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"All I have seen teaches me to trust the Creator for all I have not seen."  
        ~Ralph Waldo Emerson

Thirst
By Mary Oliver

Another morning and I wake with thirst
for the goodness I do not have. I walk
out to the pond and all the way God has
given us such beautiful lessons. Oh Lord,
I was never a quick scholar but sulked
and hunched over my books past the hour
and the bell; grant me, in your mercy,
a little more time. Love for the earth
and love for you are having such a long
conversation in my heart. Who knows what
will finally happen or where I will be sent,
yet already I have given a great many things
away, expecting to be told to pack nothing,
except the prayers which, with this thirst,
I am slowly learning.



The Summer Day
By Mary Oliver

Who made the world?
Who made the swan, and the black bear?
Who made the grasshopper?
This grasshopper, I mean-
the one who has flung herself out of the grass,
the one who is eating sugar out of my hand,
who is moving her jaws back and forth instead of up and down-
who is gazing around with her enormous and complicated eyes.
Now she lifts her pale forearms and thoroughly washes her face.
Now she snaps her wings open, and floats away.
I don't know exactly what a prayer is.
I do know how to pay attention, how to fall down
into the grass, how to kneel down in the grass,
how to be idle and blessed, how to stroll through the fields,
which is what I have been doing all day.
Tell me, what else should I have done?
Doesn't everything die at last, and too soon?
Tell me, what is it you plan to do
with your one wild and precious life?

Genesis 1:31

God saw everything that he had made, and indeed, it was very good.

Psalm 8

O Lord, our Lord,
   how majestic is your name in all the earth! 

You have set your glory above the heavens. 
   Out of the mouths of babes and infants
you have founded a bulwark because of your foes,
   to silence the enemy and the avenger. 



When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers,
   the moon and the stars that you have established; 
what are human beings that you are mindful of them,
   mortals that you care for them? 

Yet you have made them a little lower than God,
   and crowned them with glory and honor. 
You have given them dominion over the works of your hands;
   you have put all things under their feet, 
all sheep and oxen,
   and also the beasts of the field, 
the birds of the air, and the fish of the sea,
   whatever passes along the paths of the seas. 

O Lord, our Lord,
   how majestic is your name in all the earth! 

Prayer:

Our good and gracious God, who reigns in majesty yet dwells with us in the
ordinariness of life,  for the gifts of grace and love, for the bounty of land and sea and
air, for the richness of relationships and experiences which are peace-giving and 
life-sustaining, for all gifts great and small, we offer to you our highest praise and
deepest thanks.  For  bestowing such abundance into our human hands, we are more
than grateful:  We are humbled by your trust and confess our inadequacy to tend these
treasures faithfully.  We pray for your wisdom and strength to protect these gifts from
misuse and neglect, and we ask for your help in preserving and extending them to all
people– for generations yet to be born, for children whose names sound foreign to our
ears, for people who do no look or think or believe like us but who are also a part of
the wondrous human family you have created. Teach us, O Lord, to be trustworthy
caretakers of these great gifts.  Amen.

~Elizabeth Edwards
 


