
March 30th  Daily Prayer 
 
 
God shows his love for us 
in that, while we were still sinners, Christ died for us. (Romans 5:8) 
 
Prayer of Manasseh 1-2, 4, 6-7, 11-15 
  

O Lord, the Ruler of all the hosts of heaven,  
The God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, and all their righteous offspring: 
  

You made the heavens and the earth, with all their vast array. 
 

All things quake with fear at your presence; they tremble because of your power. 
  

But your merciful promise is beyond all measure;  
it surpasses all that our minds can fathom. 
  

O Lord, you are full of compassion, long-suffering, and abounding in mercy. 
  

You hold back your hand; you do not punish as we deserve. 
  

In your great goodness, Lord, you have promised forgiveness to sinners,  
 that they may repent of their sin and be saved. 
  

And now, O Lord, I bend the knee of my heart,  
 and make my appeal, sure of your gracious goodness. 
  

I have sinned, O Lord, I have sinned, and I know my wickedness only too well. 
  

Therefore I make this prayer to you: Forgive me, Lord, forgive me. 
  

Do not let me perish in my sin, nor condemn me to the depths of the earth. 
  

For you, O Lord, are the God of those who repent,  
 and in me you will show forth your goodness. 
  

Unworthy as I am, you will save me, in accordance with your great mercy,  
 and I will praise you without ceasing all the days of my life. 
  

For all the powers of heaven sing your praises,  
 and yours is the glory to ages of ages.  Amen. 
 
Let us show our love for God by confessing our sins in penitence and faith. 
 
O God, you know my foolishness and my sins are not hidden from you: 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
Let not the flood overwhelm me nor the depths swallow me up; 
let not the pit shut its mouth upon me: 
Christ, have mercy. 
 
Hear me, O Lord, as your loving kindness is good; turn to me as your compassion 
is great: 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
 
 



A reading from the Gospel of Mark 12: 41 – 44 
 

Jesus sat down opposite the place where the offerings were put and watched the 
crowd putting their money into the temple treasury. Many rich people threw in large 
amounts. But a poor widow came and put in two very small copper coins, worth only 
a few pence. 
Calling his disciples to him, Jesus said, ‘Truly I tell you, this poor widow has put more 
into the treasury than all the others. They all gave out of their wealth; but she, out of 
her poverty, put in everything – all she had to live on.’ 
 
 
Lord, it is so easy to give or do just enough for you: whether it's our money, our time, 
or our talents. How easily, we are prepared to come home from work mentally 
exhausted or leave the sport’s field physically exhausted but how do we feel after 
doing God's work? Are you the first in my life, Lord, or do I treat you like an optional 
extra?  
 
Gracious Father, you gave up your Son out of love for the world: 
lead us to ponder the mysteries of his passion, 
that we may know eternal peace through the shedding of our Saviour's blood, 
Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 
We pray for those who are ill 
 

Merciful God, we entrust to your tender care 
those who are ill or in pain, 
knowing that whenever danger threatens 
your everlasting arms are there to hold them safe. 
Comfort and heal them, 
and restore them to health and strength; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 
Almighty God, whose loving hand has given us all that we possess;  
Grant us grace that we may honour you with our whole being, and remembering the 
account which we must one day give, may be faithful stewards of your bounty; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 
Christ crucified draw you to himself, 
to find in him a sure ground for faith, 
a firm support for hope, 
and the assurance of sins forgiven; 
may you kniow His peace and His blessing this day and every day.  
 


