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ARTIST BIO
Rev.  Loren McGrai l  is  a United 
Church of Christ  minister ,  
theologian,  poet/art ist  who is  
serving the YWCA of Palest ine on 
behalf  of  Global  Ministr ies .  She is  
also an Ecumenical  Associate with 
the Church of Scotland.  

She is  named after a treasure 
salvager who became one of the 
f i rst  governors of the 
Massachusetts Bay Colony.  She is  a 
modern day salvager making 
meaning and art  out of thing s 
broken and lost .  She who breaks 
bread for a l iv ing at  the Table,  
spends her other t ime repair ing,  
mending,  and making things new 
and beautiful .     

Her art---Assemblage,  and writ ings 
reflect her witness in the land al l  
cal l  holy .  She uses found and 
broken objects to make art  in 
response to the events that affect 
her and the communit ies she loves 
and serves.  



ON EARTH
as i t  hopeful ly is  not in heaven.  
this jumble of marbles and bullets 
rubber and sponge           Pray 
         the prayer you know 
         by heart  so i t  fal ls  
         into your heart  
and grows some guts 
or roots 

Pick them up 
let  the soot 
of the explosive dirty you 
expose you in the mirror 
try ing to take a snapshot 
of the aftermath 
of David and Gol iath’s 
r i tual  dance except 
this David is  not k ing 
ye t 

Photograph 
this wee terror on earth 
turned now into beauty.  
See how your messed up 
    morning hair  
     includes you 
who came after 
searching the rubble 
for their  weapons 
of mutual  destruct ion 
             some gl i t tery marbles 
                     spent tear gas canisters 
                               steel  covered rubber bullets 

Include in the mirror 
      the gir ls  in their  h i jabs 
       keyf iahs and sl ingshots 
        t he boy who only has one eye 
        the l i t t le one shot dead 
                     on his way home from school 
Include them not just  
that heavenly blue sky 

On earth as i t  is  not in heaven 
yet        So much work to be done 
Save us al l  from these t imes 
of tr ial        
Pray       Smear your hands 
and heart  with that black soot 
unt i l  the marbles return 
to their  games 
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