Poetry & Scripture used by Dr. Parker Palmer

The Way It Is

There's a thread you follow. It goes among
things that change. But it doesn't change.
People wonder about what you are pursuing.
You have to explain about the thread.

But it is hard for others to see.

While you hold it you can't get lost.
Tragedies happen; people get hurt

or die; and you suffer and get old.

Nothing you do can stop time's unfolding.
You don't ever let go of that thread.

by William Stafford in “The Way It Is: New & Selected Poems” (1999: Graywolf Press)
http://www.panhala.net/Archive/The_Way It Is.html

A Ritual To Read To Each Other

If you don't know the kind of person | am

and I don't know the kind of person you are

a pattern that others made may prevail in the world

and following the wrong god home we may miss our star.

For there is many a small betrayal in the mind,

a shrug that lets the fragile sequence break

sending with shouts the horrible errors of childhood
storming out to play through the broken dyke.

And as elephants parade holding each elephant's tail,
but if one wanders the circus won't find the park,

I call it cruel and maybe the root of all cruelty

to know what occurs but not recognize the fact.

And so | appeal to a voice, to something shadowy,

a remote important region in all who talk:

though we could fool each other, we should consider--
lest the parade of our mutual life get lost in the dark.

For it is important that awake people be awake,

or a breaking line may discourage them back to sleep;
the signals we give--yes or no, or maybe--

should be clear: the darkness around us is deep.

By William Stafford (1914-1993 / USA)


http://www.panhala.net/Archive/The_Way_It_Is.html

The Wild Geese

Horseback on Sunday morning,
harvest over, we taste persimmon
and wild grape, sharp sweet

of summer's end. In time's maze
over fall fields, we name names
that went west from here, names
that rest on graves. We open

a persimmon seed to find the tree
that stands in promise,

pale, in the seed's marrow.

Geese appear high over us,

pass, and the sky closes. Abandon,
as in love or sleep, holds

them to their way, clear,

in the ancient faith: what we need
is here. And we pray, not

for new earth or heaven, but to be
quiet in heart, and in eye

clear. What we need is here.

by Wendell Berry from “Collected Poems 1957-1982” (North Point Press)
Councils

We must sit down and reason together.

Perhaps we should sit in the dark. In the dark we could utter our feelings

In the dark we could propose and describe and suggest.

In the dark we could not see who speaks and only the words would say what they say.
No one would speak more than twice. No one would speak less than once.
Thus saying what we feel and what we want,

what we fear for ourselves and each other into the dark,

perhaps we could begin to begin to listen.

The women must learn to dare to speak. The men must learn to bother to listen.
The women must learn to say “I think this is so.”

The men must learn to stop dancing solos on the ceiling.

After each speaks, she or he will say a ritual phrase:

It is not | who speaks but the wind.

Wind blows through me.

Long after me, is the wind.

By Marge Piercy (Hymnal #585 — Unitarian Universalist Church)



“The Road to Emmaus”

“Now on that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about seven miles
from Jerusalem, ““and talking with each other about all these things that had happened. ““While
they were talking and discussing, Jesus himself came near and went with them, “°but their eyes
were kept from recognizing him. '/And he said to them, “What are you discussing with each other
while you walk along?” They stood still, looking sad. ‘*Then one of them, whose name was
Cleopas, answered him, “Are you the only stranger in Jerusalem who does not know the things
that have taken place there in these days?” “He asked them, “What things?” They replied, “The
things about Jesus of Nazareth, who was a prophet mighty in deed and word before God and all
the people, “?and how our chief priests and leaders handed him over to be condemned to death
and crucified him. “But we had hoped that he was the one to redeem Israel. Yes, and besides all
this, it is now the third day since these things took place. “’Moreover, some women of our group
astounded us. They were at the tomb early this morning, “*and when they did not find his body
there, they came back and told us that they had indeed seen a vision of angels who said that he
was alive. ““Some of those who were with us went to the tomb and found it just as the women had
said; but they did not see him.” “*Then he said to them, “Oh, how foolish you are, and how slow
of heart to believe all that the prophets have declared! ““Was it not necessary that the Messiah
should suffer these things and then enter into his glory?” “’Then beginning with Moses and all the
prophets, he interpreted to them the things about himself in all the scriptures. *°As they came near
the village to which they were going, he walked ahead as if he were going on. “’But they urged
him strongly, saying, “Stay with us, because it is almost evening and the day is now nearly over.”
So he went in to stay with them. “When he was at the table with them, he took bread, blessed and
broke it, and gave it to them. **Then their eyes were opened, and they recognized him; and he
vanished from their sight. **They said to each other, “Were not our hearts burning within us while
he was talking to us on the road, while he was opening the scriptures to us?” **That same hour
they got up and returned to Jerusalem; and they found the eleven and their companions gathered
together. **They were saying, “The Lord has risen indeed, and he has appeared to Simon!” *Then
they told what had happened on the road, and how he had been made known to them in the
breaking of the bread.

Luke 24:13-35

“The Healing of Bartimaeus”

““They came to Jericho. As he and his disciples and a large crowd were leaving Jericho,
Bartimaeus son of Timaeus, a blind beggar, was sitting by the roadside. “’"When he heard that it
was Jesus of Nazareth, he began to shout out and say, “Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!”
“*Many sternly ordered him to be quiet, but he cried out even more loudly, “Son of David, have
mercy on me!” ““Jesus stood still and said, “Call him here.” And they called the blind man, saying
to him, “Take heart; get up, he is calling you.” *’So throwing off his cloak, he sprang up and came
to Jesus. " Then Jesus said to him, “What do you want me to do for you?” The blind man said to
him, “My teacher, let me see again.” **Jesus said to him, “Go; your faith has made you well.”
Immediately he regained his sight and followed him on the way.

Mark 10:46-52 (NRSV)



Loaves & Fishes

This is not
the age of information

This NOT
the age of information

Forget the news
and the radio
and the blurred screen

This is the time
of loaves
and fishes

People are hungry
and one good word is bread
for a thousand

by David Whyte from "The House of Belonging™ (Many Rivers Press, 1996)

“The Feeding of the Five Thousand”

““The apostles gathered around Jesus, and told him all that they had done and taught. **He said to
them, “Come away to a deserted place all by yourselves and rest a while.” For many were coming
and going, and they had no leisure even to eat. *’And they went away in the boat to a deserted
place by themselves. *’Now many saw them going and recognized them, and they hurried there
on foot from all the towns and arrived ahead of them. **As he went ashore, he saw a great crowd;
and he had compassion for them, because they were like sheep without a shepherd; and he began
to teach them many things. *’When it grew late, his disciples came to him and said, “This is a
deserted place, and the hour is now very late; *°send them away so that they may go into the
surrounding country and villages and buy something for themselves to eat.” *’But he answered
them, “You give them something to eat.” They said to him, “Are we to go and buy two hundred
denarii worth of bread, and give it to them to eat?” **And he said to them, “How many loaves
have you? Go and see.” When they had found out, they said, “Five, and two fish.” **Then he
ordered them to get all the people to sit down in groups on the green grass. “So they sat down in
groups of hundreds and of fifties. “'Taking the five loaves and the two fish, he looked up to
heaven, and blessed and broke the loaves, and gave them to his disciples to set before the people;
and he divided the two fish among them all. ““And all ate and were filled; “and they took up
twelve baskets full of broken pieces and of the fish. ““Those who had eaten the loaves numbered
five thousand men.

Mark 6:30-44 (NRSV)



