Introduction    	 (Singing the Progressive Message: New songs, new words and music)


Thank you for your invitation to participate in this day.


I hope that the next hour will be an informal time …. questions and comments





I am grateful for Progressive christianity for its honesty and courage,  


its exploration of what gives life meaning and wholeness


its exploration of new understandings of the mystery that I, for want of a better word, call God.


And I hope 'Here's a New Day' might reflect some of that exploring.    


Norm has kindly produced a booklet of 11 songs taken from 'Here's a New Day'  with both words and music... 


For me it is words rather than other forms of art, that have been the vehicle of my searching


and so it is words and the power of words that I want to reflect on for a few moments.





Words


I have always loved words - books, poetry, stories 	My mother introduced me to poetry


she knew much of it by heart and recited it to me.    Together we explored the poetry  of Longfellow, Tennyson, Wordsworth and Shakespeare …... 


and AA Milne   'Wherever I am, there's always Pooh, there's always Pooh and Me...'     


and later I discovered Australian poets like Banjo Paterson and Judith Wright  and then the wonderful words of John O'D, mystics, Mary Oliver, David Whyte, Rilke and many other poets.   


As I read books and poetry, the words leap off the page and invite me to attempt to write also.


I have always written and will continue to write …. for me it is like breathing..... not an option!





Writing


As a retired midwife – I use the language of birth to describe the birth of a poem


some had an easy birth.. some with a long labour and then a difficult birth


a few needed a forceps delivery, even a LSCS as a word or a musical stress eluded me


Michael Mayne says  'Write as if you were dying'  - that may sound dramatic but it demands that songs are not fairyfloss but earthed in our lives 


My poems are born from my own journey of faith; 


many I could not have written when I was young..


some poems arose from experiences of pain and joy, love and loss, 


one from anger at child abuse - 'A child is born'  (no. 50) and another,the treatment of refugees - 'Come and share this land'  (no. 38)


one song came from spending 4 hours in WCH emergency - Love made visible   (no. 30)


a number of songs reflect my gratitude for creation -wonder, mystery  A World of Beauty (no. 4); A Journey (no.1); All Creation (no.3) and quite a few more.


Many poems attempt to put into words the sense of a presence beyond understanding, beyond words,  the essence that I call God, or Love, or Ground of our Being, the Great Underground River -glimpsed but never able to be grasped


I am rarely totally happy with a poem......there is something just out of reach....


as TS Eliott  says – 'between the  idea and the reality… falls the shadow


		between the conception and the creation .. falls the shadow...' and there is a shadow...





My journey of faith


A multitude of metaphors to describe my journey of faith as I learn to live the questions...


Free falling without a parachute I have met many other people who are free falling without a parachute .. who have also jumped out of the safety of the plane... there is a sense of freedom, breathtaking views, horizons stretching forever.. and perhaps landing with a bump.


'Doubts and faith'  (no.43) perhaps expresses something of that journey....'we gently put aside concepts and creeds of old, yet seek some ancient wisdom that our hearts may hold. 


From seeds of doubt, new life may flow,  if given care and space to grow.'  


And yet as we seek new words to sing the progressive message, I am aware that ancient texts and ancient poets still offer life-giving words.        





Wordsworth continues to speak to me. 


 Isaiah, Job, Song of songs, many of the Psalms and Gospel passages call me to new awareness 





But some words, concepts no longer offer life... words and hymns have died or are dying


Hymns my grandmother loved – Rock of Ages


Hymns I know by heart from Sunday School days – 


	Stand up stand up for Jesus      Onward Christian Soldiers  


	Just as I am without one plea but that thy blood was shed for me...





It seems to me that many of the old words and the old ways of being Christian are not working anymore, not even for those of us who are old ourselves, something has died or is dying, a cause for sorrow, and yet at the same time something is being born -  Progressive Christianity


And I hope this songbook also speaks into that dying and that birthing 





Questions/comments      








Here's a New Day


Let's look at a number of the songs and see if they offer us new words   





Songs that came from reflecting on Church year   


These came from reflecting on various well known events in the church year, 


seeing them as parables or metaphors that invite us to new understandings


some songs also with a sense of the Australian landscape and experience:   


Epiphany – Epiphanies (no.65);    The Transfiguration – Mountains and Valleys (no.67) and the first three songs:


Come to the Wilderness (no.68)


Attempting to reflect anew on the temptations in the wilderness


To ponder what wilderness and space might offer to us – clarity, wisdom, courage


Easter Day (no.69)  


exploring images of new life, allowing the story of resurrection to speak to those of us for whom the  literal explanations no longer fit with our experiences of loss and death....where for me the love that I had received, still lives and enriches my life...


This song also places Easter into our southern hemisphere i.e. in Autumn rather than Spring


Here in the Stillness (no.54)


I was playing the lovely tune, St.Elisabeth, and thinking about Advent when 'Here in the Stillness' began to emerge.   I had also been reading about the movement of stars in the southern skies and read that 'Sirius is low in the eastern sky'....





Requests    


Some requests were an opportunity to build bridges between the general community and the church community.	Rev. Sandy Boyce, one of our ministers, requested new words to 'Amazing Grace' for a funeral of a  friend 


Gift of Grace  (no.72)  


Later, she requested a wedding song   'A Wedding Gift' (no.77) and “A Wedding Prayer' (no.78) 





Written for special events   


There was also the invitation to write for special events - Times of Pain (no.74) - for 10th anniversary of 9/11/2001





Harmony (no.14), the next song in our booklet, was written for the visit of Donna Schaper, an engaging minister from the US who led Pilgrim in new understandings of how we might serve the community   In the creative process, Norm, who had previously written original tunes, wrote the music





The Order of Australia requested a song for their Multi-faith Celebration for Australia Day


Song for Australia (no.39)     








Various pathways in the creation of poems 





The music came first


It was whilst listening to Haydn on the radio when driving that the words came into my mind for Come to us, O Spirit  (no.70)


and whilst playing (with two or four fingers!) from my children's songbook a folk tune by Bela Bartok that Here in Community  (no.71) came to be written     





Releasing tunes imprisoned by uncomfortable words


Some songs came into being as I was encouraged to find new words to tunes imprisoned in old hymns - Gifts of the Spirit (no.36)    





Lovely tunes needing new words – Advent/Christmas


God's love (no.52);  Nature's Welcome (no.57);  Rejoice! Rejoice (no.58)


and Love's joyfulness (no. 56)  





Songs that evolved


Other songs went through quite a process of evolution... The Love we share  (no.33)  


  


Entering a competition


And the last song in the booklet came about from encouragement from a number of people for us to enter a competition run by the Australian Hymn Book  – exploring some aspect of Paul's writings ….and there are many concepts and language in Paul's writings that I could not write about but I could write about 1 Cor.13 especially as I had just revisited the paraphrase of  JB Phillips and so I wrote 'The Gift we all may give' (no.32)…. and the rest as they say is history!





Concluding comments


To write is to attempt to find the right words …...


But then poetry is not just about finding the right words.   


 It is also about giving something of yourself.


 'Here's a New Day' contains some essence of myself and of Norm. 


It could not be otherwise.       Thank you.


