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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

March Worship Services: Sunday at 10:30 a.m.

Child Care provided

March 6: “The Self-provisioning Community.” Thoughts and reflections on how we can move toward a sustainable society.  Coordinated by Fred Cervin.
March 13: “Rousseau Revisited”  Are the gains made by civilization over 'primitive' societies worth the costs? Do our primitive forbearers have something to teach us? We will consider Jean Jacques Rousseau's response to these questions, and the revival of Rousseau's line of thought in recent years. Coordinated by Mark Mitsock.

March 20: "Ostare." Celebrating the Vernal Equinox, when the day and night are of equal lengths, the start of spring.  Service coordinated by CUUPs (Coven of UU Pagans).

March 27: “Theatre of the Oppressed.” An international theatre movement in which the New Haven/Leon Sister City Project is participating. This will involve the people of the New Haven area  and Leon, Nicaragua, and the issues we face.  Coordinated by Megan Fountain.Coordinated by Megan Fountain.

Calendar of Other FUUS Events: 

Wednesday, March 2, 7:30 p.m.: Worship Committee meeting, planning services for 2010. 1 Submit suggestions to the committee: Steve, Francis, Gaianne, Terri, Sheila, Elizabeth, Mark.

Tuesday, March 8, 7:30 p.m. Buddhist Dharma Group.  All are welcome!

Wednesday, March 9, 7:30 p.m. Board of Trustees meeting, conducting the business of the society.
Friday, March 11, 8:00 p.m.: Christian Fellowship meets.  Contact Bob or Terri for info and to confirm, 203-467-7868.

Wednesday, March 16, 7:30 p.m. CUUPs meeting.  Contact Gaianne 203-562-4410 for details or to put an item on the agenda.
Wednesday, March 23, 7:30 p.m.: Thinking the Sacred Earth meeting. We will watch/listen to/discuss the Thomas Berry documentary.

Tuesday, March 29, 7:30 p.m. Ultimate Tuesday Drumming at the Meetinghouse.  All ages, all acoustic instruments welcome.  Contact Steve 203-288-0303 2or Gaianne Jenkins 203-562-4410 for details.

COMMUNITY EVENTS:

Monday, March 7, 6 p.m. Reclaiming the Prophetic Voice again marks the cost of the continuing wars in Iraq and Afghanistan by placing the Jan. stone on the Memorial Cairn at the intersection of Broadway, Elm and Park streets, inscribed with the Jan. 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, no matter what presidents and generals may say. 

Saturday, March 12, 10 a.m.-12 p.m. Farm River North Walk. A visit to an organic cattle farm in Old Lyme. 

To car pool, meet at FUUS, 608 Whitney Ave. More info to follow. www.newhavenbioregionalgroup.org/ or mariatupper@gmail.com.

Saturday, March 12, 9 a.m. – 2 p.m.: CBD workshop: Got Purpose? It Does a Congregation Good  - Part III: Getting it into our DNA, with Doug Zelinkski. (Participation in Part III is not dependent on attendance at Parts I or II. All are welcome!) Register by March 7: $75 per person / $300 for a congregational team of 4 to 6

Saturday, Mar. 19, 1-2:30 p.m. A Taste of Korea, featuring short films, a mock traditional wedding ceremony, a Korean meal, more! Learn about the history and culture of Korea at Main Library, 133 Elm St.. Free/all ages. Info: www.tasteofkorea.eventbrite.com/ or 203-946-8835. 

Saturday, Mar. 19, 6 p.m. Potluck; 7 p.m. Movie  Movie: "Gaslands," a documentary about the dangers of ‘fracking’ that was nominated for an Oscar and opposed by gas and oil industries. Bring a dinner dish to share at the potluck. UU Society, 608 Whitney Ave. Info: www.newhavenbioregionalgroup.org/ or mariatupper@gmail.com.

Sunday, Mar. 20, 6 p.m. Sandy Point Full Moon Walk on the Spring Equinox. Meet in the parking lot across from Captain's Galley, 19 Beach St, West Haven. If you need a ride, meet 5:30 PM, UU Society, 608 Whitney Ave. Join us on this magical walk. Info: newhavenbioregionalgroup.org or Mariatupper@gmail.com
HOLD THE DATE:

April 9: Clara Barton District Annual Meeting: Manchester, CT - Lunch meeting

May 7,  9 AM – 3 PM: CBD & MBD Spring Conference - Governance and Ministry with Dan Hotchkiss, Sturbridge Host Hotel, Sturbridge, MA.  $50 per person.

Building the World We Dream About is a Unitarian Universalist program that seeks to interrupt the workings of racism and transform how people from different racial/ethnic groups understand and relate to one another. Consisting of 24 two-hour workshops, with Taking It Home activities, reflections, and readings to be done between workshops, the program creates opportunities for congregations to practice dreaming our world otherwise, and then commit to new, intentional ways of being. To review or download the program, go online to 

uua.org /religiouseducation/curricula/tapestryfaith/buildingworld/index.shtml.

Exerpts from Quest, March 2011, published by the Church of the Larger Fellowship:
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We may never know

when we will be asked to prove ourselves

or if the next plane trip

will test our capacity for heroism.

But we do know that every day

tests our character,

and gives us opportunities to build it.

Every day we find the courage to speak words of truth

or encouragement to others.

Every day we make choices

about what kind of life we should lead.

Every day we know fear,

and summon our will to overcome it.

—excerpted from a sermon by Judith Meyer, minister emerita, Unitarian Universalist Community Church, Santa Monica, California

Finding the Blessing
By Bill Sinkford, Senior Minister, First Unitarian Church of Portland, Oregon, Former President Of The UUA
I was standing beside a small mountain waterfall at a Shinto shrine in the mountains outside Nagoya during my first visit to Japan. The Guji, or head priest, of the Tsubaki Grand Shrine had invited me to take part in a Shinto cleansing ritual called misogi. The ritual practice involves stepping into the waterfall and allowing the water to cleanse not only the body but also the spirit.

Unitarian Universalism has had a long relationship with the Japanese religious community. Each UUA president makes the pilgrimage to Japan to renew and strengthen those relationships.

Shinto is the indigenous faith of Japan. Shinto understands that, in living our daily lives, we are drawn away from what they call the way of the Kami, the way of the Spirit of Life, and our lives get out of balance. They don’t use the language of sin, but there is a profound appreciation for human fallibility. The cleansing rituals are designed to restore balance, to recognize our interdependence and help people move back toward right relationship when they become alienated from the Kami.

Did I mention that it was November and a light snow was falling? Or that I was wearing only the ritual loincloth and headband?

The Guji led us in ritual exercise and prayer, which made the cold more bearable. He taught us the prayer to say under the waterfall, holding our hands together with the middle fingers extended. It translates roughly as “purify my soul, wash my spirit, purify the five senses and my mind.” He also told us not to obsess about remembering the Japanese. The goal was to be present to the experience and allow the Kami, the spirit, to cleanse the soul.

I was expectant and terrified. One of my predecessors told me that during his misogi, he was so cold he didn’t even attempt the prayer. He simply shouted: “Sweet Baby Jesus” over and over. But I knew that I had to “do what the spirit says do.”

I loved the experience. It was unbelievably cold, and I mangled the prayer. But a priest had to pull me out. I would have stayed too long for my own good. All my concerns were driven from my mind. I could only focus on that moment. And I emerged from the water feeling…not forgiven exactly…cleansed really is the only word that comes close. I felt like I was starting afresh.

The day before my visit to the Tsubaki Grand Shrine found me in Hiroshima. Much of the town has been rebuilt, but the memorial is surrounded only by the emptiness that remained after our attack. The museum shows the devastation, the tens of thousands of non-combatant civilians killed by the atomic blast and its aftermath. The images of the suffering and the death were hard to view.

I placed a wreath at the memorial, offered a silent prayer for forgiveness and confronted the reality that it was my country that had intentionally dropped that bomb.

How do we deal with collective responsibility? How do we deal with our participation in identities that we did not choose? With decisions we did not make?

I am a citizen of the United States, an American. But I certainly did not make the decision to drop that bomb on Hiroshima. How can I be responsible? How can I have any accountability for that devastation? Does the accident of my birth mean that I am personally culpable? Do I need to ask forgiveness? Who would I ask?

If you have had the privilege of traveling abroad you have been in the conversation that goes: “We love the American people. It’s the US government we hate.” In many places, we’re getting a bit of a pass these days with Obama in the White House, but I’ve had that conversation many times, and it always makes me uncomfortable.

That conversation lets me off the hook just a bit too easily. The reality is that the “fall out” of that day in Hiroshima has shaped me in ways that are real, though often hard for me to see. I am a baby-boomer who grew up with an image of America as the most powerful nation on earth, an image made possible by Hiroshima. I grew up in a long period of economic expansion, made possible by the victory in Japan. I grew up being taught that the US was justified in dropping the bombs because it saved many American lives. I saw that story told at the Harry S Truman museum just this summer.

Author James Baldwin said: “What passes for identity in America is a series of myths about one’s heroic ancestors.” Our civic culture tells us that America has always been in the right, despite the voices on the margins that have offered an alternative narrative. But standing at the memorial in Hiroshima, I knew that I could not avoid my place in history. As an American, I could not avoid responsibility.

It’s like the many conversations I’ve had with white people about race. “I’m not prejudiced. I’ve never kept black people down. I’ve worked hard all my life. Some of my best friends are….”

All of those statements can be true, and often are, but by living in a society that was built on prejudice and which depends on the presence of a permanent underclass of people of color, white people cannot avoid participating in a system that oppresses, a system that has privileged them. Its not about individual guilt or innocence; it’s not about individual culpability. It is a collective reality in which we all live.

My hunch is that queer folks, disabled folks and recent immigrants remember conversations that sound eerily similar. It is easier, often, not to know some things. And far more comfortable not to ask some questions.

Brewster, Massachusetts, is on Cape Cod. The UU church there is quintessentially New England: white clapboard, tall steeple, beautiful windows, right on the town green. The congregation is made up of good progressive folks. They have worked hard for justice, most recently around marriage equality and BGLT rights.

But the church was built by wealthy merchants and sea captains in the 18th century. The walls of the fellowship hall are lined with pictures of sailing ships, which they were proud to display.

A few years ago, one congregant asked what might seem to be an obvious question: “What were those ships carrying?” They took the question seriously, did their research, and found that many of those ships had been slavers and that, in fact, a good bit of the money that had built that beautiful church had come from the slave trade.

Knowing that history was challenging for them, especially for the few descendants of those captains who were still members. But it proved to be a blessing. They were able to reclaim their history and create a narrative about how that congregation had grown, had struggled to know what they were called to do and been transformed in the process. It was a narrative that acknowledged their past but did not leave them trapped in it.

Unitarian Universalists affirm as one of our seven principles “respect for the interdependent web of all existence of which we are a part.” We normally understand that statement as an

affirmation of our part in the natural world, and it supports our work for environmental justice. But the interdependent web is also geographical. We are a part of a world community. The web does not stop at our borders, no matter how tall the fences we may build.

And the interdependent web also exists in time. It connects us to our history, to the history of our nations and to a future. This is a faith of both memory and hope.

That evening in Japan, the Guji hosted a dinner for us. The senior priests were there and members of the shrine’s board of trustees, including Mr. Feruta, a retired nuclear physicist and chair of the Grand Shrine’s board. We celebrated our long history of partnership.

But even as I enjoyed the warm hospitality, I was still trying to process my visit to Hiroshima, to understand my place in that story. I finally asked the question that was in my heart.

How could the Japanese people have forgiven America for dropping those atomic bombs, for killing so many innocent civilians?

It was a conversation stopper. After a moment, Mr. Feruta thanked me for the question. He said that in his decades- long contact with Americans, no one had ever asked. He asked if he could think before responding and the conversation at the table started up again.

Later in the evening Mr. Feruta offered his answer. He said: “Yes, we have forgiven you. We have not forgotten. So many families had members or friends who died as a result of the bomb.

We were able to forgive you because we have come to see the bombs, finally, as a blessing.

Japan was on a dangerous course in those days,” he said. “If America, if you, had not dropped those bombs and ended the war, we would have continued on that path. We would still be a militaristic nation, searching always for more raw materials, more territory, and more glory. If you had not dropped those bombs, we would have become you…and it would have crippled our spirit.”

“We would have become you.”

Never have I felt the weight of being an American press on me so heavily. But the blessing for me was to know the reality of which he spoke. The knowing allowed me to sleep that night.

What would collective forgiveness look like? It’s hard to imagine. The Episcopal Church has offered a formal apology to the African and African-American communities for their role in the transatlantic slave trade. I think that was a good thing for them to do, after careful discernment and investigation of their history.

Might it be more helpful, though, for us all to know our story fully enough so that we can avoid the harms that demand forgiveness? Aren’t we now, as a nation, creating yet more need for forgiveness?

The poet Maya Angelou writes: “History, despite its wrenching pain, cannot be unlived, but if faced with courage, need not be lived again.”

The first step in finding forgiveness is knowing, knowing that forgiveness is necessary. If we can know our past and our present, not just the heroic version; if we can resist denial of our participation in the systems of privilege we would change, then perhaps we can, in fact, summon our courage and help the universe bend toward justice.

[Ed. Note: I’m reminded by Sinkford’s article of the theme for this year: “With knowledge comes responsibility.”]
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