
Prayer of Unknowing 

O Lord, I don't know 
what "O" and "Lord" mean, 
nor do I know what words 
to silently say 
into your holy ear 
(if any ear at all is hearing), 
nor do I seem to receive replies, 
 
and yet I feel in my deeper 
inside places (which have no places) 
that, as I'm fumbling for words 
and stumbling within my soul, 
a prayer is somehow praying me 
and giving amen to my life. 
Uncomprehending, Lord, 
I drop my words. 
Amen. 
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