Money.

God of riches, who owns all the wealth of the world,

My worry about money betrays my lack of trust. |
have found it easier to depend on finances than on
You. Instead of being satisfied by Your boundless love,
financial security is often my idol. | worry about trusting
only in You: “Will I have to struggle? Are You real enough
to provide?”

God, all I need in life is Your love — the best security
of all. Help me to give up my faith in money. You are rich,
and You will provide what | need. Teach me to trust You
alone. May my experience of Your rich grace be so good
that my grip loosens over my possessions and | become
more unselfish with all that | have — aware of the cross’s
treasure as well as the needs of those around me.

Help me to lose my fear of struggle, knowing and
believing that if You bring me to suffer, it is for Your good
purpose in my life — perhaps even to grow my faith.




