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A Prayer in Spring

By Robert Frost

Oh, give us pleasure in the flowers to-day;

And give us not to think so far away

As the uncertain harvest; keep us here

All simply in the springing of the year.

Oh, give us pleasure in the orchard white,

Like nothing else by day, like ghosts by night;

And make us happy in the happy bees,

The swarm dilating round the perfect trees.

And make us happy in the darting bird

That suddenly above the bees is heard,

The meteor that thrusts in with needle bill,

And off a blossom in mid air stands still.

For this is love and nothing else is love,

The which it is reserved for God above

To sanctify to what far ends He will,

But which it only needs that we fulfil.



2 Corinthians 5:16-21

From now on, therefore, we regard no one from a human point of view; even

though we once knew Christ from a human point of view, we know him no

longer in that way. So if anyone is in Christ, there is a new creation:

everything old has passed away; see, everything has become new! All this is

from God, who reconciled us to himself through Christ, and has given us the

ministry of reconciliation; that is, in Christ God was reconciling the world to

himself, not counting their trespasses against them, and entrusting the

message of reconciliation to us. So we are ambassadors for Christ, since God

is making his appeal through us; we entreat you on behalf of Christ, be

reconciled to God. For our sake he made him to be sin who knew no sin, so that

in him we might become the righteousness of God. 

Prayer

God of all seasons,

   with artistic splendor

   you have given us an overture

   to the resurrection of your Son

   in the resurrection of spring

   from the cold tomb of winter.

With joy I greet

   the coming of flowers

   and the return of birds,

   as I eagerly await

   the feast of the resurrection of Christ.

Remove from my heart

   on this holy day

   any division or discrimination

   that keeps me frozen

   in separation from others.

And make me one

   with all creation

   that sings the song of springtime.

By Edward Hays
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