Reconciliation Quotations

When the sins of our fathers visit us
We do not have to play host.

We can banish them with forgiveness

As God, in God’s largeness and laws.




(August Wilson)

Father of mercies

and God of all consolation,

you do not wish the sinner to die

but to be converted and live.

Come to the aid of your people,

that they may turn from their sins

and live for you alone.

May we be attentive to your word,

confess our sins, receive your forgiveness, 

and be always grateful for your loving kindness.

Help us to live the truth in love

and grow into the fullness of Christ, your Son,

who lives and reigns for ever and ever. Amen.




(Rite of Penance)

If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. If we confess our sins, he who is faithful and just will forgive us our sins and cleanse us from all unrighteousness.











(1 John 1:8-9)

This is the definition of sin: the misuse of powers given us by God for doing good.










(Basil the Great, 4th C.)

Sin is an unused, unfashionable word, but the facts of life (including my own life) as I look at them—the betrayals, the forgetfulness, the selfishness, the egocentricity – are but the history of humankind written small. There is only one answer to such a vision: It must be accepted. I must simply turn it over to nothing short of grace.










(Joseph Sittler)

I’ll go no more:

I am afraid to think what I have done;

Look on’t again I dare not.



(W. Shakespeare – Macbeth 2.2)

FATHER, FORGIVE

All have sinned and come short of the glory of God (Rom 3:23)

The HATRED which divides nation from nation, race from race, class from class,


Father, forgive

The COVETOUS DESIRES of men and nations to possess what is not their own,


Father, forgive

The GREED which exploits the labours of men and lays waste the earth,


Father, forgive

Our ENVY of the welfare and happiness of others,


Father, forgive

Our INDIFFERENCE to the plight of the homeless and the refugee


Father, forgive

The LUST which uses of ignoble ends the bodies of men and women,


Father, forgive

The PRIDE which leads us to trust in ourselves and not in God,


Father, forgive.

Be kind to one another, tenderhearted, forgiving one another, as God in Christ forgave you. (Eph 4:32)








(Plaque in Coventry Cathedral)

Accuse yourself of your sins before God, who numbers all your ways and anticipates and understands all the thoughts of your mind, and God will forgive the impiety of your heart and lead you from the depths of distress; and if you cry to God from the dust, God will set your foot on a rock and place in your mouth a song to confess the holy name.











(Ordo Romano)

In confession the breakthrough to community takes place. Sin demands to have a person alone. It withdraws her from the community. The more isolated a person is, the more destructive will be the power of sin over her, and the more deeply she becomes involved in it, the more disastrous her isolation. Sin wants to remain unknown. It shuns the light. In the darkness of the unexpressed it poisons the whole being of a person. This can happen even in the midst of a pious community.










(Dietrich Bonhoeffer)

Forgiveness is the answer to the child’s dream of a miracle by which that which is broken is made whole again, what is soiled is again made clean. The dream explains why we need to be forgiven, and why we must forgive. In the presence of God, nothing stands between God and us – we are forgiven. But we cannot feel God’s presence if anything is allowed to stand between ourselves and others.











(Dag Hammarskjöld)

How long, LORD? Will you utterly forget me? 

How long will you hide your face from me? 

How long must I carry sorrow in my soul, 

grief in my heart day after day? 

How long will my enemy triumph over me?





(Psalm 13:2-3)

By the tender mercy of our God, 
the dawn from on high will break upon us, 
to give light to those who sit in darkness and in the shadow of death, 
to guide our feet into the way of peace.







(Luke 1:78-79)

Late have I loved you, O Beauty ever ancient, ever new, late have I loved you! You were within me, but I was outside, and it was there that I searched for you. In my unloveliness I plunged into the lovely things which you created. You were with me, but I was not with you. Created things kept me from you; yet if they had not been in you they would have not been at all. You called, you shouted, and you broke through my deafness. You flashed, you shone, and you dispelled my blindness. You breathed your fragrance on me; I drew in breath and now I pant for you. I have tasted you, now I hunger and thirst for more. You touched me, and I burned for your peace.





(Augustine of Hippo, 5th C. – Confessions Bk. 10, XXVII)

We have sinned against life by failing to work for peace. 

We have sinned against life by keeping silent in the face of injustice. 

We have sinned against life by ignoring those who suffer in distant lands.

We have sinned against life by forgetting the poor in our own midst.

We have failed to respect those made in the image of God. 
We have withheld our love from those who depend on us. 
We have engaged in gossip and in repeated slander. 
We have distorted the truth for our own advantage. 

We have conformed to fashion and not to conscience. 

We have indulged in despair and trafficked with cynics. 

We have given meager support to our Houses of Study. 
We have neglected our heritage of learning. 

We have sinned against ourselves and paid scant heed to the life of the spirit.
We have sinned against ourselves and have not risen to fulfill the best in us. 
For all these, O God of mercy, forgive us, pardon us, grant us atonement!








(Preparatory Service for the Days of Awe)
God in Heaven, you have helped my life to grow like a tree. Now something has happened. Satan, like a bird, has carried in one twig of his own choosing after another. Before I knew it he had built a dwelling place and was living in it. Tonight, my Father, I am throwing out both the bird and the nest.











(attr. Nigerian prayer)

Behold I am bending the knees of my heart before you, and am beseeching your kindness. I have sinned, O Lord, I have sinned, and I certainly know my sins. I beseech you: forgive me, O Lord, forgive me!










(Prayer of Manasseh)

Therefore, confess your sins to one another and pray for one another, that you may be healed. The fervent prayer of a righteous person is very powerful.











(James 5:16)

Our God and God of our ancestors, let our prayer reach you—do not turn away from our pleading, for we are not so arrogant and obstinate to claim that we are indeed righteous people and have never sinned, but we know that both we and our ancestors have sinned.
We have abused and betrayed. We are cruel.

We have destroyed and embittered other people’s lives.

We were false to ourselves.

We have gossiped about others and hated them.

We have insulted and jeered. We have killed. We have lied.

We have misled others and neglected them.

We were obstinate. We have perverted and quarreled.

We have robbed and stolen.

We have transgressed through unkindness.

We have been both violent and weak.

We have practiced extortion.

We have yielded to wrong desires, our zeal was misplaced.

We turn away from your commandments and good judgment but it does not help us. Your justice exists whatever happens to us, for you work for truth, but we bring about evil. What can we say before you – so distant is the place where you are found? And what can we tell you – your being is remote as the heavens? Yet you know everything, hidden and revealed. You know the mysteries of the universe and the intimate secrets of everyone alive. You probe our body’s state. You see into the heart and mind. Nothing escapes you, nothing is hidden from your gaze. Our God and God of our ancestors, have mercy on us and pardon all our sins; grant atonement for all our iniquities, forgiveness for all our transgressions.









(Prayer for the Day of Atonement)

The act of confiding in human sympathy, the consciousness that a fellow-being was listening to her with patient pity, prepared her soul for that stronger leap by which faith grasps the idea of the divine sympathy.




(George Eliot, 19th C. – Scenes of Clerical Life – Janet’s Repentance)

To know full forgiveness and the first stirrings of a healing, we must yield our self-sufficiency. Forgiveness is essentially a surrender to those others, God as well as a faithful community, who alone can give us the healing we absolutely need but can never offer ourselves.










(Paul J. Wadell)

The process of healing or being reconciled is also a coming of age, a taking of responsibility for our lives. Negative guilt and anxiety can often hold us in a prison which in a paradoxical way can be strangely congenial. As long as I am locked in this state I have the perfect alibi for not engaging with life. We need great trust in God working in us as we allow ourselves to live and discover the freedom that is the other side of all the brokenness that has hitherto cramped and even paralyzed our lives.










(Wilfrid McGreal)

To enter into a process of reconciliation is better described as entering a mysterion, a pathway in which God leads us out of suffering and alienation into the experience of the grace of reconciliation. This grace is transforming, and creates the conditions of possibility not only for forgiving our enemies, but also of helping them rediscover their humanity.











(Robert Schreiter)

Bless God, who forgives your sin

and heals every illness,

who snatches you from death

and enfolds you with tender care,

who fills your life with richness

and gives you an eagle’s strength.




(Psalm 103:3-5)

The quality of mercy is not strain'd,

It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven
Upon the place beneath: it is twice blest;
It blesseth him that gives and him that takes:
'Tis mightiest in the mightiest: it becomes
The throned monarch better than his crown;
His sceptre shows the force of temporal power,
The attribute to awe and majesty,
Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings;
But mercy is above this sceptred sway;
It is enthroned in the hearts of kings,
It is an attribute to God himself;
And earthly power doth then show likest God's
When mercy seasons justice.





(W. Shakespeare, 17th C. – The Merchant of Venice, IV)

O God, be merciful to all who groan under the bondage of their sins, and show your grace to those who are burdened with the memory of their offenses; that, as not one of us is free from fault, so not one may be shut out from pardon.



(Gelasian sacramentary - Liber Sacramentorum Romanre ecclesire)

In Christ you give your people a season of reconciliation and grace: a time to draw new breath for our journey back to you, a time to open our hearts to your Spirit and respond to the needs of all.












(Roman rite)

In the name of God, the Merciful, the Compassionate, praise be to God, Lord of the worlds, the Merciful, the Compassionate, in whose hand is the day of judgment. It is you we worship, you we ask for aid. Guide us along the right path, the path of those you bless, not of those who incur your anger, nor that of those who go astray.












(The Koran)

The soul is kissed by God

in its innermost regions.

With interior yearning,

grace and blessing

are bestowed.

It is a yearning to take on God’s gentle yoke,

it is a yearning to give one’s self to God’s way.




(Hildegard of Bingen, 12th C.)

Seventy times seven God,

we come to confess

that often our lives fall

like smashed tablets to holy ground.

We say we will love

yet we manipulate.

We say we will dialogue

yet we dominate.

We say, “Speak truth!”

yet we hide in lie.

But the frustration of Paul

that the good we would, we do not

and the evil we should not, that we do

yields to the arms of the old man on the hill

who meets the self-hating scripts of the hired hands

with the robes of sonship

and the rings of daughterhood.

You are the father of parties

and no one outruns your joy.

Jesus told us

that for you

it is as easy to say walk

as to say forgive.

Say them both to us,

that we may walk in forgiveness.





(John Shea)

Love bade me welcome; yet my soul drew back,


Guilty of dust and sin.

But quick-ey'd Love, observing me grow slack


From my first entrance in,

Drew nearer to me, sweetly questioning


If I lack'd anything.

‘A guest,’ I answer'd, ‘worthy to be here:’

Love said, ‘You shall be he.’
‘I, the unkind, the ungrateful? Ah my dear,


I cannot look on thee.’
Love took my hand and smiling did reply,


‘Who made the eyes but I?’
‘Truth, Lord, but I have marr'd them: let my shame


Go where it doth deserve.’
‘And know you not,’ says Love, ‘who bore the blame?’

‘My dear, then I will serve.’
‘You must sit down,’ says Love, ‘and taste my meat.’

So I did sit and eat.







(George Herbert, 17th C. – Love bade me welcome)
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