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Script for “The Tears of Tiamat” Multigen 30th March 2014 
 

[The mic and small lectern are set up at stage left (closest to banister and chalice).  
Three chairs are on stage, also far left for Caroline, Diane and Kim. Piano stage far 
right. Choir will do all its singing next to piano.] 
 
WELCOME 
 

Caroline:  Good morning and welcome to the Unitarian Church of Montreal. My 
name is Caroline Balderston Parry and I’m the director of religious education here. 
 
Diane:  And my name is Rev. Diane Rollert.  I’m the minister here.  Welcome to “The 
Tears of Tiamat.” 
 
Caroline:  Today is a special day, as all our children will join us for the entire service.  
For this service to be truly multigenerational, we hope babies and toddlers will stay in 
the Sanctuary with parents as much as possible, and that you enjoy our wonderful 
participatory service.  Of course, the nursery is open for the littlest ones, if you really 
need to retreat, but we invite you to be part of “The Tears of Tiamat”-- and the usual 
caregivers and leaders will be here to support you.  You are all welcome here. 
 
Diane:  After our service, everyone is invited to join us for the social hour in Phoenix 
Hall. And we challenge you to talk to at least three people you have never spoken to 
before, including someone who is not your age. 
 
Caroline:  This morning we give thanks to all the musicians who are with us:  The 
Parts in Peace Choir led by our music director Sandra Hunt, Sarah Albu and our 
children’s choir. 
 

Diane:  We also give thanks for the beautiful flowers, given by May Kersten in loving 
memory of her parents Paula Daniels and Henry Kersten. 

   
 Now let us deepen into the spirit of this community with the lighting of our chalice. 
  

CHALICE LIGHTING  READER  – ANNIE LIU 
 

O lumière cachée, 
vibrant dans chaque atome, 
 
O vérité cachée. 
brilliant dans chaque être, 
 
O amour caché, 
embrassant tout dans l’unité. 
 
As we light this flame may the light of truth  
and love enter this community once again. 
May all who enter here feel a connection to one another. 
 



2 

 
 

 

OPENING SONG -  Genesis Round   
 

Caroline:  Please join us in singing the Genesis Round…  
 
We’ll sing it through twice together, and then split into three groups to sing it three 
times as a round.  
 
Long ago in the Big Bang the whole universe came to be 
In the glorious and bright scat’ring of the light were the seeds of you and me, Oh… 
(repeat) 
 

OPENING WORDS  READER – MAT PERRAULT 
 

Reader:  These opening words come from the environmental activist Joanna Macy. 
 
 “If the world is to be healed through human efforts, … it will be by ordinary people, 
people whose love for this life is even greater than their fear…The most remarkable 
feature of this historical moment on Earth is not that we are on the way to destroying 
the world — we've actually been on the way for quite a while. It is that we are 
beginning to wake up, as from a millennia-long sleep, to a whole new relationship to 
our world, to ourselves and each other.”  
 

WONDERING ABOUT CREATION 
 
[Yvette passes out/helps children get drawing materials -- for those who need them.] 
 

Diane:  Spring is here – even if its warmth has come to us slowly..  Yes, the days 
are much longer now, and in a few weeks we will be celebrating Earth Day, a day to 
remember our love for this planet and all that we must do to care for her.  The earth 
and her seasons, the moon and its tides, the stars in their constancy have always 
made people wonder and question.   
 
Caroline:  Long ago people told stories to try and understand the world that 
surrounded them.  Those stories were passed from generation to generation, from 
great-great-great grandmothers and great-great-great grandfathers to their 
grandchildren who then told their grandchildren. Eventually, those stories got written 
down in words or pictures, first on stone or clay tablets and then onto cloth and 
paper.  Today we invite the children to draw their own pictures of the beauty of the 
earth and its creation, which we will display at the end of the service 
 
Diane:  Long, long ago, in ancient times, almost 4000 years ago, there was a mighty 
civilization known as Babylonia.  The Babylonians built grand and glorious cities.  
They built ships and navigated great distances.  They built huge buildings, temples 
and monuments, and carved beautiful statues out of stone.  They developed their 
own written language and carved the stories of their world onto clay or stone tablets.   
Some of those stories were about the gods they worshiped.  Some say they created 
gods to explain the natural world around them, to explain the rising and the setting of 
the sun, the thunder and lightning, earthquakes and floods.   
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Caroline:  But these were very sophisticated and smart people. They knew a lot 
about mathematics, numbers and complex engineering – and we still can’t explain 
how they built their huge temples and other buildings.  We know they believed in 
many gods, but we still don’t know what their beliefs really were.  Perhaps, the 
Babylonians saw these myths or stories of the gods as beautiful creations, like the 
books, paintings and films that inspire us today.  Perhaps their stories were a way 
for them to remind themselves of the beauty of the earth and all it had to offer to 
them.   
 
Diane: One of the Babylonian myths is the story of the goddess Tiamat. In some 
stories, she is the creator goddess who brings salt and fresh water together to create 
the cosmos -- the sun, the moon, the stars, the earth and its seas, land, plants and 
creatures.  Her tears create the great rivers of the Tigris and the Euphrates.  In other 
stories, she is a monster, a huge dragon, representing the wildness and chaos that 
existed before there was the earth. 
 
Caroline:  This morning we offer you a story that goes back to the beginning of 
creation and the deep primordial sea, that comes down to us from the Babylonians 
and the Middle Eastern cradle of the world . . .  This story begins by the seaside, as 
our children are gathering pebbles. 
 
Diane:  We invite you all, parents, children and everyone, to help us begin our story 
by reading together the words printed in your order of service. 
 

CONGREGATIONAL READING  
Words from hymn 339, Knowledge, They Say  
 
We seem like children wandering by the shore, 
gathering pebbles coloured by the wave; 
while the great sea of truth, from sky to sky 
stretches before us, boundless, unexplored. 
  

[Blue sea cloth is given to designated children, Kianna and Sinead] 
 
Caroline:  Come children, come help us gather the pebbles and place them in this 
basket here… 
 

[Children come to both mime the sea and gather pebbles] 
 

CHORAL RESPONSE 
Knowledge They Say, Parts in Peace Choir 
 

 [The choir sings as children are gathering pebbles; blue sea cloth is moved in waves by 
the designated children. Tiamat handlers exit quietly to pick up puppet from chairs in 
Phoenix Hall and prepare to enter through right hand double doors of Sanctuary] 

 
THE CALM SEA 
 

Diane:  It’s so lovely be here by sea… 
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[Sandra will add a little bit of sea music here] 

 
[Kianna and Sinead miming of the sea – movement moments –with blue cloth waving; 
Sarah will make background musical sounds]  
 

The Storm  
 
Diane:  But look, storm clouds… 
There’s a great storm brewing over the sea, moving like the wind. 
The thunder is rolling in, the lightening is flashing... 

 
[More movement moments –dark cloths, plus instruments like tambourines given to 
children by Yvette as they place pebbles in basket.]   

 
[Blue cloth movement is more extreme, Sarah helps make storm sounds, Chloe helps 
add storm cloud movements] 

 
[Cameron and Gwyn designated to make some violent yellow rope movements.  Stormy 
music, drums, cymbals or certain bells, clashing sounds.  [Black cardboard “thunder 
sheet”] 

 
TIAMAT TELLS HER STORIES 
 

Caroline:    Look, look!  Out of the sea comes Tiamat!  
 

 [Huge puppet carried in from back of Sanctuary by Alex as head and 5 more Jr Youth, 
plus 2 young adults, as wing and tail bearers, comes up to stand lengthwise on chancel, 
head towards the big chalice and tail towards piano --music, drums, cymbals, 
tambourines or certain bells, all to be supervised and improvised with by Sarah, 
clashing sounds continue until Sarah signals sounds to diminish, Kim to begin.] 

 
[Kim de Jong speaks majestically. representing the puppet] 
 

Tiamat:  Calm, calm my children. 
Be quiet now, my grandchildren. 
Be quiet seas.  Be quiet wind, be quiet storm, be quiet heavens. 
 

[Slowly storm noises subside, adult helpers help children sit down on steps with their 
cloth etc props] 
 
[Tiamat puppet moves so she faces towards congregation]   

 
Tiamat:  I am Tiamat, your grandmother… 
You see me now as a dragon  
but I have always been the goddess of the sea,  
in all its wonder and mystery, in all its chaos. 
 

[Tiamat’s wings rise and fall dramatically] 
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Tiamat: I am the dragon woman of bitter waters, 
the dragon woman of  the salt waters of the sea. 
Long, long ago I mated with the god of fresh water and I gave birth ... 
to the twin gods of silt, the first bits of matter, the first bits of earth and dirt and soil ... 
 

[Baskets with brown and green “cords” representing earth and the blue & silver cord 
representing sky are placed by Yvette, then taken from under the wings of Tiamat and 
displayed by Sarah and Chloe.] 

 
Tiamat: Together they created  
-the horizon and the heavens 
-the earth, the winds and the storms… 
So you could say I am the grandmother of all things… 
 
Caroline:  Let us gather up the cloth of the seas, and prepare for the splitting of the 
blue horizon and the brown earth where lush green began to grow everywhere.  This 
is the world that Tiamat created.  
 

[Cloth collected, cords being given out, to most children –“Earth” to Preschoolers and 
“Sky” to Grade Schoolers and 3 rain sticks given to Tiamat’s body/wing bearers] 

 
Tiamat :   Sometimes they tell another story of me, the grandmother of all things…  
They tell of a great battle between myself and my son Marduk.  
 

[Rain sticks make big noise -- Sarah leading; Tiamat puppet stamps feet, shakes all 
over] 
 
[All children make swirling movements with their cords together, with Chloe and Yvette 
on floor level.  Earth cords/Preschoolers make low motions; sky cords = high swirls til 
sudden movement for the separation.] 
 

Tiamat: ... At the end I was split into two, one part of me became the dome of the 
heavens and the other became the earth. 
 

[Children with brown and green cords move to right = piano side, with low motions, 
Brooke gives Preschoolers earth globes they made to be held & used here . . . children 
holding blue cords and waving upwards, move to opposite side, then all sit down again 
on steps.] 

 
Tiamat:  They tell so many stories about me. But I am ancient, and all the old stories 
hold some truth . . . I am the mother and the grandmother of the earth, the seas, the 
heavens and of all manner of beasts.  I am the ancestor of you children, of the 
smallest babies here . . . 
 

[Puppet Tiamat parades in some way on the stage, moves to one side, then back and 
turns so that once again her body is lengthwise, then stands to look towards chalice, 
while Choir sings words below.] 
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Tiamat:  Out of my stars, out of my sea have you all come…   
 

CHORAL RESPONSE [FIRST PART OF WESTON] 
 
[Choir sings standing next to piano.] 

 
Out of the stars in their flight, out of the dust of eternity, here have we come, stardust 
and sunlight, mingling through time and through space. 
 
Out of the stars we have come, up from time; 
 
Time out of time before time in the vastness of space, earth spun to orbit the sun, 
earth with the thunder of mountains newborn, the boiling of seas. 
 
Earth warmed by sun, lit by sunlight, this is our home. Out of the stars we have 
come. 
 
Mystery hidden in mystery, back through all time; Mystery rising from rocks in the 
storm and the sea. 
 
Out of the stars, rising from rocks and the sea, kindled by sunlight on earth arose 
life. 

 
[Preschoolers and Grade school children put cords back into baskets and go back to 
their families, as choir sits down.] 
 
THE MOTHERS’  RESPONSE 
 

Tiamat:  But I am here to tell you of my sadness about the state of my creation, to 
cry my salt tears of grief, to witness your own tears . . . 
 
Diane:  Let us join Tiamat in telling her story.  Come forward dear mothers and 
babies to stand by Tiamat. Let us read responsively together.  Tiamat will read the 
regular type while everyone else will read the bold italics. 
 
Tiamat:  And the Great Mother said: 
 
All:  Come my child and give me all that you are. 
 
Tiamat:  I am not afraid of your strength and darkness, of your fear and pain. 
 
All:  Give me your tears.  
 
Tiamat:  They will be my rushing rivers and roaring oceans. 
 
All:  Give me your rage.  
 
Tiamat:  It will erupt into my molten volcanoes and rolling thunder. 
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All:  Give me your tired spirit.  
 
Tiamat:  I will lay it to rest in my soft meadows. 
 
All:  Give me your hopes and dreams.  
 
Tiamat:  I will plant a field of sunflowers and arch rainbows in the sky.You are not too 
much for me. My arms and heart welcome your true fullness. 
 
All:  There is room in my world for all of you, all that you are. 
 
Tiamatl:  I will cradle you in the boughs of my ancient redwoods and the valleys of 
my gentle rolling hills.  My soft winds will sing you lullabies and soothe your 
burdened heart. Release your deep pain.  
 
All:  You are not alone and you have never been alone. 

 
TIAMAT’S TEARS 
 

Tiamat:  I am here to share in your tears, as you are here to share in my sadness 
for this Earth. [She shakes and droops, visibly.] 
 
Caroline: Why is Tiamat crying?  What is it that is making her sad?  The children 
know.  They have words to share.  Will you say them out loud for us?  And let the 
rest of us echo you. 
 

[Grade school children stand up in front of puppet and read out their words   
Words from children -- about what is making her sad—written on cards each child 
gets from Yvette -- each speaks and is then echoed by the adults.   
 
[Tiamat shakes with each word –- showing how distraught she is. Gradually sits or lies 
down there on the chancel.] 

 
Diane:  Are there words that we should add?  I invite you to call them out now. 
 

CONGREGATIONAL SONG  1069 Ancient Mother 
 

Caroline:  So let us sing together the chant Ancient Mother. We will sing it together 
through three times.  
 

[Yvette and Brooke help Pre & Gradeschoolers get cup of glass “tears” and spread out 
through congregation to give/offer one to each person as the congregation sings.] 
 

Ancient Mother, I hear you calling.  
Ancient Mother, I hear your song.  
Ancient Mother, I feel your laughter.   
Ancient Mother, I taste your tears. 
Terre-Mère, j'entends ton doux appel.  
Terre-Mère, c'est ta chanson. 
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Terre-Mère, je sens ta joie.   
Terre-Mère, je goûte tes larmes. 
 

 
[Children distribute tear stones.  They end up returned to their families.]  
 
Diane:  Let us sit in silence, contemplating these tears. 
 

SILENCE 
 
Diane:   Rest here for a moment, and if grief for all that has been lost washes over 
you, welcome it.  Welcome it as a call to begin anew with passion for this Earth, for 
this place we call home.  So may it be. 
 

READING L’abondance de ces merveilles par Pasteure Barbara Pescan  -   
 Reader  Mathias Lee Poy-Paxman   
 
[Sarah to create quiet soundscape behind him] 
 

Très haut, au-dessus de nous, 
le soleil brille et 
au-delà du soleil, 
les étoiles de la nuit 
se cachent derrière le ciel bleu. 
 
Ici-bas 
à travers leurs corps, 
les vers (comme les vers de terre que les pécheurs utilisent)  
les vers reconstituent la terre. 
 
Au centre 
la terre mijote 
son premier feu. 
 
Quelque part 
entre les étoiles 
et le noyau terrestre, 
 
nous vivons, 
pleurons, 
interrogeons, 
rions et  
répondons. 
 
Comment ne pas être étonnés 
devant l’abondance de ces merveilles. 
 
Que la lumière et l’obscurité 
bénissent chacun de nous. 
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TIAMAT’S HOPE 
 
[Tiamat lifts head in hope, then gradually rises during these words.] 
 

Diane:  We know all the things that have gone wrong, 
but if we love this earth we can bring it back to health. 
 
Caroline:  We can turn our tears into rivers of hope.  
We can join together to stop the damage that has been done. 
 
Both:  We can start to change within ourselves, within our homes, 
within our cities, our countries and our world. 
 
[puppet starts to rise again while DR and CBP speak, and then waves wings with 
each child’s words] 
 
Tiamat:  I’ve not only come to bring you my tears.   
I’ve come to bring you hope, 
because I know that you love my creation as much as I do. 
 
Caroline: The children know what they love about the earth.  Let them come  
forward and share their words with us.  Let us echo what they have to say. 
 

[Gradeschoolers come forward and take 2nd set of words.  Calling out of what we love 
about the earth.  Words again from the children called out from their cards] 
 

Diane:  Is there more that we should add?  Call it out now! 
 
[Adults echo – then Tiamat dances with joy --wings going up and down in pleased 
moments]. 

 
Caroline:  Look!  She’s dancing with joy. [puppet handlers move her 
forward,wiggling, and she walks down steps, towards piano, and back to stand more 
at back of chancel, with space in front for children to dance.  Chloe stands in front of 
chancel, back to congregation,leading the children]  Let us all dance with Tiamat…  
Chloe will lead us in dancing while the choir sings. 

 
CHORAL RESPONSE 
 
[Choir sings. Tiamat moves back toward the orange wall hanging to make room for the 
children to dance. ] 
 
[Dance movement in response to images… Chloe leads this, children and adults “echo” 
until end, when children return to sit with families.] 
 

 
Ponder this thing in your heart; ponder with awe: Out of the sea to the land, out of 
the shallows came ferns. 
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Out of the sea to the land, up from darkness to light, rising to walk and to fly, out of 
the sea trembled life. 
 
Ponder this thing in your heart, life up from: Eyes to behold, throats to sing, mates to 
love. 
 
Life from the sea, warmed by sun; washed by rain, Life from within, giving birth rose 
to love. 
 
This is the wonder of time; this is the marvel of space; out of the stars swung the 
earth; life upon earth rose to love. 
 
This is the marvel of life, rising to see and to know. Out of your heart, cry wonder: 
sing that we live. 

 
 

TIAMAT’S GRATITUDE 
 

Tiamat:  You have brought me joy because you are waking from a long sleep to love 
this world…  Thank you for singing that we live.   Thank you for singing that we live.  
 
 

SHARING OUR GIFTS 
 

Diane:  Tiamat, we are grateful to you, and you remind us how important it is to share 
our care with others.  There may be no graceful way to say this, but our offering is an 
important action we take together.  Today we share our gifts with the NDG Food 
Depot.  The greeters will gratefully receive your gifts. 
 

[Music for the offering… Changes by Alexina Louie, played by Sandra.] 
 [Sarah will organise bells for next song while this goes on] 

 
Diane:  For these gifts we give thanks. For the beauty of this earth, for the time that 
we share, for all we can do to make a difference in the world, we give thanks. 
 
Tiamat:  I must return to the heavens now.  Thank you for all you do.  Thank you for 
sharing your tears and your hope with me.  Goodbye, dear children.  Goodbye to all! 
 

[Tiamat flies away/parades out into foyer and we all wave goodbye; Tiamat handlers 
rest puppet on chairs in Phoenix Hall, and return to join congregation…all children who 
will do bell-ringing come forward and get in position] 
 
[As she flies away, Sandra begins music to Alleluia Sang Stars.] 
 

Caroline:  Let us sing our goodbyes to Tiamat… 
 

SONG - Alleluia Sang Stars, Hymn 363  
[Children sing with handbells, then everyone sings together a second time.]  
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Alleluia! sang stars that gave us birth!   
Alleluia! resounds our home, the earth!   
Alleluia! shall echo ‘cross the skies. 
Alleluia! when peace has shown us wise. 
Amen. 

 
CLOSING WORDS 
 

Diane:  As the children bring forward their pictures of the earth to be displayed, let 
us close with these words from Rev. Rebecca Parker, who once had a dream of the 
dragon Tiamat weeping great tears of sorrow and hope. 
 

[Yvette, Brooke, Sarah and Chloe all help children display their art] 
 

Caroline:  “We must learn again to live with reverence. Reverence is a form of love. 
It is a response to life that falls on its knees before the rising sun and bows down 
before the mountains. It puts its palms together in the presence of the night sky and 
the myriad galaxies and recognizes, as Langston Hughes told us, “beautiful are the 
stars, beautiful too are the faces of my people.”  
 
Diane:  Reverence greets all humanity as sacred. It genuflects before the splendour 
of the grass and the magnificence of the trees. It respects the complexity, the beauty 
and the magnitude of creation and does not presume to undo its intricate miracles. 
Instead, it gives life reverent attention – seeking to know, understand and cooperate 
with life’s ways.” 
 
Caroline:  “Reverence for life has to be learned. It is not just a feeling – it is a way of 
life that is manifested in more than an isolated moment of appreciation for nature or 
awe before its destructive as well as creative power. Reverence involves full-fledged 
devotion enacted in deeds of care and responsibility. It involves knowledge, study 
and attention.” 
 
Diane:  So may it be! 
 
Let us close with one final song. 
 

CLOSING SONG   Hymn 118, This Little Light of Mine 
 

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine. 
This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine. 
This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine. 
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. 
 
Verse 2 - Ev’ry where I go, I’m gonna let it shine… 
Verse 3 - Building up a world, I’m gonna let it shine… 
Verse 4 - This little light of mine… 
 

 


