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Closing Prayer 



Welcome and Opening Prayer 
 

Welcome and Opening Prayer: Bishop Francis Krebs  

God who wraps us up in her loving and protective embrace like a mother hen,  
who sends her Spirit to lift us up and carry us forth when we grow weary,  
who sings a new day into being through the song birds, and inspires us to soar to new heights,  
we thank you and praise you for your presence in our lives and throughout creation.  
Help us to recognize your holy presence all around us  as we go forth from this Holy Synod,  
and to find refuge and comfort in you when we grow weary.  
May we hold onto all we have learned and experienced this week   
and allow it to transform us into the beloved community you call us to be.  
We pray all this in Your holy name  
Amen.  
 

Time of Prayer and Reflection 
 
1st Reading: Isaiah 40:30-31 (Read by Kimmie Kalbach)  

 
Even youths grow tired and weary, 
    and young men and women stumble and fall; 
but those who hope in the Lord 
    will renew their strength. 
They will soar on wings like eagles; 
    they will run and not grow weary, 
    they will walk and not be faint. 
 
Reflection: Fr. Mike Bober  

Question: What lifts you up when you grow weary?  

As you reflect on the question you are invited to write or color on the left wing.  

 
Song: Walk Together Children by Moses Hogan.  

Performed by Rev. Carol Ann Blow and members of San Damiano ECC 

 

          

 

 

2nd Reading: Matthew 13: 31-32 (Read by John O’Grady)  

 

Jesus presented another parable to the crowd: “The kindom of heaven is like the mustard seed which is 
farmer sowed in a field. It is the smallest of all seeds but when it has grown it is the biggest shrub of all 
– it becomes a tree so that the birds of the air come to perch in its branches.” 
 

Reflection: Lourdes Talamantes  

Question: As our roots extend and our branches become solid perches for the weary to rest their 

wings, what then is our role in ensuring that our branches remain strong? 

As you reflect on the question you are invited to write or color on the right wing. 

 
  



Time of Prayer and Reflection (cont.) 
 
Song: On Eagles Wings by Michael Joncas  
Performed by the Charis Ensemble: Michael Thomas Betz, Heidi Schlief, Justin Vanni, and Nora Vanni  



                                                                                                             

 

3rd Reading: Wild Geese by Mary Oliver (Read by Theresa Gorley)  

 

You do not have to be good. 
You do not have to walk on your knees 
for a hundred miles through the desert repenting. 
You only have to let the soft animal of your body 
love what it loves. 
Tell me about despair, yours, and I will tell you mine. 
Meanwhile the world goes on. 
Meanwhile the sun and the clear pebbles of the rain 
are moving across the landscapes, 
over the prairies and the deep trees, 
the mountains and the rivers. 
Meanwhile the wild geese, high in the clean blue air, 
are heading home again. 
Whoever you are, no matter how lonely, 
the world offers itself to your imagination, 
calls to you like the wild geese, harsh and exciting - 
over and over announcing your place 
in the family of things. 
 
Reflection: Bishop Kedda Keough  

Question: What is your place in the family of things and what are you being called to do? 

As you reflect on the questions you are invited to write or color in the middle between the wings.  

 
Song: Instrumental flute by Fr. Michael Nicosia 
 

                                                                                                                             

 

As we began, so we end, recognizing that in the circle of community as in the circle of life every ending 
in a new beginning. May these words which have accompanied us during this time together continue 
to bless us as we go forth… 
 

Closing Poem:  

our God is a poet by Fr. Teri Harroun  
 

in the beginning 
was God: 
the God of all beginnings 
in the beginning 
was a single stone 
with jagged edges 
to break stained glass ceilings 
a rock of faith 
a faith that rocks 
building one brick at a time 
a communion of communities 
  



 
in the beginning  
was a single table 
with an empty chair 
for everyone 
and there was bread and there was wine 
the scent of all are welcome in what is blessed and broken 
revealing a God who presides 
at all tables 
and our lives blessed and broken 
 
in the beginning 
was a breath 
an inhale 
with our ancestors 
and our families 
and all those yet to be, 
a holy communion 
of saints 
praying and playing 
 
in the beginning 
was grace begetting 
sacramental justice the heartbeat 
of love working in the streets 
building up the kin-dom 
revealing God’s new beginnings 
  
oh God of all beginnings, 
as we lean forward together from our beginning 
blessed be this day beginning 
blessed be this Holy Synod 
blessed be the Ecumenical Catholic Communion 
blessed be the ones we represent 
blessed be the work we join hands to share 
blessed be the roots stretching deeper 
blessed be the wings emerging 
blessed be the story written here 
blessed be the song we sing together 
blessed be the prayer God’s planted within us 
 
blessed be 
blessed be 

blessed be 
blessed be the God who is our beginning 
is now 

and ever shall be 
beginning  

blessed be 

 



Closing Song 

Ye holy, priestly people, go,  

Into the world your light to show. 
Be the blessing.  Be the blessing.   
Empow'red by God to intercede. 
Sent forth to love in word and deed. 
God has called you, to be holy.   
Be the blessing.  Be the blessing.  To God’s glory. 
 
Take up your charge both night and day: 
Bring back those sheep who've lost their way. 
Be the blessing.  Be the blessing.   
Tend to the sick and sore' oppressed. 
Help them to see that they are blessed. 
Sons and Daughters, all Belove d.  
Be the blessing.  Be the blessing.  To God’s glory. 
 
Where'er you see someone need  
Reach out a hand to intercede.  
Be the blessing.  Be the blessing.   
In the least and the oft' ignored 
Behold the presence of your Lord. 
Be transfigured, by the vision.  
Be the blessing.  Be the blessing.  To God’s glory. 
 
Lift up a sacrifice of praise,  
And offerings of service raise. 
Grace in action!  Share the story!  
Come, holy nation, sing your song 
That all may hear and sing along. 
God has saved you, for this purpose. 
Be the blessing.  Be the blessing.  To our glory. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ye Holy Priestly People Go Words by Fr. Michael Nicosia 


