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Favorite Puritan Prayers - posted by tjservant (), on: 2009/1/25 20:04
Favorite Puritan Prayers

I often read puritan prayers when my heart cries out and I am at a loss for words. Please join me in posting some of your
favorite puritan prayers.  

Re: Favorite Puritan Prayers - posted by tjservant (), on: 2009/1/25 20:04
Confession and Petition

Holy Lord, I have sinned times without number, and been guilty of pride and unbelief, of failure to find Thy mind in Thy W
ord, of neglect to seek Thee in my daily life. My transgressions and short-comings present me with a list of accusations, 
but I bless Thee that they will not stand against me, for all have been laid on Christ. Go on to subdue my corruptions, an
d grant me grace to live above them. Let not the passions of the flesh nor lustings of the mind bring my spirit into subject
ion, but do Thou rule over me in liberty and power.

I thank Thee that many of my prayers have been refused. I have asked amiss and do not have, I have prayed from lusts 
and been rejected, I have longed for Egypt and been given a wilderness. Go on with Thy patient work, answering 'no' to 
my wrongful prayers, and fitting me to accept it. Purge me from every false desire, every base aspiration, everything con
trary to Thy rule. I thank Thee for Thy wisdom and Thy love, for all the acts of discipline to which I am subject, for someti
mes putting me into the furnace to refine my gold and remove my dross.

No trial is so hard to bear as a sense of sin. If Thou shouldst give me choice to live in pleasure and keep my sins, or to h
ave them burnt away with trial, give me sanctified affliction. Deliver me from every evil habit, every accretion of former si
ns, everything that dims the brightness of Thy grace in me, everything that prevents me taking delight in Thee. Then I sh
all bless Thee, God of jeshurun, for helping me to be upright.

Re: Favorite Puritan Prayers - posted by tjservant (), on: 2009/1/26 0:28
Grace Active

O God, may Thy Spirit speak in me that I may speak to Thee. I Lord Jesus, great high priest, Thou hast opened a new a
nd living way by which a fallen creature can approach Thee with acceptance.

Help me to contemplate the dignity of Thy Person, the perfectness of Thy sacrifice, the effectiveness of Thy intercession
.

O what blessedness accompanies devotion, when under all the trials that weary me, the cares that corrode me, the fear
s that disturb me, the infirmities that oppress me, I can come to Thee in my need and feel peace beyond understanding!

The grace that restores is necessary to preserve, lead, guard, supply, help me. And here Thy saints encourage my hope
; they were once poor and are now rich, bound and are now free, tried and now are victorious.

Every new duty calls for more grace than I now possess, but not more than is found in Thee, the divine treasury in whom
all fullness dwells. To Thee I repair for grace upon grace, until every void made by sin be replenished and I am filled with
all Thy fullness.

May my desires be enlarged and my hopes emboldened, that I may honour Thee by my entire dependency and the grea
tness of my expectation.

Do Thou be with me, and prepare me for all the smiles of prosperity, the frowns of adversity, the losses of substance, th
e death of friends, the days of darkness, the changes of life, and the last great change of all. May I find thy grace sufficie
nt for all my needs.
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Re: Favorite Puritan Prayers - posted by tjservant (), on: 2009/1/26 18:06
The Deeps

Lord Jesus, give me a deeper repentance, a horror of sin, a dread of its approach. Help me chastely to flee it and jealou
sly to resolve that my heart shall be Thine alone.

Give me a deeper trust, that I may lose myself to find myself in Thee, the ground of my rest, the spring of my being. Give
me a deeper knowledge of Thyself as saviour, master, lord, and king. Give me deeper power in private prayer, more sw
eetness in Thy Word, more steadfast grip on its truth. Give me deeper holiness in speech, thought, action, and let me no
t seek moral virtue apart from Thee.

Plough deep in me, great Lord, heavenly husbandman, that my being may be a tilled field, the roots of grace spreading f
ar and wide, until Thou alone art seen in me, Thy beauty golden like summer harvest, Thy fruitfulness as autumn plenty.

I have no master but Thee, no law but Thy will, no delight but Thyself, no wealth but that Thou givest, no good but that T
hou blessest, no peace but that Thou bestowest. I am nothing but that Thou makest me. I have nothing but that I receive
from Thee. I can be nothing but that grace adorns me. Quarry me deep, dear Lord, and then fill me to overflowing with li
ving water.

Re: Favorite Puritan Prayers - posted by tjservant (), on: 2009/1/28 8:36
Openness

Lord of immortality, before whom angels bow and archangels veil their faces, enable me to serve Thee with reverence a
nd godly fear. Thou who art Spirit and requirest truth in the inward parts, help me to worship Thee in spirit and in truth. T
hou who art righteous, let me not harbour sin in my heart, or indulge a worldly temper, or seek satisfaction in things that 
perish.

I hasten towards an hour when earthly pursuits and possessions will appear vain, when it will be indifferent whether I ha
ve been rich or poor, successful or disappointed, admired or despised. But it will be of eternal moment that I have mourn
ed for sin, hungered and thirsted after righteousness, loved the Lord Jesus in sincerity, gloried in His cross. May these o
bjects engross my chief solicitude! Produce in me those principles and dispositions that make Thy service perfect freedo
m.

Expel from my mind all sinful fear and shame, so that with firmness and courage I may confess the Redeemer before m
en, go forth with Him hearing His reproach, be zealous with His knowledge, be filled with His wisdom, walk with His circu
mspection, ask counsel of Him in all things, repair to the Scriptures for His orders, stay my mind on His peace, knowing t
hat nothing can befall me without His permission, appointment and administration. 

Re: Favorite Puritan Prayers - posted by tjservant (), on: 2009/1/29 22:48
CONTINUAL REPENTANCE

O GOD OF GRACE,

Thou hast imputed my sin to my substitute,and hast imputed his righteousness to my soul,clothing me with a bridegroom
's robe,
decking me with jewels of holiness.

But in my Christian walk I am still in rags;
my best prayers are stained with sin;
my penitential tears are so much impurity;
my confessions of wrong are so many aggravations of sin;
my receiving the Spirit is tinctured with selfishness.

I need to repent of my repentance;
I need my tears to be washed;
I have no robe to bring to cover my sins,

Page 2/6



Devotional Thoughts :: Favorite Puritan Prayers

no loom to weave my own righteousness;
I am always standing in filthy garments,
and by grace am always receiving change of raiment,
for thou dost always justify the ungodly;
I am always going into the far country,
and always returning home as a prodigal,
always saying, Father, forgive me,
and thou art always bring forth the best robe.

Every morning let me wear it,
every evening return in it,
go out to the day's work in it,
be married in it,
be wound in death in it,
stand before the great white throne in it,
enter heaven in it shining as the sun.

Grant me never to lose sight of
the exceeding sinfulness of sin,
the exceeding righteousness of salvation,
the exceeding glory of Christ,
the exceeding beauty of holiness,
the exceeding wonder of grace. 

Re: What Humble Prayers!, on: 2009/1/30 9:28
Heart Corruptions

O God, may Thy Spirit speak in me that I may speak to thee. I have no merit, let the merit of Jesus stand for me. I am un
deserving, but I look to Thy tender mercy. I am full of infirmities, wants, sin; Thou art full of grace.

I confess my sin, my frequent sin, my wilful sin; all my powers of body and soul are defiled: a fountain of pollution is dee
p within my nature. There are chambers of foul images within my being; I have gone from one odious room to another, w
alked in a no-man's-land of dangerous imaginations, pried into the secrets of my fallen nature.

I am utterly ashamed that I am what I am in myself; I have no green shoot in me nor fruit, but thorns and thistles; I am a f
ading leaf that the wind drives away; I live bare and barren as a winter tree, unprofitable, fit to be hewn down and burnt. 
Lord, dost Thou have mercy on me?

Thou hast struck a heavy blow at my pride, at the false god of self, and I lie in pieces before Thee. But Thou hast given 
me another master and lord, Thy Son, Jesus, and now my heart is turned towards holiness, my life speeds as an arrow f
rom a bow towards complete obedience to Thee. Help me in all my doings to put down sin and to humble pride. Save m
e from the love of the world and the pride of life, from everything that is natural to fallen man, and let Christ's nature be s
een in me day by day. Grant me grace to bear Thy will without repining, and delight to be not only chiselled, squared, or 
fashioned, but separated from the old rock where I have been embedded so long, and lifted from the quarry to the upper
air, where I may be built in Christ for ever.
 

Longings after God

My dear Lord, I can but tell Thee that Thou knowest I long for nothing but Thyself, nothing but holiness, nothing but unio
n with Thy will. Thou hast given me these desires, and thou alone canst give me the thing desired. My soul longs for co
mmunion with Thee, for mortification of indwelling corruption, especially spiritual pride. How precious it is to have a tend
er sense and clear apprehension of the mystery of godliness, of true holiness! What a blessedness to be like Thee as m
uch as it is possible for a creature to be like its creator! Lord, give me more of Thy likeness; enlarge my soul to contain f
ullness of holiness; engage me to live more for Thee. Help me to be less pleased with my spiritual experiences, and whe
n I feel at ease after sweet communings, teach me it is far too little I know and do. Blessed Lord, let me climb up near to 
Thee, and love, and long, and plead, and wrestle with Thee, and pant for deliverance from the body of sin, for my heart i
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s wandering and lifeless, and my soul mourns to think it should ever lose sight of its beloved. Wrap my life in divine love,
and keep me ever desiring Thee, always humble and resigned to Thy will, more fixed on Thyself, that I may be more fitte
d for doing and-suffering.
 
Meeting God

Great God, in public and private, in sanctuary and home, may my life be steeped in prayer, filled with the spirit of grace a
nd supplication, each prayer perfumed with the incense of atoning blood. Help me, defend me, until from praying ground
I pass to the realm of unceasing praise. Urged by my need, invited by Thy promises, called by Thy Spirit, I enter Thy pre
sence, worshipping Thee with godly fear, awed by Thy majesty, greatness, glory, but encouraged by Thy love.

I am all poverty as well as all guilt, having nothing of my own with which to repay Thee, but I bring Jesus to Thee in the a
rms of faith, pleading His righteousness to offset my iniquities, rejoicing that He will weigh down the scales for me, and s
atisfy thy justice. I bless Thee that great sin draws out great grace, that, although the lest sin deserves infinite punishme
nt because done against an infinite God, yet there is mercy for me, for where guilt is most terrible, there Thy mercy in Ch
rist is most free and deep. Bless me by revealing to me more of His saving merits, by causing Thy goodness to pass bef
ore me, by speaking peace to my contrite heart; strengthen me to give Thee no rest untiI Christ shall reign supreme withi
n me in every thought, word, and deed, in a faith that purifies the heart, overcomes the world, works by love, fastens me 
to Thee, and ever clings to the cross. 

Re: , on: 2009/1/30 9:38
Resting on God

O God, most high, most glorious, the thought of Thine infinite serenity cheers me, for I am toiling and moiling, troubled
and distressed, but Thou art for ever at perfect peace. Thy designs cause thee no fear or care of unfulfilment, they stand
fast as the eternal hills. Thy power knows no bond, Thy goodness no stint. Thou bringest order out of confusion, and my
defeats are Thy victories: The Lord God omnipotent reigneth.

I come to Thee as a sinner with cares and sorrows, to leave every concern entirely to Thee, every sin calling for Christ's
precious blood; revive deep spirituality in my heart; let me live near to the great Shepherd, hear His voice, know its
tones, follow its calls. Keep me from deception by causing me to abide in the truth, from harm by helping me to walk in
the power of the Spirit. Give me intenser faith in the eternal verities, burning into me by experience the things I know; Let
me never be ashamed of the truth of the gospel, that I may bear its reproach, vindicate it, see Jesus as its essence,
know in it the power of the Spirit.

Lord, help me, for I am often lukewarm and chill; unbelief mars my confidence, sin makes me forget Thee. Let the weeds
that grow in my soul be cut at their roots; grant me to know that I truly live only when I live to Thee, that all else is trifling.
Thy presence alone can make me holy, devout, strong and happy. Abide in me, gracious God.
 

Spiritual Helps

Eternal Father, it is amazing love, that Thou hast sent Thy Son to suffer in my stead, that Thou hast added the Spirit to
teach, comfort, guide, that Thou hast allowed the ministry of angels to wall me round; all heaven subserves the welfare
of a poor worm. Permit Thy unseen servants to be ever active on my behalf, and to rejoice when grace expands in me.
Suffer them never to rest until my conflict is over, and I stand victorious on salvation's shore.

Grant that my proneness to evil, deadness to good, resistance to Thy Spirit's motions, may never provoke Thee to
abandon me. May my hard heart awake Thy pity, not Thy wrath, And if the enemy gets an advantage through my
corruption, let it be seen that heaven is mightier than hell, that those for me are greater than those against me. Arise to
my help in richness of covenant blessings, keep me feeding in the pastures of Thy strengthening Word, searching
Scripture to find Thee there.

If my waywardness is visited with a scourge, enable me to receive correction meekly, to bless the reproving hand, to
discern the motive of rebuke, to respond promptly, and do the first work. Let all Thy fatherly dealings make me a
partaker of Thy holiness. Grant that in every fall I may sink lower on my knees, and that when I rise it may be to loftier
heights of devotion. May my every cross be sanctified, every loss be gain, every denial a spiritual advantage, every dark
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day a light of the Holy Spirit, every night of trial a song.
  

Re: , on: 2009/1/30 9:54
Move, I Beg You, Upon My Disordered Heart

O Holy Spirit,
Move, I beg You, upon my disordered heart. 
Take away my unruly desires and hateful lusts. 
Lift the mists and darkness of unbelief. Brighten 
my soul with the pure light of truth. Make it . . .
  fragrant as the garden of paradise,
  rich with every goodly fruit,
  beautiful with heavenly grace,
  radiant with rays of divine light.
Be my . . .
  comforter,
  light,
  guide, 
  sanctifier.

Take of the things of Christ and show them to my
soul. Through You may I daily learn more of His . . .
  love,
  grace, 
  compassion, 
  faithfulness, 
  beauty. 
Lead me to the cross and show me . . .
  His wounds,
  the hateful nature of evil, 
  the power of Satan.

May I there see my sins as . . .
  the nails which transfixed Him,
  the cords which bound Him,
  the thorns which tore Him,
  the sword which pierced Him.

Help me to find in His deathÂ–the 
reality and immensity of His love. 

Open for me the wondrous volumes of truth in His 
death. Increase my faith in the clear knowledge of . . .
  atonement achieved, 
  redemption completed,
  guilt done away,
  my debt paid, 
  my sins forgiven,
  my soul saved,
  hell vanquished, 
  heaven opened, 
  eternity made mine.

O Holy Spirit, deepen in me these saving lessons.
Write them upon my heart, that my walk be . . .
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  sin-loathing, 
  sin-fleeing, 
  Christ-loving.

Re: Favorite Puritan Prayers - posted by tjservant (), on: 2009/2/10 0:07
A Prayer for the Graces of Faith, Hope, Charity.

O Lord God of infinite mercy, of infinite excellency, who hast sent thy holy Son into the world to redeem us from an intole
rable misery, and to teach us a holy religion, and to forgive us an infinite debt: give me thy Holy Spirit, that my understan
ding and all my facilities may be so resigned to the discipline and doctrine of my Lord, that I may be prepared in mind an
d will to die for the testimony of Jesus, and to suffer any affliction or calamity that shall offer to hinder my duty, or tempt 
me to shame or sin or apostasy; and let my faith be the parent of a good life, a strong shield to repel the fiery darts of the
devil, and the author of a holy hope, of modest desires, of confidence in God, and of a never-failing charity to thee, my G
od, and to all the world; that I may never have my portion with the unbelievers or uncharitable and desperate persons; b
ut may be supported by the strengths of faith in all temptations, and may be refreshed with the comforts of a holy hope i
n all my sorrows, and may bear the burden of the Lord, and the infirmities of my neighbour, by the support of charity; tha
t the yoke of Jesus may become easy to me, and my love may do all the miracles of grace, till from grace it swell to glory
, from earth to heaven, from duty to reward, from the imperfections of a beginning and still growing love, it may arrive to t
he consummation of an eternal and never-ceasing charity, through Jesus Christ the Son of thy love, the author of our ho
pe, and the author and finisher of our faith: to whom with thee, O Lord God, Father of heaven and earth, and with thy Hol
y Spirit, be all glory and love and obedience and dominion, now and for ever. Amen

Re: Favorite Puritan Prayers - posted by tjservant (), on: 2009/2/10 8:11
The Servant in Battle

O Lord,
I bless Thee that the issue of the battle between Thyself and Satan has never been uncertain, and will end in victory. Cal
vary broke the dragonÂ’s head, and I contend with a vanquished foe, who with all his subtlety and strength has already 
been overcome. When I feel the serpent at my heel may I remember Him whose heel was bruised, but who, when bruise
d, broke the devilÂ’s head.

My soul with inward joy extols the mighty conqueror.  Heal me of any wounds received in the great conflict; if I have gath
ered defilement, if my faith has suffered damage, if my hope is less than bright, if my love is not fervent, if some creature
-comfort occupies my heart, if my soul sinks under pressure of the fight. O Thou who every promise is balm, every touch
life, draw near to Thy weary warrior, refresh me, that I may rise again to wage the strife, and never tire until my enemy is
trodden down.

Give me such fellowship with Thee that I may defy Satan, unbelief, the flesh, the world, with delight that comes not from 
a creature, and which a creature cannot mar. Give me a draught of the eternal fountain that lieth in Thy immutable, everl
asting love and decree. Then shall my hand never weaken, my feet never stumble, my sword never rest, my shield neve
r rust, my helmet never shatter, my breastplate never fall, as my strength rests in the power of Thy might.

Amen
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