Liturgy of the Elements
(Silvia Purdie. For a family service in Himatangi Beach, Oct 2010)
Need: 
table laid with black cloth

candles & matches

stones

pottery bowl and glass jug of water

bubble mix & blower

5 readers

Reader 1

Lord of all creation, 

we gather with everything that ever was, is, or will be

to honour you, the maker and sustainer,

the source and destiny of the universe.

Stone and air praise you,

Fire and water praise you,

all living creatures praise you.

So we, too, here today, give you our thanks and praise.

Hand out stones for people to hold. 

Think of memories of stone … of great mountains, skimming stones on a lake, pebbles on a beach, sharp stones cutting our feet …

Wonder about the stone you hold, how it was formed and shaped. What can you see in it?

Reader 2

These stones are old, formed deep in the earth under great pressure over millions of years.

They have been lifted up by earthquakes, cracked and broken, washed and tossed by rivers and the sea.

These rocks are made by God, out of the same stuff as you and I.

God, too, is our rock, the only firm foundation for our lives.

Blow bubbles.

Think about the air we breath, wind, stillness.

Reader 3

This air around us is a miracle – just the right mix for life, part of our atmosphere which surrounds and protects the earth. 

Yet we are hurting it through pollution and changing the climate.

This air is made by God, out of the same stuff as you and I.

God, too, is the air we breathe, in God we live and move and have our being.

Pour water into the bowl.

Reader 4

This water has flowed through rock, over land, turned into air and clouds, fallen as rain or snow, been part of the oceans, and is now sweet pure water.

We are so blessed to have clean water, the most precious thing on earth.

We pray for those who long for rain, 
those swamped by floods,
and those whose only water is dirty.

This water is made by God, out of the same stuff as you and I.

God, too, is our living water, streams of healing and peace in a thirsty world.

Light candles.

Reader 5

This fire is new, alive now in this moment, 

spark, explosion, energy.

Fire is these small flames and the blaze of sun and stars.

Fire is power for destruction

but also for gentle warmth.

We pray for those caught up in war or violence

and for those whose lives are cold and lonely.

This fire is made by God, out of the same stuff as you and I.

God, too, is our fire, the spark of life, light of the world, who shines forever in the darkness. 

Holy Spirit come, set us on fire with your love.
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Reader 1

Lord of all creation, 

we gather with everything that ever was, is, or will be

to honour you, the maker and sustainer,

the source and destiny of the universe.

Stone and air praise you,

Fire and water praise you,

all living creatures praise you.

So we, too, here today, give you our thanks and praise.

STONES: Reader 2

These stones are old, formed deep in the earth 

under great pressure over millions of years.

They have been lifted up by earthquakes, cracked and broken, washed and tossed by rivers and the sea.

These rocks are made by God, out of the same stuff as you and I.

God, too, is our rock, the only firm foundation for our lives.

AIR: Reader 3
This air around us is a miracle – just the right mix for life, 

part of our atmosphere which surrounds and protects the earth. 

Yet we are hurting it through pollution and changing the climate.

This air is made by God, out of the same stuff as you and I.

God, too, is the air we breathe, 

in God we live and move and have our being.


WATER: Reader 4

This water has flowed through rock, over land, turned into air and clouds, fallen as rain or snow, been part of the oceans, and is now sweet pure water.

We are so blessed to have clean water, 

the most precious thing on earth.

We pray for those who long for rain, 

those swamped by floods,

and those whose only water is dirty.

This water is made by God, out of the same stuff as you and I.

God, too, is our living water, 

streams of healing and peace in a thirsty world.

FIRE: Reader 5

This fire is new, alive now in this moment, 

spark, explosion, energy.

Fire is these small flames and the blaze of sun and stars.
Fire is power for destruction

but also for gentle warmth.

We pray for those caught up in war or violence

and for those whose lives are cold and lonely.

This fire is made by God, out of the same stuff as you and I.

God, too, is our fire, the spark of life, light of the world, 

who shines forever in the darkness. 

Holy Spirit come, set us on fire with your love.

