
21st September 2021 
 

Edges 
 

“Dance, then, wherever you may be.” 
Sydney Carter, Lord of the Dance 

 

Sydney Carter wrote his ground-breaking song, Lord of the Dance, in 

1963. I found myself thinking recently of those who find it hard to join in 

such a dance: the diffident, shy “wallflowers” of Church life. This hymn, my 

final reflection on hymn-writing for now, encourages us to take seriously 

those who find themselves on the edges of faith.  
 

I dance on the edges of faith and not in the midst of the ring. 

I watch as the others enjoy each pirouette, skipping and swing. 

For no one has asked me to dance, and I am too shy to join in. 

I dance on the edges of faith, forever confined to the wings. 
 

I lurk in the shadows of faith; I’m never embraced by the light. 

I stay in the corners and watch as others perform with delight. 

For nobody knows that I’m here; I’m no longer up for the fight. 

I lurk in the shadows of faith; I purposely stay out of sight. 
 

I can’t sing the verses of faith because I don’t feel I belong. 

My voice is so croaky and frail, there’s no point in singing along. 

While others are singing out loud and choirs are leading their songs, 

I don’t sing the verses of faith; it all sounds so terribly wrong. 
 

I don’t read the creeds of my faith; no more can I voice them with pride. 

When some of the phrases sound false, my questioning can’t be denied. 

The words have an emptiness now, no longer to serve as my guide. 

I don’t read the creeds of my faith, for something inside me has died. 
 

“My child, do not fear for your faith – for those on the edge will be kept. 

The shadows are part of the light; and what if your singing’s inept? 

The strength of the creeds will allow your doubting, and fears, and neglect. 

My child, do not fear for your faith – for you I will always accept. 
 

For mine is the welcome of faith, my strength the embrace of the weak. 

My love the support of the frail; my word the true guide for the meek. 

My way is the journey of life; my purpose for you is unique. 

So come from the fringes of faith, for you are the one that I seek.” 
 

A prayer for today 

“I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be, and I’ll lead you all in the Dance, said he.” 
Sydney Carter 
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