Touchstones Theme: Reverence

What if there were a universe, a cosmos, that
began in shining blackness, out of nothing,
out of fire, out of a single, silent breath, and
into it came billions and billions of stars, stats
beyond imagining, and near one of them a
world, a blue-green world so beautiful that
learned clergymen could not even speak about
it cogently, and brilliant scientists in trying to
describe it began to sound like poets, with their physics, with their mathe-
matics, their empirical, impressionistic musing? ...If such a universe exist-
ed and you noticed it, what would you do? What song would come out of
your mouth, what prayer, what praises, what sacred offering, what whirl-
ing dance, what religion, and what reverential gesture would you make to
greet that world, every single day that you were in it. Rewn. Victoria Safford

I watched prairie dogs every day, rise
before the sun, stand with their paws
pressed together facing the rising sun
in total stillness for up to 30 minutes,
and then I watched them at the end
of the day take that same gesture 30
minutes before the sun goes down
they would press their palms together
in perfect stillness. I don’t mean to
anthropomorphize, but when you
look at a creature that has survived
over the millennium begin and end
each day in that kind of stance, it
causes one to think about one’s own life and speed and rapidity in which
we live.  Terry Tempest Williams

Join us in exploring Reverence
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