A Prayer
for September 11
O Lord our God, Who art Thyself the Hope of the
hopeless, the Help of the helpless, the Savior of the
storm-tossed, the Haven of the voyager, the Physician of
the sick; be all things to our land which ___ years ago on
this date was devastated by the cowardly and hateful
acts of false martyrs; who imitated wicked Herod in his
slaughter of 14,000 innocents, whose only crime was to
be born at the time of Thine incarnation.
For those who lost loved ones, grant the comfort
you imparted to Mary and Martha before Thou didst
raise their brother Lazarus from the dead, and care for
them as Thou didst care for Thy Mother from the Cross,
putting her in the care of the Apostle John. For the
survivors, grant them healing in every sense, as you
strengthened and healed the confessors. For those
related to and aiding the survivors and the families of
the fallen, grant the strength and compassion Thou didst
instill in Thine adopted father Joseph, who was Thy
guardian in Thine earthly youth. For those who died,
grant them remission of their every sin in Thy great
compassion; both those who like the wise servant and
the wise virgins, constantly prepared themselves to enter
the heavenly banquet at any hour; and those who
emulated the Rich Fool, preferring to enjoy earthly

pursuits and ignore heavenly ones. To the rest of us,
instill in us the knowledge that while the devil still
manipulates our Divinely-given free will to his own ends
in this world, his power is fleeting and ultimately void,
as Thou hast already crushed his dominion, leaving to
him only those who freely choose him. Remind us that,
while evil at times seems to win, and the death of the
innocent seems to signal the destruction of goodness, the
innocent are at peace, and while the God-fearing will
endure a period of torment, those who choose evil shall
endure eternal torment. For those who hate us, speak to
their hearts as St. Procla sought to speak to her husband
Pontius Pilate concerning Thee, and as Thou didst speak
to Pharaoh concerning the Hebrews, so soften the hearts
of those who seek our destruction.
Spare us, O Lord, from all hatred of the murderers,
and from prejudice toward those whose only crime is to
be of their ethnicity or religion. Spare us, O Lord, from
paranoia and rash acts by which we trample each other
like rabid beasts. Spare, O Lord, those who protect us,
the law enforcement agents and the first responders,
from despondency, disillusionment, and all things which
would undermine their righteous calling to protect us in
the manner of our Guardian Angels, and care for us in
the manner of the Good Samaritan.
All this we ask of Thee our All-powerful and Allloving Savior, giving glory to Thee together with Thine
unorginate Father and Thine all-holy and good and lifegiving and comforting Spirit; now and ever, and unto
ages of ages .

Amen.

