
A PEACE OFFICER’S PRAYER

Pausing a moment at the patrol car door,
And bowing a second to pray

I begin the shift with a silent request,
Lord, be my partner this day.

The mile I walk today dear Lord,
Is a mile that’s never been trod.

For the many curves, the winding road,
I need your direction dear God.

In numbers untold, my brothers and I
Have walked this road before.

Its face ever changing, crags rearranging,
And today, I’ll walk it once more.

With all on the line, ready to give
What ever the duty my be …

My single request can best be expressed,
Lord walk this mile with me.

From us who serve in suites of blue
And shades of tan and green

As we go our way on patrol this day,
Oh Lord, may your presence be seen.


