
 

Contemplatio 
In the beginning, in the fertile silence of Love’s eternal womb,  

     Love spoke the Word...  

  and the Word became flesh… (See, John 1) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Love’s silence pours out, flows, enfolds, wraps, encircles us, as we gather together from all parts of this 
sacred land, to centre in the One, who is the Womb of Silence.  Love enfolds us into the hollow, the heart, the 
womb of Love.  Love infuses, softens, gathers and releases her gentle stillness.  

 In response, we soften and center into Love’s silent womb, into the stillness, into the point where Love 
speaks the Word, Jesus, Yesua.  We feel drawn into the point of this original kiss of life.  

 The Word, Jesus, draws us deeper, to come home, to make our home in this kiss of the point of our original 
oneing in Love.  

 We soften, we yield, we melt, into the fluidity of Love’s silent womb, centering, knitting, oneing, every 
particle of our being to our original point in the kiss of Love.  Personally, communionally, we are one in this 
one point of pure Love.  

 We sense the flow of Love’s centering.  

We inhale the perfume of Love’s presence. 

We feel the holiness of our sensuality.  

We feel the Word being spoken into every human, every creature, every created thing. 

We feel the Word entering into the depths of all suffering.  

 especially,  piercing the torment of the virus; 

 embracing the pain of those infected with the virus; 

 comforting the heart-ache of those with no work; 

 wrapping the isolation of the lonely; 

 dissolving stuck patterns of alienation; 

 penetrating the fear of the world.  

 We sense the original creativity of Love inspiring us, awakening our heart’s inner-eye to see Love’s way, to 
enter the point of union, together, in deeper communion.  We awaken our communal awareness of being 
one in the Word.  We are present, together in Love’s presence, as the future of life in Love’s Word, comes to 
meet us, in this present moment.   Silently, softly we abide. 

 The Silent Womb calls us: 

Silence  Silence  Silence   
 Attentive to the point where we are knit and oned in Love, in the Womb of Silence, we pour out Love from 

our heart’s depths all over the sacred earth.  Together, we become the Word, the Love, the Peace spoken 
into creation.  We shower light and bless this sacred earth, as we place our trust in Love. 

             Blessings of love, Dr Kerrie Hide 


