
Two Readings.    
The first, from Sonnets to Orpheus 2, by Rainer Maria Rilke 
 
Does Time, as it passes, really destroy? 
It may rip the fortress from its rock; 
but can this heart, that belongs to God, 
be torn from Him by circumstances? 
 
Are we as fearfully fragile 
as Fate would have us believe? 
Can we ever be severed 
from childhood's deep promise? 
 
Ah, the knowledge of impermanence 
that haunts our days 
is their very fragrance. 
 
We in our striving think we should last forever, 
but could we be used by the Divine 
if we were not ephemeral? 
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And the second, from 
Meditations of the Heart, by Howard Thurman 
 
Surrounded by the Love of God 
I am surrounded by the love of God 
 
The earth beneath my feet is the great womb out of which the life 
upon which my body depends comes in utter abundance.  There is at 
work in the soil a mystery by which the death of seed is reborn a 
thousand fold in newness of life. The magic of wind, sun and rain 
creates a climate that nourishes every living thing.  It is law and more 
than law; it is order, and more than order – there is a brooding 
tenderness out of which it all comes. In the contemplation of the 
earth, I know that I am surrounded by the love of God. 
 
The events of my days strike a full balance of what seems both good 
and bad.  Whatever may be the tensions and the stresses of a 
particular day there is always luring close at hand the trailing beauty 
of forgotten joy or unremembered peace.  The weakness that 
engulfs me in its writhing toils reveals hidden strengths that could 
not show their face until my own desperation called them forth. In 
the contemplation of the events of my days, I know that I am 
surrounded by the love of God. 
 
The edge of hope that constantly invades the seasoned grounds of 
despair, the faith that keeps watch at the doors through which pass 
all the labors of my life and heart for what is right and true, the 
impulse to forgive and to seek forgiveness even when the injury is 
sharp and clear-these and countless other things make me know that 
by day and by night my life is surrounded by the love of God. 
 
Even as we live in a time of Impermanence; I am; we are, surrounded 
the by the love of God. 


