
Episode 39 
 
 
“My house will be called a house of prayer.”   

- Mark 11.17 
 
In Pete Greig’s book ‘How to Pray’ he tells the story of when his wife, Sammy, was 
in hospital awaiting brain surgery - long before they knew for sure that she was 
going to survive, his friend, Dan, kindly came to pray with him. 
 
"Lord, if this is your time to take Sammy home," Dan ventured at last, "would you 
please give Pete strength to bear the unbearable?"  
 
"No deal," Pete said, interrupting without apology. "No way, God. Over my dead 
body!" He was out of his chair, pacing the room. "If you’re planning to take my wife 
from me, if you’re planning to take a mom from her two little boys, well, you’re 
going to have to fight me for her." 
 
Dan looked nervous but Pete didn’t care. 
 
"I resign. I quit. I just don’t care what your will is. Let me tell you what my will is: I 
want my wife to live. I want our boys to know their mom. And if her name is up 
there on some celestial wall-planner, if she’s destined to die of this thing, then what 
I want, what I need, is for you to sort it out." He was almost howling in pain while 
poor Dan just sat there, probably wondering whether it was OK to say ‘Amen’ to 
this kind of irreverence. 
 
It was one of the most honest prayers he’d ever prayed. For a while, he was 
embarrassed about his behaviour, ashamed that he couldn’t trust God when it 
mattered. But then, one day, Jesus showed him very gently that, in fact, He had 
cherished Pete’s willingness to fight for Sammy’s life because He loves her, too. 
That He wouldn’t have expected anything less from Pete, as He had begged the 
Father "take this cup from me", before He gave his life on the cross. 
 
God is not scared of or intimidated by our honesty. Prayer is the safest place for us 
to be real, vulnerable, and truly transparent, because God’s greatest work in us, 
happens in the moments that we truly lay our hearts bare before him. 


