Dependence

My Creator,

I am completely dependent on You,

whether I recognize it or not.

You are the very breath of life within me.

Should you withdraw for a moment,

I would return to dust.

I, and everything I know,

exist only by Your love and

timeless wisdom.

Help me trust that love

in each simple concern of my daily life.

Help me rest in that timeless wisdom

instead of listening to

each tick of my own clock.

And Lord God, my Holy Father,

make me come to You more quickly,

more eager to see You and

know You and

know that I am with You,

till my every breath be

faith and

prayer and

love.

In all the beautiful glories of heaven,

You will still be the only Source.

Let me look to You now,

my Savior,

my Light of Life,

my God.

I lift up my eyes to you,

to you whose throne is in heaven.

As the eyes of slaves look to the hand of their master,

as the eyes of a maid look to the hand of her mistress,

so our eyes look to the Lord our God.

(Psalm 123:1-2, NIV)
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