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WHO WANTED to PRAY
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            Every night at dinner, Mr. McFarland gathered his family together for devotions. Mr. and Mrs. McFarland had six children, two boys and four girls. The children’s names were Donovan, Reilly, Maili, Erin Claire, Delaney, and Shannon.

            It was Mr. McFarland’s practice to read a portion of Scripture every night and give a short explanation of it. Then he would ask each of the children to recite memory verses from the Bible and to answer catechism questions. Finally, Mr. McFarland would lead the family in prayer. Each of the children would participate in the prayers in his or her own way.
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            One night, just after devotions had ended with the singing of a favorite hymn, the McFarlands’ daughter Delaney spoke up. “Daddy,” she said, “your prayers are beautiful. Sometimes I want to cry for joy when I listen to your prayers. But my prayers seem so simple and weak. I’m almost embarrassed and ashamed to pray out loud. Daddy, can you teach me how to pray in a way that will make Jesus happy and will make me feel more comfortable?”
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