
 
 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

The Lord will open for you his 

rich storehouse, the 

heavens, to give the rain of 

your land in its season and 

to bless all your 

undertakings. You will lend 

to many nations, but you 

will not borrow. – 

Deuteronomy 28:12 

Gracious God, in the busyness 

of my day, I forget to stop to 

thank you for all that is 

good in my life. My heart is 

filled with gratefulness for 

the gift of living, for the 

ability to love and be loved, 

for the opportunity to see the 

everyday wonders of 

creation, for sleep and 

water, for a mind that thinks 

and a body that feels. I 

thank you, too, for those 

things in my life that are less 

than I would hope them to 

be. Things that seem 

challenging, unfair, or 

difficult. When my heart 

feels stretched and empty, 

and pools of tears form in 

my weary eyes, still I rejoice 

that you are as near to me 

as my next breath and that 

in the midst of turbulence, I 

am growing and learning. In 

the silence of my soul, I 

thank you most of all for 

your unconditional and 

eternal love. I offer these 

thanks in the name of your 

son Jesus. AMEN. 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

 

 

 

When you reap the harvest of 

your land, you shall not 

reap to the very edges of 

your field, or gather the 

gleanings of your harvest. 

You shall not strip your 

vineyard bare, or gather the 

fallen grapes of your 

vineyard; you shall leave 

them for the poor and the 

alien: I am the Lord your 

God. – Leviticus 19:9-10 

Generous God, in grace you 

freely give, and in love you 

joyfully command us to 

imitate you. Let these gifts 

bear witness to the justice 

for which you long and offer 

a faithful response to the 

loving care that you have 

first given us in your law, 

your prophets, and your 

Son. AMEN. 

Dear God, 

I am so afraid to open my 

clenched fists! Who will I be 

when I have nothing left to 

hold on to? Who will I be 

when I stand before you with 

empty hands? Please help 

me to gradually open my 

hands and to discover that I 

am not what I own, but what 

you want to give me.” 

 

Henri Nouwen, The Only 

Necessary Thing: Living a 

Prayerful Life 

 

 



 
 



 
 

The Practice of Proportional Giving   Week 3: Oct 9-15

 

 

 

Scripture 

They came and said to him, 

“Teacher, we know that 

you are sincere, and 

show deference to no  

one; for you do not regard 

people with partiality, but 

teach the way of God in 

accordance with the truth. 

Is it lawful to pay taxes to 

the emperor, or not? 

Should we pay them or 

should we not?” But 

knowing their hypocrisy, 

he said to them, “Why are 

you putting me to the 

test? Bring me a denarius 

and let me see it.” And 

they brought one. Then 

he said to them, “Whose 

head is this, and whose 

title?” They answered, 

“The emperor’s.” Jesus 

said to them, “Give to the 

emperor the things that 

are the emperor’s, and to 

God the things that are 

God’s.” And they were 

utterly amazed at him. – 

Mark 12:13-17  

Do not say to yourself, “My 

power and the might of 

my own hand have gotten 

me this wealth.” But 

remember the Lord your 

God, for it is he who gives 

you power to get wealth, 

so that he may confirm 

his covenant that he 

swore to your ancestors, 

as he is doing today.        

– Deuteronomy 8:17-18 

 



 
 

The Practice of Proportional Giving   Week 3: Oct 9-15 

 

 

 

 



 
 

Setting Goals for Giving as a Spiritual  Week 4: Oct 16-22 

Practice        

 

 

 

 

Scripture 

I have learned to be content 

with whatever I have. I 

know what it is to have 

little, and I know what it is 

to have plenty. In any and 

all circumstances I have 

learned the secret of 

being well-fed and of 

going hungry, of having 

plenty and of being in 

need. I can do all things 

through him who 

strengthens me. – 

Philippians 4:11b-13 

He said to his disciples, 

“Therefore I tell you, do 

not worry about your life, 

what you will eat, or about 

your body, what you will 

wear. For life is more than 

food, and the body more 

than clothing. Consider 

the ravens: they neither 

sow nor reap, they have 

neither storehouse nor 

barn, and yet God feeds 

them. Of how much more 

value are you than the 

birds! And can any of you 

by worrying add a single 

hour to your span of life? 

If then you are not able to 

do so small a thing as 

that, why do you worry 

about the rest? – Luke 

12:22-26 

 



 
 

Setting Goals for Giving as a Spiritual  Week 4: Oct 16-22 

Practice 


