o Parents in Prager o

On November 15t we celebrate All Saints Dag.
These words of wisdom written by a 16th Century Nun give us

Practical advice on becoming saints ©

“Growing Older”
Lord, you know better than I know mgsehc that | am growing older and will
someclag be old. KceP me from the fatal habit of thinking
I must say somctlﬁing onevery subjcct and on every occasion.
Release me from craving to straighten out evcrgbodg's affairs.
Make me thoughhcul but not moo&g;
help?ul but not bossg.
with my vast store of wisdom it seems a Pit9 not to

use it a”, but you know that | want a few friends at the end.

KceP my mind free from the recital of endless details;
give me wings to get to the Point. Seal my liPs on my aches and Pains.
Theg are increasing and love of rehearsing them is becoming
sweeter as the years go bg.
I dare not ask for grace cnough to erjog the tales of others' Pains,
but thP me to endure them with Pa’cicnce.
I dare not ask for an imProve& memory, but fora
growing humilitg and a lessening cocksureness when my memory

seems to clash with the memories of others.
Teach me the glorious lesson that occasiona”g I may be mistaken.

chP me reasonablg sweet; | do not want to be a saint.
Some of them are so hard to live with--but a sour old person is one of the
crowning, works of the devil.
Give me the abilitg to see good things in unexPecth Places and
talents in uncxpccted PeoPle.

And give me, O Lord, the grace to tell them so.

Written [/zz/ alsth Century Nun



