
Prayer 
 
You’re everything we need before we ask. 
You’re the answers before the questions fall from our lips. 
You’re the protection before the enemy attacks. 
You’re the provision before the needs tumble out before You and our 
direction before we come to the fork in the road. 
You’re my peace before life hits and my strength before I collapse in 
weakness. 
What’s there to ask? 
 
That leaves one thing for me to come to You for – You Yourself. 
Just the pleasure of You. 
You’re my encouragement before the discouragement creeps in. 
My safe tower before fears assault. 
My rock of strength before the ground crumbles under my feet. 
My joy before the tears threaten to wash me away. 
Pray? Petition? Cry out? Warfare? Command? Rebuke? 
Why? 
 
It’s done – You walk before me. 
My place, my desire, my soul purpose of living? To enjoy You, my Beloved. 


