
 
 
 

  
 
 
  
 

 

A  Pr ay er  t o  En d A bo r t i on  
Heavenly Father have mercy on our nation 

and the world. Through the light and truth of 
Your Spirit, return our society to a system of 
justice that holds all life sacred. I pray for the 
children who today will be returned to You 

by the martyrdom of abortion. May the 
sufferings and blood of these holy innocents, 

be united with the Most Precious Blood of 
the Lamb, Who won for us salvation. May 
they help obtain through You, Author of all 
life an end to the slaughter throughout the 
world. In the most powerful Name of Your 

Son our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 
 

Ps al m 13 9 
You formed my inmost being; you knit me in 

my mother’s womb. I praise you, so 
wonderfully you made me; wonderful are your 
works! My very self you knew; my bones were 
not hidden from you, When I was being made 

in secret, fashioned as in the depths of the 
earth. Your eyes foresaw my actions; in your 

book all are written down; my days were 
shaped, before one came to be.  
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