God's Gifts are Majestic and Awesome

Reflection from September 20th CAN Liturgy

 

In the reading from the first chapter of Genesis in The Holy Bible, recall the following things:

    The wind sweeping over the face of the earth

    The creation of light

    The dry land and the seas

    The vegetation (plants and trees) bearing the seeds for life

    The separation of light and darkness

    The creation of the birds

    The creation of creeping things and animals (wild and domesticated)

         and finally....

    the creation of "Humankind" in God's image......female and male did God create them...and after every paragraph describing God's world, we read:

                           AND GOD SAW THAT IT WAS GOOD!

 

The gospel of John reiterates the Genesis creation story by speaking about God as the Word...God was the Word and is the Word.

 

The feminine God is relational. She set forth a pattern of life on planet earth as God's hand laid the foundation of the earth. All of our relations were brought together in one universal webb of life. When my Native American friends pray, the prayer session is often opened and closed with the phrase: ALL MY RELATIONS!

 

All ----living or deceased----are honored and thanked because our Creator saw that all of Her creation was good.

 

I would like to mention three experiences which for me further illustrate God's awesome gifts in modern times:

 

One:   Several years ago when my children were young, we took a vacation to the western United States. While there we cam across a huge, beautiful mountain called Mt. St. Helens. We observed it from quite a distance, but we could see it very clearly. To me it looked like nature's huge womb about ready to give birth. The top of the mountain was stretched tight and appeared smooth. I told my husband that in the not too distant future the mountain would explode. He looked at me with anxious eyes because over the years he had learned about my affinity with nature. Several years later my husband and I were watching the evening news on T.V. and the announcer said Mt St. Helens had erupted with all of nature's fury, covering vast acres of land, and some people. My husband looked at me and said, " How did you know?" I told him that what is within me alerts me to the force of nature and its awesome wonders. Women are earthly creatures. We are one with creation--grounded and rooted in the natural. We, and everybody, and everything else, are the earth.

 

two....A second example of God's awesome creation in my life was the birth of my twins. After bringing them into the world my little boys were laid on my stomach and I witnessed the three of us being joined together by the umbilical cord..three lives living together....my own trinity. My life was giving life to those little boys. Very soon the cord was cut, but the spiritual connection has never been severed. God, through the earth, has given all her relations the "Breath of Life."

 

Third....My third example is more recent. A few years ago, I was asked by a full-blooded Kickapoo Native American to attend a prayer meeting that would take place in a sweat lodge. I was honored because not everybody is asked to do this, and one does have to be asked. I knew what it was because of years of study and visiting Indian pueblos and reservations. Also I had been working with incarcerated Native Americans for a few years, and "Sweat lodges" were discussed as being part of Native American culture and practices. I agreed and traveled to a remote are of Missouri, where the lodge had been built by hand, according to Lakota specifications. I cannot reveal a lot of what went on there, but the story I am about to share with you was a major event for me.  I had been asked to sit next to the Kickapoo Indian man. The prayers began and within thirty minutes I could hardly breathe. I was gasping for air and began to shake violently. I could feel myself begin to panic.....thinking I would have to exit the lodge. The Kickapoo put his hand on my leg and said, "Ree, hit mother earth--face down." I did so and I felt the breath of Mother Earth enter my lungs. I remained there for the rest of the ceremony, fully able to breathe, realizing at that special moment I became completely aware of the breath of life that emanates from Mother Earth.

 

The wonder of being human is understanding that we are earth......that the breath of the Creator is in us all....that She created us and all Her relations.....that She is the Word......that from the beginnings, the present, and forevermore....She saw that her Creation was and is very good!

 

