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Ours is not the task of fixing the entire world all at once, but of stretching out to mend  
the part of the world that is within our reach. Any small, calm thing that one soul can do for another soul, to assist 

some portion of this poor suffering world, will help immensely. 

—Clarissa Pinkola Estes 

 

 

Let’s Band Together 
 

The Covenant 
(Read in unison)                 

L. Griswold Williams                                              

 

LOVE IS THE DOCTRINE OF THIS CHURCH, 

THE QUEST OF TRUTH IS ITS SACRAMENT, 

AND SERVICE IS ITS PRAYER. 

  

TO DWELL TOGETHER IN PEACE, 

TO SEEK KNOWLEDGE IN FREEDOM, 

TO SERVE HUMAN NEED, 

TO THE END THAT ALL SOULS SHALL 

GROW INTO HARMONY WITH THE DIVINE— 

THUS DO WE COVENANT WITH EACH OTHER.  

                

Opening Words 
“Together, we can sustain a very long, beautiful song”                                                         

Michael Moore 

 

How many of you have ever played in a band or sung in a choir? This is what Michael Moore learned from 

that experience.  

 

He wrote: “This morning I have been pondering a nearly forgotten lesson I learned in high school music. 

Sometimes in band or choir, music requires players or singers to hold a note longer than they actually can 

hold a note. In those cases, we were taught to mindfully stagger when we took a breath so the sound 

appeared uninterrupted. Everyone got to breathe, and the music stayed strong and vibrant . . . So let's 

remember the advice of music: Take a breath. The rest of the chorus will sing. The rest of the band will play. 
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Rejoin so others can breathe. Together, we can sustain a very long, beautiful song for a very, very long time. 

You don’t have to do it all, but you must add your voice to the song.”  

 
Chalice Lighting 
(Read responsively.)  

Adapted from Rev. Eric Cherry and #434 in Singing The Living Tradition 

Delivered by Stephen Brown-Pearn 

 

The chalice is lit in our hearts each time that we pray for vision, 

 

LONG FOR HEALING 

 

forgive our enemies, 

 

COMFORT OUR NEIGHBORS, 

 

and prepare for justice’s day. 

 

NOW, BY ITS SACRED FLAME, 

THE PATH BEFORE US IS BRIGHTENED. 

 

Let us be mindful of the forces deep within  

which call us to become more than we are.  

 

MAY WE BE REMINDED HERE OF OUR HIGHEST 

ASPIRATIONS, AND INSPIRED TO BRING OUR GIFTS 

OF LOVE AND SERVICE TO THE ALTAR OF HUMANITY. 

 

May we know once again that we are not isolated beings,  

 

BUT THAT WE ARE CONNECTED— 

IN MYSTERY AND IN WONDER 

TO EACH OTHER, TO THIS COMMUNITY, 

AND TO THE UNIVERSE. 

 

A Time for All Ages   
Adapted from Ada’s Violin:  The Story of the Recycled Orchestra of Paraguay   

By Susan Hood, illustrated by Sally Wern Comport 

Delivered by Anita Cox 

 

Today we are thinking about banding together to persevere in our search for truth, in our giving and receiving 

of care, and in our practice of justice.     
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Patricia Lott, who teaches in our religious exploration ministry, shared this true story of people coming 

together to form a band in Paraguay. This is the story of Ada’s Violin.  

 

Ada Rios grew up in a town made of trash. Every morning at dawn, Ada heard the first garbage trucks 

rumble and roll down the road to Cateura. Beep, beep, beep! Backing into the landfill, they tipped their loads.  

 

Ada and her friends watched as the gancheros (recyclers) scrambled, grabbing anything they could recycle or 

sell. Ada liked to imagine each garbage truck was “a box of surprises.” Her father had found appliances, toys, 

and antique watches. Little did Ada know, there was a bigger surprise waiting for her in the landfill.  

 

Grandmother Mirian loved to sing rock’ n’ roll songs from the 1960’s as she cared for Ada and her little 

sister. Ada’s dad brightened the night with stories and songs of great musicians and the sounds of instruments 

they played. Ada heard one above all others. Zing went the strings of the violin!  

 

When the girls started school, Grandma returned to work as a recycler. After classes, young Ada was in 

charge of her sister until her parents were done with work. Sadly, the teenagers hanging out in the alleys were 

not friendly.  

 

One day, when Ada was eleven years old, her grandmother saw a sign posted on the wall of a chapel. Violin, 

guitar, cello taught Saturdays at 8 a.m. —Favio Chavez . 

 

She signed her granddaughters up. Ada’s heart sang out. Thanks to her abuela, she could leave her worries 

behind and learn to play!  

 

At the first class, the teacher, Favio Chavez, had three guitars and two violins to share. Ada chose a violin 

right away. But ten children had signed up. There were not enough instruments to go around. And there was 

a bigger problem. The children would need to practice at home. And there was an even bigger problem. It 

wasn’t safe to be seen with an expensive instrument in Cateura, where a violin is worth more than a house.  

 

Senor Chavez knew he had to do something! He remembered a band called Les Luthiers that made its own 

instruments. That was it.  

 

He asked friends to help make instruments. He and his friends banded together, kept experimenting, and 

transformed oil drums into cellos, water pipes into flutes, and packing crates into guitars! Soon there were 

enough instruments for all the children who wanted to play. Ada chose a violin made from an old paint can, 

an aluminum baking tray, a fork, and pieces of wooden crates. Worthless to thieves, it was invaluable to her. 

It was a violin of her very own!  

 

She and the other members of the class practiced many hours. At first they struggled. “Playing an instrument 

is a process. It doesn’t matter if one is rich or poor, you cannot learn to play an instrument overnight,” Senor 

Chavez told the children. In time the screeches, twangs, and tweets hit all the right notes. Their class became 

“a small island” where Senor Chavez taught them to respect themselves and one another. Soon his students 

learned to tune in, to listen to one another, and to band together. The Recycled Orchestra was born!  
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With her violin, Ada could close her eyes and imagine a different life. She could soar on the high, bright, 

bittersweet notes to a place far away. She could be who she was meant to be. As Ada’s skill grew, so did her 

confidence. And so did the confidence of her thirty-nine fellow musicians. They were invited to perform 

concerts in Catuera . . . then other cities . . . and as word of this extraordinary orchestra spread . . . even other 

countries.  

 

Ada and her friends flew on their first airplane, stayed in their first hotel, and saw sights they never imagined. 

The world dazzled them . . . just as they dazzled the world!  

 

When Ada was sixteen, the orchestra received a very special invitation. They were asked to tour with a world-

famous rock band—called Metallica. As the Recycled Orchestra took the stage, the 35,000 people who had 

paid to see Metallica cheered for them. The enormous audience sang and swayed to the music as the 

orchestra played. And as their performance came to a close . . . a crescendo of cheers and applause resounded 

across the park.  

 

Ada and her bandmates and Senor Chavez and his friends had discovered the surprise waiting in the landfill. 

Buried in the trash was music. Buried in themselves was something to be proud of. And buried in their act of 

banding together was community. And the power of the spirit of community will turn this world around.  

 

Prayer/Meditation 
The Circle of Connection in Our Lives 

Rev. Anne Mason 

 

That we might turn the world around, let us join in prayer to center our minds and renew our spirits.  

 

Spirit of Life, your very presence among us is what gives us connection. Help us to sense that beneath our 

feet is the strength we need to keep us grounded. Help us to feel that behind our back is the protection we 

need to feel safe facing our fears. Help us to know that before our eyes lies the beauty we seek to feel 

astounded. Help us to lift our heads high enough to be aware of the vastness of our sky and of our spirit, and 

help us to know that within our hearts lies the love we need to complete the circle of connection in our lives. 

 

We are grateful, Spirit of Love, for this day. May we use all of these gifts—our feet, our backs, our eyes, our 

heads and our hearts—to bring Love into this hurting world; this world which we so value, which we cherish.  

 

Amen.  

 
Reading 
“Long Haul People”                        

Rev. Rudy Nemser 

Delivered by Sue Royer 

 

Today, as we reflect on being stewards of this faith community, it is good to be reminded of what The 

Reverend Rudy Nemser called “Long-Haul People.” 



 
 

Let’s Band Together, February 4, 2018 Page 5 
 

He wrote: 

 

You find them in churches 

when you’re lucky; 

other places too, though I mostly 

only know ecclesiastical varieties. 

 

Long haul people 

upon whose shoulders 

(and pocketbooks and casseroles 

and daylight/nighttime hours) 

a church is built and maintained 

after the brass is tarnished and 

cushions need re-stitching. 

 

They pay their pledges full and on time 

even when the music’s modern; 

support each canvass  

though the sermons aren’t always short; 

mow lawns and come to suppers; 

teach Sunday School when there’s no one else  

and they’ll miss the service. 

 

Asked what they think of the minister, 

or plans for the kitchen renovation, 

or the choral anthem, or Christmas pageant, 

or color of the bathroom paint, 

they’ll reply: individuals and fashions 

arrive and pass. 

The church—their church—will  be here, steady and hale. 

For a long, long time. 

It will. 

For long haul people bless a church 

with a very special blessing. 

  

Let’s Band Together 
Presentation of Stewardship Team  

Jason Braspennickx, Stephen Brown-Pearn, Anita Cox, Neil Porter, Sue Royer, Monica Sweidel, Sue Walker 

 

Stewardship of TUUC                 

Monica Sweidel 

 

Good morning.  Welcome to the official start of the 2018-19 Stewardship Campaign—Banding Together.  
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I’m Monica Sweidel, Co-chair of the Stewardship Committee. I would like to introduce the other members of 

the team. First is my Co-chair, Anita Cox. Then we have Jason Braspennicks, Sue Royer, Sue Walker, Stephen 

Brown-Pearn, and Neil Porter. 

 

Pledge packets were mailed out last Saturday, so you should have received yours by now. Let us know if you 

don’t receive it! Our pledge forms are printed on lime green paper, so you can’t miss them. Completed forms 

may be given to Anita or me, mailed to the church, or placed in this box, which will be located in the lobby.  

 

Our country and world have experienced a lot of turmoil recently. You have responded with action and 

commitment. This has generated so much activity, excitement and positive energy. You came through last 

fiscal year and we finished our year in the black for the first time in recent memory. Thank you for stepping 

up.  

 

Now we are going to hear from our fabulous stewardship team about just a few of the wonderful things that 

have happened at TUUC in the last year.  

 

Auction 

Jason Braspennicks 

 

I want to thank everyone who contributed to our auction. We raised over $26,000, and had about 150 people 

attend. We had about a dozen people participate on the Auction Committee, and there were many fellowship 

events that people donated to help bring people together. 

  

Green Sanctuary 

Stephen Brown-Pearn 

[The text of Stephen’s remarks is not available.] 

 

Themed Services 

Sue Walker 

 

Adopting a theme for each month has allowed Reverend Clare and other Sunday services leaders to go deeper 

into whatever subject is the focus of the month.  Such focus gives us the chance to better assimilate and work 

those ideas into our daily living.  

 

Ideas such as gratitude and intentionality and perseverance help us in our efforts to grow into wholeness. 

 

Religious Education 

Anita Cox 

 

If you haven’t wandered down through RE on a Sunday morning I extend an open invitation to you. It’s an 

exciting place, and the more involved you become, the more it grows on you!  

  

Some of the younger classes are reading stories, creating crafts to illustrate a part of them, or act them out,  
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but you might also come across an adult dressed as Moses—using his son’s blanket—or children drumming 

for certain evil events and so on.   

 

The 6th-7th grade class hasn’t just been having religious education, but has really been exploring some world 

religions—studying them first for a month, and then having the atypical opportunity to visit a place of 

worship of that faith, for example, the Kadampa Buddhist Temple.  

 

But then you may not be welcome to drop in the OWL class, which is a really unique opportunity for the 8th- 

9th grade students to explore the wider understanding of gender and sexuality. They even had a panel from 

the congregation and local community representing different sexual orientations, willing to answer questions 

fired at them so that our youngsters gain a healthier attitude towards all people. 

      

Our high school youth group is preparing to conduct worship here in a few weeks, and are excited to be 

going on their second week-long service trip to West Virginia in June. Any volunteers? 

 

I could go on but I know Monica will call time on me . . . But please remember: it takes a congregation to raise a 

child. 

 

ADORE/BLM  

Dr. Neil Porter 

[The text of Neil’s remarks is unavailable.] 

 

Social Action Committee 

Sue Royer 

[The text of Sue’s remarks is unavailable.] 

 

The Campaign 

Monica Sweidel 

 

It is our greatest hope that this positive energy will continue through our Stewardship Campaign making it 

one of the most successful in recent memory, if not ever.  You are an amazing group of people.  I am 

constantly awed at all the good you do here.  

 

For this stewardship campaign, we are injecting a little friendly competition.  Let me explain.  We have 

grouped our members and friends into seven color-groups.  Each member of the stewardship committee will 

lead one of the teams:  Notice we’re wearing our colors. 

 

Jason—Green 

Stephen—Blue 

Sue Walker—Purple 

Anita—Pink 

Neil—Orange 

Sue Royer—Yellow 
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Monica (Me)—Red 

 

We are competing to see which groups can reach 100% participation—hopefully all of them.  This 

competition is all about participation, and not the dollar amounts for each team. We will total all incoming 

pledges each week for the congregation as a whole as we approach our goal of $330,000 and add that to this 

display to show our progress—thanks to Jen Larsen for the artwork.  

 

As you can see, we are not starting from zero.  Our church leadership (the Board, O Team and Stewardship 

committee), and also a few other members, have already pledged. We have already received $87,776 in 

pledges.  

 

You can watch the progress each week on this chart in the lobby. For every seven people on a team who 

pledge, we will color in a rubber band. By the end, all the shapes should be colored in. You will find out 

which team you are on in two ways: it’s on a sticker on your letter in the pledge packet, and you will receive 

an email from your team leader.  Those leaders will communicate with you during the five weeks of the 

campaign, which ends on March 11. 

 

Thank you, fabulous Stewardship Team.  

 

We have heard from a few of you in recent weeks during our testimonials:  Scott Shane talked about happily 

finding a religious community grounded in reason; Carol Mason, who grew up in what she referred to as a 

“God-free Zone,” found her community at TUUC because she gave a friend a ride here; Betsy and Sean 

Mackey talked about the nourishment and needed community they have found here and the support they 

received in their time of need.  We will continue to hear from others in the weeks to come who have found 

great value here at TUUC (including Neil Porter today).   

 

It’s now time to think about what that value means to you in terms of contributing to the Stewardship 

Campaign.  In order for us to continue providing a beloved community where we support each other on our 

spiritual journey and to do good in the wider community we need to be able to pay our bills and our staff.  

Our goal is to have pledge commitments for a total of $330,000, a 10% increase over last year. 

 

Let’s look at a few slides to see where our money comes from and where it goes: 

 

[Slides unavailable. Abbreviated summary of contents follows: 

 

1. Based on last year’s budget, over 75% of our money comes from pledges. 

 

2. The expenses of our ministries or missions are divided as follows:  

24% Worship and Music 

21% Social Action 

20% Religious Exploration 

20% Fellowship 

15% UUA 
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3. Preliminary 2018-2019 budget includes a pledge goal of $330,000, and a projected income total of 

$436,700. Other income sources include plate collection, endowment contribution, other fundraising, 

rentals, and RE registration. 

4. Preliminary budget for expenses include operation expenses totaling $129,200. Expense categories 

include Finance and Communications Councils, House and Grounds, Other (Inner Life, Social 

Action, RE, Worship), and Contingencies. 

 

5. Preliminary budget for Salaries, Benefits, and Payroll.  The Committee on Ministry has 

recommended a 4% raise for our minister.  We have not received the recommendations for the staff, 

so we went with a 4% raise pool to have something in the budget. The Personnel Committee is 

looking carefully at staff pay and will make a recommendation, at which time we will revise the 

budget. 

 

6. New expenses that have been included in our budget based on requests that have been made by 

various committees. These strengthen our internal programming as well as our appeal to renters.]        

 

If you have questions or would like more information, please contact me or attend one of the Q and A 

sessions planned for March 4 following both services here in the sanctuary. 

 

Our Stewardship Committee and Board have banded together to provide brunch for all of you after the 

service. Please join us.  You will receive one of these lovely lime green wristbands inscribed with “Banding 

Together TUUC 2018” at the brunch to remind you that we are “Banding Together” for our stewardship 

campaign.  So, let’s all really Band Together and show our support of our beloved TUUC by pledging 

generously.  Thank you. 

 

Stewardship Testimonial 
Dr. Neil Porter 

[The text of Neil’s remarks is unavailable.] 

 

Homily 
Let’s Band Together 

Rev. Clare L. Petersberger 

 

“Let’s Band Together” was the theme of our Annual People-to-People auction in November. And the 

auction, itself, became an illustration for today—of people who value this religious community coming 

together to support each other and our collective future. Sign-up items filled up quickly this year. I don’t 

know about you, but I arrived at a few sheets and all the spaces were already filled—leaving me feeling 

simultaneously disappointed and thrilled. The first live bid item—a private tour of the Walter’s Art Gallery— 

had a minimum bid of $40 per person, a valuation of $80 per person and sold for $160 per person. And that 

set the tone and the pace for voice bids to follow.  

 

For me, however, the evening wasn’t primarily about money—though by banding together we raised over 
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$26,000 and should certainly celebrate that accomplishment. For me, the evening was about spirit: the spirit 

of welcome, of hospitality, of generosity, of possibility, of caring, and of community. In reminiscing about the 

auction with John and Patty Barry recently, John shared how it reminded him of a pie auction he once 

attended. The auction was to raise funds for eighth grade students. I believe it was for a class trip—but it 

might have been for a band trip. Apparently, one eighth grade student dropped his pie in the parking lot of 

the school before arriving at the auction. At the beginning of the bidding, the auctioneer announced that 

unfortunately there was one damaged pie. People were probably envisioning it would end up in the trash. But 

without a moment’s hesitation, one man raised his hand and said, “I’ll pay $15 for it.”  

 

In remembering this, John asked, “Can you imagine?” John continued, “He didn’t even have to think about 

it. He just raised his hand and offered to purchase the student’s damaged pie.”  

 

Yes, you have to live a life of kindness and generosity to be able to think so quickly, to act so immediately, to 

know precisely, in that moment, how to show solidarity and heal disappointment with an act of blessing. 

Then John added, “I want to be that man.”  

 

I believe, at some level, we all want to be that man. I think that’s why we band together as members and 

friends of the Towson Unitarian Universalist Church. We have all experienced loss. We have all experienced 

challenge. We have memories of moments like the dropped and damaged pie in our own lives. And we have 

memories of those—like Ava’s grandmother and mother and father, Senor Chavez, and the man who bid on 

the pie— whose kindness helped us to persevere. We want to pay that forward and be known and 

remembered for who and what we care about.  

 

As you’ve heard from our Stewardship team, we care about worship that welcomes us as we are, invites us to 

become who we hope to be, celebrates love and new life among us, and then remembers our legacy—in the 

words out in our memorial garden “in memory of those whom we love and who loved us.”  

 

We care about music that lifts, moves, and inspires us; beautiful art that reflects the tender times and 

encourages us to carry on through difficult times; religious exploration that invites us to wonder, think, create, 

and band together in compassion; and social gatherings for fun because, as Rumi observed, “When you do 

things from your soul, you feel a river moving in you—a joy.”  

 

Here, there are numerous opportunities to express our care, if not through purchasing a broken pie, then 

through making a casserole, donating canned meats, and tutoring. In recent years we have banded together to 

heal societal brokenness, working to dismantle racism in ourselves and the wider community, as well as 

creating rain gardens, planting trees, and partnering with Amazing Grace Lutheran Church to steward the 

earth.  

 

In the words of Victoria Safford, “A line of inquiry fit for Unitarian Universalism today is . . . “How is it with 

thy spirit? What can I learn from you? How can I help?” (because) this fractured, fragmented world is crying 

out for the largest, most hopeful and healing model of compassion we can muster.”  

 

So I hope you will join me in generously supporting your Stewardship team. Our goal is 100% participation. 
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No pledge is too small or too large. Our goal is banding together knowing, in words Heather Rion Starr wrote 

for Super Bowl Sunday, “that we have to take care of ourselves and each other with love and joy if we are to 

soulfully survive the world’s mayhem.”  

 

This was the message of the story of The Recycled Orchestra, and the reading on Long Haul People. This 

might have been the mantra for the man who spontaneously offered to purchase an eighth grader’s broken 

and damaged pie: “We have to take care of ourselves and each other with love and joy if we are to soulfully 

survive the world’s mayhem.”  

 

Closing Words 
The Hand in Yours                

Rev. Erika Hewitt            

 

The hand in yours belongs to a person 

whose heart is sometimes tender, 

whose skin is sometimes thin, 

whose eyes sometimes fill with tears, 

and whose laughter is a beautiful sound. 

 

The hand that you hold belongs to a person who is seeking wholeness, 

and trusts that you're doing the same. 

 

As you leave this sanctuary, 

may your hearts remain open 

may your voices stay strong 

and may your hands remained outstretched. 

 

GO NOW IN PEACE. 

 


