Unhindered Sample Pragcrs

Fogs
PaPPa, [ feel the xcog. !dola’my is in the air. Others and my own. I've taken in the vapor of other

People’s exPeriences, oPinions, imagjnations and lost clari’cg, my clear view ofyou. I Forgive all
who have filled the atmosphere with that which has no substance of you. Those who have Put
their thouglﬂts above your thoughts, their Plans above your will. 1 dor’t want to live under that
influence any longcr. I don’t want to act omP’cilg. Sollet go of all that has distracted me from
you. | let g0 of all that distorts my ability to discern and choose You and Your ways, with claritg. I
leave the Fog and enter into your atmosphere. | repent for taking hold of others views and ictting
them become idols that felt like theg could protect me or prevent me from making a mistake. |
rePent and return. | wash us all with the blood of Jesus so 1 can hold fast to what you have saicl,

Wl"lO HOU are.

Comgarison

Fappa, I've fallen prey to the confusion of comparison. Pve become disoriented. I've stol:)[:)cd
seeing your design and desire for wholeness, oneness. I've been trying to earn my ID instead of
Iiving in the iclentitg you've gjven me. Lack of intimacy with you has worn me down until I've
withdrawn, concecling the Plans and purposes you hold for me. I don’t want to live in the place of
defeat any longer. I rcPent for every time I've comparcc] mgse!F to another) instead of looking for
Your Image and Likeness in every one | encounter. | Forgivc all who have comParecl me in order to
level the land, by cxPosinga Pcrccived lack or limit. 1 wash us all with the blood of Jesus, that
there can be a greatreturn to lives lived without compare, complaint, competition and

concession.

Social Anxiety
“Pappa, shine your Liglﬁt and reveal the Places where my distance, discomfort and disdain

about the Pcoplc and world around me is sourced in fear. Reveal the Places where fear has
caused me to react or withdraw. Reveal any situations where I've used imagjnation to discern
Phantom scenarios or draw conclusions, whether I was aware of it or not and treated them as if
thcg were realitg. I repcnt of every way I havert Placed my trustin you and not allowed mgselF to
be joined to You and what You are cloing non our midst. | want rela’cionship and ?o”owship. | want
to be able to responcl again and recognize your heart’s hOPC to bind your Peop[e toget"ler, to
reveal you, as one. | Forgive all who rejcctcd, neglectcd or betraged me in the Past. | rel:)ent for
every time I have done the same. 1 wash us all with the blood of Jesus so we can return to

communitg and communion.



Shame

Pappa, it’s time to come out of exile, the self impose& Prison 've Placed mgschc in. 1 dom’t want to
hide or cover myselmc anymore. You don’t see me accordingto my mistakes and messes and | want
that same view. I've tried things without you, and eaten from the tree whose fruit onlg leads to
self-focus, self -awareness and se|1c~serving. VYet, You see me without blemish each and every
time | return to You. | want to live in the lig]'lt. I never want you to need to ask me where I've been,
because | am always with You. I choose to come Forth) in Praise and Promise. Thank you for
waitingwith me. | receive the blood of Jesus, that | could remain present and delight in Your

presence again.

Comfort Zone

PaPPa, Pve entered a Phantom Place. One where my comfort comes first and 1 don’t recognize
the impact of my absence on the world. In this comfort zone I've creatccl, I don’t need to take
risks, be inconvenienced or connected to what you are doing in the world. 've become timid and
aPathc’cic. I am not able to be moved towards the needs of the world. 1 don’t want to minimize
your comfort anymore. I don’t want to remove mgseIF from it. There are things that are hard to
see and Face) but gou’ve asked me to be your hands and feet and I want to resPorlcl. ] rePent for
Putting my comfort above the comfort you came to oger, the advocate you want to be through
me. I receive the blood of Jesus that we could move toge’c]']er again t"lrough and for this world

3OU SO lOﬂg 4FOY'.

Culture

PaPPa) your view of culture is about what we ti”) tencl) guard, keeP and harvest. What we grow,
not what we adopt or acclimate to. Your idea begarl in the garclen. Our’s bcgan when we tried to
make you into our image and likeness. A more Palatablc version. | can see that I've acclimated to
much that was not Your original c]esign and intent. I've sometimes aimed at adapting to the ways
of the world instead of rcvealingyou init. Pve seen differences as somctl‘ning that divides instead
of draws. Oneness and sameness are not equiva[ent. | Forgive all those throughout his’corg who
tried to culture and generation to sameness. Those who have tried to make You in their likeness
and image. | repent for everyway | have acclimated and stoPPecl changing atmosphcres for your
presence. I receive the blood of Jesus and return to your ways o1C) ever looking towards

establishingthe Kingdom you have created.



BlLueFlame Stigma

PaPPa, you have called me to a communi’cy, a People that means much to me. Sac”g, those
around me, friends and Family have reacted to rumor, gossip and fear surrouncling Blue Flamed
that has come with a cost to me. It is not easy to be doubted or accused. 1 haven't a!ways known
how to responcl anda s’cigma has set in. It makes me feel like | alwags need to overcome
something and it wearing. | want my Yes to You to stand. | want to be where you have for me, to
dwell in the lines drawn in Pleasant Places. Sol Forgive all of those who have searched without
!ooking, told stories without exPerience, accused without warrant, and maligncd without merit. |
Forgive those whose fear brouglﬁt forth false imagjnation, a false image thatled to a renaming, of
a people that is Prccious to You. I wash all with the blood of Jesus that this stigma can be

removecl, the accuser hUFlCC] AOWI’] anc] the stones SUYTCFICICFCCJ.



