                               SYNANON RITE OF SEPARATION

Conductor:

We are gathered here in celebration: in celebration of fresh beginnings for ___________

and __________.

They have come a certain distance together.  Now they make another choice.  This is not an occasion for bitterness, tears of sorrow, life-choking anger.  Nor is it an occasion for mourning by any in this company.  We who observe, we respect their choosing and wish each of them well.  They who choose should stand thankful and unafraid – thankful for the human experience of one another; unafraid as they walk on in reconsidered roles.

 Conscious acceptance is the first medium of Grace, especially in this universal community where nothing goes to waste.  Nothing is wasted; the daily experience is perfection.  And there is no simpler way to say these things.

Let this gathering call itself also a recognition – recognition of their courage; recognition of something else stirring in each of their lives.  They are honored for their conviction; for separation is a local illusion; for there is no way in which we cannot be together; for in the real universe beyond our clocks and calendars, _________ and __________ are about to enter upon still another adventure of perpetual birth.

Our manner of seeing the decision is vital in the daily doings of us all.  We do not curse the turning trees of Autumn, without which there would be no more Spring.  We do not suspect the river that digs a different course every moment of its life.  So, now we do not haunt with questions a natural change in the life-maps of __________ and __________.  Their joining was blessed by the community; their parting deserves no less.  May they proceed in the knowledge that no barriers have been erected, especially between each other on a new level of meeting.  Around all localized matters is the river-like community flow.

We are all one body.  We can say no less to _________ and _________.  We can say no more to ourselves.

Before they speak, if they wish to speak, let me remind _________ and __________ of some words written by Ralph Waldo Emerson.  He said:

     The … terror that scares us from self-trust is our consistency; a reverence for

     our past act or word because the eyes of others have no other data for computing

     our orbit than our past acts, and we are loath to disappoint them.

Do not fear that you will go lonely.  Your home is here.  The strength and joy of concretized living will pervade your ways today and tomorrow, and in future days, just as they have in the past.  These gifts cannot be lost; the flow including us all, gives each the power of all, when perfect experience decrees such a need.  The arrangement of personal properties  is business of your own.  Speak now only if the desire for verbal expression takes hold.

_________? (Man’s name.  A pause.)

_________? (Woman’s name.  A pause.)

Do any in this gathering have words of affirmation for the two who share their experience with us now…?

(A pause for possible replies.)

Let all move ahead in the spirit of celebration.  Our writer friend Richard Gregg offers a key in declaring: “We do not live in the universe; we are lived by it.”  And that draws questions about patterns of personal action.  And the answer to those questions sticks out like a sun when we read together the Synanon Prayer:

     Please let me first and always examine myself

     Let me be honest and truthful

     Let me seek and assume responsibility

     Let me understand rather than be understood

     Let me trust and have faith in myself and my fellow man

     Let me love rather than be loved

     Let me give rather than receive.

(Conductor smiles upon them.  Takes both their hands.  At this point, the assembly will applaud and come forward to offer personal statements, greetings, words.)

                                                    ***

