In Pentecost, we welcome an awareness of the gifts and graces of the Holy Spirit in our midst.   Among the many graces at Bethany are our friends, Board Members, the Sisters and Colleagues.
For your reflection this month, we offer you this beautiful poem and reflection by Susan Bates.  We are blessed to have Susan as our friend and a member of our board, a visionary and facilitator of our Green Gatherings, a designer of our website and a participant in Bethany Poets.  We give thanks for Susan, for all the Bethany Poets, for Kimberly Green who leads them.  We give special thanks for the life of James Edward Knowles, Susan’s father, for graces tendered in the ordinary moments.  With gratitude to Susan, we offer you her words:
Everyday Witness and Wonder

What I have discovered through my time at Bethany House of Prayer is a new way of seeing, in fact, a new way of being in the world. Many Bethany programs and friends have helped to develop my new sight, particularly the monthly group, Poem Making as Prayer Practice.

With the loving companionship of a group of gifted women I've been encouraged to use poetry as one way to see God's spirit in everyone, and everything. When my father died in early May after a long illness, I expected my poem making to lie fallow for some time. However, below is the poem that I was able to pray after all, supported by the group's simple prompt for May to use the common robin as an inspiration.

Bedside
I see a robin,
one ordinary
robin out on
your lawn,
like all other
robins
a harbinger
of spring.
The window
is cracked open,
letting in
bird song,
background music
to our waiting.

I take in
the fresh green
new growth of
your woods
and marvel
that it is spring
out there.
It's here again,
normal and
familiar.

I turn from
the robin and
watch you sleep
and wonder
will we have
one more
ordinary
moment,
once more
to fill a
lifetime.

