A Prayer to Our Mothering God

God our Mother, our Amma, and Ancient of Days, we offer gratitude to
you for generations of ancestors who have come before us, for this
home on Planet Earth you’ve given us, the air, water, and sunlight to

sustain us. Hear our prayers of thanksgiving for the abundance of life...

In your mercy God, our Mother, hear our prayers.

God our expectant, dreaming, mother, swelling, with life, and new
vision, insight, and creation. Hear our prayers for renewal, creativity,
and new ways of sensing the world...

In your mercy God, our Mother, hear our prayers.

God, our Mothering one, who mends the world, patches up our
scrapes, and heals our wounds. Hear our prayers for all that is broken
and depleted and lost....

In your mercy God, our Mother, hear our prayers.

God, our nursemaid, you nourish the broken hearted, feed our
hungering bodies, and fill us with good things. Hear our prayers for
all who are sick and suffering and facing illness and death...

In your mercy God, our Mother, hear our prayers.

God, our matron of home and hearth, labor and toil, you bless our
efforts and make us into more that we can be alone. Hear our prayers
for work, for all that needs tending, for those who seek jobs, and for
those who struggle to find purpose and vocation...

In your mercy God, our Mother, hear our prayers.

God of wisdom who looks out for parents and teachers and mentors,
you offer your guidance, support, and steady hand to lead your
people. Hear our prayers for all who long for safety,
belovedness, courage, and support...

In your mercy God, our Mother, hear our prayers.

God of all tenderness and comfort, you are a balm for all who have
lost and who grieve. Hear our prayers for the hidden and visible
losses, for everyone whose heart aches with emptiness,
for all who are seeking a new way home.

In your mercy God, our Mother, hear our prayers.

Embrace us. Bless us. Nourish us. Guide us. Heal us
and accompany us on the way. Amyn.
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