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We are all strangers and pilgrims.

Let us figﬂt a ﬁre at the crossroads

To call on the name cf the Lord.

Let us close the circle and make a tem}o[e in the wind.

Let us make, of where we chance to be, a ‘wmy[e.

For the time has come to worsﬁip in spirit and in truth,

To give thanks in every Ja(ace and at all times.

Let us set a term to time, a center to outer darkness,

And make ourselves present at the present.

The present we Joursuecf in vain tﬁrougﬁout our cfays,

For it was far from us at its time of Being.

“Now, here it is, before our eyes and in our hearts, the present.
Fireis the present Buming and sﬁining, the present }omying.
Fireis the sacrﬁce (f what burns, warmth of (ife and J’oy to see.
Fire is the death of dead tﬁings and their return to the [igﬁt

Fire cf joy! Suﬁem’ng and oy within each other.

Love is the joy of suﬁem’ng.

Fire is ﬁfe and death within each other,

Appearance Being consumed and substance appearing.

Letus sing gfory in the tongue of ﬁre, evident and clear to all men.
And you, }Jassersﬁy on the road cf the four winds,

Steja into the round and put your hands in ours.

Blow on us, Lovd! Blow our prayer into ﬂame,

So that our hearts of sticks and thorns and their ﬁcﬁﬁe spark of ﬁfe
%ay somehow serve tﬁy g[ory. AMEN_

O God of Truth,

Whom various men name Ey various names,
But who art One, ‘Unique, and the Same,
Who art That-which-is, Who art in all that is
And in the union of all who come tvgetﬁer,
Who art in the ﬁeigﬁts and in the aﬁyss,

In the heavens without end and the heart's secret shade Like a tiny seed.

Praised be Thou, Lord, for our prayer ﬁiﬁﬁ[ﬂzc[,
Since this our prayer is its own ﬁAQQ'[Tment,
Since Ey a(fcﬁ’essing Thee togetﬁer, Lord,

We e[evate our Wlﬂ; }9”1’1’:@ our cfesire, cmc{ are 0)( one accorc{.

What more need we ask 1f that is gmntecf?

What more need we ask, unless that it should last, Eternal (jocf,
Al through our days and through our nights?

What more, unless to love Thee enougﬁ to love

All those who pray to Thee as we do,

ﬁnougﬁ to love those who pray and think in other ways,
ﬁnougﬁ to wish gooc{ to those who wish us evil,

ﬁnougﬁ to wish good to those who cfeny Thee or know Thee not,
The good of return to Thee.

Give us unc&ersmncfing (f tﬁy law, ﬂ[migﬁty God,
F il us with mawe(ing and mercgﬁf respect for every ﬁving tﬁing,
Love with no reverse (f hate,

The Snfengtﬁ and Joy of Peace.

AMEN (Lanza del Vasto)



Lord, make me an instrument of your peace.
Where there is hatred, [et me sow [ove;

‘Where there is in ’ury, Jaarcfon;

“Where there is cﬁ)}uﬁt, faitﬁ;

"Where there is dksyain ﬁope;

‘Where there is darkness, [igﬁt;

and where there is sadness, joy.

O Divine ‘Master, grant that 1 may not so much seek
to be consoled as to console;

to be understood as to understand;

to be loved as to love.

TForitisin gi\/ing that we receive;

For itis Ey forgetting seg that one ﬁnd’s.

itisin }oarcfoning that we are yarafonecﬂ

and it is in cfying that we are born to eternal (ifa

Give us Lord Peace, Strentgﬁ and. Joy_
And grant that we may give them to others

AMEN_

’ﬁ lessed are the _poor n 5}9i1’it, for theirs is
~the kingdom of heaven
Blessed are those who mourn, for tﬁey will be comfoﬂch
Blessed are the meek, for tﬁey will inherit the earth.
Blessed are those who ﬁunger and thirst for rigﬁt?ousness,
for they will be filled.
Blessed are the merc{ﬁdf for tﬁey will be shown mercy.
Blessed are the pure in heart, for tﬁey will see God.
Blessed are the }oeacemaléers, for tﬁey will be called

sons of God.
Blessed are those who are }oersecuwd because of

frigﬁteousness, for theirs is the Eingd’om of heaven.
AMEN_



