PRAYER / REFLECTION for DECEMBER 2017

Into the din of our inner confusion
You come, gentle as a single snowflake.
Into the rush of our continual hurry
You come, slow as a melting icicle.
Into the pressure of endless activity
You come, easy as restful breathing.
You come, silent as a falling star.
Quiet One, restorer of stillness,

You are present. Waiting to be welcomed




