Isaac’s Prayer

When we tell the story of the birth of Isaac, it is usually from an adult perspective. But what would it
have been like to have a father of one hundred and a mother of ninety?

Come

Come to worship the living God,

the youthful, playful, dancing God.
Come to worship the God

who calls us all to become like children.
Come to worship the restless

impatient

eager God.

Come to worship the God who is here,
the noisy, demanding, insistent God.
Come to worship the God

who calls us all to become like children.
Come to worship the God

who cannot

be ignored.

Come to worship the exuberant God,
the bouncing, energetic, wakeful God.
Come to worship the God

who calls us all to become like children.
Come to worship the God

who never

sleeps.

Come

become like children

Come

and pray to the God

who confounds our images of parenthood...

Our father...
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