Psalm 19
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it, and describe what'’s going
on here. Then we can at
least wail the right question
into the swaddling band of
darkness, or, if it comes to
that, choir the proper praise



to us in a mine that
we might dig for it.

Jonathan Edwards




eartn. I we nave no sillence,
God is not heard in our music.
If we have no rest, God does
not bless our work. If we twist
our lives out of shape in order

to fill every corner of them
with action and experience,

Thomas Merton God will seem silently to
withdraw from our hearts and
leave us empty.
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truths of God will not stay
with us; the heart is hard,
and the memory is
slippery, and without
meditation all is lost.
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pleasing to d, even
though you may find little
| y joy in it. This is true of all
G GF believing prayer.

Julian of Norwich




Flannery O’Connor

feel you are wearing -
someone else’s finery and |
can never describe my
heart as ‘burning’ to the
Lord (who knows better)
without snickering.




shirts with a
too much, my mother claims. Stil ai
to talk to God in a voice that’s just my own,
not one on loan from a lonely nun
or a love-starved Spanish priest. The least
| can do is try to be true
though often my words betray me. Like just
now. | tried to read Thérese of Lisieux
but couldn’t choke down all the icing, a feast
for the sweet tooth where my soul loves salt.
| know. I’'m a sinner. | know it’s my fault.

ﬂ Angela Alaimo O'Donnell




