
Morning Prayer – Tuesday, November 10, 2020  
St. George’s Anglican Church, Cadboro Bay / www.stgeorgecadborobay.ca 
From: Praying with the Earth: A Prayerbook for Peace by John Philip Newell 
 
Opening  
Blessed are the humble, for they are close to the sacred earth (Matthew 5.5) 
 
Prayer of Awareness 
It is in the depths of life that we find you 
at the heart of this moment 
at the centre of the soul 
deep in the earth and its eternal stirrings. 
You are the Ground of all being 
the Well-Spring of time 
Womb of the earth 
the Seed-Force of stars. 
And so at the opening of this day, we wait 
not for blessings from afar but for You 
the very Soil of our soul 
the early Freshness of morning 
the first Breath of day. 
 
Be still and aware of God’s presence within and all around 
 
Scripture and Meditation 
God lifts up those who are bowed down (Psalm 146:8) 
 
Whoever wishes to be great among you must be a servant among you (Matthew 20:26) 
 
Why do you not bow to the one whom My own hands have made? (Quran – Sad 38.75) 
 
Prayers of Thanksgiving and Intercession 
For everything that emerges from the earth 
thanks be to you, O God, 
Holy Root of all being 
Sacred Sap that rises 
Full-bodied Fragrance of earth’s unfolding form. 
may we know that we are of You 
may we know that we are in You 
may we know that we are one with You, together one. 
Guide us as nations to what is deepest 
open us as peoples to what is first 
lead us as a world to what is dearest 
that we may know that holiness of wholeness 



that we may learn the strength of humility 
that together we may live close to the earth 
and grow in grounded glory. 
 
Thanksgivings and Intercessions 
 
Poem – “The Index” by Rena Priest 
In the beginning there was darkness,  
then a bunch of other stuff—and lots of people.  
Some things were said and loosely interpreted, 
 

or maybe things were not communicated clearly. 
Regardless—there has always been an index.  
That thing about the meek—how we 
 

shall inherit the earth; that was a promise  
made in a treaty at the dawn of time.   
It was agreed upon in primordial darkness                 
 

and documented in the spiritual record.  
The nature of the agreement was thus:  
The world will seemingly be pushed past capacity. 
 

A new planet will be “discovered” 31 light-years away.     
Space travel will advance rapidly,  
making the journey feasible. The ice sheets will melt. 
 

Things will get ugly. The only way to leave  
will be to buy a ticket. Tickets will be priced at exactly  
the amount that can be accrued 
 

by abandoning basic humanity.  
The index will show how you came by your fortune:              
If you murdered, trafficked or exploited the vulnerable, 
 

stole, embezzled, poisoned, cheated, swindled,  
or otherwise subdued nature to come by wealth  
great enough to afford passage to the new earth; 
 

if your ancestors did these things and you’ve done nothing  
to benefit from their crimes yet do nothing to atone  
through returning inherited wealth to the greater good 
 

you shall be granted passage. It was agreed.  
The meek shall stay, the powerful shall leave.  
And it all shall start again. 
 

The meek shall inherit the earth,  



and what shall we do with it,  
but set about putting aside our meekness? 

 
 
Closing Prayer 
May the deep blessings of earth be with us. 
May the fathomless soundings of seas surge in our soul. 
May boundless stretches of the universe echo in our depths 
to open us to wonder 
to strengthen us for love 
to humble us with gratitude 
that we may find ourselves in one another 
that we may lose ourselves in gladness 
that we give ourselves to peace. 
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