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Prayer   Srcoo
l ACR YCFO MTH ElCGHD

A UniedP rayfda oEa ’PdnsR tdRWEayWiEn
For Those Who Long to See Earth Made Whole Again

hByW hyR kaELdn

The Earth groans, not only from pollution or violence, but from 

disconnection.
We forgot that breath is sacred, that water remembers, that trees speak.

We paved the soil, silenced the frequencies, and called it progress.
We placed dominion over communion.

We hoarded what was freely given.
We poisoned the body and called it survival.

We rejected what was natural, and spiritualized what was arti—cial.
The garden was not lost in a single moment R it was abandoned 

through generations of forgetting.



YANC INYY2EYEB

hByW hyR MERW

The song of Eden was never just metaphor R it was memory.
Each element carried wisdom, healing, and divine technology.

:ut the world labeled it fantasy.
The body became mechanical.

The rivers were dammed.
The breath was shallow.

The trees were seen as lumber, not as brothers.
Even the faithful forgotG Eden was not a myth. 2t was the blueprint.

hByW ugRW kd tdRWEadP

  The breath of -od must be inhaled again R long, slow, holy.

  Water must be treated as memoryLcarrier, not a utility.

  Trees and soil must be honored as living, teaching, and 
prophetic.

  Pight must be restored as frequency R the voice of healing.

  The human body must be seen as sacred garden, not a Sawed 
machine.

  Nnd creation must be partnered with again R not dominatL
ed.

MdW WBd —yaPdn aiRd y—yin b nEW cf oEa,dm cgW cf ad.d.cayn,dl



OYNAEY 3IY“PP ”

ray,Wi,yI :nRi—BWRH wEv WE MiTd DBiR rayfda

  :egin your day outside, barefoot if possible. Touch the 
ground and say, D2 remember.’

  Frink a glass of water slowly, blessing it as a carrier of life.

  3peak aloud to your bodyG DAou are a garden. -row in 
wholeness.’

  Olant something R even in a jar R and call it Eden reborn.

  Thank the trees. Nsk the wind what itJs saying. Pisten.

  Mast from noise and Sood your ears with healing frequencies.

  Write your own prayer of restoration and bury it in the soil.

rayfda Eo ’Pdn AvyLdnin—

Hesus,
Aou walked among the olive trees,
Aou taught from hills and boats,

Aou fed the people with grain and —sh,
Aou calmed storms with Aour voice.

Aou were never disconnected from creation.
Aou never mocked the elements R Aou redeemed them.

Nwaken in me the memory of Eden.
Yestore what the world said was impossible.

4ake my breath holy again.
–eal the land through my steps.



YANC INYY2EYEx

Pet my hands rebuild what was torn down.
Nnd may my voice sing the restoration song until the whole Earth joins 

in.
Pet Eden begin again R in me, in us, in the soil.

2n the name of Hesus Ihrist,
Nmen.

SyiIf Sd,addR

  2 remember Eden. 2t is not lost. 2t is rising in me.

  4y body, my breath, and my land are sacred.

  2 carry IhristJs restoration blueprint within me.

  Nll creation is groaning for my agreement with heaven.

  2 speak healing over the land, the water, and the soil R in 
HesusJ name.

p,ai&WgayI tEEWR N “EWdR

  Romans 8:19–21 … DIreation waits in eager e5pectationK to 
be liberated from its bondage to decay.’

  Genesis  2:7  …  D-od  formed  man  from  the  dustK  and 
breathed into his nostrils the breath of life.’

  Psalm 19:1–4 … DThe heavens declare the glory of -odK Fay 



OYNAEY 3IY“PP ?

after day they pour forth speech.’

  Matthew 6:10 … DAour @ingdom come, Aour will be done, 
on earth as it is in heaven.’

  Revelation 22:1–2 … The river of life, the tree of life, and the 
healing of the nations.

  John 1:3 … DThrough –im all things were madeK’

MiTin— hEaP pdyI

”DBd —yaPdn iR nEW —End b iW iR cgaidP in fEgl p&dyLm ynP iW viII 
cIEE. y—yinl/


