
A LITANY FOR CWS KITS SUNDAY

As the flood waters covered the face of the earth,

A dove with an olive branch proclaimed the promise of hope. 

As an army of terror reigned down upon God’s people,

The parting of the sea proclaimed the promise of hope.

As a man born blind cried out for eyes to see, 

Mud from the earth proclaimed the promise of hope. 

As a cross of injustice cast a shadow upon the land,

An empty tomb proclaimed the promise of hope.

May hope inspire us.
 May hope transform us. 
 May hope embolden us,
 That we, in turn, may we be providers of hope for others. 
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