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On a recent Wednesday night, we 

asked… 

What was your most prayerful 

experience at Grace Church? 



The following were many of the 

responses… 



Labyrinth Walks…. 

 

Silence… 

 

Healing Prayer….listen closely…and 

“hear what you don’t expect…” 



“Prayer comes as a surprise…” 

 

“There are different ways to find God in 

prayer…” 



“My wedding in the chapel, then my children’s baptisms…”  

“The space was special and the congregation’s participation 

meant they would all help in their Christian life.” 



Patrick Kelley’s funeral… 

The family planted daffodils after his 

death. He had cleaned out that area as 

part of his Eagle Scout project.  While 

planting, I dug up a Scout necktie 

clasp… 



“I have never been one for individual 

prayer, but there is one time every year 

I make time to participate in that type 

of prayer.  It is the Stations of the 

Cross.   I don’t have any other time that 

impacts me the way this service does.” 



Centering prayer… 

“Music lifts me up.” 

 

“I get chills at times….I’m so happy 

where we are.” 



The children’s program… 

 

The parish is “very prayerful, spiritual, 

enlightening…” 



Midnight Mass… 

 

Easter morning… 

 

The Dedication of the Church was 

special…the Spirit was present… 



“I love watching children take 

Communion…children get it.” 

 

“I love the bells:  Matthew, Mark, Luke 

and John.” 



“I remember saying the Prayers of the 

People at funerals…especially ones I 

am close to.  I found I could hold it 

together, because the liturgy and 

prayers take on force of themselves and 

hold us up.” 



An experience of discernment with the 

former rector… “charged” with 

discernment.  I spent quiet time, and 

“it became very clear.”  It was a lesson 

in trust.   



I would not have guessed I would have 

enjoyed church as much.  It has been a 

“delightful surprise.”  Now I look 

forward to Sunday… 



I find prayer in music… 

 

“I knew I was home” when I returned to 

The Episcopal Church… 



“Watching the light and sky change 
during the service…..feel the presence 
of something bigger.” 

 

Maundy Thursday…made the sacrifice 
of Christ really real.   

 

Incense… 



When I lost my son, the church was so 
helpful… 

 

When my husband died… 

 

When I had treatment for cancer, the 
prayers of the church helped me make 
it through… 



“Mature religion”… 

 

At the Easter Vigil, it is pitch black, 

and the light comes up…it is so 

meaningful…the physical and spiritual 

atmosphere of the church was 

changed…looking forward to change 

and spiritual awakening. 



I remember a bird trying to get into the 

sanctuary in Spring… 



The Wednesday noon service….I love 

the way it has a quiet, spiritual tone… 



One Christmas Eve…we had the small 

organ, with incense and the liturgy…. 

“the bells ringing put the icing on the 

cake.” 



We have a beautiful building….it feels 

English… 



I love the sound of Prayer Books being 

pulled out of the pews at the start of 

the service… 



I do my deepest prayer when I feel 

isolated.  Prayerful moments are very 

individual, and we clearly understand 

that God is speaking to us. 



. 

On September 11, 2001, people met in 

the chapel spontaneously… 



I came to visit once….several weeks 

later I came back, and people 

remembered us.   



Family Promise…. 

 

Good News at Noon… 



Vacation Bible School was a clincher 

for me:  I brought my granddaughter, 

walked in early, met the folks and was 

hooked… 



I once needed a small intimate prayer 

group.  It was a gift to be able to speak 

up, to hear others agree, to be given 

permission and to keep it over the past 

20 years…Out of sharing comes prayer 

over the week… 



I want to understand the Power of 

Prayer through experience… 


