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Scenes of Spring growth  
at Witty’s Lagoon, Vancouver Island 

 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

Where do you see the Spirit at work    
bringing new life within your life…                    

within your world? 

 

 
 

The World Health Organization (WHO) has designated 2020 as the 
“International Year of the Nurse and the Midwife,” in honor of the 200th 
anniversary of Florence Nightingale's birth.                                                                                 
                                                                                                                                       
Crafted, in 1996 — for the United Nations Habitat II Conference in Istanbul, 
Turkey - this Prayer remains keenly relevant.  

 
Today, our world needs healing  
and to be rekindled with Love. 
Once, Florence Nightingale lit her beacon of lamplight                                         
to comfort the wounded.  
Her light has blazed a path of service                                    
across a Century to us - through her example                              
and through the countless nurses and healers 
who have followed in her footsteps. 
 
Today, we celebrate the flame 
 of Florence Nightingale's legacy. 
Let that same light be rekindled to burn brightly in our hearts. 
Let us take up our own ‘lanterns of caring,’ each in our own ways 
- to more brightly walk our own paths of service to the world 
- to more clearly share our own ‘noble purpose’ with each other. 
 
May human caring become the lantern for the 21st century. 
May we better learn to care for ourselves,                                                    
for each other and for all Creation.     
 
“Through our caring, may we be the keepers of that flame. 
That our spirits may burn brightly to kindle the hearts 
of our children and great-grandchildren—   
as they, too, follow in these footsteps.  

   
Deva-Marie Beck, PhD, RN 

 
 

 

 



 

A Prayer for Easter and for All Seasons   
 

Birthing God  
from the womb of your desire  

you breathed life  
into the dust of our being  

and  
the earth journey 

 of  
your passion in and for us began  

  
Soil and Soul 

 a fusion of water, and sinewy earth  
connected for life  

to all   
in wondrous, covenanting  

love  
and to your beholding heavenly  

eye  
you said it was all  

good.  
  

In time 
 we wandered from Your goodness  

and with  
bewildering arrogance   

lost Your Way  
enslaving the self  
in distortions of  

your image within us  
  

Pandemics of greed  
overwhelmed  

the earth and sea and sky  
and   

nature’s pain  
cries out in viral  

display of   
death and  

severed relations.  
   

Redeeming God  
to open our ears and eyes,   

to cleanse the senses of our being  
You came   
enfleshed  

in  
prophetic, poetic, gentle and raging  

ones 

 
and we glimpsed your presence 

 in   
fiery bush  

a woman’s defiant laughter  
dens where lions roar  

a whale upon the water  
a young maiden’s song of protest 

 a Palestinian Peasant  
in   

shared bread and wine  
 

And   
when the world with crucifying means  

said No  
with the revolt of resurrection   

you said Yes  
and   

death gave way to life  
despair relinquished to hope  

hatred was overcome with love   
there was joy  

in the heavens above  
and the promise of  

peace upon the earth  
  

And so  
now, redeeming and saving God,  

with Easter resolve  
we rise again to face    

the scourges   
of  

our exilic condition  
knowing that   

when your kindom comes  
the crooked shall be made straight  

the rough places plain   
 

the proud scattered   
the mighty dethroned  

the rich sent empty away  
and the hungry filled with good things    

 

And we shall  
all see it  
together.   

 
 

Hal Llewellyn 
 

 

 

 


