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Because of how it has been abused through centuries, Martin Luther claimed that it was the greatest Christian martyr.

And the archbishop of Canterbury, Rowan Williams, more recently declared that “[i]f somebody said, give me a summary of the Christian faith on the back of an envelope, the best thing to do would be to write Our Lord’s Prayer.”
Martyr?  Christian faith in sum?  These are bold claims and yet no more daring than just praying with sinful lips this beloved prayer that Jesus taught his disciples.

As our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say,

Our Father. . . .

Immortal, invisible, God only wise.  In light inaccessible hid from our eyes.  This awesome God who spoke the world into existence and sustains all its macro and microcosmic complexities and intricacies, this God is spoken of not as “highest power,” “grand idea,” “supreme good,” “first cause,” but as “our Father,” bespeaking a deeply intimate relationship.

Jesus declares that his Abba Father is our own Father.  In fact you may recall that when Mary Magdalene encounters the resurrected Jesus and mistakes him to be the gardener into Jesus calls her by name, she tries to touch him, but Jesus says, “Do not hold on to me, because I have not yet ascended to the Father.  But go to my brothers and say to them, ‘I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God’” (Jn 20.17).  
Your father and my Father.  Our Abba.
The language of the Gypsies, Romany, catches this is an utterly delightful way.  While I cannot make head or tails out of the rest of the prayer, the first three words are these: “Merry dearie Dad.” 

Even as we are “bold to say” could we catch something of the joy of speaking to our Merry dearie Dad?

“Our Father” bespeaks a intimacy not just of “me and Jesus” in the “by and by” but of a family, brothers and sisters of the same Father to whom we now have ready access through the blood of the cross and the outstretched arms eager to embrace us and hold us fast.

Holy is your Name.  

The Name—in its Hebraic understanding something far more than that which we call another person.  The Name bespeaks essence, personality, wholeness.  To know the name is to have some power.  We recall the gift that God gives Moses when he asks whom may I say sent me: YHWH, “I am who I am” is sending you.  
So even as we speak of intimacy, we need not become glib with a “familiarity which breeds contempt.”  
The ground on which you and I stand with Jesus before God is holy.  We are deeply aware that there is none who is holy as God is holy, none so pure as God is pure.  As we address God as our Father we take off the shoes of our heart before a fire that ever burns but chooses not to consume but to love us.

Your kingdom come, your will be done on earth as in heaven.

What is this “kingdom” of the one who is holy but allows us to call “our Father”?

The kingdom of God and the kingdom of heaven is used interchangeably and found over 100 times in the New Testament.  Its precise meaning or meanings is subject of some scholarly divide whether it be something occurring here and now or something realized only in the future.

Perhaps it is best understood not as an either/or (wither here and now or later in God’s perfect heaven) but as a both/and (both the kingdom of heaving drawing near and becoming present in our Father’s children who live and move and have their being in the Son by the Spirit and who as yet see through a glass darkly but then face to face.  This kingdom for which we pray will be made increasingly known and experienced here and now on earth as it will one day in its perfection be manifest in heaven is where the rule and reign, the glory and majesty, the justice and mercy, the love and life of God is made present, experienced, lived.  
This kingdom is not a powerful vacuum that one day in the future will suck us through heaven’s gate but is being made through us present here on earth as we love one another as God loves us.  Indeed the vision glimpsed in Revelation is not of earth going to heaven but the heavenly Jerusalem descending to earth, renewing and recreating, making all things new with heavenly values that turn our present world upside down and inside out.

As we pray for God’s will to be done on earth as in heaven, we must consider the complexities and responsibilities that come with being stewards of a creation that even now groans in travail awaiting redemption.

Give us today our daily bread.
The twofold repetition of “day” drives home our radical dependence upon God for our shelter and clothes, food and water, clean air.  But “man cannot live by bread alone” and our hearts and souls need other nourishment, nurturing, tending.  That life that Jesus calls us to is not subsistence but full, abundant, overflowing, a life fully lived.

Some scholars have suggested that the Greek original suggests “give us tomorrow’s bread today,” not as something which rejects the “one-day-at-a-time, sweet Jesus” but as a foretaste of the heavenly banquet where all gather around the Lamb in eternal praise.  Our daily bread—gathered today and eaten today—certainly includes hope for tomorrow that lifts up our hearts.

Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us.

Is there a more dangerous prayer in all the world?  Asking God to forgive us just as we forgive others who have sinned against us, hurt us, disappointed us?  

From the time I was in high school and prayed that my hair would become more manageable, I have become increasingly aware that one should be careful for what one prays for, as he just might get it and not the way expected.

We can, it is true, never earn God’s forgiveness . . . even by forgiving others.  Forgiveness, like all gifts from God, is in fact a gift, unearned, undeserved.  Forgiveness is something that can only be received.  
But what if we don’t really want to receive it?  What if we preferred to spend our days counting sins, nursing grudges, drinking freely from the poisonous well of anger that is unforgiving? 

Shall God force us to receive forgiveness?

Each and every time we pray the Lord’s Prayer and ask to be forgiven as we forgive, maybe we can hear God reminding us, just as God once reminded Pharoah: Let my people go!  Spring open the trap and be free to drink freely from the fountain of forgiveness which wells to eternal life.

Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil.
Whether one believes in a personal devil or not, it is readily apparent that there is in fact evil in this world that seeks to kill and to destroy body, mind, and spirit.  Precisely where there is potential for great good and blessing, we find the insidious and destructive forces of the Evil One prowling around, Saint Peter tell us, like a roaring lion seeking to devour.
We know that it was not just Adam and Eve who fall prey to the serpentine tricks but we ourselves are not impervious and we need help.  

This is a plea from the depths of our soul, the Spirit praying within us even when we don’t know how to pray, “O Lord save us!”  

Keep our hearts and minds ever close to Jesus the Good Shepherd.  Help us to remember that we are not alone, solitary agents with the power to control everything, but that we are indeed precious children of Our Father in heaven, whose name is holy, whose will be done so that the kingdom comes now, who nourishes and nurtures us, who calls us into a holy fellowship of faith which teems with forgiveness and joy, and who says to us right now, “my grace is sufficient for you” and “I am with you always even unto the end.”

For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours, now and forever.  Amen.

