




The Spirit 
of God



On the day when
the weight deadens
on your shoulders
and you stumble,
may the clay dance
to balance you.
And when your eyes
freeze behind
the grey window
and the ghost of loss
gets in to you,
may a flock of colours,
indigo, red, green,
and azure blue
come to awaken in you
a meadow of delight.
When the canvas frays
in the currach of thought
and a stain of ocean
blackens beneath you,
may there come across the waters
a path of yellow moonlight
to bring you safely home.
May the nourishment of the earth be yours,
may the clarity of light be yours,
may the fluency of the ocean be yours,

may the protection of the ancestors be 
yours.
And so may a slow
wind work these words
of love around you,
an invisible cloak
to mind your life.
John O'Donohue

Beannacht/Blessing (for Josie, my mother), 
Echoes of Memory.

Checking In

Time of Silence

Opening Prayer 
by John O’Donohue

Please rise if able to sing
Spirit of God 

in the Clear Running Water
#12







There is a quiet light that shines in every heart.  It 
draws no attention to itself, though it is always 
secretly there.  It is what illuminates our minds to 
see beauty, our desire to seek possibility, and our 
hearts to love life.  Without this subtle quickening, 
our days would be empty and wearisome, and no 
horizon would ever awaken our longing.  Our passion 
for life is quietly sustained from somewhere in us 
that is wedded to the energy and excitement of life.

Opening lines to To Bless the Space Between Us, 
Introduction, by John O’Donohue

Centering Down



The Space Between Us
Andrew Brodsky - Longmont, Colorado

I believe that God lives in the space 
between people. But it wasn’t always that 
way.

Three years ago, not long after I met 
my wife, we went to her church for Sunday 
morning services. The moment I walked 
into the cavernous sanctuary, I felt like I’d 
stepped into another world. A rock band 
played loud Gospel music while the pastor, 
a charismatic ex-baseball player, walked up 
and down the aisle preaching about Jesus 
while congregants raised their hands to the 
sky.

I was used to hearing stories from the 
Bible during services. But, raised Jewish, I 
was more familiar with Old Testament tales 
of Moses and David than with Christian 
tales of miracles and disciples. And yet 

here I was, sitting in a church pew with the 
woman I hoped to marry. 

Soon, Lisa began accompanying me to 
synagogue, and to her, Jewish services 
seemed equally foreign. She couldn’t 
understand why so much of the service 
was in indecipherable Hebrew, and why the 
proceedings felt so dour and ritualistic.

It seemed then like a chasm separated 
us. For Lisa, the life of Christ provided a 
moral and spiritual base. But my image of 
God was less concrete, and Christianity felt 
monolithic and threatening.



Then something surprising and 
wonderful began to happen. After services 
Lisa and I would talk about our faiths and 
our beliefs, and slowly what had seemed 
like a fault-line became fertile space 
where we could each grow towards each 
other—and towards God. I learned that 
there was more to Christianity than late-
night TV evangelists, and I began to 
appreciate Christ’s core message of 
compassion and charity. And Lisa joined 
my family for Passover and Hanukkah and 
experienced Jewish culture for the first 
time.

When it came time to plan our 
wedding, Lisa and I knew that we wanted 
both of our traditions to be represented. 
We eventually found a cowboy-hat 
wearing, Talmud-quoting rabbi who was 
steeped in Jewish tradition but who was 
also willing to share the stage with the 
pastor who had inspired Lisa for years. 

Our wedding went off without a hitch.
Soon Lisa and I plan to start a family. 

We haven’t decided if our children will 
go to synagogue or to church, if they’ll be 
bar-mitzvahed or baptized, if our living 
room will have a menorah or a Christmas 
tree—or both. Some of our friends worry 
that with two religions to sort out, our 
children will get confused. But I’m not 
worried. I think our kids will be blessed 
with twice the stories and twice the 
tradition, not to mention twice the 
holidays. They’ll have even more to draw 
on as they find their own spiritual paths.

Lisa and I may use different words to 
describe God, but we share the same 
values: charity and compassion, family 
and community, and a belief in the 
preciousness of life. Now when I look at 
the space between us, I see where God 
lives.



HALLELUJAH   (Leonard Cohen)

I heard there was a secret chord 

That David played and it pleased the lord 

But you don't really care for music, do you 

Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth 

The minor fall and the major lift 

The baffled king composing hallelujah 

Hallelujah... 

Your faith was strong but you needed proof 

You saw her bathing on the roof 

Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you 

Well she tied you to her kitchen chair 

She broke your throne and she cut your hair 

And from your lips she drew the hallelujah 

Hallelujah... 



Baby I've been here before 

I've seen this room and I've walked this floor 

I used to live alone before I knew you 

I've seen your flag on the marble arch 

But love is not a victory march 

It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

Hallelujah...  

You say I took the Name in vain 

But I don’t even know the Name 

And if I did, well really, what’s it to you? 

There’s a blaze of light in every word 

It doesn’t matter which you heard 

The holy or the broken hallelujah

Hallelujah…  (EXTEND)

I did my best; it wasn’t much 

I couldn’t feel, so I learned to 

touch 

I’ve told the truth; I didn’t come to 

fool you 

And even though it all went 

wrong 

I’ll stand before the Lord of Song 

With nothing on my lips but 

hallelujah 

Hallelujah... (EXTEND)



God resides in the spaces in 

between, and we humans create 

form, structures, build safe places, 

take care of each other in groups 

with steadfast laws and rules that 

never bend, and fight with others, 

expecting all people in conflicts to 

see things our way, as the right 

way.  



And in the safety of our rightness, our own 

self-professed goodness, we squeeze God out –

pushing against faith and not stopping to listen 

for the voice in the silence.  We prefer our 

voice or someone else who speaks our mind.  

Grace is about the space between what is 

and what should be.  Mercy is about the space 

between what happens and what should 

happen.  Faith is about the space between the 

need to know and trusting what we don’t know.  

Love is about the space between you and me.  

God resides and works in these spaces, 

diligently, daily, with perseverance and our best 

interest at heart. 

God resides in the spaces in 

between, and we humans create 

form for safety, for security, for good 

order, and good feelings --- and for 

the faithful it is sloth. 



Kurt Zadek Lewin (September 9, 1890 –

February 12, 1947) was a German-American 

psychologist and physicist, known as one of the 

modern pioneers of social psychology, 

organizational psychology, and applied 

psychology. He is often recognized as the "founder 

of social psychology" and was one of the first to 

study group dynamics and organizational 

development.  He did a lot of work on social 

psychology after WWII,  He studied how people 

didn’t embrace immigrants unless they were sure 

their own structures would not change.  In other 

words, you can come here, if you will become one 

of us – act like, live like, eat like, and have the 

same religious beliefs as we do.  But do not come 

to create diversity.  



Conforming is not a Christian 
mandate or God’s will.  It began early on 
to be a mandate by humans seeking the 
security of religious ritual, but we see 
that Christ was not one who conformed 
or pushed ritual.  Paul asked that we 
abide by the spirit but not the letter of 
the law.  We are told to be renewed in 
our minds, to not conform – to think 
differently so that we can be instruments 
of transformation and change – `

We are the aliens, the ones who 
challenge, the change agents, the ones 
who help those shunned by others, who 
are frequently locked up for justice, 
burned for love, and silenced for 
speaking up. 



To follow Christ is to do the impossible – to be 
kind to the aliens, to be complimentary of those 
who have invaded if what they have done 
demands a compliment as Christ did the 
Roman soldier.  It is to be chummy with the 
unclean and to eat on the sabbath.  We are not 
the builders of structure of religion, but the 
minders of the gap. There is an ox or a child in
this gap and we need to let go of ritual and
save him, save her.  Our responsibility is to the 
ones who come in where there are no 
fundamentals, and instead of adding strict 
discipline, we give love and a knowledge of the 
Light within. We renew the belief in themselves
as sacred. Sacredness is not earned. It began 
with the dawn of life, and exists not because of 
something we do but because God is Love.  



When someone realizes that they are sacred, things change.  

They change.  Their perspective changes. But instead of helping people 

find this, we have begun to focus on making sure they don’t feel the abyss 

that is faith, the glorious feel of the water on our feet as we walk towards 

Christ.  Instead we build and count boats – “Our denomination has built 

eighty thousand boats for people to feel comfortable rocking in in the 

waves of life,” we brag.  No, our faith has destroyed the need for boats.  

Our faith compels us to try to walk toward Christ even if we sink; to be 

people of large faith, of ability to see Christ in the storm, to be where 

there is nothing.

To truly find the loving presence of God we have to give up being 

right.  “Right” is only a portion of the whole truth, and truth is something 

only God possesses the whole of.  To push our rightness onto others is to 

offer something that is smaller than what God can offer and we do it over 

and again to feed our own egos. We have to give up our rules and our 

knowing it all.  We have to let go and walk out a bit, and be more open to 

God’s love in our lives.



When there is a 

conflict, we do not have to 

be right.  We have to be 

listeners.  We have to find 

the God that rests 

between the two of us, or 

between groups. We need 

to ask questions that are 

open ended, and not react 

when our buttons are 

pushed.



When we have been hurt, we do not have to be 
comforted with revenge.  We have to love, and be 
open to the love of God, be available to all who are 
hurting.  We have to stop naming the enemies and 
love all, including our enemies.

Romans 12:14-21

Bless those who persecute you; bless and do not curse.

Rejoice with those who rejoice, and weep with those who

weep. Be of the same mind toward one another; do not be

haughty in mind, but associate with the lowly Do not be

wise in your own estimation. Never pay back evil for evil to

anyone Respect what is right in the sight of all men. If

possible, so far as it depends on you, be at peace with all

men. Never take your own revenge, beloved, but leave

room for the wrath of God, for it is written, "Vengeance is

mine, I will repay," says the Lord. "But if your enemy is

hungry, feed him, and if he is thirsty, give him a drink; for

in so doing you will heap burning coals on his head." Do

not be overcome by evil, but overcome evil with good.

https://bible.knowing-jesus.com/Romans/12/14


Luke 6:27-36

"But I say to you who hear, love your enemies, do good to 

those who hate you, bless those who curse you, pray for 

those who mistreat you. "Whoever hits you on the cheek, 

offer him the other also; and whoever takes away your 

coat, do not withhold your shirt from him either. "Give to 

everyone who asks of you, and whoever takes away what 

is yours, do not demand it back. "Treat others the same 

way you want them to treat you. "If you love those who 

love you, what credit is that to you? For even sinners love 

those who love them. "If you do good to those who do 

good to you, what credit is that to you? For even sinners 

do the same. "If you lend to those from whom you expect 

to receive, what credit is that to you? Even sinners lend to 

sinners in order to receive back the same amount. "But 

love your enemies, and do good, and lend, expecting 

nothing in return; and your reward will be great, and you 

will be sons of the Most High; for He Himself is kind to 

ungrateful and evil men. "Be merciful, just as your Father is 

merciful.

Proverbs 24:17-20

Do not rejoice when your enemy falls, And do not

let your heart be glad when he stumbles; Or the

LORD will see it and be displeased, And turn His

anger away from him. Do not fret because of

evildoers Or be envious of the wicked;

Obadiah 1:12-13

"Do not gloat over your brother's day, The day of 

his misfortune And do not rejoice over the sons of 

Judah In the day of their destruction; Yes, do not 

boast In the day of their distress. "Do not enter the 

gate of My people In the day of their disaster Yes, 

you, do not gloat over their calamity In the day of 

their disaster And do not loot their wealth In the 

day of their disaster.

Exodus 23:5

If you see the donkey of one who hates you lying 

helpless under its load, you shall refrain from 

leaving it to him, you shall surely release it with 

him.



We don’t stand opposed to other people.  
We don’t carry out flag carrying campaigns that 
breed self-righteousness and anger.  We operate 
campaigns of listening, campaigns of 
peacemaking, campaigns of questioning ourselves 
and our own motives until what is within us is a 
clear Light of God’s redeeming love.  We work to 
make places of reconciliation and God’s grace, 
God’s love, God’s ability to stand between people 
of opposing views and love us both equally and 
extremely. 

By doing this we are being the presence of 
the spirit of the law, not the letter --- relinquishing 
the inner need to be right that begins at age two --
- and let go of what is of the child and put on ways 
of the adult.  When we do that we become 
instruments of Gods glowing harmony and 
appreciation for the sacredness of the individual.



We can with peace, walk away from 

conflict, letting go of the demand to be right.  

God exists not just in us and our opinions, but 

in them and theirs.

We can mind the spaces between us, 

making sure relationships are solid places of 

listening and grace.  I am not talking about the 

structure that demands that people stay in 

hostile relationships.  I am speaking of people 

seeing a situation differently, and in their 

differences, there is God.



God’s creative processes created the diversity of 

the flowers, the colors of the rainbow, the goodness of 

laughter.  We as humans cannot be better than that.  A 

small baby giggles, and we laugh with it.  We see the care 

between those who are in couples, when one is sick or in 

need, or needing encouragement or grace – and we see 

God in that gap.  In that gap we work not to fill it in, but 

to be good to it, to give it Light and to reflect God’s love 

into situations of pain and horrid circumstance.

Nothing delights me more than to see you all 

minister to each other.  Our fellowship time is almost 

always equal to our time of silence, and that is no 

mistake or coincidence.



In the silence is this gap I am speaking about.  

In this silence God is present, and when we 

make room for God, we give God space and 

ability to work, to draw us closer and give us 

unity.  Just like we give silence in the service, 

waiting in worship, silently thanking God for all 

of the wonderful ways God works in the world, 

singing How Great Thou Art to ourselves, 

waiting on God to heal as we silently reflect on 

our Joys and Concerns, opening ourselves to 

the words of the songs, seeing God in the 

problems in our lives not just the solutions, we 

do this in our lives.



In this same way, we should also give 

openness in our daily and hourly lives, 

openings for God’s gap-minding presence to 

work creativity, or mercy, or grace, or 

miraculous healing.  Look for God, wait for God 

in the ambiguity or the uncomfortable, in the 

conflicts and the messiness of life. 

It is okay.  We are not here to build the 

boats.  Feel the water on your feet.  That is faith 

not religion. That is uncomfortable and lacks 

the security of the boat.  It will be okay.  Christ 

has you.  All is well, all is well.








