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Read Mark 12:41-44

Lord God, You are
the Source of all being,
the Source of my being,
my Breath
my Father,
my Designer,
Creator, and 
Redeemer.
I cannot put myself in right relationship with You 
by throwing You my spare change.

My only path to
peace,
wholeness, and
rightness
is to bow to You,
trust You, and
embrace You for
all You are and
all You long to be in me.
My only reasonable response is to love You with
all I have,
all I touch, and 
all I am.

You are so great, and
I am so very meager.
But, Almighty God,
clink,
clink –
I am Yours.
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Hymns: 
Give God What Is God’s
Love of God, Possess Me
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