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Our Father 

 

Our Father who art my professor, 

Hallowed be thy power. 

 

Thy verdict done, 

Thy will become, 

On Earth as it is in your mind. 

 

Give me this day a decent grade. 

And forgive as I rebel, 

As I forgive those incessantly test me. 

And lead me not into submission, 

But deliver me from your control. 

 

Amen. 


