
Compline – Saturday, September 5, 2020 
St. George’s Anglican Church, Cadboro Bay / https://www.stgeorgecadborobay.ca 
From: Praying with the Earth: A Prayerbook for Peace by John Philip Newell 
 
Opening  
Blessed are the peacemakers for they are born of God (Matthew 5.9) 
 
Prayer of Awareness 
It is because we long for peace, that we pray. 
It is because we hope for wholeness, that we hunger. 
It is because we need forgiveness, that we seek new beginnings. 
So we come 
entering the depths of our soul to plead for peace 
to summon wholeness 
to beg for forgiveness of ourselves and one another 
and thus of You 
Soul within our soul 
Light within our longings 
 
Be still and aware of God’s presence within and all around 
 
Scripture and Meditation 
God makes wars cease to the end of the earth (Psalm 46.9) 
 
Love your enemy and pray for those who harm you (Matthew 5.44) 
 
God created us as one soul and as one soul God will bring us back to life 

(Quran – Luqman 31.28) 
 
Prayers of Thanksgiving and Intercession 
Created as one soul 
made in the holy image 
our deepest desires are Your desires 
our first instincts are Your instincts 
Renew us in our sacred longings 
revive in us our first thirsts 
that wars may cease 
and the human soul be one 
that wars may cease 
and the human soul be one. 
 
Pray for peace 
 
Poem – “A Song on the End of the World” by Czeslaw Milosz, trans. by Anthony Milosz 



On the day the world ends 
A bee circles a clover, 
A fisherman mends a glimmering net. 
Happy porpoises jump in the sea, 
By the rainspout young sparrows are playing 
And the snake is gold-skinned as it should always be. 
          

On the day the world ends 
Women walk through the fields under their umbrellas, 
A drunkard grows sleepy at the edge of a lawn, 
Vegetable peddlers shout in the street 
And a yellow-sailed boat comes nearer the island, 
The voice of a violin lasts in the air 
And leads into a starry night. 
 

And those who expected lightning and thunder 
Are disappointed. 
And those who expected signs and archangels’ trumps 
Do not believe it is happening now. 
As long as the sun and the moon are above, 
As long as the bumblebee visits a rose, 
As long as rosy infants are born 
No one believes it is happening now. 
 

Only a white-haired old man, who would be a prophet 
Yet is not a prophet, for he’s much too busy, 
Repeats while he binds his tomatoes: 
There will be no other end of the world, 
There will be no other end of the world. 
 

Warsaw, 1944 
 
Closing Prayer 
Peace be ours 
the peace of the One be ours, that we may be one and many 
that we may be bound and free 
that we may be prisoners to love and fly like doves. 
Peace be ours 
the peace of the One be ours, that we may be one and many 
that we may be bound and free 
that we may be prisoners to love and fly. 
 

Sources:  
Praying with the Earth: A Prayerbook for Peace by John Philip Newell (Eerdmans, 2011). 
 
Poem: "A Song on the End of the World" from The Collected Poems 1931-1987 by Czeslaw 
Milosz (The Ecco Press, 1988). 


