
Good morning, please join me for our opening prayer. 

I have a plant which is commonly called a Christmas cactus – it is a cactus 

and succulent which is unusual, it originated in the rainforest of Brazil, 

and when it blooms, it has a flower which is a brilliant bright pink colour. 

A bloom which makes you stop and notice its beauty and presence. The 

plant is called a Christmas cactus because it blooms at Christmas time in 

the Northern Hemisphere – but it is not Christmas now – it is Winter and 

June here in South Africa – so let us pray… 

Dear God, as we gather here together this morning, thank you for this reminder of your presence in 

our creation and recreation every single day. For the many reminders from all the plants who know 

better than what we have named the seasons, for flowers do not only bloom in spring, but rather 

plants grow and bloom at the same time across the world disrupting the neat borders we have 

drawn around what is possible in a season. 

This plant is a reminder of the difference we can and do make in the world.  

Help us to recognise this place, we are in here this morning, in this church, which is the world. 

We know you hear our anguish, pain and lamenting today, Lord, but also our rejoicing and gladness 

for the new that is made in and through you. 

Oh Lord thank you for the way you hear our prayers and for how you answer them gently,  

with the beauty of every single unexpected flower emerging in colours we could not paint without 

your canvas showing us first. 

Thank you for the daily reminder that there is only one world that has been created: 

 one sun, one ocean, air that blows across every continent, growing all the children and growing all 

the plants – desperate to grow and nurture to full life,  

yet we claim the air or water or land around us as if it is ours and not theirs.  

Yet we are all yours – through every season. 

Lord, help us return to tenderness to love and care for each other, each single other and you, for all 

who share this planet called earth.  

Lord, hear our prayer. Amen. 
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