
Readings 9.27.20  Native American Day 

Readers:  Phyllis, Rachel 

Prayers: Andrea 

2 Kings 8.1-6          The Shunammite’s Land Restored 

8 Now Elisha had said to the woman whose son he had restored to life, “Go away with your family and stay for 
a while wherever you can, because the LORD has decreed a famine in the land that will last seven years.” 2 The 
woman proceeded to do as the man of God said. She and her family went away and stayed in the land of the 
Philistines seven years. 

3 At the end of the seven years she came back from the land of the Philistines and went to appeal to the king 
for her house and land. 4 The king was talking to Gehazi, the servant of the man of God, and had said, “Tell me 
about all the great things Elisha has done.” 5 Just as Gehazi was telling the king how Elisha had restored the 
dead to life, the woman whose son Elisha had brought back to life came to appeal to the king for her house 
and land. 

Gehazi said, “This is the woman, my lord the king, and this is her son whom Elisha restored to life.” 6 The king 
asked the woman about it, and she told him. 

Then he assigned an official to her case and said to him, “Give back everything that belonged to her, including 
all the income from her land from the day she left the country until now.” 

Please join in reading together the bold italicized words 
An Indian Prayer (of longing and hope) 
 
O' Great Spirit 
Whose voice I hear in the winds 
And whose breath gives life to all the world 
Hear me! I am small and weak, I need your 
strength and wisdom 
 
Let me walk in beauty, and make my eyes 
ever behold the red and purple sunset 
 
Make my hands respect the things you have 
made and my ears sharp to hear your voice 
 
Make me wise so that I may understand the 
things you have taught my people 
 
Let me learn the lessons you have hidden 
in every leaf and rock 
 
I seek strength, not to be greater than my 
brother, but to fight my greatest enemy-myself 
 
Make me always ready to come to you with 
clean hands and straight eyes 



 
So when life fades, as the fading sunset 
my spirit may come to you 
without shame 
This prayer is from the Sioux Indian children of Red Cloud Indian School, MN 
 
Second reading:  
Longing 
 
My soul longs for freedom, 
To be free as an eagle 
That soars in the sky. 
My soul thirsts for my tribal ways, 
It longs for the tribal beliefs, 
Which are so dear to my heart. 
If I can only be free, 
Be free to exist, 
To be me. 
I am Indian in a confusing world, 
In a world that won’t let me be free. 
Oh how I long for my freedom. 
 
Poem written by Renae Kemp, Choctaw-Chickasaw student in 12th grade.  
 
 
Gospel   Luke 13:31-35                 New International Version    

Jesus’ Sorrow for Jerusalem 

31 At that time some Pharisees came to Jesus and said to him, “Leave this place and go somewhere else. 
Herod wants to kill you.” 

32 He replied, “Go tell that fox, ‘I will keep on driving out demons and healing people today and tomorrow, and 
on the third day I will reach my goal.’ 33 In any case, I must press on today and tomorrow and the next day—
for surely no prophet can die outside Jerusalem! 

34 “Jerusalem, Jerusalem, you who kill the prophets and stone those sent to you, how often I have longed to 
gather your children together, as a hen gathers her chicks under her wings, and you were not willing. 35 Look, 
your house is left to you desolate. I tell you, you will not see me again until you say, ‘Blessed is he who comes 
in the name of the Lord.’[a]” 

Sending:  
When the earth is ravaged and the animals are dying, a new tribe of people shall come unto the earth from 
many colors, classes, creeds and who by their actions and deeds shall make the earth green again. They will be 
known as the warriors of the Rainbow.  
       Native American Prophecy 
 
Go in peace to love and serve God in the world.    
Thanks be to God. So be it. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Lk+13.31-35&version=NIV#fen-NIV-25554a

