Nature Prayer Gathering-UP Wild Delta
Date: Wednesday, September 2nd
Time: 5:30pm
 Location: Peninsula Point- Stonington
Blessing of the Monarchs

Opening Gathering Song (music that makes community or drum)

Welcome/Greeting Each Other
Reminder: Offering Basket is here to donate to local monarch group.
Who are we: [add your own mission statement] 
U.P. Wild Delta is a means of encountering the actively Living God, based on shared values of faith, connection, and nature. We create opportunities to foster a deeper spiritual connection with God outdoors and through virtual nature walks online. We are a community who openly prays for the healing of the land and our hearts, allowing for open conversation on our culture of consumption and celebrating our varied personal experiences.  We invite all into participation as this has been from the very beginning a cross-denominational offering.  Everyone is welcome in this circle just like the trees and birds welcome us to this space.

Land Acknowledgement: [add your own]
As we gather today, let us remember and acknowledge the sacred land where we work, live, teach, learn, and build community.  This land is the territory of the Anishinaabe people. We extend our respect to citizens of these First Nations People who live here and their ancestors who have lived here for over five hundred generations, and to all Indigenous people. We also know that this acknowledgement is insufficient. It does not undo the harm that has been done and continues to be perpetrated now against Indigenous people, their land, air and water. 
 
Grounding Time:
Invite people to take some Deep Breaths- open senses, grounding, settling in [choose a nice meditation or forest bathing reading]

“You are above us, O Creator,
you are within.
You are in all things
yet contained by no thing.
Teach us to seek you in all that has life
that we may see you as the Light of life.
Teach us to search for you in our own depths
that we may find you in every living soul.”

What is the Migration of the Butterflies: 
This is a reciprocal blessing. Just as we gather to bless the monarchs they bless us with their presence. [Someone in group explains the migration and more about the monarchs]

Reflection, Activity & Sharing Circle:
Allow people 15 minutes to participate in an activity. We have created
Butterfly Madalas from found nature objects and helped people do a Wander & Ponder to engage with nature.  If there are less than 20 people it is optional to go around the circle and share.

Prayers of the People for the Pollinators

Creating God, you abundantly provide sunlight and seasons, waters and soils, plants and animals, some that creep and buzz and flutter:
Great is your love.
 
Cosmic Christ, you elevate lilies of the field and birds of the air as exemplars of faith in anxious times; your earth-shaking death and resurrection embrace and redeem all creation:
Great is your love.
 
Renewing Spirit, your brooding awakens us and all creatures with life; you summon and gift a prophetic people to do justice and walk humbly, to build relationships of across divisions and generations, and to the ends of the earth:
Great is your love.
 
For pollinators that reflect your beauty and dance in the laughter of flowers:
Thanks be to God.
 
For a rainbow of butterflies, monarchs and swallowtails, fritillaries and admirals:
Thanks be to God.
 
For yellow and rusty-patched, brown belted and bumbling bees, whose busywork is essential for fruitful harvests, whose sweet honey has ever signified a plentiful land:
Thanks be to God.
 
For hummingbirds, moths, bats, and other pollen carriers that support the fertility of your intricate and interdependent ecological web:
Thanks be to God.
 
Hear our lament for species in decline, for areas of silent spring, for destructive human practices that endanger so much upon which we depend:
Teach us your way of new life.
 
Help us to see these small, often overlooked and disregarded creatures as key to the earth’s regeneration and ours:
Teach us your way of new life.
 
In this Kairos moment, O God, empower us as your people to be pollinators of your love:
Grant us your wisdom.
 
In the groaning of creation, O Christ, enliven us to be partners for hospitable habitats,
Grant us your courage.
 
In the fullness of your renewal, O Spirit, embolden us to be plotters of resurrection hope.
Grant us your peace. Amen.

Closing prayer for the Monarch Butterflies-

When we behold monarch butterflies,
we know that God loves beauty.

We are so thankful for these astonishing creatures
Who bring our sense alive with their
brightly colored wings and their fluttering 
movements that quicken our hearts.

Monarchs are daring explorers who travel
great distances to reach their wintering spots.
Monarchs are daring explorers who travel
great distances to reach their wintering spots.
Monarchs born east of the Rockies head to Mexico.
Those born to the west settle on the California coast.
Scientists are still mystified by this migration 
where monarchs travel 44 miles a day and 
and somehow end up year after year at the same spot.

Thy must survive harsh weather and 
the threat of predators such as cows and mice.
And these days, they are victims of human agricultural practices, including the use of toxic pesticides and the cultivation of 
genetically modified, toxin laden crops.

We pray for the Monarch butterfly as they bless us with their beauty.
We pray for the few that are no clinging
to trees in Michigan and other places
preparing for their return flight home.

May God bless them, and may they be safe and strong and 
fly safely through the air.
May their beauty be an inspiration to all
who witness the miracle of their migration.
May they inspire humans to find ways
to protect their species for future generations.
Amen.

Poem:  [Jon Floth, feel free to use your own]

When I Am Among the Trees by Mary Oliver

When I am among the trees, especially the willows and the honey locust, equally the beech, the oaks and the pines, they give off such hints of gladness, I would almost say they save me and daily. I am so distant from the hope of myself, in which I have goodness, and discernment, and never hurry through the world but walk slowly, and bow often. Around me the trees stir in their leaves and call out, “stay awhile.” The light flows from their branches. And they call again, “It’s simple,” they say, “and you too have come into the world to do this, to go easy, to be filled with light, and to shine.”
Benediction:
Go from this place of worship, empowered as co-creators with God, into a hurting creation, to bring life where creation has been destroyed, and healing where habitats have been harmed. Go in awe and wonder at the beauty of the earth.
Amen

Drumming/Song to End 







         
        




