
Prayer	of	St.	Francis	
	 	 Adapted 
	
	

Lord,	make	us	instruments		
of	your	peace;	

where	there	is	hatred,	let	us	sow	love;	
where	there	is	injury,	pardon:	
where	there	is	doubt,	faith;	
where	there	is	despair,	hope	
where	there	is	darkness,	light	
where	there	is	sadness,	joy	

O	divine	Master,	
grant	that	we	may	not	so	much	seek	to	

be	consoled	as	to	console;	
to	be	understood,	as	to	understand;	

to	be	loved,	as	to	love;	
for	it	is	in	giving	that	we	receive,	
it	is	in	pardoning	that	we	are	

pardoned,	
and	it	is	in	dying	that	we	are	born	to	

Eternal	Life.	
	

Amen.	
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To	You,	O	God,	All	Creatures	Sing		

St. Francis of Assisi, 1225. Adapt. Miriam 
Therese Winter, 1993 

To	You,	O	God,	all	creatures	sing,	and	
all	creation,	everything	sings	your	
praises,	alleluia!	Your	burning	sun	
with	golden	beam,	your	silver	moon	
with	softer	gleam	sing	your	praises,	
alleluia,	alleluia,	alleluia,	alleluia!	

Your	wind	that	blows	the	tempest	by,	
your	clouds	that	sail	across	the	sky	
sing	your	praises,	alleluia!	Your	
morning	rises	with	a	song,	and	lights	
of	evening	sing	along,	sing	your	
praises,	alleluia,	alleluia,	alleluia,	
alleluia!	

Your	flowing	waters,	crystal	clean,	
make	melodies	for	you	to	hear,	sing	
your	praises,	alleluia!		Your	fire,	
bountiful	and	bright,	remembering	
your	warmth	and	light,	sings	your	
praises,	alleluia,	alleluia,	alleluia,	
alleluia!	

To	you,	O	God,	day	after	day,	
your	planet	earth	in	every	way,	
sings	your	praises,	alleluia,	
as	savory	fruit	and	fragrant	flower	
show	forth	your	glory	and	your	power,	
singing	praises,	alleluia,	alleluia,	
alleluia,	alleluia!	
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