Ojibwa Prayer, gezongen door Enya (“Ebudae”)
Met dit gebed (klik op onderstaande link voor het filmpje) wens ik jullie allen warme kerstdagen en een heel mooi 2012 toe.
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vEBvo8Y4ZIY&feature=related
Oh Great Spirit who's voice I hear in the Winds
And whose breath gives life to everyone.
Hear me.
I come to you as one of your many children.
I am weak. I am small. 
I need your wisdom and your strength.
Let me walk in beauty.
Make my hands respect the things you have made
and make my ears sharp, so I may hear your voice.
The lessons you have hidden in every leaf and every rock.
I ask for wisdom and strength, not to be superior to my brothers
but to be able to fight my greatest enemy, myself.
Make me ever ready to come before you 
with clean hands and a straight eye.
Make me ever ready to come before you.
So as life fades away as a fading sunset,
my spirit may come to you without shame.
Allow your Heart to open like a flower and give the many blessings 
to everyone around you.
Allow your soul to fly free again as it once did.
May you be ever blessed with the abundance of infinite love and light
AMEN
OM SHANTI OM
In Lak'ech Ala K'in.
