Closing Prayer

Lord, I come to You.  You’re my all…You Are My All.  It’s all about You…You’re the beginning…You’re the end…You’re everything in between.  

You give me dreams…You give me visions…You give me power…You give me anointing.  You give me grace to handle the impossible.  And when my dreams fall apart, You pick me back up.  You lift me up—You put me back on the road of life.  You tell me to believe again and to lift up my eyes again to the hills, from whence cometh my strength.  

And so Lord, I lift my eyes to You.  I offer my life completely to You—everything that I am;  every ministry You’ve given to me—I lay it on the altar…I lay it on the altar—I give it back to You, Jesus.  It’s Yours.  It’s Your ministry.  It’s not my ministry—it is Your ministry.  

And Lord, I lift my hands to You in surrender.  You are my all.  You are my provider.  Everything comes from You.  That ministry comes from You.  Grace comes from You.  I receive it from you, Lord God.  I worship you, my Lord and my King.  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!  Bless You Lord.  

Just spend time with the Lord—encounter Him however you need to right now.  Thank You, Jesus!

