A Blessing for Thanksqgiving 2022

May all the woods
through which we wander
whisper love amid the shadows.

May all the rivers
that we cross
sing to us
the promises of baptism.

May our ancestors,
now at rest,
smile upon these days
and keep us steadfast
in our service.

And may God gather us
once again
around these tables
with friends and family
to be fed
and sent back
into the fragile, wondrous world.
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