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ah, dearest Lord!  i cannot pray

ah, dearest Lord!  i cannot pray,
my fancy is not free;
unmannerly distractions come,
and force my thoughts from Thee.

my very flesh has restless fits;
my changeful limbs conspire
with all these phantoms of the mind
my inner self to tire.

i cannot pray; yet, Lord!  thou knowst
the pain it is to me
to have my vainly struggling thoughts
thus torn away from Thee.

yet Thou art oft present, Lord!
in weak distracted prayer:
 a sinner out of heart with self
most often finds Thee there.

my Saviour!  why should i complain
and why fear aught but sin?
distractions are but outward things;
thy peace dwells far within.

-- f.w. faber  1814-1863

-------

this saint of God lived less than fifty years and left 



a legacy of words.  one can still feel the burning 
desire he had for our savior in these.  i pray his 
passion will stir a deeper desire for prayer in you.  
consider all the reach and scope of communication these 
days and how little they had back then.  still, over 
two hundred and fifty years later his words still speak 
to so many. 

may he speak to you today about struggles you may have 
in prayer.  our Lord knows and understands it all but 
He longs to spend time with us and we need to spend 
time with Him.  more than money, time is our most 
precious commodity.  as king david spoke so well when 
seeking a place for the Lord's presence to dwell, "no, 
but I will surely buy it from you for a price; nor will 
i offer burnt offerings to the Lord my God with that 
which costs me nothing.” 2 sam 24:24  will you give 
your most costly for a place for Him to dwell.  He will 
not leave you unrewarded.

we are now His priests and ministers and prayer is 
ministry.  "the house, the house of the Lord, was 
filled with a cloud, so that the priests could not 
continue ministering because of the cloud; for the 
glory of the Lord filled the house of God." 2 chron 
5:13-14  seek that cloud.  seek that presence.  seek 
His face!


