
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Game of Peace 
 
God, 
As I sit here on the sidelines, 
Watching the ball go back and forth, back and forth, 
Help me to remember that this is a game. 
It’s not all about me. 
It’s not all about my child. 
 
God, 
Be with the referee. 
It’s hard to always be a fair and equitable judge. 
Let your light shine through me, 
As I remember that the ref, too, is your child. 
And whether he is my brother in Christ, 
Or God’s child waiting to be discovered, 
Let this be an opportunity to witness for your peace. 
 
God, 
Be with the opposing coach. 
It can be tiring to work with children. 
Help me to remember all the volunteer hours, 
All the time away from family and friends, 
Given so my child has a chance to play against another team. 
Let your light shine through me, 
As I remember that the opposing coach, too, is your child. 
And whether she is my sister in Christ, 
Or God’s child waiting to be discovered, 
Bless this opportunity to witness for your peace. 
 
God, 
Be with the opposing players. 
They are children like my child. 
Yet some have already experienced more grief in their short lives 
Than I have in my long life. 
Let your light shine through me, 
As I remember that the opposing players are your children. 
 
God, 
As I sit here on the sidelines, 
Let your light shine through me 
I cannot pass the ball for my child 
But I can pass the peace. 
 
Written by Cynthia Hockman-Chupp, Mom of five 
 
From the office of the Denominational Minister for Peace and Justice, Mennonite Church USA 
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For more information on Mennonite Church USA peace and justice work: http://MennoniteUSA.org/peace 
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