
12/12/24  Drawing Near​
A Blessing to Begin Advent

It is difficult to see it from here,​
I know,​
but trust me when I say​
this blessing is inscribed​
on the horizon.​
Is written on​
that far point​
you can hardly see.​
Is etched into​
a landscape​
whose contours you cannot know​
from here.​
All you know​
is that it calls you,​
draws you,​
pulls you toward​
what you have perceived​
only in pieces,​
in fragments that came to you​
in dreaming​
or in prayer.

I cannot account for how,​
as you draw near,​
the blessing embedded in the horizon​
begins to blossom​
upon the soles of your feet,​
shimmers in your two hands.​
It is one of the mysteries​
of the road,​
how the blessing​
you have traveled toward,​
waited for,​
ached for​
suddenly appears​
as if it had been with you​
all this time,​
as if it simply​
needed to know​
how far you were willing​
to walk​
to find the lines​
that were traced upon you​
before the day​
that you were born.

A Blessing for traveling in the Dark

Go slow​
if you can.​
Slower.​
More slowly still.​
Friendly dark​
or fearsome,​
this is no place​
to break your neck​
by rushing,​
by running,​
by crashing into​
what you cannot see.

Then again,​
it is true:​
different darks​
have different tasks,​
and if you​
have arrived here unawares,​
if you have come​
in peril or in pain,​
this might be no place​
you should dawdle.

I do not know​
what these shadows​
ask of you,​
what they might hold​
that means you good​
or ill.​
It is not for me​
to reckon​
whether you should linger​
or you should leave.

But this is what​
I can ask for you:

That in the darkness​
there be a blessing.​
That in the shadows​
there be a welcome.​
That in the night​
you be encompassed​
by the Love that knows your name.​
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