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One of the privileges of Christian ministry is sharing God’s blessing. Many of us will close 

our Sunday services with a blessing such as, 

‘May the blessing of God Almighty, Father, Son and Holy Spirit be with you and all those you love, 

this day and always.’ 

I like to think that these concluding words will fill the hearts and minds that have been 

opened to God’s love during our worship together. More so, during recent times. When 

life’s challenges hit hard, such blessings become precious inner resources, reminding us that 

God’s love is rooted within us. 

So what could be better than an entire festival focussed on blessing?! The term Rogation is 

derived from the Latin verb, Rogare, ‘to ask’. On Rogation Sunday, we simply ask God’s 

blessing, especially on the land.  

In times past, most rural communities recognised that what happened in the fields was a 

matter of life and death. Perhaps the fragility of life was more obvious. The emerging crops 

of Rogationtide, would be the food that sustained life during the year ahead. The good land 

of God’s creation held sustaining potential. Affirming God’s creative power and connecting 

with God’s energising spirit of wisdom and inspiration, were key elements in agricultural 

practice. The words of the Rogation blessings expressed these sustaining connections 

between God’s creation and human endeavour. But these things aren’t set in the past. The 

fragility of food supplies is our reality. 

Today my morning began with a walk in the countryside, blissfully bathed in the warmth of 

early sunshine. I trod paths bordered by old majestic trees, displaying their fresh green 

leaves. I also took a path directly across agricultural land.  A traditional Irish blessing came 

to mind. 

May the road rise to meet you. 

May the wind be always at your back. 

May the sun shine warm upon your face; 

The rains fall softly upon your fields, 

And until we meet again 

May God hold you in the hollow of his hand. 

 

The emergent barley of my morning walk was doing its best in the parched clay soil but it 

didn’t look promising. The food-crops of our diocese certainly need some rain to fall softly 

(and substantially) upon our fields. Without the rain, yields will be poor. Poor yields will 

reduce already diminishing global food supplies. After I’ve met with anxious farmers, I 

regularly pray that they will sense being held in God’s protective hand until we meet again. 

And I pray that they will sense God’s blessing upon them and their vital life-saving work. 
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Connecting with God through blessings holds a great richness even in anxious times. After 

all, a blessing is much more than a direct request looking for an instant answer. A blessing 

gives us a hint of the way that God looks at the world. A vast statement perhaps but Jesus 

taught us that God’s eyes are loving eyes. As we stand looking out on the land of our 

diocese this Rogation Sunday, we can allow ourselves to be drawn into seeing the earth and 

its potential with loving eyes. 

 

Rogation’s place in the season of Spring and in Eastertide draw us deeper into these 

connections. Rogation Sunday lends itself to using outside space for worship in both rural 

and urban contexts. Even if the only sign of the natural world is a distant solitary tree, its 

fresh green leaves demonstrate the hope of spring growth. Big old trees will have weathered 

many a season of drought. Their roots go deep, nourished by the unseen nutrients of the 

earth and by reserves built during their annual hibernation.  We might reflect on the unseen 

nourishment of our faith. We might consider the depth of our roots. Are they deep enough, 

will they enable our faith to nourish us through times of spiritual drought and poor yields? 

  

Reflecting on nature on Rogation Sunday reminds us that winter can be put behind us, 

physically and emotionally. Rogationtide’s place in Eastertide reminds us that Christ’s 

resurrection banished winter spiritually too. If winter is retaining an anxious grip on your 

heart at present, draw close to God in the blessings of Rogationtide; take in the goodness of 

nature; simply rest in God’s peace for a while. In our reading from John’s gospel, Jesus 

makes it clear that God’s peace is his gift and his legacy. It’s a holy peace with a depth 

unknown in the secular world and yet it’s a peace that stills our hearts and minds enabling 

us to live fully in this world. 

 

Rooted in Christ and with God’s peace in our hearts, we might open our eyes afresh to the 

world around us this Rogation Sunday. As we observe the delights and the challenges before 

us, the words of Psalm 67 would seem to offer a perfect Rogation blessing, 

 

May God be merciful to us and bless us, 

show us the light of his countenance and come to us. 

Let your ways be known upon the earth, 

your saving health among all nations. 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 


