
 
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. 
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BEETHOVEN’ S ODE TO JOY         
 

O friends, no more these sounds! 
Let us sing more cheerful songs, 
More full of joy! 
 

Joy, bright spark of divinity, 
Daughter of Elysium 
Fire-inspired we tread Thy sanctuary. 
 

Thy magic power re-unites 
All that custom has divided, 
All men become brothers 
under the sway of thy gentle wings. 
 

Whoever has created 
An abiding friendship 
Or has won a true and loving wife, 
All who can call at least one soul theirs, 
Join in our song of praise… 
 

All creatures drink of joy at nature’s breast 
Just and unjust alike taste of her gift… 
 

Gladly like the heavenly bodies 
which God set on their courses 
through the splendor of the firmament. 
thus all you should run your race, 
as heroes  going to conquest. 
 

You millions, I embrace you. 
This kiss is for all the world! 
Above the starry canopy 
There must dwell a loving God. 
 

Do you fall in worship, you millions? 
World, do you know your creator? 
Seek God in the heavens: 
Above the stars He must dwell. 

Elusive Holiness 



Reading:          
 

 

 

     “The promises of the Lord 
are renewed every morning. 
Great is God’s faithfulness” 
   Lamentations 3: 22-23 
 

             Every day is a fresh beginning. 
             Listen my soul to the glad refrain. 
             And, in spite of old sorrows 
                 and older sinning, 
                 troubles forecasted 
                 and possible pain, 
             Take heart with the day, 
                 and begin again.               
   Susan Coolidge in Friends of Silence 

   Vol. XXXII, No. 4  (April, 2019) 

Sharing…  
 a word… 
  a phrase…  
   a reflection… 

To Ponder:  
IKONS by John Tavener and Mother Thekla 
 

It sometimes seems to me that holiness, 
the quintessence of holiness, 
is as elusive as 
that strange fragrance in the air 
which heralds spring.   
 
We cannot define precisely where 
the scent lies, 
nor analyze exactly the color of the bird, 
nor yet assign to an invisible musical scale 
the plaintive bleat of the lamb, 
nor to paint a box the fleeting blue of the sky: 
a stirring in the blood, 
an impulse toward adventure, 
rough moorland, woodland paths… …  
 
No, holiness is not to be defined. 
It is a living, glorious rebirth … 
an active condition, 
not a struggle with or against self, 
but a struggle for self, 
to bring oneself back, 
back to that pure and fragrant spring 
of our creation. 


