
Youth who have not been loved and protected are not 
likely to love others and protect the rights of  others. 

—Fr. Flanagan 
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            O Heavenly Father, we acknowledge with grateful hearts 
Your numerous graces and blessings bestowed upon us, as indi-
viduals and as a nation that is especially favored by You.  
 
            We are quite conscious, Dear Lord, of our unworthiness 
and inability to accomplish any good of ourselves, and hence rec-
ognize that all good comes through You, Our Lord and Master. 
 
            Teach us, Dear Lord and Heavenly Father, a deep sense 
of our duties and responsibilities not only towards our own chil-
dren but all children who come within our reach of influence...
Teach us, Dear Lord, to be unselfish, with our time and our tal-
ent...to set a good example by that unselfishness, and by our way 
of life, that we may set forth a pattern to the young… 
 
            Dear Lord, our children are so precious, so needed to be 
trained and developed into a citizenry that will be wholesome and 
constructive that all their thoughts, words and actions may be di-
rected towards You and mutual service to each other, which will 
insure a safe and sane citizenry strong enough to protect it against 
the powers of evil.  We ask this through Jesus Christ, Our Lord.  
                                                                                    Amen! 

 
 Come to him, a living stone, rejected by  
human beings but chosen and precious  

in the sight of God 
 

1 Peter 2.4 

Prayer Leaflet                                           Year One—October

Excerpts from Father Flanagan’s prayers 



F r o m  F r .  F l a n a g a n ’ s  w r i t i n g s  

            “You also may not know that I was the little shepherd boy 
who took care of the cattle and the sheep.  That seemed to be my 
job as I was the delicate member of the family and good for nothing 
else, and with probably a poorer brain than most of the other mem-
bers of the family.  
 
            I was sent away to school to study for the Priesthood, as I 
stated above, I wasn’t much good for anything else;  so my job as a 
shepherd boy fitted in very nicely in preparation for my life’s work 
afterward.  Three times a day would I travel over those immense 
lands of Leabeg.  You have no idea what it was like with dangerous 
bogs on the north and south as I would travel through those vast 
fields, mostly without shoes, —and I was a happy Irish lad, saying 
my rosary as I went along, and other times, as I grew a little older, 
reading one of Dickens’ novels. 
 
            As I look back over that life now that was full of beauty and 
loveliness, and as I contemplate those scenes that no artist with ei-
ther brush or pen could paint—I can see the environment in which 
my character was being developed, and how grateful to God I 
should be when I compare that wholesome environment with the 
records of thousands of boys here, something like 4500 of them, 
who have gone through Boys Town during the last twenty-five 
years.  Of course, if I had the background of some of these boys, I 
would want to be a Dillinger or a Capone, or some of the out-
standing criminals who have been making possibly a fifteen billion 
dollar crime bill in this country each year.” 
 
 
 
(Part I of II)  Excerpt from an address November 1, 1939, at the B’nai B’rith 
Forum of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania: 
 
            We, who love our boys and girls, and who look to the future 
with anxious eyes, can have no consideration more important than 
these youngsters who are our destiny.   

(A quotation from a letter to Reverend Michael O’Flanagan, Dublin County, Ireland, 
April 26, 1942:) 

 
 F a t h e r  F l a n a g a n  P r a y e r  

G od of mercy, love and compassion, we are grateful that You 
gave Father Edward Joseph Flanagan special graces to love, pro-

tect and guide neglected, vulnerable and oppressed youth. Thank you 
that the work he began with the foundation of Boys Town, has con-
tinued to spread throughout the world.  We pray that You inspire 
many to adopt his caring, loving ways as mentor and protector of 
youth. 
 
Loving Father, we bring our own needs to you now, asking that 
through the intercession of Father Flanagan, in accordance with your 
Holy Will, you grant us these special favors: ___________. 
 
Thank You for Your Faithfulness and Providence, and for hearing 
these petitions which we ask in the Name of Your Son, Our Lord and 
Savior Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

            There is much in our time to make us deeply concerned 
about them.  The news from abroad would seem to indicate that 
civilization there is in the vortex...both Communism and Na-
zism have organizations functioning in this country, and both 
have already achieved too much success in the winning of our 
youth… 
            On another front, all thinking men and women must be 
alarmed at the steadily dropping age for serious crime, and the 
large number of our children who find their ways to our courts 
every year.  Today, such serious offenses as robbery, arson... and 
even murder are most frequently charged against young people 
under 21...Two hundred thousand juvenile delinquents are sen-
tenced every year…we can see nothing reflected but our own 
neglect.  The penalty of that neglect is costly... No man or 
woman, secure in the knowledge of personal self-righteousness, 
can say Crime does not touch me.  
 
            (See Year One-October, for Part II (Conclusion) of this letter.) 


