
Tuesday, August 4, 2020 Prayer Service 
 
Opening Music:                   A Small Star by Joyce Rouse (Earth Mama)  
You don’t have to feel brave to be brave  
And I don’t have to feel strong to be strong  
We don’t have to feel inspiring to inspire Remember when your road is rough and long.  
 

Even a small star shines in the darkness  
For someone somewhere to see. It lights the way for those in the distance.  
That’s what your courage means to me.  

 
Maybe there are times you feel lonely  
Like no one sees the world the way you do  
Every one of us is made uniquely,  
And no one ever sees their own magnitude. But… (REFRAIN)  
 
So don’t be afraid to be a little brilliant. Don’t be afraid to shine in someone’s eyes.  
If we can trust the gifts that sometimes make us different,  
then we can all learn to shine, shine shine! (REFRAIN) 
 
Opening Prayer: When tossing and turning in the darkness of night, one star shining in a very 
coal-black sky beams into our awareness and transforms everything that feels lost, separate, and 
troubling. We sense it is your Love, God, singing to us in the night. We are grateful for your 
love song, reaching from the place of Being and into our weary human spirits.  
 
Reflection:                            Beauty of the Night   Mary Mac   July 17, 2020  
 
I gaze into the darkness of night.  
Touching my own black hole.  
I search for a star to guide me.  
I find no stars in the sky or my heart.  
I hear crickets and see lights far in the 
distance.  
There's such beauty in this moment.  
Yet, I know turmoil brews in the streets and 
cities.  
Freedoms won are still being fought.  
Anger in a pandemic.  
No solace or antidote for either.  
The darkness holds answers. 
If we continue the  search.  
Together or apart. 
Each searches the skies of night.  
After the day's fright.  



Answers seem in the black hole of the world and in the heart. 
Together or apart.  
We search for freedoms won... 
Anger in a pandemic... 
Dark of night ... 
The stars will set us a right...  
Together or apart. 
We sleep this night.  
Knowing of a promise in the morning light.... 
 
Silent Reflection: 
 
Closing Prayer: Your love song, God, fills all of creation. No darkness is without that one 
small, distant spark of the divine shining through the black whole of night. This is your gift, 
your sing. And we are called to amazement and curiosity even as we anticipate the morning, 
when your love song speaks again: “Let there be Light.” Your love, God, is singing to us from a 
place of grace. Let us hear the possibilities, the hope, and the wisdom. Your accompanying 
orchestra of the universe fills us to overflowing with the grandeur of your creating compassion. 
And we say, “AMEN.” 
 
 
Closing Song:                      You Are the Light # 588  Sarah Hart 
 
 


