A BARON’S PRAYER
Offered  at Edinburgh Castle for all the Baronage of Scotland at their  anniversary celebrations on November 28th 2009

Your thoughts, my Guardian Angel,

On this Baron’s prayer...

Let these words knock discreetly

On the anvil of time....

Seventyone years old

And many things seem settled –

But I have a bitten energy

Caught from beautiful dreams

Where I have seen flashes

Of all our greatnesses,

from the purest child to the wisest ancient sage!

Keep me immune from temptations

My Guardian Angel

For I know too easily

How we may be diverted.

For we are all the World’s dichotomous children,

Part flesh, part spirit,

Part good, part sinful :-so we are also Lucifer’s patients.

Help me to think with humility

Instead of false pride

And give me the right to foster this in others.

Prolong my love in my maturity.

Let the fruits of my work

Ripen on Life’s small tree

And let my passage

On this terrestrial journey

Glimmer a bit

In the sun’s warm aura.

And thank our God, My Guardian Angel :

Thank him from this soul

That he gave us all free will

That we may choose or not

To join the star spread dimension

Of eternal harmony.

And preserve us all

From the Devil’s grooming.

Your thoughts, my Guardian Angel,

On this Baron’s prayer

And how to stay strong to my oaths of loyalty

Creativity and nurture.

And let all these here tonight

Know this man’s unshakable faith

In a horizon

Where the truth is ever in flower.

AMEN

____________________________________________

John Lindsay – Poet Laureate to Prestoungrange

