
Just to Be

Just to be is Holy
Just to live is Divine

Just to breathe in the stillness
Of this heartbeat in time

Just to dream for a lifetime
To be gifted this place

Just to be is Holy
In this moment of Grace
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All I Do Today
May all I do today

Be for the healing of the whole
May all I do today

Mend our broken world
May all I do today

Bring blessings on the Earth
May all I do today

Be for the good of all
All I do today
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O, Earth

O, Earth, I cannot hold you close enough
You are a jewel blue and green, brown and white

Spinning in the rich black emptiness of Space
O, Earth, I cannot hold you close enough
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Mending Song

Alchemists of old
Would take the base

To make it gold 
And heal the space.

My base is not
The metal sort

– Itʼs love forgotten 
In my heart.

Make songs that sing
Of whatʼs happening
And let them bring

A mending.

Could I have done better?
Would that Iʼd done better.

Lord, O make it better.

Alchemist Old
You work the fire

Lend us Your mold
Our lives entire

Draw forth the gold
From hidden hurt
–From inner grave
Your Love assert.

O, God a song
To draw along

Make right whatʼs wrong
Make mending.

Could I have done better?
Would that I ʻd done better.

Lord, make it better.
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How Would We Live

How would we live
If we know the Earth was sacred?

How would we live 
If we believed there was holiness in all?

How would we live
How would we live

Why donʼt we live that way now?
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Bless Our Steps

Bless our steps as we leave this place
Go our separate ways, til  another day

Seeding peace always
Bless our words

Each one that we speak
Helping us to seek

That of god in all we meet

Bless our hands in all they do
Bless our intentions
And hold them true

Bless our steps as we leave this space
Go our separate ways, til another day

Seeking peace always
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