
 

 

 
 

Prayer Liturgy 
Sermon Title: You’ve Got Me Going In Circles 

 
 

Father, I come to you acknowledging that too often I have worked harder in the natural than I have prayed 
in the spiritual. I have hustled when I should have asked. I have worried when I should have worshipped. 
Forgive me for the droughts I have tried to survive on my own strength. 
 
Today I choose the King’s way. I draw a circle around what I cannot fix, what I cannot force, and what I 
cannot figure out, and I invite you in. 
 
Search my motives. Where ambition has replaced surrender, purify me. Where unforgiveness has quietly 
taken root, uproot it. Where I have prayed for my pleasure more than your purpose, realign me. 
 
I will stay in the circle. Not because I am strong, but because you are faithful. Like Elijah, I will keep 
sending my servant back to look for the cloud. Like Honi, I will not move until heaven moves. 
 
Rain on what is dry in me. Stop what needs to stop. Start what needs to start. I trust your timing and I trust 
your methods. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

 

 
 


