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Opening Words 
My frame was not hidden from you when I was being made in secret, intricately woven in the 
depths of the earth Your eyes beheld my unformed substance (Psalm 139:15) 
 
Be still and aware of the presence of the Divine within and all around 
 
Opening Prayer and Thanksgiving 
You are the love of each living creature, O God 
You are the warmth of the rising sun 
You are the brightness of the moon at night 
You are the life of the growing earth 
You are the strength of the sea. 
Speak to me this night, O God 
Speak to me of your truth. 
Dwell with me this night, O God 
Dwell with me in love. 
 
FREE PRAYERS OF THANKSGIVING 
 
The 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 
Lead us not into temptation 
But deliver us from evil 
For the kingdom, the power 
and the glory are yours 
Now and for ever. Amen. 
 
Scripture – Acts 19:1-7 (Contemporary English Version) 

While Apollos was in Corinth, Paul traveled across the hill country to Ephesus, where he met 
some of the Lord’s followers. He asked them, “When you put your faith in Jesus, were you given 
the Holy Spirit?” 



“No!” they answered. “We have never even heard of the Holy Spirit.” 

“Then why were you baptized?” Paul asked. 

They answered, “Because of what John taught.” 

Paul replied, “John baptized people so that they would turn to God. But he also told them that 
someone else was coming, and that they should put their faith in him. Jesus is the one that John 
was talking about.” After the people heard Paul say this, they were baptized in the name of the 
Lord Jesus. Then Paul placed his hands on them. The Holy Spirit was given to them, and they 
spoke unknown languages and prophesied. There were about twelve men in this group. 

SILENCE 
 
Poem – “What is it to be human” by Waldo Williams, trans. from Welsh by Menna Elfyn 

What is staying alive? To possess    
A great hall inside of a cell. 
What is it to know? The same root 
Underneath the branches. 
 
What is it to believe? Being a carer    
Until relief takes over. 
And to forgive? On fours through thorns 
To keep company to an old enemy. 
 
What is it to sing? To receive breath 
From the genius of creation. 
What's work but humming a song 
From wood and wheat. 
 
What are state affairs? A craft 
That's still only crawling? 
And armaments? Thrust a knife 
In a baby's fist. 
 
Being a nation? What can it be? A gift 
In the swell of the heart. 
And to love a country? Keeping house 
In a cloud of witnesses. 
 
What's the world to the all powerful? 
A circle spinning. 
And to the children of the earth? 
A cradle rocking. 



	
Intercessions 
You are above me O God, you are beneath 
You are in air, you are in earth 
You are beside me, You are within. 
O God of heaven, you have made your home on earth 
In the broken body of Creation. 
Kindle within me a love for you in all things. 
 
Personal Intercessions 
 
Closing Prayer 
May the grace of the love of the stars be mine 
May the grace of the love of the winds be mine 
May the grace of the love of the waters be mine 
In the name of the Word of all life. 
 
Sources: 
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Poem - “What is it to be human” by Waldo Williams, trans. Menna Elfyn, Poetry (April 2008). 
 


