Monday Midday Worship

Let us pray. Loving God, great builder of the heavenly Jerusalem, you
know the number of the stars and call them by name. Heal hearts that
are broken, gather those who have been scattered, and enrich us all
from the fullness of your eternal wisdom, Jesus Christ, our Savior and
Lord. (Psalm 147)
Amen.

Genesis 45:1, 14-15
1

Then Joseph could no longer control himself before all those who
stood by him, and he cried out, "Send everyone away from me." So
no one stayed with him when Joseph made himself known to his
brothers. 14Then he fell upon his brother Benjamin's neck and wept,
while Benjamin wept upon his neck. 15And he kissed all his brothers
and wept upon them; and after that his brothers talked with him.

Perhaps the simplest and most powerful message in this week’s
parahsa is that even in the face of deep wounds families can heal,
families can recover. The moment must be right. Here is a prayer for
a family’s healing.
Dear Brother, Dear Sister
How long,
Dear brother,
How long has it been
Since we saw each other?
Stood together?
Wept upon each other’s necks?
How long,
Dear sister,
How long has it been
Since we embraced?
Shared stories?
Shed tears of joy and affection?
Come, let me hold you.
Come, let me hear you.
Come, let me see you.
And this moment will be for gladness.
This moment will be for blessing.
This moment will be for service.
And this moment will be for love.
Blessed are You,
G-d of our fathers and mothers,
You rejoice when families unite.
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May the peace of God enfold us,
The love of God uphold us,
The wisdom of God control us.
Amen

