
Martin’s    

Prayers                

Collection of prayers
channeled through the pen of

Marie Fox O’Brien

.



.

.  
Martin’s Prayers

Collection of prayers

channeled through

the pen of

Marie Fox O’Brien
.
.

2



Table of Contents

1   Cover
2  Title Page
3   Contents
4  Tell me, my Lord
5  Let me live a life
6  Believe me, dear Lord
7  Above all, let me be true
8  Take my hand in yours
9  I love you, my Lord

10 Take me into your heart
11  Listen to my heart
12 Hold me close
13  Listen to me, dear Lord
14  Let me lead the way
15  My love is complete
16  Fashion me as you will
17  Fill my heart
18  Give me the words
19  I need Your wisdom
20  Teach me, dear Lord
21  Forever

.

3



Tell me, my LordTell me.
.
Tell me, my Lord, of your love for me.
Tell me, my Lord, that never does this love fail.
Tell me of glories that lie in wait.
Tell me of oneness that waits for me.

Sing me a song of the joy of love.
Sing me a song of the strength of faith.
Show me the beauty of heavenly love.
Show me the wonder of Your way.

Tell me, my Lord, that I am yours.
Tell me the steps that I should take.
Tell me the moment that I will know
Of total joy, of total oneness, of glory beyond belief.

Tell me, my Lord, that this is my home,
This distant shore that beckons me.
Tell me, my Lord, that I will be welcomed there
And know the love that knows no bounds
And rejoice in the presence of the Lord.
I ask no more.
.
.
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Let me live a life.
.
Dear Lord, let me live a life 
That pleases You in every way.  

Let me live in love and grace.
Let me be your child.
.
.
.
.
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Believe me, dear Lord.
.
Believe me, dear Lord, 
When I say that I am yours.
Believe me, dear Lord, 
When I speak of love beyond belief.
Take my love and make it yours.
Take my faith and make it strong.

Bring me to you when I am at rest
That I may live forever in the warmth of your love,
That I may know glories beyond imagining,
That I may dwell in Your house eternally.
All this I ask in the name of love.
I love you, dear God, and I know that you love me.
.
.
.
.
.
.
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Above all, let me be true.
.......................
Dear God, above all let me be true
To the promises I make to you,
To love, to believe, to do your will,
To be all the things you wish me to be,
To say all the things you wish me to say,
To feel all the things you wish me to feel,
And to love you with a love that knows no bounds.

Teach me, dear Lord, each hour of the day
To listen to my heart.
It speaks to you.
Let me hear your voice
And let me obey.
I am yours in total love.
.
.
.
.
.
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Take my hand in yoursShow

Dear Lord, 
Take my hand in yours.
Hold me in your heart
And show me the way.
I will follow the path,
No matter how hard,
Until I find you.
Then I will rest.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
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I love you, my  Lord.

.
I love you, my Lord, with all of my being.
I love you, my Lord, each hour of the day.

My love is a song that speaks of your glory.
My love is a prayer that lights my way.
Take my love, dear Lord, with all its imperfections
And make it the perfect love I desire.

Take my soul, dear Lord, and bring it to glory,
To know of your greatness,
To sing your praises,
To live forever in the bosom of the Lord.

This is my prayer, dear God.
Grant me my wish.
.
.
.
.
.
.
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Take me into your heart.
.
Take me, dear Lord, into your heart.
Tell me of joys that are yet to come.
Tell me of wonders I soon will see.
Tell me of power that guides my way.
Take me into your kingdom of souls.
Take my soul and fashion it well
To serve your every wish,
To obey your every command,
To love you with unbounded joy,
And to in the end rest with you forever..
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
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Listen to my heart.

.
Listen to my heart, dear Lord,
And hear its joy.
Listen to the words
And know my faith.
Speak to me always
Of love divine,
Of hope eternal,
Of peace beyond measure,
Of joy everlasting
In your heavenly home.
Tell me, my Lord, that I am yours,
That you need from me only
The love I give
From the fullness of my heart.
It is yours, my Lord.
.
.
.
.
.
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Hold me close.

Dear God, take me into your heart.
Hold me close and speak to me.
Speak to me of love, of wonder, of patience.
Speak to me of those virtues I need 
To reach my goal, then let me reach it.
I ask this in love and I thank you.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
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Listen to me, dear Lord., D

Listen to me, dear Lord, 
When I speak to you of love.
Listen to me, dear Lord, 
When I speak to you of joy.
Hear me when I turn to you
With words of grateful prayer,
Words that sing Your praises
And beg of You to grant
The gifts of wisdom and of faith
To all who speak your name
With love and longing in their hearts,
With trust and goodness in their souls.
Grant these gifts, I ask of you,
To me, your loving child.
.
.
.
.
.
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Let me lead the way
.
Dear God, let me lead the way.
Let me find in you the path I seek.
Let me take with me the one I love.
Let him see the wisdom of your way.
Let him know the love you feel for every heart.
Let me speak to him in words of love
And let him hear me.
Let him know the pureness of your love.
Let him hear the sweetness of your song.
Let him join with me.
Let us know together the wonders of our union.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
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My love is complete
.
Believe me, my Lord, when I say that I am yours.
Believe me, my Lord, when I speak
Of love beyond belief, 
Of faith total and pure.

Believe me when I speak to you 
Of a heart I give to you,
Of a soul that seeks you always,
Of a mind that knows your goodness.

Know always, my Lord, that I wait for you            
To come into my soul, to bless me with your love,    
To take me into your heart and cherish me
Eternally in the light of Your glory.

I wait always for that glorious day of total love, 
Of total oneness, of absolute joy. 
Keep me, my Lord, on the path to your house,            
To be with you always.
.
I need you, my Lord. 
My love is complete,
My faith without flaw. 
I am yours entirely.
.
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Fashion me as you will.
.
Dear Lord, fashion me as you will.
Make of my heart a place of peace.
Make of my mind a font of wisdom.
Make of my soul a source of joy
And make of my body a vessel of your will.
Take me to you in the oneness of love
And show me the way you want me to go.
Release me from the cares that plague my days
And send me the blessing of your love.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
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Fill my heart.
.
Fill my heart with love and joy.
Fill my soul with goodness and light.
Fill my mind with wisdom and understanding.
Fill my body with feeling.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
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Give me the words
.
Give me the words, dear Lord, to speak to you,
To tell you of my love,
To ask you in your goodness
To let me speak of many things.
I long for you to know my heart,
To hear the still small voice
That speaks its love for all your works.
I long for you to know my soul
That waits for you to come
And give it light to show the way,
The path that I should take.
I long for you to know my mind
That needs to know of you,
That seeks to understand your ways
And what you wish of me.
And all these things, dear God,
I ask with total faith
That you will hear
And I in turn will know.
.
.
.
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I need your wisdom.

.
I need, dear Lord, to know of your wisdom.
I need, dear Lord, to give you my heart.
Tell me, dear Lord, the path you have chosen.
I will follow the path.
I will give you my trust.
I will know of Your love
All the days of my life.
I need You, my Lord.
Your love and your wisdom bring joy to my life.
I need you, my Lord, to bring me to glory,
To share with you always the wonders of love.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
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Teach me, dear Lord.

.
Teach me, dear Lord, what I need to know
Of your love, your glory, your plan for me.
Teach me, dear Lord, 
To speak of your greatness,
To know of your wisdom,
To share in your love,
To trust in your goodness,
To yearn for the oneness that awaits all souls.

Teach me, dear Lord, to speak to you always
The lessons of love,
To know with all sureness
The beauty of faith,
To feel with intensity
The power of your love,
To know without doubt
The peace that awaits.

Take me, my Lord, into your bosom.
There will I rest
In joy and in triumph,
Enveloped in love.
.
.
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Forever
.
Take my hand in yours, my Lord,
And lead me where you will.

Take my soul in yours, My Lord,
Forever.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
.
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