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WORSHIP  SERVICES               NOVEMBER  2007


1st Unitarian Universalist Society of New Haven,    

     608 Whitney Ave, 


     New Haven CT 06511  TC \l1 "
     (203) 562-4410

E-mail: newhavenuu@sbcglobal.net
Website: uunewhaven.org 

Board of Trustees:

  Dave Taylor, Pres.

  Paul Raspe, Treasurer

            Eben Ross, Vice Pres.

  Elizabeth Neuse, Clerk

            Francis E. Braunlich,

              Trustee for Worship

  Sheila Brent , Trustee

  Terri O’Brien-Stephens,

     Trustee  
Gaianne Jenkins, Custodian

Office and Library: 2nd floor

Religous Education/Child Care in the Children’s               Preschool: in rear

New Haven/Leon Sister Cities Project office 2nd fl

         Newsletter Editor: Elizabeth

                      Neuse

Newsletter deadline: 20th of every month.   Comments, announcements welcome!

 562-0672 or february@snet.net 

Nov. 4, 10:30 am: “ SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Promising renewable energy alternatives in the developing world.”   SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1A look at Jatropha Curcas, a wonder plant that restores the soil as it grows, can be used for lighting and cooking, and can be transformed into

biodiesel.  Coordinated by Yanique Joseph. Remember to turn clocks back ONE hour.
Nov. 11, 10:30 am: “Following Nature.”  SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1 The early Greek Stoics had the maxim 'Follow Nature' as the guiding principle of their religious philosophy.   We will discuss their ideas of nature and the divine and how they apply in the modern world.  Coordinated by Mark Mitsock.

Nov. 18, 10:30 am: “ SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Love (Agape) Feast."  SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1A service borrowed from the Brethren and poured through a contemporary Universalist filter. Themes include Love (Agape), forgiveness, fellowship, community and sharing of a light meal.  Coordinated by Bob Stephens.

Nov. 25, 10:30 am: “The Power of Spirituality in Daily Life SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1.”  Guest speaker: Ted Fletcher.  There is some degree of concurrence that the human person is basically spiritual--not physical.   This service will explore spirituality as the source and essence of human life, of all existence--and thus explore the transcendent power available to the person from the spirit.  Coordinated by Gaianne Jenkins.  Followed by post-Thanksgiving sharing of food, hosted by Katie Taylor.  If you would like to bring some food, contact Katie (287-9991).

Calendar of FUUS Events

Thurs., Nov. 1, 7:30 pm: Worship Committee Meeting. Bring suggestions to the committee: Dave, Sheila, Bob and Terri, Francis, Elizabeth, Mark or Gaianne.

 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Fri., Nov. 9, 8:00 pm: Christian Fellowship meets.  Contact Bob or Terri to confirm, 467-7868.

Tues., Nov. 13, 7:30 pm: Board Meeting  SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1conducting the business of the society.
Tues., Nov. 20, 7:30 pm: CUUPS meeting.  Info:  Gaianne at 562-4410.

Weds., Nov. 28, 7:00 pm: The NEW FUUS Program:  Fellowship and refreshments at 7:00 pm. followed by a film, Maxed Out, at 7:30 pm, a documentary about the credit crisis.

Community Events:

 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Sat., Nov. 3, 10 am - 3:30 pm: CT NOFA (Northeast Organic Farmers Assoc.) Annual Meeting: Cultivating an Organic CT.  At  Jones Auditorium, Agricultural Experiment Station, 123 Huntington St.
Tues. Nov. 6, 6:00 pm: Nuclear Power and Weapons' Global Warming Footprint. Speaker Mitzi Bowman, Coordinator, Don't Waste Connecticut. Sponsored by Environmental Justice Network. High School in the Community library, 175 Water St. Info, DWC 389-2067; EJN, Robin Schafer, 785-0534

Thurs., Nov. 8, 7:30 pm: "Climate Change and Grassroots Activism:  Success Stories from a Green Party Activist" with Colin Bennett of Clean Water Action at the NeverEnding Bookstore, 810 State St. Info: 497-8875. Sponsored by New Haven Green Party.

Sat., Nov. 10, 9:00 am: Farmington Canal Bike Ride, meeting up with Folks & Spokes at Lincoln-Bassett School around 11 am and riding with them to end of Canal Trail at Hillhouse Ave. Sponsored by Bioregional Committee. Info, details: Aaron 510-207-6310 or aaron.goode@gmail.com.

Sun., Nov. 11, 2-4 pm:  “Personal Responses to Global Warming,” a discussion led by Francis Braunlich at the NH County chapter of Women’s Intern’l League for Peace and Freedom, Whitney Center 6th fl., Leeder Hill Dr., Hamden.

Sat., Nov. 17, 5-9:00 pm: More Solutions to an Inconvenient Truth... Annual meeting of People's Action for Clean Energy (PACE), Exhibits, dinner, award ceremony, presentations. Unitarian Society of Hartford, 50 Bloomfield Ave., Hartford (0.1 mile north from intersection of Rts. 44 & 189). Free, donations welcome. Info:(860) 693-4813 or www.pace-cleanenergy.org

Sat., Nov. 17, 8:00 pm: Another Octave: Use Your Voice: Songs of Social Justice. Unitarian Society of New Haven, 700 Hartford Tpk., Hamden. Tickets: $15-$20.  Portion of proceeds to benefit New Haven Home Recovery. Info: www.anotheroctave.org or 672-1919

Tues., Nov. 20, 6:00 pm: Fight the Hike meeting – to demand lower electricity rates, as well as state investment in clean, renewable power and creation of a public utility.  NH City Hall, 165 Church St., 2nd fl. meeting room. Info: 562-2798.
* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *

The First Thanksgiving (reprinted from Church of the Larger Fellowship magazine Quest, Nov. 2007)

Our corn [i.e. wheat] did prove well, and God be praised, we had a good increase of Indian corn, and our barley indifferent good, but our peas not worth the gathering, for we feared they were too late sown. They came up very well, and blossomed, but the sun parched them in the blossom. Our harvest being gotten in, our governor sent four men on fowling, that so we might after a special manner rejoice together after we had gathered the fruit of our labors. They four in one day killed as much fowl as, with a little help beside, served the company almost a week. At which time, amongst other recreations, we exercised our arms, many of the Indians coming amongst us, and among the rest their greatest king Massasoit, with some ninety men, whom for three days we entertained and feasted, and they went out and killed five deer, which they brought to the plantation and bestowed on our governor, and upon the captain and others. And although it be not always so plentiful as it was at this time with us, yet by the goodness of God, we are so far from want that we often wish you partakers of our plenty.

—Edward Winslow, from a letter dated December 12th, 1621

Should We Thank the Turkey?

Thanksgiving is an awkward time for religious skeptics. It is a holiday that leads many of us to ask a distinctly theological question: “Who or what do I thank?”

In a traditional American family, everyone gathers at the table and says a prayer of thanks to God. But this is not the only way of doing things. In many hunting and gathering societies the custom is to thank the animal itself for giving its life to become food for the family or the tribe. In this way, one could argue, the middle man is eliminated. In a polytheistic culture, a person has the difficulty of determining exactly which god to thank. The cultures of the world practice a wide variety of rituals and prayers of thanksgiving. So you do not have to feel overly self-conscious if you become a little confused at the next Thanksgiving dinner. “Should I thank God or the turkey?” you might ask yourself. A pantheist might try to eliminate the problem saying “God is everything!” but I personally do not feel comfortable saying “God is a turkey,” at least, not in front of Grandma.

Do I sound irreverent? I hope not. I simply find the spiritual pluralism of our planet to be delightfully bewildering.

         --Excerpted from “Should We Thank the Turkey?” in Roller-Skating As a Spiritual Discipline, by Christopher Buice, minister of the Tennessee Valley UU Church in Knoxville, TN, published by Skinner House in 2002. 

The Spirit’s Mayflower  by Ken Sawyer, Minister, First Parish in Wayland, MA (reprinted from Church of the Larger Fellowship magazine Quest, Nov. 2007)

When I began in ministry it was customary, almost obligatory, to preach about the Pilgrims as Thanksgiving approached. Not every year, of course—you want to talk about gratitude, and about obligation, responding to our own blessings by trying to extend them more fully to others, to the oppressed and the needy.

And then about the Pilgrims. After all, the congregation they gathered on board the Mayflower, one of the oldest churches in the United States of Protestant background, is now the First Parish in Plymouth, Unitarian Universalist. They were models for our congregational way of doing things, and for democracy.

Still, I held off for many years. But I finally gave in, preaching on one of the several themes or lessons that can be drawn from those folks in Plymouth, the ones so popular in our national mythology as the participants in the first Thanksgiving. I recalled their adventuresome spirit, their willingness to strike out into danger and newness for the sake of their spiritual wellbeing when conditions where they were were unacceptable.

I celebrated that spirit, in rather poetic language. To quote just one sentence, albeit one that goes on for a while: “The Pilgrim choice is to risk or forsake comfort and security for the sake of our own souls, casting forth on whatever adventures conscience and curiosity impel, in the faith that our freedom lies in bold exploration of future hopes and not in captivity to past nor present, and in the courage shared by comrade souls who support each other’s most earnest searchings after life more abundant and whole.”

Invoking the Pilgrims to celebrate anything became much more difficult in subsequent years. There was a growing consciousness that whatever noble reasons may have brought them here, the arrival of Europeans in the western hemisphere was part of a disastrous tragedy for native people. The Pilgrims became viewed by many primarily only as the start of the migration that would lead to so much death and dislocation for Indians from sea to sea—something to be mourned, not celebrated.

And I have personal reasons to tone down my support for boldly changing one’s life. For one thing, it is an odd level of enthusiasm from someone who’s lived in the same house for 27 years, had the same job for 33, will before long celebrate a 41st wedding anniversary, and hasn’t changed his theology or his hairstyle since he was a teen. No doubt it was exhilarating to say, as I did back when, “We all face times as the Pilgrims did in England and Holland when we have to choose between staying still and accommodation and safety and habit and convention on the one hand and, on the other, devotion to our own most heartfelt beliefs and the ways of our own hearts, though they lead us onto less traveled paths, even out onto seas where few have gone before.” And I like to think those words helped someone make a brave and called-for change. But as to the “on the one hand, and on the other,” I wouldn’t weight the decision so heavily on the side of moving on. I’m not sure the half of the religious community in Leiden, Holland, that didn’t sign onto the Mayflower voyage made all that bad a choice.

This relates to the other personal reason for muting my message about the Pilgrims’ bold adventure serving as a model. When I first preached on this topic, I did note that, “The oceans are sometimes large, and the winter’s toll should tutor the mind in wariness.” To say the least.

I sometimes dabble in genealogy, just a little. I got curious last year about something I’d never much thought about: my ancestors who came over on the Mayflower. Where I grew up in New Jersey, and perhaps where you grew up too, any reference to having such a connection would not have been welcome conversation on the playground or even in class. It’s considered pretentious, and probably sufficient cause for a punch in the nose, or at least ridicule.

But I’ve known both my mother and father had at least one ancestor who came over on that ship, and it wasn’t hard to find out who they were: Edward Fuller, his wife (“Mrs. Fuller”), their 12-year-old son Samuel, and 41-year-old Degory Priest, whose wife and two children stayed behind in Holland—they would arrive three years later.

You may remember that the Pilgrims, having sailed from Plymouth, England, in September, 1620, bound for Virginia, were blown to Cape Cod instead and settled in Plymouth in December. By the time the weather improved in March, of the four people I mentioned, only the 12-year-old hadn’t died. Most of the Pilgrims in Plymouth during the winter of 1621 died. Of the 17 families, 10 of the husbands died, and 14 of the wives.

So I got to thinking, why was I ever excited about this idea of theirs?

Well, there are certainly times when a Pilgrim’s brave venturesomeness is a good and positive thing in our lives. But even then, we might take some further, corrective guidance from the Pilgrim ordeal. For example, lesson one: “Timing matters.” There are some choices that may be right, but not just now, like setting out across the Atlantic in September, so you arrive just in time for winter. Of course, that wouldn’t have been such a consequential mistake if the wind had allowed them to sail further south.

Lesson two: “Expect things not to go just the way you expect.”

Actually, the third and clearest message is a positive one: “Help can make a world of difference.” If you managed to survive that terrible beginning, things got better soon, thanks to guidance from several of those native to that land. The unexpected things can sometimes be good.

To return a minute before closing to the question of whether any reference to the Pilgrims isn’t made impossible because of the terrible ways that native people were treated by European settlers, it should count for something that among all the colonists, the little Pilgrim band was initially notable for its lack of the spirit of conquest or subjugation and its relatively good relations with local tribes, thanks in good part to the tribes and their leaders.

It’s been over twenty years since I first took up this topic of the Pilgrims’ adventurous spirit. I seem to have grown more moderate in my enthusiasm for their model. I know my preaching style has meanwhile become less baroque. But I still believe these closing words:  The memory of their faith and courage remain as inspiration, for which we render Thanksgiving praise.

But in every age the sails must be set again, and the course re-struck across unknown water on the journey of the faithful, that we might make a better world, and defend a nobler dream, and foster peace, and each of us live with greater purpose and devotion and joy.

Quilting



for Molly

I am stitching yellow and purple butterflies,

hour after hour of deliberate, unnecessary work.

I wish I could quilt in music,

or the bright conversation of goldfinches,

even the snare rattle of rain.

But the background of my handiwork

is incessant news of war.

They say that they can shoot a missile

from thirty miles away and hit

within three inches of their target.

When we were both young

your father taught me the difference

between “accurate” and “precise.”

“Accurate” means true, conforming

to the way things really are.

“Precise” is merely a pinpoint,

a number followed by its contrail of digits,

defining down to the narrowest of terms.

Missiles are precise. My stitching

is accurate—if not to the pattern on the fabric,

then to the truth of butterflies themselves,

and the declaration of your new life.

There is always a different world waiting.

Patience and diligence are key.

           --by Lynn Ungar, minister for lifespan learning, Church of the Larger Fellowship (Quest, Nov. 2007)
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