
The Power of Prayer 
by Shirley Squire 

 
For six years I was Principal of the Religious Education 
Department of our Parish. We were a parish of 1500 families. 
Each year we averaged 430 students, K-12, from public 
schools and about 90 First Communion and Confirmation 
students from our parish school, K-8. Since my secretary and 
I were the only paid employees, volunteers were a vital part of 
our programs. 
 
Each year, as I got the department more organized, more 
volunteers were needed. At the end of the school year, I 
would put our Parish Directory on the corner of my desk. 
Often, I would put my hand on it and pray, “God, help me to 
reach the people you want in the program.” I would look at the 
pictures of parish members and, if “led” to do so, I’d call them. 

This is how I came to call “Mrs. Judy Jones”. 
 
Explaining who I was and the purpose of my call, I asked if she had a few minutes to talk. She responded, “Oh, I 
couldn’t do that, I am divorced.” I informed her that I had divorced people already working as volunteers. There was 
silence for 3-5 seconds. Then she began to cry. For the next two-three minutes I held the phone while she cried. I 
asked her if it was all right if I came over. “Yes”, was her reply. 
 
Well, Judy did become a volunteer, and she was there when I left 6 years later! 
 
About two months after my departure, I received a letter from Judy. “Shirley, because of my divorce, my family 
disowned me. Most of my friends told me that they did not want to associate with a divorced person. I felt so 
worthless and unlovable. That day of your call I had begun to plan my suicide. You saved my life!” 
 
How’s that for Prayer Power! 
 


