Be Like Water...
We are powerful when we pray, not to gods and goddesses,
But to waves and rain and ice

That flow down to put out the flames of violence, that erode the cliffs of fear, and to cool down the
highest fever of hatred,

We are powerful when we gather, not as protestors or people,
But as rivulets and drops,

Quenching the thirst for justice, easing the drought of loneliness...
We are powerful when we are still, not as religious or witnesses
But as lakes and seas,

Clear in our calm, deep in our wisdom,

Let us pray to be an ocean of wisdom,

A storm of relief,

A river of nourishment.

Let us pray to be like water...



