
June 6, 10:30 a.m.: “Apocrypha, Saints, and Queer Theology–Oh, My!”  A brief overview of continuing and ever-developing revelation in the Christian tradition.  Talk by Jess Barnes.

June 13, 10:30 a.m.: “A Unitarian Utopia.” In the 1840s a group of Unitarians founded a Utopian community in West Roxbury, Massachussetts called Brook Farm.  We will look at the principles on which Brook Farm operated on and what lessons can be learned from their experience. Coord: Mark Mitsock

June 20, 10:30 a.m.: “A Solstice Gathering.” Gather at 608 Whitney at 10:30* and then move to the covered bridge on Whitney Ave., next to the Eli Whitney Museum, to share our feelings, experiences, and imaginations at this pivotal period of the solar year. Coord: Francis Braunlich.  *in case of rain, bring umbrellas and raincoats.

Sat., June 27 and Sun., June 28, 10:30 a.m.: “The Labor of Love.”  Time to clean up the Meeting House and grounds! Wear clothes to get dirty in.  Fellowship, refreshments and coffee provided.  Coord: Better Home and Gardens

Calendar of FUUS Events
Wed., June 2, 7:30 p.m.: Worship Committee Meeting. Bring suggestions to the committee: Steve, Sheila, Terri, Francis, Elizabeth, Gaianne.
Wed., June 9, 7:30 p.m.: Old & New Board Meeting conducting the business of the society.
Fri., June 11, 8:00 p.m.: Christian Fellowship meets.  Contact Bob or Terri for info and to confirm, 203- 467-7868.

Wed., June 16, 7:30 p.m.: CUUPS (Covenant of UU Pagans) meeting. Info: Gaianne at 203-562-4410 or Francis at 203-562-0672 or to put things on the agenda, email newhavenuu@sbcglobal.net



Mon., June 21:  Newsletter deadline for the rest of the summer events.  Submit copy to Elizabeth, editor, february@snet.net or 203-562-0672.

Ultimate Tues., June 29: Drum Circle  All ages, all acoustic instruments welcome for an evening of improvisational drumming and music.  Info:  Gaianne, 203-562-4410.

June 23-27, 2009 General Assembly of the UUA, Minneapolis, MN. The General Assembly makes overall policy for carrying out the purposes of the Association and direct and control its affairs.  This year the emphasis is on CHANGE of governance, the UUA board and the UUA bylaws, and possibly the GA itself.  Daily updates available at uua.org/events/generalassembly/2010 or uuworld.org

Calendar of Community Events
Saturday, June 5, 10 a.m. Celebrate CT Trails Day–East Shore-Short Beach Walk. Meet at 10 a.m. to carpool from UU Society, 608 Whitney Ave. to Short Beach to begin the walk; the walk will end at Branford Point. newhavenbioregionalgroup.org

Saturday, June 5, 4:30 p.m. Free Skillshare: Building a Simple Compost Bin with Doug Peterson. 101 Harrison Street, Westville. Info: newhavenbioregionalgroup.org
Monday, June 7, 6 p.m.  Reclaiming the Prophetic 

Voice will mark the cost of the ongoing wars in Iraq and Afghanistan by placing a stone on Memorial Cairn inscribed with the death total of US military personnel and approximate numbers of Iraqi and Afghani civilians killed in May.  Intersection of Broadway, Elm and Park streets.  The wars are not over. 

Saturday, June 12, 3 p.m. East Shore, a presentation by Joe Taylor featuring local history and photographs of the East Shore area of New Haven, at Fair Haven Branch Library. Info: bdgold@nhfpl.org or (203) 946-8115 
Saturday, June 12- Saturday, June 26
15th annual International Festival of Arts and 
Ideas. Info: www.artidea.org
Saturday, June 19, 2-4 p.m.  “Democracy vs. the Propaganda State: Why We Must Support Independent Media and Build a Real Alternative to Corporate Power,” a public forum with John Nichols, The Nation correspondent and c.o-author with Robert McChesney of “The Death and Life of American Journalism”, Center Church on the Green Parish House,  311 Temple St. Suggested donation $15, students $5, Booksigning and light refreshments follow. Info: (203) 268-8446 or betweenthelines@snet.net, 
SAVE THE DATE
Saturday, July 10, 12 noon - 4 p.m.

Potluck and Music Bash–a fund raiser for the food pantry in Strattford at Cynthia Russell’s place, 25 Main St., Strattford (off I-95 exit 32, W. Broad St.) Let Cynthia know what food you’re bringing and if you plan to join in the music, what music you’d like to play.  E-mail psynnie@aol.com
Splinters from the Board, May 12, ‘10

The Board discussed the problems with the City of New Haven, which is looking to collect taxes from any and all possible sources. Paul tried to get an appointment with the Tax Assessor in order to clarify the assessment of the Preschool but without much success. Kathy Michel, director of the Pre-school, will contact other nursery schools to find out how they are dealing with the city policies.  The Board needs to look carefully at our relationship with both the Preschool and Sister Cities Project, how they relate to our mission as well as what percent of our budget their contribution represents.  In reviewing our insurance coverage, the insurance co. prefers to have separate policies for the different entities, which represents a significant change/expense for the Preschool.

As also brought out at the Annual Meeting on May 23, there will be services during the summer.  Two weekends, June 26 & 27 and Aug. 21 & 22, will be devoted to clean-ups of the meeting house and the grounds.  Invitations are extended to the Preschool, Sister Cities Project and the Bioregional Group to join us. 

A joint meeting of the old and newly elected Board will be held on Wed., June 9.
Notes from the Annual Meeting, May 23
Members were joined by Robert Cox, Preschool Board member, and Patty Nuelson, Sister Cities Project, who gave reports of their organizations.  The Preschool has a new director and a new teacher this year, who have done well.  The kids have been enthusiastic about using the compost pile. The increase in health care costs has been tough for the PS.  A long-term lease is also important for the PS so they have confidence in long-term planning. At the end of the Annual Meeting, the congregation voted to extend the PS lease for 10 instead of 12 years, even though the economy is unpredictable.

Sister Cities Project has 3 people on staff in New Haven.  Their main focus in Nicaragua is on education, continuing the elementary school and pushing for a secondary school, even when the government said there weren’t enough funds.  They have sent over 1000 delegates to Nicaragua, and this year there will be delegations of teachers as well as students.  Chris Schweitzer, concerned with the effects of Global Warming in Nicaragua as well as here, set up an exhibit of a “one-world” shack at the May Day celebration on the Green as well as at one of NH schools, described by Melinda Tuhus in the NH Independent (newhavenindependent.org).

Fred presented the Bioregional Group/Transition New Haven report.  They have had many activities, including the Community Garden, and have exhibited the Transition Tunnel several times.  They were glad to have 5 trees removed from the grove, which were shading the garden, and have planted raspberry bushes from Dave’s garden as well as hazelnut trees/bushes.

Problems still to be dealt with include: the chimney leaks in the library, the sign out front, the mission statement and bylaws revision.  

Terri has submitted the Welcoming Congregation Report to the appropriate UUA committee for approval, at which point we can use the rainbow icon on our web site.

The meeting was interrupted when Sheila was feeling distressed and taken by ambulance to the hospital for treatment.  We send her best wishes for a speedy recovery.
Big changes proposed for UUA's General Assembly   By Donald E. Skinner  1.11.10 uuworld.org

General Assembly, the annual gathering of thousands of Unitarian Universalists, may be about to undergo some dramatic changes.  Those changes could include holding GA every other year instead of annually, reducing the number of authorized delegates from around 5,000 to 2,000, and subsidizing delegates.

These changes are some of the proposals included in the final report of the Fifth Principle Task Force, commissioned by the UUA Board of Trustees in October 2007. The task force is named for the UUA*s Fifth Principle, which affirms “the right of conscience and the use of the democratic process within our congregations and in society at large.”

The 13-page report says that GA is “dramatically broken” in four ways: “GA is not really democratic,” the report says, because “delegates are neither representative of their congregations . . ., nor are they accountable to them.” GA is “economically discriminatory” and generationally discriminatory because almost all delegates pay their own way. The cost of GA is a “ heavy burden” to the UUA. Finally, the report says, “the GA process is not in alignment with the board*s recent adoption of Policy Governance.”

The task force report says, “The future of our UU movement can ill-afford to continue the ways of faux democracy and unaccountable representation that have characterized Associational governance, including the content and process of General Assembly. The Task Force believes that the status quo for General Assembly is not an option.”
Father’s Day    By Meredith Guest, Member, Unitarian Universalists of Petaluma, CA

So it’s true: I fathered two children.  It was a bad idea.

It was a bad idea because probably the only thing more unforgivable than being born with a penis is using the accursed thing for Nature’s intended purpose. Now, for the record, I have nothing against penises or those who possess and treasure them. If you happen to be born a boy, a penis is a wonderful thing. If, however, you are born a girl, it is a birth defect—and not an insignificant one at that.

Also, I agreed to children out of a sense of shame and guilt, and shame and guilt are bad reasons to do anything.

And then, there was the obvious problem that I did not want to live my life pretending to be a man, and (in case you haven’t noticed) there’s a rather strong connection in the minds of most people between being a dad and being a man.

Furthermore, I was not too keen on being a parent at all; there were lots of things I’d rather have spent my time doing. I loved teaching, so it’s not like I didn’t like kids, but parenting and teaching are two very different things—though, fortunately for me, they are not unrelated. I often reconciled myself to parenting by thinking of it as teaching. My reasoning went something like this: If I do this job of parenting really well—if I’m careful and attentive and raise these children to be competent, capable, independent adults, I’ll be able to get them out of the house sooner and keep them out longer. The empty nest syndrome was not something I was likely to suffer from—that is, until the nest was empty.

Okay, I’ll be the first to admit that these sentiments are not likely to qualify me for either Mother or Father of the Year, but when you really think about it, it’s not a half-bad way to think about parenting.

There are bad gods. After some twenty years of teaching I have come to believe that one of the worst, most demanding, unforgiving, oppressive,and obnoxious gods is a worshiped child. My children were not worshiped.

In fact, when they were very small, at random times, I would knock them down. Now, I didn’t do this in a mean or cruel way. Mostly I did it when they got in my way. I mean, I am very tall and toddlers are very short, and it’s hard to see them way down there, especially if you’re carrying a load of laundry. Also, I knew that at times they would be the victims of cruelty, meanness, and plain old bad luck, and that they needed to learn how to get knocked down and then, to get back up, and the sooner they learned it the better.

When my kids got older, I taught them to play sports. I did not, however, encourage them to play winner-take-all team sports wherein children imitate the behaviors and adopt the values of egomaniacal, drug-abusing professional athletes. That was their other mother. When they decided to play, I agreed to support them. But I wanted two things: I wanted them to do it for themselves, not to please me or anyone else. And when it stopped being fun, I wanted them to stop doing it. Whenever I asked about a particular game I had not seen, and they replied, “Oh, we won.” or “We lost.” I would say, “That’s not what I asked. I asked how the game went. Did you play well? Were there any exciting moments you want to tell me about?”

Eventually, I was very grateful they both became swimmers on the Petaluma High team, since the intensity of competition for these minor sports is much less than for the big ones.

However, in Caleb’s senior year in high school, he announced his intention to go out for the football team.

“Caleb,” I protested, “you know you can’t go out for football your senior year and expect to play.”

“I know,” he replied matter-of-factly. “I just want to do it for the experience.” And so he went out and made the team.

Eventually I mustered the courage to go to one of the games—Homecoming, I think it was. (Football games are not exactly friendly territory for transsexuals.) It was one of those games where the other team was getting trounced so thoroughly that the second and third strings got to play, so all of a sudden, there Caleb was on the field, all tall and lean and gladiatorial in his royal blue football uniform.

Watching him out on that field, I had a sudden realization, one that still brings tears to my eyes. As he bounced up and down on his toes like a colt with energy to burn, I thought: he plays with heart; my child, he plays with heart. And in that moment the parents of the starting quarterback couldn’t have been prouder of their child than I was of my third stringer; for to play with heart, is it not always to win? And then, to top it off, the little stinker went and caught a touchdown pass.  

It is and will always be a great family story.

When I could no longer perpetuate the lie of manliness, and, by extension, fatherhood, Caleb was poised to begin his sophomore year in high school, while Lia was entering ninth grade. Their other mother and her boyfriend were at the time living in Sonoma, where the children also attended school. I had just been fired from teaching and—no longer with a job to lose—had decided to make a break for it and come fully out of the closet. That’s when Caleb decided he wanted to switch schools and attend Petaluma High.

By that time I could not have crammed myself back into that closet had I wanted to, and I told him this in no uncertain terms. I said, and, as I recall, these were my exact words: “I am coming out of the closet, Caleb, and I won’t go back in for you.” (Our children rarely enjoyed sugarcoated versions of the truth.) I reminded him that he had a perfectly normal mother, and he might seriously want to reconsider staying in the high school where she lived, since going to school in the same town where I lived could prove tricky, to say the least. Still, he persisted. I pressed him. “For instance,” I said, trying to paint the picture for him in horrifyingly graphic terms, “one day you’re going to be standing around with your buddies when someone walks up and says, ‘Hey Caleb, I saw your dad downtown in a dress.’ What are you going to say then?” He looked annoyed at the question and answered, “So?” in one of those semi-intelligible grunts common to high school boys.

“So? Is that all you can come up with?” I protested. “How about, ‘Oh, my God! She wasn’t wearing the mini-skirt, was she? I hate it when she wears the miniskirt!’ or ‘And you thought your parents were weird.’” He was not amused, but I forced this sort of conversation on him more than once, and still, he enrolled in my town’s school.

While there were moments of discomfort for everyone—the children, their friends, and me—it went much more smoothly than I think anyone expected. While it was odd that I was their father and dressed and lived my life as a woman, once their friends got to know me, they found that I was not particularly odd. While I was a little funny looking, I was likewise just plain funny and friendly and more interested in them than I thought they should be in me. And while dressing like a woman was strange, I did not dress strangely for a woman. (Truth be known, I dressed a good bit more like the traditional image of a mother than most of their mothers did.)

I tell you these things because I think they illustrate and incarnate a belief I hold dearly and deeply. So, This I Believe: I believe that the staff work of the Divine is redemption. For, you see, this should never have been. I should never have fathered children. I mean, what was I thinking? And once here, my anger, resentment, and consequent depression at being sentenced to a lifetime of being a dad should have poisoned my relationship to them.

When we moved from Maryland to California, I left behind everything and everyone I loved save for Caleb and Lia. At that moment I had the perfect opportunity to escape, but I didn’t, and I didn’t for one reason and one reason alone: my children. Then, when I came out of the closet, their anger, grief and resentment at my taking away their father should have poisoned their love for me. Plus, just the embarrassment factor alone should have sent them screaming in the opposite direction. Our relationships should either not exist or else be fraught with resentment, pain, struggle and dysfunction.

Yet nothing could be further from the truth. The truth is that by all accounts (not just my own) the relationships between my children and me are some of the most healthy, happy, intimate and loving to be found anywhere, thereby illustrating tome that if we are but open and willing, the Divine will take our bad ideas, mistakes, follies and failures and in her hands, form, shape and remake them into that which is beautiful, loving and—to borrow from Genesis—very, very good.

And so with this assurance, I wish you a happy fathering day. 
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