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Proverbs 8:1-4 (New Jerusalem Bible): 
Is not Wisdom calling?  Is not Understanding raising her voice? On the heights overlooking 
the road, at the [Crossroads], she takes her stand; by the gates, at the entrance to the city, on 
the access-roads, she cries out, ‘I am calling to you, all people; my words are addressed to all 
humanity.’ 

 
Month’s Focus:  Transformed by Wisdom at the Crossroads 
 
Setting:  a candle, a cloth, an image, or symbol on the theme or monthly  
 Focus 
 
Music, Song, or Chant:  of your choice 
 
Reading:     
 Lo, I am with you always 
 Means when you look for Wisdom 
 Wisdom is in the look of your eyes. 
 
 Wisdom is in the thought of looking 
 Nearer to you than yourself 
 Or things that have happened to you 
 There’s no need to go outside. 
  
 In your light I learn to love. 
 In your beauty, how to make poems 
 You dance inside my chest 
 Where no one sees you. 
 
 But sometimes the drumbeat 
 Its throb in my heart 
 Can be heard by others 

And the way is full of genuine sacrifice. 
 
 
 



The thickets blocking the path are anything 
That keeps you from Wisdom 
Any fear that you may be broken. 
The road demands courage and stamina. 
 
I called through your door. 
“The mystics are gathering in the street.  
Come out.” 
 
“Leave me alone, 
I’m sick.” 
 
“I don’t care if you’re dead! 
Wisdom is here and she wants 
To resurrect somebody! 
 
  Rumi (adapted) 

 
 
Focus Question:  How has Wisdom been transformative in my life? 
        When? How? Where? 
 
Wisdom Word:  After all have shared, allow a word or phrase to 
capture the heart of the group’s experience.  
 
Sharing:  All have the opportunity to share on the readings and 
reflection for this month. 
 
Circle Prayer/Prayer Intentions:  Bring to your circle the people,  
places, circumstances for which you wish to pray. 
 
Closing Prayer:   
   
 Wisdom, Who creates, Wisdom Who redeems, 
 Wisdom of peace, Wisdom of wholeness, 
 We remember standing at the shore of the sea, afraid, 
 Our enslavers in hot pursuit, ready to take us back to captivity. 
 We remember the tumultuous sea before us  

That showed no signs of parting. 



 And we remember you told us----go forward. 
 We stepped forth. The waters parted. 
 We moved our bodies from slavery to freedom. 
 You moved our souls from oppression to redemption. 
 Wisdom, who Creates,  Wisdom who Redeems, 
 If it can happen once, it can happen over and over and over, 
 Go forward! 
 Let us cross the sea with all who are enslaved,  

With captor on their heels. 
 And together, let us make those waters part! 
  
       Stephanie Kolin 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


