Radiant in Pove

gook towards Love and be radiant!

Let your faces shine with love!

For when we weep, Love hears

Embracing all our distress.

Love is close to the broken-hearted,

And those whose spirit is crushed love will enfold.
Those who give themselves entirely to love

Shall dwell in love forever.

From Psalm 34

We gather for our third prayer today, in this Advent time of waiting that is so fertile with promise and hope.
We sense the hollowing movement of waiting, emptying and drawing us deeper into the Love’s Ground, into
the centre in our heart. Sensitively, we awaken our heart senses, listening, smelling, tasting, gazing and
touching into the vibration of Love flowing.

Gently, we look towards Love, feel the attraction and attune to the power of our centering. We yield into
the magnet pull of Love’s self-sharing, giving our hearts in open, reciprocal self-sharing. We feel the
radiance of divine love connecting us, knitting and oneing us, inviting us be at home, stably, calmly together,
in the ground of our hearts.

Softly, we sense the energy of the noosphere and awaken this sphere of our communal nous, the communal
eye of our heart. We focus on the exchange of love energy within the noosphere. We breathe in peace. We
breathe out peace.

As we give ourselves entirely to love, converge and centre, we touch into the point where goodness and
peace kiss. Joy and pain kiss. Time and eternity kiss. The limits of what is and the amorizing evolutionary
energy of Love kiss. Gradually, we are drawn into the timeless moment when Jesus is conceived in the
womb of Mary. Love conceives Love.

Grace abounds as we feel the tender, silent kiss of the Holy Spirit conceiving in us, oneing us. The Spirit
immerses us in this endless conceiving and birthing, birthing and conceiving.

Immersed in Love, we awaken in the moment when Jesus is born. Our hearts pour out love as Jesus is
wrapped in swaddling clothes and laid in @ manger. We feel peace infusing, expanding, healing, creating
deep, deep peace. Tenderly, gently, reverently, we swaddle the child. Gradually, we become the wrapping,
enfolding, enclosing. Our lives become a swaddling of all in love. We give all the love of our heart, all our
energy, all our creativity to this swaddling, feeling all that is unfinished in our world wrapped, enfolded,
encircled and dissolved in love. We nakedly feel the faint enfolding.

Together, as one, we become swaddled in Love’s silence. The silence thickens, soothes, stills, dances. We
are filled with Christ light. Our face become radiant and shine with love. The illumination of the pure

consciousness of the Christ child rises into our awareness. Christ consciousness infuses and enlightens.

Wisdom showers through our whole being as the Christ light illumes the beauty of our humanity oned in
Christ eternally. Divine Light emanates, oneing, kissing, healing, infusing, pouring out into creation,
generating a strong, resilient peaceful oneing field. Waves of creativity flow endlessly, in this fecundity of
Love’s conceiving, and birthing, and swaddling, creating a noosphere of peace. The world becomes radiant

in Love. Blessings of love, Kerrie Hide



