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COMMON PATHWAYS
Dancing in the Shadows
by Rev. Linda Simmons

The pick up truck that was coming to a stop on Mill St. left no room for my bike 
to make the turn. By the time I saw him, my bike tire had met his front fender.

Riding behind me on this glorious day of sun and tree shadows were my sister 
Jeanne and her two children, Matia and Corbin. I am glad they were behind me 
and not out front. Don’t you find that love is like that?

My sister and family are gone now, first visiting mom in New Hampshire and then 
traveling back to their home in Port Townsend, Washington. After they left, I felt 
adrift, the more so because I could not run about at my usual pace and so could 
not distract myself from missing them.

Hitting/being hit by that truck, and feeling deep gratitude for injuries relatively 
small, forced me to look straight into the knowing that each day is undetermined, 
that anything can happen.

On the day my sister left, her two beautiful children in tow, I hung on every part 
of them as they walked down Fair St. to the ferry: the flow of long hair on shoul-
ders, the lilt of little Matia’s gait as she skipped down the brick walk, Corbin’s teen-
age saunter, my dear sister Jeanne’s attentiveness to them both to ensure safety, the 
turn around before the end of the street to wave good bye, faces lit up by the sun, 
hearts opened.

It does not always seem enough that we have only each other, flying in this galaxy, 
anchored to this blue globe. Rituals wear down a path in the wilderness of life: a 
family visit, a lunch date, greetings and goodbyes, coming to Sunday service. Ritu-
als connect us to each other and the world and promise us we will never be lost, 
never be gone, never truly depart. We will live on in the lilts of teenagers and wind 
blown dresses of little girls, in the light that skips on wooden pews and floors, in 
the laughter that collects in the wind, in the loving gazes of goodbyes.

I am grateful to be here with all of you, participating in rituals, carried by the 
wind, dancing in the shadows of time.

*Nantucket is full of common pathways, some known by many, others known only 
by a few.  Our Meeting House brings us together, traveling over many pathways, 
some common, some not, as we learn to walk with each other even when the ways 
are unfamiliar and unmarked.

JOIN US AT 10:45 A.M. 
EVERY SUNDAY

 Sunday, September 7
“A Journey Into the 

Unknown”
Caillean Daily and

Parker Richards
Historic Sanctuary

Sunday, September 14
“Geographies of Grace”

Rev. Linda Simmons
Historic Sanctuary

Sunday,  September 21
“Vocabulary and Vision”

Rev. Linda Simmons
Historic Sanctuary

Sunday,  September 28
“Lay Led Service”
Sunday Service 

Committee
Historic Sanctuary

Families Welcome! 
Religious Education

for Children Every Sunday.
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PRESIDENT’S REPORT
by Jim Sulzer, Board of Trustees President

This summer, two events reminded me of how interconnected we are as 
UUs—with each other and with the wider world. In late July our congregation 
hosted a Hungarian dinner to raise funds for our Transylvanian friends in Kolozs Historic Sanctuary. The dinner 
was a big success and raised $830, thanks to the work of the many volunteers who cooked, set up, and cleaned up 
afterwards. It was especially nice to stage the dinner under the leadership of Ilse Sangre and her husband Walter. 
Ilse was one of the key members of the choir when Barbara and I first came to the island in 1982, and though she 
and Walter now live in Wellesley most of the year, I am sure that our island congregation still holds a place in their 
hearts. Homes such as our UU Meeting House come alive when we all work together to make them inviting and 
special, and this fundraiser felt “like home” to me. It’s a true pleasure to welcome back old friends like Ilse and 
Walter.

Another stellar event was the gathering that Barbara and I hosted at our home in mid-August for summer and sea-
sonal members. There was incredible food brought by trustees—Lora Stewart herself created enough delicious ap-
petizers for dozens of hungry UUs—and the conversation was lively and wide-ranging. Afterwards we heard from 
some summer members about how delighted they were to make connections with each other and with the trustees, 
and about how important our church is to their summer experience. Thanks to Lora Stewart, chair of the Member-
ship Committee, for planning and organizing this lovely event.

As we move into fall, and as some of our seasonal members return to their year-round homes, it’s comforting to 
think of our summer friends and how much they mean to us all . . . and how we can look forward to seeing them 
again, next year.

The stirrings of fall weather are upon us and prompt us to look ahead. This fall the Board of Trustees will take a 
daylong retreat to plan priorities for the coming year. In the past we’ve had our retreat in March or April, but we 
realized this spring that the timing doesn’t work out so well, because priorities often require an investment of funds, 
and by spring the budget has already been set for the year (in the preceding December and January), leaving little 
room to fund new initiatives.

So this fall, the board is having a second retreat, with the idea of discussing our goals and priorities for next year, 
well in time for the budgetary process that will begin late this fall for 2015. While we know that our funds are not 
unlimited and we know that we might not be able to do every project on our “wish list,” it will nonetheless be very 
helpful to have our new priorities already set, as the Board works with the Finance Committee to come up with a 
balanced budget for 2015.

As we move forward, we have much to be grateful for. At the top of my list is Rev. Simmons’ quick recovery from 
her bike accident. We all depend on her in so many ways, and we know that her first impulse is never to take time 
away from her work . . . but it was right and good that she took off a few days to allow herself to rest and recover 
from the accident. As one of our members told her, she was setting a good example for all of us about self-care and 
healthful living. 

Rev. Simmons, we are so glad you are well again, and able to take on the endless responsibilities of your work as a 
minister on our island!

Contact: Jim Sulzer, sulzer@comcast.net
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RELIGIOUS EXPLORATION
Promises We Make to Each Other 
and to Ourselves
by Susan Richards, RE Committee Chair

Included below  are the Seven Unitarian Universaist Prin-
ciples which we have modified for our children.  Something 
that I learned at the UU Spirit Play training I attended 
in July (and wrote about in the RE column of the August 
Weathervane) was the idea of changing the word “Principle” 
to “Promise” for the children of our congregation.   When 
I reported on this to our RE Committee, we all simultane-
ously agreed that using the word “Promise” really made 
sense to us. 

A promise is something that children can understand and 
relate to… it’s a word that is actually a part of their daily 
vocabulary.  What parent hasn’t heard from their child:  “I 
promise to do my homework, Mom” or  “I’ll be home by 10, 
Dad… I promise!”   And what child hasn’t heard from their 
parent:  “I’ll be off the phone in 5 minutes.. I promise!  or “I 
promise we’ll go to the playground together on Saturday”.   
We make promises every day… little ones as well as bigger 
ones….. How many do we keep and how many do we break?   

And so when we talk about our UU “promises” on Sundays 
in RE,  we are hopeful that  they may have a bit  more mean-
ing for our children.  And perhaps it’ll help us all to think 
a little more carefully  about the promises we make to each 
other and most importantly…..to ourselves.   

And so, here are our seven UU Promises:

1. Each living being is important.

2. Be kind in all you do.

3. We’re free to learn together.

4. We search for meaning together.

5. All people need a voice.

6. Build a fair and peaceful world.

7. We care for the earth that we share with all living beings.

Contact: Susan Richards, susanoncobble@gmail.com

2014 RE CALENDAR

SEPTEMBER
7th – Children of the Chalice: 

This is Our Church
14th- Transylvania Connection 

and Pen Pal Program
21st- Fall Equinox (Pagan)

28th- Sukkot (Judaism)

OCTOBER
5th – Blessing of the Animals

12th- Children of the Chalice: This is 
Where We Worship

19th- Spirit Play
26th- Children of the Chalice: Our Church 

is a Place of Sights and Sounds

NOVEMBER
2nd – Old Soul’s Day (Christian)

9th – Veteran’s Day: Peace
16th- Children of the Chalice: Our 

Church is Beautiful
23rd- Thanksgiving: Giving Thanks

30th- Stroll Tree: “You Light Up My Life”

DECEMBER
7th – Children of the Chalice: At Church We 

Use the Chalice as a Symbol
14th- St. Lucia Day: Winter is Like 

Night (Sweden)
21st- Hannukah/Christmas/Solstice

28th- New Year: New Beginnings
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GRASSROOTS NANTUCKET 
REPORT
by Gary Langley, Grassroots Nantucket Chair

Grassroots Nantucket has been working hard on our 
garden plot at the community garden all summer. We 
hope you enjoyed some of the fruits of this labor.

Gary Langley and Paul Stewart also built a super-
duper compost bin so we can now drop compost off 
at the Stewarts place at 61 Madakat Rd. Please pick up 
your compost buckets at the UU Meeting House. We 
look forward to using this rich soil to grow bigger and 
better produce next summer!

With autumn approaching, we have our eyes on new 
projects. With Gary Langley as our new Chair and 
Joanna Greenfield as Vice Chair, we are headed into 
the future strong. The projects we are considering are: 
sustainable energy, needs of children who are part of 
the ESL population, voter registration, Straight Talk 
about the Articles, and much more. 

We will be scheduling speakers to come in and talk to 
us about each issue so we can prioritize. We hope you 
will join us for these discussions and help in getting 
some of these projects off the ground. 

Contact: gary@blinddogphoto.com

 POETRY CORNER

FOLGER MARSH
Rushing tide sweeps us

on our way
Up the channel of the marsh.

Full moon pulls as
does the sun,

As we float along with the sea.

Farther inward,
past egret and heron,

Past Canada geese who stare in silence.

As water darkens
and grows shallow,

We start to push against the changing tide.

The bottom grows softer, 
the water more brackish;

Our bodies become one with black detritus.

On bellies we crawl 
across the cordgrass,

Back to the land we departed from.

Yet isn’t this where it all began
Millennia ago?

Valerie A. Hall
Sept. 22,1997

                         Photo:  UMASS Boston Nantucket Field Station
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THE STORY OF TONY
A true story by Paul Stewart

I’ll call him Tony, but there is some disagreement.

We were in Park City for our son’s wedding June 15, 2013. 
The next day our daughter Diana and two young friends 
were flying East on a midnight flight. We, plus two of our 
North Andover UU friends Loretta and Bob, decided to go 
to the Mormon Tabernacle and a late dinner in Salt Lake 
City and then drop the kids at the airport.

We drove to Salt Lake City and drove around the taberna-
cle, a two-block fenced-in area around which the city has 
grown. We found an entrance and parked nearby and went 
in. The grounds are beautifully planted and tended. The 
Mormon Tabernacle Choir auditorium was open and there 
was a fellow practicing on the organ. Magnificent!

The Tabernacle itself is only open to Mormons, but they 
have a Visitors Center right beside it with a cut-away 
scale model and touch-screen computers where you can 
watch movies showing and explaining the interior. Again, 
magnificent. Also showing were some of the Mormon 
(“Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints”) TV ads 
which feature truly touching messages of family and com-
munity.  A moving experience and very much worth the 
visit. Finally, it was time for dinner.

As we exited the fenced area we were accosted by Con-
testant #1. He hustled up (pun intended) and wished us 
“Happy Father’s Day” (as indeed it was) and told us that he 
wanted to see his kids on Father’s Day and he had almost 
enough money to do so but he just needed, umm, $7 more 
to afford the bus ticket. Just $1 from each of us, please, and 
he could go see his kids. Please!!

I’m sometimes a sucker for a pitch, but this was such an 
obvious setup and the request for cash was so direct, I 
wished him a Happy Father’s Day and walked on by. Even-
tually the rest of the crew disentangled themselves from 
him and walked after me, but I was asking myself if I’d 
done the right thing to brush him off. As I approached our 
parked car, enter Contestant #2. 

“Excuse me, sir, are you from Massachusetts? I used to live 
in Medford. I’m a vet and I’m really hungry. See …” and 
he hoisted his shirt for me to appreciate that he was pretty 
skinny.

In the inner monolog we all have, I had told myself that 
I didn’t like to give money to street people who ask for it, 
but that I would give food to hungry people. Unfortunately 

for my generous self-image, it doesn’t usually work out 
that I do give food, maybe I don’t have any handy or our 
interaction is brief or whatever. Still, it is my self-image 
(my excuse??)

So, on the spur of the moment, I said to Contestant #2, 
“We’re just headed to dinner, and I’ll invite you to dinner 
with us.”

“Well,” he said, “I have four kids at home, and I’m also 
worried about feeding them.”

With this smooth change of story I started to hear a 
request for an easy cash donation, but with my self-image 
firmly in mind I said, “I’m offering you a free dinner with 
us, but that’s all I’m offering.”

“OK”, he said.

Well, we had all 7 seats in the van filled, and luggage 
behind the back seat. “Can you squeeze in beside Loretta 
in the middle row?” I asked. 

Loretta squeezed over onto Lora’s seat a bit and our 
newfound pal squeezed in.  Our pal gave us a running 
explanation of what we were seeing as we drove along, 
and also directions to the restaurant we had been told 
was good. He assured us he was not a Mormon and then 
he asked, “And are you all Christians?” (and the implica-
tion that of course we must be was clear in his tone).

Silence in the car. 

Since I had invited our pal to dinner, I felt it was up to 
me to respond to his question. “We are Unitarian Univer-
salists”, I said. 

“What’s that?”, he asked, sounding concerned. 

Here I must admit to a memory failure. I did answer, 
and Lora assures me it was a good answer, and Tony was 
satisfied, but I can’t remember exactly what I said. [What 
would you have said?]

We arrived at the restaurant and sat down. Our friend 
kept making conversation about the neighborhood and 
his life as we looked at the menu and ordered. At one 
point I recall he said, “By the way, my name is Tony”, and 
we all introduced ourselves to him.

(continued on page 7) 
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SUNDAY SERVICES IN SEPTEMBER

Sunday, September 7 ~ 10:45 a.m.
A JOURNEY INTO THE UNKNOWN
Caillean Daily and Parker Richards
Historic Sanctuary 

Join us for this special service with Nantucket High School senior, Caillean Daily,  interviewed by 
Parker Richards, who will talk about her trip to Oman where she lived for a year. Caillean, participat-
ing in a US Dept of State program, will speak about her trip, Islam, women’s rights and cultural bias. 
You won’t want to miss this!

Sunday, September 14 ~ 10:45 a.m. 
GEOGRAPHIES OF GRACE
Rev. Linda Simmons
Historic Sanctuary

Grace is an illusive word that gets all tied up with God and unearned forgiveness. Grace can also be 
something that happens when we are with each other, simply, wholly, without guile or agenda. What is 
the language of this grace?

Sunday, September 21 ~ 10:45 a.m.
VOCABULARY AND VISION
Rev. Linda Simmons
Historic Sanctuary

What makes us who we are? How do we create new thoughts, new actions, new beliefs? What biases 
keep us from reaching beyond ourselves and how can we change these?

Sunday, September 28 ~ 10:45 a.m. 
LAY LED SERVICE
Historic Sanctuary

Join us as our Sunday Service Committee leads the service.

Childcare for infants and toddlers is provided at no charge from 10:30 – noon. Children begin the morn-
ing with the congregation in the historic sanctuary then depart for circle time, a story or activity, and a 
snack as part of the cooperative Religious Exploration Program. Enjoy coffee and conversation following 
the programs in the Activities Room at 11:45. The Meeting House Choir rehearses on Sunday mornings at 
9:30. Singers of all abilities are welcome.
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SOUTH CHURCH 
PRESERVATION FUND REPORT
by Mary Beth Splaine, SCPF President

On September 12 SCPF will be submitting and application 
to the Community Preservation Committee for a grant to 
help with the  funding of a new roof on the meeting house.  
This project is part of the next phase of work to be done 
following the major restoration work of the past five years.  

Please express your thanks to Paul Stewart, David Barham 
and Craig Spery who have worked hard on this compli-
cated application process for the past three months. The 
funding awards are very competitive, and it looks like 
SCPF, thanks to this team, will submit a very compelling 
application.

As owners and stewards of our historic building we also, 
the members of the congregation, have a responsibility to 
demonstrate our participation in these major projects.  

After you have made your annual pledge to the congre-
gation and start to consider your year end donations to 
island non profits  please remember to make a donation to  
the South Church Preservation Fund. See any members of 
SCPF for details.  

 
(continued from page 5)

I asked the waiter to have another order of chicken wings 
prepared and put in with his ‘to go’.

The menu was mostly Chinese food and Tony ordered 
chicken wings and French fries. When they came he said 
grace quietly to himself and ate one chicken wing and of-
fered them around the table. I took one and offered some 
of my dish, which he declined.

After a few more minutes of polite conversation, Tony had 
not eaten anything more. It being around 9 PM he said, 
“Well, it’s getting late and I’m worried about my kids; I 
think I’ll take the rest of this ‘to go’ and bring it home for 
them.” 

Suddenly his ‘story’ seemed a lot more real.

After Tony vanished into the night we all waited a few mo-
ments and started to discuss the situation, sharing thoughts 
and impressions. Interestingly, some of us remember his 
name as Tony, some as Coady, and some as Torrey. We 
hadn’t even fully taken in his name.

I hope he’s OK.

Photo of Salt Lake City by Paul Stewart

Join Us at 9:30 a.m. Every Sunday!
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Church Staff
Rev. Linda Simmons, Minister ~ Edward B. Anderson, Minister Emeritus 

Diane T. Lehman, Music Director ~ Lucretia Voigt, Office Manager 
Ed Sullivan and Dennis Santangelo, Sextons, Chuck Gieg, Bookkeeper

Board of Trustees
Jim Sulzer (President),  Susan Richards (Vice President),  Paul Stewart (Treasurer)

Jan Ellsworth, Steve Estabrooks, Joy Margolis, John Rivera, Linda Spery, Lora Stewart 

Church Office Hours
Monday - Friday ~ 9 a.m. - noon

Minister’s Office Hours
Tuesday (10 a.m. - noon) and Friday (noon - 2 p.m.)


