
For those of us who live at the shoreline
standing upon the constant edges of decision

crucial and alone
for those of us who cannot indulge

the passing dreams of choice
who love in doorways coming and going in

the hours between dawns
looking inward and outward

at once before and after
seeking a now that can breed

futures like bread in our children’s mouths so
their dreams will not reflect

the death of ours;
 

For those of us
who were imprinted with fear

like a faint line in the center of our foreheads
learning to be afraid with our mother’s milk

for by this weapon
this illusion of some safety to be found
the heavy-footed hoped to silence us

For all of us this instant and this triumph
We were never meant to survive.

 
And when the sun rises we are afraid

it might not remain
when the sun sets we are afraid
it might not rise in the morning

when our stomachs are full we are afraid of
indigestion when our stomachs are empty

we are afraid we may never eat again when
we are loved we are afraid love will vanish
when we are alone we are afraid love will
never return and when we speak we are

afraid our words will not be heard nor
welcomed but when we are silent

we are still afraid
 

So it is better to speak
remembering

we were never meant to survive.

A Litany for Survival 
by Audrre lorde

For the director of music. Of David. A psalm.
 

You have searched me, Lord, and you know me.
You know when I sit and when I rise; you

perceive my thoughts from afar. You discern
my going out and my lying down; you are

familiar with all my ways.  Before a word is on
my tongue you, Lord, know it completely.

 
You hem me in behind and before, and you lay

your hand upon me.  Such knowledge is too
wonderful for me, too lofty for me to attain. 

 Where can I go from your Spirit? Where can I
flee from your presence?  If I go up to the

heavens, you are there; if I make my bed in the
depths, you are there.

 
If I rise on the wings of the dawn, if I settle on

the far side of the sea, even there your hand will
guide me, your right hand will hold me fast. If I
say, “Surely the darkness will hide me and the

light become night around me,” even the
darkness will not be dark to you;  the night will
shine like the day,  for darkness is as light to

you.  
 
 
 
 

PSalm 139
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Save the date for the next
OASIS June 21st

 
Follow us to stay up to date

on all the happenings!

Thank you for joining us at The Oasis!  We
are so glad you chose to spend time

worshiping with us this evening.  We hope
this is a peaceful time for you to escape the

pressures of every day life, and just enjoy the
presence of the Lord and other believers. 

 
Mark your calendar for our next meeting on

June 21st.

Welcome to The Oasis
May 24, 2022


