
 

nurture your spirit, help heal our world 

 

Touchstones 
September 2014, Volume 4, Issue 1 

Wisdom Story 

 

Month Theme 

September Vision 

October Creation 

November Covenant 

December God 

January Authority 

February Evil 

March Forgiveness 

April Freedom 

May Mercy 

June Compassion 

July Harmony 

August Sabbath 

 

The Chief’s Three Sons 
Anonymous, adapted 

     Once there was a Native American 

chief who was nearing the end of his life. 

Even though he had tried many times, he 

was not able to decide which of his three 

sons should succeed him as chief. They 

all had admirable qualities, but he could 

not choose. He knew by tradition that he 

should select his eldest son, but he felt 

that the choice was too important to rely 

only on tradition. 

     One day, he gathered his sons togeth-

er and said to them, “Do you see that 

mountain in the distance? I want you to 

journey to that mountain, climb to its 

summit, and bring back the thing that 

you think will be the most helpful in 

leading our people.” 

     The eldest son went first and after 

several days he returned with a large 

cloth bag filled with flint, a stone that 

was used to make arrow tips and spear 

points. He said to his father, “Our people 

will never live in fear of our enemies. I 

know where there is a vein of flint that 

will last us for many years. We will al-

ways be able to have enough weapons to 

defend ourselves and to hunt the buffa-

lo.” 

     The middle son was the next to make 

the journey. He climbed to the top of the 

(Continued on page 2) 

Introduction to the Theme 
Rev. Kirk Loadman-Copeland 

     It is one thing to look, another to 

actually see, and yet another to have 

vision. In the busyness of our lives we 

look all the time, but we see less than 

half of what we look at, if even that 

much. Years ago, while attending 

Meadville Lombard Theological 

School, I had to write a paper about 

“experiencing” art. I went to the Art 

Institute of Chicago and wandered 

through one gallery after another, 

more looking than actually seeing, a 

process that was not lending itself to 

experiencing the art. I finally took a 

seat on a bench in one gallery, tired of 

walking. When I looked up, I saw   

Picasso’s The Old Guitarist, painted in 

1903 during his “blue period.” As I 

gazed at the painting, looking became 

seeing, and seeing eventually became 

vision, as I brought my imagination to 

bear on what Picasso had painted. It 

portrays an old, blind, haggard man 

with threadbare clothing weakly 

hunched over his guitar, playing on 

the streets of Barcelona, Spain. The 

man and the background are painted 

in shades of blue, the guitar brown. It 

has been said that the guitar represents 

the guitarist’s world and only hope for 

survival. The poet Wallace Stevens 

spent some time experiencing this par-

ticular painting and it became the in-

spiration for his 1936 poem, The Man 

with the Blue Guitar. Steven’s begins the 

poem with these lines, “The man bent 

over his guitar,/ A shearsman of sorts. 

The day was green./ They said, ‘You 

have a blue guitar,/ You do not play 

(Continued on page 6) 

Vision 
a monthly journal of   
Unitarian Universalism 

This journal is published monthly First 

Universalist Church of Denver and is sup-

ported by Unitarian Universalist congrega-

tions through annual subscriptions. In all, 

the journal will explore 60 monthly themes. 

This is in support of the UUA’s Congrega-

tions & Beyond initiative and the ongoing 

work of articulating a liberal theology 



 Wisdom for Life 

Contemplations allows you to explore a 

reading and life in a deeper way.  
 

Morning Practice 
     Quiet your Mind: Sit in a comfortable 

place and take a few breaths to quiet 

your mind and focus your attention. 

     Engage the Reading: Engage the text 

by reading it silently and aloud several 

times. Allow the words and their mean-

ing to settle within you. 

     Contemplate: Consider the reading 

and your response. You may want to 

write down your responses. Are there 

certain words or phrases that especially 

catch your attention, words that comfort 

or unsettle? Why? How could the read-

ing, its meaning and wisdom, inform 

your actions on this day? 

     Act: Allow the wisdom that resonates 

in you through your contemplation of 

the reading to inform how you act. What 

does this wisdom mean for you life? 

What does it mean for this day? 
 

Evening Practice 
     Quiet your Mind: Sit in a comfortable 

place and take a few breaths to quiet 

your mind and focus your attention.  

     Reengage the Reading: Read the text 

one more time to make it present for 

your evening practice. 

     Listen to Your Life: Now, turn your 

attention to the day itself. Recall the ex-

periences that were especially meaning-

ful, comforting, or disturbing. What do 

these mean to you? These experiences 

are the sacred texts of our lives. They 

have the power to teach us if we allow 

them to do so. You may want to record 

your reflections in a journal. 

     Intention for Tomorrow: Consider 

how you would live this day differently 

if you could do it over. What would you 

change and why? Choose one thing that 

you would like to do differently in the 

future and set an intention to do so. It is 

surprising how powerful this intention-

setting can be in shifting our behavior 

and experience.  
 

For this practice use the readings on page 3 

or email createmeaningnow@gmail.com to 

automatically receive a brief reading on 

Monday, Wednesday & Friday mornings. 

Wisdom Story 

mountain, and on 

the way found for-

ests rich with wood 

for making fires. 

When he returned, 

he said to his father, 

“Our people will 

never be cold in win-

ter. I know where 

wood can be found 

in abundance to keep 

them warm and to cook their food. We 

will never have to fear winter again.” 

     The youngest son was the last to take 

the journey. He was away many days, 

only to return empty-handed. He said, 

“When I reached the summit, I found 

nothing worth bringing back. I searched 

everywhere, but the top of the mountain 

was barren rock and useless. Then I 

looked out toward the horizon, far into 

the distance. I was astonished to see a 

new land with forests, meadows, moun-

tains and valleys, fish and animals–a land 

of great beauty and great peace. I brought 

nothing back, for the land was still far off 

and I didn’t have time to travel there. I 

would love to go there someday. I de-

layed coming back because I found it 

very difficult to return after seeing the 

beauty of that land! I want to take our 

people to this new land.” 

     The old chief’s eyes blazed with grati-

tude. He grasped his son in his arms, pro-

claiming that he would succeed him as 

the new chief. The old chief thought to 

himself, “My other sons brought back 

worthy things, necessary things. But my 

youngest son had a vision. He has seen a 

better land, the Promised Land, and he 

burns with desire to lead our people 

there.” Source: One Hundred Wisdom Stories from 

Around the World by Margaret Silf 

(Continued from page 1)  Three Sons 

Contemplations 

Awakening to Dreams 

Gregg Levoy 

     Dreams bubble up from 

the unconscious, which 

seems to contain an image 

of the way we’re supposed 

to be, and works toward 

the expression of this po-

tential the way a sculptor works to-

ward releasing the statue held inside a 

rock. To ignore dreams is to hide the 

sculptor’s tools, to tear out pages from 

our own stories, to cut ourselves off 

from that place from which our own 

callings emanate. … 

     Dreams point us toward what we 

need for growth, integration, expres-

sion, and the health of our relationships 

to person, place and thing. …They’re 

the imagination at work while we 

sleep. They’re meaning machines. 

…”Dreams don’t come true,” says au-

thor Tom Robbins. “They are true.” … 

     Dreams tell us how we really feel 

about something, help us fine-tune our 

direction, show us our unfinished busi-

ness, and remind us how much bigger 

our lives are than what we know con-

sciously. In fact, dreams show us that 

consciousness itself is a scrabbling 

around at the hem of something so big 

it would short us out if we understood 

its true dimensions. …  

     Dreaming is about waking up. The 

unconscious often knows things about 

which we’re otherwise in the dark, 

things which in the broad daylight of 

consciousness remain invisible to us, 

just as the stars play to an empty house 

during the day when the sun is shining. 

Some things can only be seen when it’s 

dark. …  Source: Excerpted from Callings: 

Finding and Following An Authentic Life 

(Random House) by Gregg Levoy  2 



Day 1: “Your visions will become clear 

only when you can look into your own 

heart. Who looks outside, dreams; who 

looks inside, awakes.”   C.G. Jung 
 

Day 2: “Where there is no vision, the peo-

ple perish.”   Proverbs 29:18 
 

Day 3: “Throughout the centuries there 

were people who took first steps, down 

new roads, armed with nothing but their 

own vision.”   Ayn Rand 
 

Day 4: “Vision without action is a day-

dream. Action without vision is a night-

mare.” Japanese proverb 
 

Day 5: “The question is not what you look 

at, but what you see.” Henry David Thoreau 
 

Day 6: “Everyone takes the limits of his 

own vision for the limits of the world.” 
Arthur Schopenhauer 
 

Day 7: “The real voyage of discovery con-

sists of not in seeking new landscapes but 

in having new eyes.”  Marcel Proust 
 

Day 8: “While there is perhaps a province 

in which the photograph can tell us noth-

ing more than what we see with our own 

eyes, there is another in which it proves to 

us how little our eyes permit us to see.”   
Dorothea Lange 
 

Day 9: “Few are those who see with their 

own eyes and feel with their own hearts.” 
Albert Einstein 
 

Day 10: “The most pathetic person in the 

world is someone who has sight but no 

vision.”   Helen Keller 
 

Day 11: “You can’t depend on your eyes 

when your imagination is out of focus.” 
Mark Twain 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Day 12: “May our sight become vision to 

see the unseen, to glimpse the good that is 

yet to be.” Marianne Hatchen Cotter 
 

Day 13: “Your identity and vision are 

composed of a certain constellation of ide-

as and feelings that surfaced from the 

depths … within you. To lose these now 

would be to lose yourself.”   John O’Donohue 
 

Day 14: “When I dare to be powerful, to 

use my strength in the service of my vi-

sion, then it becomes less and less im-

portant whether I am afraid.” Audre Lorde 
 

Day 15: “Gratitude makes sense of our 

past, brings peace for today, and creates a 

vision for tomorrow.”   Melody Beattie 
 

Day 16: “Vision is the art of seeing things 

invisible.”    Jonathan Swift 
 

Day 17: “The first step toward creating an 

improved future is developing the ability 

to envision it. Vision will ignite the fire of 

passion that fuels our commitment to do 

whatever it takes to achieve excellence. 

Only vision allows us to transform dreams 

of greatness into the reality of achieve-

ment through human action. Vision has no 

boundaries and knows no limits. Our vi-

sion is what we become in life.”  
Tony Dungy 
 

Day 18: “Young lovers see a vision of the 

world redeemed by love. That is the truest 

thing they ever see, for without it life is 

death.”   Wendell Berry  
 

Day 19: “Work without vision is drudg-

ery. Vision without work is dreaming. 

Work plus vision—this is destiny.”    
Gordon B. Hinckley 
 

Day 20: “The responsibility of tolerance 

lies in those who have the wider vision.”   
George Eliot 
 

Day 21: “Every …[person] takes 

the limits of his [or her] own 

field of vision for the limits of 

the world.” Arthur Schopenhauer 
 

Day 22: “Yesterday is but a 

dream, tomorrow is only a vi-

sion. But today well lived makes 

every yesterday a dream of hap-

piness, and every tomorrow a 

vision of hope.”   Kālidāsa 
 

 

 

 

Day 23: “Oh what a wonderful soul so 

bright inside you. Got power to heal the 

sun’s broken heart, power to restore the 

moon’s vision too.”   Aberjhani  
 

Day 24: “Having a vision is not enough. It 

must be combined with imagination, de-

termination, faith, hope and passion. It is 

not enough to just stare up at the stars...we 

must become the stars that the stars shine 

down on.”    Victoria June 
 

Day 25: “Children are remarkable for their 

intelligence and ardor, for their curiosity, 

their intolerance of shams, the clarity and 

ruthlessness of their vision.”  Aldous Huxley 
 

Day 26: “The more boundless your vision, 

the more real you are.”   Deepak Chopra 
 

Day 27: “There is more to us than we 

know. If we can be made to see it, perhaps 

for the rest of our lives we will be unwill-

ing to settle for less.” Kurt Hahn 
 

Day 28: “You are here in order to enable 

the world to live more amply, with greater 

vision, with a finer spirit of hope and 

achievement. You are here to enrich the 

world.”   Woodrow Wilson 
 

Day 29: “Fast drivers can see no further 

than slow drivers, but they must look fur-

ther down the road to time their reactions 

safely. Similarly, people with great pro-

jects afoot habitually look further and 

more clearly into the future than people 

who are mired in day-to-day concerns.”   
Robert Grudin 
 

Day 30: “It is only with the heart that one 

can see rightly; what is essential is invisi-

ble to the eye.” Antoine de St. Exupéry 

Readings from  
the Common Bowl 
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Seeing 
Rev. Kirk Loadman-Copeland 

     Annie Dillard devoted an entire chap-

ter to seeing in her 1974 book, Pilgrim at 

Tinker Creek. This was appropriate since 

the book itself is a tour de 

force about what it means to 

see the world, to really see 

nature. Dillard writes, 

“Unfortunately, nature is very 

much a now-you-see-it, now-

you-don’t affair. A fish flashes, then dis-

solves in the water before my eyes like so 

much salt. Deer apparently ascend bodily 

into heaven; the brightest oriole fades 

into leaves. These disappearances stun 

me into stillness and concentration; they 

say of nature that it conceals with a 

grand nonchalance, and they say of vi-

sion that it is a deliberate gift, the revela-

tion of a dancer who for my eyes only 

flings away her seven veils. For nature 

does reveal as well as conceal: now-you-

don’t-see-it, now-you-do.”  

     Drawn toward an Osage orange tree 

by the incredible racket of unseen birds, 

Dillard was startled as one hundred red-

winged blackbirds suddenly material-

ized, and then departed from the tree. 

She had no idea that there was even one 

bird in the tree, let alone one hundred. 

They departed in an upward flurry of 

wings, but the tree down to limb, twig, 

and leaf was undisturbed as if the birds 

were weightless and invisible. Continu-

ing toward the tree, Dillard was aston-

ished to see another hundred birds de-

part. Was the tree all leaves or all birds? 

It was hard to know. Almost to the tree, a 

final hundred diehards depart. How was 

it that the tree held 300 birds and she had 

not seen one before they took flight. 

Three hundred red-winged blackbirds 

were hidden in plain sight. Dillard fol-

lowed the birds downstream hoping for 

more hide and seek, but the birds had 

scattered. She lamented, “One show to a 

customer.” 

     So much, it seems, is hidden in plain 

sight. Dillard acknowledges that for her, 

“It’s all a matter of keeping my eyes 

open. Nature is like one of those line 

drawings of a tree that are puzzles for 

children: Can you find hidden in the 

leaves a duck, a house, a boy, a bucket, a 

zebra, and a boot?” Or 300 red-winged 

blackbirds? 

     Dillard writes, “I squint at the wind 

because I read Stewart Edward White: ‘I 

have always maintained that if you 

looked closely enough you could see the 

wind—the dim, hardly-made-out, fine 

debris fleeing high in the air.’ White was 

an excellent observer, and devoted an 

entire chapter of The Mountains to the 

subject of seeing deer: ‘As soon as you 

can forget the naturally obvious and con-

struct an artificial obvious, then you too 

will see deer.’” It is the way in which we 

have learned to see, the naturally obvious 

way of seeing, that prevents us from ac-

tually seeing what is there. The deer only 

“appears” in our field of vision when we 

construct an artificial obvious, which 

subverts our natural way of seeing.  

     Dillard knows that to truly “see” is 

difficult indeed. She writes, “The secret 

of seeing is, then, the pearl of great 

price.” Dillard concludes the chapter 

wanting to see “the tree with lights in it.” 

That was the first thing that a young girl, 

who had surgery and was no longer 

blind, saw when the bandages over her 

eyes were removed. Dillard writes, “I 

saw the tree with the lights in it. I saw the 

backyard cedar where the mourning 

doves roost charged and transfigured, 

each cell buzzing with flame. I stood on 

the grass with the lights in it, grass that 

was wholly fire, utterly focused and 

utterly dreamed. It was less like seeing 

than like being for the first time seen…. 

Gradually the lights went out in the ce-

dar, the colors died, the cells unflamed 

and disappeared. I was still ringing. I had 

been my whole life a bell, and never 

knew it until at that moment I was lifted 

and struck.”  4 

Compassion in Action 
 

 

 

Tragic World 

Comic Vision  
Rev. Will Saunders 

     …We live in a world of 

conflict, large and small, major and 

petty, at all levels of human interac-

tion—from the national to the personal. 

     …Those who live out of a tragic 

world view see life as a battlefield of 

contending forces: good against evil, 

right against wrong …or simply us 

against them. The tragic world view is 

dualistic by nature. The mere fact of 

human difference invites conflict.  

     …Alongside our most sacred con-

cerns and deepest convictions is our 

easy tendency to transform intensity 

into intolerance, assertiveness into ag-

gressiveness, and vitality into violence.  

     …What characterizes the comic vi-

sion? Playfulness, childlikeness, humili-

ty, flexibility, adaptability, geniality, 

friendliness, a willingness to compro-

mise and collaborate. The comic vision 

is grounded in an appreciation for the 

muddiness of [the] human condition, 

even in its noblest aspirations, and the 

ambiguities of truth and goodness. Peo-

ple and events and situations are rarely 

divisible into neat categories of right 

and wrong, superior and inferior. That 

is much too simplistic. …Alfred North 

Whitehead, once said, “Seek simplicity, 

then distrust it.” Life is much more 

complex than our limited experience of 

it. And therefore, we all need a good 

dose of humility. …The comic vision 

topples our idols, punctures self-

righteous causes and deflates pomposi-

ty. It calls into question our professions 

of self-importance and self-

righteousness. It reminds us of our hu-

manity, our finiteness, our fallibility, 

our foolishness. …In the comic world, 

we are able to embrace each other ...as 

bumbling lumps of humanity. 

     The tragic vision is prevented from 

[this]…. Comedy is the great leveler. 

Kings become slaves; …Cinderella is 

fitted with a glass slipper. …[Let us] 

live by each other’s happiness—not by 

each other’s misery.  Source: http://

www.uubennington.org/sermons/Saunders-

Tragic%20World-Comic%20Vision.pdf  



The Three Stonecutters  
Anonymous  

    Once upon a time, 

there was a traveler 

who came upon three 

individuals working 

with stone. Curious 

as to what the work-

ers were doing with 

the stones, the travel-

er approached the 

first worker and 

asked, “What are you 

doing with these 

stones?” Grumpily 

and without hesitation the worker 

quickly responded, “I am a stonecutter 

and I am cutting stones.” 

     Not satisfied with this answer, the 

traveler approached the second worker 

and asked, “What are you doing with 

these stones?” The second worker 

paused for a moment, sighed, but smiled 

a little and then explained, “I am a 

stonecutter and I am trying to make 

enough money to support my family.” 

     Having two different answers to the 

same question, the traveler made his 

way to the third worker and asked, 

“What are you doing with these 

stones?” The third worker stopped what 

he was doing, bringing his chisel to his 

side. He looked at the traveler with a 

beaming smile on his face and declared, 

“I am a stonecutter and I am building a 

cathedral.” 
Source: http://www.moolanomy.com/153/the-

three-stonecutters/ 
 

UU Translator  
The UU translator builds 

a vocabulary to help 

support entering into a 

dialogue with each other 

and with people of 

different faiths.  

Vision (noun) Imagine an archer letting his 

arrow fly through the air. Let the arrow rep-

resent your life. …Vision is the target. Vi-

sion is actively pursuing one’s true calling. 

Being on the path where your unique talents 

meet the needs of the world.  
Source: All Souls Parent Resource Network, 

September 20102, All Souls Unitarian Church, 

Tulsa, OK 
 

Family Activity: Map Making 
In a way, a vision is a destination, a 

place to travel to, a place that we have 

never been before. Using a land as fanci-

ful as that in The Phantom Tollbooth (map 

below) by Norton Juster, create a map of 

strange and wonderful places and then 

tell stories about what happens when 

you travel to each one. Who or what 

blocks your path? Who or what helps 

you on the journey? What is it like to 

finally reach the destination? 

Family Matters Wisdom for Life  

 

Poetic Visions 
 

The Way It Is  
William Stafford 

There’s a thread you          

follow. It goes among 

things that change. But it 

doesn’t change. 

People wonder about what you are 

pursuing. 

You have to explain about the thread. 

But it is hard for others to see. 

While you hold it you can’t get lost. 

Tragedies happen; people get hurt 

or die; and you suffer and get old. 

Nothing you do can stop time’s  

unfolding. 

You don’t ever let go of the thread. 
Source: from The Way It Is, 1998  
 

The Contract  
William Ayot 

A word from the led  

And in the end we follow 

them — 

not because we are paid,  

not because we might see some  

advantage,  

not because of the things they have 

accomplished,  

not even because of the dreams they 

dream 

but simply because of who they are: 

the man, the woman, the leader, the 

boss,  

standing up there when the wave hits 

the rock,  

passing out faith and confidence like 

life jackets,  

knowing the currents, holding the 

doubts,  

imagining the delights and terrors of 

every landfall;  

captain, pirate, and parent by turns,  

the bearer of our countless hopes and 

expectations.  

We give them our trust. We give them 

our effort.  

What we ask in return is that they stay 

true.  
Source: from Small Things That Matter 
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 Introduction to the Theme 

things as they are.’/ The man replied, 

‘Things as they are / Are changed upon 

the blue guitar.’” In those few lines, sight 

becomes vision. The guitar is brown, but 

for Stevens it is a blue guitar, perhaps not 

in color, but in the kind of music that the 

old guitarist plays, music sad and melan-

choly. The blue guitar changes things as 

they are. Reality becomes transformed by 

vision.  

     Vision is necessary for our congrega-

tions if they are going to achieve anything 

of consequence in the world. A biblical 

writer asserted, “Where there is no vision, 

the people perish.” In a similar vein Barry 

Posner wrote, “There is no freeway to the 

future. No paved highway from here to 

tomorrow. There is only wilderness. Only 

uncertain terrain. There are no road maps. 

No signposts. So...[we] rely upon a com-

pass and a dream.”  

     Unitarian Universalist minister, Roy 

Phillips, wrote, “Here is one vision of a 

possible world. It is a world 

 in which people sense their own 

worth deep down and enjoy being 

alive in a reality they experience with 

awe; 

 in which people feel the worth of oth-

ers; 

 in which people take advantage of 

opportunities to develop and to ex-

press their gifts and values; and 

 in which people see their lives as   

arenas in which to live out those gifts 

and values—alone and with others—

for the glory of self-expression and 

the enrichment of the world.” 

Phillips concluded, “The mission of a local 

congregation must be to help bring such a 

possible world into being.” 

     John Navone writes, “Vision permeates 

our thoughts, desires, interests, ideals, 

imagination, feelings, and body language; 

it is our world view, our sense of life, our 

basic orientation towards reality. Our vi-

sion gives rise to our character, to our 

style of life, to our tone of being in the 

world. Vision is the way we grasp the 

complexity of life; it involves the meaning 

and value that we attach to the complexity 

of life as a whole and to the things of life 

in particular.” Vision is our compass. 

(Continued from page 1) 
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Vision Personified 
Kate Starr & Rev. Tamara Lebak 

All Souls Unitarian Church, Tulsa, OK 

Vision lives in a two-story house with 

lots of windows and glass doors 

that sits on a hill 

overlooking the lights of the city on one 

side 

and a dark, undeveloped landscape on 

the other. 

Vision likes to be between what’s al-

ready been accomplished, 

and the stuff of possibility. 
 

Every night before bed, 

Vision kisses his wife Creation 

and goes outside to gaze at the stars. 

A retired astronomer, 

the vastness of the nighttime sky 

fills Vision with a sense of power and 

gratitude 

for the abundance of the universe. 

At the same time, the infinite can make 

him feel insignificant 

(a good practice, as he tends to have a 

rather large ego). 

During the day, Vision often joins Crea-

tion in her greenhouse. 

He loves to watch things grow. 

He uses a jeweler’s loupe to examine the 

flowers in detail 

taking him ever farther down the rabbit 

hole to the galaxies within a single grain 

of pollen. 
 

To relax, Vision loves to fly fish. 

Tying his own flies teaches him pa-

tience. 

Being in nature keeps him grounded. 

He tried yoga, but found it difficult to 

hold the positions for very long 

and too much focus in the guided medi-

tations often made him astral 

project. 

Although in college, Vision was a diver 

on the swim team, 

these days he prefers to be carried along 

by the cool, green water 

of the river where he fishes, not far from 

his home. 

He still likes to dive deep below the sur-

face, 

but now he also likes to go with the 

flow. 
 

Vision knows he wasn’t a very good 

Dad 

when his kids Hope and Calling were 

small. 

Hope has abandonment issues, and 

his son will most likely repeat the mis-

takes with his own children 

if Calling continues to spend more time 

making plans 

than being where he is. 
 

Vision’s eyesight isn’t as good as it used 

to be, 

but he feels he has earned his bifocals as 

well as his gray hair. 

He finds he spends more time at home 

now 

reading (mostly historical fiction), 

creating little pieces of improvisational 

jazz on the piano 

watching the cardinals through his bin-

oculars 

and categorizing his kaleidoscope col-

lection: 

first by size, then by content, then shape. 

 

Sometimes, after dinner, 

Creation puts on old records 

and persuades Vision to dance. 

He knows he’s not a very good dancer, 

but it makes her happy. 

Compassion in Action 



Toward a Vision  

of Beloved Community 
Rev. Shirley Strong 

     …The term “Beloved Com-

munity” can be traced back to 

Josiah Royce (1855-1916), the 19th century 

American religious philoso-

pher. …Royce characterized 

the Beloved Community as “a 

spiritual or divine community 

capable of achieving the high-

est good as well as the common good.” 

     Royce believed that “Every proposed 

reform, every moral deed, is to be tested 

by whether and to what extent it contrib-

utes to the realization of the Beloved 

Community….” 

     …Martin Luther King, Jr. built on 

Royce’s ideal…. He came to believe that in 

addition to the radical transformation of 

individuals, there was a need for a “deep 

restructuring of institutions if the Beloved 

Community was to be realized.” King did 

not believe that the realization of the Be-

loved Community would one day just 

automatically come to pass. Rather he saw 

it as an ideal that first must be envisioned, 

and then consciously and intentionally 

worked toward. It was King’s hope that in 

every succeeding generation, visionary 

people will commit their lives and re-

sources to the achievement of such a com-

munity. 

     The principles that form the core of 

King’s Beloved Community ideal include: 

The interrelatedness of all things; The soli-

darity of the human family; The equal 

moral status of the individual and the 

community; [and] The realization that 

each of us lives eternally “in the red” (that 

is, benefiting from the contributions of 

others). ...[W]e have lost [and must regain] 

our connection to 

spirituality, in the 

sense of being 

connected to 

something greater 

than ourselves—

something whose 

inherent outcome 

is the creation of 

Beloved  

Community. 

Wisdom for Life 

A Vision 
Wendell Berry 

If we will have the             

wisdom to survive, 

to stand like slow-

growing trees 

on a ruined place, renewing, enriching 

it, 

if we will make our seasons welcome 

here, 

asking not too much of earth or heaven, 

then a long time after we are dead 

the lives our lives prepare will live 

there, their houses strongly placed 

upon the valley sides, fields and gar-

dens 

rich in the windows. The river will run 

clear, as we will never know it, 

and over it, birdsong like a canopy. 

On the levels of the hills will be 

green meadows, stock bells in noon 

shade. 

On the steeps where greed and igno-

rance cut down 

the old forest, an old forest will stand, 

its rich leaf-fall drifting on its roots. 

The veins of forgotten springs will have 

opened. 

Families will be singing in the fields. 

In their voices they will hear a music 

risen out of the ground. They will take 

nothing from the ground they will not 

return, 

whatever the grief at parting. Memory, 

native to this valley, will spread over it 

like a grove, and memory will grow 

into legend, legend into song, song 

into sacrament. The abundance of this 

place, 

the songs of its people and its birds, 

will be health and wisdom and indwell-

ing 

light. This is no paradisal dream. 

Its hardship is its possibility. 

Source: Clearing, 1977 

Holy, Holy, Holy! 
Rev. Kirk Loadman-Copeland 

     Pursuing a vision is never easy, and 

the more audacious the vision the great-

er the difficulty. A compelling vision 

tends to emerge out of a holy curiosity. 

Albert Einstein said, “The important 

thing is not to stop questioning. Curiosi-

ty has its own reason for existing. One 

cannot help but be in awe when contem-

plating the mysteries of eternity, of life, 

of the marvelous structure of reality. … 

Never lose a holy curiosity.”  

     But holy curiosity is not enough. It 

does not, to use Sam Keen’s phrase, put 

“fire in the belly.”  A compelling vision 

becomes a great vision because of a holy 

discontent. In his play Back to Methuse-

lah, George Bernard Shaw had the Ser-

pent in the Garden of Eden say to Eve, 

“You see things; and you say, ‘Why?’ 

But I dream things that never were; and 

I say, ‘Why not?’” Senator Robert F. 

Kennedy used these words as a theme in 

his 1968 campaign for the presidential 

nomination.  

     The combination of holy curiosity 

and holy discontent can create a com-

manding vision, but more is needed. 

Toni Cade Bambara’s novel, The Salt 

Eaters, is a story about a black communi-

ty in the south, its terror and fear, its 

strength and desire. Velma who was 

sturdy and dependable fell into the 

depths of despair. As Bambara reminds 

us, “people sometimes believed that it 

was safer to live with complaints, was 

necessary to cooperate with grief, was 

all right to become an accomplice in self-

ambush.” Minnie, the wise, eccentric 

healer asks Velma, “No sense wasting 

each other’s time, sweetheart…. Can 

you afford to be whole? Can you afford 

it, is what I’m asking you, sweetheart…” 

With Minnie’s help, Velma moves 

through despair in the direction of heal-

ing and wholeness. Velma takes up 

dancing and finds freedom, a freedom 

so powerful that she could, writes Bam-

bara, “with no luggage and no maps …

go anywhere in the universe on just 

sheer holy boldness.” Holy boldness is 

the final ingredient to bring a bold vi-

sion into being. Holy, holy, holy! 
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Compassion in Action 
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Theme for Discussion 

Vision 
Preparation prior to Gathering: (Read this 

issue of the journal and Living the Questions 

in the next column.) 
 

Business: Deal with any housekeeping 

items (e.g., scheduling the next gathering). 
 

Opening Words: “Hope and optimism are 

different. Optimism tends to be based on the 

notion that there’s enough evidence out 

there to believe things are gonna be better, 

much more rational, deeply secular, where-

as hope looks at the evidence and says, ‘It 

doesn’t look good at all. Doesn’t look good 

at all. Gonna go beyond the evidence to cre-

ate new possibilities based on visions that 

become contagious to allow people to en-

gage in heroic actions always against the 

odds, no guarantee whatsoever.’ That’s 

hope. I’m a prisoner of hope, though. Gonna 

die a prisoner of hope.”   Cornell West 
 

Chalice Lighting  (James Vila Blake) (adapted) 

(In unison) Love is the spirit of this church, and 

service is its law. This is our covenant: to dwell 

together in peace, to seek the truth in love, to 

serve human need, and to help one another. 
 

Check-In: How is it with your spirit? What 

do you need to leave behind in order to be 

fully present here and now? (2-3 sentences) 
 

Claim Time for Deeper Listening: This 

comes at the end of the gathering where you 

can be listened to uninterrupted for more 

time if needed. You are encouraged to claim 

time ranging between 3-5 minutes, and to 

honor the limit of the time that you claim. 
 

Read the Wisdom Story: Take turns reading 

aloud parts of the wisdom story on page 1.  
 

Readings from the Common Bowl: Group 

members read selections from Readings from 

the Common Bowl (page 3). Leave a few mo-

ments of silence after each to invite reflec-

tion on the meaning of the words.  
 

Sitting In Silence: Sit in silence together, 

allowing the Readings from the Common Bowl 

to resonate. Cultivate a sense of calm and 

attention to the readings and the discussion 

that follows (Living the Questions). 
 

Reading: “In horse racing they put these 

slats on either side of the horse’s head, 

blocking the creature’s peripheral vi-

sion. They’re called blinders. They don’t 

actually blind the horse, but they allow the 

horse to see only what’s right in front of it; 

otherwise it might freak out and lose the 

race. People live with blinders too; but ours 

are invisible, and much more sophisticated. 

Most of the time we don’t even know 

they’re there. Maybe we need them, though, 

because if we took in everything all at once, 

we’d lose our minds. Or worse, our souls. 

We’d see, we’d hear, we’d feel so deeply 

that we might never resurface. So we make 

our decisions and base our lives on those 

decisions, never realizing we’re seeing only 

one-tenth of the whole. Then we cling to our 

narrow conclusions like our lives depend on 

it.”   Neal Shusterman  
 

Living the Questions: Explore as many of 

theses questions as time allows. Fully ex-

plore one question before moving on. 

1. What prejudices, assumptions, or fears 

have affected your vision? What hap-

pened when your field of vision was 

limited by such blinders?   

2. What vision of the future gives you 

hope? 

3. Were there periods in your life when 

you lacked vision? Why? How?  

4. What helps you/supports you to gain 

clarity of vision?  

5. How do you respond when others do 

not share your vision? How do you 

respond when they do?  

6. To what extent have you practiced holy 

curiosity, holy discontent, and/or holy 

boldness?  

The facilitator or group members are invited 

to propose additional questions that they 

would like to explore. 
 

Deeper Listening: If time was claimed by 

individuals, the group listens without inter-

ruption to each person who claimed time.  
 

Checking-Out: One sentence about where 

you are now as a result of the time spent 

together exploring the theme. 
 

Extinguishing Chalice  

(Elizabeth Selle Jones) (In unison)  

We extinguish this flame but not the light of 

truth, the warmth of community, or the fire of 

commitment. These we carry in our hearts until 

we are together again. 
 

Closing Words  Rev. Philip R. Giles 

(In unison) May the quality of our lives be 

our benediction and a blessing to all we touch. 

Small Group Discussion Guide 
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The Non-Sense 
Rev. Gordon McKeeman,  

Berry Street Essay, 1993 

We are lovers, we say “Yes” to each other. 

“Yes” to life—to more and more of life—to 

its brevity, its grief, its disappointments. To 

its possibilities, its magnificence, its glory. 

We quarrel—because we glimpse further 

possibilities, the non-sense—and wish to lay 

claim to it. We remember death, and that 

life is brief, and that the time for love is now 

and more is possible. One more step toward 

the holy. It is to know the peace that passes 

understanding, and that there is no peace. It 

is to love others as they are, warts and all, 

and to believe that more is possible and to 

bespeak that wanting. It is to pray “Give us 

this day our daily bread….” And to know 

that we do not live by bread alone. It is to 

remember death, and to love life and to ac-

cept them both as holy. 

Wisdom for Life 

http://www.fotopedia.com/items/flickr-4904281932

