	PRAYERS WITH AN Indigenous AUSTRALIAN FOCUS
	

	
	

	Reconciliation Prayer
	

	
	

	Holy Father, God of Love,

	
	

	You are the Creator of this land and of all good things.

	
	

	We acknowledge the pain and shame of our history and the sufferings of our peoples, and we ask your forgiveness.

	
	

	We thank you for the survival of indigenous cultures.

	
	

	Our hope is in you because you gave your son Jesus to reconcile the world to you.

	
	

	We pray for your strength and grace to forgive, accept and love one another, as you love us and forgive and accept us in the sacrifice of your son.

	
	

	Give us the courage to accept the realities of our history so that we may build a better future for our nation.

	
	

	Teach us to respect all cultures.

	
	

	Teach us to care for our land and waters.

	
	

	Help us to care for our land and waters.

	
	

	Help us to share justly the resources of this land.

	
	

	Help us to bring about spiritual and social change to improve the quality of life for all groups in our communities, especially the disadvantaged.

	
	

	Help young people to find true dignity and self-esteem by your Spirit.

	
	

	May your power and love be the foundations on which we build our families, our communities and our nation, 

	
	

	through Jesus Christ our Lord.

	
	

	Prepared by Wontulp-Bi-Buya, the Indigenous Theology Working Group.

	
	

	 
	

	
	

	Prayer of the Aboriginal People
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	Creator of all,
	

	
	

	you gave us the Dreaming.
	

	
	

	You have spoken to us
	

	
	

	through our beliefs.
	

	
	

	You then made your love clear to us
	

	
	

	in the person of Jesus.
	

	
	

	We thank you for your care.
	

	
	

	You own us. You are our hope.
	

	
	

	Make us strong as we face the
	

	
	

	problems of change.
	

	
	

	We ask you to help the people of
	

	
	

	Australia to listen to us and
	

	
	

	respect our culture.
	

	
	

	Make the knowledge of you grow
	

	
	

	in all people,
	

	
	

	so that you can be at home in us
	

	
	

	and we can make a home for 
	

	
	

	everyone in our land.
	

	
	

	Amen. 
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	AN AUSTRALIAN CREED
	

	
	

	We believe in God, creator and sustainer of life,
	

	
	

	creator of the black woman and the white woman
	

	
	

	of the black man and the white man
	

	
	

	of the woman who is not quite black and not quite white
	

	
	

	of the man who is not quite white and not quite black.
	

	
	

	We believe in God, the Creator
	

	
	

	who gave us the desert pea and the flowering gum,
	

	
	

	the Murray cod and the platypus,
	

	
	

	the Southern Cross and the Milky Way.
	

	
	

	We believe in God,
	

	
	

	who gave us a land to keep, 
	

	
	

	to reverence and to cultivate.
	

	
	

	We believe in Jesus, born of a woman
	

	
	

	who was not quite black and not quite white,
	

	
	

	a woman who was not quite sure of who she was or who she was to be, 
	

	
	

	a woman who faithfully struggled to believe.
	

	
	

	We believe in Jesus - risen,
	

	
	

	liberator of all humanity, Emmanuel, God-with-us, God-for-us.
	

	
	

	We, women and men of the Great South Land of the Holy Spirit,
	

	
	

	believe in the power of the Spirit to set us free to regenerate our land, to transform our world, to work for peace,
	

	
	

	to listen to the loneliness of 'the drover's wife' and the 'weeping man'.
	

	
	

	We believe in the power of the Spirit to transform our dealings with our sisters and our brothers of other colours and diverse creeds.
	

	
	

	

	

	
	

	DADIRRI IS LISTENING
	

	
	

	Dadirri is deep listening.

	
	

	Listening to the land.

	
	

	Listening to the spirit speaking through the land.

	
	

	Listening to the stillness.

	
	

	Dadirri is awareness of the land as sacred Silent awareness of deep springs within me. I am the story of the land. I feel the harmony that is in the land. 

	
	

	My life is sacred.

	
	

	A deep theme unfolding.

	
	

	Dadirri makes me feel whole. Renews me and brings peace. My life is new.

	
	

	

	

	
	

	A DREAMING PRAYER
	

	
	

	Creator Spirit,
	

	
	

	you created all things, seen and unseen,
	

	
	

	listen to our silent prayer as we stand here before you.
	

	
	

	 Our weary eyes look back over distant horizons, back to those days where our people walked.
	

	
	

	The footprints of our ancestors are imprinted on the earth, and their images are real to us.
	

	
	

	We see our grandfathers, standing tall and strong, warriors of long ago.
	

	
	

	We see our grandmothers, strong and hard working women.
	

	
	

	We hear them singing, we see them dancing, and our spirits move within us.
	

	
	

	They told of emus fighting, and the kangaroos picking up the scent of our hunters ………… 
	

	
	

	The images fade away as we feel the hurt of our people.
	

	
	

	We can hear the cries of our grandmothers as they cry for their children.
	

	
	

	Loving Creator, you can see us as we stand here and feel this hurt.
	

	
	

	Let us walk with you, loving Creator, towards the dawning of a proud and new nation.
	

	
	

	We thank you for our sacred being. 
	

	
	

	(from OTHERWAY)
	


