
Sunday, October 30 Our World at Peace  
Preacher/facilitator: Clergy Dialogue – Andrews and Casson 
 
A Reading from Thomas Merton, Conjectures of a Guilty Bystander 
  
Peace is not something you fight for. Perhaps peace is not, after all, 
something you work for, or “fight for.”  It is indeed “fighting for peace” 
that starts all the wars. What, after all, are the pretexts of all these Cold 
War crises, but “fighting for peace”?  Peace is something you have or 
you do not have. If you yourself are at peace, then there is at least 
*some* peace in the world. Then you share your peace with everyone, 
and everyone will be at peace. Of course I realize that arguments like 
this can be used as a pretext for passivity, for indifferent acceptance of 
every iniquity. Quietism leads to war as surely as anything does. But I 
am not speaking of quietism, because quietism is not peace, nor is it 
the way to peace.  
 

(pause) 
 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s People 
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Psalm 139:1-10 
 
O Lord, you have searched me and known me. 
 
You know when I sit down and when I rise up; you discern my thoughts 
from far away. 
 
You search out my path and my lying down, and are acquainted with all 
my ways. 
 
Even before a word is on my tongue, O Lord, you know it completely. 
 
You hem me in, behind and before, and lay your hand upon me. 
 
Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; it is so high that I cannot 
attain it. 
 
Where can I go from your spirit? Or where can I flee from your 
presence? 
 
If I ascend to heaven, you are there; if I make my bed in Sheol, you are 
there. 
 
If I take the wings of the morning and settle at the farthest limits of the 
sea, 
 
even there your hand shall lead me, and your right hand shall hold me 
fast. 
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A Reading attributed to St. Francis 
 
Lord, make me an instrument of thy peace. 
Where there is hatred, let me sow love; 
Where there is injury, pardon; 
Where there is doubt, faith; 
Where there is despair, hope; 
Where there is darkness, light; 
Where there is sadness, joy. 
 
O divine Master, grant that I may not so much seek 
To be consoled as to console, 
To be understood as to understand, 
To be loved as to love; 
For it is in giving that we receive; 
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned; 
It is in dying to self that we are born to eternal life. 
 

(pause) 
 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s People 
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