
Compline – Tuesday, September 1, 2020 
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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 
At the ending of the day 
in the quiet of the hours 
at the interplay of light and dark 
we wait with the earth as it rests 
that we may give thanks for darkness 
that we may be open to night’s senses 
that we may remember the ground from which we come 
and know You 
as Presence in the mystery 
as Evening Breeze in our soul 
as Everlasting Strength in the earth’s body. 
At the ending of the day we wait  
that we may know You 
as Lover of the night 
as Lover in the night. 
 
Be still and aware of God’s presence within and all around 
 
Scripture and Meditation 
God leads the humble in what is right (Psalm 25.9) 
 
The Son of Humankind came not to be served but to serve (Matthew 20.28) 
 
God has brought you forth from the earth like a plant and to the earth God will restore you  

(Quran – Noah 71.17-18) 
 
Prayers of Thanksgiving and Intercession 
For the sacred earth 
its scents and sounds and sights 
we give you thanks, O God. 
For the holy heavens 
their heights and depths and breadth 
we give you thanks. 
May we love the earth 
and cherish her fecundity. 
May we love the rivers 



and obey their ancient purity. 
May we love the skies 
and honour their infinity 
all for one another. 
 
Pray for peace 
 
Poem – “Everywhere a river” by Emily Ransdell 

I do remember darkness, how it snaked 
through the alders, their ashen flanks 
in our high-beams the color of stone. 
That hollow slap as floodwater hit 
the sides of the car. Was the radio on? 
Had I been asleep? 
Sometimes you have to tell a story 
your entire life to get it right. 
 
Twenty-two and terrified, I had married you 
but barely knew you. And for forty years 
I’ve told this story wrong. In my memory 
you drove right through it, the river 
already rising on the road behind us, 
no turning around. 
But since your illness I recall it 
differently. Now that I know it’s possible 
to lose you, I’m finally remembering 
it right. That night, 
you threw that car in reverse, 
and gunned it. You found us 
another way home. 
	

 
Closing Prayer 
Glory be to you 
Great Creating Spirit 
who shines in distant stars beyond numbering                               
And on earth peace. 
Glory be to you 
Great Creating Spirit 
who sings and wings in birds on high. 
And on earth peace. 
Glory be to you 
Great Creating Spirit 
whose thunder shakes the shining firmament  



And on earth peace 
Glory, glory, glory 
And on earth peace. 
 
Sources:  
Praying with the Earth: A Prayerbook for Peace by John Philip Newell (Eerdmans, 2011). 
 
Poem –	copyright ©2019 by Emily Ransdell, “Everywhere a River,” from New Letters, (Vol. 86, 
nos. 1 & 2, 2019).	 
 


