
Thursday, April 2, 2020 4 p.m. Prayer Service 
Opening Song:  Canticle of the Sun   BB #425        Verses 1, 2, 3, & 5 

 

Opening Prayer:                   From Living with Christ 

     We beg you, O God, to help and defend us. Deliver the 
oppressed, pity the insignificant, raise the fallen, show 
yourself to the needy, heal the sick, bring back those of 
your people who have gone astray, feed the hungry, lift up 
the weak, take off the prisoner’s chains. May every nation 
come to know that you alone are God, that Jesus Christ is 
your child, and that we are your people, the sheep of your 
pasture, Amen                               Pope St. Clement 1 

 

Reflection:    by Paula D’Arcy’s Red Bird Foundation Page 

“Many people are alive but don’t touch the miracle of being alive,” writes author 
and teacher Thich Nhat Hahn. 

     This morning I took a ride in my car to keep my battery charged. Austin is a 
city of traffic. But there is no traffic anymore; everyone is at home. At first I drove 
around to see how long the lines were at the local grocery stores. Then I turned on 
a piece of music I love and kept going. Without other cars on the road, I began to 
notice how bright and green the grasses were. I watched flocks of birds flying 
overhead and bit by bit I let in the uncommon quiet of a city that is closed down. 
Every flower, bush and tree was blossoming, and bluebonnets filled the median 
strips. More than their beauty, I could feel their aliveness. I passed a wild turkey on 
one of those medians. A wild turkey in Austin. And I was profoundly aware that a 
world absent of the usual lines of cars and their emissions was bringing a stillness 
and freshness to the Earth that was not only replenishing her, but me as well. 

     I remembered a film whose central theme was to ‘take’ love as far as you could 
in your lifetime. And I realized that in this particular time of change and loss 
there’s a tremendous love and gratitude we feel for our first responders and 
medical personnel, as well as those who keep our hospitals running and our supply 
of food plentiful. But there’s more than that. Poet Pesha Gertler speaks about 



“bumping into all the places where she said no to her life.” Presumably these were 
the places where she lived life without fully taking it in. These days of staying at 
home are not just a matter of living through the pandemic and surviving it. It’s a 
matter of adjusting our sense of belonging to one another, including the fears we 
share, and then shifting deeply in order to take love further than we ever have 
before.  

 

Silent reflection: 

 

Closing Prayer:   

    Holy One, your love unites all of us who live on this planet. We are truly 
brothers and sisters, joined in spirit through your abiding presence. Gather to your 
heart all the people who live in situations similar to the ones living in distress. 
Enfold all those on the edge of society in your heart of compassion. Guide me to 
find and enter into actions that will help relieve the burdens of those who are 
oppressed. Thank you for the immensity of your love.  

 

Closing Song:  For the Beauty of the Earth     BB# 594       Verses 1, 2 & 3 
     


