
January 7, 1914

GIVE them all, O Lord, Thy peace and light, open
their blinded eyes and their darkened understanding;
calm their futile worries and their vain anxieties. Turn
their gaze away from themselves and give them the joy
of being consecrated to Thy work without calculation or
mental reservation. Let Thy beauty flower in all things,
awaken Thy love in all hearts, so that Thy eternally
progressive order may be realised upon earth and Thy
harmony be spread until the day all becomes Thyself in
perfect purity and peace.

Oh! let all tears be wiped away, all suffering relieved,
all anguish dispelled, and let calm serenity dwell in every
heart and powerful certitude strengthen every mind. Let
Thy life flow through all like a regenerating stream that
all may turn to Thee and draw from that contemplation
the energy for all victories.
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