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QUOTE  

As two currents in a river fight each other’s undertow, until converging they deliver one coherent 

steady flow, blend, O God, our faith and learning, until they carve a single course, until they join as 

one, returning praise and thanks to you, the Source. 

By Thomas Troege 

(Nod Beat the drum – call to worship)  

 

WELCOME                          SEAN MACKEY 

Good morning. Welcome to another summer service at Towson Unitarian Universalist Church! 

My name is Sean Mackey and I am a member of the Lay Ministry Committee. When our regular 

minister the Reverend Clare Petersberger isn’t in the pulpit, we organize the services. Do we have 

visitors to introduce or who would like to stand and introduce themselves? 

 

Welcome!  We look forward to getting to know you and to having a chance for you to get to know us. 

To this end, everyone is invited to remain for coffee and conversation following worship. I call your 

attention to the announcements in the order of worship. 

 

Thank you for joining in investigating the circle, or many circles, on past Sundays. Two months ago I 

spoke here about how our transcendent moments are not things that are easily identifiable or 

defined.  These moments can come over your body and blow your mind. Don't look for the 

transcendent moments; just be open and ready when they come. I pondered aloud here: ‘yes, you 

entered a different direction, approach, and attitude. Maybe a path of inspiration or reasoning’ Today 

we probe the twin, entwined aspects of our way to search for meaning, the significant in circles of 

lives. How to be courageous? To be inspired or be rational?   

 

Our music today is provided by our church members. 

 

(Nod trumpeter Luke Williams and drummer Andrew Peterson to play the Prelude:  

Behind the Rain by Herb Alpert)   
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 FIRST READING                 JANE  BATES 

I am Jane Bates. This was written by Walt Whitman. He was a humanist and a dreamer. 

 

(Read rhythmically) 

   

BEAT! ….BEAT! ….DRUMS! 

Beat! beat! drums!—blow! bugles! blow! 

Through the windows—through doors—burst like a ruthless force, 

Into the solemn church, and scatter the congregation, 

Into the school where the scholar is studying, 

Leave not the bridegroom quiet—no happiness must he have now with his bride, 

Nor the peaceful farmer any peace, ploughing his field or gathering his grain, 

So fierce you whirr and pound you drums—so shrill you bugles blow. 

 

Beat! beat! drums!—blow! bugles! blow! 

Over the traffic of cities—over the rumble of wheels in the streets; 

Are beds prepared for sleepers at night in the houses? no sleepers must sleep in those beds, 

No bargainers’ bargains by day—no brokers or speculators—would they continue? 

Would the talkers be talking? would the singer attempt to sing? 

Would the lawyer rise in the court to state his case before the judge? 

Then rattle quicker, heavier drums—you bugles wilder blow. 

 

Beat! beat! drums!—blow! bugles! blow! 

Make no parley—stop for no expostulation, 

Mind not the timid—mind not the weeper or prayer, 

Mind not the old man beseeching the young man, 

Let not the child’s voice be heard, nor the mother’s entreaties, 

Make even the trestles to shake the dead where they lie awaiting the hearses, 

So strong you thump O terrible drums—so loud you bugles blow.   

 

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Humanism
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HYMN                                                                     SEAN MACKEY and ONCE AROUND THE HORN  
Last week we sang ‘The Circle Game’ by Joni Mitchell. Please again rise as you are able and join me 

in singing this song. Again for reminding us that all play the mind games, sometimes. The band will 

sing the verses and our community will sing the chorus. 

(Nod to the band ) 

Yesterday a child came out to wonder 
Caught a dragonfly inside a jar 
Fearful when the sky was full of thunder 
And tearful at the falling of a star 
 
AND THE SEASONS THEY GO ROUND AND ROUND 
AND THE PAINTED PONIES GO UP AND DOWN 
WE'RE CAPTIVE ON THE CAROUSEL OF TIME 
WE CAN'T RETURN WE CAN ONLY LOOK BEHIND 
FROM WHERE WE CAME 
AND GO ROUND AND ROUND AND ROUND 
IN THE CIRCLE GAME 
 
Then the child moved ten times round the seasons 
Skated over ten clear frozen streams 
Words like, when you're older, must appease him 
And promises of someday make his dreams 
 
AND THE SEASONS THEY GO ROUND AND ROUND 
AND THE PAINTED PONIES GO UP AND DOWN 
WE'RE CAPTIVE ON THE CAROUSEL OF TIME 
WE CAN'T RETURN WE CAN ONLY LOOK BEHIND 
FROM WHERE WE CAME 
AND GO ROUND AND ROUND AND ROUND 
IN THE CIRCLE GAME 
 
Sixteen springs and sixteen summers gone now 
Cartwheels turn to car wheels through the town And they tell him, 
Take your time, it won't be long now 
Till you drag your feet to slow the circles down 
 
AND THE SEASONS THEY GO ROUND AND ROUND 
AND THE PAINTED PONIES GO UP AND DOWN 
WE'RE CAPTIVE ON THE CAROUSEL OF TIME 
WE CAN'T RETURN WE CAN ONLY LOOK BEHIND 
FROM WHERE WE CAME 
AND GO ROUND AND ROUND AND ROUND 
IN THE CIRCLE GAME 
 
So the years spin by and now the boy is twenty 
Though his dreams have lost some grandeur coming true 
There'll be new dreams, maybe better dreams and plenty 
Before the last revolving year is through 
 
AND THE SEASONS THEY GO ROUND AND ROUND 
AND THE PAINTED PONIES GO UP AND DOWN 
WE'RE CAPTIVE ON THE CAROUSEL OF TIME 
WE CAN'T RETURN, WE CAN ONLY LOOK BEHIND 
FROM WHERE WE CAME 
AND GO ROUND AND ROUND AND ROUND 
IN THE CIRCLE GAME 
AND GO ROUND AND ROUND AND ROUND 
IN THE CIRCLE GAME 
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CARE AND CONCERN                            Sean Mackey 

As is the custom of our church, those of you with a joy, sorrow, milestone, or prayer to share with the 
congregation are invited to do so through the act of dropping a pebble in water. 
 
(Nod to drummer to play similar to sound of gentle slow heartbeat by Andy) 
 
 
(Sean drops the first pebble.) 
 
 
The first stone is for our heartbeat. 
 
 
(After all pebbles are dropped, Sean drops a final pebble higher.) 
 
May this spirit enter a circular wave of another’s circumstance, if your soul “is quick and strong” 
 
(Nod drummer to play quicker and stronger) 
 
 
It may “burst over that boundary on all sides and expands another orbit on the great deep, runs up 
into a high wave.” 
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MEDITATION                                                              NILOO SADJADI 

I am Niloo Sadjadi and the leader of Monday night meditation here. The koan is a riddle or puzzle 

used by Zen Buddhists to help them reach an enlightened state and unearth greater truths about their 

consciousness. Masters have been using this story for centuries. After this we will be in silence. 

(Read slowly)   

 

Muddy Road 

Tanzan and Ekido were once traveling together down a muddy road. A heavy rain was falling. 

Coming around a bend, they met a lovely girl alone, in a silk kimono and sash, unable to cross the 

intersection. 

“Come on, girl,” said Tanzan at once. Lifting her in his arms, he carried her over the mud. 

Ekido did not speak again until that night when they reached a lodging temple. Then he no longer 

could restrain himself. “We monks don’t go near females,” he told Tanzan, “especially not young and 

lovely ones. It is dangerous. Why did you do that?” 

“I left the girl there,” said Tanzan. “Are you still carrying her? 

……… 

Please relax your body in your posture and your breath. Your shoulders drop.  You inhale 

slowly.  Your eyes close.  You exhale deeply.  What does it mean? 

 

(After silence for two minutes Niloo nods to the drummer to play several beats) 

 

This koan reminds me of the following quote by Rumi, “Out beyond ideas of wrong-doing and right-

doing, there is a field. I’ll meet you there.” Ekido is so caught up in the rightness and wrongness of 

Tanzan’s actions that he becomes a victim of the static past at the expense of the dynamic present. 

Tanzan has already let it go. 

 

Life is counter-intuitively situational. The human condition is never cut and dry. There are rules and 

there are laws. Some people’s logic can get them home, others’ imagination can get them home. 

Some are in balance with a greater cosmic law and some are not. The Twins: Inspiration and 

Reason. Sometimes the “right” thing to do is to do the “wrong” thing according to convention. 

Sometimes morality is just as muddy as the road Tanzan and Ekido were traveling down. What 

muddy road; where you are traveling? 
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HYMN                                                                                                    ONCE AROUND THE HORN  

Please rise as you are able and join me in singing, in round   Return Again, number 1011 in the teal 

book.  (Nod to the band to divide the congregation.)  

 

Return again, return again, 

Return to the land of your soul 

Return again, return again, 

Return to the land of your soul. 

 

Return to what you are, 

Return to who you are, 

Return to where you are born and reborn again 

 

Return to what you are, 

Return to who you are, 

Return to where you are born and reborn again 

 

Return again, (return again) 

Return again, (return again) 

Return to the land of your soul 

 

Return again, (return again) 

Return again, (return again) 

Return to the land of your soul 

 

Return to what you are, 

Return to who you are, 

Return to where you are born and reborn again 

Return again, (return again) 

Return again, (return again) 

Return to the land of your soul 

Return again, return again, 

Return to the land of your soul. 

(Return Again By Shaina Noll)  
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SECOND READING                 SEAN & BETSY MACKEY 

(Betsy) 
The next reading is completely different from the first reading but a part of the transition between 
transcendentalism and realism, and also inspiration and reasoning thought. At our wedding 
ceremony, in a tiny New Mexican village, the justice of the peace read a small part of “Circles” by 
Ralph Waldo Emerson who was a Unitarian church minister. 
(Sean) 
Betsy will read the twenty short excerpts from his American transcendentalist essay, Circles, which is 
very complex, long, tangled, multifaceted, and written in the logical language of about two centuries 
ago. I will try to interpret it. 
 
The eye is the first circle. 
Interpretation: The observer is always subjective. 
 
Saint Augustine described, the nature of  it God was a circle whose center was everywhere, and its 
circumference nowhere. 
Interpretation: This saint was a mystic.  
 
One moral we have already deduced in considering the circular compensatory character of every 
human action. 
Interpretation : We already know all human beings have self-determination and all already are 
saved. 
 
The inert effort of each thought, having formed itself into a circular wave of circumstance. 
Interpretation: All of us are on the merry-go-round, and the butterfly effect matters. 
 
The life of man is a self-evolving circle, which, from a ring imperceptibly small, then rushes on all 
sides outwards to new and larger circles, that are without end.  
Interpretation: Female and male lives, our evolution is to grow continuously without knowing 
what comes next. 
 
Circles, the wheel, without all wheels, will go, and depends on the force or truth of the individual soul. 
Interpretation: He had read the Buddhist lessons. 
 
If the soul is quick and strong, it bursts over that boundary on all sides. 
Interpretation: Our souls can be outrageously flexible. 
 
Expands another orbit on the great deep, runs up into a high wave, with attempt again to stop and to 
bind.  
Interpretation: Sometimes we attempt to stop the bleeding from past experience. 
 
But the heart refuses to be imprisoned and every ultimate fact is only the first of a new series.  
Interpretation: Sometimes our emotional brains are wiser than our logical and imaginative 
ways.  
 
There is no outside, no enclosing wall and no circumference to us.  
Interpretation: It needs no interpretation.  
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The man finishes his story, how good....how final....how it puts a new face on all things....He fills the 
sky, lo, on the other side rises also a man, and draws a circle around the circle.  
Interpretation: It’s a never-ending quest.  
 
We had just pronounced the outline of the sphere. ….Oh, Circle philosopher, you have arrived at the 
[philosophic doubt] at an equivalence and indifference of all actions. 
Interpretation: Oh my god, we could be in our own the dead-end in the imaginary sphere, 
where all actions are not matter in the chance game, on the merry-go-round. 
 
If we are true, our crimes may be lively stones out of which we shall construct the temple of true God, 
yet this incessant movement and progression. 
Interpretation: It is good news that we have evolved for tomorrow, if we try to be more 
accepting of hard changes. 
 
Whilst the eternal generation of circles proceeds, the eternal generator abides, thus, there is no 
sleep, no pause, no preservation, but all things renew, germinate, and spring.  
Interpretation: There’s no restart button, no undo button, but yes there is a hope button.  
 
Why should we import rags and relics into the new hour? [while] Nature abhors the old, rest, 
conservatism, appropriation, inertia, not newness, not the way onward.  
Interpretation: Our nature should a different hat each day.  
 
Life is a series of surprises.  We do not guess today the mood, the pleasure, the power of tomorrow, 
when we are building up our being, …. the masterpieces of God, the total growth and universal 
movements of the soul are …..incalculable. 
Interpretation: Just do it now, but so much better than yesterday. 
 
I can know that truth is divine and helpful but how it shall help me I can have no guess.  
Interpretation is: The divine helps us in a crazy, uncertain world.  
 
The new position of the advancing human race has all the powers of the old, yet has them all new 
[too]. It carries in its bosom, all the energies of the past, yet is itself an exhalation of the morning.  
Interpretation: Don’t forget the past, do exhale all negative things, and do inhale fresh air.  
 
With insatiable desire is to forget ourselves, to be surprised out of our own [realm], to lose our 
[everlasting] memory, and to do something without knowing how or why, in short, to draw a new 
circle, nothing great was ever achieved without enthusiasm.  
Interpretation is: It needs no interpretation.   
 
The way of life is wonderful: it is by abandonment….[by] these flames and generosities of the heart.  
Interpretation: Our progress is more possible if we dump some beliefs in the fire and draw a 
new circle.  
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OFFERATORY                      SEAN MACKEY & ONCE AROUND THE HORN 
Please rise as you are able and join me to recite the offertory words printed in the order of service. 

 

WE KNOW THAT WE HAVE BEEN BLESSED  

FROM THE REASONING PEOPLE AND THE WONDERING PEOPLE  

WITH THE HUMANIST LESSONS AND THE MYSTICAL LESSONS 

FROM THE REAL-WORLD PEOPLE AND TRANSCENDENTAL PEOPLE  

WITH HUMBLE THEIR OWN PATHS. 

 

Nod the band to play 

 Mind Games 

We're playing those mind games together 
Pushing the barriers planting seeds 
Playing the mind guerrilla 
Chanting the Mantra peace on earth 
We all been playing those mind games forever 
Some kinda druid dudes lifting the veil 
Doing the mind guerrilla 
Some call it magic the search for the grail 
 
Love is the answer and you know that for sure 
Love is a flower 
You got to let it, you gotta let it grow 
 
So keep on playing those mind games together 
Faith in the future out of the now 
You just can't beat on those mind guerrillas 
Absolute elsewhere in the stones of your mind 
Yeah we're playing those mind games forever 
Projecting our images in space and in time 
 
Yes is the answer and you know that for sure 
Yes is surrender 
You got to let it, you gotta let it go 
 
So keep on playing those mind games together 
Doing the ritual dance in the sun 
Millions of mind guerrillas 
Putting their soul power to the karmic wheel 
Keep on playing those mind games forever 
Raising the spirit of peace and love 
 
by John Lennon 

  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Humanism
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SERMON                                    SEAN MACKEY 

The Twins: Inspiration and Reason 
 

If you have identical twins, you can identify each of their distinct personalities easily since you watch 

their ways of deciding, whether emotionally or rationally. Nurture or nature doesn’t matter. Like Walt 

Whitman wore flashy duds or Ralph Waldo Emerson wore a pressed suit.  

 

But if you think of your own decision-making process, then you, like many people, know your own 

inclination if you are honest with yourself. It is the logical way which we are educated in, and here, 

sitting in church, it’s king. We often take a cerebral approach and we can’t use any half-baked 

theories, or travel untested, unpaved roads. We wish it weren’t true. But, sometimes we challenge 

this. We prefer the opposite, especially in high-pressure situations. It’s with the hard decisions when 

we know that’s not the right answer. Here, in this building where we honor our symbol: the double 

circles of the flaming chalice, we can believe all modes of thinking are going to work. Either Unitarian 

–--believes in universal salvation or Universalist, monotheist who is not Christian. Negative theology 

about what the divine is not or positive theology about what the divine is. The humanism with concern 

for people or mysticism which aims at the vision of God, the perception of a divine reality beyond the 

realm of ordinary perception. Inspiration, the Zen path or the scientific method.  What is your 

inclination now? 

 

Our circles, our seasons, our ages, must change in our hearts, in our management of our own mind. 

We sang  The Circle Game where Joni Mitchell tells us all, “We're captive on the carousel of time. We 

can't return, we can only look behind from where we came”. Last Sunday and this Sunday. Like a 

carousel. All of us were infants, young children, and teenagers. We all created different dreams from 

our reasoning, analysis or on the other hand, our fancy, our imagination. But we are all inspired by 

where we came from. Can we really see both logically and imaginatively like in our childhood? We’re 

trapped by our personal histories but, we can really change our inclinations in how we structure our 

minds. Maybe, a single time, a most crucial time when you came here for changing the gearbox in 

your mind. Or perhaps over several visits or maybe you were lucky that with a single conversation 

you changed your mindset multiple times. Not binary code, not sticky rules, Real universalism. Yes, it 

can be done.  

 

Imagination has led to important discoveries throughout the ages. Our reasoning is important of 
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course, but many people say it is meaningless compared to imagination. Imagination is, in fact, the 

lifeblood of one of the most fundamental human inclinations — that of storytelling. We tell stories all 

the time, about everything, to everyone, including ourselves. Here last month we had a storytelling 

service. The stories we tell and why and how we tell them captivate us. Narrative and imagination are 

integrally tied to one another. That they are linked becomes immediately clear to anyone who stops to 

think about stories — real or imagined, about the past or in a promised, feared, or future land. Why 

and how this is so are questions that direct us to ruminate on what it means to be human. Stories are 

combined, not only in our most elevated thoughts about the world as it might be, but also in the very 

minutiae of our daily lives. We enjoyed the storytelling service here six weeks ago and I enjoyed 

preparing for this service, while we do not often talk about the role of imagination in how we approach 

each day, carrying out and avoiding the responsibilities to which we have committed ourselves. And 

we can simply be ourselves in our world, negotiating our troubled paths between our own competing 

desires and those of others. But this is myopia. This blindness  cannot be overstated .The rational 

mind doesn’t forget our commitments.  

 

Let’s face the truth. Let’s take a concrete example. Imagine, we are in a warming world. It’s warmer 

than last year. You all know that. We are avoiding changing our habits before our habitat becomes 

more unhealthy. Today, all of us, including me, drove a fossil-fuel car to get here and we flew on a jet 

somewhere because we can. Our children know we have little time to change our habits. Simply 

being ourselves in our own world. All of us, democrats republicans or independents, are dreamers or 

logicians. We know that we haven’t changed our mindsets to change the world. Yet. 

(Nod the drummer and trumpeter to play a little bit) 

 

Each Sunday, why don’t we “Beat! beat drums!—blow bugles! Blow…Into the solemn church, and 

scatter the congregation”? This church benefits from many voices, some quiet, thoughtful and 

analytical. From our universe, our nature or our god, we want balance. Especially in our church. 

Reason and imagination are normally considered opposites. Many choose to believe in reason 

instead of imagination as it offers definite answers, while imagination offers ideas. Albert Einstein 

said: "Imagination is more important than knowledge. Knowledge is limited. Imagination encircles the 

world.” Einstein’s theory of relativity is an abstract concept. So wonderful. So useful, but it can also 

make an atomic bomb. A Netflix movie named ‘Dark’ quotes Albert Einstein. We trust that time is 

linear. That it proceeds eternally and uniformly into infinity. But, the distinction of past, present and 

future is a persistent illusion. Yesterday, today and tomorrow are not consecutive; they are connected 

in a never-ending circle. Everything is connected. 
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According to quantum physics, the universe is fully dependent on us: the observer and the only limits 

we have are the ones we have already created for ourselves. Jacob Bronowski wrote in The Ascent 

of Man, “You may have been told, you may still have the feeling that E=mc2 is not an imaginative 

statement. If so, you are mistaken." He doesn’t connect the two, not fact and dogma but rather 

imagination supported by reason. Real science is different from reason and storytelling but depends 

on them both. Also real religion is different from blind faith and compassion but it depends on them 

both. It depends on its twin. They are related, science and religion. It is essentially about trying to 

relate what goes on in our head, reasoning and imagination with what goes on out in the universe. 

Both twins need the other for magic to happen. 

 

Jean-Paul Sartre had a different way of seeing things. Imagination, he thought, had a critical role to 

play in the human psyche. His book, Being and Nothingness was based on his fascination with the 

world as it is and its relationship to that which is not, but which may also yet be, what he termed the 

‘not-yet-real.’ He believed our freedom to act in the world is a function of our ability to see not only 

what is before us, but also alternative futures. He believed imagination has a critical role to play in the 

human psyche. The power to see things in different ways and to shape images about a non-existent 

future is what we are seeking. In either a utopian or a dystopian world like 1984, logical solutions or 

psychological problems like koans, together, will lead us to a keener grasp of what we want. Thus, 

imagination is not the opposite of being able to perceive what is ‘real’, but rather an extension of it. It’s 

between the not-yet-real and the actual. This scaffolding underlies our efforts to build a different 

world.  Real faith can imagine the unimaginable world. Like last sermon about Circle Game of 

Thrones. 

 

In Shelley’s essay, A Defense of Poetry, he distinguishes reason from imagination in the following 

way: “Reason respects the differences, and imagination the similitudes of things. Reason is to 

imagination as the instrument to the agent, as the body to the spirit, as the shadow to the substance.” 

Although Shelley had poetry in mind when he wrote these lines, it struck me that they’re very 

illuminating about the essence of religion. When I read Shelley’s essay my first thought was that 

reason and imagination, as he describes them, pair off. They’re not identical twins. Analytical poets 

and religious groups break ideas up into their parts, discriminating between them and drawing ever 

more finely tuned distinctions. They compare the concepts of knowledge and certainty to debate how 

they’re different, whether one concept involves a commitment to something that the other does not. 

On the other hand, free verse poets and reform religions are discovering new links between ideas, 
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highlighting ways in which they resemble one another. In his method, Shelly is synthetic, not focusing 

on the formal. Liberal believers use the loose argument as a narrative, mythology, a metaphor and a 

symbol. He was a philosopher and not a ‘mere poet’ and Unitarian  Universalism  is a living religion, 

and not  a mere belief, because sometimes we have the audacity to use our imagination. We have 

ingenuity or ‘substance’, while its ‘analytic’ counterpart has to do with reason, the imagination’s mere 

‘shadow’. 

 

Perhaps it’s the product of the religious style that happens to be in fashion now. It may be useful to 

distinguish between shadow and substance but we must not forget that the distinction is only useful 

because there’s substance behind every shadow. “By reason and logic we die hourly, by imagination 

we live!” wrote W.B. Yeats, thus resurrecting an age-old dichotomy between our ability to make sense 

of the world around us and our ability to see beyond what meets the eye. A belief in this dualism 

informs much of our thinking on imagination, which is often pitted against what is real. There is an 

existential conflict: inspiration versus reasoning. They form a pair together. Digital versus analog. 

 

We blame it for our indecisiveness, our wishy-washy stances about how to make the real matter in 

the present. But we remember, we must accept our responsibility to be bold and courageous. We 

can’t use only one–choose an attitude of either science or mysticism, especially when our dreams are 

born or die. And we can’t do it alone. Why do we come back to church? In serious issues or not, we 

can choose to be bold with people with different mindsets, in critical inquiries or not, we can connect 

with people who have their own existential conflicts if we share our own boldness. 

 

We used the koan today to meditate. Tanzan said, “I left the girl there. Are you still carrying her?” I 

ask, are you carrying something that will weigh you down more that shouldn’t? What load do you 

have on your mind? What single power is not useful over the long term? What baggage do you wish 

you left home for the most important of traveling of your life? We can use an imaginary rule or a 

common sense rule, “Out beyond the ideas of wrongdoing and right-doing there is a field. I’ll meet 

you there. “ We can act in the moment. We cannot become a victim of too much worry at the expense 

of the present. Maybe  in reality,  it’s not a Gemini, not a binary code, not a twin; but a triplet. 

Everyday, we use our left brain, logical – to divide up small decisions, other times we use our right 

brain, artistic - to innovate all wholeness. Sometimes we should try to use a different mindset: 

mindless reptilian brain – emotional- to be bold and courageous. But it is hard to leave our 

preferences behind, to discard our favorite solution. 
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In our logical modern world, the scientific method rules, it’s king but our imagination also plays a 

critical role. To first dream of accomplishing something that has never been done before often stops 

someone from reaching their full potential. Your parents didn’t always understand that you were trying 

to do this especially when you didn’t always understand either. Who merely  assumes they’re trying to 

prevent  you wasting your time. Perhaps it’s your boss,  or  your spouse. Someone can define your 

life, unconsciously.  Girls don’t get excited about science and boys dislike art. We know that both  are 

false. But religion can define your heart. Either too conservative and too liberal. 

 

One is reminded of this short story. Young Composer: “Herr Mozart, I am thinking of writing a 

symphony. How should I get started?” Mozart: “A symphony is a very complex musical form and you 

are still young. Perhaps you should start with something simpler, like a concerto.”  

Young Composer: “But Herr Mozart, you were writing symphonies when you were 8 years old.” 

Mozart: “Yes, but I never asked anyone how.” 

 

Letting either reason or imagination alone define your life is equally disastrous. Don’t bend to your 

favorite side; do be a green reed. Imagine a life just spent in a deluded imaginary, egotistical 

dreamland like the fake news world. Similarly, imagine that one cannot use reason to figure out the 

world, as many phenomena simply cannot be analyzed or explained. Like the way that people can’t 

decide on the first prioriry. 

 

You cannot rely on a single way to process and understand the world, but imagination and reason 

have a good synergy that can help boost technological, artistic and even religious ventures. As twins, 

they each cover the inherent weaknesses of one way of knowing, such as the absurdity of 

imagination and the conservativeness of reasoning. Focused application of logic and dreaming can 

solve many problems in daily life like medical research or creating music. Even our convictions can 

produce more balanced beliefs, perhaps even religious ones. However, our preferences may block 

the real meaning of life – it is blindness. It is bending the consequences of our deeds. Perhaps our 

chief hasn’t the awareness to do this, tweeting at midnight. It is bent. Like when they changed the 

lyrics, to our closing hymn, like our U U hymnbook because they disliked the original words of the 

poem by Thomas Troege ,who was a Presbyterian minister: ‘’As two currents in a river fight each 

other’s undertow, till converging they deliver one coherent steady flow”. Perhaps our denomination 

does not encourage fighting.  However we have a friendly struggle between the logical and 

dreamscape in everything. Try to watch Fox News or even harder try to observe your own preference 
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for either rational thought or, idealistic mindset that can twist and even change your own thoughts. Try 

to nurture good synergy. Try to use the Gemini each day or even the triplets of attitude- reason, 

imagination and emotion. For example, some people believe atheism because they were schooled in 

the principle of evolution. I believe this cosmos, someone labeled God, has created our natural world 

to work in this crazy, fanatic fashion. 

 

We might not immediately get what we desire. We all know the Stones’ song- Satisfaction. In some 

way, the universe, through a higher being, will unfold to reveal to you what you ultimately want or 

need. We can remember Joni- The Circle Game. ‘We're captive on the carousel of time ‘. The key 

part of our life is that reason and imagination together have influenced evolution and creation. 

Darwin’s theory of evolution to some people, even scientists, is so imaginative that there isn’t any 

possible way it could be true. While followers of evolution, even dogmatic religious folks, believe that 

creationism is a far too creative way to explain why we are here,  I believe that evolution was 

theorized so we can understand a tiny bit of the glory and power of the cosmos. Reason and 

imagination have powerful impacts on everything. Science tries to explain the how and why while our 

emotions and the other the twin, imagination tries to explain the tougher questions of, who am I, 

when, why and where am I. Religion tries to bridge  our existentialist conflicts,  social gestures and 

placid prayer.  

 

Yes. We should look logically and imaginatively forward with a loving heart. We sang  Return Again in 

round: “Return to where you are born and reborn again”. Multiple times. But we don’t comprehend 

what reborn really means. And we don’t know how to start it. And we don’t how to revitalize it again, 

to climb to the merry-go-round. But we know what real religion is. We said we have been blessed by 

many wise voices like Whitman’s mystical and Emerson’s thoughtful. I think their voices and yours 

can be reborn into your loving heart if you’re able to create a song that broadcasts into the darkness 

and if others are able hear it true open mindedness. It is the only way; it is a two-way road. Only if we 

take the time. It’s the only way to create a better dialog. At dinnertime we can try to turn off the TV or 

radio or even our favorite music then be mindful, if we take the time. At other times , in political 

discussions, we can try to avoid the trap of righteousness, our own obsession with being absolutely 

right, then we bring our logic, only if we take the time . In our church at coffee time, we can try to 

avoid small-talk then we use our poetic language about our responsibility to be bold, “So fierce you 

whirr and pound you drums”. We can do it, if we take the time and trust our twin. 

 

A twin is always the complement of the other’s belief. They, both, add greatly to the development of 
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art and science especially in religious matters. A new template for religious beliefs arises when we 

realize that our reason, imagination and even our emotion together form a larger, clearer whole. Let’s 

walk in the quietness until the mystic hush through the chaos can stretch over our heads. If we pray 

for more hard questions the universe may unveil the blueprint for a new songbird in the sky which  is 

the not-yet-real. For our evolution.  

 

In our days, let’s walk in different quietness. It came out the loudness. Until All sorting logical debates, 

all dreams not going yet and all emotional response we may pray for reveal the universal music, a 

complex picture but clearer one. Reasoning can be practiced with its twin, if we take the time and 

care. So, please take the time and  care, take both, the twins.  
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CLOSING HYMN                                                                         SEAN MACKEY & ALTA HAYWOOD 

 
Please rise as you are able and join me in singing Praise the Source of Faith and Learning .The hymn 
commissioned by Duke University 1987 when my wife was there. It reflects the school’s motto-faith 
and learning . I like original of the lyrics of last verse rather that our hymnbook’s revision in grey 
hymnbook. So join me in singing in your service order. printed in your order of service. 
 
(nod to nod to Alta) 
 
Praise the source of faith and learning 
that has sparked and stoked the mind 
with a passion for discerning 
how the world has been designed. 
Let the sense of wonder flowing 
from the wonders we survey 
keep our faith forever growing 
and renew our need to pray.   
 
Source of wisdom we acknowledge 
that our science and our art 
and the breadth of human knowledge 
only partial truth impart. 
Far beyond our calculation 
lies a depth we cannot sound 
where your purpose for creation 
and the pulse of life are found. 
 
May our faith redeem the blunder 
of believing that our thought 
has displaced the grounds for wonder 
which the ancient prophets taught. 
May our learning curb the error 
which unthinking faith can breed 
lest we justify some terror 
with an antiquated creed. 
 
As two currents in a river 
fight each other’s undertow, 
till converging they deliver 
one coherent steady flow, 
blend, O God, our faith and learning 
till they carve a single course, 
till they join as one, returning 
praise and thanks to you, the Source. 
 
(Praise the Source of Faith and Learning – by Thomas Troege)
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CLOSING WORDS                                                                                                      SEAN MACKEY 
We are grateful for music by Luke , Lelane ,Chis, Alta Haywood especially Andy and to all the 
members of the Lay Worship Committee for coordinating Summer Services. Thanks Betsy for the 
support me. Thanks Andy. for ensuring that the sound technology brought the music and words to all. 
If you want read my sermon or didn’t understand my diction, please email me or the church office. 
Our thanks to all the participants in today’s worship service!   
 
Please rise and jon me in the closing words printed in your order of service. 
 
WHO INCLUDES DIVERSITY AND IS NATURE, REASON AND IMAGINATION 
WHO IS THE AMPLITUDE OF THE EARTH, 
AND THE COARSENESS AND SEXUALITY OF THE EARTH, 
AND THE GREAT CHARITY OF THE EARTH AND THE EQUILIBRIUM ALSO,  
WHO CONTAINS BELIEVERS AND DISBELIEVERS, 
WHO IS THE MOST MAJESTIC LOVER,  
WHO HOLDS DULY HIS OR HER TRIUNE PROPORTION OF REALISM, SPIRITUALISM, 
AND OF THE ÆSTHETIC OR INTELLECTUAL, 
WHO HAVING CONSIDER’D THE BODY FINDS ALL ITS ORGANS AND PARTS GOOD,  
WHO, CONSTRUCTING THE HOUSE OF HIMSELF OR HERSELF, NOT FOR A DAY 
BUT FOR ALL TIME, SEES RACES, ERAS, DATES, GENERATIONS,  
THE PAST, THE FUTURE, DWELLING THERE, LIKE SPACE, INSEPARABLE TOGETHER. 
….KOSMOS. 
 
(KOSMOS By Walt Whitman edited minimally by Sean Mackey) 
 
Please clasp another hand on right and left, and then give a strong squeeze to both, the twins. 
 
Go now in peace. 
 
(extinguish the chalise ) 
 
(Nod trumpeter Luke Williams and drummer  Andrew Peterson to play the Postlude-  
Zoot Suit Riot by Steve Perry ) 
 


