EEEEEUNION - el ATIONSHIP NOT RULES 2010

Here are some prayers and reflections you can use individually or in your group discussions,
services, prayer times and other meetings throughout the year.

The Gift of Love

Almighty God,

we thank you for your great qift of love T

the love which we are able to share with those around us,
which gives us a sense of self-worth and belonging,
which enriches our lives in so many ways.

You have opened your heart to us i

help us do the same to you.

We thank you for your love which defies all expression,
constant, total, inexhaustible,

flowing out to us like a never-ending stream.

You have opened your heart to us i

help us do the same to you.

Almighty God,

We thank you for loving us before we ever loved you,
and for continuing to love us

even when we fail to love you in return.

You have opened your heart to us i

help us do the same to you.

Deepen our love for you and for each other.

Help us to be faithful and true in all our relationships,
and most especially in our relationship with you.

You have opened your heart to us i

help us do the same to you,

in the name of Christ.

Amen

Nick Fawcett

Set our hearts on fire with love to you, O Christ our God, that in its flame we may love you
with all our heart, with all our mind, with all our soul and with all our strength and our
neighbours as ourselves, so that, keeping your commandments, we may glorify you, the
giver of all good gifts.

Eastern Orthodox church
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A Prayer For Our Prodiqals

Lord, only you know where our prodigals are - not just
the physical place but in their hearts, their minds, their
spirits. None of us can hide from you, and who is lost that
you cannot find?

We pray for them. Lord, bring them home - not just to us,
not even first to us, but to you. Forgive us if as parents,
friends, or churches we have made it easier for them to
leave or harder to come back.

Wherever they are and whatever they are doing, touch
their lives. And when they come home give us the spirit
of the father and not the elder brother.

And, Lord, there are some of us who to the outside world
seem never to have left the father's house, but we
ourselves know how far we have wandered. Bring us
back also.

And when they come back, those who have gone far
away and those who have wandered near, then teach us
all that sometimes in your kingdom it's not another
meeting we need - but a party.

From www.prodigals.org.uk

The Beads of Life by Nancy Wood from Gold in your Memories

The space between events is where

most of life is lived. Those half-remembered moments
of joy or sadness, fear or disappointment, are merely
beads of life strung together

to make one expanding necklace of experience.

The space between events is where

we grow old. From sunrise to sunset one day lives

as another day emerges from the fluid womb of dawn,
the first bead strung upon

the everlasting thread of life.

The space between events is where
knowledge marries beauty. In quiet reflection
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we remember only the coloured outline of events,
the black and white of war, the rosiness
that surrounded our first love.

The space between events is why

we go on living. The laughter of a child or

the sigh of wind in a canyon becomes the music
we hear expanding in our hearts each time

we gather one more bead of life.

From Gold in your Memories by Macrina Wiederkehr

Gathering together to remember our lives can be a liturgical moment, a sacred ritual. The
word reunion means to reunite, to connect, to restore. We renew the bonds we once
experienced and still would share if our lives were less complicated, if distance, time, and
space wouldnd keep us apart. Godd dream for you is reunion and integration. In what ways
do you need to gather up who you really are? Are you willing to explore the recesses of your
soul? You may be surprised to discover many treasures waiting in the holy darkness of your
life. What are their names? Abandoned dreams. Forgotten beauty. Hidden sorrows. Hidden
joys. Unused energies. Unknown strengths. Lost ages. Undiscovered gifts. Unsung songs.
Neglected relationships. Unclaimed wisdom. Cautious love. Unattended anger. Imprisoned
forgiveness. Hesitant prayers. Homeless feelings. Timid truth. Buried stories. Lost memories.
All these are veins of gold waiting to be mined.

Use of the Benedictine prayer form called Lectio Divina has made the Hebrew and Christian
scriptures an immense source of enrichment for me. My memory of nourishment received
keeps drawing me back to these sacred pages.

It was Abraham and Sarah& memory of God& promise to be with them always that
accompanied them on their journey away from the familiar into the unknown
(Genesis 12).

It was Godé memory of Hagar& child, Ishmael, that sent an angel of encouragement to
comfort Hagar in her time of exile (Genesis 21:17).

It was Joseph& memory of a bond stronger than betrayal that compelled him to offer his
brothers the food of forgiveness when they came to him during the famine (Genesis 45).

It was Ruth& memory of her devotion to Naomi that called forth from her prayer, iWherever
you go | shall go...0 (Ruth 1:16)

It was Peter& bittersweet memory of Jesusdlove for him that drew out of his soul tears of
sorrow (Luke 22:62).
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It was the leper& memory of being healed that brought him back to Jesus in joyful gratitude
(Luke 17:15).

It was the Samaritan woman& memory of a drink that transformed her life that led her to
become a disciple of Jesus (John 4:39).

It was one woman& memory of her sorrow that gave her the courage to risk being ridiculed
because of her loving ritual of washing Jesusofeet (Luke 7:38).

It was Jesusdmemory of the people& hunger that caused him to multiply the loaves and fish
(John 6:11).

It was a young boy& memory of his ability to share his bread and fish that enabled Jesus to
feed the multitude (John 6:9).

it was Jesusomemory |

It was Jesusbmemory
It was Jesusémemory
A
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