Devotion — Second Week of Advent, 2021

Rev. Jeanne Simpson

| hope you have some time during this busy season to ponder the meaning of Advent and Christmas.
This poem is one of my favorites, and | hope it inspires you to pause and reflect this week.

Drawing Near
A Blessing for Advent

It is difficult to see it from here,
| know,

but trust me when | say

this blessing is inscribed

on the horizon.

Is written on

that far point

you can hardly see.

Is etched into

a landscape

whose contours you cannot know
from here.

All you know

is that it calls you,

draws you,

pulls you toward

what you have perceived

only in pieces,

in fragments that came to you
in dreaming

or in prayer.

| cannot account for how,
as you draw near,

the blessing embedded in the horizon
begins to blossom

upon the soles of your feet,
shimmers in your two hands.
It is one of the mysteries

of the road,

how the blessing

you have traveled toward,
waited for,

ached for

suddenly appears,

as if it had been with you
all this time,

as if it simply

needed to know

how far you were willing
to walk

to find the lines

that were traced upon you
before the day

you were born.

—Jan Richardson
from Circle of Grace




