Gathering

God of love,

you are the one who sends and gathers,

you are the one who shapes and builds,

you are the one who births and creates,

you are the one who welcomes and hosts.

This day be within and without us,

above us and beyond us,

transcendent and immediate,

universal and personal,

eternal and yet always present in the small things.

May you satisfy our God-hunger,

lighten our darkness, and still our fears.

Not that we might find contentment,

but so that we can be discontent with all that is wrong,

with sin, injustice and inhumanity.

Lift our hearts in worship

that we might touch heaven,

see your glory

and smell your presence,

as our praise mingles with that of heaven.

Alleluia, alleluia, Amen.
