RCWP-USA Council 2021 Opening Prayer
“Come Away and Rest Awhile: Hearing the Call Anew”                  
Introduction and Invitation (1–2 min.) 


Our lives over the past year and a half have been ones of necessary solitude, and even in this moment, our precious, treasured togetherness carefully carved from our full lives, is marked by the aloneness we have all felt. In each window of our screens, there is a person who is alone, in her own sphere, held within the context of our gathering by which we mean to be separate from the rest of the world for a few precious days and hours. A time apart, of solitude from the world, has been created for us, in order to breathe out, to celebrate our mission and ministry, and to re-fuel for the days ahead. And so, it seems fitting to celebrate Solitude, and the gifts it brings. 

Rainer Maria Rilke writes (3 minutes): 

“…don’t let your solitude obscure the presence of something within it that wants to emerge. Precisely this presence will help your solitude expand. People are drawn to the easy and to the easiest side of the easy. But it is clear that we must hold ourselves to the difficult, as is true for everything alive. Everything in nature grows and defends itself in its own way and against all opposition, straining from within and at any price to become distinctively itself. It is good to be solitary, because solitude is difficult, and that a thing is difficult must be even more of a reason for us to undertake it.

To love is good too, for love is difficult. For one person to care for another, that is perhaps the most difficult thing required of us, the utmost and final test, the work for which all other work is but a preparation. With our whole being, with all the strength we have gathered, we must learn to love. This learning is ever a committed and enduring process.


To love is not about merging. It is a noble calling for the individual to ripen, to differentiate, to become a world in oneself in response to another. It is a great, immodest call that singles out a person and summons them beyond all boundaries. Only in this sense may we use the love that has been given us. This is humanity’s task, for which we are still barely ready.” From Letters to a Young Poet: A New Translation and Commentary by Rainer Maria Rilke, trans. by Anita Barrows & Joanna Macy (Boulder, CO: Shambhala Publications, Inc., 2021), p. 56.
Rilke’s both timeless and fresh words were written by someone young to someone even younger. Yet they ring with truth for the life journey in much the same way as does this past Sunday’s Gospel (July 18, 2021), which remains in our hearts and minds and is remarkable for its coincidental proximity to Council 2021’s time “away” together. Our gathering responds to Jesus’ instruction to “come away” much as the disciples might have done, and has inspired Gloria Carpeneto to write a guided meditation for us. Gloria cannot be with us because her knee replacement surgery is today, but we hold her in prayer for all that she needs in this moment, for healing, and rejuvenation, and with grateful hearts for her work that blesses us and our work together this day.

From the Gospel Reading for the 16th Sunday in Ordinary Time: Mark 6:30-34 (1 min)
The apostles came back to Jesus and reported all that they had done and taught. Jesus said to them, “Come away by yourselves to some place more remote, and rest awhile.” For there were many people coming and going, and the apostles had not even had time to eat. So they went away in a boat to a deserted area. …
Guided Meditation… (by Gloria Carpeneto) (3:30-5:00 minutes)
Please pause and take a few deep breaths as you allow the words of the Gospel to penetrate  your spirit.  Then try to imagine that Jesus is speaking with you, as he speaks with all of us, on this first day of our Council. Allow his words to speak to the certainty and the mystery of your call.(pause; I suggest you count off 5 full seconds for each pause. )
From the time I was a young boy, I loved the words of the prophet Isaiah that our rabbi would read in synagogue. I loved Isaiah’s compassion for those whom no one else cared about, and I loved his call to stand for the justice that was due them.  (pause)
But none of Isaiah’s words rang truer for me than when he spoke of our  Abba God who said, “I have called you by name, you are mine.” After I heard them, those words were never far from my heart. (pause)
I felt that call, that Light at the Center of my being, for a very long time. Even when I felt it flicker, it remained. And one day, it simply burst forth. I left my home and all that was familiar to me, risking everything to follow a summons I could only vaguely understand. Like the Israelites at the edge of the Red Sea, unsure of their safety if they moved forward, I stepped into the waters, and the waters parted. “Yeshua, I have called you by name, you are mine.” (pause)
And your call, my friend, is not so unlike mine. You too have been called by name from all eternity. One day, there was that moment when the call burst forth in you, as it did in me. Even if you had no clear idea of where it would lead you, you stepped into the waters and you said out loud, ”Here I am, I am ready!” And the waters parted before you. I remember that day clearly; do you? (pause) 
Since that day, you have preached good news to the poor, proclaimed liberty to the captives, raised up the oppressed and helped the blind to see. Summoned by name to love and serve, you have taken Abba God’s words in  Isaiah to heart.  and you have proclaimed, and proclaimed again and again, God’s love in word and deed. (pause)

But today and tomorrow and the next day, I invite you to pause. Just as I needed to go away and pray for a while, so do you. Our Abba God has given you the gift of time, a pause from your labors, as you gather these days to ponder your own mysteries as I pondered mine. You have come away; now, rest awhile. (pause)
Allow yourself moments to feel the uncertainty of your journey. And allow yourself to mature into that mystery. (pause)

Allow yourself to wonder what it means to be who and how and where and why you are. And allow yourself to mature into that mystery. (pause)

Allow yourself to feel the pain of a fractured world that struggles to be whole. And allow yourself to mature into that mystery.  (pause) 

You have been called, chosen, and sent. But for these days, come away. Rest awhile. Rest in me. Rest in all that is good and holy. Rest in Love. I have called you by name; you are mine.  

Music: “Shelter Me, O God” by Bob Hurd (3:07)

Text: Psalm 16:1, 61:5, Luke 13:34; Bob Hurd, b. 1950, © 1984, Bob Hurd. Tune: Bob Hurd, b. 1950, © 1984, Bob Hurd; harm. by Criag S. Kinsbury, b. 1952, © 1984, OCP Publications. Published by OCP Publications. Used with permission under One License #A-706023. 
Shelter me, O God; hide me in the shadow of your wings.
You alone are my hope.

When my foes surround me, set me high above their reach.
Hear me when I call your name.

Shelter me, O God; hide me in the shadow of your wings.
You alone are my hope.

As a mother gathers her young beneath her care,
Gather me into your arms.

Shelter me, O God; hide me in the shadow of your wings.
You alone are my hope.…

Closing: Prayer for the Success of Council 2021


Loving God, we come together, each of us alone in our particular sphere, but together and of One Accord in Heart, Mind, and Spirit. Bless our doings, this day: our conversations, our thinking, our observations, our truth-telling, our creativity. Teach us what we need to know to fully value our lives, our lives as womenpriests, and our ministries. Infuse our interactions with appreciation for one another, with patience, with gratitude for this moment and for those who have worked hard to bring Council 2021 to fruition. Let us embody, we pray, the Love of Jesus: we make our prayer in his sweet and holy name, Amen.
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