
A PRAYER OF  Sovereignty
Dear Me, My self and I, may this be my moment of truth. I choose anew and embrace the 
path I choose to walk on. I stand f irm in my commitment to myself and bare witness to my 
own rebirthing power. My weakness, my f ierce determination and all of my virtues are 
mine to walk with and mine to explore. I am whole and I am free, I am complete and I am 
freedom. Within me are the answers I seek and inside my soul I f ind the questions I wish 
to ask.
 
I choose to embrace my own pain and make my own mistakes. I wish to grow with faith as 
I see the path is illuminated as I take my steps upon it. I fear not my own fears; I shy not 
from my own limitations. I am centered within my presence and sing my song into my 
infinite skies. I call upon and invoke the presence of my f iery spirit, may it rise to the 
heavens and dive the depths of my oceanic nature.
 
Dear God, my past is laced with moments of doubt and moments of fear. With times I have 
chosen to determine my sense of self with the opinion of others. I have allowed my 
fragility and my sense of uncertainty to take me outwards, f inding my center with the 
validation of an external source. I no longer wish to live my life within these choices. I 
choose anew. I aff irm and declare my own liberation and my sense of sovereignty.
 
I have no one to blame, not even myself. It was all a part of a Divine Plan; helping me grow, 
helping me evolve. Here, at this now, I stand f irm in who I am and who I choose to become. 
I spread my wings and embrace my angelic nature. I shine my light and spread my 
all-encompassing love. Compassion and kindness are my guiding stars. Gratitude is my 
sun and forgiveness is my moon.
 
I do not fear to ask for help, I do not fear trusting my brothers and sisters for they are but 
a reflection of my growing mind. Together we empower each other to our greatness; 
together we invite peace and understanding. I ask from fullness, I ask out of faith. My open 
arms are no longer an expression of need, but a celebration of our innate 
interconnectedness and truth.
 
Dear Me, Myself and I, may this moment be held as a celebration. A reminder of the 
ever-residing I Am Presence within my heart. My heart is so full; it overflows into my 
entire sense of being. Inspiring, uplifting and allowing me to soar. I no longer live in doubt 
or darkness; my sense of center has illuminated my soul. Fear, resentment, and doubt are 
no longer welcome here; I choose freedom, I choose love – I am, I am, I am.
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