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July 12, 2015 Draw the Circle Wide 
They	  drew	  a	  circle	  that	  shut	  me	  out	  –	  heretic,	  rebel,	  a	  thing	  to	  flout.	  	  
But	  love	  and	  I	  had	  the	  wit	  to	  win.	  	  We	  drew	  a	  circle	  that	  took	  them	  in.	  

 
10:00 Prelude: Harp - Laurie Riley 
10:03 Opening words:  Gene Berg 
Come down off the ladder by Rev. David S. Blanchard 

     Come down off the ladder. Wash out that paintbrush. Shake the sand out of your shoes. Get 
up off your muddy knees, and give the garden a morning off. Fold up the newspaper. Turn off 
the coffeepot. Close up your calendar, already filled with dates, and times, and people, and 
places that claim you. This church is ready for you to fill its rooms, to create its spirit, to 
generate its warmth, to kindle its light. This church is ready for you to make community, to 
create beauty, to bend it toward justice, to serve its ideals.  
     This church is ready for you to be here, honoring our past, invigorating our present, and 
dreaming our future. This is your church. Here we are home. Here we are whole.  
     Let us begin. 

 
10:04 Welcome 
Welcome, welcome.  I am Terra Anderson and in partnership with 
Mavis I have the honor of facilitating this service.    Thank you for 
gracing this space and making it sacred.  Without you it is just 4 
walls and a roof.  But your presence, your blessings every week, 
and all the good work that happens here – it all transforms this 
space into something special.   

If you are new to our sanctuary, and are willing, please stand and 
introduce yourself so we know to find you after the service and 
greet your properly 

I call  your attention to the quote at the top of your order of service 
– they drew a circle that shut me out – heretic, rebel, a thing to 
flout.  But Love and I had the wit to win, we drew a circle that took 
them in.  Story has it that Edwin Markham wrote the poem while a 
Vietnam POW, but since he died in 1940 that’s obviously a myth.  
But the implications of that story still appeal to me  - how might I 
love those who don’t love me, who might even hate and torture 
me?  Were I a person of color how could I embrace the people 
who slay my family rather than let me vote, who burn my church 
and murder my pastor, as Martin Luther King encouraged?  How 
do I open my arms to the family of the young man who murdered 
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the children of my community as the Amish did?  Or, since I 
should probably start a little easier with my aspirations, how do I 
embrace the “other” in our community who votes differently than I, 
who perhaps does believe war is an answer, who thinks women 
have no place in the organization of our society, or who believes 
passionately that every person should be able to care for himself 
without help from our government?   

We call ourselves a welcoming congregation – we have a rainbow 
on our web site and in all our formal communications indicating 
you are welcome no matter whom you love.  But who feels 
welcome coming through our doors – does an evangelist feel 
welcome? An atheist?  A humanist?  How about an orthodox Jew 
or Muslim?  Does a Republican feel free to discuss his politics 
with us?  I don’t know.  I am not any one of those persuasions, 
but if I am truly welcoming, wouldn’t I be curious about how to be 
in right relationship with them?  What is the wider circle I am 
willing to make?  Like any good UU service, we probably won’t 
have answers by the end of our time together.  But I do hope we 
will have some juicy new questions to live into.  Please take a 
deep breath, come down off that ladder, and together we will 
shape worth, giving reverence to the gift of life. 

 
10:09 Chalice lighting:  John Leaser   (w/soft harp) by Rev. Jane E. Mauldin 

For our community gathered here, for the spirit that called us together and drew us to this 
place:  
     We give thanks this day.  
For moments we have shared with others;  
for times when we have reached out across barriers of distance and fear;  
for times when others have reached out to us;  
for moments when we have discovered another along our path:  
     We give thanks this day.  
For this community of celebration and growth, introspection and solitude, and for those 
moments of "that peace which passes all understanding":  
     We give thanks this day.  
For our gathering together out of distant places;  
for our weaving together out of many separate selves this time of celebration and worship:  
     We give thanks this day. 
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10:11 Hymn: From You I Receive, To You I Give 
 
10:14 Affirmation 
 
10:15 Story for All Ages: Nick Fowler Swimmy 
 
10:20 Musical interlude: The Gift as a round 
 
10:22 1st reading Growing the Beloved Community!  Dawna Fowler 
by Rev. Tom Owen-Towle …Unitarian Universalism, at its finest and fullest, demands far more 
of its adherents than rugged independence.  It requires that we become builders and sustainers of 
the interdependent web wherever we’re planted.       …Psychologist author Scott Peck claims 
that “in and through community lies the salvation of the world. Nothing is more important.” I 
believe that, I bet my life on that conviction.  However, Peck makes critical distinctions between 
pseudo-community, a smug collective, where members feel settled and cozy and genuine 
community, a growing connection that requires enormous energy and time, commitment and 
daring.  
…I’ve often thought when folks come to worship on Sunday, we should hand out orders of 
service with a smile, to be sure, but also dispense hard-hats and life-preservers, because our 
liberal religion isn’t risk-free, but a dangerous zone, where we’re going to be challenged to halt 
bad habits and make healthy choices. Come as you are, yes, but, …we are encouraged to grow 
toward whom we might become!  
     …Growing the Beloved Community right where you’re planted, is your primary purpose…. 
The Beloved Community includes you, yes, but it always transcends you and your individual 
interests….  
     I first caught a glimpse of the Beloved Community, its power and pertinence, when I went by 
bus to Selma, Alabama back in 1965 as a San Francisco Theological School greenhorn. I’d never 
been in the South before. What a transformative week!  I’ll never forget one of King’s moral 
lieutenants shouting forth, “Hey folks, you know why we’re here? We’re here to love the hell out 
of Alabama!” A bold, brazen universalist decree, if there ever was one  
The civil rights campaigners whom I met in Selma, Alabama in 1965 …were willing to risk their 
jobs, their homes, and even their lives to create an extraordinary movement–that, despite 
setbacks and detours, has never abandoned the pursuit of the Beloved Community: a social-
spiritual reality that includes yet always transcends our own skins, classes, orientations, and 
beliefs.  
       In truth, the Beloved Community is rarely embodied by one place, one time, or one group 
but ever widens its embrace to include outsiders, strangers, the marginalized. One more step, one 
more embrace. The Beloved Community is always bigger than the imaginable, lies always 
beyond the achievable. 
     …Or as King himself put it: “The end is reconciliation, the end is redemption, the end is the 
creation of the Beloved Community.” 
 
10:26  Story: The Abbot’s Dilemma - Mavis 
 
10:30 Hymn #1008 - When Our Heart is In a Holy Place chorus sung by congregation, 

verses by 3 ladies 
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10:34 Joys and Sorrows accompanied by We Need One Another 
Every week we make space in our service for personal Joys and Sorrows.  For 
me, this is a delineating feature of our community. I have never heard anyone 
stand in the isles at PayLess and tell the shoppers “my daughter’s brain tumor 
has returned”!  I have never heard anyone stand in the Langley Commons and 
shout “my mother died last week and I’m angry she left me so soon, and before 
our conversations were complete”!  It is only here, in this Blessed Community, in 
this Sacred Space, that we share the sparkling joys that are bursting out of our 
hearts, or the dark and terrifying sorrows that are sometimes too hard to bear 
alone.  This practice helps us be beloved community.  Please, as you are so 
moved, come forward and light a candle and allow us to witness what is moving 
in your life.  Please use the hand mic so everyone, even those whose hearing is 
not longer as sharp as a 5-year-old, can share with you.   
 
10:39 Following J&S, these words then maybe 60 seconds of harp 
Here, in this space, we are called to weave the web of human community.  May 
we pause, and in our personal quiet, may we lift up at least one blessing, one 
joy, no matter how small, that has touched our life recently. 
     May our shared quiet be a blessing on our hearts, on this community, and 
may this blessing extend outward to grace the wider world. 
 
 
10:42 Offertory – Wind Beneath My Wings – Janella w/Eileen 
Together we can do so much more for our community than we could ever 
imagine doing alone.  Our building serves so many people; our dedicated 
offerings support our neighbors; our various social and environmental justice 
activities make this island the place to live that we dream and imagine.  I bet 
there are several someones in this congregation who remind you that you are 
the person you want to be, in whose presence you see your own beauty, 
compassion and power to be the change you want to see in the world – I bet 
there are many someones who put wind beneath your wings!  We are so much 
more than a group of people who gather on Sundays to listen to beautiful music 
and a sermon.    And it’s only through gifting this place with our time, talent and 
treasure that we can do this good work.  Please give generously as the basket is 
passed and as Janella sings this beautiful song to us.   
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10:47 Reading #2: Who Can Come to Our Welcome Table? Chris Bell   Excerpted from 
Rev. Marlin Lavanhar’s address to the 2015 General Assembly 
We declare our UU sanctuaries sacred places where people can meet…  We profess that it is our 
stand beyond belief that binds us together in our love and our naked humanity… That sounds like 
a place I want to hang out.   We are a covenanted people… bound together by a sacred promise.  
But I’m not sure we’ve ever really lived into all of what that can mean. 
Let’s say for instance, I tell you that I speak in tongues. Would you laugh at me and think I’m 
ridiculous?   What if I believe in Jesus Christ as the incarnation of God and I read the Bible as a 
way of deepening my understanding of myself and the world? Can I be a member of this church? 
I mean, would I really feel welcome? 
What if I think God is real and prayer is powerful and ritual is effective? Would this church 
embrace me? Would you? 
Our UU churches are based on the premise that there is no test of faith or belief.  We adhere to 
no creed.   We declare ourselves to be open and welcoming of all faith traditions, holding in 
common our 7 principles. That allows us – presumably - to have an incredible diversity of 
believers at the table.   A favorite mantra is that we need not believe alike to love alike.   And yet, 
I’ve seen the reactions some people get when they share certain beliefs in our congregations. 
A long time, white member of our church – All Souls in Tulsa - walked into my office one day. 
He is a staunch humanist, a lawyer, about 60 years old. He said, “Marlin, I want to tell you 
something that I have never told anyone in this church.   I grew up Pentecostal and to this day I 
still speak in tongues.” 
I tried not to look too surprised. But I was shocked. I asked “How often?” and he said, “Probably 
about once or twice a week.” He described it as a kind of meditation that allows his mind to rest. 
Once I got over my initial disbelief & quietly checked my own prejudices, I was struck hardest 
by realizing that this is a central part of his spiritual life, and he has spent 30 years in my 
congregation and has never felt he could tell anyone in our church without being judged 
negatively and maybe even made to feel like an outsider. And he was right.  I know, because 
that’s how I felt myself initially. Of course, he’s the same intelligent, successful, rational, justice-
centered man I’ve always known.  It made me bump-up against my own prejudices.  It was a 
pretty stark condemnation of me and my community, that he felt he had to keep his truth, his 
spirituality, in the closet in order to be welcome in our church. 
Don’t you wonder, how many are hiding themselves and their spirituality within our 
congregations?  I’ll tell you one thing, we’ll never grow our churches if they’re places where 
people have to be spiritually closeted. 
It goes against everything we say we’re about. It’s like double speak and Fox News, if we say 
we’re all about freedom of belief, but then we have an unspoken culture that keeps people in 
spiritual silos. …a culture that keeps people afraid to reveal their true selves openly to one 
another. It’s double speak to say we are bound by a covenant that allows us to be united without 
any test of creed… but then we have a culture that makes many people feel their own personal 
spiritual journey and beliefs don’t fit. 
 
10:51 Hymn 1023: Building Bridges  (Building bridges between our divisions, I reach out to 
you, will you reach out to me? With all of our voices and all of our visions, friends, we could 
make such sweet harmony.) as a round  
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10:55 Last reading Gaea The Rev. Charles J. Stephens of Titusville New Jersey    suggests 
that our Beloved Community is built on the shoulders of all those who are not afraid of 
inclusiveness or dissent but who are willing to be governed by the spirit of the love that 
individual members have for one another and by an overarching commitment to build a society 
in the spirit of love and justice.  
     We are called to build our liberal religious community …into a stronger, more vibrant and 
powerful force. The spirit of love needs to expand to include more and more people here…, …in 
our country, but also throughout the entire world.  
     The Beloved Community of which we are one part is much larger than any one ethnic group; 
it’s bigger than any one race or color, church or religion, political party, economic class, or 
political boundary. We must widen our vision of the Beloved Community so that our strength 
can be renewed. 
And Rev. Kirk Loadman-Copeland (of Denver Colorado)  would add: Love is when all persons 
exist for us, with such intensity and such density that our lives are transformed because of what 
they are.  Beloved!    The invitation to each of us is to deepen our connections with each other, 
and to make the strangers among us feel that they have come home, because they have.  
Beloved!  Let the work of justice that awaits us be built upon a love that knows no bounds, but 
that does create powerful and deep bonds among us and those we would serve.  Beloved!  Let us 
companion each other in the joys and sorrows that are a part of life. Beloved!  In all that we do 
and all that we are, let love be the measure of our faith. Beloved!  Why settle for community, 
when Beloved Community offers us so much more? 

11:57 One last hymn Draw the Circle Wide - Leaser/Soskin/singers/congregation 
 
11:01 Benediction:  May we all feel the call to build community – a community 
larger than the people we know and like, bigger than our kindred souls.  Let us 
widen our circles and build a beloved  community committed to love and justice 
for ALL.   
 
11:02 Postlude - Let There Be Peace on Earth  Eileen/Singers/Congregation  


