irish Learning, 1905, and versed by Eleanor H. Hull, 1912, alt.





Music: Slane, of Irish folk origin. 





