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Fat l ier A b r a h a m 

Had rnany sons 

Many sons had father 

A b r a h a m 

I aiTi one of them 

A n d so are you 

Let's ail praise de lord 
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P royer o f S a i n t Francis r 
m L o r d , make me an i n s t r u m c n t o f your peace; J L 
W where t h e r c is h a t r e d , l e t me sow love; m 

' w h e r e t h e r e is in jupy, pardon; 
where t h e r c is d o u b t , f a i t h ; 

w h e r e t h e r e is despair , hope: 
w h e r e t h e r e is dorkness, l i ght ; 

and w h e r e t h e r c is sadness, joy . 

m 

) W ^ O Divine AAaster, 
g r a n t t h a t I may no t so much scek t o be consoled 
1 ^ OS to consolé; ^ 
^1 t o be understood , as t o understand ; 

tp b e loved, as t o i o ^ *f-
• f o r ít is In gívíng t h a t we rece ive , ^ ^ 

i t is in pardoning t h a t wc a r e pardoned, 
and i t is in dying t h a t wc a r e bo rn t o e te rna l l i f e . 

Amen. 
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