
 
Our prayer is characterized  

by silence ~ 
 

Be still and know that I am God! 
 

 In that silence we listen for a new word.  
God is present in all our lives.  

God cares for us, and  
our life experiences are a source  

of deepening knowledge of God and self.  
 

Inspired by God’s Word in the silence  
we share from our hearts. 

Harvest 
the 
Seeds 
of Love  

 

Thank You For Joining Us! 
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As One  Denean 

As One we walk this Earth together. 
As One we sing to her our song. 

As One we love her. 
As One we heal her. 
Her heart beats with our own as One. 
 

As One we join with her our Mother. 
As One we feel her sacred song. 
 
As One we touch her. 
As One we heal her. 
Her heart beats with our own as One. 

Prayer Leader: 
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Reading: Teresa of Ávila 
May today there be peace within.  
 
May you trust God 
that you are exactly where you are meant to be.  
 
May you not forget the infinite possibilities 
that are born of faith.  
 
May you use those gifts that you have received, 
and pass on the love that has been given to you.  
 
May you be content knowing you are a child of God.  
 
Let this presence settle into your bones, 
and allow your soul the freedom 
to sing, dance, praise and love.  
 
It is there for each and every one of us. 
 

To Ponder: From “The Living Room” online radio program 
 
God of the seasons, there is a time for everything; 
there is a time for dying and a time for rising. We need 
courage to enter into the transformation process. 
God of autumn, the trees are saying goodbye to their 
green, letting go of what has been. We, too, have our   
moments of surrender, with all their insecurity and risk. 
Help us to let go when we need to do so. 
God of fallen leaves lying in colored patterns on the 
ground, our lives have their own patterns. As we see the 
patterns of our own growth, may we learn from them. 
God of geese going south for another season, your      
wisdom enables us to know what needs to be left behind 
and what needs to be carried into the future.  
We yearn for insight and vision. 
God of flowers touched with frost and windows wearing 
white designs, may your love keep our hearts from    
growing cold in the empty seasons. 
God of life, you believe in us, you enrich us,  
you entrust us with the freedom to choose life. 
For all this, we are grateful.  Amen. 
 
 

Sharing…   
 a word…   
  a phrase…  
   a reflection… 


