
Lament. 

The Book of Lamentations.  Many of the Psalms.  The Book of Job. 

Lament can be a conversation with God about what is happening. About the state of the 
world. 

Lament can be about how we feel about what is happening in God’s world. 

Lament can be about what we want there to be in the world. 

Lament often ends with a turn to hope. 

 

My offering today is a prayer of Lament. I invite you to join me in bowing our heads… 

 

Lord, I lament that your children worship the idol of money and put the demands of money 
ahead of your commandment to Love one another.  I lament that in your world of plenty we 
let You, the least of these, suffer and die, hungry and exposed on our streets. 

 

Lord, I lament that your children worship the idol of power and put the illusion of control 
ahead of your commandment to Love one another.  I lament that in your world of freedom 
we exploit, and imprison, and deport You, the least of these. 

 

Lord, I lament that your children worship the idol of race and put its false categories ahead 
of your commandment to Love one another.  I lament that in your world of common 
humanity we sow division and destruction over difference. 

 

Lord, I lament that your children worship the idol of nationalism and put the propaganda of 
the flag ahead of your commandment to Love one another.  We forget that you lived in this 
world as a refugee, an immigrant, a poor palestinian rabbi in an occupied land who brought 
the message of your love to the least of these and to your lost sheep.  

 

 



Lord, I lament that your children worship the idol of redemptive violence and seek our 
consolation in the sufferings of those of your children we see as enemies.  We put our 
desire for retribution ahead of your commandment to Love one another.  You taught us to 
love our enemies and to pray for those who persecute us.   

 

Lord, I lament that your children worship the idol of the Bible.  Your holy word.  The book of 
books. Your children go searching through your holy word seeking phrases with which we 
justify crucifying our enemies.  We forget your commandment to Love one another. 

 

Lord, I got a lot of big feelings about these things, and I am struggling to keep my feet on 
your paths, but I remember Job’s lamentations and I remember you answering Job with an 
admonishment of perspective. 

 

Lord, I was not there when you laid the earth’s foundation.  I did not see the first light.  But I 
remember that you sent your son, Jesus, as the Light of the World, and you sent your Holy 
Spirit, and I remember that You are where my hope can be found. 

 

Lord, hear our prayer. Amen. 


