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a. Opening Hymn

1. It’s a story that’s older than you or me, deep as a well in the desert must be a journey begun in the far off time when Abraham believed the sign God gave.

Ref: 
And the story is mine, the story is ours. If we open our ears we can hear. 

A story that grows with the passing of years; 

made of our laughter, struggles and fears. 

The story we share, the journey to there is happening here. 

2. It’s a story the child and the grandmother share; a mystery to ponder, a journey to make if we dare, a story to help us grow tall. A tale of love, the story of us all.

3. It’s the story of dying and rising again; friendship found in the wine and the bread. Round a fire that glows at the end of the day we share the news sing the blues away.

4. It’s a story that’s woven strand by strand; the weaving of lives and the linking of hands; no need to be lonely, the story we share is drawing us, calling us to care.

5. It’s a story of God, concern’d for the small, providing the earth as a mother for all; giving power to build and power to burn. “Where to now?” is surely our concern.

( As One Voice No. 93 - Peter Kearney)

b. Introduction

c. Reading:  “Water form the Rock” No. 42, 43

42. Our present age is characterized by a thirst for spirituality. We disciples of Marcellin believe that our way to God is a gift to be shared with the Church and the world. We are invited to join with Mary in a journey of faith. If we are able to give witness in our daily lives to the vitality of this spirituality, people - particularly youth and children - will feel themselves attracted and invited to take it up as their own way to become “living water.” 

43. The story of our spirituality is indeed a simple one. It is a story of women and men who find within a thirst that only God can quench. Having drunk deeply, they find themselves filled with Jesus’ own desire – to give flesh to God’s Good News. Moved by the Spirit, urged by God’s own longing to bring life to the world, we become streams of living water, flowing through the personal, communal, and ministry aspects of our lives. 

Time for reflection

d. A story

A young man once dedicated his whole life to get to know the Deity whom he served. Year after year he intensified his prayer and fasting and did all kinds of ascetic acts with the sole aim of inducing the Godhead to disclose Himself to him, but to no avail. In his desperation he asked a pious monk what he should do. The monk told him that there was  a shrine somewhere in the mountains that was dedicated to the deity the young man served. If he would make a pilgrimage to this shrine the Deity would disclose himself to anyone who would ask. The young man went off and found the sanctuary. Here he prayed as he had never done before, days on end. Nothing happened. Just when he wanted to give up, the Deity spoke to him but without disclosing Himself. “Return to where you came from, there is no answer for your request here because I have hidden my name in the very hearts of your brothers and sisters. If you serve them you will find me”. 

Questions for reflection:  Where do I search for God? 

Am I able to see God everything, people, nature specially the youth we serve.?

Are we witnesses to the community of love?

e. Final Blessing (Recite together)

I invite joy to bless my life. I welcome joy to my heart. Asceticism, hardships, grandiosity – these are enemies, not handmaids of spiritual growth. Gentleness, opening attention – these are the gardening tools which best encourage growth. In every moment, I can choose between will and willingness, between determination and fructification. As I allow myself to be rendered gently fruitful, I become fluid form moment to moment. The harshness of my experience slips away. Spirituality requires vulnerability and openness. As I still myself rather than “steel” myself. I hear ever more clearly the quiet promptings of inner growth. As I follow the lead which joy sets in my life, I am gently, safely and surely led. (Julia Cameron – Blessings)

f. Final Hymn: Creator God (Margaret Rizza – Rivers of Peace)

In the darkness of the still night,

In the dawning of the daylight,

In the mystery of creation,

Creator God you are there.

In the breath of every being,

In the birthing and the growing,

In the earth and all its fullness,

Creator God you are there.

In the homeless and the hungry,

In the broken and the lonely

In the grieving of the your people,

Creator God you are there.

In the tears and in the heartaches,

In the lobe which we serve you,

In the anguish of the dying,

Creator God you are there.

In our hearts and in our thinking,

In the longing and the dreaming,

In the yearning of our heartbeat,

Creator God you are there.

In the love for one another,

In the sharing of our being,

In receiving and forgiving,

Creator God you are there.

In our joys, our hopes and healing,

In awakening to revealing,

In your call and our responding,

Creator God you are there.

In our prayer and in our service,

In our praise and in our worship,

In your love that is eternal

Creator God you are there.

