
Re-Think Prayer

Intro / Welcome / Prayer:  

Almighty God, by your Holy Spirit you have made us one with your 
saints in heaven and on earth:  Grant that in our earthly pilgrimage we 
may always be supported by this fellowship of love and prayer and know 
ourselves to be surrounded by their witness to your power and mercy.  O 
Lord, help me to be faithful in my generation that when I pray, I hear 
from You... and when I hear from You, I immediately adjust my life 
accordingly.  

Story of “Some Time”

 In the summer of 1994, I had one of those prayer moments.  You know it was 
that kind-of prayer moment that shakes you up a little bit.  That kind of moment that 
while you are praying, right there in the middle of it all, you can feel your heart and 
mind as it is being transformed.  The neuro-paths of my brain shifted ever-so slighty 
from prayer as a real good idea, You know those meaningless prayers over a buger 
and fries at lunch-time or that gut-wrenching prayere in the face of tradgedy, I mean 
those prayers are good, don’t get me wrong, but this one shifted ever-so slightly into 
a full on conversations with the Almighty God, the one in whom I live and move and 
have my being.  It was refreshing.  I started to pray, just because I wanted to talk.  It 
was a pure kind of prayer in solitude, and so it was the best kind.  
  I was driving home from the deep woods of Western Virginia and into the “still-
deep-but-not-quite-so-deep woods of South West Virginia when I got this urge to pray.  
There wasn’t much going on in my life.  I mean it was college.  What would you have 
to pray for in college?  I was in that chapter of life, but who has stress in college.  I 
think we called it that, but really, was it?  I don’t think so.  College was fun!  So no 
stress, no big need.  It was just that prayer that was meant to say.  “Howdy God!  How 
are things?”    
 So I started the prayer out quite casually.  I was driving in my green 1993 Ford 
Ranger pick-up truck and listening to a quite un-known but awesome Christian Band 
called “The Lost Dogs”.  The window was down as I was taking in that cool night-time 
mountain air.  I started this prayer as if it was a letter to a grandparent and I needed 
to catch them up on my life over the past 4 years.  I remember even introducing my 
self to him.  “So Hey God, it’s Dean here”.  The Dean from Dubling Virginia.  I went on 
celebrating scenes of victories and deliverance from certain death with a smile on 
my face, telling God how much I loved music and thanking him specifically for the 
Lost Dogs! 
 But somewhere in the middle of this long, long prayer, something shifted.  All of 
the sudden, my heart began picking up the pace a bit.  My prayers shifted from that 



kind of prayer where you are just praying in-order to pray to this full on awareness 
of his presence as I prayed.  I realized that God was in the truck with me.  So I did 
what any college kid would have done.  I put on His seat-belt.  I remember saying:  
“Here God let me put this on for ya.”  Wanna keep you safe here.  And from then on 
the prayers changed quite a bit.  Now I had a visual, I knew he was right in the Truck.  
Right beside me.   
	 This is worth taking note of.  My prayers of confession came out first.  I mean I 
confessed everything to him.  With tears rolling down my face and with a newly 
found awareness of his presence.  I honestly believe that night that this tape of the 
Lost Dogs became and appropriate soundrack in the back-ground.  I cut the music 
down a bit as things got serious and brought it back loud again as we left the tough 
stuff behind and moved back into some lighter conversation.  
 So now, we have real high mountains on the left and a cliff down to the right 
and the road is winding around all of this in complete darkness.  Nothing but two 
headlights to show the way and out of the black night, and into the form of a pure 
distraction, we turned around this curve only to see a painfully bright blue neon 
cross on the side of a church.  With-out hesitation and in the middle of our prayer, I 
couldn’t help but lift up my hand to cover the eyes of God!  I told him this:  “I’m sorry 
you had to see that God!  I’m sorry that we’ve turned your cross into neon.  We sat 
silent for quite a while.  Only to strike up conversations again.  Over the next hour we 
finished our prayer just a block away from the drive way.  I closed the prayer by 
saying: We should do this again sometime.  

Some Time

I took a drive across the valley
Headed back from a potluck dream
Trying harder not to be alone

We’ll prayin’ hard so God could hear me 
And fillin’ up the void
He settled for the ride with me back home

He said He’s always around, lookin’ down & wondering how I’ve been just now
And what on earth makes a man believe

So I bucked His belt & I picked up a smile
Gonna start talkin’ ‘cause it’s been awhile
But this Old Man revealed to me things hard to see

He said the golden days are way behind
When you could see me all the time



You try to do things right but they turn out wrong
You want to be alive, but you ain’t that strong

Your coffee’s cold and your seat belt thin
Salvation lies with me my friend
Now your home is a block away

I wish life could be this great
I wish life could be this great 

Some time…

Then the real deal seemed to hit me.
I’m driving down the road now 
With a man that made the world

No shrinking back so he can’t see
Things I have done
‘Cause nothings left unfurled 

Now piercing the sky, in the black of night, hanging by a cross is a neon light
Crying out to set the guilty free

So I bucked His belt & I picked up a smile
Gonna start talkin’ ‘cause it’s been awhile
But this Old Man revealed to me things hard to see

But looking at the world
Through the Father’s eyes

Open up my heart right now  
To realize, realize

Series Introduction:

This week we are beginning a new series.  We’re calling it “Re-Think” prayer and our 
goal over the next few weeks is for us to take a look at the Life and Teachings of 
Jesus as it relates to prayer.  When you look at Scripture it becomes immediately 
evident that there’s a significant difference between how Jesus prayed and the 
prayer life of most Christians today. We want to look at his life and prayers and see 
how they are catagorically different than our own prayers.  We should find some rich 
teachings on this over the next few weeks and may we all be challenged to spent 
some time, some quality time in prayer with our lord

Listen to this scripture:



“During the days of Jesus' life on earth, he offered up prayers and petitions with 
loud cries and tears to the one who could save him from death, and he was heard 
because of his reverent submission.”
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 Hebrews 5:7

Now our prayers are a bit different.  (Children’s Prayers)

Here are some prayers from children:(One at a time)

Did you really mean Do Unto Others As they Do Unto You, because if you did 
then I’m going to fix my brother. Laura  

Dear God, I bet is very hard for you to love all of everybody in the whole world.  
There are only four people in our family and I can never do that.	Nan

Dear God, Maybe Cain and Abel wouldn’t kill each other if they had their own 
rooms.  It works with my brother. Larry

Dear Lord, How do I know that you hear my prayers?  Could you give me sign 
like leaving a $10 bill under my pillow?	 Gloria

Keen Quote

This is a quote from Sam Keen who is an agnostic psycologist.

“Don’t misunderstand me.  I don’t believe in prayer.  I only do it.  Nevertheless: 
Thursday night before Christmas, my daughter’s lifelong friend, Wiyanna, was found 
unconscious and rushed to the hospital.  Through the long hours of Friday and 
Saturday, she remained in a coma, and none of the tests showed anything.  The 
doctors were baffled.  All we could do was sit and wait with her parents.  As I 
watched our daughter, afraid and uncomprehending, holding the hand of her inert 
friend, from the depths of my being I cried out: “No! God. No! Please!”  I don’t know 
what I expected.  But sorrow, outrage, and hope mingled and uttered forth a cry for 
mercy in the encompassing darkness.  Much as my mind rebelled against prayer, my 
spirit could not abide living in a world where science and self-sufficiency were the 
last word.”             Hymns pp 71-72

That’s from a book by an agnostic psychologist 



I want to take a look at Jesus’ prayer in John ch.17 in contrast to our prayers.

So as we read this think...Big Picture- How is Jesus’ prayer different from our 
prayers?  Not the prayers we want to pray, but our actual prayers.  

Not- who’s way of praying is better?
But- How are our prayers different?

First- let’s take a look at Jesus’ prayer and get an overview. 

The Prayer of Jesus 

      When Jesus had finished saying all these things, he looked up to heaven and said, 
"Father, the time has come. Glorify your Son so he can give glory back to you.  For 
you have given him authority over everyone in all the earth. He gives eternal life to 
each one you have given him.  And this is the way to have eternal life--to know you, 
the only true God, and Jesus Christ, the one you sent to earth. I brought glory to you 
here on earth by doing everything you told me to do.  And now, Father, bring me into 
the glory we shared before the world began.   
        "I have told these men about you. They were in the world, but then you gave 
them to me. Actually, they were always yours, and you gave them to me; and they 
have kept your word.  Now they know that everything I have is a gift from you,  for I 
have passed on to them the words you gave me; and they accepted them and know 
that I came from you, and they believe you sent me.
        "My prayer is not for the world, but for those you have given me, because they 
belong to you.  And all of them, since they are mine, belong to you; and you have 
given them back to me, so they are my glory!  Now I am departing the world; I am 
leaving them behind and coming to you. Holy Father, keep them and care for them--
all those you have given me--so that they will be united just as we are.  During my 
time here, I have kept them safe.  I guarded them so that not one was lost, except the 
one headed for destruction, as the Scriptures foretold.
     "And now I am coming to you. I have told them many things while I was with them 
so they would be filled with my joy.  I have given them your word. And the world 
hates them because they do not belong to the world, just as I do not.  I'm not asking 
you to take them out of the world, but to keep them safe from the evil one   They are 
not part of this world any more than I am.  Make them pure and holy by teaching 
them your words of truth.   As you sent me into the world, I am sending them into 
the world.  And I give myself entirely to you so they also might be entirely yours.
     "I am praying not only for these disciples but also for all who will ever believe in 
me because of their testimony.  My prayer for all of them is that they will be one, just 
as you and I are one, Father--that just as you are in me and I am in you, so they will 



be in us, and the world will believe you sent me.
    "I have given them the glory you gave me, so that they may be one, as we are-- I in 
them and you in me, all being perfected into one. Then the world will know that you 
sent me and will understand that you love them as much as you love me. Father, I 
want these whom you've given me to be with me, so they can see my glory. You gave 
me the glory because you loved me even before the world began!
    "O righteous Father, the world doesn't know you, but I do; and these disciples know 
you sent me.  And I have revealed you to them and will keep on revealing you. I will 
do this so that your love for me may be in them and I in them."
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 John 17

So we hear of all different kinds of prayers- intercession, thanksgiving, petition, 
confession, and so on.  But what kind of prayer is this?  

Not… “What kind or category of prayer is this?” 
But… “How is it characteristically different from our prayers?”

Jesus’ Prayer is different in that it is more HOLISTIC

HOLISTIC: (emphasizing the importance of the whole and the 
interdependence of its parts.  Concerned with wholes rather than analysis 
or separation into parts.)

If we took a look at Jesus’ prayer verse by verse, we’d discover that his prayer 
wraps itself around his worldview and his theology in a holistic manner.

Worldview- a set of presuppositions which we hold about the basic make-up
                      of our world.

Theology- the systematic understanding of the existence and nature of God
                   and His relationship to and influence upon other beings.

like this…

 This occurs throughout his prayer, but look specifically at:
vs 4-5- I brought glory to you here on earth, by doing everything that you 
told me to do.  Andnow Father bring me into the glory that we shared 
before the world began.  
     He says this with a clear theological knowledge that transcends hope and 
moves into reality



vs 11- so that they will be united just as we are…when he asks God for this to 
be given, Jesus’ spiritual eyesight sees the a current worldview’s potential for 
dissention. 

	
vs 20- Not only for these disciples... (wow)

Most of the time my vision in prayer is so nearsighted that I never gets past my 
own needs to the glory of God.

Jesus’ prayer is HOLISTIC because he looks past his own needs to the see the 
Whole Picture.
     
He declares the nature of God and references specific character traits like God’s 
glorious riches. 
And when he petitions God, it is through the lens of God’s characteristics and the 
Grand Picture

So what are our prayers like in contrast to this particular prayer?
	 - Heavy on the side of petition

- Heavy on the side of our individual/personal needs 	 (the TARGET)
 - Limited in vision…Past, Present, Future
	 - More about the temporal than the eternal
	 - Limited in worldview
	 - Theologically disconnected

(we aren’t very good at drawing the line between our theology- our view of 
the nature of God- and our prayer) EXPLAIN

If we are going to take an honest look at our prayers, we must conclude that it 
isn’t necessarily natural for us.  

Sam Keen says: “Like a shipwrecked sailor I have hurled my petition into the 
void.”

Our prayer changes shape in the search for the most intimate dialogue.
Part of coming to terms with the idea of prayer, is understanding that prayer moves.  
It develops.  It changes shape, internally and externally.  It grows and develops in 
the form of a lifelong need to converse with God.  Our desire for God shows up in the 
search for the most intimate dialogue.  

Prayer forms itself around our theology and our worldview.  Our conversation 
with God wraps itself around our view of the world we live in and the way in which 



we view the nature of God.  As we go through this process of making our beliefs our 
own, our prayer changes accordingly.  When you see the world through a lens that 
wasn’t there before, it changes the way you speak with God.

i.e.- The possible WAR

When they stop forming they become stillborn.
And when our prayers stop forming themselves around our worldview and our 
theology, then the relationship that once was healthy, forming and developing, 
becomes stillborn.  If our dialogue with God isn’t shifting within the space of our 
growing faith then it will cease to pulse and move and have it’s being.

When I look at Jesus’ prayer next to mine, I see that mine is more about my 
needs and wants than it is about seeing the big picture.

I don’t ever remember an interaction with God where I petitioned him for 
strength out of His glorious riches.  

Perhaps it’s time for a new kind of prayer.  Maybe our theology is changing and 
we need to speak through that experience to God.  It’s possible that we see the 
world around us differently than we did a year ago and we need to allow our 
prayer to form around that. 

Eli comes home/change in communication/has to learn a new way.
There are certain days, or events that you remember like it just happened.  You can 
still feel, smell, see hear and almost touch the memory.  One of those for me was the 
day my wife and I brought home our son from the hospital.  I remember that day for 
good reasons but also for some less desirable reasons.  Here was this married couple 
who had been best friends.  We knew how to communicate.  We were good at 
communicating.  We had a system.  Our dialogue was familiar and comfortable. 
Things worked for us and then everything changed.  We had a new voice in the mix.  
One that cried about everything and always needed attention.  Within days of 
bringing our son home I remember sitting down to talk to my wife and it was like 
looking a stranger.  The day our son came home our communication level went from 
100% to 30%.  

Listen- it was time for a new kind of dialogue/it wasn’t easy 
We had to learn a new way to communicate.  We had to work at it.  It felt like starting 
over.  It wasn’t easy.  It was painful.  It didn’t feel natural… but we were growing and 
learning a new way form of speech.

Some of you think that your dialogue with God will work forever.  



You think that the equation for your quiet time is forever.  That what you pray today 
should be the same thing you pray tomorrow.  And you think that if God does have a 
new prayer for you, it isn’t going to interrupt your system.  You think you’ve got it 
figured out and things will stay this way forever.

Let me tell you that if you desire to keep your relationship with God intimate and 
active that he might have you praying while your walking from class to class.  Or 
while you’re driving a car, or while you’re taking a shower.  He might have you pray 
out of frustration, anger and confusion.  He might want you to stop talking and 
start listening.  He may require that you slow down and be silent.  He might be 
leading you to figure out what you really want to pray.   

God may put you in a place where the prayers you used to pray don’t work any 
more.  So then you have to seek out a new dialogue.  Some of you are still praying 
yesterday’s prayer and God is trying to get you to move on.

God’s calling you to see Him and the world as it is in His reality, not as you imagine 
it, or as you perceive it, or have been taught to see it.  Christ’s prayer is holistic in 
that he sees the whole picture.  He sees his needs in relation to the character of God.  
He sees his life, his coming and going, his joy and sorrow, his birth and death, in 
regard to the world around him and the character of God.  

Making faith your own/a new kind of prayer
Most of you are at a place where you are trying to make your faith your own, 
regardless of what you’ve been taught or haven’t been taught.  But it’s wrong for us 
to live out our lives and all of it’s changes with-out living out this beautiful phrase 
from Hebrews 5:7 “During the days of his Jesus life, he offered up prayes and 
petitions with loud cries and tears....”

Manning Quote- “A little child cannot do a bad coloring; nor can a child of God do 
a bad prayer”

BENEDICTION TEXT:

O Lord, help me to be faithful in my generation that when I pray, I hear 
from You... and when I hear from You, I immediately adjust my life 
accordingly.  


