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Order of Service

Opening Prayer 

Lauded be Thy Name, O Lord my God! I am Thy servant who hath laid hold on the cord of Thy tender mercies, 
and clung to the hem of thy bounteousness. I entreat Thee by Thy name whereby Thou hast subjected all created 
things, both visible and invisible, and through which the breath that is life indeed was wafted over the entire 
creation, to strengthen me by Thy power which hath encompassed the heavens and the earth, and to guard me from 
all sickness and tribulation. I bear witness that Thou art the Lord of all names, and the Ordainer of all that may 
please Thee. There is none other God but Thee, the Almighty, the All-Knowing, the All-Wise. Do Thou ordain for 
me, O my Lord, what will profit me in every world of Thy worlds. Supply me, then, with what Thou hast written 
down for the chosen ones among Thy creatures, whom neither the blame of the blamer, nor the clamor of the 
infidel, nor the estrangement of such as have withdrawn from Thee, hath deterred from turning towards Thee. Thou, 
truly, art the Help in Peril through the power of Thy sovereignty. No God is there save Thee, the Almighty, the Most 
Powerful.

Bahá’í Faith, Bahá’u’lláh

First Reading 

Be ye assured and confident that the confirmations of God are descending upon you, the assistance of God will 
be given unto you, the breaths of the Holy Spirit will quicken you with a new life, the Sun of Reality will shine 
gloriously upon you, and the fragrant breezes of the rose gardens of divine mercy will waft through the windows of 
your souls.  Be ye confident and steadfast; your services are confirmed by the powers of heaven, for your intentions 
are lofty, your purposes pure and worthy.  God is the helper of those souls whose aim is to serve humanity and 
whose efforts and endeavors are devoted to the good and betterment of all mankind.

Bahá’í Faith, ‘Abdu’l-Bahá
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Second Reading

The breezes of the Most Merciful have passed over all created things; happy the man that hath discovered their 
fragrance, and set himself towards them with a sound heart.  Attire thy temple with the ornament of My Name, and 
thy tongue with remembrance of Me, and thine heart with love for Me, the Almighty, the Most High.

Verily, the breezes of forgiveness have been wafted from the direction of your Lord, the God of Mercy; whoso 
turneth thereunto, shall be cleansed of his sins, and of all pain and sickness. 

One gleam from the splendors of Thy Name, the All-Merciful, sufficeth to banish and blot out every trace of 
sinfulness from the world, and a single breath from the breezes of the Day of Thy Revelation is enough to adorn all 
mankind with a fresh attire. 

Bahá’í Faith, Bahá’u’lláh

Windless wastes are waked to gladness when reviving breezes play, even so this rajasuya, this thy sacrificial rite, cwes 
its sanctity and splendour unto Krishna’s holy might!

Hinduism, Mahabharata,

Consider that today the Kingdom of Christ exists: from a non-existing king how could such a great kingdom be 
manifested? How, from a non-existing sea, can the waves mount so high? From a non-existing garden, how can such 
fragrant breezes be wafted? Reflect that no effect, no trace, no influence remains of any being after its members are 
dispersed and its elements are decomposed, whether it be a mineral, a vegetable, or an animal. There is only the 
human reality and the spirit of man which, after the disintegration of the members, dispersing of the particles, and 
the destruction of the composition, persists, and continues to act and to have power. 

Bahá’í Faith, ‘Abdu’l-Bahá

And when the day of Pentecost was fully come, they were all with one accord in one place.  And suddenly there 
came a sound from heaven as of a rushing mighty wind, and it filled all the house where they were sitting.  And 
there appeared unto them cloven tongues like as of fire, and it sat upon each of them.  And they were all filled with 
the Holy Ghost, and began to speak with other tongues, as the Spirit gave them utterance.

Christianity, Acts

Music
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Third Reading

Do ye know in what cycle ye are created and in what age ye exist? This is the age of the Blessed Perfection and this is 
the time of the Greatest Name! This is the century of the Manifestation, the age of the Sun of the Horizons and the 
beautiful springtime of His Holiness the Eternal One!

The earth is in motion and growth; the mountains, hills and prairies are green and pleasant; the bounty is 
overflowing; the mercy universal; the rain is descending from the cloud of mercy; the brilliant Sun is shining; the full 
moon is ornamenting the horizon of ether; the great ocean-tide is flooding every little stream; the gifts are successive; 
the favors consecutive; and the refreshing breeze is blowing, wafting the fragrant perfume of the blossoms. Boundless 
treasure is in the hand of the King of Kings! Lift the hem of thy garment in order to receive it. If we are not happy 
and joyous at this season, for what other season shall we wait and for what other time shall we look? 

Bahá’í Faith, ‘Abdu’l-Bahá

And they who, making silent sacrifice, 
Draw in their breath to feed the flame of thought, 
And breathe it forth to waft the heart on high, 
Governing the ventage of each entering air 
Lest one sigh pass which helpeth not the soul: 
And they who, day by day denying needs, 
Lay life itself upon the altar-flame, 
Burning the body wan. Lo! all these keep 
The rite of offering, as if they slew 
Victims; and all thereby efface much sin.

Hinduism, Bhagavad Gita

I was but a man like others, asleep upon My couch, when lo, the breezes of the All-Glorious were wafted over Me, 
and taught Me the knowledge of all that hath been. This thing is not from Me, but from One Who is Almighty 
and All-Knowing. And He bade Me lift up My voice between earth and heaven, and for this there befell Me what 
hath caused the tears of every man of understanding to flow. … His all-compelling summons hath reached Me, and 
caused Me to speak His praise amidst all people. I was indeed as one dead when His behest was uttered. The hand of 
the will of thy Lord, the Compassionate, the Merciful, transformed Me. 

Bahá’í Faith, Bahá’u’lláh
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Fourth Reading

Awake, O north wind; and come, thou south; blow upon my garden, that the spices thereof may flow out. Let my 
beloved come into his garden, and eat his pleasant fruits.

Judaism, Song of Solomon

Closing Prayer

Create in me a pure heart, O my God, and renew a tranquil conscience within me, O my Hope! Through the spirit 
of power confirm Thou me in Thy Cause, O my Best-Beloved, and by the light of Thy glory reveal unto me Thy 
path, O Thou the Goal of my desire!  Through the power of Thy transcendent might lift me up unto the heaven 
of Thy holiness, O Source of my being, and by the breezes of Thine eternity gladden me, O Thou Who art my 
God!  Let Thine everlasting melodies breathe tranquility on me, O my Companion, and let the riches of Thine 
ancient countenance deliver me from all except Thee, O my Master, and let the tidings of the revelation of Thine 
incorruptible Essence bring me joy, O Thou Who art the most manifest of the manifest and the most hidden of the 
hidden!  

Bahá’í Faith, Bahá’u’lláh


