THE COVENTRY LITANY OF RECONCILIATION

Provost Richard Howard put the words “FATHER FORGIVE” on the wall behind the charred cross in the ruins of the
destroyed cathedral in 1948, not “Father forgive Them’, because we all have sinned and fallen short of the glory

of God. (Rom 3,23)

These words moved generations of people and are prayed in the Litany of Reconciliation every Friday at noon
outside in the ruins and on many other places around the world.

The Litany of Reconciliation, based on the seven cardinal sins, was written in 1958 by Canon joseph Poole, the first
Precentor of the new Cathedral. It is a universal and timeless confession of humanity’s failings, but it evokes us to
approach these sins and weaknesses in the forgiveness of God’s love.

Tous ont péché et sont privés de la gloire
de Dieu.

La haine qui dresse nation contre nation,
race contre race, classe contre classe,
Pére, pardonne-la.

L™ avidité qui pousse les peuples et les
nations a s' emparer du biens des autres,

Pére, pardonne-la.

La cupidité qui exploite le travail et
dévaste la terre,

Pére, pardonne-la.

Notre envie du bien-étre et du bonheur
des autres,

Pére, pardonne-la.

Notre indifférence en face des souffrances
des détenus, des sans-logis et des réfugieés,

Pére, pardonne-la.

La convoitise qui mene certains a abuser du
corps des hommes, des femmes et des enfants,

Pére, pardonne-la.

L " orgueil qui nous pousse a croire en
nous-méme plus qu' en Dieu,

Pére, pardonne-la.
Soyez bons et compréhensifs les uns envers les

autres, compatissants, Pardonne-vous réciproque-
ment comme Dieu vous a pardonné en Christ.

All have sinned and fallen short of the glory
of God.

The hatred which divides nation from
nation, race from race, class from class,
Father, forgive.

The covetous desires of people and
nations to possess what is not their own,

Father, forgive.

The greed which exploits the work of
human hands and lays waste the earth,

Father, forgive.

Our envy of the welfare and happiness
of others,

Father, forgive.

Our indifference to the plight of the
imprisoned, the homeless, the refugee,

Father, forgive.

The lust which dishonours the bodies of
men, women and children,

Father, forgive.

The pride which leads us to trust in
ourselves and not in God,

Father, forgive.
Be kind to one another, tender hearted,

forgiving one another, as God in Christ
forgave you.
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