
Prayer for the day 
 
There is so much space around us in Burnham that keeping six feet apart is 
easy, there are walks out to Althorne via Creeksea, walks down the marshes, 
walks along the sea wall past the Corinthian – footpaths everywhere.  
Yes, we have the delicate dodging to keep six feet apart, being waved on, or 
holding back at a junction, looking ahead to avoid getting too close to people, 
thinking of the best route to take around someone, but all is done with so much 
good humour.  Thinking about how wonderful our surroundings are brought to 
mind an old song –  
 
Count your blessings one by one  
When dawn appears and day has just begun  
They will light your heart with happiness  
Make each hour bright and bring you gladness  
 
Count your blessings one by one  
When twilight falls and toil of day is done  
And in sweet dreams they'll come again to you  
If you will count your blessings each day through  
 
Count your blessings while you may  
For we are here but little time to stay  
All around are hearts sincere and true  
Lovely things abound just waiting for you  
 
Count your blessings while you may  
The big or small, whichever comes your way  
For then you'll find this world a place of love  
If you will count your blessings from above  
 
When we’re feeling blue because the Lockdown hasn’t quite lifted and we think 
of the things we can’t do, the places we can’t go, the people we can’t see 
perhaps we should just take a moment to count the blessings that we have. I 
think we’d all discover just how fortunate we feel living in such beautiful place 
with such a caring community and as we thank God for that, perhaps we might 
wonder if we can help others who are not so blessed, receive the help they 
need. 



 
Prayer 
 
Glory be to thee, my God, for all the blessings of the past day 
for thy presence ever with me, 
for the love of family and friends, 
for every kindness shown me by others, 
for the satisfaction of my work 
and for the knowledge that I am safe in thy hand whatever happens 
I lift my heart in love and gratitude to thee, dear Father, 
praising thee that thou hast made me thy child through Jesus Christ.  
George Appleton 
 
 


