

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

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

Child Care provided
Oct. 2: "Sea of Cortez." In 1941 marine biologist Ed Ricketts and novelist John Steinbeck published Sea of Cortez, a genre-defying account of their 6-week expedition collecting marine life in the Gulf of California,  which blends art, science, philosophy, and travelogue. We will read some excerpts, and learn about Ed Ricketts and his holistic, ecological worldview. Coordinated by Mark Mitsock.
 Oct. 9:“TBA.” Coordinated by Liz Logan.

Oct. 16: "Coming Out Day."  A talk and discussion led by Terri O'Brien Stephens. 
Oct. 23: "Viktor Frankl: Man's Search for Meaning."  A talk and discussion of the book led by Cynthia Russell.

Oct. 30: "Samhain." A celebration of the season, when the veil between the worlds thins. Coordinated by CUUPs (Coven of UU Pagans). 
CALENDAR OF OTHER FUUS EVENTS:       TC \l3 "
Wednesday, Oct. 5, 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, Oct. 11, 7:30 p.m. Buddhist Dharma Group.  All are welcome!

Wednesday, Oct. 12, 7:30 p.m.  Board of Trustees meeting, conducting the business of the society.

Wednesday, Oct. 19, 7:30 p.m.: CUUPs (Coven of UU Pagans) meeting.  Contact Francis (203-562-0672) or Gaianne (203-563-4410) for more info.
Tuesday, Oct. 25, 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, Oct. 26, 7:30 p.m.: Thinking the Sacred Earth meeting. Contact Mark Mitsock for readings and topics: 203-878-1687.
COMMUNITY EVENTS
Saturday, Oct.1, 9 a.m.-12 p.m. The Children's Preschool  holds a MUM and bake sale to benefit the Scholarship Fund.

Monday, Oct. 3, 6 p.m. Reclaiming the Prophetic Voice again marks the cost of the continuing wars in Iraq and Afghanistan by placing the Sept. stone on the Memorial Cairn at the intersection of Broadway, Elm and Park streets, inscribed with the Sept. 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. 
Thursday - Friday, Oct. 6 - 7 and Oct. 13 - 14, 8 p.m., Saturday, Oct. 8, 3 p.m.  A Peasant of El Salvador/ Un Campesino de El Salvador, presented by Bregamos Community Theater and the New Haven/Léon Sister City Project. Preview Oct. 6, donation requested. All other performances $12. Fair Haven School, 164 Grand Ave. Info: (866) 631-8880. To purchase tickets online: www.bregamos.org  
Sunday, Oct. 16, 1:30 p.m. Registration, 2:00 Walk  15th Annual Cook and Care Walkathon, Edgerton Park (Corner of Whitney and Cliff St) The 3 mile Walk-A-Thon takes place in New Haven to spread awareness and raise money to benefit four community service organizations: Community Soup Kitchen, Downtown Evening Soup Kitchen, FISH of Greater New Haven, and Interfaith Volunteer Care Givers. The goal is to raise $60,000, to raise public awareness of our four organizations and to solicit volunteers. Join us for a day filled with music, food, fun and entertainment.  Groups welcomed.
Saturday, Oct. 22, 6 p.m. potluck, 7 p.m. program . 6th Anniversary Celebration of the Bioregional Group: An Evening in Memory of Peter Berg. FUUS, 608 Whitney Ave. Info: newhavenbioregionalgroup.org or NH Bioregional Group on Facebook.
Clara Barton District Invites You to Got Purpose? 2 NEW workshops 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 with two more. 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, this series is especially useful for ministers, Committees on Ministry, Board and Standing Committee members, religious educators, social justice advocates and small group ministry facilitators.  Congregational teams are strongly encouraged to attend with discounts available.
I. Conflict and Competing Values

In your congregation:

    Do you have too much conflict or not enough?

    Are there certain topics (and maybe even people) that are best to avoid?

    Has conflict, or the fear of it, dulled enthusiasm, prevented forward motion, or even destroyed programs and relationships?

Whether you attended last year's "Got Purpose?" district programs or not, this two-part series of workshops will help you reconcile with the heart of congregational life: how we treat one another. In our first workshop, you and your team will explore why conflict arises, how it effects a congregation and ways to transform it into a source of creativity and faith development. As Unitarian Universalists, our response to personal and community conflict can be one of our most potent ways of fulfilling our purpose and teaching the world how to love.

October 29, 2011, 9:00 AM to 2:30 PM at the Sheraton Monarch Place Hotel, Springfield, MA   Register now! (Deadline 10/24)
II. 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)  
Prodigal Songs     By Glen Thomas Rideout, Director of Music, First Unitarian Universalist Congregation of Ann Arbor. Reprinted from Quest, published by the Church of the Larger Fellowship, CLF.UUA.org, October 2011.

It was three and a half years ago when Unitarian Universalists changed my life.

I was the newly-appointed director of music for the First Unitarian Universalist Congregation of Ann Arbor. It was one of my very first Sundays, every step filled with that particular mix that comes with doing anything new—a combination of billowing excitement mixed perfectly with sheer terror. Every name a new melody to learn, each conversation a new composer’s duet, each moment an immersion course in a new language. I was learning to speak the dialect of the congregation, learning with each new morsel that this was not at all like the churches of my childhood.

Don’t get me wrong, I’ve been to a lot of different churches. I was the poster child for the term “church kid.” I grew up in churches that loved and nurtured me sincerely throughout my childhood and offered me opportunities in music and leadership for which my family could never have afforded to pay. And in return, I served the church zealously. I was the boy in every Christmas play at Hemingway Temple A.M.E. Church, taking on the complexities of such roles as Joseph, or “Man at Christmas party,” or Sheep #2. I was president of the Young People’s Department and parliamentarian-in-training of the Lay Organization, Sunday school pianist and substitute teacher, church pianist, assistant minister of music, director of music, lay preacher, president of the junior usher board, vice-president of the children’s choir...though not all at the same time. Church had become the center of my living.

In the crime-ridden community that was my home, church was a crucial element to my success—a safe space to hone my talents as a student and a musician. In my later teen years, I began work as a music minister around my hometown of Baltimore, consulting with preachers, guest preaching for increasingly larger congregations and setting on the path to reach my life’s great goal—pastoring a huge church where thousands would come and find their lives transformed and renewed by the power of innovative worship. And, in my teenage years, every aspect of my life had been propelling me to that goal with a remarkable clarity...with one HUGE exception.

In those years, the conversation of religion (specifically Christianity) about its relationship to homosexuality was gaining considerable attention in churches with large black populations. The deep, throaty baritone of preachers proclaiming homosexuality to be the sin that will bankrupt our moral society ran like the brooding soundtrack of a film that had just taken its most dangerous turn. I had certainly been taught that the upright man marries a woman, and I largely ignored the notion that I did not fit that mold. But by the time I had become a teenager, this previously dormant topic had risen to center stage on pulpits, on Christian television programs and even in conversations among congregants. Time and again we were scolded that “that lifestyle” (being anything but heterosexual) would guarantee an eternity in hell, that this “choice” would cause even God to turn away. I wrestled with the notion that this part of me, the gay part, could destroy the dreams I had for a successful life.

But the secret that I thought I held was, I would soon learn, not much of a secret at all. Pastors would offer me books on overcoming same-sex temptations, seeming to bargain with me. “It’s not being gay that’s the issue. God simply wants you to turn away from acting on those impulses,” the cleric would send to my ear with a chilling insistence. Members of my church family would pull me aside, awkwardly dancing at the questions to which I had no answers, volunteering me to stand in the center of circles of praying clergy and fellow churchgoers. They shouted at that “evil spirit of homosexuality,” that “demon” who was set to have my soul for its own. And there I stood—outwardly bruised, inwardly defiant, entirely bewildered.

Well, I left Baltimore (or should I say, fled that place) for Nashville, Tennessee. I began college and took what amounted to a three-year vacation from church. I wanted desperately to shed any evidence of the fire through which I had run. That tiny dorm room became my church, a sanctuary from the noise. And in the quiet, I mustered the courage to come out as a gay man. If the church wouldn’t have all of me, it would have none of me, I thought. I dodged friends’ invitations to church quickly and decisively, remembering vividly what I had left in Baltimore and believing that the church had nothing more to offer me. They all offered the same deal, right? “I love you, you’re perfect, now change.” I had become a spiritual hermit, a loner, content to spend my Sunday napping or taking church jobs to pay the bills while practicing sight-reading during the sermon—an act of defiance of which I had become particularly proud. My spiritual life had become a jaded reflection, a bitter taste, a bad breakup, a nightmare from which I had woken and fled.

When I moved from Nashville to Ann Arbor, the acrid defiance I had harbored for the church had cooled a bit...enough for me to give church one more chance. An internet search of “Ann Arbor church musician” turned up several listings, but only one I hadn’t heard of before. This growing curiosity led me to the source of all truth, Wikipedia, to look for “Unitarian Universalism.” “A free and responsible search for truth and meaning.” Yeah, right. “The inherent worth and dignity of every person”? I walked into the room on that morning, early in my new appointment, with more than a small share of curiosity. Are these people really who they say they are? Or is it all the same?

And Allison began to play the warm, optimistic chords that began the morning hymn. A hymn with a delightfully catchy melody and an all too intriguing title: “We are a gentle, angry people and we are singing for our lives.” I had taken time over the weekend to study the hymn as I’d prepared to lead it, but it was not until we were there—live—singing it, that I noticed that the author penned a fifth verse on the next page. And all at once, the voices of the congregation fused into a powerful intonation, proclaiming in no uncertain terms: “We are gay and straight together, and we are singing for our lives.” I looked deeply into the faces around me, looking for some hint of shock or timidity over having to sing those words...those scandalous, scandalous words.

But that look yielded a surprising picture—young people and older people singing, “We are gay and straight together.” Black and white and latino and middle eastern people singing, “We are gay and straight together.” Lawyers and musicians, students and preachers singing, “We are gay and straight together.” They sang those words with strength in a nation battling marriage equality. They sang with strength in a world whose progress is crippled by hatred and bigotry. In a nation of Matthew Shepard, they sang a song I had never heard before. What came out of the sanctuary was made of the determination and resolve that says to a young gay man, “There is another way.” They sang to me and they changed my life.

I am one of many people whose lives have been affected deeply by that music. I am one of many who have found strength in the sound, and been renewed by the solidarity that springs out from our body’s music. Our bodies create music to soothe us, to comfort us, to pass time, but there is even greater potential. When we have the courage to lift up our voices, to clap our hands in time, to sway or to dance, we offer the world a music like no one else’s. You have a voice that no one else will ever possess, a rhythm that is so special because only you live in it. When you sing, you offer an uncompromising gift of yourself to a universe begging to hear more.

We can truly, easily be ourselves when we sing, and I think that’s what scares many of us (myself very much included) from singing more. When our bodies make music we are loud and we are quiet, we are in tune and not quite, we are robust and piercing, thin and fragile, unrelenting and unsure. I get the same pit-of-the-stomach feeling every time I must sing, every time a rehearsal begins, every time a worship service starts with a song. But I think of those moments that my congregation sang to me. I remember the courage of those words and I remember that within me lies the same power to sing strength and hope into the lives of those with whom I share my music, and it becomes less and less important whether or not I am afraid.

The courage of conviction attained in singing has powered humanity’s greatest struggles for political justice, social equality and religious freedom. These struggles have been sustained and powered by the music inside human beings. When my congregation sang that song with clarity and with pride, they reignited the same strength of song that poured into the streets of Montgomery, Alabama, as hundreds of civil rights supporters joined voices to sing, “I woke up this morning with my mind stayed on freedom.” Within that singing beat the pulse of a people who had spent too long bearing the weight of racist oppression and disenfranchisement. Within that singing rang the determination of Americans all over this nation to wrest equality from the jaws of resistance. Still they sang: “Ain’t gonna let nobody turn me around...” And forward they marched.

To sing is to give voice to your self. It is to allow the body’s innermost aspirations to have space to speak with color and with inspiration. When you sing, your sound is rich with your history and your opinions, your heritage and your hopes. And so you must sing. We need your voice. And because your story is forever changing, because your voice is like no other voice, and because your voice and your voice and your voice and my voice comprise the uncompromising strength that is our voice, because through our singing we save lives, we must sing always. 
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Every Sunday at 9:30  a.m. Join us for a half  hour of meditation before the service!


Friday, Oct. 14, 7:00 p.m., Potluck followed by a film: In celebration of Coming Out Day, we will gather at 7p.m. for a potluck dinner, to be followed by the movie "Kinky Boots". We will be extending invitations to the faculty advisors for the student gay-straight alliances in the New Haven community.
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