Today I acknowledge the Traditional Custodians of the land on which all of us are situated. I pay respect to the elders past present and emerging - for Aboriginal people their connection to the land, as well as water resources within the landscape, the cosmos, animals and each other brings with it a great responsibility to care for the land/country/creation.  The land is the mask of God, worn to reveal.

Adapted from Alcheringa
Listen to the words that the land is speaking. Hear the hymn that is signing in the wind. 
The faith vision of the world is told in story - all things are symbols of deeper things unseen.
Nazarene you have become our Dream - You kindle the light of distance in our eyes. The dream is rising from the ground on which we walk.

To express formal belief in the incarnation or Divinity of Christ; the staggering truth must be accepted that in this vast mysterious universe, of which we are an almost infinitesimal part, that the great mystery whom we call God has visited our planet in person. It is from this conviction that there springs unconquerable certainty and unquenchable faith and hope. 

Lord Jesus you walked into our story, your Spirit speaks while every little thing that lives and breathes is touched by your arising incarnation. Lord Jesus you are the beginning and the end, your timelessness is in the Eternal Now.

Lord Jesus Christ you are our Alcheringa - the Sacred Dreaming the Eternal Now. 


