Jesus said. This first writing could become your first of many drafts.  Perfection is not the goal.
An example
Diarmuid O’Murchu                                  Beginning Reflections
Come, Holy Spirit,                                    Your breath, (“ruah” in Hebrew)
breathe life into our troubled world.             “breathed” life into chaos.
Shake the tired foundations                                  “And it was good.”
of our crumbling institutions…
and from the dust and rubble,                      Holy Curiosity, “In-Spire” us as we
gather up the seedlings                               gather seedlings and hold them in
of a new creation                                       prayer until they burst new life.
 
Come, Holy Spirit,
enflame once more the                               Stir the ashes. Spark creativity,
dying embers of our weariness.                   Feed the fire of love.
Shake us of our complacency.
Whisper our names once more,                    Shout.
and scatter your gifts of grace                      Strain our reach.
with wild abandon.                                    Trust Wisdom.
 
Break open the prisons of our inner being,    Keys of courage unlock our cages
and let your raging justice be our liberty.      Banish indifference.
 
Come, Holy Spirit,
lead us to places we would rather not go;               Create good trouble
expand the horizons of our limited imagination.
Awaken in our souls dangerous dreams            “without a vision we, Your people
for a new tomorrow,                                        perish”
and rekindle in our hearts
the fire of prophetic enthusiasm.        

“to each individual the manifestation of the Spirit is given for some benefit.” (I Cor. 12)

