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November 20, 2016
Peterborough Unitarian Universalist Church
Rev. Diana K. McLean

Welcome and Announcements: Rhonda
Good morning!  My name is Rhonda Barkley, and I am the Vice President of this congregation's Governing Board. It is my pleasure to welcome you this morning to the Peterborough Unitarian Universalist Church, where we gather to worship, nurture, witness, serve and inspire.
Our congregation welcomes everyone regardless of race, ethnicity, age, ability, sexual orientation, gender identity or religious background.
We want to extend an especially warm welcome to you if this is your first time here.  We know and appreciate that it can be difficult to cross the threshold of a new church for the first time.  We hope you will join us after the service for coffee and conversation in Parish Hall, through the door to my right.  Please visit our Membership Table while you are there for more information about our congregation, and to sign up to receive our weekly email updates! 
Your order of service includes announcements about important events in the life of the congregation, and more information about us is available on our website. Today is our annual Harvest Dinner; please join us downstairs in the dining hall after the service, even if you didn’t know to bring food.
And now, as we prepare to enter into our time of worship, please make sure your cell phones are silenced.
Let us now enter our time of worship with music.  

Opening Words - Diana
It is good to be together! Let us begin our time of shared worship this morning with these words by Reverend Marilyn Sewell:
Come into this circle of love and justice,
Come into this community where we can dream and
Believe in those dreams—
Come into this holy space where we remember who we are
And how we want to live.
Come now, and let us worship together!
Come, let us worship together.
Please rise in body or spirit and join me in singing Hymn #361 in our grey hymnal, “Enter, Rejoice and Come In”, and then in reading our unison affirmation, which is printed in your order of service.
Time for All Ages - Hutch
New Member Recognition Ceremony
Rick:  As Unitarian Universalists, we are called to share the good news of a faith which affirms the human potential to achieve unity within diversity.  We invite all people of like minds and hearts to join our religious community and to broaden our circle of caring, concern, and influence.
This Sunday we will welcome those individuals who have made the decision to become a more active part of our congregation.  Will those individuals formally joining our church this Sunday, as well as those who have joined since our last New Member Recognition, please come forward and join me on the Chancel. 
As the Chair of the Membership Committee, it is my pleasure to present the following individuals who have, in accordance with our Bylaws, been provided with information about our church and the responsibilities of membership and have expressed their desire to become members of our congregation.  
To the Peterborough Unitarian Universalist Church, it is my privilege to introduce our church’s newest members.
These new members who have already joined, including some who are unable to be here today, are:
Meredith Dean
Rudy Stensaas
Eliza Dery
Morgan Cooper
Sarah Cooper
Robin Folsom
Ethan Gourlay
Jeannie Balfour
And these new members are officially joining our congregation today:
Chris Diloreto
Kellie Diloreto
Darline Harris
Stewart Harris
Andrew Vincent Newton
Rhonda:
As the Vice President of the governing board of the Peterborough Unitarian Universalist Church, it is my pleasure to also extend my personal welcome to each one of you.  Will the congregation please join me in a responsive reading –– printed on the insert –– to welcome our new members: 
Congregation:  In times of ease and of hardship, in times of insecurity and of stability, there is always a need for meaning, purpose, relationships, and belonging.
New Members:  We have found a home in this congregation and in the Unitarian Universalist faith.  We commit ourselves to membership in this congregation, as it is today, and as it yet may be.
Congregation:  Each new member who joins our congregation brings gifts and needs, questions and answers.  We welcome each of you for the unique contributions you have to make to our congregation, and for the unrealized potential within us that you will help bring forth.
Rhonda:  Our community of memory and hope embraces past, present, and future.  We will always need tradition and innovation. We will always need roots and wings and the best efforts of each and everyone of us in this religious community.   
Everyone:  We celebrate the vision and commitment of our forebears, who brought our religious faith to this continent and community.  We are their proud successors.  We are the stewards holding this congregation in trust for the generations that will follow us.  May we be united in love.  May we be guided by our deepest values.  May we bear witness to the best of what this congregation and our world can be.
Rick:  As we conclude our ceremony receiving you into church membership, we present each of you with your Certificate of Membership in the Peterborough Unitarian Universalist Church.  Congratulations and Welcome!
Hymn #346 “Come, Sing a Song with Me”
Candles of Joy and Sorrow - Diana
We arrive today, as we do every week, with both joys and sorrows in our hearts, and part of the the promise we make to each other is that we will help celebrate the joys and bear the sorrows. 
I’m going to begin by lighting the first candle today, in observance of the Transgender Day of Remembrance. This candle is to honor the eighty-seven transgender people who have been killed in the last year around the world, fifteen of them in the United States, and to acknowledge our living transgender siblings and signal to them that their lives matter here. They matter to us.

After I’ve lit that first candle, if you have a personal joy or sorrow that you would like to share this morning, please come forward, light a candle either on the candelabra or one of the trays of tealights, and share briefly what is in your heart. You may also choose to light a candle in silence.
(candles lit)
I light one final candle for all those joys and sorrows not ready to be, or needing to be, spoken aloud, though we carry them in the silent sanctuaries of our hearts.
Pastoral Prayer - Diana
Please join me in a spirit of meditation or prayer.
Spirit of Life and Love,
For our transgender siblings who have always known risk but may be feeling it more now than ever, we pray.
For those in our congregation and our wider community suffering illness or loss, we pray.
We pray for all those who are hurting or afraid in our nation and in our world.
We pray that we might find the strength and courage to do something to lessen the pain and fear.
We pray that all people will know safety and freedom one day, and we pray that day will arrive soon.
Amen.
(sing Spirit of Life)
Candle for Social Justice - Lisa Beaudoin
#155 Circle Round for Freedom (one time through)
Introduction to the Offering - Diana
Generosity is one of the spiritual qualities we aspire to, and one of the practices we nurture in this community.
With our offering, we give of our resources to support the work of this church. We know that giving financially is only one of the ways we support that work—we do it, too, with our time and our talents. All three are necessary for the vital work we do, for each other and for the wider community.
As the offering is collected, please give as generously as you are able. If this is your first time with us, we invite you to let the offering pass you by if you wish, as your presence is your gift to us this morning.
Sermon: Telling Our Stories - Diana
The stories we tell about ourselves, individually and collectively, matter. How do we tell the fullest story we can of who we are? How do we leave room for new stories to be added to ours?
We have a lot of good stories in our faith tradition: not only the ones we draw from our religious roots in Judaism and Christianity, or those we’ve learned from other world religions in more recent years, but also those that are specific to us.
Before I talk about the stories we, the people of the 21st-century Peterborough Unitarian Universalist Church, can choose to tell about ourselves, let's take a quick look at just a few of the stories that are part of our religious heritage.
Theodore Parker, who was a Unitarian minister from the 1830s to the 1850s, denounced slavery even in an era when many Unitarians did not. He openly called for Unitarians and others to defy the Fugitive Slave Act of 1850, which created a federal agency to catch enslaved people who had escaped to free states. He served as minister to fugitives from slavery who found their way to Boston, including a woman named Ellen Craft who was part of his congregation. When she was threatened with arrest, he hid her in his own house until she could be sent to safety in Canada. He was eventually charged with obstructing a federal marshal for helping another person who escaped from slavery; the case was dismissed on a technicality.
John Haynes Holmes, a Unitarian minister in the early 20th century, was shocked by the carnage of World War I and preached opposition to all war at a time when many of his colleagues were pro-war. 
On April 1, 1917, in "A Statement to My People on the Eve of War," Holmes pronounced war an "open and utter violation of Christianity." …The next day President Woodrow Wilson requested from Congress a declaration of war on Germany. That evening the board of the Church of the Messiah met to respond to Holmes's pacifist avowal. Though only one member agreed with his position, the board determined that the issue at stake was the freedom of their pulpit. They unanimously supported Holmes's freedom to preach as he felt called. Holmes was fortunate. Among the 15 active Unitarian pacifist ministers, only 6 remained in their pulpits when the War ended.

James Reeb was one of the ministers who responded to Reverend Doctor Martin Luther King, Junior’s call for ministers and people of all faiths to join the march from Selma to Montgomery. He was one of 45 Unitarian Universalist ministers and 15 laypeople to answer the call within the first 24 hours of the Unitarian Universalist Association in Boston receiving the telegram from King. He joined the second attempted march, which was turned back at the Edmund Pettus Bridge. That night, when he was returning from dinner with two other Unitarian Universalist clergy, they were attacked and beaten, leaving all three wounded, Reeb the most seriously. He died two days later.
Viola Liuzzo was one of the laypeople who responded to King’s call. She was a member at First Unitarian Universalist of Detroit. She went to Selma after Reeb’s death, supporting those who participated in the third (and successful) march. After the march, as she drove five marchers back to Selma from Montgomery, a car full of white people began to harass them, and then another car joined and boxed her in. She sang freedom songs while attempting to outrun the other cars, but after about 20 miles, they shot into the car, killing her instantly.
Each of these people faced not only challenging situations, but disapproval even from others within our tradition. Theodore Parker found other Unitarian ministers unwilling to exchange pulpits with him, in part because of his anti-slavery speech and action. John Haynes Holmes eventually gave up his ministerial fellowship, and the majority of the other pacifist Unitarian ministers lost their pulpits. Reeb’s wife didn’t want him to go to Selma, and many critics were especially vocal about Liuzzo, as a mother, leaving her children to risk herself for the civil rights movement. 
****
So now it’s 2016. What stories will we live out—what chapters will twenty-first century Unitarian Universalists contribute to the story of our faith? While we are not called to protect fugitives from being returned to slavery, we may be called to protect Black Lives Matter activists from being jailed, Syrian immigrants from being turned away, and immigrants from Mexico and other countries to our south from being deported. We may be called to provide physical Sanctuary to people under threat of deportation, as some Unitarian Universalist congregations have done.
We are not being called to march in Selma with Reverend Doctor King, but we may be called to join the Standing Rock Sioux tribe and other water protectors in North Dakota, or to join protests in Washington DC and across the nation on January 21st, the day after the inauguration.
We are not being called to denounce World War I, but we may be called to speak up for peace in an increasingly militarized nation, or to speak against the use of nuclear weapons during an administration led by a man who not only said during his campaign that he wouldn’t rule out using them, but that he thinks more countries should have them.
We may be asked to do things that are unpopular, things that will subject us to scorn, to ridicule. We may be asked, at least some of us, to put ourselves in harm’s way in order to protect others.
Not all of us—and maybe none of us—will be the next Theodore Parker or John Haynes Holmes or James Reeb or Viola Liuzzo. 
None of us want to be Reeb or Liuzzo. None of us, no matter how passionate we are, actively seek to give our lives for what we believe. I’d love to be able to look back in a few decades and have no new Unitarian Universalist martyrs added to our story. I don’t want any of our people harmed, let alone killed—and yet, if there are people in danger, and there is no doubt now that there are, then if we are to live up to our collective story, some of us will be on the front lines. We can do that peacefully—John Haynes Holmes may have been the only self-proclaimed pacifist whose story I told today, but not one of the people I mentioned took violent action themselves, though Parker professed to be prepared to do so, and the stories passed down to us include tales of him keeping a pistol in his pulpit, and both a gun and a sword in his office. He wrote in a letter to then-President Millard Fillmore, “There hangs in my study . . . the gun my grandfather fought with at the battle of Lexington... and also the musket he captured from a British soldier on that day…If I would not peril my property, my liberty, nay my life to keep my parishioners out of slavery, then I should throw away these trophies, and should think I was the son of some coward and not a brave man's child.”

We all have to weigh what kinds of perils we are willing to accept. Some of us are at higher risk than others by virtue of aspects of our identity: gender, sexual orientation, race, ability. Some of us have to choose a level of risk we are comfortable with depending on life circumstances, such as whether or not we have children or others dependent upon us financially and/or emotionally. A recurring theme I’ve heard in the last couple of weeks is that people I know who are not raising children feel more prepared to be in the forefront of any resistance efforts than those of us who are parenting, and perhaps particularly those of us who are parenting without a partner. I know that’s a challenge for me—I yearn to be out front, leading, and yet I am clear that my most important task is raising my son. Not just raising him, but raising him as a Unitarian Universalist who will, himself, be called to live out his values as an adult one day. (In fact, a colleague of mine recently half-joked that raising Unitarian Universalist children might be one of the most subversive acts some of us will ever engage in!)
Whatever your own level of comfort with risk, I invite you to consider what you might do within that comfort zone, or possibly just beyond the edge of it if you can reasonably expand that comfort zone. 
Might you make phone calls to elected officials, even if you hate cold-calling strangers?
Might you write letters to the editor voicing a liberal view supported by your Unitarian Universalist beliefs, even if it might cause friction with neighbors or friends?
Might you donate to organizations that can do things you can’t as an individual?
As we approach Thanksgiving, some among us will be sitting around the holiday table with people who do not share our views, perhaps even with those who hold views in direct opposition to our own. We will have to make choices about whether to keep the peace or speak what is in our hearts. Some of you have come to me, struggling with this very question. I can’t answer it for you—each of your stories is unique. Perhaps the most risk you can take is to declare Thanksgiving at your home a politics-free day, as at least one circle supper host last weekend declared their dinner a politics-free zone, and then to insist that others honor that. If you are someone else’s guest, even that may not be possible. If you find yourself in that situation, know that you are not alone, and that when you return here next week, we will be ready to listen to your stories and offer you our support.
Remember that we started this month talking about gratitude as a spiritual practice. Do you remember my story of the day the cars died, and yet I still found things to write in my gratitude journal that night? Well, just a few days after that sermon, the election happened. It hasn’t always been easy to find things to be grateful for, and yet I’ve continued my gratitude practice, which is more important to my well-being than it ever has been before.
Today, I am grateful for those Unitarian, Universalist, and post-merger Unitarian Universalists who answered the call of love in their times and places to give us a story of our faith lived out. I am grateful for each of you, who adds your own threads to the story of our living tradition today. I am grateful for this community, which nourishes our minds, bodies, and spirits so that we may engage in the difficult work ahead, at whatever level we can.
I am grateful. I am grateful. I am grateful.
For today, that is story enough about who I am in the context of who we are.
Amen.
Hymn #170 - We Are a Gentle, Angry People
Candle Extinguishing - Ushers
Benediction - Diana
As we prepare to leave our time of shared worship, may we live up to the stories of those who came before us. May we remember that we choose the details of our own stories, though not the context in which we live them. May we leave new stories that will make those who come after us proud. 
May that be our practice, and our prayer.
Go in peace, go in love.
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