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Good morning. 

My name is Nancy Seligson and by now I’m sure you’ve seen enough congregants get 

up to speak to guess that I have been asked to speak today, as a new member of 

TUUC, about stewardship and why I pledge monthly. 

As I sat down to write something I was mindful of what Clare wrote in our TUUC 

newsletter about the theme for the month of February being Perseverance, and a 

reminder that, while we can all shoulder that boulder endlessly back up the 

mountain, the whole idea of being here is that we do not have to do it alone.  And 

isn’t that the critical piece of the human experience that has brought us here? 

My journey to the UU Church started the day I was standing in my privileged 

family’s Episcopal church, looking around at all of the ladies in their hats, reflecting 

on my family’s somewhat esteemed Baltimore history and what made us 

Episcopalian and therefore correct -- when I realized that I do not believe in God the 

Father Almighty, maker of Heaven and earth – nor in Jesus Christ, his only son our 

Lord – although his teachings are lovely.  I came a step closer to being UU when I 

visited Europe one summer and came home with a new best friend – Debbie Biro 

from Brooklyn.  I went to visit her family, and they introduced me to bagels the size 

of my head, and to a kind of family I had never encountered before. Nobody was 

being polite. Hands were in each other’s plates. It was loud. It was so happy. There 

was a whole world of possibility out there for me to discover – for me to choose – 

which I had never even imagined. 



Choosing powerfully is ultimately what led me to the miracle of the UU Church.  You 

see, I created the church in my mind before I discovered it.  After years of not 

attending church, while lying next to my Jewish husband one morning, I said out 

loud, “I want to find a place that teaches kids ABOUT religion but does not 

indoctrinate them.  Wouldn’t it be cool if there were a church that delivered 

messages for us to think about that got us inspired – while pulling from all kinds of 

texts and teachings?  And then I wandered into the Westport Unitarian Church and 

was simply amazed by what I had come up with. 

We moved back to Baltimore to be close to my mom.  It took me a while, but I finally 

made it down from our house in horse country to check out this congregation.  And I 

must tell you, without taking a thing from Westport, what a spectacular place TUUC 

is.  What Joyce and all of the teachers in RE are up to is beyond impressive. The choir 

– thank you for sharing your gifts with both services every week and for providing 

us with beautiful music.  And Clare. Clare is my dream pastor. A natural leader. A 

deep thinker. A beacon of Unitarianism and a fabulous role model for my daughter, 

Claire.  Week after week she delivers sermons that make me proud to be UU.  

I found myself chasing Monica Sweidel with my checkbook.  It is not a fat checkbook, 

and our family is about a million miles an hour with two jobs and long commutes – 

all to earn and save money for us. So we can retire one day. 

Several weeks ago, my son, Nate leaned over and asked me why so many people in 

the congregation have grey hair. I thought about it for a moment and said, “Because 

chronologically gifted people know what’s important.  We spend our lives running 

around, trying to make money and raise our kids, and then, when that is done, many 



people realize that the most important thing of all is being connected to other 

people and making a difference. So they come here.  

And don’t UUs show up?  Don’t we band together and hit the street for what is right? 

Do we stand on the side of love?  Together. Pushing that boulder up the hill – 

because it needs to get there.  And we cannot do it alone. 

I’ve taken a job that puts me to work on the weekends, and I am not here nearly as 

much as I would like to be. But it is my pleasure to share some treasure with this 

marvelous organization that stands for everything I know to be true, real and 

important.  Thank you for welcoming me and my family. 


