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The grass never sleeps.
Or the roses.
Nor does the lily have a secret eye that shuts until morning.
Jesus said, wait with me. But the disciples slept.
The cricket has such splendid fringe on its feet,
and it sings, have you noticed, with its whole body,
and heaven knows if it ever sleeps.
Jesus said, wait with me. And maybe the stars did, maybe
the wind wound itself into a silver tree, and didn’t move,
maybe, the lake far away, where once he walked as on a
blue pavement, lay still and waited, wild awake.
Oh the dear bodies, slumped and eye-shut, that could not
keep that vigil, how they must have wept,
so utterly human, knowing this too
must be a part of the story.

Prayer
Creator of the universe,
you made the world in beauty,
and restore all things in glory
through the victory of Jesus Christ.
We pray that, wherever your image is still disfigured
by poverty, sickness, selfishness, war, and greed,
the new creation in Jesus Christ may appear in justice, love, and peace,
to the glory of your name. Amen.
–From Revised Common Lectionary Prayers ©2002, Augsburg Fortress Press
Matthew 26:36-46
Then Jesus went with them to a place called Gethsemane; and he said to his disciples, “Sit
here while I go over there and pray.” He took with him Peter and the two sons of Zebedee,
and began to be grieved and agitated. Then he said to them, “I am deeply grieved, even to
death; remain here, and stay awake with me.” And going a little farther, he threw himself on
the ground and prayed, “My Father, if it is possible, let this cup pass from me; yet not what
I want but what you want.” Then he came to the disciples and found them sleeping; and he
said to Peter, “So, could you not stay awake with me one hour? Stay awake and pray that you
may not come into the time of trial; the spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak.” Again
he went away for the second time and prayed, “My Father, if this cannot pass unless I drink
it, your will be done.” Again he came and found them sleeping, for their eyes were heavy.
So leaving them again, he went away and prayed for the third time, saying the same words.
Then he came to the disciples and said to them, “Are you still sleeping and taking your rest?
See, the hour is at hand, and the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. Get up,
let us be going. See, my betrayer is at hand.”
Join us on Wednesday, April 12 at noon for a prayer service on the Lakeside Labyrinth.

