
NOVEMBER PRAYER 
IN CELEBRATION OF THE CONTRIBUTION OF BLACK CATHOLICS 

DURING NATIONAL BLACK CATHOLIC HISTORY MONTH 

 

Leader:  As we celebrate the Communion of Saints and the Feast of Thanksgiving 
this month, we remember, with deep appreciation, the gift of Black Catholics 
among us. 

 L: God, Creator of vibrant color and soothing sound; 
 All: We lift our voices in praise of You. 
 L: God, Creator of amazing tastes and luscious aromas 
 All: We lift our hearts to You.  
 L: Glory to You, three in one, 
 All:  Your mercy endures forever. Amen, 
 
Hymn: “Every Day Is a Day of Thanksgiving,” by Dr. Charles G. Hayes 
 
Every day is a day of thanksgiving. God's been so good to me, every day He's blessing me. 
Every day is a day of thanksgiving; take the time to glorify the Lord today. 
 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3k9Y3ZoEcMU 
 
Ant:  
God is present in everything. In the universe in creation, in me and all that happens 
to me, in my brothers and sisters, in the church – everywhere.  – Sister Thea Bowman 
 
Psalm 146 
 
Praise be to You!   Praise the Beloved, O my soul! 
I will praise You with all my being; 
I will sing joyfully and with thanksgiving to You, Heart of my heart! 
 



Put not your trust in riches, in illusionary things that fade away. 
For when our day comes to depart this world, 
at that very time, we carry only the love  imprinted upon our soul. 
 
Blessed are those, whose strength is in the Beloved, 
Whose trust is in You, O Divine Lover. 
Who gave birth to the universe:  
the heavens, earth, and sea and all that is within them. 
You are ever-faithful, bringing balance and harmony to earth, 
 nourishment to body and soul. 
 
You free us from the bonds of fear; You give insight to those who would see. 
You watch over those on journey, sending guides and angels to lead the way; 
O, that we might become beacons of light to those in darkness. 
 
May You, who live forever in our hearts,  
Loose the pain that binds us, 
That we might praise You always with free and joyful song! 
   From Psalms for Praying © 2007 Nan C. Merrill. Reprinted with permission. 
 
Ant:  
God is present in everything. In the universe in creation, in me and all that happens 
to me, in my brothers and sisters, in the church - everywhere.    – Sister Thea Bowman 
 
 
Reading: Col 3:15-16 

Let the peace of Christ rule in your hearts, to which indeed you were called in the 
one body, and be thankful.  Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly, teach and 
admonish one another in all wisdom; and with gratitude in your hearts sing psalms, 
hymns and spiritual songs to God. (pause for reflection) 

Litany of Thanksgiving 
Response: We give you our heart’s gratitude. 

For the gift of worship in our lives, and in a special way for the contribution of 
Black Catholics:   response 

For those who lead us in the struggle for peace and anti-racism: response 

For women and men aiding and advocating for immigrants: response 



For Elizabeth Lang and Henriette Delille, who founded religious communities of 
women of color: response 

For Pierre Toussaint, Catholic philanthropist, Julia Greeley, servant of those who 
are poor, and Augustus Tolton, first black priest, and all former slaves who lead us 
to holiness: response 

For Katherine Drexel and all Sisters of the Blessed Sacrament: response 

For our loved ones who have gone before us (pause to name someone):  response 

For what else are you grateful?  (Add your own reflection to the litany) 

Leader:  Let us pray: 
Helped are those who love the entire cosmos rather than their own tiny 
country, city, or farm, for to them will be shown the unbroken web of life and 
the meaning of infinity.   
Helped are those who love the Earth, their mother, and who willingly suffer 
that she may not die; in their grief over her pain they will weep and in their 
joy in her lively response to love, they will converse with all living things. 
Helped are those who love and actively support the diversity of life; they 
shall be secure in their differences.    
Amen. Alleluia        Stewardship of Creation, by Alice Walker 
 

 

 

 


