
Treasuring Creation 

 

OPENING RESPONSES   

 

We are stopping, pausing our lives, for a moment, to treasure God’s 

creation: 

• To treasure it because it is so precious 

• To thank God for it, and for all it gives us, 

• And for its healing of us. 

• And we treasure it by seeking to protect and cherish it. 

So we meander, in the stillness of this place and this evening, through 

a treasuring or God’s creation. 
 

Garden Gathering   

In the stillness of this garden 

we are held 

in this moment 

together 
 

with eyes to see beauty, 

ears to hear distant sounds, 

feet to touch the ground beneath us. 
 

We taste the wild strawberry, 

and smell lavender. 

We are called forth to delight. 
 

Gentle God of gentle earth, 

you invite us to behold your wonders, 

you beckon us to step into your embrace, 

you caress us with acceptance. 

 

We dare to respond, 

tiptoeing with awe, 

feeling our way  

into your abundance, 

laughing with the breezes, 

engaging with your generosity.        

Elizabeth Baxter, Bare Feet and Buttercups. 

 

 

Confession 

God’s creation is infinitely precious: let us confess our failure to value, 

cherish and protect it. 

Lord, forgive us when we grudgingly offer you second best. 

Lord, forgive us. 
 

Lord, forgive us when we fear to be generous. 

Lord, forgive us. 
 

Lord, forgive us the damage we have done to the world in which you 

have placed us. 

Lord, forgive us. 
 

Lord, forgive the injuries we have inflicted on your creatures. 

Lord, forgive us. 
 

Lord, forgive us when we are reluctant to reach out to the outsider. 

Lord, forgive us. 
 

Lord, forgive us the ill we have done to other human beings, our 

brothers and sisters in Christ. 

Lord, forgive us. 



In repentance and faith we receive the promise of grace 

and the assurance of pardon.  May your renewing Spirit rest upon us 

and all of your creation.  Amen. 

 

THANKFULNESS 

 

Verses from Psalm 104   

Bless the Lord, O my soul. O Lord my God, thou art very great; thou 

are clothed with honour and majesty. 

Who coverest thyself with light as with a garment: who stretchest out 

the heavens like a curtain: 

Who layeth the beams of his chambers in the waters: who maketh the 

clouds his chariot: who walketh upon the wings of the wind: 

Who maketh his angels spirits; his ministers a flaming fire: 

Who laid the foundations of the earth, that it should not be removed 

for ever. 
 

He sendeth the springs into the valleys, which run among the hill. 

They give drink to every beast of the field: the wild asses quench their 

thirst. 

By them shall the fowls of the heaven have their habitation, which sing 

among the branches. 

He watereth the hills from his chambers: the earth is satisfied with the 

fruit of thy works. 

He causeth the grass to grow for the cattle, and herb for the service of 

man, that he may bring forth food out of the earth. 

And wine that maketh glad the heart of man, and oil to make his face 

to shine, and bread which strengtheneth man’s heart. 
 

O Lord, how manifold are thy works! 

I will sing unto the Lord as long as I live: I will sing praise to my God 

while I have my being. 
 

Silence, as we treasure all that God gives us in Creation. 
 

Pied Beauty   Gerard Manley Hopkins  

Glory be to God for dappled things— 

   For skies of couple-colour as a brinded cow; 

       For rose-moles all in stipple upon trout that swim; 

Fresh-firecoal chestnut-falls; finches' wings; 

   Landscape plotted and pieced—fold, fallow, and plough; 

       And all trades, their gear and tackle and trim. 
 

All things counter, original, spare, strange; 

   Whatever is fickle, freckled (who knows how?) 

       With swift, slow; sweet, sour; adazzle, dim; 

He fathers-forth whose beauty is past change: 

                                     Praise Him. 

 

CHERISHING 

 

Genesis 28, 16,17 

Then Jacob woke from his sleep and said, ‘Surely the Lord is in this 

place – and I did not know it!’  And he was afraid, and said, ‘How 

awesome is this place!  This is none other than the house of God, and 

this is the gate of heaven.’    
 

Do we realise ow awesome is this place, this world, this creation God 

has given us? How awesome is the abundance with which he provides 

for us? Our world is none other than the house of God. 
 



We are called then to cherish it, protect it and value it. We are called 

to be stewards of it, to hand it safely to future generations.  
 

Ash Wednesday  Malcolm Guite   
 

Receive this cross of ash upon your brow, 

Brought from the burning of Palm Sunday’s cross. 

The forests of the world are burning now 

And you make late repentance for the loss. 

But all the trees of God would clap their hands 

The very stones themselves would shout and sing 

If you could covenant to love these lands 

And recognise in Christ their Lord and king. 
 

He sees the slow destruction of those trees, 

He weeps to see the ancient places burn, 

And still you make what purchases you please, 

And still to dust and ashes you return. 

But Hope could rise from ashes even now 

Beginning with this sign upon your brow. 

 

PRAYER 
 

In the stillness, we pray as we hear the words of Colossians, and light 

candles for our world. 
 

O Christ, you cross speak to both us and our world. 

In your dying for us you accepted the pain and hurt of the whole of 

creation……. 
 

The arms of your cross stretch out 

across the broken world in reconciliation……. 

 

You have made peace with us. 

Help us to make peace with you by sharing in your reconciling 

work……. 
 

May we recognise your spirit 

disturbing and challenging us to care for creation 

and for the poor who most feel the effects of its abuse……. 
 

O Christ, the whole of creation groans. 

Set us free and make us whole. 

 

CLOSING RESPONSES 

 


