

   GREAT GOD, YOUR VAST CREATION





           THAXTED  13.13.13.13.13.13

Edith Sinclair Downing, 2000               Gustav Theodor Holst, 1916

Great God, your vast creation breaks forth in joyous praise.

The creatures with elation their eager voices raise.

We hear the vibrant chorus of frogs announcing spring.

The songbirds rise before us and soar on silent wing.

We hear the gentle lapping as ripples meet the shore,

and sound of waves’ loud crashing: the mighty ocean’s roar.

Yet God there is pollution in waters which were pure.

Our wills resist solutions; move us to find a cure.

We grieve the growing absence of creatures once held dear.

More mating calls are silenced—those sounds we thrilled to hear.

Teach us to humbly reverence all life beneath the sun.

Awake in us awareness our destinies are one.

You make us in your image; you give us endless worth.

Help us as we envisage the sacredness of earth.

We would reclaim the treasure of rainbows in clear skies,

and seek to save this pleasure for children’s wondering eyes.

As we face each tomorrow, we pray for strength to dare

to live as if each sparrow depends upon our care.
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