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Andrew a priest, was travelling northern Canada  
taking services  to remote  communities, on route 
he was accommodated  at  a  small hotel, where 
the manager requested that a service might be held  
as they too were too isolated for regular worship at-
tendance. .  Pleased to oblige he then  said that it 
would be good if the staff might be invited to and he 
mentioned that as he had been going to his room he 
notice a  woman with a sad face  cleaning the win-
dows, when greeted she turned away, but the sor-
row in her eyes  could not be forgotten.  “Oh her”, 
the manager replied ,” She is  of Indian origin  hand 
has had great tragedies in her life, and has lost all 
will you work, I really couldn’t invite  her in with my 
gusts, she never bothers to look clean and tidy, “. 
“Let her sit just by the door, if she will urged Andrew. 
Next morning, the guests were surprised when a 
short service was announced after breakfast, but 
most stayed for that too, in their lonely travels, were 
seldom near a church. They listened politely, and a 
few thanked the pastor warmly but  only one stayed 
to question him, and that was the sad faced woman. 
“Sir,” she whispered, ”I never heard it put like that 
before. Could you teach me a little prayer. ? I am not 
educated, but I would like to pray. A very short pray-
er , sir I am no scholar I  can’t” remember much ,it 
must be very short.” 
“Yes, said Andrew gently. I will teach you a prayer, 
You must say it every day till I return in a week’s time 
and then I will see you again”.  
It is short, , just FIVE words, one for each finger of 
your hand”  so you don’t forget ,say it after me...one 
word for each finger…..O LORD SHOW ME MYSELF” 
The pastor  left for his travels, on returning at the end 
of the week he enquired of the manager as to the 
window cleaner. “ She seems a lot worse, always 
crying into her bucket, I shall have to get rid of her if 
she goes on like this. It upsets others”.  When speak-
ing to the woman he asked “Did you remember the 
prayer and did you do as I asked? The tears sprang to 
her eyes “Every day it got worse; everyday I remem-
ber more wrong things I have done, my heart gets 
heavier, what shall I do?”” I will tell you what6 to do, 
don’t pray that prayer any more at present, I have a 
new  short prayer for you Five words again , as before 
one for each finger say it after me…  O LORD SHOW 
ME YOURSELF ””How long shall I Say this pray  Sir?” 
“You can say it everyday for the rest of your life” 

Some years later Andrew visited the dis-
trict again to preach at a new church 
opened near the settlement. He was 
struck by the large attendance, particu-
larly bright faces of young people and 
their joyful participation.  When com-
menting on it the new Pastor said ,”Yes, 
I’m very thankful, but I’ve only helped. 
They have  mostly been brought in by a 
young couple in the district. They mar-
ried not long ago and do wonderful work 
amongst children and teenagers. She is 
like a second mother to them all. It’s a 
strange story, she is of Indian origin, 
and very little education. I’d like to meet 
her", Andrew said. A dark haired wom-
an, dressed attractively with  a big smile 
stepped  forward and clasped his hand. 
“Do you remember me,”  seeing his 
doubt in his face she laughed. “I did not 
expect you to recognise me but you will 
remember the prayer ,one word for 
each finger!” “I’ve prayed that prayer 
everyday since you left me… He has 
shown me Himself… I am learning to 
love Him more and more. She knew 
God’s forgiveness, she left the old sad 
ways behind her and started a new life 
filled at joy of looking not behind but 
ahead.   Abridged version from  “Would you Believe it? B 
Patricia St John  

  Five Finger       

 Prayer 

WRITE THE TWO PRAYERS ON THE HANDS 

Talk about:  Why are both these prayers so 
important? How do they help each other? 
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