Gathering of the Faithful

Blessed are those whose ways are true,
Who walk with light, their hearts renewed.
In Your decrees, they forge their path,
With steadfast faixey greet each day.
-

In blameless ste Ille journey grasps.
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WHERE FAITH LIVES

In Your commands, | seek and soar.
Grant me wisdom, pure and bright,
To walk with You in sacred light.

In Your embrace, my spirit roars.



In fellowship, our hearts unite,
With shared belief, on You we dine.
In faith and hope, our voices rise,
In unity, we sing Your praise.

In understandlng love ignites.

Your laws arej our ways are clear,

Through trials de ou draw us near.
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Your righteousness, we hold dear.



Hatred stirs up conflict's flame,

Yet love can heal and cover shame.
With each harsh word and hurtful blow,

In Your compassion, | seek to grow.

In Your presence, peace abounds.

A

May the fa l.gather nearby,

In Your precepts,”'we are found.
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In Your presence, peace surrounds.



Let the humble hearts come near,
In Your presence, free from fear.
With understanding, we unite,
Your statutes, Lord, are our guiding light.

In Your Iove we persevere.

In unity, tand as one,

In Your truth, course is run.
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In Your strength, our battles are won.




Story: The Call of Reflection

John sat in his small, sparsely furnished apartment, staring blankly at the walls
that felt both unfamiliar and suffocating. He had recently divorced after 17 years of
marriage, a union that had felt more like a battlefield than a partnership. In the quiet

aftermath, he was left to confront a life that felt hollow and undefined.
For 17 years, his identity had been wrapped up in a relationship that was marked

by conflict and strife. He had-lest himself i constant-battles, the relentless

arguments, and the simmering resentmefitii@tihad poisoned their home. Now, stripped

of that identity, John felt like a ship adrift rmy sea, without a compass to guide
him.
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of the knife. WeﬁasEo ﬁnﬁpt, nolfhﬂadlm;'meﬂs, noll_anhV e@o'gg in the halls.

The silence was deafening; the loneliness was a heavy burden he struggled to bear. The

absence of his children left a void that he did not know how to fill.

Suddenly, the harsh ring of the phone cut through the oppressive quiet, jolting
him from his thoughts. He reached for it, his heart pounding with a mix of hope and

dread. Could it be one of his children? Could it be the lifeline he so desperately needed?

.



"Hello?" he answered, his voice trembling.

"Dad," came the voice of his son, cold and distant. There was no warmth, no

affection. Just the simmering anger that had been festering for too long.

"Yes, son?" John replied, his heart aching at the sound of the voice he had missed

so much.

"l just wanted to let you know how h | hate you," his son spat, the words like

daggers. "You ruined everything. You rui family."
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John felt a lump rise in his throat, n of the accusation cutting deep. He
wanted to defend himself, to explain, to Is son understand. But the words would

not come. Instead, he took a deep breath, recalllnnglece of wisdom he had recently
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WHERE FAITH LIVES

Gathering of the Faithful

Blessed are those whose ways are true, Who walk with light, their hearts
renewed. In Your decrees, they forge their path; With steadfast faith, they greet each

day. In blameless steps, the journey grasps.

John reminded himself that this was a time for reflection and growth. He could



not control the past, but he could choose how he responded now. He remembered the
teachings of compassion and understanding, and how love could cover even the

deepest wounds.

Your hands have shaped my very core; In Your commands, | seek and soar.
Grant me wisdom, pure and bright, To walk with You in sacred light. In Your embrace,

my spirit roars.

Taking another deep breath, he spokéisoftly, "Son, | know you are hurt. | know

things have been difficult. But'I'love you, m here to listen.'
[

His son's response was harsh, but eld his ground, choosing love over
conflict. He hoped that, over time, this ap would plant seeds of healing and

reconciliation. As the call ended, John felt a mix of sorrow and Ee It was a small step,

but a step n-cl:etIleE I N N E R L

WHERE FAITH LIVES

In fellowship, our hearts unite; With a shared belief, on You we dine. In faith and

hope, our voices rise; In unity, we sing Your praise. In understanding, love ignites.

John knew the journey ahead would be long and fraught with challenges. But he
clung to the belief that, with faith and perseverance, he could rebuild his life and

perhaps, one day, mend the broken relationships with his children.
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Your laws are just, Your ways are clear, Through deep trials, You draw us near. In
affliction's heat, we are purified; Your grace and love keep us alive. Your righteousness,

we hold dear.

Moreover, so, John embarked on his path of healing and self-discovery, guided by
the hope that love could indeed cover all wrongs and that peace and understanding

could be found even amid life's greatest trials.

ions:
e Blessed are those whose ways a How have you stayed true to your values
and principles despite facing adversi d conflict in your life?

e In YU'r flﬁeEhejy TrNNatENR st‘eptarE)uNe. Sensure tl'nat
your aW)nnarEgﬁetby Wﬁdw indl.ln‘e_i;rlty, f_spich Ejrg challenging

times?

e Your hands have shaped my very core: How has your faith or personal beliefs
helped shape who you are today, and how can they continue to guide you on your

journey?



Hatred stirs up conflict's flame: Reflect on a time when you chose love over

hatred. How did this decision impact your relationships and personal growth?

In fellowship, our hearts unite: How can you seek and foster meaningful

connections with others who share your values and beliefs?

In affliction's heat, we are purified: How have the trials and challenges you faced

in life contributed to your growth and resilience?

May those who fear You turn to w can you be a source of support and
[

understanding for others who are Ilhrough similar struggles?

In Your presence, peace surrounds: t practices or habits can you incorporate

into *r dalli/ life to ﬁnd peace and solace amidst turmoil and uncertainty?
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