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MAKE ROOM FOR GOD'S HEART

DAY 6 — CONVICTION
A Prayer for Truth, Repentance, and a Heart That Comes Closer

Father,

I come before You tonight because I want Your heart more than I want my comfort.

I want to know You. I want to recognize Your voice. I want to walk closely enough with You that when Your Spirit

whispers truth, I do not have to be shouted at before I am willing to listen.

You have given me the Spirit of Truth—not to destroy me, humiliate me, or keep a record of everything I have ever gotten

wrong, but to guide me into truth.

Holy Spirit, guide me.

Show me what is true. Show me where my heart is aligned with Yours, and show me where it is not. Reveal what I have

excused because it was easier than changing it. Show me what I have minimized, justified, hidden, misunderstood, or

simply been unable to see.

But Lord, as You reveal these things, teach me to recognize the difference between Your conviction and condemnation.

When You correct me, keep me from turning Your correction into rejection. When You show me something that needs to

change, keep me from turning a behavior into an identity.

When godly sorrow comes, do not let me build a home inside regret.

Let sorrow move me.

Let it move me toward repentance. Toward honesty. Toward reconciliation where reconciliation is right. Toward changed

behavior. Toward greater tenderness. Toward obedience. Toward You.

Father, I don't want to confuse feeling terrible with becoming different.

If I have apologized without changing, show me. If I have confessed something repeatedly while refusing the work

required to leave it behind, show me. If I have called something repentance when it was really only remorse, show me.

And if I have continued punishing myself for something You have already forgiven and transformed, show me that too.

I do not want false guilt masquerading as holiness. I do not want shame pretending to be conviction. I do not want the

voice of accusation becoming so familiar that I mistake it for Your voice.

Teach me the sound of Your correction. Your truth may humble me, but it does not have to annihilate me. Your discipline

may be uncomfortable, but You discipline Your children because You love them.

When You correct me, help me remember: I am still Your child.

I have not been thrown out of the house because the Father is teaching me how to live in it.

Lord, change the way I understand discipline. When I am tempted to see a courtroom, help me recognize when You have

brought me into a classroom.

Teach me. Train me.

Correct what needs correcting. Strengthen what has remained weak. Prune what cannot accompany me where You are

leading. Interrupt patterns that keep producing fruit You never intended for my life.
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Teach my heart new responses. Teach my mouth new words. Teach my mind new ways of thinking. Teach my hands new

ways of serving. Teach my feet where to walk—and when to turn around.

And when the lesson hurts, remind me that pain is not the purpose.

Your Word says that discipline can eventually produce a harvest of righteousness and peace in those who are trained by

it. Lord, I want that harvest.

I want righteousness that isn't performance. I want obedience that grows from love. I want peace that doesn't require

avoiding truth. I want a heart tender enough to be corrected without immediately becoming defensive.

And I want enough trust in Your love that when You show me something difficult about myself, my first instinct becomes:

Come closer.

Not hide. Not run. Not explain. Not defend. Not punish myself. Come closer.

Father, there may be things You show me that grieve me. Let that grief be holy. Let it contain hope. Let it remind me that

if You are showing me something, there is still something You are doing with me.

You are still teaching. Still forming. Still inviting. Still loving. Still here.

And Lord, when I don't immediately know what needs to change, keep me from frantically searching myself for

wrongdoing just so I can feel like I have accomplished today's lesson.

I do not have to manufacture conviction. Conviction is the Spirit's work. Willingness is mine.

So I give You my willingness.

Search me. Know me. Teach me. Correct me. Comfort me. Lead me. And give me courage to respond when You do.

If there is something I need to confess, give me honesty. If there is something I need to repair, give me humility. If there is

someone I need to forgive, give me grace. If there is a boundary I need to honor, give me wisdom.

If there is something I need to stop, give me obedience. If there is something I need to begin, give me courage. If there is

something I simply need to learn, give me patience while You train me.

And if what I am carrying is condemnation rather than conviction, Lord, expose that too.

I refuse to call hopelessness Your voice. I refuse to believe that hatred of myself is evidence that I love You. I refuse to

confuse endless punishment with repentance.

Jesus already carried what I could never carry.

Teach me to receive grace without using grace as permission to remain unchanged. Teach me to receive correction without

using correction as permission to despise myself.

Grace and truth. Let me live where they meet.

Most of all, Father, keep my eyes on Your face.

Before I wanted answers, I wanted You. Before I wanted understanding, I wanted Your presence. Bring me back there

again and again.

Let Scripture become a place where I meet You, not another place where I am afraid of failing. Let repentance become

reunion. Let conviction become invitation. Let discipline become discipleship. Let truth lead me into freedom.

And when You gently put Your finger on something in my heart, give me enough trust to look at You and say:
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Yes, Lord. I see it.
Yes, Lord. I give it to You.

Yes, Lord. Teach me another way.

I do not have to fear the truth when the One showing it to me loves me.

Make room in me for Your truth. Make room in me for Your correction. Make room in me for Your holiness. Make room

in me for Your peace. Make room in me for Your heart.

In Jesus’ name,
Amen.



