
Things Are Broken Here  
A Prayer of Lament  
 
 
O God, things are so broken here. 
  
So many black and brown bodies have been targeted, abused, choked, shot and 
killed.  
 
Tonight we cry out in grief for ________________________(fill in names) 
 
And tonight we mourn for the families and friends of these victims. 
 
And tonight we must ask, How long O Lord, how long?  
 
Lord, hear our prayer. 
 
Tonight we also confess that we are a part of an unjust system that is tearing us 
all to pieces.  
 
And sometimes we simply don’t know what to do.  
And sometimes we’re too comfortable to do anything.   
And sometimes we’re too scared.  
 
Forgive us. Change us. Show us the way to love. 
  
Amen. 
 
 
Hear these words of assurance:  

God hears our cries and says: “How can I forget you? See I have 
written your names on the palms of my hands. Can a woman forget 
her nursing child, or fail to pity the child of her womb?  Even these 
may forget, but I won’t forget you.”  
 
And when we confess our sins, Jesus shouts, “God forgive them,” even from the 
cross, and stands beside us with the love that will not let us go.  

 

Remain in that love. Be God’s love in the world.  

 

Sing Together: We are on this earth to love.  



 

 

 

 

 


