
A	Locked	Church	Prayer	
	
Ah,	my	dear	Lord,	the	church	is	locked	
But	let	my	heart	be	open	to	your	presence	:	
There	let	us	make,	you	and	I,	
Your	Easter	garden;	
Plant	it	with	flowers,	
And	let	the	heavy	stone	be	rolled	away.	
Pray	for	me,	as	I	do	for	you.	
	


