Magdalen Commun’xtg atl Rothko Chapel
Sunday, April 2, 2006, 1000 am.

The Maﬂpﬁzfen Cammum’ry is a connective commum’ry 5€€/€Zhﬂ conversation and pﬁ’afaﬂue with other

yaz’rz’maﬁ’rz’ey and re@z’aw traditions.

Musicians — 4nita Kruse, \/oca[/fPiano; jenmfer CKeeney, Flutist; Sana(y Stewart, Piano; David
Muna(y, Guitar; Sya(ney Strahan, Dancer
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Find the light shine the light give the light live the light

Call to Silence and Opening (Meditation

First we wrap ourselves in silence
In em}otiness and notﬁingness
In no—tﬁing-ness

We let go @C the tﬁings @C this world that press in on us, that call us.

We sink more aﬁzepfy into ourselves in our rooted-ness
In our ma(ica[ity , as rooted in the gooaf and the Just, in the fBeauthu[ and in the Love

We remain still in this space @C silence.

We wrap ourselves in the canvass @C pmyﬁz and dark hues that we see Before us
In the comfort @C the true ﬁumanity/d‘ivinity that resides within each @C us
No matter the way we look, or our aﬁﬁcerences, our age or the color @C our skin, the gendér we emﬁoafy, the

nationa[ity or re[igious tradition out @C which we [ive.



We are togetﬁer here in community as true human Eeings
And in the dark we await for the [igﬁt.

We await to see.

We await for the silence to break into syeecﬁ,

Mary Maga(aﬁzne ventured 60[0([_1/ to the tomb while it was still dark

She awaited for the [igﬁt @C ange[s and the yroyﬁetic seeing and syeaﬁing,

We fo[[ow her exam}aﬂz.

Opening Oreeting

Solo: Peace be with you

Unison: May My Peace arise and Eefuﬁfiffed' in you.
Solo: Where are you from?

Unison: We have comefrom the pface where [igﬁt is prodhcecffrom itseﬁ‘:.
Solo: Where is that y[ace?

Unison: 1t’s a mystery.

Solo: But can you say you image the [igﬁt?

Unison: Yes, indeed. We carry the light within.

Solo: And the yeace?

Unison: Yes, also the peace.

Solo: How do you know @C such [igﬁt and such Jpeace?
Unison: The sign is tﬁefee[ing.

The sign is the movementﬁ'om within.

The sign is the passion for the well-being of all.




Music [zgﬁr - Anita Kruse

when the sEy is Erigﬁt
and the time is rigﬁt
and the S(fr blue world
has moved out @C sigﬁt

when the tide is wide
and the heart J'ust slides

to tﬁe}?[ace WHEYEﬁEQHgS
hold it tigﬁt

7 will meet you there
on the way to where
every sound is new

ever y moment true

and we'll catch the gaze
@C the sun's white haze
and the earth will know
that the wings have f[own

past the sands @C now
to the west @C how
near the river wﬁy

tﬁ?’ ougﬁ tﬁe Ey cma( Ey
to tﬁe afay wﬁen we
use our ﬁanTS to see

and the pmfect song will be

Ligﬁt €. 1990 Anita Kruse

Readings and Call to Conversation



A Reading from Genesis 1:1-5

In the Eeginning when goaf created the heavens and the earth, the earth was a formﬁzss void and darkness
covered the face @C the 0&2@}9, while a wind from God swept over the face @C the waters. Then God said, 'Let there
be [igﬁt"; and there was [igﬁt. And God saw that the [igﬁt was gooa(; and God se}mmtea( the [igﬁt from the
darkness. goaf called the [igﬁt Day and the darkness he called ‘J\figﬁt And there was evening and there was
morning, the first afay.

A Reading from the Gospel of John 1: 1-5

In the Eeginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. He was in the Eeginning
with God. All tﬁings came into Eeing tﬁrougﬁ him, and without him not one tﬁings came into Eeing. What
has come into Eeing in him was ﬁfe, and the ﬁfe was the [igﬁt @C all peopﬁz. The [igﬁt shines in the darkness,

cma( tﬁe 6[6”’ Eness 6[16[ not overcome fit.

A Reading from the Wisdom of Solomon 7: 22-28

Wisdom, the fasﬁioner @C all tﬁings, taugﬁt me. There is in her a spirit that is inte[[igent, ﬁofy, unique,
mamfofa(, subtle, mobile, clear, un}aoffuteaf, distinct, invulnerable, [oving the gooa(, keen, irresistible, Eeneficient,
humane, steaagcast, sure, free from anxiety, a[f—}aowegcuf, overseeing all, and penetmting tﬁrougﬁ all syirits
that are inte[[igent, pure, and aﬁfogetﬁer subtle. For wisdom is more mobile than any motion; because @C her
pureness she pewaaﬁzs and _penetrates all tﬁings. For she is a breath @C the power @C goaf, and a pure
emanation @C the g[m’y @C the ﬂ[migﬁt}/; tﬁerefore notﬁing aﬁzfiﬁzaf gains entrance into her. For she is a
refﬁzction @C eternal [igﬁt, a spotﬁzss mirror @C the worEing @C goaf, and an image @C his gooa(ness. ﬂﬁfﬁougﬁ she
is but one, she can do all tﬁings, and while remaining n ﬁersegc, she renews all tﬁings. In every genemtion she
_passes into ﬁofy souls and makes them friena(s @C God, and proyﬁets; for God loves notﬁing so much as the

person who lives with wisdom.

a ‘Read'ingfrom Rumi;

Your task? To work with all the _passion @C your Eeing to acquire an inner [igﬁt, S0 You escape and are scgce
from the fires @C madness, illusion, and confusion that are, and a[ways will be, the world.

A Reading from Gospel of Mary (Magdalene)

When the soul had Erougﬁt the third Power to naugﬁt, it went u}awamf and saw the fourtﬁ Power. It had
seven forms. The first form is darkness; the second is desire, the third is ignomnce; the fourtﬁ is zeal for death;

the flfrﬁ is the realm @C the fﬁzsﬁ; the sixth is the foofisﬁ wisdom @C the fﬁzsﬁ; the seventh is the wisdom @C the
wmtﬁfu[ _person. These are the seven Powers @C Wrath.



Closing Music
There Are Lullabies

There are lullabies in the sunsets
There are lullabies on the shore

THQY e are gentﬁz 61’ eatﬁs in tﬁe ocean 6[6}71'65 ﬂ?’ld’ you'[f ﬁan tﬁem now morvre cma( more

fvery evening wa[E on tﬁe scma(y St@}?S
fvery time yOMY g[ance ﬁO[djS a wave

Wﬁen tﬁe star[it SEi@Sﬂ[[yOUY [0\/61"5 eyes At tﬁe ena(@cevery afay

T ﬁey will sing to you from the water blue T1 ﬁey will sing to you in the m’gﬁt
And you'[f fee[ them all like the ange[s' call Ocean (ullabies from the [igﬁt

T ﬁey may be the choir @C the ones you love T1 ﬁey may harmonize with the moon
T ﬁey may tell you so when tﬁey're singing low And you'[f somehow know it's true

THEY e are fu[faﬁies wﬁen you cfose yOMY eyes ﬂ?’ld’ tﬁe 6[1’ eams you 6[1’ EQMﬁ[[ you mma(

Like a S(fr caress sent to ﬁeﬁa you rest From the p[ace where love resides

T ﬁey will sing to you from the water blue T1 ﬁey will sing to you in the m’gﬁt
And you'[f sing a[ong with your ange[ songs Ocean (ullabies from the [igﬁt

There are (ullabies, ocean (ullabies
There are [ullabies every m’gﬁt

There are (ullabies, ocean (ullabies
There are lullabies from the [igﬁt
Ocean (ullabies from the [igﬁt

¢ 2003 Anita Kruse

For more information about the CMangafen Communiry, pfease contact ‘Brizfgitt ﬂyers,
<61ﬁcﬁey@rice.ezfu>. Please include “CMangafen Commum’ry” in the Squ@CI’ (ine.



