Advent 2021, Week 2, “Peace in Suffering”

Opening & Closing Pravyers

“Gabriel’s Annunciation” by Jan Richardson

For a moment

| hesitated

on the threshold.

For the space

of a breath

| paused,

unwilling to disturb

her last ordinary moment,
knowing that the next step
would cleave her life:

that this day

would slice her story

in two,

dividing all the days before
from all the ones

to come.

The artists would later
depict the scene:

Mary dazzled

by the archangel,

her head bowed

in humble assent,

awed by the messenger
who condescended

fo leave paradise

to bestow such an honor
upon a woman, and mortal.

Yet | tell you

it was | who was dazzled,

I who found myself agape

when | came upon her—

reading, at the loom, in the kitchen,
| cannot now recall;

only that the woman before me—
blessed and full of grace

long before | called her so—
shimmered with how completely
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she inhabited herself,

inhabited the space around her,
inhabited the moment

that hung between us.

| wanted fo save her
from what | had been sent
fo say.

Yet when the time came,
when | had stammered
the invitation

(history would not record
the sweatf on my brow,
the pounding of my heart;
would not note

that I said

Do not be afraid

fo myself as much as

to her)

it was she

who saved me—

her first deliverance—
her Let it be

not just declaration

to the Divine

but a word of solace,

of soothing,

of benediction

for the angel

in the doorway

who would hesitate

one last time—

just for the space

of a breath

torn from his chest—
before wrenching himself away
from her radiant consent,
her beautiful and

awful yes.

IGNATIAN
YOUNG ADULT
MINISTRIES

Charis | Contemplative Leaders in Action | Jesuit Connections

“Prayer for Peace” by Pope Francis
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Lord God of peace, hear our prayer!

We have tried so many times and over so many years fo resolve our conflicts by our
own powers and by the force of our arms. How many moments of hostility and darkness
have we experienced; how much blood has been shed; how many lives have been
shattered; how many hopes have been buried... But our efforts have been in vain.

Now, Lord, come to our aid! Grant us peace, teach us peace; guide our stepsin the
way of peace. Open our eyes and our hearts, and give us the courage to say: "Never
again warl"; "With war everything is lost". Instill in our hearts the courage tfo take
concrete steps to achieve peace.

Lord, God of Abraham, God of the Prophets, God of Love, you created us and you call
us to live as brothers and sisters. Give us the strength daily to be instruments of peace;
enable us to see everyone who crosses our path as our brother or sister. Make us
sensitive fo the plea of our citizens who enfreat us to furn our weapons of war into
implements of peace, our trepidation into confident trust, and our quarreling info
forgiveness.

Keep alive within us the flame of hope, so that with patience and perseverance we
may opt for dialogue and reconciliation. In this way may peace triumph at last, and
may the words "division", "hatred" and "war" be banished from the heart of every man
and woman. Lord, defuse the violence of our tongues and our hands. Renew our hearts
and minds, so that the word which always brings us together will be "brother", and our
way of life will always be that of: Shalom, Peace, Salaam!

Amen.



