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There is a legend that has often been told 
Of the boy who searched for the windows of gold, 
The beautiful windows he saw far away 
When he looked in the valley at sunrise each day, 
And he yearned to go down to the valley below 
But he lived on a mountain that was covered with snow 
And he knew it would be a difficult trek, 
But that was a journey he wanted to make, 
So, he planned by day and he dreamed by night 
Of how he could reach the great shining light… 
And one golden morning when dawn broke through 
And the valley sparkled with diamonds of dew 
He started to climb down the mountainside 
With the windows of gold as his goal and his guide… 
He travelled all day and, weary and worn,  
With bleeding feet and with clothes that were torn 
He entered the peaceful valley town 
Just as the golden sun went down… 
But he seemed to have lost his “guiding light” 
The windows were dark that had once been bright, 
And hungry and tired and lonely and cold 
He cried, “Won’t you show me the windows of gold?” 
And a kind hand touched him and said, “Behold!” 
High on the mountain are the windows of gold”… 
For the sun, going down in a great shining ball 
Had burnished the windows of his cabin so small, 
And the Kingdom of God with its great shining light 
Like the golden windows that shone so bright, 
Is not a far distant place, somewhere, 
It’s as close to you as a silent prayer – 
And your search for God will end and begin 
When you look for Him and find Him within. 
 
 
 
 



 
Prayer 
 
Loving God, 
You are forever at work in our world 
striving to help and strengthen, 
heal and comfort, forgive and restore 
undo wrongs and establish right 
to bring your Kingdom into being. 
Forgive us that we have sometimes lost sight 
of your great love, greeting some days with indifference, 
even reluctance, instead of welcoming them as your gift. 
We do not count our blessings or realise how fortunate we are. 
Father renew our faith and restore us to your side 
so that with your help, through the grace of Christ  
and the power of the Holy Spirit we may live more faithfully 
in the joy of your kingdom. Amen 
 
Adapted from Prayers for all seasons by Nick Fawcett 
 
 


