Creation Day

Births and Birth-pangs

Introduction

 In 1989, the late Greek-Orthodox Patriarch Dimitrio I proclaimed September 1 Creation Day – a Day of Prayer for Creation.   Since that date September 1 has been celebrated in various parts of the world as Creation Day or The First day of Creation.  It is now incorporated as the first day in The Season of Creation.

Setting

To capture the sense of being IN creation and celebrating WITH creation, the sanctuary or the whole church building could be depicted as a microcosm of the universe as in some Orthodox churches.  Alternatively, domains of creation that are especially precious could be made the focus of a display in the sanctuary or throughout the church. It is important to have a sense that creation is alive and with us as we worship.

Special Focus

A special focus for this Creation Day service is the image of birth.  Essentially the liturgy is structured around 3 births as follows:

The Birth of Earth

-
before the birth


-
the birth story

(Genesis 1)


-
celebrating the birth
(Job 38)

The Birth of the Word

-
before the birth
(John 1)





- 
celebrating the birth
(John 1)

The Rebirth of Creation
-
the birth pangs

(Romans 8)

· anticipating the rebirth (Romans 8)

In each section of the liturgy there is an interactive dialogue rather than a traditional reading of the biblical text.  More traditional forms of worship may be used to replace this creative form where deemed appropriate.  Many parts lend themselves to choral presentation where communities have the artists or the interest.

Optional Resources

The liturgies and resources on the Season of Creation website for Cosmos/Universe Sunday and Planet Earth Sunday would also be appropriate to consider for Creation Day. The children’s address with the puppet Baby Earth is found under Planet Sunday.  The song Today is New Creation Day, written already in 1970 by Norman Habel, is no 13 in Habel Hymns Volume 1.
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‘Let Earth appear’  Genesis 1.10

This image is an expression of the birth of Earth

according to the Indigenous Rainbow Spirit Elders of Australia.

CREATION DAY

                                       Welcome!

In this worship moment we celebrate Creation Day focusing especially on the birth of Earth that lies at the centre of our creation and her rebirth in the new creation. We join with all the creations of time and space in acclaiming the birth of this unique planet and of Jesus Christ as a unique child of this planet. We sing with stars, planets, energies and life itself as we rejoice in the birth of that child of God called Earth and that child of God called Jesus. We celebrate with all peoples of our planet who through the ages have also celebrated the beginnings and the birth-pangs of creation.

Gathering

Leader
In the name of the Creator, the source of life,





In the name of the Word, the pulse of life, 
and the name of the Spirit, the breath of life. Amen.
People

OM! OM! Shalom! 



Creation is our home!

L
God, we come to into your presence, today,

to remember stories of the beginning

and play songs that celebrate Creation Day.

P    
OM! OM! Shalom! 


Creation is our home.

Procession to the Centre 

 We each bring with us a small part of creation that is precious in our eyes and connects us personally with the living world of which we are an integral part. We locate it at the sacred centre of our worship and speak a silent word of thanks.

Call to Worship


L1
We invite all creation



to celebrate the birth of Planet Earth, 


P
We invite sister planets in space, 



Mars, Venus, Jupiter,



Saturn and all her moons.


L2
We invite the morning stars to sing,


P
To shout for joy as they did



when Earth first came into being.


L3
We call on all galaxies to rejoice.


P
We invite all supernovas, suns and comets,



all energies surging through the cosmos,



to acclaim Creation Day



and celebrate the birth of Earth



in the beginning,



and the rebirth of Earth



at the end.

L1
We summon all the life forces


that surround this planet called Earth


to be present at this very moment.

P
We invite all winds, waves and atmospheres,


all oxygen, atoms and elements


that were present at the birth of Earth


at the birth of Jesus Christ


and will be present at the rebirth of Earth.


L2
Let us celebrate together:


P
Shalom, Earth, Shalom.

The First Birth Story

-
Before the Birth


Narrator:



There are many stories about the beginning among the peoples of the 

world, among the scientists of the world and among 
the thinkers of the 

world.  For all, the birth of this planet called Earth is an amazing story, 

a mystery that stirs the soul.  Let us listen with the same sense of 


wonder as we hear afresh stories of the birth of Earth, our home in this 

corner of creation.


Herald (Possibly preceded by a trumpet or appropriate chords):



Hear a story of the beginning, a memory found in space itself of how 

God transformed the universe until one precious piece of stardust was 

born as a planet we call Earth.


Narrator 1



In the beginning, distant light years ago, the universe was a mass of 

exploding energies, a myriad of powerful masses revolving in space. 

And somewhere, in the mystery of this infinite vortex of bursting 


matter, one piece of stardust spun into orbit around just one of  


millions of suns, just one! And that piece of stardust and became a 


planet.


Narrator 2



That piece of stardust was not like Earth as we know it today. Earth as 

a fragile green-blue planet was yet to be born.


Narrator 1



And the impulse deep in the universe, the impulse we call God, said, 

‘Let there be oxygen and all those elements necessary for Earth to be 

born.’ And it was so. Oxygen emerged on planet Earth.


Narrator 2



And the impulse deep in the universe said, ‘Let there be water and 


atmosphere and all the forces necessary for Earth to come alive.



And it was so.  Water and air emerged on Earth and Earth became an 

embryo in space.


Response – by Choirs or People


Leader:



In, with and under



all the impulses of the universe,



all the energies and elements of space,



all the distant light years of time,



we celebrate one deep living pulse,



a deep Presence we call God!


People:



We call on all creation



to recognise this Presence today!



Today is Creation Day!


Leader:



A silent Presence! Om!



A deep Impulse! Shalom!



A living Mystery! Om! Om! Shalom!


People:



Om! Om! Shalom!



Om! Om! Shalom!

The First Birth Story

-  
 From Genesis 1


Herald (Possibly preceded by a trumpet or appropriate chords):



Hear a story of the beginning, a memory in Genesis of how Earth was 

born from deep in the primal waters and came forth for all to see and 

celebrate.  Let Earth tell her own story.


Earth:



In the beginning,



I was lying was in the primal darkness,



deep in the waters of the primal womb,



an embryo waiting to be born, waiting.



Do you know what it is like



waiting to be born? Waiting! Waiting!


Narrator: 



God, like a mid-wife, was hovering,



God, like a mid-wife, was watching.



God, like a mid-wife, was also waiting



to breathe life into baby Earth.


Earth:
And I heard God say, 



‘We need some light to see the birth



and to see the child about to be born.’


Narrator:



Then light penetrated the darkness



where Earth was waiting deep in the womb,



and Earth could be seen deep in the waters.


Earth:
And I heard God say,



‘We need some space for the birth of this child.



We need space for the baby to appear!’

’


Narrator:



Then a sky was formed above the waters,



a ceiling high above with space below



where Earth could come forth and be seen.


Earth:
And I heard God say,



‘Let the waters burst.  Let the waters of the womb part.’


Narrator



Then the waters parted so that Earth could be born.



The waters of the primal womb separated for Earth to appear.


Earth:
And I heard God say,



‘Let Earth appear. 



Let Earth come forth from the waters and be born!’


Narrator



And Earth emerged from the waters.



Earth was born. Earth was born!


Earth: And I heard God say,



‘Make sure baby Earth is breathing!



Stir the energies waiting in Earth!



Let life pulse through my baby planet.



Let Earth be covered with green!’


Narrator:



And from Earth vegetation emerged!



Earth was breathing! 



Earth was green! Earth was alive!


Earth:
That is the story of my birth in Genesis.



I am a child whom God loves very much.



When God saw me God exclaimed:



‘Very good!’ 



‘Just beautiful!’


Narrator: Yes, very good!



   Just beautiful!

A Birth Story Song – Silent Breath, Holy Breath



Silent breath, holy breath



Floating round infant Earth,



Deep in waters dark she lies,



Waiting from the womb to rise,



Waiting to be born,


Waiting to be born.



Silent word, holy word



Impulse rising deep in God:



Change the deep and dark of night



Time has come for life and light.



Welcome to the dawn!


Welcome to the dawn!


Silent cry, holy cry,



Breaking forth from the sky:



Let the primal waters part,



Let the primal birthing start,



Let the waters burst!


Let the waters burst!


Silent word, holy word



Surging forth from our God:



Let the infant Earth appear,



Let her features all be clear.


Let my child be born!


Let my child be born!



Silent breath, holy breath,



Stirs the soul deep in Earth,



Giving birth to glistening green,


Forest tree and silver fern.


Baby Earth’s alive!


Baby Earth’s alive!


Silent love, holy love,



From the mid-wife we call God,



Crying when she sees her child,



Very good and very wild:



She is beautiful!


She is beautiful! 



Silent child, holy child



Bless us now with your smile!



Songs that echo through the skies!



Winds that make our spirits rise!



Thank you planet Earth!



Thank you planet Earth!





Words: Norman Habel, c. 2007





Melody: Silent Night, Holy Night

The First Birth Story

-  
 Celebration!


Herald (Possibly preceded by a trumpet or appropriate chords):



Hear a story of the beginning, a memory from the Book of Job of what 

happened when Earth was born.  Listen to the song of the morning 


stars and the evening stars in the council of heaven.


Morning Stars:



From the extremities of outer space,



from the depth of distant black holes,



from the hidden corners of the cosmos



we rose and we saw.



We rose and we sang.


Evening Stars:



Across long light years of time,



as nebula, nova and galaxies



in tune with the impulses of God



we shone and we saw,



We shone and we sang.


Morning & Evening Stars:



Hallelujah!



Hallelujah!



Let God rejoice on this great day!



Let praises ring across the skies!



Of all the mysteries in space



This child is God’s supreme surprise:



Hallelujah! Earth!



Hallelujah. Earth!



A baby planet like no other,



alive and green and glorious!



Hallelujah!


People’s Response:



Hallelujah!



Hallelujah!



Let God rejoice with us this day



for this is World Creation Day.



Hallelujah!



Hallelujah!



We celebrate with planet Earth!


We celebrate her breath and birth.

Children’s Address – With puppet Baby Earth 

The Second Birth Story
-
Before the Birth


Narrator:



There are many stories about the beginning, about how God was 


moved to bring this universe into being. For some peoples the land was 

already there and the ancestors transformed it into the world we know. 

For some God was alone, the eternal impulse that preceded everything 

we call creation.


Herald (Possibly preceded by a trumpet or appropriate chords):



Hear a story of the beginning, a memory recorded in the Book of John 

of how God was moved to create the cosmos. The memory is told by 

John the Evangelist.

John the Evangelist:



In the beginning was the Word.


Narrator:



What do you mean?


John:
Well, the Word was that impulse from God



to create things!



That impulse is really God in everything.



That impulse was in the beginning within God,



an impulse to create life.

`
Narrator:



What happened?


John:
Well, all things were created through God, 



all things came to exist through God.



That impulse was nothing other than Life itself,



the Life that animates the world,



everything from the ant to the Antarctic,



from the embryo to the echidna.


Narrator:



That’s John’s story of the beginning.



Creation came about through the impulses of God!



Those same impulses are alive in each of us today



and in all of the universes of creation.

The Second Birth Story

-
from John 1

Narrator:



Does God still love this baby planet after what we have done to it?



Let us consider a second birth, reflect on what it means for Earth



and our relationship with creation.


Herald (Possibly preceded by a trumpet or appropriate chords):



Hear the story of another birth, a memory we love, a message of good 

news for planet earth and creation.  The message is told by John the 

Evangelist.


John the Evangelist:



At one mysterious moment in time



that impulse in God to create



became an impulse to be born.



Yes, to be born!


Narrator: How did that happen?


John:
The Word became flesh.



In other words, the impulse in God



moved God to become a living infant,



to become a little piece of planet Earth



like each one of us,



a baby made of air, water and soil.


Narrator: So God was born on Earth made of Earth?


John.   True. And God made planet Earth home.



God dwelt here as a human being, called Jesus,



in whom we saw the very presence of God



and the deep love of God.


Narrator: But why did God want to be born?


John:
God so loved creation



that God joined the web of life



and became one of us,



was born of Earth



to give new life to each of us on Earth



and to planet Earth itself!  


Narrator: And why did we need new life from God?


John:
Because creation had been invaded



by forces that were alienating us



from God and from creation.



God became one of us to reconcile all things 



and make peace with creation.


 People’s Response:



God, we are overwhelmed by your love,



You joined the web of life



and became part of Earth



so that we might be reconciled to you.



God we want to come home to you,



to love your creation



and come closer to planet Earth,



the planet where we live with you.



Thank you, God. Thank you.

A Second Birth Song – Mother Earth, our Mother Birthing

Mother Earth, our mother birthing

Ev’ry creature from the ground.

Jesus too was flesh and breathing,

Kin to all that’s green and brown.

Celebrate with all creation:

God has joined the web of life.

Sister Air, our sister lifting

Ev’ry creature born with wing;

Jesus shared the breath of forests,

Breath that makes our spirits sing.

Celebrate with all creation:

God has joined the web of life.

Brother Water, brother pulsing

Deep through ev’ry vein and sea,

Jesus drank the very raindrops 

For our wine and in our tea.

Celebrate with all creation:

God has joined the web of life.

Father Fire, our father burning

With the sacred urge to live.

Jesus’ death completes the cycle,

Bringing life beyond the grave.
Celebrate with all creation:

God has joined the web of life.




See Habel Hymns Volume 1, no.7




Melody: Praise my Soul the King of Heaven

Reflection: God has joined the web of life!
A Third Birth Story

-
Creation Groaning

Narrator:



Just as there are many stories about the beginning of creation, there are 

many stories about the end of creation. There is one story that recalls 

previous stories, a story of about the time before another birth.


Herald (Possibly preceded by a trumpet or appropriate chords):



Hear the story of creation in pain. Hear the cries of Earth, groaning 

with all creation. Hear the story of curses causing creation to groan.


Earth:
Remember me?



I am Earth, that precious child of God



born out of the primal waters long ago.



Remember?


Narrator: We remember the story of Baby Earth.


Earth:
I am in more pain now,



groaning along with the rest of creation.



I am no longer the healthy planet



that God brought to life in the beginning.



I am groaning under curses old and new.



Remember?


Narrator: We remember the curse God imposed on you



when Adam and Eve left the garden of Eden.


Earth:  That was long ago.



The pain I feel now is more intense.



Human beings are creating curses



in my forest, my oceans and my soils.



My lungs are being crushed.



My breath is being polluted.



My body is suffering with disease.



Do you remember?


People’s Response:


We confess that we humans have



polluted the very air that Earth breathes,



caused the temperature of Earth to rise,



scattered toxins across the face of Earth,



removed many forests, the lungs of Earth,



and treated God’s child as mere matter


rather than someone to love and cherish.

L
We are sorry.


P
We are sorry. We are sorry.
A Birth-pang Song -  Hear This Earth Mourning


     1. Hear this Earth mourning deep in pollution,
Hear this Earth mourning, death in her lungs:

“How I keep longing for that first morning,

When all creation broke forth in songs”.

                          2. Hear the trees falling deep in the forest,

Hear the trees calling, tortured by chain:

“Where are the song birds, thousands of voices,

Rising in one symphonic refrain”.

      3. Hear the blood crying, crying for justice;

Hear the blood crying, deep in the ground:

“Massacres, murders, species forgotten!

Where is the healing? Where is it found”?

      4. Hear the land wailing deep in the darkness,

Hear the land wailing, crying in pain:

“Where are my children, torn from their homelands?

Children, my children, come home again”!

      5. Hear that man crying, crucified dying;

Hear that man crying, gasping for breath:

I’ll share your suffering! I’ll stop your bleeding!

I’ll bring you healing, even in death”!

Words: © Norman Habel 2000
Habel Hymns Volume 1, no 21

Melody: Morning has Broken
A Third Birth Story

-
Creation Birth-pangs


Herald (Possibly preceded by a trumpet or appropriate chords):



Hear a story of the new creation, the story of creation in labour.


The groaning of creation also signals a birth, a new creation. Creation 

does not groan alone.  Hear the words of the Holy Spirit.


Holy Spirit:



I am the Spirit, the breath of God,



the atmosphere of planet Earth.



I was there in the beginning,



hovering over the primal water,



like a loving mid-wife,



before Earth was born.  I was there.


Narrator:  And where are you now, Spirit?


H.S: 
I am here.  Hovering around your planet,



renewing the face of Earth each day!



But I am feeling the pressures,



the pressure of global warming,



the pain of pollution,



the trauma of toxins,



and I am groaning as never before.



Can you feel my pain?


Narrator: Is it all bad news?



Is there any hope for the future?



Hope for creation and planet Earth?


H.S.
Yes indeed.



I am groaning for you in your weakness.



I am groaning in prayer for your planet.



I am groaning with creation in anticipation!


Narrator: In anticipation?  What can that mean?


H.S.
I am groaning with all creation.



And our groanings are also birth-pangs!



Birthpangs!



We are not groaning in anticipation of death



but in expectation of birth.



We are waiting for a new birthing of Earth,



not the end but a new beginning for creation.


Narrator:  How will we know when it happens?


H.S.
It has already begun.



You, if you are reborn in Christ,



you, if you are born of water and the spirit,



you, if you born again by faith,



you are the first fruits, 



the first shoots if you like.



You are the messengers of a creation



about to be born again.



Can you feel the birth-pangs?



Can you hear the call



to announce a new creation



and prepare the way by healing planet Earth?


Response – by Choirs or People


Leader:



In, with and under



all the birthing impulses of the universe,



all the energies and elements of space,



all the distant light years of time,



we celebrate one deep living pulse,



a deep Presence we call Christ!


People:



We call on all creation



groaning in birth-pangs today



to recognise this Presence!



Today is Creation Day!


Leader:



Creation is groaning! Om!



Impulses are stirring! Shalom!



Birthing is happening! Om! Om! Shalom!


People:



Om! Om! Shalom!



Om! Om! Shalom!

The Eucharist


(The Eucharist may be celebrated at his point aware that we are breaking 
bread with all things living and celebrating with all creation.)
Our Mission

Leader:



As we celebrate the birth of Earth



deep in the primal beginning



and the birth of God as a piece of Earth



in the living flesh called Jesus, Christ,



and as we anticipate a new birth for Earth



with the renewal of all creation.



we hear the call of Christ:


People
Proclaim the good news to all creation.



God loves this planet,


has suffered for her



and now suffers with her,



groaning with the birth pangs of love.


L
Lord teach us to listen 



to the groanings of creation.


P
Lord teach us to care for planet Earth



as we would for a precious child.


L
Lord, teach us to share



the healing love of God in Christ


P
So that together with Earth



we are reconciled with all creation.


L
Lord, help us to hear anew



our calling to announce a new creation.
P
So that we become messengers of good news


to all creatures and all creation.

Our Blessing


L
Take the symbols you have located



at the sacred centre,  hold them



and be aware that through them



Christ brings you a final blessing. 


P
We return home to Earth



to be blessed by God 



through this child of God.


L
Listen to her voice



blessing you in the song of the trees.



Feel her breath



blessing you in the evening breeze.



Taste her soul



Blessing you with green gifts.



See her eyes



Blessing you in the glow of the sunset.


p
When we are blessed by this child of God



we are truly blessed by God.


L
OM! OM!  Shalom!


P
OM! OM! Shalom!


A Birth-pang Song – The Cosmic Christ
1. Amazing is the Christ who died 

    To void all sin and curse,

    Just as amazing is his life

    That fills the universe.

2. The risen Christ is more than one

    Who waits on some far shore;

    In, with and under ev’ry thing

    Christ is the living core.

3. The hidden Christ sustains for us

    The blueprint of the skies,

    The wisdom in each fragile form,

    The soul that lights the eyes.

4. The cosmic Christ moves deep below

    To heal the wounds within,

    When all creation groans in pain

    Because of human sin.

5.  The cosmos hails the Christ, the One

     Who reconciles all things,

           ‘Til all creation rises new

                With healing in her wings.

 6. As Christ unites the universe,

     Restores this Earth once more,

     A cosmic song reverberates,

     A rich symphonic score.
Words: © Norman Habel 2004

See Habel Hymns Volume 1, no.16

Melody: Amazing Grace

