The Fisherman's Prayer

Our fisherman

Who art on riverbanks

Angler be thy name

Thy fishing season comes
Thy casting will be done

The weather will be heavenly.
Give us this day lots of bites
And forgive us our laughter
As we forgive you, your

Lies about the one that got away.
Lead us to a shoal of fish
And deliver us a big catch
For thine is the carp

The Pike and the Trout
Forever and ever,

Amen.
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