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Devotion for
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The Wind Will Show its Kindness
Meister Eckhart

A man born blind can easily deny
the significance of a vast landscape.

He can easily deny
all the wonders that he cannot

touch, smell, taste, or hear.

But one day the wind will show its kindness
and remove the tiny patches that cover your eyes,

And you will see God more clearly
than you have ever seen yourself.
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Psalm 65
Praise is due to you, O God, in Zion; and to you shall vows be performed,
O you who answer prayer! To you all flesh shall come.
When deeds of iniquity overwhelm us, you forgive our transgressions.
Happy are those whom you choose and bring near to live in your courts. 
We shall be satisfied with the goodness of your house, your holy temple.
By awesome deeds you answer us with deliverance, O God of our salvation;

you are the hope of all the ends of the earth and of the farthest seas.
By your strength you established the mountains; you are girded with might.
You silence the roaring of the seas, the roaring of their waves,

the tumult of the peoples.
Those who live at earth's farthest bounds are awed by your signs;

you make the gateways of the morning and the evening shout for joy.
You visit the earth and water it, you greatly enrich it; the river of God is full of water;

you provide the people with grain, for so you have prepared it.
You water its furrows abundantly, settling its ridges,

softening it with showers, and blessing its growth.
You crown the year with your bounty; your wagon tracks overflow with richness.
The pastures of the wilderness overflow, the hills gird themselves with joy,

the meadows clothe themselves with flocks,
the valleys deck themselves with grain,
they shout and sing together for joy.
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Prayer

Lord,
You are like a wild flower. 
You spring up in places where we least expect you. 
The bright colour of your grace dazzles us. 
When we reach down to pluck you, hoping to possess you for our own,
you blow away in the wind.  
And if we tried to destroy you, by stamping on you and kicking you, 
you would come back to life.  
Lord, may we come to expect you anywhere and everywhere.  
May we rejoice in your beauty.  
Far from trying to possess you, may you possess us.  
And may you forgive us for all the times 
when we have sinned against you.  Amen.

Henry Suso (c. 1295-1366)


