
March 31 2021 (click for audio)
Eternal Prayers

Today is Wednesday the 31st of March in the season of Lent. This week we are concluding our God on 
Mute series and preparing our hearts for Easter.

Pause

As I enter prayer now, I pause to be s ll; to breathe slowly; to re-center my sca ered senses upon the 
presence of God.

Pause and pray

Prayer of Approach

Jesus, as I join You today on Your journey to Calvary, give me eyes to perceive You in the shadows of 

my circumstance, grace to receive Your mercies, and faith to believe in Your perfect plan for my life. 

Carry me, Lord, through the darkness of these difficult days to the life and light to come.

Rejoice and Reflect
Today I join in the ancient cry of all God’s people echoing the longing and lament of Psalm 61...

O God, listen to my cry!
Hear my prayer!
From the ends of the earth,
I cry to you for help
when my heart is overwhelmed.
Lead me to the towering rock of safety,
Psalm 61:1-2

Pause and pray
The events of Holy Week are firmly rooted in a historical and geographical context. Christ lived and 
died at a par cular me in history and a specific place in the world. And yet the consequences of 
Jesus’ life, death and resurrec on are also eternal and universal. Since the Bible doesn’t tell us what 
Jesus did on the Wednesday of Holy Week, today we are going to step back a bit to consider the 
cosmic context of his suffering drama cally depicted in the book of Revela on:

And when he had taken it, the four living creatures and the twenty-four elders fell down before 
the Lamb. Each one had a harp, and they were holding golden bowls full of incense, which are 
the prayers of God’s people. And they sang a new song, saying:

‘You are worthy to take the scroll
and to open its seals,
because you were slain,

  and with your blood you purchased for God
  persons from every tribe and language and people and na on.’

Revela on 5:8-9

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1J43sDWfGsePPDmftiqGgAdbYFnfYZGKM/view?usp=sharing


‘It’s awesome to imagine that our unanswered prayers—all the frustra ons, the tears, the dashed 
hopes—are being stored up by God in those golden bowls and may, eventually, become our most 
powerful contribu on to the world. Let me say it again: our unanswered prayers may be the real 
ministry of our lives.

As Tim Chester writes in The Message of Prayer: “Prayers we think of as directed to the present are in 
fact being stored up to be answered on the final day. When [for instance] we pray for those suffering 
ill health we are expressing our longing for the day when there will be no more sickness (Rev. 21:4). . . 
The prayers we think have gone unanswered may in fact be stored up in the bowls of incense held by 
the twenty-four elders, wai ng for a greater fulfillment than ever we an cipated. . . . Many of your 
prayers are lodged there and one day they will determine the ul mate course of history.”’*
*Pete Greig,God on Mute, p367

Ask
‘The prospect of my pain contribu ng to some other miracle at some other me for someone else 
may not be very comfor ng right now, but isn’t it reassuring to know that my prayers are not wasted? 
That they are accumula ng credit in heaven? That every single one is remembered, cherished, and 
ul mately deployed by God?

And so I take a li le me now to pray ‘the same old prayer’ I’ve prayed a thousand mes before, but 
this me I picture it rising like incense from one of those great golden bowls before the Lord.’ **
**Pete Greig,God on Mute,p368

Pause and pray
Today’s scripture reminds me that Jesus, with his blood, ‘purchased... persons from every tribe and 
language and people and na on.’ (v.9) Jesus did not just die for me. Two thousand years a er that first
Easter there are s ll an es mated 7,407 ‘unreached’ People Groups. A staggering 41.6% of the world 
popula on has not yet heard the gospel. Many do not have access to a church or a Bible in their own 
language.***
***h ps://joshuaproject.net

I pause now to pray for the vital work of Bible translators and pioneer church planters this Easter.

Pause and pray

Yield
As I return to the passage, I smell the incense rising from those golden bowls and listen to the 
polyphonic sounds of the 24 elders singing…

And when he had taken it, the four living creatures and the twenty-four elders fell down before 
the Lamb. Each one had a harp, and they were holding golden bowls full of incense, which are 
the prayers of God’s people. And they sang a new song, saying:
‘You are worthy to take the scroll
and to open its seals,
because you were slain,

https://joshuaproject.net/


and with your blood you purchased for God
persons from every tribe and language and people and na on.’
Revela on 5:8-9

In 1732, John Leonhard Dober and David Nitschmann, 2 young Moravian Brothers from Herrnhut, 
answered God’s call to serve as pioneer missionaries in the Danish West Indies. They agreed to sell 
themselves into slavery if necessary to reach the African slaves on those planta ons. As their ship 
sailed from Copenhagen people waved and wept on the shore un l the two men cried out across the 
water, referencing the scripture we have been considering today: ‘May the Lamb that was slain receive
the reward of his suffering!’****
****Johnann Leonhard Dober and David Nitschmann,Dreaming Beneath the Spires

Within a few years, the Moravians had bap zed 13,000 slaves in the Caribbean alone.

Pause and pray

Yielding Prayer

I return for the second me this week, to Hora o Spafford’s great hymn, wri en a er the death of his 

four daughters on a transatlan c voyage, as he himself crossed from America to England to comfort 

his grieving wife. ‘Whatever my lot,’ he wrote, ‘Thou hast taught me to say, it is well with my soul’…

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blessed assurance control,
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

And Lord haste the day, when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
Even so, it is well with my soul.

Yielding Promise

And now, as I prepare to take this me of prayer into the coming day, the Lord who loves me says:

Do not fear, for I have redeemed you;
I have summoned you by name; you are mine.
When you pass through the waters,
I will be with you;
and when you pass through the rivers,
they will not sweep over you.
When you walk through the fire,
you will not be burned;
the flames will not set you ablaze.
For I am the Lord your God,



the Holy One of Israel, your Savior
Isaiah 43:1-3

Closing Prayer

Father, help me to live this day to the full,
being true to You, in every way.
Jesus, help me to give myself away to others,
being kind to everyone I meet.
Spirit, help me to love the lost,
proclaiming Christ in all I do and say.
Amen.




