
Holy  Ground:  Where  Catholic  Tradition  and  the  Universe  Story  Meet  

By  Sr.  Gail  Worcelo,  CP
    

      Reflect io n s  from  an  Ecoz o ic  Retre a t:  The  term  Ecozo i c  me a n s  ‘hou s e  of  life’  
and  refer s  to  the  emer g i n g  era  in  the  story  of  plan e t  Earth  where  we  as  hu m a n s  
com e  to  under s t a n d  our  plac e  within  the  com pr e h e n s i v e  conte x t  of  the  
numi n o u s  univer s e  in  which  we  live.                                                 

Day One

I have  arrived  at  a  mon a s t e r y  on  the  East  Coa s t  and  am  beg i n n i n g  an  8  day  
silent  conte m p l a t i v e  prayer  retre a t.  I am  goin g  back  and  forth  betwe e n  text s  
that  will  serve  as  bedr oc k  and  guid e  for  the  upco m i n g  day s.  Enga g i n g  in  the  
ancie n t  Chri st i a n  pract ice  of  Lextio  Divina  or  Sacred  Readin g ,  I pon d er  the  
followin g  word s  from  an  Old  Test a m e n t  Text:
                “Wisdo m  reac h e s  mig h t i ly  from  one  end
                 of  the  heav e n s  to  the  other  and  she  order s
                 all  thin g s  well.”  (Wisdom 8:1)

At  the  sa m e  time  I sit  with  an  ima g e  of  M100,  a  spir a l  gal a x y  that  sit s  at  a  
di st a n c e  of  60  million  light  year s  from  us.  This  ima g e  was  take n  by  the  Hubble  
Tele s c o p e  who s e  power fu l  len s e s  prob e  into  deep  spa c e  and  atte m p t  to  an s w er  
so m e  of  our  olde s t  que s t i o n s -  Where  do  we  com e  from?  Who  are  we?  and  Why  
are  we  here?  

Light  from  M10 0  beg a n  its  journ ey  to  Earth  when  Earth  was  recoverin g  from  its  
fourth  ma s s  extinct io n,  the  termin a l  creta c e o u s  which  elimin a t e d  the  dino s a u r s .  
Hum a n s  were  not  yet  even  on  the  scen e!  The  light  from  M100  take s  
appro x i m a t e l y  60  million  year s  to  travel  to  Earth,  to  get  to  the  retina  of  our  
hu m a n  eye s.  When  we  look  at  M100  we  are  see i n g  ancie n t  light.  Thi s  take s  
so m e  time  to  ab s or b .  As  a  spec i e s  we  are  only  beg i n n i n g  to  experi e n c e   cos m i c  
dept h  perce p t i o n!

In  the  late  eveni n g  I am  able  to  look  throu g h  a  tele s c o p e  and  conte m p l a t e  the  
nig h t  sky.  The  word s  from  the  book  of  Gene s i s  reso u n d  within  me:  

               “Look  up  toward  heav e n  and  count  the  star s ,
                if  you  are  able  to  count  them.”

At  the  heart  of  the  word  conte m p l a t i o n  is  the  Latin  word  tem pl e.  M10 0  is  like  a  
vigil  light   burnin g  in  the  tem ple  of  the  cos m o s .  I wond er  if  M10 0  is  still  there  



or  did  it  go  out  a  few  million  year s  ago  in  a  sup er n o v a  celebr a t i o n ?  M10 0  
des erv e s  a  better  na m e!  Som et h i n g  like  Lumin o s i t y,  Radi a n c e,  God  Bearer.

Day Two

The  bell  ring s  at  5a m,  an  early  morni n g  call  to  prayer.  It  is  the  beg i n n i n g  of  the  
mon a s t i c  day.  It  is  time  for  Mornin g  Vigil.  At  thi s  hour,  all  is  in  dark n e s s  exce p t  
for  the  one  can dle  lightin g  the  prayer  sp a c e .  I take  my  plac e  on  the  cus h i o n  and  
join  the  other s  gath er e d  for  the  hour  of  conte m p l a t i v e  prayer.

   Thi s  time  of  Vigil s  is  the  nig h t  watch  hour,  a  time  to  touc h  the  myst er io u s  
Prese n c e  of  God  at  the  heart  of  the  Univer s e .  We disco v er,  a s  the  Gos p e l  of  John  
tells  us,  that
“The  Light  shin e s  in  the  dark n e s s . ”

   Thi s  mornin g  I exp er ie n c e  thi s  literally.  There  is  a  large  skyli g h t  abov e  my  
hea d  and  in  thi s  pred a w n  dark n e s s  I can  see  the  shin i n g  star s  of  the  Milky  Way  
Galaxy.  The  word s  of  the  ps a l m i s t  com e  to  mind,  “ Prai s e  God  sun  and  moo n,  
Prai s e  God  shin i n g  st ar s !”  

 I reflect  on  the  fact  that  I am  ma d e  of  that  sa m e  star  stuf f.  The  numi n o u s  fire  
that  burn s  in  tho s e  star s  ha s  burn e d  throu g h  12  billion  year s  of  Univer s e  
unfol di n g  and  burn s  in  me  thi s  mornin g .  It  burn s  in  my  hun g e r  for  the  Holy.  It 
burn s  in  every  lea f,  ani m a l,  ston e  and  bird.  It  is  the  Fire  within  the  fire  of  all  
thin g s .

   Thi s  is  the  sa m e  fire  that  ignite d  the  burnin g  bus h ,  that  jolted  Mose s  and  
ma d e  him   take  off  his  sh o e s  and  excl a i m,  “This  place  is  Holy  Groun d.”

   I try  to  ab s or b  the s e  word s  from  the  Old  Test a m e n t ;  “Thi s  place  is  Holy  
Groun d.”  I want  to  situa t e  mys e l f  within  the  fullne s s  of  thi s  und er s t a n d i n g  and  
pus h  my  conte m p l a t i o n  beyo n d  old  limitin g  notion s  which  sub s c r i b e  God  to  
so m e  ab s t r a c t  heav e n.

   The  book  of  Wisdo m  decl ar e s :  “The  Spirit  of  God  fill s  the  whole  world!”  I want  
to  know  thi s  world  filled  with  the  Spirit  of  God  and  situ a t e  mys e l f  in  its  larger  
conte x t.

Towar d s  the  end  of  hi s  life  Teilh ar d  de  Chard i n  wrote:

    “Les s  and  les s  do  I see  any  differe n c e  betwe e n  rese a r c h  and  ador a t io n.”

For  Teilh ar d  as  for  man y  poet s  and  mys t ic s ,  prayer  was  a  medit a t i o n  on  the  
Univer s e ,  infor m e d  by  knowle d g e ,  open  to  Mystery.



   I reflect  upo n  how  tech n ol o g y  ha s  given  us  the  cap a c i ty  to  exten d  our  sen s e s ,  
to  be  able  to  see  and  hear  what  ha s  alway s  bee n  there  but  what  we  were  una b l e  
to  know  with  una i d e d  sen s e s .  We have  sud d e n ly  been  given  a  glim p s e  of  the  
footprint s  of  God  em b e d d e d  in  the  cos m o s  as  we  com e  to  und er s t a n d  how  the  
Univer s e  work s.

   We com e  out  of  12  billion  year s  of  unfold i n g ,  we  are  vital  du s t,  a  furth er  
develo p m e n t  of  the  origin a l  fireb a l l.  In  thi s  mornin g  prayer  I try  to  locate  mys e l f  
in  our  gal a c t ic  neig h b o r h o o d .
   The  gal a x y  in  which  I pray  is  100,0 0 0  light  year s  wide.  A sin g l e  light  year  is  
equ a l  to  6  trillion  mile s.  Our  neare s t  neig h b o r ,  the  Andro m e d a  Galaxy  is  2.3  
million  light  year s  away.  This  take s  so m e  time  to  ab s o r b.  We are  locate d  in  
va s tn e s s ,  in  the  va s t  heart  of  God.

   Altho u g h  I sit  still  and  firm  durin g  thi s  time  of  medi t a t i o n  I reflect  upo n  the  
fact  that  the  Earth  is  rotat in g  at  900  mile s  an  hour.  It  is  orbitin g  the  sun  at  19  
mile s/ s e c o n d .  We are  movin g  as  a  sol ar  sy s t e m  at  450,0 0 0  mile s/ h o u r  arou n d  
the  center  of  our  gal a x y  and  our  gal a x y  is  exp a n d i n g  at  22,4 0 0  mile s/ mi n u t e .

   Thi s  is  the  conte x t  in  which  I find  mys e l f  as  I sit  down  to  pray.  Thin g s  are  
anyth i n g  but  still.  I ima g i n e  God  danc i n g  with  wild  aba n d o n  throu g h  the  
farth e s t  reac h e s  of  the  cos m o s .

   In  today’ s  Gos p e l  of  John  the  word s,  “Abide  in  me  as  I abid e  in  you”  take  on  
new  mea n i n g .  The  place  where  the  Divine  abid e s  is  muc h  vas t er  than  we  can  
ima g i n e.  Abide  in  me  mea n s  “abid e  in  my  vas tn e s s ”  , “abid e  in  my  Univer s e.”
        
   There  is  a  reali z a t i o n  takin g  plac e  within  me,   as  my  eye s  reac h  out  throu g h  
the  skyli g h t,  that  the  dee p er  in  I go  in  prayer  the  farth er  out  I go  in  the  cos m o s .  
Inner  and  outer  are  one.

   Thi s  is  what  the  myst i c s  of  our  Chri s t i a n  Tradit ion  und er s t o o d  as  they  went  
dee p er  into  the  inner  experi e n c e  of  God.  They  experi e n c e d  a  har m o n i z a t i o n  of  
their  live s  with  the  gre a t er  rhyth m s  of  exi s t e n c e.  They  knew  by  faith  what  
scienc e  know s  em piric a l ly,  that  the  Univer s e  is  char g e d  with  the  pre s e n c e  and  
reality  of  the  Divine.

   The s e  myst i c s  allowe d  the  fire  of  conte m p l a t i o n  to  tran s f or m  them  into  a  
union  of  love  with  all  of  creat io n.  They  und er s t o o d  that  Divine  Radia n c e  flood s  
the  Univer s e  maki n g  all  thin g s  holy.  I know  thi s  too  in  a  dee p  intuitive  way.  I 
think  we  all  do.

  The  nigh t  sky  beg i n s  to  give  way  to  the  dawn  as  the  Milky  Way   beco m e s  a  



faint  me m ory  thi s  morni n g .  Before  the  bell  ring s  to  call  thi s  hour  of  prayer  to  a  
clos e  I reme m b e r  the  word s  of  Annie  Dillard,   “ The  world  ha s  two  kind s  of  
nun s,  there  are  tho s e  insid e  and  tho s e  out s i d e  of  conve n t s .  Whichev er  kind  she  
is,  the  nun’ s  voca tio n  is  conte m p l a t i o n  of  the  real.”

   The  bell  ring s  as  the  first  glim m e r s  of  dawn  app e a r  in  the  mornin g  sky.  The  
hour  of  prayer  is  over.  I blow  out  the  prayer  can dl e,  extin g u i s h i n g  the  flam e.  
Yet  I know  full  well  that  the  Fire  within  the  fire  of  all  thin g s  still  burn s  in  every  
creat ur e,  gal a x y  and  star  and  in  every  per s o n  who  hun g er s  for  the  Holy.  

Day Two

I am  acco m p a n i e d  in  spirit  on  thi s  retre a t  by  two  mod er n  day  Desert  Fath er s ;  
Tho m a s  Merton,  the  Trap p i s t  mon k  and  writer  and  Tho m a s  Berry,  Pas s i o n i s t  
prie s t  and  cultur a l  his tor i a n,  both  of  who m  have  bee n  major  influe n c e s  in  my  
life  and  who  have  with  intellect u a l  preci s i o n  and  purity  of  heart  pon d er e d  the  
dee p  que s t i o n s  of  exi s t e n c e.  

In  the  tradition  of  the  4 th century  Desert  Fath er s  and  Mother s  who  fled  to  the  
des er t  to  wrestle  with  the  dem o n s  and  find  God  both  Merton  and  Berry  have  
gon e  into  their  own  de s er t s  and  have  com e  out  on  the  other  side  of  that  
stru g g l e .

In  an  ima g i n a t iv e  dialo g u e  I appr o a c h  eac h  Abba  with  a  que s t i o n  as  was  the  
ancie n t  custo m  when  seek i n g  out  a  fath er  or  mot h er  of  the  de s e rt.  

Abb a  Merton,  Have  you  see n  into  the  natur e  of  reality?

             
           “On e  day  whil e  vi sitin g  the  hug e  carv e d  statu e s  of   Bud d h a  at  Po l o n n a ru w a  I  
had  the  follo win g  ex p e r i e n c e :

            Bar e f o o t  and  undi s t ur b e d ,  my  fe e t  in  w e t  gra s s ,  w e t  san d .  Then  the  
sil e n c e  of  the  extra or d in ary  fac e s .  The  gr e a t  s m il e s ,  hug e  yet  su b t l e .  
Lookin g  at  th e s e  figur e s  I wa s  sud d e n l y ,  alm o s t  for c i b ly  jerk e d  cl e a n  of  the  habitual  half  
tied  vi si o n  of  thing s ,  and  an  inn e r  cl e a r n e s s ,  clarity,  a s   if ex pl o d i n g  fro m  the  ro ck s  
the m s e l v e s ,  b e c a m e  evid e n t  and  obvi ou s .  The   ro ck,  all  ma tt e r ,  all  life  is  char g e d  with  
Dhar m a k a y a . . . .. e v e r y t h i n g  is   e m p t i n e s s  and  ev e r y t hin g  is  c o m p a s s i o n . ”  1
           

Abb a  Berry,  Where  can  one  find  God?  

           “Th e  de e p  My s t e r y  of  the  Divin e  is  rev e a l e d  in  ev e r y  b e in g ,  but  in  a  supr e m e  



             m a n n e r  within  the  c o m p r e h e n s i v e  unity  of  the  whol e .  The  univ e r s e  its e l f  is  the  
             prim a ry  rev e l a ti o n  of  the  Divin e .  To  sp e a k  of  God  is  to  brin g  to  mind  th e    
             gr e a t  sil e n t  fire  at  the  b e g i n n i n g  of  tim e  fro m  whi c h  the  univ e r s e  e m e r g e d . ”  2

           

Of  Merton  they  sai d,  “He  was  on  the  edg e  of  a  gre a t  reali z a t i o n.”  3

Of  Berry  they  may  say,  “He  pa s s e d  over  that  ed g e.”

1 -  Mich a e l  Lott,  pg  560,  The  Seve n  Mount a i n s  of  Merton.
2 -  Tho m a s  Berry,  Private  Conver s a t i o n .
3 -  Mich a e l  Lott,  pg  552,  The  Seve n  Mount a i n s  of  Merton.

Day Four

On  thi s  4 th day  of  retre a t  we  gat h e r  in  the  cha p e l  for  the  cele br a t i o n  of  the  
Euch ari s t.  I am  move d  by  the  sim pl ic i ty  of  the  elem e n t s  of  brea d  and  wine,  the  
han d s  rai s e d  in  ble s s i n g ,  the  stark n e s s  of  the  recited  word s,
“This  is  my  body  given  for  you,  thi s  is  my  bloo d  poure d  out  for  you.”

The s e  word s  flow  from  an  ancie n t  12  billion  year  text  that  tell s  the  story  of  sel f  
gift  and  grac e.  They  have  been  spo k e n  by  sup er n o v a s ,  gal a x i e s ,  plant s ,  
ani m a l s ,  carbo n,  lover s ,  wom e n  givin g  birth,  martyr s  of  the  faith,  Jesu s  the  
Chri st  and  all  of  us  today.

We are  the  univer s e  gath er e d  in  thi s  mo m e n t  celebr a t i n g  its  profo u n d  
sin g u l a r i ty.  This  explo s i o n  in  motio n  is  one  radi a n t  bein g;  incarn a t e ,  con s c i o u s ,  
Chri st ic  and  undivi d e d.

The  ba s k e t  of  brea d  and  cup  of  wine  are  pa s s e d  arou n d  the  cha p e l  at  
com m u n i o n  and  we  all  part a k e  of  thi s  sin g l e  ener gy  event.  I eat  the  brea d  and  
drink  from  the  cup.  There  is  actu a l ly  no  “I”  doin g  thi s,  only  12  billion  year s  of  
holy  celebr a t i o n  in  joyful  convivi a l ity!  The  whole  journey  is  thi s  mo m e n t  as  it  is  
the  mo m e n t  of  the  
ab s o l u t e  future  of  Chri s t  fulfillm e n t  radi a t in g  back  to  the  pre s e n t .

Day Five

I beg i n  my  morni n g  prayer  in  cha n t  with  the  word s  of  St.  Eliza b e t h  of  the  
Trinity:
                     Chan g e l e s s  and  calm
                     Deep  Mystery
                     Ever  more  dee ply



                     Rooted  in  Thee.

The  repet it ion  of  thi s  vers e  grou n d s  my  spirit.  At  the  sa m e  time  my  eye s  ga z e  
at  a  photo  of  the  Andro m e d a  Galaxy  locate d  in  the  prayer  spa c e ,  swirlin g  within  
a  cos m o s  that  is  ever  beco m i n g ,  exp a n d i n g ,  and  cha n g i n g .  

I beco m e  the  meet in g  place  of  ancie n t  Chri s t i a n  Traditio n  and  mod er n  scient i f i c  
di sc ov ery.  The  integr a t i o n  of  both  form  the  matrix  of  my  prayer.  Each  
per s p e c t iv e  is  need e d:  the  view  from  the  micro s c o p e  that  the  Chri s t i a n  
Traditio n  in  its  su s t a i n e d  conte m p l a t i o n  and  sacre d  text s  offer s  as  well  a s  the  
tele s c o p i c  revela t io n  into  Mystery  that  scien c e  articul a t e s .

The  para d o x  of  the  Divine  in  an  evolvin g  univer s e  is  that  the  glory  of  the  Divine  
is  both  the  radi a n t,  com pl e t e  and  cha n g e l e s s  grou n d  of  all  that  is  and  the  
unce a s i n g  dem a n d  to  ma ni f e s t  dee p er  and  deep e r  expre s s i o n s  of  wholen e s s  
and  integr a t i o n.

The  univer s e  itsel f  mani f e s t s  thi s  myst ery  in  its  very  struct ure.  The  curva tur e  of  
spa c e - time  kee p s  the  univer s e  from  collap s i n g ,  while  the  gravit a t io n a l  
attra c t io n  hold s  all  thin g s  toget h e r  and  ena b l e s  the  univer s e  to  blo s s o m .  This  
com p a s s i o n a t e  curve  is  suf f ic i e n t ly  clos e d  to  maint a i n  coh er e n c e  and  at  the  
sa m e  time  su f f ic i e n t ly  open  to  allow  for  contin u e d  creat ivi ty.  There  is  
so m et h i n g  of  the  holy  em br a c e  of  God  here  in  the  very  struct ur e  of  the  univer s e  
itsel f.  Chan g e l e s s  and  cha n g i n g !

It  see m s  to  me  that  the  hercul e a n  tas k  of  the  Ecoz o ic  Era  is  to  mani f e s t  thi s  
para d o x  a s  our  hu m a n i ty.  It  is  the  chal len g e  to  be  hu m a n  bein g s  who  are  living  
em b o d i m e n t s  of  the  Divine,  the  perfe ct  grou n d  of  all  that  is,  in  a  world  that  is  
still  deep ly  divide d  yet  movin g  toward s  wholen e s s .

Day Six

This  morni n g  I am  reflect in g  on  a  recent  pho n e  conver s a t i o n  with  Tho m a s  Berry  
in  whic h  he  sa i d,  “We  are  open i n g  into  a  new  age  of  Mary.”  I reca ll  a  dre a m  I had  
where  the  Black  Mado n n a  app e a r e d  to  me  in  a  field  in  her  Chri st i a n  
mani f e s t a t i o n  a s  Our  Lady  of  Cze s t a c h o w a .

This  ima g e  runs  dee p  in  my  Polis h  root s  and  I have  loved  her  all  my  life.   She  
ann o u n c e s  the  Mystery  mani f e s t i n g  its  radi a n c e  in  her  fle s h.  She  is  Chri s t  
Bearer,  matter  impre g n a t e d  with  Spirit.  She  is  wom a n  of  grac e,  acce p t i n g  her  
own  body  as  the  chal ice  of  the  Spirit.

There  is  a  bea u t i f u l  Icon  of  Our  Lady  of  Cze s t a c h o w a  in  the  mon a s t e ry  cha p e l .  I 
sit  befor e  her  in  an  open  ge s t ur e  of  prayer.  This  Mado n n a  is  mys ter io u s .  I 



cann o t  pen etr a t e  the  secre t  of  her  face.  She  emb o d i e s  a  divine  calm,  a  
conc e n tr a t e d  aware n e s s  of  her s e l f .  I am  hun gry  for  her  guid a n c e  and  wisd o m ,  
my  eye s  are  teeth  and  I receive  her  as  a  wafer  in  com m u n i o n.  

Many  year s  ago  a  prie s t  from  Polan d  told  me  that  the  Black  Mado n n a  is  really  
cos mi c  red.  The  paint er’ s  intuition  was  that  as  she  de s c e n d e d  to  us  from  the  
heav e n s  sh e  burne d  throu g h  the  atm o s p h e r e  and  dark e n e d.  She  is  Mary,  dark  
from  holdin g  sacre d  fire  in  her  matter.  

This  Mado n n a  ga z e s  into  the  dist a n c e ,  beyo n d  the  hori z o n .  Her  vision  reac h e s  
from  ‘end  to  end.’  In  truth,  her  vision  know s  no  end,  spira l in g  into  the  
unlimite d  reac h e s  of  the  cos m o s .  Her  ga z e  dem a n d s  a  rein s e r t io n  back  into  the  
sacr e d  com m u n i ty  of  life.

Her  body  ha s  com e  out  of  12  billion  year s  of  univer s e  unfold i n g .  She  hold s  the  
me m o ri e s  of  gal a x i e s ,  star s ,  sup er n o v a s  and  plan e t s  within.  She  mirror s  back  to  
me  the  mys ter i o u s  dark n e s s  that  surrou n d s  our  sol ar  sy s t e m  and  the  va s t  spa c e  
into  which  our  gal a x y  is  exp a n d i n g .  In  the  deep  curve  of  her  body,  often  bent  
over  the  Chri s t  Child  in  a  lovin g  em br a c e  sh e  reflect s  the  gre a t  com p a s s i o n a t e  
curve  of  the  univer s e .

In  the  center  of  her  matter  rest s  Divinity.  Matter  and  spirit  are  one.  This  Black  
Mado n n a  of  Cze s t a c h o w a  ha s  long  been  wors h i p p e d  as  “The  One  Who  Lead s  
the  Way.”

The  radi a n c e  that  shin e s  throu g h  her  dark n e s s  is  ma g n e t i c.  She  teac h e s  me  
how  to  love  my  body  and  how  to  bring  forth  the  Mystery  em b o d i e d  in  my  own  
fles h  for  the  life  of  the  world.
Wherever  the  Black  Mado n n a  live s  there  is  dee p  silenc e,  there  is  solitu d e.  I find  
mys el f  goin g  to  plac e s  filled  with  her  pre s e n c e .  Prayin g  before  her  in  thi s  still,  
dark  cha p e l  I he ar  her  say,  “ All  matter  is  holy.  Divinity  is  revea l e d  in  every  
bein g  as  well  as  within  the  com pr e h e n s i v e  unity  of  the  whole.”  

           
Day 7

The  per s o n  directin g  my  retre a t  give s  me  a  line  to  brea k  open  when  she  say s ,  
                  “Be  still  in  the  mon a s t e ry  you  are.”

The  mon a s t e r y  I am  is  the  va s t n e s s  of  the  univer s e  itsel f.  I wond er  if  thi s  
director  ha s  any  idea  of  the  implic a t i o n s  of  her  su g g e s t i o n ?  I don’t  sup p o s e  sh e  
doe s .  

Many  year s  ago  while  sittin g  on  my  prayer  cus h i o n  I receive d  two  gift s  from  an  



ancie n t  holy  figure  durin g  an  active  ima g i n a t i o n  se s s i o n .  Tho s e  gift s  were  the  
swor d  of  di scri mi n a t i o n  and  the  flute  of  tend er n e s s .  I have  cheri s h e d  the  sword  
and  flute  ever  since  and  have  spe n t  my  day s  “in  the  mon a s t e ry”  allowin g  the  
wisdo m  inher e n t  in  the m  to  unfold.  

Today  I con s i d e r  ways  of  usin g  the  sword  of  di scr i mi n a t i o n  to  cut  throu g h  the  
path o l o g y  of  the s e  time s.  The  swor d  ena b l e s  me  to  take  in  jus t  so  muc h  of  the  
des tr uc t io n  goin g  on  arou n d  the  plan e t  and  no  more.  The  flute   give s  my  soul  
spa c e  to  res p o n d  in  a  whole s o m e  and  holy  way.   

In  a  ritual  ge s t ur e  I offer  the  swor d  to  the  hu m a n  com m u n i ty.  May  it  slice  
throu g h  our  inabi l ity  to  reco g n i z e  the  Earth  as  a  revela t io n  of  the  Divine.   I al so  
offer  the  flute  of  tend er n e s s  to  every  life  form  on  the  plan e t  and  to  the  childe n  
of  the  future.

Day 8

Every  mornin g  when  we  gat h e r  to  pray  in  my  mon a s t e r y  in  Vermo n t  we  eac h  
wrap  a  colore d  sh a wl  over  our  sho ul d er s  to  conn e c t  us  to  a  particul ar  mo m e n t  
of  grac e  in  the   univer s e  story.   My  sh awl  is  the  color  red  depict in g  the  fireb a l l  
at  the  beg i n n i n g  of  time.  

This  morni n g  on  my  fina l  day  of  retre a t  I drap e  mys e l f  with  the  cos m i c  red  
sh a wl  and  
feel  the  stu p e n d o u s  activity  of  the  fireb a l l  alive  in  me.  Leani n g  over  the  pap er  
on  my  de s k  I write  the  followin g  prayer  of  intent io n  which  will  be  recited  eac h  
day  in  our  new  com m u n i ty  of  Sister s  of  Earth.
   

           O Divine  Wisdo m,  you  who  were  pre s e n t  in  the  Holy  Fire  at  the  
           beg i n n i n g  of  time  -  
           Give  us  Light  and  Guida n c e.

           You  who  introd u c e d  the  first  partn er s h i p  of  hydro g e n  and  heliu m  -
           Teac h  us  how  to  com b i n e  our  ener g i e s  to  give  birth  to  the  Ecoz o ic  Era.
           You  see d e d  the  dark  of  sp a c e  with  gal a x i e s  and  star s  -
           Gift  us  with  abu n d a n c e .

           You  hold  all  thin g s  toget h e r  in  the  Holy  Embrac e  of  the  curva tur e  of  
spa c e  -
           Keep  us  grou n d e d  and  exp a n s i v e .

           You  were  there  at  the  sacr i f i c e  of  Tiam at,  our  gra n d m o t h e r  st ar  -
           Teac h  us  to  give  Everythi n g  to  the  will  of  the  Divine.



           In  a  mo m e n t  of  grac e,  Earth  learn e d  to  captur e  sunli g h t  -
           Help  us  phot o s y n t h e s i z e  the  Light  of  Chri st  and  bec o m e  food  for  the  
future.

           With  awe  and  revere n c e  we  step  into  the  flow  of  12  billion  year s  of  
univer s e
           unfold i n g .

           We are  a  furth er  ph a s e  chan g e  of  the  origin a l  fireb a l l.  We claim  that     
           herit a g e  and  say  YES  to  the  evolutio n ar y  potent i a l  that  is  callin g  us  
forwar d
           and  dem a n d i n g  that  we  reinven t  our s e lv e s  as  a  spec i e s .

           May  we  sh a p e  a  mon a s t i c  life  coh er e n t  with  our  plac e  in  the  univer s e .  
May               we  com e  to  und er s t a n d  the  implic a t i o n s  of  thi s!
           May  we  adv a n c e  con s c i o u s n e s s  for  the  sak e  of  the  whole.
           May  we  beco m e  expre s s i o n s  of  wholen e s s  in  thi s  dee p ly  divide d  world.

           We place  our  hig h e s t  gift s  at  the  service  of  thi s  call  at  the  service  of  
Divine               Love  itsel f.

           As  Sister s  of  the  Earth  Com m u n i ty  we  turn  to  you  Mary,  in  your  
mani f e s t a t i o n              a s  the  Black  Mado n n a  and  a sk  you  to  awak e n  us  to  the  
sacr e d n e s s  of  matter              in  our  own  bodie s ,  in  all  of  life,  and  in  Earth  itsel f.  

          We call  out  to  the  voice s  of  our  ance s t or s ......................
                                                         Give  us  guid a n c e.
          We call  out  to  the  unb or n  childre n  of  all  spec i e s . .........
                                                         What  do  you  ask  of  us?
 
                 

                




