
For congregations following an official report 
of sexual abuse within institutions

You, who are a trusted refuge 
under whose wings we gather in safety this day,

we are painfully aware that this has not been 

the experience for all people.

The stories have been heard,

the investigations completed,

and we are shaken to the core
by what has been revealed.

God of Love, how can this be?

The tears of rage and helplessness
and the years of silence

are an indictment against us all.

Indeed, we have not listened enough,

we have not always believed,

too often we turned a blind eye.

But you, O God, have you not also seen?

Have you not also remained silent through it all?

God of Love, how can this be?

There is no hiding our heads anymore.

The truth is out

and we must face it together.

Give us the courage to listen,

to remain present to what is real,

to stand with those who have been harmed 

and to allow indignation 
to rise against what has been.

May your Spirit give us strength, O God.

Companion us through this troubling time

when there is so much to face

without and within.

Be for us, again, the source of healing.

May we not compound the pain of the past

with continued silence and indifference.

But with the bold love of your Spirit,

may we strive to be people 
of justice and compassion.

For you have been our help in ages past 
and our only hope in the days to come.

For congregations upon the discovery
of abuse within the congregation

Arrange purple and red cloth of various shades at the front of the space. Invite a few people to come forward in silence, one at a time, and tear a piece of cloth into large strips. Allow the cloth to fall out of their hands to the floor.
We are undone, O God.

The heart of our community

has been torn and misused

by the evils of abuse and exploitation.

We trusted

and entrusted,

befriended and included.

And to what end?

Our community is rattled to its core.

To whom can we turn?
From where will our help come?

Through a veil of pain,

we look upon one another with suspicion.

We seek someone to blame––

who knew what and who is responsible?
The potential for abuse lurks everywhere now.

What is to come of us, O God?

Slowly bring a lit pillar candle into the space and place it on a table. Have those who ripped the fabric, gather the strips and, slowly, silently, weave them around the candle.

In time, we pray,

may your warm love heal us.

In time, we pray,

may your light reveal your reconciliation.

In time, we pray,

may your beauty be restored in us once again.
A communal prayer 

for individuals who are survivors of abuse

Put some water in a clear glass vase or bowl. Cover the bottom with glass beads. Place the vase/bowl in the centre of the space. Have a bowl of glass beads available for the prayer.

Drop a few glass beads into the vase, one at a time.  

One:
God of Compassion and Kindness: 


After so many years,


so many jars full of silent tears,


such long, dangerous inward discoveries,


my heart aches––


a hopeless, numbing longing,


an angry festering pain.


I’m still looking  


for your quiet and soothing streams.

All:
O God, where is your healing, 


where is your comfort?

Drop a few glass beads into the vase, one at a time.

One:
At times there are 


flickering glimpses of hope.


I see the carefree dance 


of a sparrow in the rain.


It reminds me of your beauty


and resilient care


in the midst of my brittleness.


But these moments are fleeting.

All:
O God, where is your healing,


where is your comfort?

Drop a few glass beads into the vase, one at a time.

One:
Unearthed by a familiar memory,


the noise builds, and I’m lost in a landslide.


I’m falling down into a cess pit,


pulled down by memories and feelings.


I am alone again.

All:
O God, where is your healing,


where is your comfort?

Drop a few beads into the vase, one at a time.

One:
Don’t leave me here, 


you who are the Source of Healing.


Help me. 


Lift me again from this deadly place.


Rescue me and dry my tears.
Those who are present are invited to drop a bead into the vase.

Place a floating candle on the water in the vase and light. After a few moments of silence, continue with the spoken prayer.
One:
And then, 


you are the calm presence, 


you are the stillness,


you are the healing, 


you are the shelter under which I hide. 


After all these years–– 

All:
you are my healing,


you are my comfort.


My life is safe with you. 


