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WHEN THIS IS OVER
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Psalm 8 

O Lord, our Lord,

How majestic is Your name in all the earth,

Who have set Your glory above the heavens!

Out of the mouth of babes and nursing infants

You have ordained strength,

Because of Your enemies,

That You may silence the enemy and the avenger. 

When I consider Your heavens, the work of Your fingers,

The moon and the stars, which You have ordained, 

What is man that You are mindful of him,

And the son of man that You visit him? 

For You have made him a little lower than the angels,

And You have crowned him with glory and honor. 

You have made him to have dominion over the works of Your hands;

You have put all things under his feet, 

All sheep and oxen—

Even the beasts of the field, 

The birds of the air,

And the fish of the sea

That pass through the paths of the seas. 

O Lord, our Lord,

How excellent is Your name in all the earth!

*****************************************************************************

When this is over,

may we never again

take for granted

A handshake with a stranger

Full shelves at the store

Conversations with neighbors

A crowded theater

Friday night out

The taste of communion

A routine checkup

The school rush each morning

Coffee with a friend

The stadium roaring

Each deep breath,

A boring

Life itself 

When this ends

may we find

that we have become,

more like the people

we wanted to be

we were called to be

we hoped to be

and we stay

that way–better

for each other

because of the worst.







–Laura Kelly Fanucci 

