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Healing of the Nations

The song we will now sing is a time of extended prayer for the nations of the world. We will offer up the names of 88 of the 195 countries of the world a few at a time, to which we will respond with “Peace be yours”. 

After we go through several of the countries, we will sing a verse of the hymn printed in your bulletin, to the tune of “The Church’s One Foundation.”

As we pray for countries around the world where healing is needed, I invite you to light a candle and place it on a spot on the map that you hold in prayer this morning.

May this time of extended prayer be an opportunity for us to pray for mercy and healing for places torn by ancient animosities and new fears; those devastated by drought or disease; those crushed by poverty, oppression, or war; and those consumed by power, wealth, or greed.

Algeria. Angola. Peace be yours.
Armenia. Azerbaijan. Peace be yours.
Bahrain. Bangladesh. Peace be yours.
Belarus. Brazil. Peace be yours.
Brunei. Burkina Faso. Peace be yours. 
Burundi. Cambodia. Peace be yours. 
Cameroon. Central African Republic. Peace be yours. 
Chad. Chinda. Peace be yours.
Columbia. Cuba. Peace be yours.
Democratic Republic of Congo (Kinshasa). Djibouti. Peace be yours. 
Ecuador. Egypt. Peace be yours.

to the tune of “The Church’s One Foundation”
O God of every nation, of every race and land,
Redeem the whole creation with your almighty hand. 
Where hate and fear divide us and bitter threats are hurled, 
In love and mercy guide us, and heal our strife-torn world.

El Salvador. Equatorial Guinea. Peace be yours.
Eritrea. Eswatini. Peace be yours.
Ethiopia. Gabon. Peace be yours. 
Gambia. Georgia. Peace be yours.
Guatemala. Haiti. Peace be yours. 
Honduras. India. Peace be yours.
Iran. Iraq. Peace be yours.
Israel. Jordan. Peace be yours.
Kazakhstan. The Kurdish people. Peace be yours.
Kuwait. Laos. Peace be yours.
Lebanon. Liberia. Peace be yours.
Verse 2:
From search for wealth and power and scorn of truth and right, 
From trust in bombs that shower destruction through the night,
From pride of race and station and blindness to your way, 
Deliver every nation, eternal God, we pray!

Libya. Madagascar. Peace be yours.
Malawi. Mali. Peace be yours.
Mauritania. Mexico. Peace be yours.
Morocco. Mozambique. Peace be yours.
Myanmar. Namibia. Peace be yours.
Nicaragua. Niger. Peace be yours. 
Nigeria. North Korea. Peace be yours.
Oman. Palestine. Pece be yours.
Papua New Guinea. Paraguay. Peace be yours.
Peru. Qatar. Peace be yours.
Russia. Rwanda. Peace be yours. 

Verse 3:
Lord, strengthen all who labor that we may find release
From fear of rattling saber, from dread of war’s increase.
When hope and courage falter, Lord, let your voice be heard; 
With faith that none can alter, your servants undergird.

Saudi Arabia. Senega. Peace be yours.
Somalia. South Africa. Peace be yours. 
South Sudan. Sudan. Peace be yours.
Syria. Taiwan. Peace be yours.
Tajikistan. Tanzania. Peace be yours.
Thailand. Turkey. Peace be yours.
Turkmenistan. Uganda. Peace be yours.
Ukraine. United Arab Emirates. Peace be yours.
United States. Uzbekistan. Peace be yours.
Venezuela. Vietnam. Peace be yours.
Yemen. Zimbabwe. Peace be yours.

Verse 4:
Keep bright in us the vision of days when war shall cease, 
When hatred and division give way to love and peace, 
Till dawns the morning glorious when truth and justice reign, 
And Christ shall rule victorious o’er all the world’s domain.
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