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INVOCATION 
The Sacred Three 
to save 
to shield 
to surround 
this hearth 
this home 
this night 
every night. 
O God of life, this night, 
close not Thy gladness to my sight. 
Keep me and all who are dear to me 
In the arms of Your embrace. 
Shelter us under Your wings. 
Be our hope in distress. 
Be our calm in anxiety. 
Be our strength in weakness. 
Be our comfort in pain. 
Be our song in the night. 
 
SCRIPTURE  - Matthew 14:22-32 

Right away, Jesus made his disciples get into a boat and start back across the lake. But he 
stayed until he had sent the crowds away. Then he went up on a mountain where he could be 
alone and pray. Later that evening, he was still there. 

By this time the boat was a long way from the shore. It was going against the wind and was 
being tossed around by the waves. A little while before morning, Jesus came walking on the 
water toward his disciples. When they saw him, they thought he was a ghost. They were 
terrified and started screaming. 

At once, Jesus said to them, “Don’t worry! I am Jesus. Don’t be afraid.” 

Peter replied, “Lord, if it is really you, tell me to come to you on the water.” 

“Come on!” Jesus said. Peter then got out of the boat and started walking on the water toward 
him. 



But when Peter saw how strong the wind was, he was afraid and started sinking. “Save me, 
Lord!” he shouted. 

Right away, Jesus reached out his hand. He helped Peter up and said, “You surely don’t have 
much faith. Why do you doubt?” 

When Jesus and Peter got into the boat, the wind died down. The men in the boat worshiped 
Jesus and said, “You really are the Son of God!” 

 
POEM – “Ecology” by Jack Collom 

Surrounded by bone, surrounded by cells, 
by rings, by rings of hell, by hair, surrounded by 
air-is-a-thing, surrounded by silhouette, by honey-wet bees, yet 
by skeletons of trees, surrounded by actual, yes, for practical 
purposes, people, surrounded by surreal 
popcorn, surrounded by the reborn: Surrender in the center 
to surroundings. O surrender forever, never 
end her, let her blend around, surrender to the surroundings that 
surround the tender endo-surrender, that 
tumble through the tumbling to that blue that 
curls around the crumbling, to that, the blue that 
rumbles under the sun bounding the pearl that 
we walk on, talk on; we can chalk that 
up to experience, sensing the brown here that’s 
blue now, a drop of water surrounding a cow that’s 
black & white, the warbling Blackburnian twitter that’s 
machining midnight orange in the light that’s 
glittering in the light green visible wind. That’s 
the ticket to the tunnel through the thicket that’s 
a cricket’s funnel of music to correct & pick it out 
from under the wing that whirls up over & out. 

 
LORD’S PRAYER 
Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, 
your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial 
and deliver us from evil. 



For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours 
now and for ever. Amen. 
 
PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION AND THANKSGIVING 
O God, at this time, we lift up to you our concerns, hopes and thanksgivings for ourselves and 
others, naming them out loud or holding them in our hearts…. 
 
CLOSING PRAYERS 
God, your unfailing love sustains the life of the world: watch over those who work and those 
who rest, those who sorrow and those who rejoice, those who long for your peace and those 
who long to be enlivened by your Spirit. Bless us this night and enfold us in your mystery that 
we might deepen our trust in your grace and peace. Amen. 
 
Calm me, O Christ, as You stilled the storm. 
Still me O Christ, keep me from harm. 
Let all the tumult within me cease. 
Enfold me, Lord, in Your peace. 
O God, bless the work that is done, 
and the work that is to be. 
O God, bless the servant that I am, 
and the servant that I will be. 
Sleep, O sleep in the calm of all calm. 
Sleep, O sleep in the guidance of all guidance. 
Sleep O sleep in the love of all loves. 
Sleep, O beloved, in the God of life. Amen. 
 
Sources: 
Prayers are from: Celtic Daily Prayer: Book Two, Farther Up and Farther In Northumbria 
Community, London: William Collins Books, 2015. 
Poem: Jack Collom, “Ecology” from Red Car Goes By: Selected Poems 1955-2000,  
(Tuumba Press, 2001). 
 


