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UUMH Newsletter

“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

ROOTED

D
E
R
SPI

IN

READY

READY

Portal:1. a doorway, gate, or other entrance, especially a
large and imposing one.
2. a website or web page providing access or links to other
sites.
To attend General Assembly we signed on to the Virtual GA Portal which
brought us into workshop rooms and worship services, lectures and sermons. Sometimes thousands of people were together this way. Many of you
joined in on Sunday morning to “attend” the worship service...5,000 others
joined you!
We were in cyber-land, the theme: Rooted, Inspired, Ready. Will, Nina,
Mel, April, Wave, and Kathleen attended as registrants and Will, Mel, and
Rev. Kate as voting delegates all while remaining in the confines of their
own homes (well, April was actually at her office at the UUMH.) Sprinkled
throughout this newsletter will be commentaries from them about GA.
It struck me that the word “portal” was used to describe our means of participation in the assembly (Virtual GA Portal), and also was used, in a very
different way, as a vivid metaphor in a sermon presented at GA. Arundhati
Roy was quoted; her essay “The Pandemic is a Portal,” seems to me to be the
perfect insight into what we all are currently living through both in terms of
the viral pandemic and the uprising against racial injustice and violence.

“Historically, pandemics have
forced humans to break with
the past and imagine their
world anew. This one is no different. It is a portal, a gateway
between one world and the
next.

READY

We can choose to walk
through it, dragging the carcasses of our prejudice and
hatred, our avarice, our data
banks and dead ideas, our
dead rivers and smoky skies
behind us. Or we can walk
through lightly, with little luggage, ready to imagine
another world.
And ready to fight for it.”
Arundhati Roy

Foresight is 2020.
In the midst of crisis, there is no room for prejudice. There is no substance in panic. There is no time for meanness or cruelty. There must, however, be time for observation. Let’s take a look at what is real. There is something incomprehensible killing people. Many are out of work. Most question their sanity. Worldviews world-wide
are in states of upheaval. Reducing this to one word, we have, chaos. Why are we not seeking its antidote?
These are the days of thinkers, doers, makers, and this is an opportunity to solve one of history’s most complex puzzles. And yet, the simplest answer could, indeed, be the solution. Love orders. Love cleans, fixes,
respects, maintains. Love sees need in others and gives. Love replaces missing pieces. Love protects others
regardless of self. Chaos is no match for love. We’ve been fighting an invisible entity with ignorance and uncertainty. It’s time to try a different tact.
Wouldn’t it be beautiful if the best offense was humanity’s most precious gift?
Signed,
-An Optimistic Mathematician
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On
Zoom No
Masks
Required

READY
Sundays
Join in
at 11 am
at www.
uumh.org
Click on
Sermons
(Also available as
usual online
afterward.)
“Come” to coffee
hour after service
on Zoom
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25/50 Service

This week, as I write this newsletter article, I was scheduled to
be in Providence for our Unitarian Universalist General Assembly, a gathering of over a thousand UU’s from around the country, which happens once a year. For a few days before “GA” begins, the ministers in our association gather for connection and
professional development in a conference called “Ministry Days.”
Of course, both gatherings have been moved online now, and I
am participating (somewhat less enthusiastically) from my living
room.
Ministry Days is one of my favorite gatherings. It is so wonderful
to reconnect with old friends and to meet new colleagues. It’s fun
to worship without being the one to plan the worship. It’s inspiring to learn about new ideas from large and small congregations.
It’s comforting to be surrounded by colleagues who share this
crazy and wonderful calling. And it’s even good to process some
of the divisive or hard things that sometimes happen in our association.
Often one of my favorite events of Ministry Days is what we call
the 25/50 Service. It’s a worship service designed to celebrate
those in our denomination who have been practicing fellowshipped ministry for 25 years and for 50 years. Each of those
“classes” is given a place of honor and their names are read.
Traditionally each class chooses one of their cohort to give a sermon, so there are two sermons during the service.

READY
The sermons are moving and inspiring. I always learn something from
these seasoned colleagues that I try to incorporate into my own ministry. Occasionally, the language, ideas, and viewpoints of the 50 year
colleagues have not kept up with the current language and commitments of the movement, and there is some dissonance or even hurt
feelings. That can be a challenge. But I dearly love the 25/50 service.
This year several members of my study group were honored for their
long tenure in ministry… three for 25 years and one for 50 years! It really wasn’t the same feeling gathering online, but it was so lovely to
see these dear friends being celebrated. I was ordained in 2009, which
means that I won’t take my place on that stage until the year 2034. If I
make it to 50 years, I will be 79 years old and the year will be 2059. It
boggles the mind to think about.

Please place your hand
on your heart
and say

I am lucky to be in a profession where these milestones are celebrated. I wish that everyone had the opportunity, 25 years into their career,
to pause and reflect, to be congratulated, to take a look at how things
have changed and how they’ve stayed the same. And I wish that everyone in their retirement was still treated with respect and reverence, and
to some extent still challenged to grow and learn and “keep up” with
current ideas. Our spiritual journeys don’t end at any certain age. But
it’s sure nice to have some milestones along the way.
Rev. Kate
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Leading up to the General Assembly, I became increasingly aware of the degree with which White Society, in the
Americas, has been ruthlessly assaulting and reigning
trama & terror on People-of-Color for the past 400 hundred years.
Now I understand how Reparations are actually possible
and necessary if we are to live into our UU values. I love
how we collectively dove beneath the surface of important issues.
It caused me to ask myself why I did not participate in the
General Assembly over the past 14 years. Had I known
how rich this experience would be, I would possibly have
found a way. Next year's GA dates are on my radar, particularly with the UUAssociation offering virtual participation to make it accessible and inclusive. ~Wave
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tTOsJgMrbLo&feature=youtu.be&fbclid=IwAR29mrOBFs5JBf-m9kV0u4VfdvbILAOAHXCyzrLTUAf-9M3EcfrS9qgdsVI
[Editor’ s note: Click, or, copy and paste the link (and the others in this
newsletter) into your browser.]

News from St. Pete
Here is a drone photo of our
amazing Black Lives Matter street mural. It’s about
40’x240’ and resides in front
of the Dr. Carter G. Woodson African American Museum. Each letter was painted
by a different artist, many of
whom were African American, and the letters contain
important images of the
movement such as an MLK
portrait. It was produced in a
few days as a big reveal for
Juneteenth in collaboration
with The St. Pete Arts Alliance which has organized a
huge number of local murals.
Visitors are arriving from all
over to see this beautiful
statement. Hugs to all, Jane
and Mason
Editor’s note: Imagine
this in one long lane of a
street--240’ long!

Nance Marks Boston artist undated ww2 poster

Together

Love is the Spirit of this Meeting House
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•
A shout out to all the therapists in our midst. We recognize that you,
as some of the front line people, are working extra hard to pull us all through
this. That is a huge burden and we see you. Thank you for being who you
are.
•
Welcome home, Annie Daignault.
•
Terri Conti managed to come down with a big, bad case of Poison Ivy.
We also heard that she suffered the death of a family member. We are so
sorry. We are sending you all our best.
•
Nancy Gaffin, we love you. We know that you have lost a number of
friends in a very short span and we want you to know that you are on our
hearts!
•
Marty Hassell is doing well after having one of her stents replaced
and some scar tissue removed. We are more than over the moon to know
you are well.
•
Jackie Sperry welcomed her beloved wife, Nancy Ross, home from a
stay at Seashore Point Wellness Center. As luck would have it, Jackie then
came down with a case of shingles. We are hoping that good health will,
once again, prevail.
*
Good News! Jimmy Rann is back home after hip surgery and is improving. So good to hear!
•
Pastor Brenda, we are with you. We know you recently suffered the
loss of a cousin and now you have a critically ill niece. Please know that our
prayers are with you and Linda. We love you.

Here he is again! Last month we misidentified the grandmothers!
Mary Ellen and Alison Dwyer announce the safe arrival of
Noah Alexander Gearin on April 22 in Tokyo.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mzHpecVhBPk
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Attending the 2020 UU General Assembly was
a privilege and I thank our congregation for this
opportunity.
The GA timing was concomitant with the rising
Black Lives Movement and protests against racist policies and subsequent murders of people
of color. I chose to attend workshops on Settler
Colonialism :
I learned ....that this master narrative usurps reality historically and presently.
I learned... of epistomicide that kills the knowledge
systems of minority culture. This looks like linguistic and cultural dispossession that is codified.
I learned... the history of a structure of violence
and codification of injustice that supports the
master narrative (dominant group that subjugated
minority group).
I learned ....of the normalization of settler colonization , a system of power that perpetuates genocide and that submerges consciousnesses, specifically looking at this oppression of indigenous
people in America and Palestinians.
I learned:
““ Racism is a powerful collection of racist policies
that lead to racial inequality and are substantiated
by racist ideas. “Antiracism is a powerful collection
of antiracist policies that lead to racial equity and
are substantiated by antiracist ideas.”
From
How to Be an Antiracist, by Ibram X Kendi
I learned ....that decolonization is a mighty powerful call to restorative justice and reparations
include land return, changing beliefs, attitudes and
policies.
I learned ...that “liquified moments” merge to
create consciousness change that cause a deconstruction of oppression.
I learned.

Mel Dwyer
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LJ25-U3jNWM
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Writing a “little bit” about my
own experience at General
Assembly is a challenge,
because it felt like
something so massive, and
extraordinary. In itʼs
essence, I see it as a big
colorful beautiful patchwork
quilt or tapestry. Many
various threads of wisdom,
about american history,
settler colonialism,
indigenous peoples, white
supremacy, climate justice,
inclusive church
governance, Spiritual
Friendships Transcending
Differences, rootedness,
reparations. Interwoven with
colorful threads throughout
of absolute joy, sorrow, grief,
planning, healing, optimism,
enthusiasm, call to action,
and love. The golden
threads of opened minds,
expanded hearts, shared
wisdom and laughter woven
throughout. The panels on
this quilt are as bold as the
actions needed for our
society to evolve to what we
envision could be, and must
be for those we know and
those we donʼt know, and for
our planet. At the very
center of this massive,
vibrant, patchwork quilt or
tapestry are the letters
CA R E. ~ April Baxter
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ddLd0QRf7Vg

From the Board
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Thank You
I’ve been wondering about how to write a thank you to our entire congregation. I can’t do it naming names because I might forget some people and that
wouldn’t feel right. And I’m sure that I don’t know everything that each member
is doing and deserving of a big “Thank you”. But I really do need to thank you
each for the wonderful work that you do for the Meeting House, the community
and beyond.
I guess I could start by giving a very personal thank you to all those who have
helped me since my ankle replacement surgery in January. I was helpless and
you fed me, visited me, called and sent cards and email notes. You drove me
to the hospital, rehab and doctor’s appointments. You shopped for me and took
care of my dog. Without your love and kindness, I would not have healed. As
a single person living alone, the care you showered on me was amazing and
beautiful. Thank you…thank you.

If you need
help during
the crisis call
Rev. Kate at
617-823-7204

But beyond my personal story, all of you are helping and caring for each other
and our community. You have been giving rides, checking-in, being there and
putting your love into action. The spirit of love ripples out into the community as
you work to create a Covid-19 safe world. The spirit of love rises like the tide
as you join in vigils and protests to change and heal the world. The Meeting
House is now embodied in us as a congregation, as a spiritual community and
no longer in a building. Every action we take, in love, strengthens the bond that
we proclaim and hold so dear through our covenant.
“Love is the spirit of this Meeting House, this is our great covenant, to dwell
together in peace, to seek the truth in love, and to help one another.”
Thank you each for all the love in action that you give to each other, our larger
community and to the world we share. How wonderful you are. Thank you
again.
In peace and love,
Bruce

Hyannis Sound!
July 26th
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That “Not”
is Not True!
UUMH

announces
loud and clear:
That in our hearts we hold
“us” dear.
Not in the same room
true enough,

But our bond is strong, And our love is tough.

For a more indepth story, watch Judy Jackson’s newly released documentary film “Where Can We Live In Peace”, available @ https://vimeo.com/418977974 that features the ABBA
House whose mission is “...for the dignity of the migrant”. This film is
so beautiful, personal, heartfelt and inspiring.

The seagull flew
in the wind,
like paper
crumpling into a wave-I wish I could move
like that;
looking down
contentedly
at the cares
of the world
...before gliding upward,
again
Meris Yeaw
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Time
by Lawrence Crisara
Time changes things forever.
We are here in a time change for the whole
world.
Time has changed us forever and ever will.
We only have to learn how to change with it.
Hopefully by the end of our time we will have
learned.
I pray for my time to be of some value.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=M7uanvzKzKw

When I think of what is ahead of us as UUMH, I am filled with
hope. Every week we sing Spirit of Life and call out that life shall
have the shape of justice. We want to be justice in all we do.
I have an image in my mind of all us standing around nodding
our heads and rubbing our chins, doing the necessary planning
for what’s about to come...because we realize:
we are going to need a bigger tent.
More people need us to help, and we will, so we have our tent
at the ready to pack and move where we’re needed; more people will join us, so we need to space the tent poles further apart
and strenghten them, plus we need to stretch the tent ropes and
expand the canvas.
To cradle all the love, to shelter all who need us,
to welcome in all who join us,
WE ARE GOING TO NEED A BIGGER TENT.
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8XL6C3vY0jM
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The
Meetinghouse News
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

