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We live, laugh, love…then…long for it never to end.
Sunrise, dew, and flowers; clouds, tears, thunder, showers,
Close friends to hold our hands; frothy waves on lonely sands,
Naked souls to share our own; eternal faith from seeds long sown,
Sunrise rays through mountain mists; memories of lovers once dearly kissed.
We linger in the here and now, often asking "Why?" and "How?"
Remembering what was or could have been, we pause a bit and quickly then
Look to what could be, what we cannot yet clearly see.
For what lies ahead of us is life: based in past laughter or in strife,
Is ours yet to face, no matter what our pace.
So we go, day by day, dealing with black, white, shades of grey,
Knowing more than we knew then, remembering some of where we've been,
Hoping when we see God's face, we'll recognize and receive his full grace.

1 John 2:1-6
My little children, I am writing these things to you so that you may not sin. But if
anyone does sin, we have an advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous; and
he is the atoning sacrifice for our sins, and not for ours only but also for the sins of the
whole world. 

 Now by this we may be sure that we know him, if we obey his commandments.
Whoever says, “I have come to know him,” but does not obey his commandments, is
a liar, and in such a person the truth does not exist; but whoever obeys his word, truly
in this person the love of God has reached perfection. By this we may be sure that we
are in him: whoever says, “I abide in him,” ought to walk just as he walked. 



Prayer:
God our creator, you have made each one of us in every part.  Bless us through and
through, that we may delight to serve you to the full.  Bless our eyes, that we may
discern the beauty you give.  Bless our ears, that we may hear you in the music of
sounds.  Bless our sense of smell, that your fragrance may fill our being.  Bless our lips,
that we may speak your truth, and sing your joy. Bless our hands, that they may play,
write, and touch as you guide them.  Bless our feet, that they may be messengers of
your peace.  Bless our imaginations, that we may be filled with wonder in your truth. 
Bless our hearts, that they may be filled with your love.  Bless us through and through,
that we may delight to serve you to the full, through Jesus Christ, who took our nature
to make us whole.  Amen.

~From A Prayer Book for Australia, 1995


