Magdalen Commun’xtg atl Rothko Chapel
Sunday May 21, 2006, 10200 am.

The Maﬂcﬁzfen Cammum’ry is a connective commum’ry Séélélhﬂ conversation and dialogue

with other Sjaz%z’z“uaﬁ’rz’es and re@z’aus traditions.

Musicians — 4nita Kruse, ?iano/\/oca[; Sana(y Stewart, ?iano/\/oca[; Sorg’a Bruzaouskas,
‘Mezzo Soymno; jenmfer CKeeney, Flute

Opening Music

There’s a Peace -- ©2006 Anita Kruse/Sandy Stewart

there’s a peace that passes all human unaﬁzrstanaﬁng
there’s a ﬁoye that (ﬁcers a hand in the dark
there’s a [igﬁt that’s sﬁining with grace inside me

and 1 think it’s ria(ing the Wings @C my heart

there’s a love that leads me
there’s a love that frees me
there’s a love that heals me when 1 fa[[

there’s a peace that _passes all human unaﬁzrstanaﬁng
there’s a love that holds us all

when the world seems shattered and faitﬁ unraveled
when the grouna( is sﬁaﬁing and [ives torn apart
there’s a [igﬁt still sﬁining with grace inside me
and 1 know it’s ria(ing the wings @C my heart

there’s a love that leads me

there’s a love that frees me
there’s a love that heals me when 1 fa[[

there’s a peace that _passes all human unaﬁzrstanaﬁng
there’s a love that holds us all



Readings
A Reading about Faith, Author Unknown

When you reach the end @C all the [igﬁtness that you know
And are about to step over into darkness...

Faith is Enowing that one @C two tﬁings will ﬁa}a}aen.
Fither there will be sometﬁing solid there to step onto

Or you will be taugﬁt to ffy

A reading - How ‘J—(ope Entered the World

In greeE mytﬁoﬁ)gy, Pandora was the first woman on earth. Zeus ordered ﬂ-(é}aﬁaestus, the goa( @C
crcycrsmansﬁi}a, to create her and he did, using water and earth. The goa(s endowed her with many
talents; ﬂ}aﬁroafite gave her Beauty, ﬂ}aoffo music, Hermes _persuasion, and so fortﬁ. Hence her name:
Pandora, "a[f—gifreaf'. When Prometheus stole fire from heaven, Zeus took vengeance Ey presenting
Pandora to f}aimetﬁeus, Prometheus' brother.

With her, Pandora had a box which she was not to open under any circumstance. Qm}ae[ﬁzaf Ey her
natural curiosity, Pandora openea( the box, and all evil contained esca}aeaf and spreaa( over the earth.
She hastened to close the [id, but the whole contents @C the box had esccyaea(, except for one tﬁing which
[ay at the bottom. It was well for Pandora that she openea( the box a second time, for the goa(s, with a
sudden im}au[se @C com}aassion, had concealed among the evil syirits one Eina([y creature, ﬂ-ﬂ)}ae, whose
mission was to heal the wounds inf[ictea( Ey her fe[fow prisoners.

Ligﬁtfy f[uttering hither and thither on her snowy pinions, ﬂ-ﬁ)}ae touched the wounded p[aces on
Pandora's and f}aimetﬁeus' creamy skin, and relieved their suﬁcering, then quicﬁfy fﬁzw out @C the open
window, to yegcorm the same gentﬁz (yfﬁce for the other victims, and to cheer their downcast spirits.

T hus, accomfing to the ancients, evil entered into the world, Eringing untold misery; but ﬂ-ﬁ)}ae fof[owea(
cfose[y in its footste}as, to aid stmgg[ing ﬁumanity, and yoint toa ﬁa}a}aier future.

A reading from the Gospel of Mary

7) Mary answered and said, What is hidden from you 1 will procfaim to you.

8) And she Eegan to speaE to them these words: 1, she said, 1 saw the Lord in a vision and 1 said to
ﬂ-[im, Lord 1 saw you toa(ay in a vision. He answered and said to me,

9) Blessed are you that you did not waver at the sigﬁt @C ‘Me. For where the mind is there is the

treasure.



10) 9 said to ﬂ-[im, Lord, how does he who sees the vision see it, tﬁrougﬁ the soul or tﬁrougﬁ the spirit?
11) The Savior answered and said, He does not see tﬁrougﬁ the soul nor tﬁrougﬁ the spirit, but the
mind that is between the two that is what sees the vision...

a read'ingfrom Hebrews 11.1

Faith is the substance @C tﬁings ﬁopea( for, the evidence @C tﬁings not seen.

A reading from Return to Love, Marianne Williamson

Our aﬁzepest fear is not that we are inaaﬁzquate. Our aﬁzepest fear is that we are powe*g[u[ Eeyonaf
measure. It is our [igﬁt, not our darkness that most frigﬁtens us. We ask ourselves, who am 1 to be
brilliant, gorgeous, talented, faﬁufous? Actually, who are you not to be? You are a child @C goaf Your
y[aying small does not serve the world. There is notﬁing en[igﬁtenea( about sﬁrinﬁing so that other
}960}9&2 won't fee[ insecure around you. We are all meant to shine, as children do. We were born to make
mamfest the g[m’y @C God that is within us. 7t is not just in some @C us; it is in everyone. And as we let
our own [igﬁt shine, we unconsciousfy give other peopﬁz _permission to do the same. As we are liberated

from our OWT’lJCan, 01”"}71’6561’%6 automatica[fy [iﬁemtes OtHEYS

A Ca\l to Song
Ooh-o0 Child -- The Five Stairsteps

Ooh-oo child

T ﬁings are gonna get easier
Ooh-oo child

T ﬁings'[f get Erigﬁter
Ooh-oo child

T ﬁings are gonna get easier
Ooh-oo child

T ﬁings'[f get Erigﬁter

Some afay, yeaﬁ

we'll getit togetﬁer and we'll getit all done Some afay
When your head is much [igﬁter

Some afay, yeaﬁ

we'll walk in the rays @C a Eeautgcu[ sun Some afay
When the world is much Erigﬁter



Ooh-oo child

T ﬁings are gonna be easier
Ooh-oo child

T ﬁings'[f get be Brigﬁter
Ooh-oo child

T ﬁings are gonna be easier
Ooh-oo child

T ﬁings'[f get be Brigﬁter

Some afay, yeaﬁ

we'll getit togetﬁer and we'll getit all done Some afay
When your head is much [igﬁter

Some afay, yeaﬁ

we'll walk in the rays @C a Beautgcu[ sun Some afay
When the world is much Erigﬁter

Some afay, yeaﬁ

we'll getit togetﬁer and we'll getit all done Some afay
When your head is much [igﬁter

Some afay, yeaﬁ

we'll walk in the rays @C a Beautgcu[ sun Some afay
When the world is much Erigﬁter

Ooh-oo child

T ﬁings are gonna get easier
Ooh-oo child

T ﬁings'[f get Brigﬁter
Ooh-oo child

T ﬁings are gonna get easier
Ooh-oo child

T ﬁings'[f get Brigﬁter
CRigﬁt now, rigﬁt now

(You just wait and see how tﬁings are gonna be)

Call to Conversation



Closing Music
You'll Never Walk Alone -- CRogers & Hammerstein

Wﬁen you WQ[E tﬁrougﬁ a storm

hold your head up ﬁigﬁ
And don't be @Cmia( (yc the dark.

At the end (yc a storm is a gofa(en sﬁy
And the sweet silver song (yc a lark.

Walk on tﬁrougﬁ the wind,
Walk on tﬁrougﬁ the rain,
Tho' your dreams be tossed and blown.

Walk on, walk on with ﬁoye n your heart
And you'[f never walk a[one,

You'll never, ever walk alone.

Walk on, walk on with ﬁoye n your heart
And you'[f never walk a[one,

You'll never, ever walk alone.

For more information about the CMangafen Communify, yfease contact ‘Bm’zfgin‘ ﬂyers,
<61ﬁcﬁey@rice.ezfu>. Please include “CMangafen Commum’ty” in the Suﬁject (ine.



