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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 – Romans 5:1-5 
By faith we have been made acceptable to God. And now, because of our Lord Jesus Christ, we 
live at peace with God. Christ has also introduced us to God’s undeserved kindness on which we 
take our stand. So we are happy, as we look forward to sharing in the glory of God. But that’s 
not all! We gladly suffer, because we know that suffering helps us to endure. And endurance 
builds character, which gives us a hope that will never disappoint us. All of this happens 
because God has given us the Holy Spirit, who fills our hearts with love. 
 
Poem – “Washing the World” by Anna Marie Sewell 
with a mournful but driving feel, in Bm, 2/2 time 

in the dark, in the bitter wind 
listen to a dream 
grandmothers stand 
shoulder to shoulder, on the rim of a hill 
bend as one, and grasp one thing together 
 
ask them, in the dream world, why 
do they cry? they will show you in reply 
their shawls of many colours, spread these wings 



sweep you in, teach you how 
 
once a year, in the dark of the year we wash 
the whole world in a day—for one day, we cry  
 
 
until they're home, until they all are home  
 
 
from one dawn to the next mourning 
for the broken wailing for regrets 
 
love lost, wrong words, wrong actions 
unbalanced moments and all the cracks between heart 
and heart, parent and child 
lover and beloved friend, nation and nation 
creature, and creature of another kind 
 
for what we choose and what we neglect to choose 
for what we wish we'd known 
for each hand unclasped tongue unbridled 
one whisper falling short of heard 
 
 
until they're home, until they are all home  
 
 
the bread far from   the hunger                                         the apology 
the confusion            the broken road  
        
these things we gather in this blanket 
bone and sand and sage 
we wash the world, between us 
hold this blanket, fill it with our tears 
and when we have cried 
from one dawn to the next 
 
then we will rise, and we will dance  
 
 
until they're home, until they all are home  
 
 
lay your hands upon the truth of beauty's loss 



heavy, soft as moss, this blanket 
full of tears and dust and dying 
becomes ocean cradle, healing, dark 
the promise, washed clean by our sorrow 
 
today crying out, as we're birthing tomorrow 
 
not so much redemption 
as the law of moon and season 
calls for justice 
 
one day, the lawmakers must 
exit their echoing halls, fall in 
with the grandmothers dancing 
carry it                 cry it clean  
 
until they're home, until they are all home  
 
until light through their bodies 
translates to rainbows hung over the land 
 
until light through their bodies 
translates to rainbows strung over this land 
 
until light through our bodies 
translates to rainbows shining over our land  
 
until we're home, until we all are home 
 

 a moment of silence for reflection 
 
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: 
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Poem: Anna Marie Sewell, "Washing the World," from prairiepomes.com. Copyright © 2013, 
2018 by Anna Marie Sewell.   
 


