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Enter in Silence 

 

Welcome The Rev. Barbara A. T. Wilson   

 

The Spirit of God breathes everywhere within you, just as in the beginning, 

filling light place and dark…green earth and dry…. God’s love grows, 

fullness upon fullness, where you crumble enough to give what is most dear. 

Your earth. 

       —Joan Sauro, from Whole Earth Meditation 

 

Taize--Our Darkness  (#18) 
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Where the Breath Begins     

Dry        a bare valley 

and dry       stretching out 

and dry       every way you turn 

in each direction.       

Dust dry.       Did you think 

Desert dry.      this was where 

Bone dry.       you had come to die? 

        It’s true that 

And here       you may need 

in your own heart:     to do some crumbling, 

dry,        yes. 

the center of your chest     

 

That some things      to rely on your own devices 

you have protected     here where you will 

may want to be      have to look 

laid bare,       and look again 

yes.        and look close to find what 

        refreshment waits 

That you will be asked     to reveal itself to you. 

to let go 

and let go,       Listen, 

yes.        though it may be hard 

        To see it now, 
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But listen.       this is where 

This is what      your greatest blessing 

a desert is for.      will find you. 

If you have come here 

desolate,       Listen, 

if you have come here     this is where 

deflated       you will receive 

then thank your lucky stars    your life again. 

the desert is where     I tell you, 

you have landed --     this is where 

here where it is hard     the breath begins. 

to hide, 

here where it is unwise 

 

 

--Jan Richardson 

        from Circle of Grace 

 

 

 
A minute of Silence is Observed 
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Taize--Wait for the Lord  (#30)

 
 

 

Lent 

Lent is when we go downstairs, 

down into the basement of our souls, 

into the dark, dingy, dirty places, 

and clear out the junk we need to get rid of. 

In Lent we don't need to beat ourselves up. 

 

We need to lighten our load, 

bag up those fears and desires  

that are leaking all over everything, 

take our guilt and shame out to the curb. 
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It's not easy to lay our hands on broken things, 

to look deep into the gummed up works.  

That's why Jesus shines with his light, 

shines so we can see our way down into the dark, 

see to lift up the junk and hand it over, 

so he can haul it out into the light  

of the dumpster. 

 

The light Jesus shines is good with dark places, 

so we know even from the deepest hole down there 

we'll come out. The light will lead us. We'll be OK.  

Mucking around down there we get dirty, 

and we come up with grime on our hands 

and ashes on our foreheads for everybody to see.  

But we're free of all that blame and disappointment. 

And the darkest, deepest cellar hole 

becomes an empty tomb.  

     ~Steve Garnaas-Holmes  

 

 

A minute of Silence is observed 
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Taize---Bless the Lord my soul(#3) 

 
 

 

 

 

A Blessing on One Who Sits  

 

Reader A: When you light your candle and sit for prayer 

may you sense the millions of whom you become a part. 

 

Reader B: When you sit and position for prayer or reflection or silence 

may your body pause with your mind, 

your mind with your soul, 

and your soul with the sky which rests in light and day 

doing its job, like you, of simply being. 
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Reader A: When you sit in the silence of your prayer-space 

may the "One Who Is" comfort you when you wonder if 

you are being heard, and 

may you see a different light, 

a different hope, 

which comes only from the waiting. 

 

Reader B: May the thoughts which invade your mind 

like soldiers marching on a silent city be diverted down the road 

which leads out of town. 

 

Reader A:  May the worries which knock at the door of your heart 

find that they must wait some time at that door, 

locked against such intruders on eros. 

 

Reader B: May the annoyances which have hooked you 

like a fisherman's hook find their lines cut 

by your willingness to let go of your captor 

so that you may be caught by the Lover of Souls. 

 

Reader A: And may your breath slow, 

 

Reader B: your heart-race calm, 

 

Reader A:  your chatter quiet 
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Reader B; your body pause. 

 

Reader A:  And when you have passed hearing your 

monkeys chattering in your mind's trees; 

 

Reader B: and after you hear your God say what needs 

to be said to you; 

 

Reader A: may you begin to overhear the Trinity of Love speaking of how 

very, very good and beloved you are. (Unknown Author) 

 

 

Two minutes of Silence is observed 

 

Taize—Laudate Dominum (#12) 
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Leader/ALL: I believe in Almighty God, 

 

who guided the people in exile and in exodus, 

the God of Joseph in Egypt and Daniel in Babylon, 

the God of foreigners and immigrants. 

 

ALL: I believe in Jesus Christ, 

 

a displaced Galilean, 

who was born away from his people and his home, 

who fled his country with his parents when his life was in danger, 

and returning to his own country suffered the oppression 

of the tyrant Pontius Pilate, the servant of a foreign power, 

who then was persecuted, beaten, and finally tortured, 

accused and condemned to death unjustly. 

But on the third day, this scorned Jesus rose from the dead, 

not as a foreigner but to offer us citizenship in heaven. 
 

ALL: I believe in the Holy Spirit, 

 

the eternal immigrant from God’s kingdom among us, 

who speaks all languages, lives in all countries, 

and reunites all races. 
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ALL: I believe that the communion of  saints  

 

Which begins when we accept the diversity of the saints. 

 

ALL: I believe in the forgiveness of sin,  

 

which makes us all equal, 

and in reconciliation, which identifies us more 

than does race, language, or nationality. 

 

ALL: I believe that in the resurrection 

 

God will unite us as one people 

in which all are distinct 

and all are alike at the same time. 

 

ALL: Beyond this world, I believe in life eternal 

 

in which no one will be an immigrant 

but all will be citizens of God’s kingdom, 

which will never end. Amen. 

 

 

Two minutes of Silence is observed 
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Taize-Ubi Caritas (Wonder Love and Praise # 831) 

 

 

 

 

Psalm 121 

 

Reader 1:  I lift up my eyes to the hills — 

          from where will my help come? 

  My help comes from the LORD, 

          who made heaven and earth. 

Reader 2:   He will not let your foot be moved; 

          he who keeps you will not slumber. 

   He who keeps Israel 

          will neither slumber nor sleep. 
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Taize-Ubi Caritas 

 

 

 

 

Reader 1:   The LORD is your keeper; 

          the LORD is your shade at your right hand. 

The sun shall not strike you by day, 

          nor the moon by night. 

 

Reader 2: The LORD will keep you from all evil; 

          he will keep your life. 

  The LORD will keep 

          your going out and your coming in 

          from this time on and forevermore. 
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Taize---Ubi Caritas 

 

 

 

 

Two minutes of Silence are observed 
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Your Word, O Lord, is a Light (C’est toi ma lampe) (#32) 

 
 

Individual Candles are lit.   

 

All are invited to take their candle to the altar area  

and place it in one of the containers of sand during the following 
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(Tui Amoris Ignem) (#24)  

 
 

 

Two minutes of Silence are observed 

 

 

 

 

Imaginary Conversation 

 

You tell me to live each day  

as though it were my last. This is in the kitchen 

where before coffee I complain 

of the day ahead. –that obstacle race 

of minutes and hours, 

grocery stores and doctors 
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but why the last? I ask. Why not 

live each day as if it were the first— 

all raw astonishment, Eve rubbing 

her eyes awake that first morning, 

the sun coming up 

like an ingenue in the east? 

 

You grind the coffee 

With the small roar of a mind 

Trying to clear itself.  I set 

The table, glance out of the window 

Where dew has baptized every 

Living surface.    

 

Two minutes of Silence are observed 

 

 

Closing Prayer     The Rev. Barbara A. T. Wilson 

 

Painting watercolors on a rainy day, reading by a crackling fire, watching a 

loved one sleep in fading light: life is an endless stream of beauty, enclosing 

us, shaping us, inspiring us, even when we are not aware of it. We inhabit 

what we see, what we feel, what we sense. Let it be beauty. Let it be 

moments of sacred sight: the gift to recognize heaven when we see it. 
+Steven Charleston 
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Hymn 143 vs 1,2,4,5 

 

 
 

 

 

Benediction   
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Poetry and music used in this evening’s Gathering: 
 
 
Joan Sauro is a Sister of St. Joseph of Carondelet who publishes widely in 
the Catholic press. Tonight’s reading is from Whole Earth Meditation: 
Ecology for the Spirit   This book is a whole earth meditation using 
photographs and stories. The author believes that developments in the 
natural world of rocks and trees and flowers are mirrored in the inner world 
of spirit. This fluid and fine meditation savors the soulful qualities of the 
two worlds we live in as God's grateful sons and daughters. 
 
 
The Immigrants’ Creed/ The Book of Common Worship: 2018 Edition 

(Nashville, Tenn.: Westminster John Knox Press, 2018). 

 
 
Steve Garnaas-Holmes 

Is a retired United Methodist pastor who lives with his spouse Beth in 

Maine. He served churches for 40 years in Montana and New England. by 

Steve Garnaas-Holmes writes a daily reflection titled Unfolding Light which 

is rooted in a contemplative, Creation-centered, justice-oriented 

spirituality.  He also leads retreats on prayer, poetry and renewing 

language about God.  From his website: “I used to write and perform with 

the Montana Logging & Ballet Company, a quartet that did music and 

comedy around the country, but people laughed us off the stage so after 

37 years we quit. ” 
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Where the Breath Begins   
Is from Circle of Grace: A Book of Blessings for the Seasons   
by: Jan Richardson  
Jan is an artist, writer and an ordained UMC minister. 

“Within the struggle, joy, pain, and delight that attend our life, there 
is an invisible circle of grace that enfolds and encompasses us in every 
moment. Blessings help us to perceive this circle of grace, to find our 
place of belonging within it, and to receive the strength the circle 
holds for us. —”    From the Introduction.   

 
 
Imaginary Conversation 
From Insomnia, published by W. W. Norton. by Linda Pastan. 
  
Linda Pastan was born in the Bronx, New York, on May 27, 1932, to a Jewish 
family. She was raised in Armonk, in Westchester Country. Pastan’s father, 
an immigrant from Europe, was a surgeon. Her mother was a homemaker 
who occasionally worked at Pastan’s father’s medical practice. Pastan 
graduated from Radcliffe College, earned a master’s degree in library 
science from Simmons University in Boston, then received an MA in English 
and American literature from Brandeis University in 1958. During her senior 
year at Radcliffe, Pastan won a collegiate poetry prize sponsored 
by Mademoiselle magazine.  
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+The Right Reverend Steven Charleston (born February 15, 1949) is a 
retired American Episcopal bishop and academic. He was bishop of 
the Episcopal Diocese of Alaska from 1991 to 1996, and dean of The 
Episcopal Divinity School from 1999 to 2008 and is a citizen of the Choctaw 
Nation of Oklahoma.   Bishop Charleston describes himself as a "Native 
American elder, author, and retired Episcopal bishop".  He has published 
several volumes of spiritual reflections, plus two novels of a planned tril 
 
All Taize Pieces 
Words/Music: Jacques Berthier (1923-1994) 
Taizé: Songs for Prayer, GIA Publication 
Copyright © 1998 Ateliers et Presses de Taizé (France)  

 
Jacques Berthier 

In 1955 Berthier was first asked to compose music for the Taizé Community, 
which was then just a monastic community of twenty brothers. Six years 
later he became organist at the Church of the Jesuits in Paris, Saint-Ignace, 
where he worked until his death. In 1975, Berthier was again asked to 
compose for Taizé, this time for chants to be sung by the increasing 
numbers of young people coming to worship there. Over nearly twenty 
years, Berthier built up a body of church music that has been utilized 
around the world. 
He died at his home in Paris in 1994, and requested that none of his own 
music be used in his funeral at Saint-Sulpice. In 2006, the Jubilate Deo 
Award was granted to him posthumously and accepted by Brother Jean-
Marie (Taizé). His son is Vincent Berthier de Lioncourt. 
 
Permission for music, text and other liturgy. All rights reserved.  
Reprinted under Rite Song and OneLicense.net A-718893. 
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A Gathering  

In the Way of Taizé 
 

 

Join us for a meditative candlelit gathering that is simple, beautiful, and 

more about praying and listening with the whole self than with the mind 

only. Taizé, an ecumenical community in France, has long been committed to 

promoting and praying for reconciliation, peace, and unity. 
 

 
 

Seeking your talents!  Do you like to sing, play an instrument, or would like 
to recite a prayer or poem? Let us know if you would like to assist with 
preparing and leading our gatherings as a reader, singer, instrumentalist, 
usher, altar prep, etc.   
 

 

Gatherings are offered the first Friday of the month at 7:00 PM 

Short practices Thursdays, 6:00 PM in the Parish Hall 

  
Practice Gathering  
April 2 April 3 
 

An Evening of Prayer, 
Meditation and Music. 
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Many thanks to all those who’ve gathered to make this 
evening’s celebration possible. 

 
Hope to see you on the First Friday of April, 2023 

 
 

 

 

St. Paul’s Episcopal Church 

900 Normal Road, DeKalb, IL 

Office Phone: (815) 756-4888 

Email: stpaulsdekalb@gmail.com 

Website: www.stpaulsdekab.org 

The Reverend Barbara A.T. Wilson 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


