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“Be Careful How You Pray”

e

| knelt to pray when day was done; and prayed, “O Lord bless everyone.
Lift from every saddened heart the pain, and let the sick be well again.”
And then | woke another day, and carelessly went upon my way.

The whole day long | did not try to wipe a tear from any eye.

| did not try to share the load of any brother on the road.

I did not even go to see the sick man just next door to me.

Yet once again when day was gone | prayed, “O Lord bless everyone.”
But as | prayed, into my ear there came a voice that whispered clear,
“Pause, hypocrite, before you pray. Whom have you tried to bless today?
God’s sweet blessings always go by hands which serve him here below.”
And then | hid my face and cried, “Forgive me God for | have lied.

Let me live another day, and | will live the way | pray.”

-Author Unknown-

Submitted by Lucio Gonzélez (WH Elder)

“Ten Cuidado Como Oras”

Me arrodillé a orar al terminar el dia; y oré, “O Sefior bendice a todos.
Levanta de cada triste corazon el dolor, y deja que los enfermos sanen.”
Y luego desperté otro dia, y descuidado emprendi mi camino.

En todo el dia no traté de enjugar ninguna lagrima de ningn ojo.

No intenté compartir la carga de ningiin hermano en el camino.

Ni siquiera fui a ver al hombre enfermo enseguida de mi.

Pero de nuevo al terminar el dia oré, “O Sefior bendice a todos.”

Pero al orar, a mi oido vino una voz que susurraba claramente,

“Pausa, hipQcrita, antes de orar. ;A quien has tratado de bendecir hoy?
Bendiciones dulces de Dios siempre van por manos que le sirven aqui.”
Entonces escondi mi caray lloré, “Perdéname Dios pues he mentido.
Permiteme vivir otro dia, y viviré de la manera que oro.”

-Autor Desconocido-

Sometido por Lucio Gonzélez (Anciano de WH)
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