
 

 

Prayer in Summertime 2018 
 
We need a Church capable of rediscovering the material womb of mercy. Without mercy we 
have little chance nowadays of becoming part of a world of “wounded” persons in need of 
understanding, forgiveness and love.     – Pope Francis 
 
 
Leader: May our deepest longings rise before you, God of all peoples and nations. 
 
All: May your grace fill the world.  
 
Reading I:  “Refugees” (taken from You Took the Last Bus Home by Brian Bilston) 
 
They have no need of our help  
So do not tell me 
These haggard faces could belong to you or me 
Should life have dealt a different hand 
We need to see them for who they really are 
Chancers and scroungers 
Layabouts and loungers 
With bombs up their sleeves 
Cut-throats and thieves 
They are not 
Welcome here 
We should make them 
Go back to where they came from 
They cannot  
Share our food 
Share our homes 
Share our countries 
Instead let us 
Build a wall to keep them out 
It is not okay to say 
These are people just like us 
A place should only belong to those who are born there 
Do not be so stupid to think that 
The world can be looked at another way 
 
 
 



 

 
 
Leader: Let us pray the same poem from the bottom lines up. Remember, we might also 

view “from the bottom up” as a world view shared by those that live “at the 
bottom.”  

 
Ant: Who can believe the kindness of God? Who can comprehend what happens when 

separation  ends?  
(“I know I was the Water,” The Gift: Poems by Hafiz, translations by D. Ladinsky) 

 
The world can be looked at another way 
Do not be so stupid to think that   
A place should only belong to those who are born there 
 
These are people just like us 
It is not okay to say 
Build a wall to keep them out 
 
Instead let us 
Share our countries  
Share our food 
Share our homes 
 
They cannot 
Go back to where they came from 
We should make them 
Welcome here 
 
They are not  
Cut-throats and thieves 
With bombs up their sleeves 
Layabouts and loungers 
Chancers and scroungers 
 



 

We need to see them for who they really are 
Should Life have dealt a different hand 
These haggard faces could belong to you or me 
 
So do not tell me 
They have no need of our help 
Glory to you, three in one. 
Your mercy is needed today. 
 
Ant: Who can believe the kindness of God? Who can comprehend what happens when 

separation  ends?  
(“I know I was the Water,” The Gift: Poems by Hafiz, translations by D. Ladinsky) 

 
Quiet Reflection 
 
Closing Hymn:  “We are one in the Spirit” (Peter Scholtes) 
 
We are one in the Spirit 
We are one in the Lord (2X) 
And we pray that all unity  
May one day be restored. 
And they’ll know we are Christians  
By our love, by our love 
Yes, they’ll know we are Christians by our love 
 
We shall walk with each other 
We shall walk hand in hand (2X) 
And together we’ll spread the news 
That God is in our land 
And they’ll know we are Christians 
By our love, by our love  
Yes they’ll know we are Christians 
By our love. 
 
 
 

 


