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Dear Servants friends, family and 
supporters, 

While editing this Creation Care 
issue of Servants Quarters I am 
ZP[[PUN�VU�H�MLYỲ �[YH]LSPUN�MYVT�=PJ[VYPH��
British Columbia, back to the city 
VM� =HUJV\]LY�� 6US`� TPU\[LZ� HNV��
there was an announcement on 
the PA system that a pod of orca 
whales had been spotted on our 
route, forming a crowd of eager 
spectators at the front of the ferry 
that hoped to catch a glimpse 
of these magnificent creatures. 
We, as a group of strangers, 
experienced something beautiful 
together as we admired the grace 
with which the whales moved 
through the water. Having grown 
\W�PU�=HUJV\]LY�0�VM[LU�[HRL�[OLZL�
moments for granted but I was 
struck by this one in particular as I 
piece together this issue.

At times the concept of Creation 
Care can be controversial as it 
brings out diverse perspectives
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FROM 
the Editorial Team

on what our stance, as Christians, 
should or shouldn’t be. In the pages 
that follow you will read praises, 
laments, struggles, ideas for 
change, and hopes for our future 
as we, as a Servants community, 
seek to understand this issue. 
It’s complex; our connection to 
the earth varies immensely from 
place to place, person to person 
and as such our responses to the 
LU]PYVUTLU[� JHU� KPɈLY� HZ� ^LSS��
On the ferry, however, I had the 
privilege to witness a gathering 
of people – all complex and vary�
ing themselves – take delight in the 
gift that creation is together. In this 
moment of sharing I found hope.
 
As you read through these pieces, 
my desire is that you feel the 
interconnectedness we experience 
with each other when we talk 
about creation. May you feel 
inspired to consider your role in 
caring for the environment both 
near to you and far. Ultimately, 
may you see the beauty in 
creation as it surrounds you and 
TH`� `V\� ÄUK� ^H`Z� [V� KLSPNO[� PU�
this gift with your communities.

With peace,

Alyse Kotyk
=HUJV\]LY�;LHT

The Peace 
of  WILD THINGS

by  Wendell Berry
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The Peace 
of  WILD THINGS

by  Wendell Berry

When despair for the world grows in me

and I wake in the night at the least sound

in fear of what my life and my children’s lives may be,

I go and lie down where the wood drake

rests in his beauty on the water, and the great heron feeds.

I come into the peace of wild things

who do not tax their lives with forethought

of grief. I come into the presence of still water.

And I feel above me the day-blind stars

waiting with their light. For a time

I rest in the grace of the world, and am free. //



Humans 
Creation 

by  Rob Bellingham 
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“My plan,” said the Father, “is to 
begin with just two people who will 
represent us. I plan to visit and talk 
with them in the evenings and 
together we will dream dreams and 
make plans. It will be the highlight 
of my day – and I hope of theirs.”

So they set about making humans. 
The Divine Father spoke the word, 
the Son fashioned the clay and the 
Spirit breathed life into them. They 
were very careful and thoughtful 
as they went about it, for of all 
the beings they had made they 
wanted these to be the best.  They 
weren’t the largest or strongest, 
not the tallest or bravest, or even 
the brightest or fastest of all of 
God’s creation. But they were to be 
KPɈLYLU[��.VK»Z�NVVK�PKLH�^HZ�[OH[�
they would be able to speak the 
language of God, knowing and doing 
the divine will, and like no other, be 
close to God. And so it was that 
Adam, literally “mankind” and Eve, 
meaning “living,” came into 
existence and found themselves 
PU�[OL�TPKZ[�VM�H�NHYKLU�[OH[�YLÅLJ[LK�
the glory and grandeur of God.
 

This imaginative dialogue within 

the Godhead of Father, Son and 

Spirit considers what God might 

have been thinking and saying as 

He created the world and humans 

as its care givers.

“Making the angels was a sort of 
prototype,” said God. “I’d like to 
tweak that a bit. We now have a 
planet teeming with life, I think we 
need someone to manage it.”

“They’d need to be clever,” said 
the Son. 

“And love good and beauty so 
they don’t spoil the garden,” added 
the Spirit. 

&
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this.” As God said this, the stars 
ILNHU�[V�SPNO[�\W�[OL�ZR �̀��¸5V �̂¹�
enquired God, “are you ready for 
an adventure?”  

“Of course” Adam and Eve replied 
together.  

“Okay,” said God. “Let’s begin 
with you choosing names for 
everything around you.  I’ll be 
back tomorrow to see how you’ve 
got on.”
The next morning, Eve and Adam 
got right into the task God had 
given them and were soon ab�
sorbed by it. They used all of the 
sounds they could think of to 
YLMSLJ[� [OL� ]HYPL[`� VM� ÅVYH� HUK�
fauna, the animals that roamed 
ULHY�� HUK� [OL� IPYKZ� [OH[� ÅL^� I �̀�
Each time they thought they had 
exhausted both the range of life 
forms and the limits of language, 
they discovered more of God’s 
creation and found words to 
describe it. While God had said 
he’d leave them to it, they often 
felt prompted by a thought or 
whisper outside of themselves 
that seemed just right to capture 
the essence of what they saw be�
fore them.
That evening God was there again 
ready and wanting to talk to them. 
“So how did it go?” he asked 
them.  

“What a day,” they both enthused. 
“We never knew life or work could 
be such fun.”  

“Excellent” said God, “when we 
designed, crafted and animated

God watched each day as they 
explored the beauty and bounty 
of the garden and laughed as they 
discovered each new plant and 
animal. The trees were green and 
S\_\YPV\Z��LHJO�ILHYPUN�H�KPɈLYLU[�
fruit which Adam and Eve delighted 
PU� ZHTWSPUN�� 0U� [OL�ÅV^LYZ�� L]LY`�
colour God had used in making 
the universe was duplicated with 
the most delicate variations and 
combinations. Adam and Eve were 
overwhelmed with the splendour 
and harmony of it all, with the love 
[OH[� ÅV^LK� IL[^LLU� [OLT�� HUK�
the joy of talking about it all with 
God. It was paradise.  

“So how do you like it?” asked 
God as he chatted with them that 
evening. 

“Simply idyllic” said Eve. 

“And awesome” added Adam. 

“And what do you think of each 
other?” enquired God.  They vied 
[V�IL�[OL�ÄYZ[�[V�HUZ^LY��

“She’s simply an angel” said 
Adam. 

“And he’s like a god to me,” 
whispered Eve. 

“Funny you should say that,” said 
God. “For that was exactly our 
intent – to create humans to be 
like ourself, who could share our 
thoughts, our joys and our plans. 
Most of all we wanted you to be 
infused with love, for that is our  
essence, and it is out of love that 
we have created you and all of
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Rob Bellingham was the Servants International Coordinator from 

1996-2002.

“We want you to manage all this” 
God said with a wave of his hand 
that seemed to take in everything 
from horizon to horizon. “But let 
me give you a few tips. What you 
ZLL�OLYL�PZ�UV[�Z[H[PJ��;OL�ÅV^LYZ�
you are enjoying now will go but 
more will come. Leaves on many 
trees will change colour and fall 
I\[�UL^�ZOVV[Z�^PSS�JVTL��5V�[^V�
plants are the same. I hope you 
realise we have given you a rare 
gift: an intuitive sense of the wonder 
and rhythms of life. With that and 
some planning you’ll soon get the 
feel of it and enjoy it. By the way 
`V\�HYL� MYLL� [V�WS\JR� [OL�ÅV^LYZ�
– they are there for your pleasure 
and enrichment.” 

Adam immediately picked a 
lovely bloom and with tenderness 
WSHJLK� P[� PU� ,]L»Z� ÅV^PUN� OHPY��
“There you are” he said, “even 
more beautiful.” 

“The next part might be a bit more 
KPɉJ\S[¹�ZHPK�.VK�HM[LY�H�WH\ZL�[V�
allow Adam and Eve to enjoy the 
moment. “You will need to till the 
ÄLSKZ�[V�THRL�[OLT�`PLSK�MVVK�MVY�
you to eat, but the rewards will be 
great. Here in the garden we have 
already provided you with a variety 
of fruits to please every tastebud,

so just help yourselves. Then there 
are the animals of every shape 
and size. The most unpredictable 
we placed outside the garden, but 
here with you there are some you 
TPNO[� ÄUK� \ZLM\S�� LZWLJPHSS`� [OL�
V_LU��I\ɈHSV�VY�JV^�^OPJO�TPNO[�
share their milk with you and help 
you plough”

“Wow,” said Adam “I would like to 
ask what we have done to deserve 
all this, if I may.”

¸5V[OPUN¹� ZHPK� .VK� ¸HIZVS\[LS`�
UV[OPUN� �� [OPZ� PZ� V\Y� NPM[� [V� `V\��
and we are enjoying seeing you 
discover and enjoy it.”

Adam turned to Eve “I feel like the 
luckiest man alive,” he declared.

“And I the most special woman in 
the world” she responded.

“Well,” said God the Father to 
/PTZLSM�� ¸>L»YL� VɈ� [V� H� NYLH[�
start.”

“It all looks very promising don’t 
you think?” He asked the Son and 
Spirit.

¸0UKLLK�P[�KVLZ���]LY`�NVVK¹�[OL`�
opined.



the Earth and the Heavens are one grain 
V\Y�ÅLZO�PZ�KPɈLYLU[��V\Y�3PML�PZ�[OL�ZHTL�
[OL�Z\UZ�ÄSSLK�^P[O�WV^LY��[OL�JSV\KZ�^P[O�YHPU�
[OL�LHY[O»Z�ÄSSLK�^P[O�ÄYL��HUK�[OL�Z[HYZ�HYL�HÅHTL�
[OL�ZLHZ�Z\YNL�^P[O�ZHSPUL��HUK�P[�ÅV^Z�[OY\�V\Y�]LPUZ�
the lights above us blaze in acclaim 
H�ÄYL�ZWYLHKPUN�MYVT�*YLH[PVU�
that forever sings his name. 
From Polar bear to Bengal tiger, 
from jungle green to Alaskan stream 
from Arctic tundra to desert thunder, 
from rain forest to coral bloom
from holy mountain to sacred plain, 
[OL�ÅVYH�I\YUZ�^P[O�JVSV\Y�
and hums Creation’s tune; 
every tree draws life from earth 
then breathes it back to the sky again, 
from basest molecule and densest rock, 
from carbon to oxygen, from argon to ozone, 
their song is prophecy and poetry, 
oracle and miracle 
for those who have ears. 
From trembling atom to circling planet 
from raging sea to blackest space 
each creature gains its breath 
MYVT�[OL�ZHTL�ZHJYLK�ÅHTL��
howling with laughter, weeping with pain, 
dancing with glory in a cosmic ballet, 
every quark joins the chorus,
every quasar exclaims, 
the rhythmic voice of Creation 
that rocks like a train 
onward and outward 
from station to station, glory to glory 
from Eden to Kingdom, 
from innermost to outermost, 
from microscope to telescope, 
from chaos to cosmos, 
from conception to birth, 
from earth to heaven, 
and heaven to earth, 
from eternal time to the moment 
when all will be revealed 
to Be 
but One. //
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All Creation Whispers
that  HOLY NAME

by  Kristen Jack



and now we are grafted together 
OLYL�PU�=HUJV\]LY��

Is it a name that I can live up to? If I 
was to be known and named by my 
surroundings or occupation now, I 
^V\SK�IL�JHSSLK�6ɉJL��*VTW\[LY�VY�
Spreadsheet (or perhaps Flat, Sofa 
VY� <UKLY�)SHURL[��� 7HY[S`� [OYV\NO�
culture, partly through upbringing, 
and partly through choice I no longer 
have much of a connection with the 
land and my natural surroundings. 
My feet, rubber soled, pace concrete 
streets; my food comes from places 
unknown, wrapped in plastic. I can’t 
name the tree that grows outside my 
bedroom window and the same goes 
for most of the mountains. I’m scared 
of bugs and unfamiliar berries, wor�
ried that I’ll be poisoned. I complain 
when my farmer husband brings 
home greens with muddy roots still 
attached. I often feel like my natural 
habitat is somewhere inside, warm 
and comfortable.

becoming Wood
  by  Anna Wood

I recently became a Wood. In tak�
ing on a new name, I wanted to 
ÄUK� V\[� H� SP[[SL� IP[� VM� ^OH[� [OH[�
name means, where it comes 
from, and what connections it 
gives me.

It means that somewhere, back 
in the depths of history, one of 
Jason’s ancestors likely worked 
or lived in a forest. Someone 
had such a deep connection to 
their surroundings that they were 
named by it, known by it. That 
name then stuck and was carried 
across oceans and continents un�
til it reached me. Like me, it was 
transplanted from another land,
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Anna Wood is married to Jason and they live 

in the Downtown Eastside of Vancouver. Trees 

are a growing theme in their lives!

connect with the Creator through 
Creation. Learning the names of 
the unfamiliar plants and animals, 
a continent away from what I am 
used to. Getting to know this land 
where I’ve been planted, and 
learning to love it. Because how 
can I love, care for and cherish 
what I do not know? 

I don’t yet have the connection 
[OH[�ÄYZ[�>VVK�OHK��0»T�WYVIHIS`�
more of a sapling than a mighty 
tree in terms of being known by 
and named by my connection to 
the land, but I’m growing. And 
Wood is a good name to grow 
into. //

Yet, I seek to understand place, to be 
rooted in the stories of this landscape. 
I’m learning this city, its streets and 
parks and hidden gardens, surround�
ing islands and mountains. Learning 
the history, the people who were here 
ILMVYL� ��THU`�`LHYZ�HNV�HUK�Z[PSS� ��
who know the land, her rhythms: 
tides, days, seasons. Learning how 
[OL� J\S[\YL� 0� Ä[� PU[V� ZV� LHZPS̀ � ^HZ�
transplanted here. Learning the injus�
tices both historical and very present. 
Learning more about what is under 
threat from decisions made miles 
away in boardrooms, decisions to 
build pipelines that will snake across 
this country carrying bitumen, and 
oil tanker terminals that will put this 
beautiful coast at risk. Learning to

9                              10



Stone Gatherer
by  Ngaire Gee
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Standing out from the others, it 
will beg for notice, and come with 
me to live in my garden. In life 
[OLYL� ZLLTZ� SP[[SL� Q\Z[PÄJH[PVU� MVY�
what resonates, it just does.  It’s 
an individual thing.

Like any living thing we could 
do well with considering the 
ramifications when uplifting a 
stone from its place of belonging. 
Our careless curiosity might disturb 
nature’s ecological balance.  Even 
our footsteps can alter the life of a 
precious eco system.
  
In the Bible, Peter warns, “Beware 
of the stones that cause you to 
stumble.”  Take notice! Pay attention!  

Peter also kindly writes: “and 
now God is building you, as living 
stones, into His spiritual temple.”

The paths to new awareness can 
be excruciating. Stumbling on a 
rock or stone is a painful thing.  

I am a stone gatherer. In my practice 
of walking as a form of meditation, 
my eyes are usually cast down in 
search of treasure. Sometimes, 
I\[�UV[�HS^H`Z��0�ÄUK�H�Z[VUL�^P[O�
special characteristics. I pick it 
up if it is small enough and if I’m 
impressed enough.  Larger stones 
HYL�KPɈLYLU[��:[HUKPUN�[V�H[[LU[PVU�
and contemplating the megalithic 
proportions I understand why they 
have been worshipped by other 
cultures.  (I am often a source of 
irritation for any companion who 
JOVVZLZ�[V�^HSR�^P[O�TL��

Discrimination is not based on 
good taste, or sound judgements. 
It’s just the way the stone ‘speaks’ 
that stops me in my tracks. While 
not exactly audible, they do have 
a way about them. It’s most likely 
to be the shape of it that has me 
mesmerized as much as the colour.  
Although the colour is important, 
[VV�� 0M� 0� JOVVZL�H� ZTHSS� VUL� �� [V�
RLLW�[OH[�PZ���P[»Z�\Z\HSS̀ �TPUL�MVYL]LY��
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Ngaire Gee Lives with Gary 

in Warkworth, New Zealand.

stances, we emerge uniquely 
KPɈLYLU[�� 6M� JV\YZL� [OLYL»Z� [OL�
real reason why I am walking here 
in the park. The daily discipline 
of meditation can hold me in a 
moment. Breathing in the forest, 
0�HT�JOHYTLK�I`�ÄS[LYLK�Z\USPNO[�
and emptied of thinking. Just for a 
moment the world stops still, and 
for just the same moment, the 
[YLLZ�ZO\ɊL�[OLTZLS]LZ�PU�JVTMVY[�

-VZZPJRPUN� [HRLZ� TL� VɈ� JV\YZL�
sometimes. I don’t always pay 
attention and I lose my way, mind�
lessly meandering into unknown 
territory.  Scratching around, I 
look for new possibilities, when 
PU� YL[YVZWLJ[� T`� ÄYZ[� JOVPJL�
may have been the best one. A lot 
depends on what you are listening 
for and seeing; I prefer my stones 
softly spoken, but it’s the rough 
ones that hold my attention.

My advice is, if a stone causes 
you to stumble, or just stops you 
in your wake, be open to what it 
might have to say. //

I have gathered up and brought 
OVTL�Z[VULZ�MYVT�THU`�KPɈLYLU[�
places.  Each bears witness. Un�
derneath a large pitisporum tree 
PU�T`�NHYKLU�PZ�H�IV^S�ÄSSLK�^P[O�
small white stones. I gathered 
them from the shores of an island 
in the Philippines. Each stone was 
chosen with care, and prayer. Another, 
much larger moss covered rock 
was given to me by friends. Two 
men were needed to lift it into 
place. When I look at that stone 
in my garden I am reminded of 
being loved. Another two are grey 
granite and absurdly resistant. They 
challenge my own stubbornness 
and hardness of heart.
 
Stones seem timeless. When I 
study a newly found one it’s as 
though it had always been there, 
from the onset. Smoothed out by 
wear and tear and developed into 
its own unique shape.  

Like stones, we too get knocked 
into shape by the uncertainty of 
SPML���)V^SLK�HSVUN�I`�P[Z�JPYJ\T��
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stressed by a slight change in 
temperature, moisture or sunlight. 
Much care and attention is required 
to keep these young plants alive 
until they are mature enough to 
thrive on their own, in the same 
way that it is in relationships 
with most of our neighbours and 
friends on the margins, who are 
so broken, traumatized, hurt and 
fearful. Lots of love is required, 
consistently and steadily, before 
their hearts can be softened and 
the walls of protection opened up, 
HSSV^PUN� [OLPY� ILPUNZ� [V� IL� ÄSSLK�
with new life by the refreshing and 
renewing breath of God and by 
the healing experience of accep�
tance in community. 

This continues to be our hope as 
we strive together as a community 
to continuously learn and grow in 
our care for each other and this 
world; at the present moment this 
is happening through the startup 
of a new community garden by the 
transformation of an abandoned lot 
full of blackberries! It is ironic how 
such delicious blackberries grow 
on bushes that are so highly invasive 
and thorny that they must be 
removed as any other unwanted 
weed. //

Creation Care
in community

 
by  Ashleen Wartenweiler 

/LYL»Z�H�WOV[V� MYVT�V\Y���TVU[O�
series on Creation Care, during 
which we, along with our neighbours, 
read biblical stories involving 
God’s use and care of creation, 
learned about general environ�
mental issues and our role in living 
Z\Z[HPUHIS �̀� HUK� KPK� OHUKZ�VU�
activities like seed starting and 
making new paper out of old recycled 
paper. For many participants, it 
was incredibly intimidating to hold 
these small seeds and put them 
in dirt, as if they were really going 
to grow into anything. The fear of 
failure or felt assurance of failure 
almost kept some people from trying. 
-VY[\UH[LS �̀� [OYV\NO� [OL� JVUÄ�
dence of the group, everyone who 
was present ended up planting 
something. What did they have to 
lose? Most seeds sprouted, some 
KPLK� VɈ� HM[LY^HYKZ�� HUK� ZVTL�
continue to live on and grow, 
struggling through that vulnerable 
seedling stage until large enough 
to be established and not so easily
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and pushed beyond sight. But the 
LɈLJ[Z� HYL� UVUL[OLSLZZ� JSLHY!� [OL�
approach of catastrophic climate 
change, the enormous loss of and 
poisoning of our topsoil through 
industrial agriculture, the extinction 
of countless species, and grow�
ing fresh water scarcity, to name a 
few. Unfortunately, the biosphere, 
soils and forests go unrepresented 
in the boardrooms of the corpora�
tions that make the world go round.

Here in the slums of Kolkata, while 
consumption levels are relatively 
small and the total ecological 
impact per person is a lot less than 
in the West, some of the damage is a 
lot more visible. We see an enormous 
amount of garbage strewn around 
[OL�Z[YLL[Z�HUK�ÄLSKZ��HUK�[OL�HPY� PZ�
often thick with smoke and smog.

6\Y� ÄYZ[� OVTL� PU� 2VSRH[H� ^HZ� VU�
the bank of a wastewater canal into 
which sewage, garbage and industrial 
wastes are dumped. On the positive 
side, this network of drainage canals 
ÅV^Z�IHJR�[V�THU`�VM�[OL�MHYTSHUKZ�
that supply the city’s vegetables, 
closing a crucial gap in the cycle of 
nutrients that many other cities would 
do very well to learn from. On the 
negative side, in addition to re�
cycling organic matter to the farms, 
the canals also deliver other toxic city 

In the Spirit of
Ecological 
Community

by Steve, K-Team 

We are bumping up against limits 
thick and fast as the impacts of 
humanity’s plunder of the Earth 
become ever clearer. There is no 
doubt that a great number 
of environmental crises have 
descended upon us. But how did 
we get here? While there are many 
answers to that question, perhaps 
at the root of it we could say that 
our civilization has long forgotten 
our place in the ecological web of 
life that sustains us all.

We were created for a deep 
solidarity and interdependence 
with the Earth, its plants and 
animals. And we’ve been given a 
great responsibility to apply our 
minds, hearts and hands as gar�
deners and stewards of the Earth
by God. We’re part of a great and 
intricate ecological web – resil�
ient, but also fragile if abused too 
much.  We receive many good 
gifts from nature, but must also 
live in harmony with her and give 
much back. Yet this is a far cry 
from the ethos that our societies 
and economies are built on. 

In my home country, Australia, most 
of the impacts of a culture steeped 
in consumerism are not immediately 
visible. They’ve been outsourced 

“...OUR CIVILIZATION 
HAS LONG FORGOTTEN 

OUR PLACE IN THE 
ECOLOGICAL WEB OF 
LIFE THAT SUSTAINS 

US ALL.”
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wastes to those farmlands, to the 
ocean, and also into the homes of 
many of our neighbours with the 
TVUZVVU�ÅVVKZ�

5V� KV\I[� [OLYL� PZ� T\JO� [OH[� ^L�
could be discouraged about, yet all 
is not lost. There are ways we can 
learn to live well – that provide for all 
without doing violence to the Earth 
and the abundant life we share it 
with. This is indeed a spiritual calling. 
Living in the shadow of an empire of 
environmental exploitation, we are 
people of a God of resurrection, and 
restoration of shalom for all creation. 
But can our theologies and spiritu�
alities fully embrace an ecological 
dimension? Are we willing to explore 
deeply the identity God has given us 
– as part of the interconnected web 
of life on Earth – with the joys and 
responsibilities that entails? Can we 
then seek to seriously live into a way 
of being that is in harmony with cre�
ation and renews it?

0M� ZV�� [OLU�^L�^PSS� ÄUK�TVYL� PU�V\Y�
lives what it means to be human. 
We can join in a growing movement 
of people all over the world seeking 
to reimagine what a truly sustain�
HISL�� Q\Z[� HUK� M\SÄSSPUN� M\[\YL� JV\SK�
be. We can take some big steps in 
this direction by rejecting much of 
the consumer culture around us, 
instead living simply, seeking to 
build local economies and community, 

Crucially, we can seek to recon�
nect to and rehabilitate the land 
around us through the recovery 
of natural gardening and farming 
– both urban and rural – in ways 
that work with nature to enjoy its 
good gifts, and are good for our 
ZV\S��0[»Z�H�KPɈLYLU[�^H`�VM�[OPURPUN��
to be sure, but really not that com�
plicated.

As Permaculture founder Bill 
Mollison put it, “Though the prob�
lems of the world are increasingly 
complex, the solutions remain 
embarrassingly simple.”

In the slums of Asia, the suburbs 
of the West, and everywhere in 
between, can we catch a vision 
for a life less in the grips of global 
capitalism and focused more on 
YLSH[P]LS`� SVJHS�� SHYNLS`� ZLSM�Z\ɉ�
cient communities – life simple in 
consumption but rich in commu�
nity, providing for all and in harmony 
with the Earth? I believe we can. 
It’s a vision that has captured the 
hearts of many and if we let it, will 
very easily capture ours too. //

“...WE ARE PEOPLE OF A 
GOD OF RESURRECTION, 
AND RESTORATION OF 

SHALOM FOR ALL 
CREATION”

Steve lives in India with his wife and children. 

He’s working on a clean burning stove project, is 

enjoying learning about ecologically sustainable 

ways of life, and growing a few veggies in the 

small space they have.
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Flying liturgy
  by  Tom Delaney

(to be prayed individually or in a group, 

ILMVYL�H�ÅPNO[�

The earth is our home, we rely on 
it for all our sustenance. We are 
intimately connected with it, and 
with you, the Creator.

We recognise our responsibility to 
care for the earth and the ecosystems 
that sustain life on it.

We acknowledge the collective 
failures of humanity in caring for 
the earth. We regret the way our 
species has ruthlessly exploited 
the earth, its life forms, and other 
humans in a desperate quest of 
consumerism. We recognise our 
guilt as humans. I am part of the 
problem, but I can also be part of 
the solution.

We understand and acknowledge 
the damage that this particular 
ÅPNO[� ^PSS� JH\ZL�� 0[� ^PSS� OHYT� [OL�
earth, and disrupt the balance of 
life on it. It will harm humans, now 
and in the future, especially those 
already marginalised by our social 
and economic systems.

5L]LY[OLSLZZ�� ^L� MLLS� [OH[� [OPZ�
ÅPNO[� PZ� ULJLZZHY �̀� [OH[� P[� ^PSS�

further your kingdom, because 
_____ .

Lord, we are sorry. We are sorry 
for the sins of our species, I am 
sorry for my own sins. I am es�
WLJPHSS`� ZVYY`� MVY� [OPZ� ÅPNO[� [OH[� 0�
am about to take. I recognise that 
it will release about _______ tonnes 
of CO2, which is my fair share for 
___________ years. We ask for 
forgiveness.

But we will also do more than pray. 
>L� ^PSS� WH`� [V� VɈZL[� [OL� JHYIVU�
YLSLHZLK� I`� [OPZ� ÅPNO[�� 0� ^PSS� HSZV�
ZHJYPÄJL� ZVTL[OPUN� WLYZVUHSS`�
valuable to me, as penance, as a 
reminder for what I am doing; for 
a day/week/month/year, I will fast 
MYVT� PU[LYUL[�KYP]PUN�JVɈLL�ZWVY[�
;=��WYLMLYHIS`�ZVTL[OPUN�[OH[�`V\�
do regularly, that damages the 
environment, that you may be 
ILJVTPUN�HKKPJ[LK�[V��

Lord, heal our bodies and souls. 
Heal the connections between us 
and the earth. Heal our relationships 
with others and with you. Lord, 
make us whole, make us human, 
the way you meant us to be.

May we work throughout our lives 
to bring justice and mercy on earth.
May your kingdom come,
your will be done,

Amen. //

Tom Delaney 17, has lived in India with his par-

ents and little brother for most of his life. He 

likes reading, sport, maths and philosophy. He 

has been interested in the environment as long 

as he can remember.
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¸.VK�ZWHJL�¹� 0� ZPTWS`� LUQV`LK��
along and was rather surprised what 
H�KPɈLYLUJL�PU�X\HSP[`�VM�SPML�P[�THKL��
My mate moved on, the plants 
stayed and became my friends. The 
neighbours loved our house with the 
balcony full of greenery. After a while, I 
noticed that when people renovat�
ed their buildings, they would start 
with adding balcony or a plant box! 
So more and more plants started 
growing in the neighbourhood. In 
a sad looking poor area, even in 
cramped conditions, it is incred�
ibly refreshing to see some healthy 
plants growing; it feels like a sign of 
hope. Even better if it is something 
that can be added to the meal! The 
challenge for all this planting is where 
[V� NL[� [OL� :603� PU� [OL� ÄYZ[� WSHJL&�
Where land in principle is scarce 
�SPRL�PU�HU`�TLNH�JP[`��OLHS[O`�ZVPS�PZ�
L]LU�OHYKLY�[V�ÄUK��>OH[�[V�KV&

The polluted river in front of our home 
pointed towards a solution. We tried 
[V� PUÅ\LUJL� WLVWSL� UV[� [V� [OYV^�
their garbage into the river, as was 
customary. But what could we do 
with all the daily waste that rots 
in no time in this hot climate and 
attracts rodents and roaches? Some 
LJV�YHKPJHSZ� PU� ^LHS[O`� Z\IKP]P�
sions had tried “new” ways: they 
made compost! But they used fancy 
gears not applicable to us. All the 
same, we were intrigued and started 
L_WLYPTLU[PUN�� �;OL� ^LSS�[LZ[LK�
end result of the experiment is de�
ZJYPILK�ILSV^���(NHPU��[OL�JVTWVZ[�
system was copied by some neigh�
bours and their plants improved 
beyond expectation. At the same 
time, another colleague from the 
Servants team started a garbage 
collection cooperative that dealt with 
the recyclables in our community, it 
is still running now.

making room for
Creation Care 

by Rachel Hauser

When I joined Servants in 1990, the 
environment was one of the last 
things on my mind. After having grown 
up in a farming context, I had a high 
regard for the agricultural society. 
But since more and more people 
were moving to the cities, nearing 
more than half of the world’s popu�
lation at that time, surely the cities 
of the world had to be of greater 
concern than the land? I thought the 
land was simply there and would 
always be somehow “automatically” 
feeding the multitudes in the city. 
(Today, I am utterly embarrassed 
about that attitude... but that was in�
KLLK�TL��[OLU���0�OH]L�JVTL�H�SVUN�
way since.

0� ZWLU[� T`� ÄYZ[� [OYLL� `LHYZ� PU� H�
poor neighbourhood, experiencing 
all that it entails. I lost hope, I got 
depressed and somehow survived 
all the same. For my second term, 
I resolved to live healthier but what 
that would mean I was not sure. I 
ended up living on a very polluted 
YP]LYZPKL��^P[O�H�ÅH[TH[L�^OV�SV]LK�
plants and kept many of them. 
So we had this little jungle in and 
around our house which made 
everything a little more bearable. It 
did not take the stench of the river 
away though, but you can’t expect 
everything, can you?

I observed the care my mate took to 
look after her plants. She called it her
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6JJHZPVUHSS`� ^L� YLÅLJ[LK� VU� [OL�
topic of creation care in our little 
community church. Like: according to 
the Bible, Jesus owns this river here 
in the community. What does this 
TLHU�MVY�\Z&�>P[OV\[�NP]PUN�ZWLJPÄJ�
instructions, those who loved Jesus 
began to ache over the fact that the 
river was in such a mess (Colossians 
�!�������

Then I suddenly noticed the themes 
of the annual church youth camps 
of Living Springs Churches had a 
JYLH[PVU� JHYL� MVJ\Z�� 5VIVK`� \ZLK�
those words, but the young people 
started cleaning beaches and 
YP]LYZ��WSHUULK�[YLL�WSHU[PUN�HJ[P]P[PLZ�
somewhere in the countryside and 
all still with an evangelical angle to 
it! There is still a long way to go, but 
it feels like we are heading in a good 
direction.

The numerous natural disasters 
recently in this country have also 
greatly sharpened awareness for the 
needs of creation care. These days, 
everybody seems keen to make 
even a few small steps towards 
being better stewards. Remembering 
my own beginnings I am hopeful for 
change.

While I am writing this article, we 
HYL�OVZ[PUN�H�-PSPWPUV�5.6�OLYL�VU�
[OL�3PSVR�,JV�-HYT��;OLPY�THUKH[L�
is peace and justice. They are very 
active among youth in the Southern 
7OPSPWWPULZ� PU� ^HY�[VYU� 4PUKHUHV��
According to them, after several 
`LHYZ� VM� ^VYRPUN� PU� [OH[� ÄLSK� [OL`�
have realized the need to include 
LJV�Q\Z[PJL�HUK�WHY[PJ\SHYS`�JYLH[PVU�
care in their objectives. Sustainable 
peace will have to be peace with

the earth also. The peace where all
creatures are able to praise God. 
0�ÄUK�[OLPY�JVUJS\ZPVU�PU[LYLZ[PUN��
It seems indeed that serving the 
poor and taking care of creation is 
and has to unite at some stage – 
sooner or later.

4H`IL� [OL� ZPNUPÄJHUJL� VM� JYLH[PVU�
care for a wholesome life is 
summed up by the statement of 
a retreat participant, a very faithful 
church member: “I discovered” he 
said, “that I can much better pray 
when I am near a plant or, even 
better, a tree.”

;OL� THRPUN� VM� ZVPS� �PU� [OL� JP[`�!�
composting at the household level

PREPARE:
�����JVU[HPULYZ��I\JRL[Z�VY�[OL�SPRL"�
YPJL�ZHJRZ��� �7VRL�OVSLZ� PU� ZPKLZ�
of plastic containers with hot nail. 
Leave bottom whole, unless you 
can place it on soil.
�� �� JVU[HPULY� ÄSSLK� ^P[O� OLHS[O`�
normal soil.
����JV]LYZ�THKL�VM�JOPJRLU�^PYL��
cut and bent according to size of 
plastic containers. If using sacks, 
not applicable (chicken wire to 
RLLW�V\[�WV[LU[PHS�YVKLU[Z��
��ZTHSS�ZOV]LS�VY�[PU�JHU�

PROCEDURE:
P���:JVVW����JT�ZVPS�PU[V�IV[[VT�
of empty container.
ii. Spread approx. 5cm of raw 
kitchen waste on top of soil.
iii.  Cover lightly with soil.
iv. Cover with the chicken wire to 
keep rodents out. 
v. Repeat all this until container is 
full. After last layer of soil, poke 
some deep holes through the 
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whole mass with a stick (for oxygen 
ÅV^���:L[�HZPKL�
vi. Start again with the third container 
as in point 1.

When second container is full, 
original soil may be used up. Transfer 
ÄYZ[� SV[�VM�JVTWVZ[� PU[V� [OL�LTW[`�
bucket, making sure the top layers 
end up at the bottom and vice versa 
�MVY�V_`NLU�ÅV^��

Use empty container to continue 
procedure. By now new soil will 
already be available for covering or 
soil from other source can be used/
refreshed.

Apply new soil to plants in pots or 
garden, transplant into new soil, 
using old soil for the compost, and 
so on.

NOTE:
��2LLW�JVTWVZ[�V\[�VM�[OL�YHPU�I\[�
make sure it is slightly moist so the 
TPJYV�VYNHUPZTZ�JHU�[OYP]L�
��7YLMLYHIS`�RLLW�[OL�^OVSL�Z`Z[LT�
outside, in the fresh air in a slightly 
shaded place. But it can also be 
done inside a building.
��0[�PZ�H�NVVK�ZPNU�PM�^VYTZ�HWWLHY��
But even if there aren’t any, it still 
works.
5V[�HK]PZHISL�MVY�JVTWVZ[PUN!
��JVVRLK�YPJL��RHUPU�
��TLH[�HUK�IYLHK��H[[YHJ[Z�YVKLU[Z�
��ZOLSSZ��^PSS�UV[�IYLHR�KV^U�
��UVU�IPVKLNYHKHISLZ�SPRL�WSHZ[PJ�
and glass and other sharp objects
��NLULYHSS �̀�JVVRLK�MVVK�VUS`�PU�
very small quantities.

If done correctly, this will not smell 
unpleasant! //

Rachel Hauser, originally a Swiss, has been journeying with Servants since 1990. 

:OL�SV]LZ�[V�ÄUK�.VK�HUK�>PZKVT�PU�[OL�JVTTVU�[OPUNZ�VM�L]LY`KH`�SPML�



;OPZ�TH`�IL�ZWVRLU�^OLYL�ÅV^LYZ��[YLLZ�VY�ZOY\IZ�HYL�NYV^U

God of creation, we meet you here
In colour and scent, texture and pattern,
The humble perfection of all that grows.
Out of our restlessness we come,
To still our minds and open our senses to beauty.
In your name we cherish the web of life,
3PNO[�HUK�ZOHKV �̂�ILL�HUK�I\[[LYÅ �̀
The shy birds that return when we leave.

Bless this land, bless its soil
Our hands, our tools be blessed,
Our toil and our rest.
From seed to leaf,
-YVT�ÅV^LY�[V�MY\P[�
Bless the garden, bless the growers.

This may be spoken near bare or overgrown land, or a compost heap

God of new beginnings, we meet you here
In hard clay, hungry slugs and stubborn weeds,

Garden Blessing
by  Daniel Rutland
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-HPS\YLZ�HUK�OHSM�ÄUPZOLK�WYVQLJ[Z�
In dying and decay.
0U�`V\Y�UHTL�^L�VɈLY�[OHURZ
For worms and woodlice, mould and microbes,
Patiently transforming waste into fertility,
Sharing the labour with us.
Bless this land, bless its soil.
Our hands, our tools be blessed,
Our toil and our rest.
Roots in the darkness,
Shoots reaching up,
Bless the garden, bless the growers.
-YVT�ÅV^LY�[V�MY\P[�
Bless the garden, bless the growers.

This may be spoken where fruit, herbs or vegetables are grown

God of hope and harvest, we meet you here
In changing seasons and the gifts they bring,
7YVK\JL�M\SS�VM�ÅH]V\Y��JY\UJO�HUK�NVVKULZZ�
Earthy and fresh, no two the same.
In your name we celebrate rain and sunshine,
Our struggles and successes great and small,
A handful of peas or a glut of beans.
We are glad and grateful. Thank you!

Bless this land, bless its soil.
Our hands, our tools be blessed,
Our toil and our rest.
From winter’s long wait
To the fullness of summer,
Bless the garden, bless the growers.

This may be spoken near a shed, seat, path or gate

God in community, we meet you here
Alone and together, in quietness or conversation.
In this ground as we play and pray
Let friendship, wonder and worship grow.
In your name we welcome each other,
Weak and strong, weary or lively,
Children full of curiosity and fun,
To share this moment in your presence.

Bless this land, bless its soil
Our hands, our tools be blessed,
Our toil and our rest.
May body and soul be nourished,
4H`�LHY[O�HUK�HSS�SPML�ÅV\YPZO�
Bless the garden, bless the growers. //



delighting in humanity 
�7YV]LYIZ� �!� ���� �������� (UK�
while Wisdom marked dimen�
sions and laid foundations, the 
morning stars sang together in 
joyous chorus with all the 
HUNLSPJ�ILPUNZ��1VI���!�����
And even now the heavens 
continue to sing of this glory; 
still the skies proclaim this 
craftsmanship. Day after day 
they pour forth their speech; 
night after night they radiate 
with all they know. They are 
not silent, and there is no place 
where their voice is not heard 
�7ZHST�� !�����
O God, You care for the land; 
`V\�LUYPJO�P[�HI\UKHU[S �̀�@V\�ÄSS�
P[Z� Z[YLHTZ� [V� V]LYÅV^PUN� PU�
order to feed humanity. Even the 
NYHZZSHUKZ� VM� [OL� KLZLY[� V]LY�
ÅV^� \U[PS� [OL� OPSSZ� HYL� JSV[OLK�
with gladness. The meadows 
HYL�JV]LYLK�^P[O�ÅVJRZ�HUK�[OL�
valleys are mantled with grain; 
they shout for joy and sing 
�7ZHST���!� ����������;OL�LHY[O�
shouts for joy and bursts into 
jubilation, breaking into song 
with strings and horns. The 
sea resounds and all that is in 
it, in deed the whole world and 
all who live in it! The rivers clap 
their hands, and the mountains 
hands, and the mountains sing 
together with exaltation before 
their God, for He is coming to 

In the beginning was the Word, 
and the Word contained life 
�1VOU��!������.VK�ZWVRL�HUK�[OL�
Universe exploded into being. 
He who Is ‘I am’ said “Let there 
be…” and there Was. Out of 
total darkness came light (Genesis 
�!���������¸0�HT¹�ZWVRL�HNHPU�HUK�
said, “Let the land bring forth 
living creatures according to 
their kinds.” And it was so (Genesis 
�!����� )`� H� >VYK�� [OL� OLH]LUZ�
were made, the starry host by 
the breath of his mouth (Psalm 
��!����;OL�<UP]LYZL�^HZ�MVYTLK�
I`�.VK»Z�=VPJL��HUK�̂ OH[�PZ�ZLLU�
was made out of what is unseen. 
It is His Word that sustains all 
TH[[LY��/LIYL^Z��!�����!���HUK�
it is only because of His presence 
that all things continue to hold 
[VNL[OLY��*VSVZZPHUZ��!����
;OL� ÄYZ[� VM� .VK»Z� ^VYRZ� ^HZ�
Wisdom. Wisdom, was God’s 
attendant and artisan, working 
H[�/PZ�ZPKL��ÄSSLK�^P[O�KLSPNO[�KH`�
after day, rejoicing always in His 
presence, exalting in Creation, 

Creation Psalm
by  KRISTEN JACK



children, so the Lord has com�
passion on all those who fear 
OPT� �7ZHST����!������,]LU� [OL�
sparrow has found a home, and 
the swallow a nest for herself 
where she may have her young 
— a place near your altar, my 
King and my God (Psalm 84: 
����5\TLYV\Z�HZ�[OL`�HYL��.VK�
does not cease to care for even 
a single sparrow: no, not one of 
[OLT�PZ�MVYNV[[LU��3\RL���!���
O God, in wisdom You have 
made all things; from the tiniest, 
teeming sea creatures to the 
frolicking behemoths of the 
oceans. All of these look to You 
for their food at the proper time, 
and when You open your hand 
[OL`� HYL� ZH[PZÄLK� ^P[O� NVVK�
things, and the desire of every 
SP]PUN�JYLH[\YL�PZ�M\SÄSSLK��7ZHST�
���!�����>OLU�[OL`�JHUUV[�ÄUK�
@V\��[OL`�HYL�[LYYPÄLK��>OLU�@V\�
take away their breath, they die 
and return to earth. But when 
You send forth your Spirit, they 
are again created, and the face 
of the whole world is renewed 
VUJL�TVYL��7ZHST����!�������
If the people are silent, then the 
very stones will worship! (Luke 
� !�����3L[�L]LY`[OPUN� [OH[�OHZ�
breath praise His name: sun, 
moon and stars, mountains //

judge the earth and give it justice, 
to judge humanity and establish 
LX\P[`��7ZHST� �!������;OL�[PTL�PZ�
coming when those who revere 
God’s name will be rewarded, 
and those who have destroyed 
His earth will be punished 
�9L]LSH[PVU���!����
Yes, proclaim to the nations, 
that God reigns, and that his 
*YLH[PVU� PZ� ÄYTS`� LZ[HISPZOLK��
that it cannot be moved (Psalm 
 �!����� � -VY� .VK� OHZ� ZHPK�� ¸0�
will make a sacred promise 
between myself, humanity and 
every living creature; a binding 
promise for every generation to 
JVTL� �.LULZPZ�  !���¯KLZWP[L�
mankind’s evil, never again will 
I curse the earth or allow creation 
[V�IL�KLZ[YV`LK��.LULZPZ��!����
…and the unspoilt beauty of 
the rainbow after a storm will 
be the sign of the agreement I 
am making between myself and 
WSHUL[�LHY[O��.LUL�ZPZ� !����
O God, Your kingdom is an ever�
lasting kingdom, and your reign 
endures through all generations.
and hills, oceans and clouds, 
�7ZHST�����������MVY�[OL�3VYK�PZ�
loving towards all He has made! 
�7ZHST����!����
Yes, the Lord is faithful to all his 
promises and loving toward all 
OL�OHZ�THKL��7ZHST���!�����(Z�
a father has compassion on his
 



ABOUT THE TEAM
The Servants Myanmar team 
will function in many ways as a 
contemplative order among the 
poor. A central focus of this team 
will be to create a space for 
contemplating Christ, praying 
MVY� [OL� WVVY� HUK� [OL� PU�IYLHRPUN�
of God’s kingdom. Daily life will 
be structured around rhythms of 
silence, solitude, and prayer. These 
spiritual practices will be what 
gives sustenance to our active 
work amongst Myanmar’s poor. 
At least in the beginning, our main 
work would be waiting, seeking, 
and being the presence of Christ in 
H� WVSP[PJHSS`�JOHUNPUN� HUK� KLLWS`�
impoverished country.

This contemplative team will uphold 
the vision, mission, principles 
and values of Servants. While the 
working out of this vision will take 
ZVTL�ÅL_PIPSP[`� HUK�HKHW[H[PVU�� PU�
general the aim is that our weekly 
rhythms – the “order,” takes priority 
HUK�NP]LZ�Z[Y\J[\YL�[V�M\SÄSSPUN�[OL�
Servants mission. As the saints in 
history and in presently existing 
orders, we place ourselves under 
[OL� OV\YZ� VM� WYH`LY� HUK� ÅV^� V\[�
from there.

ABOUT MYANMAR
Since 2009 we have been exploring 
together what it could mean to 
serve and learn from the people 
of Myanmar and their unique 
perspective. It has been encouraging 
to receive a warm welcome from 
both neighbours and local churches. 
By moving into these neighbour�
hoods – something not many 
foreigners do – we have been 
confronted and amazed. Confronted 
with the many challenges of life 
under poverty, fear and oppression; 
and amazed by life lived with hope, 
joy and generosity.

IS THIS TEAM A GOOD FIT 
FOR YOU?
Some of the qualities needed 
include discipline, commitment, 
and desire for prayer, silence, 
solitude, and simplicity, a desire 
to live in a structured community,  
SV]L�MVY�[OL�Z\ɈLYPUN�*OYPZ[�HUK�[OL�
SLHZ[�^OV� Z\ɈLY�� � ;OPZ� PZ� VWLU� [V�
single females, males, and couples. 
Couples with children would be 
challenging in this particular situation, 
but not impossible.  If you’re inter�
LZ[LK�PU�ÄUKPUN�V\[�TVYL�HIV\[�[OPZ�
team, please contact your nearest 
:LY]HU[Z�ZLUKPUN�VɉJL�

New Servants
Myanmar Team



INTERNSHIPS

An internship with Servants is 
WYVIHIS`� X\P[L� KPɈLYLU[� [V� HU`�
other short term mission exposure 
you have experienced before. This 
is because the emphasis is not so 
much on what you do but on what 
you learn. The intention is that for 
a few weeks or months, living with 
a local family in a poor community, 
you will make a deep connection 
with the urban poor and allow God 
to open up a space in you to hear 
him afresh. This will occur not in a 
quiet garden or at the beach, but 
in a noisy, vibrant, cramped slum. 
Servants accepts a small number 
of people each year for internships 
in Cambodia, Manila, Kolkata, 
1HRHY[H�� 3VUKVU� HUK� =HUJV\]LY��
*VU[HJ[�`V\Y� SVJHS�:LY]HU[Z�VɉJL�
for more information.

LONG TERM OPPORTUNITIES

So, you’ve heard about Servants, 
and our vision, values and princi�
ples resonate with you. If you are 
interested in exploring the possibility 
of serving overseas with a Servants 
team, contact us early on so we can 
be in conversation with you as you 
discern God’s will for your life. We 
are happy to answer any questions you 
might have as you consider applying. 
Servants currently has opportuni�
ties to serve as part of teams in 
Jakarta, Phnom Penh, Manila, 
3VUKVU��3\JRUV �̂�=HUJV\]LY��HUK�
the emerging Myanmar team. 
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