For a parent whose
older child has died

Lord, you compare yourself to a
mother who can never forget the
child of her womb. I can never forget
my child who has graced and blessed
. my life and who has left me with
many memories of joy and struggle.
Lord, I am bereft, I ask you now to
soften the ache in my heart. Ease the
pain of many unfulfilled hopes and
dreams. I treasure memories of love
and hope. May I know that one day
the pain in my heart will be turned
to peace, as I know your comfort and
that your power is at work in me, as I
work through my grief.

Amen.
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