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 The First Unitarian Universalist Society of New Haven,

      608 Whitney Avenue, New Haven CT 06511   203-562-4410

    E-mail: newhavenuu@sbcglobal.net   Website: uunewhaven.org
December  Worship Services: Sunday at 10:30 a.m.

Child Care provided
Dec. 4: Guest Speaker: Lyvonne Briggs. Minister Lyvonne 'Proverbs' Briggs is a New York City native, scholar, activist, writer, and performance poet. She began preaching in 2007 and was ordained in February 2009 by Bishop Carolyn A. Webb, the Presiding Prelate of New Dimensions World Wide Ministries in Neptune, NJ. Minister Briggs is a third-year Masters candidate at Yale Divinity School, where she studies Christian social ethics and African-American women's issues. Her special concern is women who have suffered sexualized violence, to help them in their journey to healing and restoration, and to be an advocate for increased discussion of the effects of this violence within faith communities. Service coordinated by Mark Mitsock. TC \l1 "
Dec. 11: "Life as a Spiral"
We experience life as a linear stream of time. Western historiographers like to think of history and life as having direction and purpose, but our ancestors thought of history as the constant recurrence of the same patterns. We may synthesize a third alternative in which recurring patterns yet are ever changing and thus experience life as a spiral.  A concrete exemplification of this is in music: we may return to the same motif or theme, but something has changed, either with the performers or the listeners or both.  Service coordinated by Ben Ross, Francis Braunlich, Phillip Greene and Shula Weinstein.

[image: image3.wmf]Dec.  18: "Bring me my Bow of Burning Gold: Towards a Deep Green Yule." We all desire to give and receive presents at this darkest time of the year, but surely we now need spiritual gifts more than material ones. Our annual high pagan celebration will explore this theme and how it relates--obviously--to the Generative Community. Service coordinated by Mockingbird and CUUPS. 
Dec. 25: "TBA--Christmas Service" coordinated by Terri O'Brien Stephens.

Dec. 32/Jan. 1: “A New Year Comes. Welcome Here!” Enjoy songs and stories associated with the New Year in a candle-lighting service with time for private holiday reflections as we listen to live and recorded music.  Paul and Julia Raspe will lead us in this tradition between Christmas and the New Year.  Paul and Julia have designed and hand-crafted yet another ornament for you to take home. Julia and Paul Raspe, coordinators

CALENDAR OF OTHER FUUS EVENTS:       TC \l3 "
Wednesday, Dec. 7, 7:30 p.m.  Worship Committee meeting, planning services for the winter. Submit suggestions to the committee: Steve, Francis, Gaianne, Sheila, Elizabeth, Mark and Fred.

Tuesday, Dec. 13, 7:30 p.m. Buddhist Dharma Group.  All are welcome!

Wednesday, Dec. 14, 7:30 p.m.  Board of Trustees meeting, conducting the business of the society.

Wednesday, Dec. 21, 7:30 p.m.: CUUPs (Coven of UU Pagans) meeting.  Contact Francis (203-562-0672) or Gaianne (203-563-4410) for more info.
Tuesday, Dec. 27, 7:30 p.m. Ultimate Tuesday Drumming at the Meetinghouse.  All ages, all acoustic instruments welcome.  Contact Steve Hall 203-288-0303 or Gaianne Jenkins 203-562-4410 for details.
Wednesday, Dec. 28, 7:30 p.m.: Thinking the Sacred Earth meeting. Contact Mark Mitsock for readings and topics: 203-878-1687.
COMMUNITY EVENTS
Saturday, December 3, 10 a.m. – 3 p.m. New Haven/León Sister City Holiday Fiesta & Gift Bazaar, 608 Whitney Ave. Some of our new selections:  Indian batik scarves, hand-made goat milk soaps from Connecticut farms. embroidered purses from Hill Tribes of Thailand. And some of our all-time favorites:  colorful woven products, organic coffee and chocolate from Nicaragua. And... Haitian star ornaments, hand-painted crafts from El Salvador, olive oil from Palestine, honey from Connecticut, calendars & date books designed and printed in the U.S., note cards featuring Nicaraguan folk artists, photo albums and journals bound with African cloth, candles hand-made by Florida artisans. Also Eco Teas: Yerba Mate from Argentina, Rooibos from South Africa and Tulsi from India.

New Haven/Leon Sister City Project works to promote social justice in Nicaragua and Connecticut.  For more information see www.newhavenleon.org; www.facebook.com/newhavenleon; email nh@newhavenleon.org; or call 203.562.1607.

Saturday, Dec. 3 and Sunday, Dec. 4, 10:30 a.m. – 3 p.m. Act 11 Counseling Service Stratford Center, Continuing Synthesis Program, located right next to the Stratford library!

Saturday: "Mindfullmess and Finding Your Authentic Self; Letting Go and Moving Ahead" Reasonable fees and work/swaps available. All classes taught by professional counselors.

Sunday: Community circle; nondenominational prayer basket, meditation, networking. No Charge. Class at 1 p.m.: “Playshop: Have fun with your Inner Child” with Brad Roth MS. Suggested contribution $20.

Both days bring a sandwich and join us around the table for coffee and cookies. Reservations Cynthia Russell PhD (203) 377-2421  psynnie@aol..com

Monday, Dec. 5, 6 p.m. Reclaiming the Prophetic Voice again marks the cost of the continuing wars in Iraq and Afghanistan by placing the Nov. stone on the Memorial Cairn at the intersection of Broadway, Elm and Park streets, inscribed with the Nov. death total of US military personnel and the approximate numbers of Iraqi and Afghani civilians killed. A public reminder that the wars are not over. This gathering will mark the fourth anniversary of the establishment of the memorial.
Saturday, Dec. 10, 11 - 5 p.m. Bioregional Holiday Craft Fair, 608 Whitney Ave. Janet Brodie and Liz Gersten, Rubber Stampers; Anne Cherry, Paper Works; Susan O'Leary, Quilted Art Works; Martha, Jewelry; Shula Weinstein, Sock Monkeys & Elephants, Prayer Flags & Textiles; Diane Scott, Hats & Scarves; Nancy Leisa, Hair Adornments & Pins; Micky Koth, Buttons & Jewelry; Maria Tupper and Domingo Medina, Photographs. Info: newhavenbioregionalgroup.org 
Saturday, Dec. 17, 6 p.m. Potluck, 7 p.m. Movie: “If a Tree Falls” A story of the Earth Liberation Front (ELF), the film tells about the remarkable rise and fall of an ELF cell, focusing on the transformation 
and radicalization of one of its members. 608 Whitney Ave. Info: newhavenbioregionalgroup.org  
HOPE: The Theology of Despair  By DANIEL A. GREEN, CLF MEMBER, NORTH CAROLINA

The truth is that I am not an authority on hope. Until recently I didn’t even know what hope was: I thought it was something akin to a wish, a pipedream.

I was partly right. Hope is about wishing, but there’s another element involved: expectation. Expectation that what we so fervently desire can be obtained. In a nutshell, to hope is to trust in the future as if it were a fountain of opportunity. But what if your past and present are mocking reminders that, too often, the viability of hope is determined by those events beyond your comprehension and control?

We are all children of ourselves. Who we are today—our attitudes, the nature of our perception about the world, about ourselves, and the connection between them—have been produced by our responses to hope, and its shadowy counterpart, despair. The two cannot be separated. My greatgrandmother was the daughter of exslaves. She came of age during the Great Depression. She was a cynic by necessity. Whenever someone spoke of hope she would give the same aphoristic response, “Hope in one hand and doo-doo in the other and see which hand gets fullest the fastest.” (Actually, she used a more colorful word than doo-doo.)

In retrospect, I can see that she was emphasizing the importance of spending more time actualizing our aspirations rather than vocalizing them. But, being a child, I received her words as affirming my growing suspicion that hope was no more valuable than, well…the “number two.” It was a dark epiphany.

At the age of nine I adopted a new resolution to go with my epiphany: “Expect the worst and you will never be disappointed.” This outlook on life bent my forced precocity into a warped shell—a shield I brandished like the head of Medusa, freezing all potential, all hope, into stone monuments of relinquished dreams. The solidification of this attitude was one of the final gifts I accepted from my father.

I barely knew my dad. He had spent five of the first eight years of my life in prison. Still, I loved him as if he was the world’s best father. Every day I wore with pride the leather belt and wallet he made for me in prison. I had only seen him once since his release, but now this was Christmas and I knew that today—unlike the other times—he would not stand us up.

I was certain that he would come to see my sister and me with the gifts that Santa Claus had neglected to bring to us the night before. He had promised. Each time we heard the sound of a car coming down the dirt road to my grandmother’s green cinderblock home, we would rush to the door, excitedly expecting it to be him.

Finally, after the sun dipped low behind the pine trees that bordered the soybean field in front of the house, it dawned on me. He was not coming. Not ever. A glass I was holding slipped from my hand and shattered on the cracked linoleum of the kitchen floor—an apt metaphor for my disillusionment and loss of hope. I felt stupid for believing him and ashamed of the tears that I could not stop from falling in front of my mother.

The years that followed were even more traumatic: several murders in the family—one at the hands of another family member— attending nine different schools in three different states, being homeless, subjected to racism…life challenges that a lot of people endure and emerge victorious from. 

Me? It took time to recover my hope. Actually, it took receiving time. I am 36 years old. For the last two decades of my life I have lived in the most hopeless places in the state of North Carolina—its prisons. In here the most oft-repeated axioms are “We can’t never win,” and “They do what they wanna do”—“they” being those in positions of authority.

The one trait that most criminals share is hopelessness. Hopelessness is the root of all deviant behavior. Hopelessness tells us that the future is bleak, that all we have is the present moment. If our personality can be viewed as a chain of memories, hopelessness is the broken link that keeps us from even considering that we are larger than this moment, larger than these bodies, larger than our cultural and national identities. It cuts us off from the recognition that humanity, with all of its accomplishments and failures, is embodied in each person.

My hope was restored by degrees, and I did not do it alone. It has been a group effort. Even during months and years when I had no outside contact I have always felt a part of the “interdependent web of existence of which we are a part.” Knowing the truth about why I am in prison, it would be easy to give up hope, embrace bitterness and become what I was portrayed to be. But studying us— humanity—I know and am convinced that the only thing that separates angels from demons is that the latter gave up hope and in doing so came to personify hopelessness and all of its fruit.

There can be no rehabilitation, no reform without hope. Learning from my peers, from the greatest minds, like Emerson and Dr. King, gives me hope. Challenging those who work to keep me in prison, without resorting to lies, and while maintaining my compassion, gives me hope. People like Chaplain Pat—who puts extra care into making sure that UUs in prison stay connected to all of you in the “free world”—give me hope and inspiration.

The fact that you donate time and money to spreading and promoting our values and principles gives me hope. Most of all, my mother’s support and friendship, her strength and resilience, gives me hope that I can live as courageously as she has in a life of brutal adversity and struggle. Hope, to me, is the mental, emotional and spiritual equivalent of that ineffable force that holds the universe together, and which has given the universe the ability to look upon itself through our eyes, and marvel at the breadth of its diverse and infinite beauty. Hope is not merely an attitude. It is our birthright.

Take Christmas

BY CHRIS RAIBLE, RETIRED UU MINISTER, CREEMORE, ONTARIO, CANADA

Take Christmas.

Take the ancient, the medieval, and the modern;

Take what is sacred and secular, solemn and silly.

Take Teutonic evergreen and Persian sun and Druid mistletoe;

Take Jewish flame and Greek feast and Roman present;

Take a babe in a Bethlehem stable, surrounded by shepherds and kings,

with a brilliant star overhead;

Take a Middle Eastern saint, transformed through the centuries into a

red-suited elf with a sackful of toys and a reindeer-drawn

sleigh.

Take music from as many countries as the imagination can grasp;

Take Amahl and Scrooge and Rudolph;

Take lighted trees and punch bowls and greeting cards;

Take mittened carolers and charitable gifts and candlelight services.

Take it all or take any part of it.

Take its light, its courage, its hope, its joy, its peace, its goodwill.

Take Christmas—take it if you will, but remember that you must first

give something of yourself.

Clara Barton District Invites You to "Got Purpose?" A NEW workshop in a great series!!!!
Last year, DOUG ZELINSKI, Director of Leadership Development, inspired many with the first workshops in his "Got Purpose?" series. This year, he is back. Whether you've been to all or none of the previous workshops, you are welcome! Come prepared to be engaged and inspired as the adventure continues.

Designed for all seeking to live out the purpose of Unitarian Universalism. Congregational teams are strongly encouraged to attend with discounts available.
Covenant and Creating Community
Does your congregation sometimes:     Set goals but make little progress?

    Suffer from lackadaisical or burned-out volunteers and lay leaders?

    Behave like a collection of independent groups merely operating under the same roof?

    React to the loudest voices rather than the most mission-oriented voices?

The second workshop in our two-part series on "Got Purpose" explores the central role covenanting plays in activating personal calls and rejuvenating congregational life. Rather than expecting creeds to unite us, Unitarian Universalists assert that covenanting is the most faithful way of creating heaven on earth together. Through covenants with each other and with our faith, UU congregations demonstrate to the world a better way of building community - by making and keeping our word.

December 3, 2011, 9:00 AM to 2:30 PM, Sheraton Monarch Place Hotel, Springfield, MA    Register now! (Deadline 11/28)  
The First Unitarian Universalist Society of New Haven, 608 Whitney Ave, New Haven CT 06511    203-562-4410
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