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WE REFLECT ON THE DAY 
From Daily Prayer with the Corrymeela Community by Pádraig Ó Tuama 
 
For the love shared 
we are grateful 
For provision and nature 
we are grateful 
For kindness given 
we are grateful. 
 
For the sorrow we’ve caused, 
we pray for forgiveness 
For injustices ignored, 
we pray for forgiveness. 
 
(Be still and aware) 
 
Psalm 104:1-13 – St. Helena Psalter 

Bless the Holy One, O my soul; * 
O God, how excellent is your greatness; 
you are clothed with majesty and splendor. 

You wrap yourself with light as with a cloak; * 
you spread out the heavens like a curtain. 

You lay the beams of your chambers in the waters above; * 
you make the clouds your chariot; 
you ride on the wings of the wind. 

You make the winds your messengers * 
and flames of fire your servants. 

You have set the earth upon its foundations, * 
so that it never shall move at any time. 

You covered it with the Deep as with a mantle; * 
the waters stood higher than the mountains. 

At your rebuke they fled; * 
at the voice of your thunder they hastened away. 

They went up into the hills and down to the valleys beneath, * 
to the places you had appointed for them. 



 
  

You set the limits that they should not pass; * 
they shall not again cover the earth. 

You send the springs into the valleys; * 
they flow between the mountains. 

All the beasts of the field drink their fill from them, * 
and the wild asses quench their thirst. 

Beside them the birds of the air make their nests * 
and sing among the branches. 

You water the mountains from your dwelling on high; * 
the earth is fully satisfied by the fruit of your works. 

 
 
Poem “What Will Stay Behind” by  
BY AVROM SUTZKEVER 
TRANSLATED FROM YIDDISH BY BENJAMIN AND BARBARA HARSHAV 
 
Who will remain, what will remain? Wind will stay behind. 
The blindness will remain, the blindness of the blind. 
A film of foam, perhaps, a vestige of the sea, 
A flimsy cloud, perhaps, entangled in a tree. 
 
Who will remain, what will remain? One syllable will stay, 
To sprout the grass of Genesis as on a new First Day. 
A fiddle-rose, perhaps, for its own sake will stand 
And seven blades of grass perhaps will understand. 
 
Of all the starts from way out north to here, 
That one star will remain that fell into a tear. 
A drop of wine remaining in a jar, a drop of dew. 
Who will remain, God will remain, is that enough for you? 
 
PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION AND THANKSGIVING 
 
From Daily Prayer with the Corrymeela Community by Pádraig Ó Tuama 
 
For the encounters with God today, in stranger and friend, 
We bid you welcome. 
For the encounters missed today, 
We know that you always see us 
even when we don’t see you. 
For tomorrow, 
May we see you 



 
  

in ways expected and unexpected. 
 
We welcome the dark of the night. 
We make space for it, and we mark our place in it. 
 
We remember that you, Jesus of Nazareth, 
lived through nights of consolation and desolation. 
 
And you walked into the nights of those people you met 
inviting them to justice and truth, love and life. 
 
We welcome the night, 
and we welcome you into all our nights. 
 
We pray for those who work by night, 
whose day is marked by moon, cloud and stars. 
 
And we pray for those whose nights are desolate, 
that they may have the consolation of prayer, 
peaceful solitude and community. 
 
For a peaceful night, 
we pray. 
For a hopeful day, 
we pray 
For a deeper generosity,  
we pray. 
 
Amen. 

Sources:  

Prayers are from: St. Helena Breviary from the Order of St. Helena. Church Publishing, 2006. 
Daily Prayer with the Corrymeela Community by Pádraig Ó Tuama, Canterbury Press, 2017. 
 
Poem: “What will remain” by Avrom Sutzkever from Poems from my Diary, 1974. To hear the 
poem recited by Sutzkever in Yiddish: https://yiddishkayt.org/view/avrom-sutzkever/ 
 
 
 


