
Come Holy Spirit 
Use me to Your glory 
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Precious Pilgrim, 

Today, instead of your usual love letter, I’d like to read 

Jesus’ prayer for each one of us.  It’s found in John, chapter 17,

verses 6 –26: 

“Father, the time has come.  Glori y your Son, that your 

Son may glorify you.  For you granted him authority over all 

the people that he might give eternal life to all those you have 

given him.  Now this is eternal life; that they may know you,

the only true God, and Jesus Christ, whom you have sent.  I 

have brought you g ory on earth by completing the work you 

gave me to do.  And now, Father, glorify me in your presence 

with the glory I had with you before the world began.

I have revealed you to those whom you gave me out of the 

world.  They were yours; you gave them to me and they have 

obeyed your word.  Now they know that everything you have 

given me comes from you.  For I gave them the words you gave

me and they accepted them.  They knew with certainty that I 

came from you, and they believe that you sent me.  I pray for 

them.  I am not praying for the world, but for those you have 

given me, for they are yours.  All I have is yours, and all you 

have is mine.  And glory has come to me through them.  I will 

remain in the wor d no longer, but they are still in the world, 

and I am coming to you.  Holy Father, protect them by the 

power o  your name – the name you gave me – so that they may 
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be one as we are one.  While I was with them, I protected them 

and kept them safe by that name you gave me.  None has been 

lost except the one doomed to destruction so that the Scripture 

would be fulfilled. 
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I am coming to you now, but I say these things while I am 

still in the world, so that they may have the full measure of my 

joy within them.  I have given them your word and the world 

has hated them, for they are not o  the world any more than I 

am o  the world.  My prayer is not that you take them out of the 

world but that you protect them from the evil one.  They are not 

o  the wor d, even as I am not o it.  Sanctify them by the truth; 

your word is truth.  As you sent me into the world, I have sent 

them into the world.  For them I sanctify myself, that they too 

may be truly sanctified. 

My prayer is not for them alone.  I pray also for those who 

will believe in me through their message, that all of them may 

be one, Father, just as you are in me and I am in you.  May

they also be in us so that the world may believe that you have 

sent me.  I have given them the glory that you gave me, that 

they may be one as we are one:  I in them and you in me.  May 

they be brought to complete unity to let the world know that 

you sent me and have loved them even as you have loved me. 

Father, I want those you have given me to be with me

where I am, and to see my glory  the glory you have given me 

because you loved me before the creation of the world. 

©2004 



 

 

 

 

f

 l

  

 

 

 

Righteous Father, though the world does not know you, I 

know you, and they know that you have sent me.  I have made 

you known to them, and will continue to make you known in

order that the love you have for me may be in them and that I 

myself may be in them.” 

Peace, Pilgrim.  You are our Lord’s Beloved.  Walk today 

in that knowledge and it’s not dependent on roles or

experiences or our body’s shape or size.  It’s dependent on the

stead ast love of Jesus and our positive “yesness” response to 

that love.  May we each draw ever closer to Him this day for He 

is our Lord and Savior. 

And what’s with this ow -like question of “Who-who-who 

are you?”  Well, you see, just last week while my husband was

working out in the yard, he ran and got me.  He said, “Come, 

see.”  There in a tree, eyelevel about two yards away, sat a huge 

great gray owl.  He was so camouflaged that at first I couldn’t

find him.  Then I saw his big yellow eyes and from there could

work out his awesome huge 33” shape.  He just sat there – 

staring.  I ran next door and got the neighbors to come see.  

My husband ran to the other side and told those neighbors.  I 

was afraid the owl might fly away and they’d miss this 

awesome sight.  But no – there he sat for about 3 hours – never 

moving, just staring.  Finally some dogs frightened him away.  

They just wanted to see too. 

What a gift of a sight to see.  It was an unexpected 

encounter, which I’ll never forget.   
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No correlation whatsoever with our individual, persona  

encounter with our living Lord Jesus – that moment when we 

knew – we claimed – we exclaimed – Jesus as our Lord and

Savior.

I think that’s when our true identity takes form.  It’s in 

our relationship dance with our Lord Jesus.

“Who – who – who are you?”  I bet we are kin; by His blood 

we are, brothers and sisters in Christ.  Peace.  God bless. 

      Lucy 
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