Praver of The Apostolate to the Praise and
Glory of God and Healing Love to the Sick

Dear God, You are our strength; You are our
salvation. Your Son, Jesus, did not save us from
the pains of Hell, but He saved us from our sins.

You heal our wounds, which are so human. When
we are soiled by life’s encounters, You give us life -
so precious is that gift. In Your Divine Providence,
which You have given to us from the womb of our
mothers to the tomb of earthly death, put in us the
flame of Your love.



Grant that that love will usher us into the world in
ardent zeal. In the words of St. Augustine, Qui non
zealat, non amat. - He who has no zeal has no love.
Thereupon, make our love and our zeal for You
grow to a perfect love, which reaches out to our
neighbor. Amen.

Holy Mother, Mother of the Apostles, pray for us.



