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Prelude: Moonlight Mood: W.L.Gillock
Prayer: Blessed Breath of Life, the months of longer darker days
are upon us again. Breathe new life upon us, urging our
wandering through the underworld where bulbs and seeds sleep
in fertile ground. Open our eyes that we might see Mystery
residing in this sacred time.
As we slow our activities, may we see you in the depths of
darkness where you open your treasures to us. You invite us to
enter a cocoon where your Love wraps us gently and in the
shadows we strip away all that encumbers us from becoming our
true and most vibrant selves. Then with renewed purpose, may
we tend our broken earth, those who feel themselves outcast,
lighten the paths of the weary and lead all in joyful peaceful
dance to you.

Reading: When Death Comes
by Mary Oliver
When death comes
like the hungry bear in autumn;
when death comes and takes all the bright coins from his purse
to buy me, and snaps the purse shut;
when death comes
like the measle-pox
when death comes
like an iceberg between the shoulder blades,
I want to step through the door full of curiosity, wondering:
what is it going to be like, that cottage of darkness?
And therefore I look upon everything
as a brotherhood and a sisterhood,
and I look upon time as no more than an idea,
and I consider eternity as another possibility,
and I think of each life as a flower, as common
as a field daisy, and as singular,
and each name a comfortable music in the mouth,
tending, as all music does, toward silence,
and each body a lion of courage, and something
precious to the earth.
When it’s over, I want to say all my life
I was a bride married to amazement.
I was the bridegroom, taking the world into my arms.
When it’s over, I don’t want to wonder
if I have made of my life something particular, and real.
I don’t want to find myself sighing and frightened,
or full of argument.
I don’t want to end up simply having visited this world.

Reflection: Darkness and Gestation - Sharon Willan
Song: All Our Dying Shares a Process

The prayer attributed to Jesus
As rendered by Mark Hathaway (www.visioncraft.org)
based on the work of Neil Douglas-Klotz
(www.abwoon.com - Prayers of the Cosmos)
O Source of the Radiance,
dancing in and about all-that-is,
Shine forth into the depths of our beings,
and enkindle there the flame of your essence.
Grant that it may blaze forth
and fill us with its searing creativity,
Until, fully united with your fiery desire,
light pours out from us, taking form.
May we be revitalized each day
with nourishment for body and spirit,
And be liberated from all that oppresses us,
as we struggle to mend the fabric of our world.
Let us not be enmeshed in the nets of illusion,
but illuminate the opportunities of the present moment.
For from you shine forth
the precepts, the sustenance, and the generative fire,
from centring to centring. Amen.

Postlude: O Holy Darkness, Loving Womb

