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Church Lament of Sins against God’s Creation 
Adapted from “Forgive Us: Confessions of a Compromised Faith”, p.58 

 
Oh, God. We see it. We see the lie we have believed. 
We are independent. 
We are not part of creation. 
We are gods over creation. 
We are gods. 
 
We have believed the lies. O Lord! 
Salvation is only about us. 
Never mind your Scripture. Ever mind the cries that rise from the holy text.  
Creation is groaning under the weight of our sin 
Creation is waiting for the children of God to be revealed.  
 
We have believed the lies, O Lord. 
Forgive us! 
Forgive us for the ways we have heard and ignored the cries of creation… 
We have seen melted icecaps. 
We waste fresh water even as Lake Michigan shrinks. 
We have seen the haze over our city, exhaust from trucks carrying our goods. 
Forgive us! 
 
We have seen the effects of our sin, God. 
We have seen the high levels of cancer in some of our neighborhoods. 
We have seen wars break out on the other side of the earth.  
To fill our insatiable thirst for diamonds, gold, corn for car fuel.  
Forgive us! 
 
We see it with our own eyes. 
We have believed the lies, O Lord. 
Can’t worry about the ice caps right now.  
Can’t worry about the lake. We need the lawn to be green. 
Gotta put more gas in the car, 
 
Creator God, forgive us. 
Christ, Redeemer, forgive us.  
And redeem… 
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Church Lament of Sins against Indigenous People 
By Anonymous 

 
It is your gift, Lord, for us to express what is true and good.  
It is your gift, Lord, for us to express our pains and our joys. 
It is a gift from you, God, to express our weaknesses and seek Your strengths. 
 
We have come together this morning, to worship the creator of the sky above us, the Creator 
of the earth below us, the Creator of all the peoples who surround us, not just those who look 
and speak as we do, but also all those we marginalize, persecute, and then ignore in our 
shame.    
 
This morning, we remember those who first lived and settled in the land, those who walked the 
paths through the woods we decimated for our malls, those who fished in the lakes we used 
as garbage dumps for our industry. 
 
We live in the riches of abundance in a land first given by you,  Creator God, to the American 
Indian.  As Jezebel justified her lies to steal the land you gave as an inheritance to the people 
of Israel, so we, and our forefathers, have sought to justify stealing the land, the freedoms, and 
the inheritance you gave to those who lived here first. 
 
We live on riches purchased from acts of stealing the land and then forcing the people who 
lived here to move out of their tribal lands, forcing them into many death marches to lands in 
which they were strangers; we forced hunters to become farmers, and farmers to become 
pottery-makers.  When many survived and we could not bury them all, we hid them from our 
sight and built our cities and towns and factories and even our churches on lands which we 
knew were given by you, Creator God, to them. 
 
We have sought to bury our past in the shadows, hiding our collective sins from our God, and 
today we ask that our God, the God of Creation, the God of mercy and forgiveness, listen to 
our admission and lament, and grant us the grace of showing us the path for atonement. Let 
us together never forget our past, and learn to show our awareness.   
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Church Lament of Sins against African Americans and People of Color 
PENDING… 
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Church Lament of Sins against Women 
By Ann Boyd 

“For the Sake of My Sisters” 
http://boydsnest.org/news/2015/for-the-sake-of-my-sisters/ 

Oh, Lord! We’ve really made a mess of things. 
Today, Lord, we are particularly thinking about girls and women in this world. You created 
man and woman in your image, and you said, “It is good.” And yet we have a history of 
creating cultures and systems in which women lose out to men. 
Lord, we grieve over… 

• babies whose parents are saddened that she is a girl instead of a boy. 
• girls who begin to dream big about their futures, and then have their visions squelched 

by those around them. 
• princesses who feel that they have to wait for a prince. 
• women and girls who are hurt, both in their hearts and their bodies, by those who are 

close to them. 
• girls who learn from the images and people around her that her body should be 

smaller or shaped differently to be called beautiful. 
• women, single or not, who struggle to find their identity outside of their relationships to 

men. 
• billboards that use women’s bodies to sell things that have nothing to do with women. 
• the catcalling that afflicts fourteen-year-old girls and forty-year-old women alike. 
• young girls who are prevented from receiving an education, even though they 

desperately wish to learn. 
• widows who find themselves without a place in the world once their husband is gone. 
• the way we value women’s work less, and pay for it less, or not at all. 

 
It’s not right, Lord, but we have been known to say to women and girls… 

• you don’t look pretty enough 
• you’re not doing it right 
• you throw like a girl 
• don’t be that way 
• you’re being bossy 
• don’t make a big deal out of it 
• are you crying? 

And it’s not right. It’s not right to say these things. This happened long ago and it happens 
today. This happens here and it happens far away. 
 
Lord, your intent is for women to be full and complete. You have great purposes for female 
lives. You have big plans for little girls. You have hope and vision for women, and yet we tie 
ourselves in knots about what is proper, acceptable, and normal in our cultures and societies. 
Lord, we need you. We need to see things your way. Help us now. 
Lord have mercy 
Christ have mercy 
Lord have mercy 
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Church Lament of Sins against the LGBT Community 
By Allyson Dickie 

 
Oh God, Good and Loving God we thank you and we praise you!  
 
Especially during this time of Lent, God, we thank you that you loved everyone in the Whole 
World so much that you sent your one and only son Jesus to this earth so that everyone who 
believes in Him will not die but will have eternal life. We thank you that you sent him not to 
condemn us but to save us -- the world. We thank you too that you sent Him to teach us to 
how to love You and to love each other, not to condemn each other. 
 
We confess dear Lord that we are not always very good at loving each other. We often 
have a very hard time loving those who are very different than we are. 
 
Today we are mindful of our sins against the LGTBQ community, those who have different 
ways of relating sexually and in gender roles -- as male and female, men and women, boys 
and girls. 
 
God we confess that in our fear and confusion we often condemn these people instead of 
loving them as Jesus taught us to love them. Often we do violence to these people with our 
words and our actions, so forgive us dear God  
 
When kids see a boy who seems more like a girl and calls out “Hey sissy!” or when a girl wants 
to play football and other kids say ‘hey what do you think you are a guy?’ 
Lord Have Mercy 
 
When someone is crying for their dying partner but assumes the chaplain won’t pray for 
them. 
Lord Have Mercy 
 
When 11-year-old Carl takes his own life after being bullied by schoolmates, when the life of 
a 19-year old is cut short and homophobes set fire to a skirt in California.  
Lord Have Mercy 
 
When confusion abounds within our own denomination and a church plant affirms gay 
marriage and suffers for it and we are left wondering… 
Lord Have Mercy 
 
Dear God –our hearts cry out Help us!!!!! We are angry, confused, and afraid! Forgive us 
these sins. Help us to know how to restore this community among us. Help us know how to 
love as Jesus taught us to love and not condemn nor do harm either with words or with 
actions! Help us to be a place of inclusion and not exclusion for all who are seeking you.  
Amen. 
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Church Lament on Sins against Immigrants 
By Christopher Graul 

 
God the Father, we recognize and enjoy daily the immense world you have created 
for us; 
God the Son, we live in the promise of full life which you purchased for us; 
God the Spirit, we walk within your presence and guidance, allowing us to prosper in 
God’s full love, 
 
God, you have created a world of immense abundance, and placed us in a land of 
immeasurable sufficiency for all, a land of rich soil for growing every food imaginable, 
a land of vast spaces and resources with which to support all life. 
 
And yet, God, we admit that we hoard these gifts selfishly to ourselves, not always 
willing to share with all the people you have created, especially those who look, or 
talk, or eat, differently than we, and yet dare to cross our borders. 
 
We remember how you displayed your love for the immigrants and aliens when you 
commanded that the farmer not reap his entire field, but to leave harvest at the 
edges for the alien among us, so the sojourners have sustenance; 
 
Jacob’s family were aliens in Egypt, as were Joseph, Mary and Jesus; ; Israel was an 
alien in Assyria, and Judah an immigrant in Babylon; your love for the world’s 
immigrants are inherent in your creation of all the world’s peoples, of all their 
wonderful languages and beautiful colors.  
 
Even as we praise you for what you have provided, we build fences and place 
guards on our borders to keep others out while isolating ourselves from the rest of 
your created world. 
 
We brag of our hospitality and human rights, yet deport over 300,000 immigrants 
annually; we proudly and angrily ship out the aliens among us at a staggering rate, 
even as we claim ourselves a “Christian” nation. We live a theology of scarcity, rather 
than an awareness of your abundance. 
 
We eschew gratitude for selfishness, we ignore generosity while hoarding, we 
substitute fear for love. 
 
God, we pray that your Holy Spirit inhabit within us a renewed sense of our place in 
the greater world, That you lead us to a place of welcome, 
That we walk daily on the road to Emmaus, sharing what we have with those we 
meet, regardless of their origins.  
 
Let us be the welcoming people that you commanded us to be, and lead us to 
establish our land as truly God’s kingdom, for all and any who enter it.  
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Church’s Lament of Sins against Jews and Muslims 
By Laurie Bailey 

 
Hear our prayer O God 
 Listen to our plea for help 
For we are a sinful community 
 And only you can save us 
We are an unfinished people 
 And none but you can make us whole 
 
You have adopted us to be your children 
 And loved us as your own 
You have showered us with your mercy 
 And overwhelmed us with your grace 
 
Yet we have not extended this love to our Jewish brothers and sisters  
 Nor have we had compassion toward our Muslim neighbors 
We have despised the children of Isaac 
 And treated with contempt the descendants of Ishmael 
 
Woe to us for we have oppressed your chosen people 
 We have persecuted and harassed our Jewish compatriots 
Woe to us for we have reduced the children of Israel to stereotypes 
 We have made the descendants of Abraham a scapegoat for our hardships 
 
When they came to our shores seeking a livelihood and a future for their families 
 We denied them access to jobs and treated them as interlopers 
When they sought good housing and education 

We refused them entry to our universities and barred them from our communities 
When they fled the fires of hatred in Europe 
 We turned away their ships and sent them back to their deaths 
When our own home-grown Nazis threatened their streets 
 We did not cry out with them, but observed from a distance 
 
Did you not make this people to be a light to the Gentiles? 

Did you not say to Abram “All the peoples of the earth will be blessed through you?” 
 
If we have fallen short in our obligation to Jewish people 
  How much more are we guilty of offending Muslims? 
 
Woe to us for we have looked down on our Muslim neighbors 
 We have regarded them as fundamentally “other.” 
 
We have opposed the building of mosques in our communities 
 And looked askance at their customs and dress 
We have feared and sewn fear about this people 
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 We have viewed with suspicion followers of Islam 
We have believed untrue things about their faith and practices  
 And willingly spread falsehoods and rumors about them 
We have seen the face of evil where we should have glimpsed the image of God 
 We have encountered a stranger where we should have welcomed a guest  
  
 How can we wave palm branches with these sins on our hands? 
 How can we celebrate resurrection in the company of captives?  
But you O Lord are gracious and compassionate 
 Slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love. 
 
Have mercy on us and forgive us 
 Wash away our unrighteousness 
Create in us clean hearts, O God 
 And renew a faithful spirit within us. 
 
Turn our hearts toward you  
 That we might be instruments of mercy and grace  
Let us see others through your eyes 
 That we might love them as you do 
  
Then will the nations see your glory 
 Then will the all people sing your praise 
Hosanna!  
 Blessed is the name of the Lord  
 
 


