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Cry  
 

“Lord, hear our prayers, and let our cry come unto thee.” 
The Book of Common Prayer (1662), Order of Confirmation 

 

In his book, The Epigrams of Oscar Wilde, published in 1952, Alvin Redman 

quotes Oscar Wilde as having written: 
 

Prayer must never be answered:  

if it is, it ceases to be prayer and becomes correspondence. 
 

There’s no source noted for this quotation, but the epigram appeared in 

a recent BBC4 play entitled Prisoner C33 and caught my attention. This 

remarkable drama, written by Stuart Pearson and directed by Trevor Nunn, 

has Toby Stephens giving an amazing performance as Oscar Wilde. It 

explores Wilde’s time in solitary confinement in Reading Gaol where he is 

being berated by his subconscious. The dialogue turns to Wilde’s 

attendance at Chapel and his return to prayer.  “Why do you pray when 

prayers are never answered?” he asks himself. And the reply, from his 

subconscious mind, is the quotation above: “Prayer must never be 

answered: if it is, it ceases to be prayer and becomes correspondence.” 

Of all the subjects I’ve touched on in these “Thought for the Day” 

pieces, the ones on my struggles with prayer have produced the most 

responses and have begun more significant times of dialogue than any 

others. To admit prayer is a struggle seems to have encouraged people to 

be honest about their own struggles with prayer. We are not alone, folks! 

So why do I continue to pray? Wilde’s epigram gives me a clue, or 

at least another direction for my thoughts. The Book of Common Prayer 

encourages us to approach God in this way: “Lord hear our prayers.” Here 

is no plea for answers – our prayers morphing into correspondence – but 

simply points us to the necessity of offering our prayers for their own sake. 

“Let our cry come unto thee.” This cry is all I can offer. This thought needs 

no response to make it valid. It is me. It is now. It is genuine. It is enough.  

Today, I don’t need prayer to be correspondence. I need it to be 

prayer and to remain prayer – the cry, the heartfelt cry, of an honest man, 

who, for now, just needs to be heard, and isn’t looking for an answer. 
 

A prayer for today 

Lord, I’m praying now. This is my cry. These are my thoughts. That’s all I have. 

Coming to you? I hope so. Anything coming back? No need, for now anyway … Amen 
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