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From: Praying with the Earth: A Prayerbook for Peace by John Philip Newell 
 
Opening  
Blessed are those who hunger for earth’s oneness, for they will be satisfied (Matthew 5.6) 
 
Prayer of Awareness 
At the close of day 
as busyness fades 
as light dims 
and footsteps soften 
we open again the inner door of our being 
to enter stillness 
to feel our way through the dark 
To You 
the Silence from whom we are born 
the Name before names were spoken 
the love of life’s beginnings. 
At the close of day 
we come. 
 
Be still and aware of God’s presence within and all around 
 
Scripture and Meditation 
May God grant you your heart’s desire (Psalm 20.4) 
 
Many will come from east and west and eat together in the garden of God (Matthew 8.11) 
 
Whichever way you turn, there is the face of God  

(Quran – The Cow 2.115) 
 
Prayers of Thanksgiving and Intercession 
Whichever way we turn, O God, there is your face 
in the light of the moon and patterns of stars 
in scarred mountain rifts and ancient groves 
in mighty seas and creatures of the deep. 
Whichever way we turn, O God, there is your face 
in the light of eyes we love  
in the salt of tears we have tasted 
in weathered countenances east and west 
in the soft skin glow of the child everywhere. 
Whichever way we turn, O God, there is your face 
there is your face among us. 



 
Pray for peace 
 
Poem – “A Sentimental Story” by Nichita Stanescu  

trans. by Thomas Carlson and Vasile Poenaru  
 
Then we met more often. 
I stood at one side of the hour, 
you at the other, 
like two handles of an amphora. 
Only the words flew between us, 
back and forth. 
You could almost see their swirling, 
and suddenly, 
I would lower a knee, 
and touch my elbow to the ground 
to look at the grass, bent 
by the falling of some word, 
as though by the paw of a lion in flight. 
The words spun between us, 
back and forth, 
and the more I loved you, the more 
they continued, this whirl almost seen, 
the structure of matter, the beginnings of things. 
 
Closing Prayer 
May heaven’s guardians of night welcome us. 
May heaven’s messengers of grace bless our dreams. 
May heaven’s angels of compassion protect our sleep. 
That we may wake refreshed. 
That we may awake with eyes of wonder. 
That we may wake to the world’s oneness. 
That we may wake to serve earth’s heaven-blessed oneness. 
 
Sources:  
Praying with the Earth: A Prayerbook for Peace by John Philip Newell (Eerdmans, 2011). 
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