The Ffire of Lobe of The fFather

Merciful Father do not allow my heart to languish for lack of love. Our Father, set
my poor heart on fire and keep it alive, lit with the Flames of Your Love because it
is only in You that it can burn of love unceasingly.

Beloved Father, do not allow my heart to become drowsy by the lulls of this
world, seemingly happy and comfortable for some while painful and full of
wasteful suffering for others. Awaken my heart from the hedonistic temptations
that people of this world offer and prompt it to burn with the Flame of Love with
which You ignited the world.

®ur Father, from Your Most Sacred Heart springs forth Flames of Love. United to
the Heart of your beloved Son Jesus Christ, | beg You, through the Immaculate
Heart of Mary and the Chaste and Just Heart of Saint Joseph to send sparks of love
to the hearts of all people, especially, | beg You, the hearts of my loved ones and
for my own heart also. Do not let us fall into lukewarmness which so much
offends and hurts You. Grant us special graces enabling us to ignite the world with
the fire of Your love.

F would like, Father, to declare a war of love. That war that You propose and with
which You have come to ignite this world which lives with its back to You. Stir me,
awaken me and move me with that Fire of Love with which You ignite the world.

®h, Father, despite the struggles we will encounter each day, give us wisdom and
discernment to see the light that shines our way to move forward, firmly and
securely toward You. Amen.



