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MAKE US ONE IN YOUR LOVE
Opening Song:

Every Single Thing We Are/ Todas Nuestras Vidas (Jaime Cortez)

Every single thing we are, we bring to you; Every single thing we are, we offer.

Called to be united at the table of life, now we come to give you thanks and praise.

Make us one in your love. Make us one in your love.

Unenos en tu amor. Unenos en tu amor.

Every single tear we cry, we bring to you; Every single tear we cry, we offer.

Called to be united at the table of life, Now we come to give you thanks and praise.

Here in love we offer what our labor makes; Let it be of service to our neighbor.

Called to be united at the table of life, now we come to give you thanks and praise.


The Golden Rule
(Janet J. Anderson)

Love your neighbor as yourself,          
This is the path

The soul chooses,

To wake up believing we are loved,

And that nothing

Can separate us from our God,

That we have a choice after all,

To co-create  peace and harmony.

Ours must be the senses of spirituality,

We must see, hear, taste, touch, breathe

The beauty manifest

In every life and culture.

And ours must be the challenge,

To be the message

Of  love in this world.

Reflections from Bryan Massingale
Engaging Spirituality

The harsh reality is that you and I live in a world where the comfortable, the secure and the satisfied are segregated from and unaware of the neglected, the stranger, and the poor.

Many of us live in cocoons of privilege, safely insulated from “those” people. Our isolation feeds indifference; our indifference supports injustice; and our collective injustice wounds us all … though some more directly and immediately than others.

                                                                          Pause
The seduction of privilege is that it renders most of  the human community invisible ​​–

and therefore, irrelevant. My comfort can blind me to the fact that my privilege comes at the expense of many others. I struggle with the fact that I am both a victim, and the beneficiary, of social justice.

(What word, question, or insight resonates with you?)

Don’t get used to injustice.

 To put this another way, resist the temptation to numb yourself to reality.

Don’t get used to the daily parade of human misery, want , need, and indifference.

Don’t get used to a world where people search dumpsters for food.

Don’t get used to official lies and revelations of corporate greed.

Allow these to fill you with anger, outrage, horror, and sadness.
Because resignation and fatalism—“that’s just the way things are”—are attitudes

that not only guarantee the triumph of injustice. They also will destroy your spirit.

Pause

Martin Luther King once said: “Our lives begin to end the day we become silent about things that matter.” It is the price we pay for remaining silent or passive in the face of injustice.

Don’t get used to injustice.

The second challenge: Find ways to be in real relationships with those who suffer injustice—

Not as their employers, helpers, or saviors, but as their companions. Find ways to truly cast your lot with the “anawim.” 
This is not the only way to be in effective solidarity with those who suffer injustice. Be open to how the Spirit prompts you. But understand this: unless you know the poor and least as companions--- in all their richness and complexity, with all their virtues and sins—there is little hope of piercing the bubble of privilege which insulates most of us from their challenge and isolates us in cocoons of complacency. Walking our faith journey with the poor and the despised is the reality check that most of us who are privileged desperately need.


Make us one in your love. Make us one in your love.

Unenos en tu amor. Unenos en tu amor.

Can we be enough


To negate violence and abuse?


To stand against injustice?


Make the difference


That will allow God’s presence,


Exemplify joy for others to see


As they let go,


Give themselves up to truth’s freedom?








We must shine without shame


As we delight in change,


Compassionate and forgiving,


Leading others to the kingdom


Of reconciliation,


Quietly cultivating healing,


Dipping our fingers in the pools of humankind,


As the great anointer did,


To touch a heart,


Refresh a spirit.














