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November 2018
“The members of the UU Meeting House hold sacred each individual’s
spiritual and ethical development. We welcome all and seek unity in diversity.
We commit ourselves in service to the wellbeing of the congregation and to all of
life.”~Mission Statement of the Unitarian Universalist Meeting House of Provincetown
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“The stripped and shapely

VOTE

Maple grieves
The ghosts of her

November

Departed leaves.

The ground is hard,
As hard as stone.

The sky is streaked with them
burning holes in black space -like fireworks, someone says
all friendly in the dark chill

The year is old,

of Newcomb Hollow in November,

The birds are flown.

friends known only by voices.

And yet the world,

We lie on the cold sand and it

In its distress,
Displays a certain

embraces us, this beach

Loveliness”

where locals never go in summer

- John Updike, A Child’s Calendar

and boast of their absence. Now
we lie eyes open to the flowers
of white ice that blaze over us
and seem to imprint directly
on our brains. I feel the earth,
rolling beneath as we face out
into the endlessness we usually
ignore. Past the evanescent

"November always seemed to me the Norway
of the year."
- Emily Dickinson

meteors, infinity pulls hard."
- Marge Piercy, Leonids Over Us
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Fall Back! Daylight Savings!
Sunday, November 4 : Brave Spaces
Rev. Kate Wilkinson
Last month I was asked to speak as part of a panel about creating “Safe Spaces.” Because we can never guarantee a “safe space,” I prefer to speak about “safe enough
spaces” or “brave spaces.” What is the difference and what does that mean? Let’s
talk about it!

Sunday, November 11: Now What?
Rev. Kate Wilkinson

We gather this morning for the first time after midterm elections and so, not knowing
yet how those elections will turn out, our working title is “Now What?”

We also recognize Veterans Day this morning and thank our
veterans for their service.
Sunday, November 18: O We Give Thanks!
Rev. Kate Wilkinson

On this Sunday before Thanksgiving we pause to offer gratitude for our blessings in
the midst of a hurting world. While we know it is a holiday with a complicated history, we take this week as an opportunity to give thanks for that which sustains us.
Thursday, November 22: Thanksgiving

Sunday, November 25: Personal Revolution
Alison Dwyer preaching

A Note from Rev. Kate
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The Longest Couch in the World
Last month I travelled to Litchfield, Connecticut for a three day seminar. The training was held
at Wisdom House, a retreat center nestled in the foothills of the Berkshires.
We stayed in the farmhouse, originally known as Spruce Brook Farm, which dates back to 1770.
In 1949 the farm was bought by a community of
Catholic sisters and so the room I stayed in was
once the convent home of young novitiates of
the Daughters of Wisdom. Now the farmhouse
and other buildings serve as an interfaith retreat
and conference center.
As well as all the great outdoors spaces for taking walks and hikes, there is a chapel, a labyrinth,
and beautiful gardens.
But since it was a rainy, dreary weekend, and
since the topic of my conference was a rather
heavy one (trauma), I took comfort not so much
in the explicitly spiritual offerings of the retreat
center, but in something rather more prosaic…
namely, the living room couch.
This was not just any old couch, however. It was, quite possibly, the longest couch in the world!
At one point, after a full day of learning, about 15 of my colleagues gathered to relax and laugh
together. And we all fit on the couch! How good it felt to be together with a comfortable seat
for everyone.
It reminded me of the quote, “when you have more than you need, build a longer table, not a
higher fence.”
Unlike the institutional style classroom we had spent the day in, the couch spoke to me of
abundance, of hospitality, of comfort, of home.
My small living room in Wellfleet would never fit a couch like that, but I yearn to create a space,
both in my own life and in our congregation, with that same feeling…that there is a place for
everyone, and that at the end of a long, hard day, there is a comfort to be found there.
Rev. Kate

Helping Hands. . .

Another UUMH great
idea! Do you need a
ride? have a pet who
needs a walk? need some
medication picked up?
Helping Hands has been
at work since 2016 assisting the UUMH community. Every month a
different volunteer is in
charge of matching your
need up with someone
who has volunteered to
help. These volunteers
are creative and resourceful people---don’t
hesitate!
Dianne Kopser is the
facilitator:
508-237-1321
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from the Board

Board Report for October 2018

THE HOME THAT LOVE MADE
By Amanda Poppei

In reading various reports on the activities, tasks, and

This is the home that love made.

responsibilities that the Board and other members of the

It is full of the love that the founders felt, when they planned out these walls and

congregation take on, I was struck by the extensive variety

raised these beams above us.
This is the home that love made.

and number of things that this small, but mighty, force of

It is full of the love of all who have worshipped here; those who have celebrated

a little over 100 members accomplishes with efficiency and

and grieved here; the babies dedicated, couples married, and family members

in good natured spirit.

mourned here.
This is the home that love made.

Here is a short list: shellacking some of the floors (April

It is full of the love of our children, as they learn and laugh together, and our

did this! Perhaps we should add adjusting April’s job

youth, as they grow into their own sense of purpose and meaning.

description to our To Do list!), finances, FUNdraising,

This is the home that love made.
It is full of the love of the staff who have served it, full of their hopes for this

community liaison, committee membership and functions,

congregation, their hard work and their acts of dedication.

cleaning up after coffee hour and setting up before it,

This is the home that love made.

installing a lock box, CPR training, purchasing an AED

It is full of the love of the choir, the love made so clear in the voices lifted here on
Sunday morning.

defibrillator, establishing Zoom accounts for committee

This is the home that love made.

meetings, property management (not just for the meeting

It is full of our love: the love of this community, despite our differences and our

house), installing safety glass in office and Rogers Room

disagreements; the love that holds us together as a people.
This is the home that love made.

doors, getting the sanctuary windows washed, planning for

Can you feel it? May the love be with us always.

Reverend Kate’s well-earned Sabbatical, being welcoming

Amen.

to visitors, sending thank you and caring cards, volunteer
staffing of the office, quietly demonstrating in front of town
hall, and last, but not least, dealing with a continuing
moisture problem complete with an invasion of Powder

“Look for the helpers.”

Post Beetles! This is a very short list just highlighting a

Mr. Rogers

month and a half or so and our beloved minister’s complete list is too long to be printed in this newsletter.
We are running on all cylinders!
Respectfully submitted,
Marty Hassell

Among Ourselves
Among Among Ourselves Ourselves
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VOTE
•

We say goodbye to Tim McCarthy, who meant so much to so many. Our hearts are broken for
the loss of this amazing man.

•

We are holding Allison Dwyer in our heart, as she deals with the recurrence of her dad’s cancer.

•

We stand in solidarity with out Jewish brothers and sisters of Tree of Life Synagogue.

•

May we all heal from the violence in today’s world. We can give each other the gift of hope.

•

Bienvenue April Baxter, you were sorely missed!

•

Our love and kindness go out to Jane Harper and Christie Hardwick on the loss of their friend,

Love

is

Ericka. She was a picture of grace and many have come to love her over the years.
•

Thinking of Bo Breen and Paul Harris. Bo’s surgery is up coming and we want you to know that
we are here to help!

•

John Thomas has a new hip and word has it that he is healing very well.

•

Jane Fox has a new knee and we are sending love.

•

Anna Michaud and Bonnie Fraley are engaged. Congratulations to you both. We are so happy

the

spirit

for you!
•

Rev. Brenda Haywood continues with health concerns but is the energizer bunny nonetheless.
Don’t we love and admire her?

•

So good to see Anne MacAdam’s brother, Bruce.

•

Our love and condolences go out to Beth Goldstein, whose sister, Anne, passed away.
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Let America Be America Again
by Langston Hughes in 1935
Let America be America again.

Let it be the dream it used to be.

America never was America to me, And yet I swear this oath—America will be!

Let it be the pioneer on the plain

Tracy Kachtick-Anders

Seeking a home where he himself is free.
(America never was America to me.)
Let America be the dream the dreamers dreamed—
Let it be that great strong land of love

Where never kings connive nor tyrants scheme
That any man be crushed by one above.
(It never was America to me.)
O, let my land be a land where Liberty

Is crowned with no false patriotic wreath,
But opportunity is real, and life is free,

Equality is in the air we breathe.
Kate Wallace Rodgers
(There’s never been equality for me,

Nor freedom in this “homeland of the free.”)
Say, who are you that mumbles in the dark?
And who are you that draws your veil across the stars?
I am the poor white, fooled and pushed apart,
I am the Negro bearing slavery’s scars.

I am the red man driven from the land,

I am the immigrant clutching the hope I seek—
And finding only the same old stupid plan
Of dog eat dog, of mighty crush the weak.

I am the young man, full of strength and hope,

The poorest worker bartered through the years.
Yet I’m the one who dreamt our basic dream
In the Old World while still a serf of kings,

Who dreamt a dream so strong, so brave, so true,
That even yet its mighty daring sings

In every brick and stone, in every furrow turned
That’s made America the land it has become.
O, I’m the man who sailed those early seas

In search of what I meant to be my home—

For I’m the one who left dark Ireland’s shore,
And Poland’s plain, and England’s grassy lea,
And torn from Black Africa’s strand I came
To build a “homeland of the free.”
The free?

Pat Medina

Who said the free? Not me?

Surely not me? The millions on relief today?
The millions shot down when we strike?

The millions who have nothing for our pay?
For all the dreams we’ve dreamed
And all the songs we’ve sung
And all the hopes we’ve held

And all the flags we’ve hung,

The millions who have nothing for our pay—
Except the dream that’s almost dead today.
O, let America be America again—

The land that never has been yet—

And yet must be—the land where every man is free.
The land that’s mine—the poor man’s, Indian’s,
Negro’s, ME—

Who made America,

Whose sweat and blood, whose faith and pain,

Whose hand at the foundry, whose plow in the rain,
Must bring back our mighty dream again.

Tangled in that ancient endless chain

Of profit, power, gain, of grab the land!

Of grab the gold! Of grab the ways of satisfying need!
Of work the men! Of take the pay!

Of owning everything for one’s own greed!
I am the farmer, bondsman to the soil.
I am the worker sold to the machine.
I am the Negro, servant to you all.

I am the people, humble, hungry, mean—

Hungry yet today despite the dream.Beaten yet
today—O, Pioneers!

I am the man who never got ahead,

Sure, call me any ugly name you choose—
The steel of freedom does not stain.

From those who live like leeches on the people’s
lives,

We must take back our land again,
America!
O, yes,

I say it plain,

America never was America to me,
And yet I swea

r

America will be!

this oath—

The first annual Ptown Chili and Kale Soup Cookoff took
place in AB Hall on Friday Oct 26th, from 5-7 pm. There

were eleven entries representing both Chilis and Kale soups
with meat, vegetarian and vegan options.

Around 70 guests mingled and socialized while sampling

the offerings. Attendees included UUMH Members, visitors,

Fellows from the Fine Arts Work Center, random passers-by
and some Spooky Bear attendees as well.
The winners were:
• Townie Favorite: Chip Capelli’s “Jersey Devil Chili.”

• Best Vegetarian / Vegan: “Rev Kate’s Vegetarian Chili.”

• Best Kale Soup: Chris Brooks “Red Sox Nation Kale Soup.”
• Best Overall: Chip Capelli’s “Jersey Devil Chili.”

Be on the lookout for our follow up 2nd annual cookoff
next fall!

Your Board at its Retreat Day
Back Row: Bruce, Keith, Lawrence
Seated: Kathleen, Rev. Kate, Jane, Marty

Editor’s
Note:

What a
Blast!!

Check out the UUMH website for a
WEEKLY
announcement of events!
www.uumh.org
click on
THIS WEEK at the MEETING HOUSE

Announcements
Announcements
Announcements
Just for

Meeting House
Members & Friends…!

a training class here at the Meeting House in

CPR and FIRST AID
Sunday, Nov. 18th after Coffee Hour
Fee: Members by donation; Non-Members $25
Professional Trainer:

Gordon O. Miller

Outer Cape Ocean Rescue

VOTE
VOTE

Many UUMH
members are
singers in the
Outer Cape
Chorale:

Requiem

Outer
Cape
Chorale

Rutter
When
Icicles
Hang

&

Chamber
Singers
Allison
Beavan,
Artistic Director

Dec. 7 & 8
Provincetown
Town Hall 7 PM
Dec. 9
Orleans
Nauset Middle
School 3 PM
Admission is
FREE
Wellfleet,Brewster,
Provincetown,
Eastham, Orleans

Come support
them!

November 15
4:45 - 6::00
Truro Public Library
“In the Dead of Winter”
Kathleen Henry
will talk about the
poetry in
When Icicles Hang

Plus! a surprise!

Bring a brown bag supper.
The public is invited.
OCC members will have
time to get to rehearsal!

VOTE
There is an absence of our values in the actions, policies, and rhetoric of our leaders. Protecting the inherent worth and dignity of every human should be foundational to decision-making. Yet, we watch as asylum-seekers are turned away and criminalized and our country
withdraws further from its responsibility to address humanitarian crises at home and abroad.
In the face of these injustices, our moral compass directs us toward action. This November,
we cannot be spectators.

As we exercise our individual right and responsibility to vote, we live out our commitment to
the values we hold dear. Casting a ballot shows that we not only care about the course of our
nation, but that we will use our power as citizens to protect it.

Although the interwoven nature of injustice adds complexity to dismantling systems of
oppression, it also informs our strategy for advancing human rights. This is why the Unitarian
Universalist Service Committee works at global, national, and local levels to drive systemic
changes for justice. When we vote, we have the opportunity to uplift human rights up and
down the ballot, leading change at all levels – in our communities, our nation, and our world.

Democracy is a privilege for which many in our global family are still fighting. Furthermore,
there are active attempts to suppress the votes of marginalized communities in states across
the country. Your vote matters. Preserve this right, and make sure our leaders prioritize
human rights and human dignity.

If you haven’t already, please give voice to your values by voting, then encourage a family
member or friend to join you.
In solidarity,

Mary Katherine Morn
UUSC President & CEO

Gray days...early darkness...bare
limbs tangling
with icy clouds.
I love November.
Something solo about November.
Kicking the can down the street
kind of solo.
Just the wind and you.

“An election should be a time when a nation engages in a process of deep discernment...
Discernment must be guided by the light of knowledge and not ignorance, by a passionate
concern for seeking truth and not falsehood, and by a commitment to what ultimately matters
and not the trivial. Sadly, what we see today is a reckless indifference to truth and an appeal
to narrow self-interest. Untruths that demean others, and that stir hate and fears are peddled
daily. The attainment of power, and not truth and wisdom, has become the object of ultimate
value. Truth is equated with expediency and convenience and redefined as that which ensures
electoral victory; the means justifies the end.

More specifically, what is the truth that matters in the voting booth? The Hindu tradition
answers with an explicit moral criterion. The Bhagavadgita advises us, twice, that all choices
must be exercised with a concern for the universal common good.”
Rev. Jacqueline J. Lewis
Senior Minister, Middle Collegiate Church
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Kathleen Henry, Editor
Submissions are welcomed
and encouraged!
Please submit written work,
announcements,
and artwork,
by the 20th
of the month
to
meetinghousenews@gmail.com

