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Please attribute the authors of these resources in the Order of Service and in the service itself.

Part 1: Sample Order of Service

Part 2: List of Resources

Part 3: Worship Resources

Part 1: Sample Order of Service

This sample order of service illustrates one way to break the sermon (aka talk, lecture, etc.) into two or three parts. One part would use one of the sermon excerpts provided below, while the other one or two parts would be based on the theme and written and delivered by members of your congregation. An alternative using two parts would be to use two of the sermon excerpts in this packet.

Announcements
Gathering Music

Opening Words
Hymn
Chalice Lighting (either spoken by worship leader or in unison by congregation)
Sung Response #123 Spirit of Life by Carolyn McDade (remain seated)

Spirit of Life, come unto me. Sing in my heart all the stirrings of compassion.

Blow in the wind, rise in the sea; move in the hand giving life the shape of justice.

Roots hold me close; wings set me free; Spirit of Life, come to me, come to me.

Words of Welcome (by worship leader or Board member)

Meeting and Greeting (invite people to greet each other)
Music 
Exploration I 
Suggested length 5 minutes (500 words) written by a member of the

congregation on the theme or use part of one of the sermons in section 11. 

(If you are just doing two explorations, eliminate this one.)

Sharing of Joys and Sorrows (with lighting of candles or another ritual)

(unison response) For the joys shared, we join you in celebration. For the sorrows and concerns spoken here, may you feel our sympathy and compassion. For all that remains unspoken, both joy and sorrow, may the caring of our community offer you both kindness and hope.

Readings from the Common Bowl (use ten quotes from the Touchstones journal read by two people alternating—don’t read the names of the authors of the quotes, but allow a few beats between them so people can absorb the words and the meaning.)

Exploration II             Use one of the sermon excerpts provided below (ten minutes/1,000 words)
Offering

Reading or Responsive Reading

Exploration III
Suggested length 5 minutes (500 words) written by a member of the

congregation on the theme.

Hymn

Extinguishing the Chalice by Elizabeth Selle Jones (in unison)

We extinguish this flame but not the light of truth, the warmth of community, or the fire of commitment. These we carry in our hearts until we are together again.

Closing Words

Postlude
Part 2: List of Resources

1.0: Opening Words

1.1: We gather this Sabbath morn by Rev. Burton Carley (112 words)

1.2: We come together in worship by Rev. Carol Meyer (can also be used as a Responsive Reading) (147 words)

1.3: Come adapted from Israel Zangwill (25 words)

1.4: Come by Rev. Dr. Andrew Pakula (79 words)

1.5: We are called to gather in worship by Rev. Kirk Loadman-Copeland (79 words)
2.0: Chalice Lighting

2.1: Agents of the Most High by Rev. Philip Randall Giles (46 words)

2.2: The Chalice is a Symbol by Rev. Debra Faulk (80 words)

2.3: Rise Up O Flame by Rev. Richard S. Gilbert (89 words)

3.0: Hymns, Choral Music & Popular Music

      Singing the Living Tradition

3.1: SLT #93 To Mercy, Pity, Peace and Love

3.2: SLT #185 You Mercy, Oh Eternal One

3.3: SLT #168 On More Step

3.4: SLT #213 There’s a Wideness in Your Mercy 
3.5: SLT #298 Wake, Now, My Senses
      Singing the Journey 

3.6: SJT #1037 We Begin Again in Love

     Choral Music 

3.7: Rain Come Down by Shawn L. Kirchner
(voicing: SATB) (level: easy) (length: 3:30) (piano)
3.8: Mercy by Craig Courtney and Susan Bentall Boersma

3.9: A Burst of Song by Joan Szymko

3.10: Goodness, Love, and Mercy by arr. Jonathan Walker

     Popular Music

        Mercy

3.11: Looking for Mercy by Madonna (4:50)

3.12: Rescue by Lauren Daigle (3:48)

3.13: In the Arms of The Angel by Sarah Mclachlan (4:30)

3.14: I Dreamed a Dream by Anne Hathaway (4:29)

3.15: Laughing With by Regina Spektor (3:16)

3.16: Beautifully Broken by Plumb (3:23)

3.17: Mercy by Shawn Mendes (4:09)

3.18: Goodness, Love, and Mercy by Chris Tomlin (7:38)

3.19: Mercy by Brett Young (4:02)

3.20: Have Mercy by Eryn Allen Kane (3:35)

3.21: No Mercy by The Stranglers (3:38)

        Forgiveness

3.22: Forgiveness by Matthew West (4:25) & (3:48)

3.23: I Forgive It All by Mudcrutch (song by Tom Petty) (4:46)  

3.24: Forgiveness by Sarah McLachlan (3:51)

3.25: Forgiveness by John Mellencamp (4:30)

3.26: Moment of Forgiveness by Indigo Girls (3:11)

3.27: Jealous Guy by John Lennon and The Plastic Ono Band (w/ the Flux Fiddlers) (4:14)

3.14: Forgiveness by Diane Birch (5:09)

3.15: Wings of Forgiveness by India Arie (4:56)

3.16: Praying by Kesha (4:59)

3.17: Forgiveness by Collective Soul (5:02)

3.18: Forgive by Rebecca Lynn Howard (3:53)

3.19: I Forgive You by Kellie Pickler (3:33)

3.20: Forgiveness by TobyMac [Lyrics] ft. Lecrae (4:14)

3.21: Hurt by Christina Aguilera (4:31)

3.22: Forgiveness by Macy Gray (5:22)

3.23: Forgiven by Crowder (3:55)

       Justice
3:24: Africans by Nneka Egbuna (4:28)

3.25: Wake Up Everybody by John Legend, The Roots, & Melanie Fiona (4:47)

3:26: Glory (From the Motion Picture Selma) by Common & John Legend (4:22)

3:27: Same Love by Macklemore, Ryan Lewis & Marty Lambert (7:03)

3.28: Southern Man by Neil Young (5:28)

3.29: We Are Here by Alicia Keys (5:04)

3.30: Red Power by Native Son (4:06)

3:31: A Change Is Gonna Come by Sam Cooke (Official Lyric Video) (3:10)

3.32: Have you been to jail for justice? by Anne Feeney (2:38)

3:33: We Shall Overcome by Pete Seeger (4:47)

3:44: We Shall Overcome by Joan Baez (3:15)

4.0: Stories & Illustrations

4.1: The Wise Sailimai, a Muslim folk tale, adapted (587 words)
5.0: Meditations

5.1: For Everything by Rev. Marti Keller (255 words)

5.2: Unto… by Rev. Edward A Frost (76 words)

5.3: Breathe with Me by Rev. Susan Maginn (93 words)

6.0: Prayers

6.1: To Temper Justice with Mercy by Sally White (111 words)
6.2: Source of Mercy by Rev. W Frederick Wooden (89 words)

6.4: Love never faileth by Rev. Earl K Holt III (308 words)

6.5: Love by Rev. Naomi King (85 words)
6.6: Unity Devotion by Rev. Kelly Murphy Mason (279 words)
6.7: A Prayer for Immigrants by Jessica Vazquez Torres (500 words)
6.8: Invocation to the Spirit of Life (An Alternative Lord's Prayer) by Alex Jensen (137 words)
6.9: Only Begun by William G Sinkford (67 words)
6.10: Broken Relationships and Broken Hearts by Rev. Beth Merrill Neel
6.11: Great Ocean of Mercy and Storm by Rev. Erika Hewitt (49 words)

6.12: Mercy Without End by Rev. Erika Hewitt (57 words)
7.0: Responsive Readings

7.1: We open our hearts with love by Rev. Naomi King (237 words)

7.2: There’s No One Else by Rev. Scott Alexander (132 words)
8.0: Readings
8.1: Mercy, from The Merchant of Venice, Act 4, Scene 1, Shakespeare (172 words)

8.2: Like Mercy itself by Jelaluddin Rumi in Delicious Laughter translated by Coleman Barks (237 words)

8.3: Choosing Paradigms of Virtue by Rushworth M. Kidder (246 words)

8.4: Buddha Mercy by Megan McKenna (172 words)

8.5: Hope’s Home by Cynthia Bourgeault (146 words)

8.6: Through the Muck and Mud by Rev. Naomi King (122 words)

8.7: Finding Mercy by Lois DeMott (290 words)

8.8: No Mercy by Malcolm Gladwell (307 words)
8.9: A Monk in the Inner City: The ABCs of a Spiritual Journey from a review by Frederic and Mary Ann Brussat (205 words)

8.10: Opening the Door of Mercy by Karin Round (241 words)

8.11: The Shepherd Psalm (118 words)
8.12: Beatitudes (81words)

8.13: Mercy by Richard Rohr (64 words)
8.14: A Blessing for Risk-Takers and Failures by Robin Tanner (247 words)
8.15: Incarnational Beatitudes by Rev. Nicole Anderson (264 words)
8.16: Prayer Ballot by Rev. Luke Stevens-Royer (202 words)
8.17: Petrichor by Kathleen Brewin Lewis (58 words)
9.0: Extinguishing the Chalice

9.1: We extinguish this flame by Elizabeth Selle Jones (30 words)

9.2: Carry the Flame by Rev. Brian Kiely (53 words)

9.3: A Guiding Light by Rev. Martha Munson (33 words)

9.4: Daring Vision by Rev. Maureen Killoran (31 words)

9.5: It Becomes More by Rev. Amy Zucker Morgenstern (44 words)

9.6: The Work We Share by Rev. Krista Taves (54 words)

9.7: As Breath to Song by Becky Laurent (33 words)
9.8: Kindle New Sparks by Debra Burrell (36 words)
10.0: Closing Words

10.1: Do It Now, attributed to the Talmud (36 words)

10.2: Small Measures of Mercy by Lois DeMott (57 words)
10.3: Let us bless and keep one another by Rev. John C Morgan (23 words)

10.4: Blessed with answers and questions by Rev. Ma Theresa Gustilo Gallardo (43 words)

11.0: Sermons

11.1: Got Mercy? by Rev. Kirk Loadman-Copeland (Source: Touchstones) (692 words) 

11.2: The Christian in Me by Rev. Bruce Clear (excerpt, full text at http://www.uua.org/worship/words/sermon/184059.shtml) (725 words)
11.3: Love Mercy by Rev. Wendy Williams (excerpt, full text no longer online) (1,006 words)

11.4: Have Mercy by Rev. Alison Wilbur Eskildsen (excerpt, full text no longer online) (709 words)

11.5: Blessed are the Meek and the Merciful by Rev. Dr. Morris W. Hudgins (excerpt, full text no longer online) (1,321 words)
11.6: Seeking Mercy, Seeking Home by Rev. Erika A. Hewitt (Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/reading/seeking-mercy-seeking-home) (803 words)
12.0: Readings from the Common Bowl

Part 3: Worship Resources

1.0: Opening Words

1.1: We gather this Sabbath morn by Rev. Burton Carley (112 words)

     We gather on this Sabbath morn to worship in spirit and truth; to raise a joyful noise to the Eternal Mystery; to reconfirm our covenant to seek wisdom in love; to strengthen our commitment to the common good.

     We come from many paths to explore that which is hidden; to consider the ways of our hearts; to confess how we have stumbled; to heal what is broken.

     We assemble in the effort to quicken our compassion and mercy; to deepen our understanding; to renew our courage; to remember who we are.

     Thus, do we celebrate the grace and gift of life and practice our faith, to the greater glory of the Spirit.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/opening/5442.shtml 

1.2: We come together in worship by Rev. Carol Meyer (can also be used as a Responsive Reading) (147 words)

We are people of all ages who enter this space bringing our joys and our concerns. 
     We come together in hope. 

We greet each other warmly with our voices and our smiles. 
     We come together in peace. 

We light the chalice to symbolize our interdependence and our unity. 
     We come together in harmony. 

We share our growth and our aspirations. 
     We come together in wonder. 

We share our losses and our disappointments. 
     We come together in sorrow. 

We share our concern and our compassion. 
     We come together in love. 

We come to this place bringing our doubts and our faith. 
     We come together as seekers. 

We sing and pray and listen. We speak and read and dream. We think and ponder and reflect. We cry and laugh and center. We mourn and celebrate and meditate. We strive for justice and for mercy. 
     We come together in worship.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/opening/5432.shtml 

1.3: Come adapted from Israel Zangwill (25 words)

Come into the circle of love and justice.

Come into the community of mercy, holiness, and health.

Come and you shall know peace and joy.

Source: (#418 SLT)
1.4: Come by Rev. Dr. Andrew Pakula (79 words)

Come into this circle of community. Come into this sacred space.
Be not tentative. Bring your whole self!
Bring the joy that makes your heart sing.
Bring your kindness and your compassion.
Bring also your sorrow, your pain.
Bring your brokenness and your disappointments.
Spirit of love and mystery; help us to recognize the spark of the divine that resides within each of us.
May we know the joy of wholeness.
May we know the joy of being together.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/opening/5193.shtml 

1.5: We are called to gather in worship by Rev. Kirk Loadman-Copeland (79 words)
We are called to gather in worship as a beloved community. We are called to set aside distractions and anxieties, that we might touch deeper springs and be renewed. We are called to seek and to share comfort for the hurts that afflict. We are called to desire more love, more justice, and life more abundant. We are called to truth, to mercy, to humility, and to courage. Let us answer the call with the yes of our lives.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/opening/5430.shtml
2.0: Chalice Lighting

2.1: Agents of the Most High by Rev. Philip Randall Giles (46 words)

We kindle this flame as a symbol of the light
we would keep glowing in our lives:
of appreciation for those who differ,
loving kindness for those who suffer,
esteem for all who remind us of our heritage and calling
as agents of the Most High.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/chalice-lighting/we-kindle-flame 

2.2: The Chalice is a Symbol by Rev. Debra Faulk (80 words)

A chalice lit in our midst is a symbol of our liberal faith,

A faith built on the foundation of freedom, reason and tolerance

A faith sustained by acts of kindness and justice

A faith that visions a world flourishing, with equality for all her people

A faith that demands the living out of goodness

A faith that requires thoughtfulness

A faith of wholeness

This tiny flame is the symbol of the spark of all this within each of us.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/chalice-lighting/chalice-symbol 

2.3: Rise Up O Flame by Rev. Richard S. Gilbert (89 words)

O flaming chalice, symbol of a free faith,
Burn with the holy oil of helpfulness and service.
Spread warmth and light and hope;
Warm hearts grown cold with indifference;
Light dark places with justice; rekindle hope in despair.
May we bring fuel for thy fire of love.
May the oil of loving kindness flow from us to thy leaping flame.
May hands of service shelter thee,
That no winds of hate may extinguish thy brightness.
May thy light and warmth be eternal.
May we be keepers of thy flame.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/chalice-lighting/may-we-be-keepers-thy-flame 

3.0: Hymns, Choral Music & Popular Music

      Singing the Living Tradition

3.1: SLT #93 To Mercy, Pity, Peace and Love

3.2: SLT #185 You Mercy, Oh Eternal One

3.3: SLT #168 On More Step

3.4: SLT #213 There’s a Wideness in Your Mercy 
3.5: SLT #298 Wake, Now, My Senses
      Singing the Journey 

3.6: SJT #1037 We Begin Again in Love

     Choral Music 

3.7: Rain Come Down by Shawn L. Kirchner
(voicing: SATB) (level: easy) (length: 3:30) (piano)
“This song tenderly and poignantly addresses the need for healing after a loss. The folk style will appeal to all.”

Source: https://sbmp.com/SR2.php?CatalogNumber=503 

Text:

Come, rain, come down, come, rain, come down,
Heaven’s tears of mercy, come a-runnin’ down.
Say no words, it is too soon, say no words out loud.
But wrap your quiet arms around, hide us in your cloud.
Come wash away this grief and pain,
and let all hearts be clean.
And bring the fairest flow’rs
to meet the sorrows we have seen.
A little lower than the angels we were born to be,
Yet which of all the creatures knows this misery?
Come, rain, come down, come, rain, come down,
Heaven’s tears of mercy, come a-runnin’ down.

3.8: Mercy by Craig Courtney and Susan Bentall Boersma

(voicing: SATB) (level: medium) (length: 3:37) (piano)
“Mercy is a tender plea …for compassion and forgiveness. Lyricist Susan Bentall Boersma incorporates the Greek "Kyrie eleison" (Lord, have mercy) into her original text, while composer Craig Courtney merges reflective music to create a loving petition for absolution and grace. You'll not want to miss sharing this gorgeous setting with your singers and worshipers. Suitable for use during Lent or general reflection anytime of the year.”

Source: https://www.jwpepper.com/Mercy/10554825.item#/
3.9: A Burst of Song by Joan Szymko

(voicing: SATB) (level: medium to difficult) (length: 8:06) (piano)
Text (poetry by Rabindranath Tagore) 

1. A Shower of Mercy 

“When the heart is hard and perched up, / come upon me with a shower of mercy. / When grace is lost from life, come with a burst of song.”

--excerpt from "Beggarly Heart" (Gitanjali) translated R.T. 

2. A Kiss of Blessing 

“This song of mine will wind its music around you, / my child, like the fond arms of love. / The song of mine will touch your forehead / like a kiss of blessing. / My song will be like a pair of wings to your dreams, / it will transport your heart to the verge of the unknown. / It will be like the faithful star overhead / when dark night is over your road. / My song will sit in the pupils of your eyes, / and will carry your sight into the heart of things. / And when my voice is silenced in death, / my song will speak in your living heart.” 

--from "This Song of Mine" (The Crescent Mood #38) transl. R.T. 

3. Thee and Me 

“The great pageant of thee and me has overspread the sky. / With the tine of thee and me all the air is vibrant, / and all ages pass with the hiding and seeking of thee and me.”

--excerpt from "Maya" (Gitanjali) trans. R.T.

Source: https://www.jwpepper.com/A-Burst-of-Song/10559286.item#/submit 

3.10: Goodness, Love, and Mercy by arr. Jonathan Walker

(voicing: SATB) (level: easy) (length: 1:29) (guitar)
“Psalm 23 is a well-known passage in scripture that invokes a spirit of gratitude every time you read it. ‘Goodness, Love and Mercy’ is a worshipful reflection of this psalm….” 

Source: https://www.jwpepper.com/Goodness%2C-Love-and-Mercy/11102969.item#/submit
     Popular Music

        Mercy

3.11: Looking for Mercy by Madonna (4:50)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kMG6HVRd8lA 

3.12: Rescue by Lauren Daigle (3:48)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gYR0xP1j4PY
3.13: In the Arms of The Angel by Sarah Mclachlan (4:30)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SnL1e4-NfaA 

3.14: I Dreamed a Dream by Anne Hathaway (4:29)

Video link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dmHcDWrMH-8 

3.15: Laughing With by Regina Spektor (3:16)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-pxRXP3w-sQ 

3.16: Beautifully Broken by Plumb (3:23)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ce6PT-3sQGg 

3.17: Mercy by Shawn Mendes (4:09)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KkGVmN68ByU
3.18: Goodness, Love, and Mercy by Chris Tomlin (7:38)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8Qa6zZrYkZA
3.19: Mercy by Brett Young (4:02)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Thvm6dADOms
3.20: Have Mercy by Eryn Allen Kane (3:35)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uImvs9X9duY
3.21: No Mercy by The Stranglers (3:38)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DpxWxXIpeEg
        Forgiveness

3.22: Forgiveness by Matthew West (4:25) & (3:48)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=h1Lu5udXEZI 

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FMn0QNdiuGE
3.23: I Forgive It All by Mudcrutch (song by Tom Petty) (4:46)  

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jezqNxQ8mb0 

3.24: Forgiveness by Sarah McLachlan (3:51)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cP0mOOZGJKo
3.25: Forgiveness by John Mellencamp (4:30)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Go_MiO58AlM
3.26: Moment of Forgiveness by Indigo Girls (3:11)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BUe2lKYw6jQ
3.27: Jealous Guy by John Lennon and The Plastic Ono Band (w/ the Flux Fiddlers) (4:14)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wADRRYNHhOA
3.14: Forgiveness by Diane Birch (5:09)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_zBG4sl7MyM
3.15: Wings of Forgiveness by India Arie (4:56)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qxMLZjqZ8wE
3.16: Praying by Kesha (4:59)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=v-Dur3uXXCQ
3.17: Forgiveness by Collective Soul (5:02)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dcGy-BT5suk
3.18: Forgive by Rebecca Lynn Howard (3:53)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VTFX0Q7rq-E
3.19: I Forgive You by Kellie Pickler (3:33)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rFC20P25mZ4
3.20: Forgiveness by TobyMac [Lyrics] ft. Lecrae (4:14)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xfkhqpl81NA
3.21: Hurt by Christina Aguilera (4:31)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wwCykGDEp7M
3.22: Forgiveness by Macy Gray (5:22)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=z9KR9JZgehc
3.23: Forgiven by Crowder (3:55)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=u_ZWEO36jok 

       Justice
3:24: Africans by Nneka Egbuna (4:28)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=YKK3D0H9fWo&list=PLf8sMnaEtkFRxgw3K-K7F92_x0y2S3uMM
3.25: Wake Up Everybody by John Legend, The Roots, & Melanie Fiona (4:47)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iJgxJ6JrPkc&list=RD0biDrA6mJcw&index=28
3:26: Glory (From the Motion Picture Selma) by Common & John Legend (4:22)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KnIozPJWTPM
3:27: Same Love by Macklemore, Ryan Lewis & Marty Lambert (7:03)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?time_continue=106&v=hlVBg7_08n0
3.28: Southern Man by Neil Young (5:28)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kVRxdPWV3RM
3.29: We Are Here by Alicia Keys (5:04)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HrKmDgk8Edg&index=4&list=PLf8sMnaEtkFRxgw3K-K7F92_x0y2S3uMM
3.30: Red Power by Native Son (4:06)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Lf9pM2fXHmY
3:31: A Change Is Gonna Come by Sam Cooke (Official Lyric Video) (3:10)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?time_continue=9&v=wEBlaMOmKV4
3.32: Have you been to jail for justice? by Anne Feeney (2:38)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0biDrA6mJcw
3:33: We Shall Overcome by Pete Seeger (4:47)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QhnPVP23rzo&list=RD0biDrA6mJcw&index=2
3:44: We Shall Overcome by Joan Baez (3:15)

Video Link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?time_continue=16&v=yId_ABmtw-w
4.0: Stories & Illustrations

4.1: The Wise Sailimai, a Muslim folk tale, adapted (587 words)
     Long, long ago in China, lived a young woman of the Muslim Hui people whose name was Sailimai. Although she was a farm girl, too poor to attend school, Sailimai paid close attention to life around her. She may have been poor and unschooled, but Sailimai possessed a wise and deep heart.

     Once, her father-in-law, a carpenter named Ali, was ordered by the emperor to make some repairs in his palace. Fearful of doing less than his best for the emperor, Ali pushed himself to work both day and night until he could hardly stand. Ali accidentally tipped over the emperor’s most precious vase. It shattered—all too loudly—in the great hall. Servants came running. 

     Soon enough the emperor learned what happened and said, “Bring this carpenter to me at once.” Handcuffed, Ali was brought to the emperor, who drew his sword. Ali begged, “Forgive me your worship! I did not mean to break the vase. I promise to pay for it!”

     The emperor laughed, “A poor, old Hui could never replace such a treasure. Do not insult me!” “Have mercy on me,” Ali begged. “I will pay.”

     “Very well old Hui, I do not expect you to replace my vase, “said the emperor. “I will give you ten days to find me four things. First, find me something blacker than the bottom of a pan. Second, something clearer than a mirror. Third: Something stronger than steel. And last, something as vast as the sea. If you fail, I will chop off your head.” 

     Ali looked stricken. “How,” he thought, “can I do this? Does the emperor simply wish to torture me for the last ten days of my life.”

     Ali could neither eat nor sleep, but said nothing to his family. “Please father,” Sailimai said, calling her father-in-law by the customary term of respect. “What is wrong?” Begging and pleading, Sailimai at last coaxed Ali into talking. He wept as he listed the emperor’s four impossible tasks. But Sailimai responded, “This isn’t a problem! Father, don’t worry. I will have all these things when the emperor comes tomorrow.”

     “Don’t be silly, Sailimai,” Ali warned. “These things do not exist.” Sailimai persisted. “Father, tomorrow I will show them to both you and the emperor!”

     The next day the emperor appeared at Ali’s door: “Old Hui! Come forward and give what I asked for.”

     Ali came outside with Sailimai. They both bowed humbly. Sailimai then said, “The four things you requested are ready to be presented. Please name them one by one.” “The first thing, “said the emperor, “is that which is blacker than the bottom of a pan.” Sailimai said, “This can be found in the bottomless, greedy heart.”

     The emperor hid his surprise. This poor farm girl cannot be so smart. He nodded, “The next thing you must present is something more clear than a mirror. Do you have that?” he asked. Sailimai answered: “Yes, knowledge offers a clarity greater than any mirror.”

     The emperor looked dumbstruck. “Well,” he stammered, “Do you have something stronger than steel to give me?” “Love,” said Sailimai, “is the strongest thing in the world.” Knowing he had been bested, the emperor stood speechless. “And what do you have, that could possibly be as vast as the sea?” he asked. “A virtuous heart that shows mercy is as vast as the sea, your majesty.” 

     Humbled, the emperor said as he left, “Old Hui, you are pardoned!” 

     Sailimai held her father-in-law’s hand. Together, they bowed in relief and gratitude to Allah. from Ayat Jamilah: Beautiful Signs, A Treasury of Islamic Wisdom for Children and Parents
Source:  http://www.uua.org/re/tapestry/children/lovesurrounds/session1/169846.shtml
5.0: Meditations

5.1: For Everything by Rev. Marti Keller (255 words)

     Rabbi Zalman Scachter-Shalomi tells us that we are theotropic creatures. Just as a sunflower turns towards the sun and we call it heliotropic, we grow naturally toward God. He urges each one of us to find our own name for God. For some, God has a face that we long for in our deepest moments. Is it a friend we need or a comforter? A rock to lean on when we are the most besieged? A recipient of our joy and gratitude?

     For others of us, for me, the rabbi invites us to move away from a noun and find other ways of describing God. We might try on words like godding, a process that the universe is doing, has been doing, and will continue to do forever—moving towards healing, harmony, and wholeness.

     That is why every Jewish prayer service ends with praise and a request for blessing, such as: On this day, give us strength. On this day, bless us. On this day, help us grow. On this day, be mindful of us. On this day, inscribe us for a good life. On this day, support us with your just strength. On this day bring us closer to your service so that we may be well and so that we may be spiritually alive all of our days as we are on this day. May righteousness, blessing, mercy, life, and peace be ever granted to us.

     For everything there is a season, turn, turn, turn, and a time for every purpose under heaven.

Source: https://www.questformeaning.org/spiritual-themes/healing-forgiveness-spiritual-topic/turn-turn-turn/ 

5.2: Unto… by Rev. Edward A Frost (76 words)

     Unto that which is noblest in each of us we make appeal.

     Unto those common ideals of justice and mercy that bind us in common humanity we turn for inspiration.

     Unto the fearless dreams of our forebears in the worship of their gods and their vision of truth, we bow in gratitude.

     Unto the larger vision now at birth within us and in our children, we pledge the full strength of our bodies and our will.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/reading/5839.shtml 

5.3: Breathe with Me by Rev. Susan Maginn (93 words)

Breathe with me 

You who feel sorrows calling across the oceans, calling across the room, echoing in the spacious cavern of your chest. 

Breathe with me 

You who wake with the sun carrying a restlessness to make justice and do mercy. 

Breathe with me 

You who walk humbly accepting that your gifts for the world will be made by you. 
You, a soft creature who must pause for meals, water, laughter and rest. 

Breathe with me 

You who sing by heart songs of peace, hope, joy, and love this world into a home. 

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/meditation/meditation-breathe-me 

6.0: Prayers

6.1: To Temper Justice with Mercy by Sally White (111 words)
     Spirit of Life and Love,
     Help me always to remember that I am held in a delicate and resilient web of connections that support and sustain me,
     Help me to be strong enough to reach out, to sustain the connections that hold me, and to weave new ones, even through prison bars, even across fear and shame and self-doubt.
     Help me to be gentle enough to know that I am only a part of the web; that I am not responsible for what others think or do.
     Help me to temper justice with mercy, that I may live in forgiveness, in healing, in all that is holy. May it be so.
Source: https://www.questformeaning.org/spiritual-themes/incarcerated-family-member/ 

6.2: Source of Mercy by Rev. W Frederick Wooden (89 words)

“Heart’s delight, Source of mercy,” beyond my sight yet beside my soul, holy is the very thought of thee. Justice is your call and love your enfolding heart. Abide with us day by day even in our stumbling, that we may grow in our compassion for our kindred. Keep us from arrogance by casting a light into the darkness around us and within. For thou art the longing of our hopes, and the horizon of our dreams, bidding our “hearts not rest ‘til they find rest in thee.” Amen.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/meditation/5574.shtml 

6.3: The Lord’s Prayer (recast) by Jacob Trapp (131 words)

     O Thou, whose kingdom is within, may all thy names be hallowed. May no one of them be turned against the others to divide those who address thee.

     May thy presence be made known to us in mercy, beauty, love and justice. May thy kingdom come to be in the life of all humankind. May it come with peace, with sharing, and in a near time.

     Give us this day our daily bread, free from all envy and alienation, broken and blessed in the sharing.

     Keep us from trespass against others, and from the feeling that others are trespassing against us. Forgive us more than we have forgiven.

    Deliver us from being tempted by lesser things to be heedless of the one great thing: the gift of thyself in us. Amen.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/meditation/5818.shtml 

6.4: Love never faileth by Rev. Earl K Holt III (308 words)

     We pray today to be renewed in the love that never faileth. We would be renewed in confidence that the long littleness of our life serves no small purpose, that the words and deeds of our days have meaning beyond themselves, that the highest purposes of life may be served even in the humblest of acts. God, help us to realize that the world of the spirit and the world of the body do not exist alongside one another but within one another; that acts of the spirit are the deeds of our daily lives; that justice is created when we act justly; that mercy is made manifest in merciful work. Help us to live our lives with a deeper awareness of the meaning and significance of what we say and do; help us to see that even the smallest act done in the spirit of love helps to move the world in the direction of the Kingdom. 

     “To know justice and live justly is to become just; to know love and so to live is to become loving.” Everything avails. Like footsteps on the sands of time all that we attempt and all that we do makes its impression. We do not live wholly to ourselves nor do we die wholly to ourselves. We are each part of a wholeness, part of a unity moving through time and through space, a wholeness to which we belong, bound together by the mystery of love. We feel its power sometimes with profound personal emotion. At other times we know its reality in the radiant peace of a winter sunset: the hint and reminder of the love that moves the sun and the other stars—the love in whose fullness we know that even in our deepest loneliness we are never alone—the love that never faileth. Amen.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/meditation/5826.shtml 

6.5: Love by Rev. Naomi King (85 words)
In love, we pray for those families, those individuals, all the persons here and everywhere who are desperately sure that there is not enough love in the world for them to have some, who are desperately sure that they do not matter. In love with life, in love with the Beloved, we turn to answer that desperation with assurance: you are loved, you are loveable, we will and do love you. Now, attend to your life’s work: to love. It’s the only legacy that matters.

Source: no longer online

6.6: Unity Devotion by Rev. Kelly Murphy Mason (279 words)
     In the unity of the spirit, in the sanctity of this gathering, let us quiet ourselves as we settle into a meditative moment, a time when we can each listen to that still, small voice within.

     All our souls speak to us, if we trust ourselves to hear them. What do they tell us this day, in this very season?

     Whether our innermost yearnings find voice in a sincere intention, a prayer, a scripture, a profound lament, or sudden insight, we honor those.

     We stay present to the wisdom that arises within. We welcome whatever arrives, be it bidden or unbidden.

     We find rest in our calm center, that secure core of our being, which houses our surest sense of the holy. We allow ourselves to know consolation.

     We grow mindful, ever mindful – not only of ourselves, but also of those dear to us, those here in our midst, those absent today, those held close in memory, those in distant places.

     Feeling ourselves enfolded in loving kindness that is everywhere abiding, together we enter now into sacred silence:

[SILENCE]

     Emerging from the silence, we see that we are together still. We notice the gratitude we feel in our hearts today. We do not fail to rejoice.

     We are blessed by this present company and this special time we have set aside for our devotion.

     We give thanks, O God of many names and beyond all our naming —Source of Our Being, Sustainer of Our Becoming, Undying Light, Infinite Peace, Eternal Good — for this moment of respite, and for every tender mercy we have known in our lives and through the ages.

     In this we all speak now, saying, “Amen.” Amen! 
Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/meditation/unity-devotion 

6.7: A Prayer for Immigrants by Jessica Vazquez Torres (500 words)
     Source of Life who is known by many names;
Over-turner and illuminator of hearts;
We gather with gratitude for the earth and all who journey in it.
We give thanks for the interconnectedness of all creation.

Support for those without support;
Stronghold of those without protection;
We declare openly the times we have fallen short
From living out the call to justice our sacred stories place upon us;
From recognizing the whole of creation as an extension of our being;
From hearing the plight of the creation yearning for justice;
From seeing the harm our way of life and our policies inflict upon the creation.

     Source of Wisdom who is known by many names;
The Prophet Mohammed asks: What actions are most excellent?
To gladden the heart of a human being;
To feed the hungry;
To help the afflicted;
To lighten the sorrow of the sorrowful;
To remove the wrongs of the injured;
Let us not forget.

The Psalmist asks: Who is fit to hold power and worthy to act in God’s place?
Those with a passion for the truth, who are horrified by injustice;
Who act with mercy to the poor and take up the cause of the helpless;
Who have let go of selfish concerns and see the whole creation as sacred.
Let us not forget.

Jesus, carpenter of Nazareth, asks: What is the greatest commandment?
To love your creator;
To love your neighbor;
To undermine oppressive powers with life-giving actions;
To be in solidarity with all who suffer;
To act for justice;
And to teach others to act for justice
Let us not forget.

     Source of Justice who is known by many names;
Let us not swerve from the path of righteousness that leads to just and equitable
relationship.
Open our eyes that we may see the immigrant and undocumented;
Whose labor enables and sustains our living;
The farm worker, the hotel maid, the line cook, the childcare provider; the healthcare
worker;
Give us the courage to stand with those crossing our borders;
Escaping economic oppression and political persecution;
Seeking work to support their families;
Aspiring to participate in the bounty of the creation;
Give us the strength to confront the prejudice and intolerance of those who are
fearful;
And respond by closing our borders to those who sojourn seeking life and
opportunity;
Give us the will to leave behind the safety of our sanctuaries and temples;
And claim our place in the movement to transform the creation;
That our voice, our heart, our spirit will join the voice, heart and spirit of all who
demand to live with respect, justice and peace.

Source of Direction who is known by many names;
In our daily living let us be guided;
By the highest estimate of the worth and dignity of every person regardless of their
legal status;
And let us not forget;
That the creation is founded on justice;
And that we have the moral responsibility to bring forth justice into these times.

May it be so.
Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/prayer/prayer-immigrants
6.8: Invocation to the Spirit of Life (An Alternative Lord's Prayer) by Alex Jensen (137 words)
     Spirit of Life and Love, Holy God, Source Eternal, in our midst yet still ever so elusive:

     To breathe your sacred name is a blessing.

     Your world become,

     Your will be done here, on Earth, inspired by our aspirations to do and be better people.

     May we have all that we need to survive, live, and thrive.

     Remind us to be gentle; may we love mercy and kindness, recalling the times when we've fallen short ourselves.

     Call us to be firm; may we not be tempted to follow selfish motivations or reside in our narrow privileges, unexamined and uninterrogated; move us to counter and overcome evil and injustice in ourselves, our lives, and institutions.

     Yours is the Beloved Community, the fire of commitment in our hearts, and the spirit of generosity and abundance, now and always.

     Amen.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/prayer/invocation-spririt-life-alternative-lords-prayer 

6.9: Only Begun by William G Sinkford (67 words)
Spirit of Life and Love, dear God of all nations:
There is so much work to do.
We have only begun to imagine justice and mercy.

Help us hold fast to our vision of what can be.
May we see the hope in our history,
and find the courage and the voice
to work for that constant rebirth
of freedom and justice.
That is our dream.
Amen.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/prayer/only-begun 

6.10: Broken Relationships and Broken Hearts by Rev. Beth Merrill Neel
     Holy God, hear our prayer. There is pain and there is sorrow, there are broken relationships and broken hearts. Sometimes we are the cause of those things. We have caused pain. We have broken the relationship. Sometimes we are simply a part of them—we are the ones who suffer, we are the ones who are broken. So, we ask for your forgiveness, and we ask for your healing. Beyond that, we ask that you would help us turn from our former selves to the persons you have created us to be, full of mercy and grace and love.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/prayer/broken-relationships-and-broken-hearts 

6.11: Great Ocean of Mercy and Storm by Rev. Erika Hewitt (49 words)

I never leave your current, Great Ocean of Mercy and Storm, and so we both know that I could be kinder to strangers, whom I am sometimes tempted to judge. Help me to demonstrate loving kindness to everyone I encounter, for my actions may speak louder than my words.

Source: https://www.uua.org/braverwiser/strangers-door 

6.12: Mercy Without End by Rev. Erika Hewitt (57 words)
You, Mercy Without End, are the sea of tenderness that holds us all, grieving alongside us in our moments of hurt. Hold me; gentle me; keep me afloat. When I see pain outside of myself, make me brave enough to move towards it, that I might lighten another person's burden—because the only way through is together.

Source: https://www.uua.org/braverwiser/what-do-we-do-our-pain 
7.0: Responsive Readings

7.1: We open our hearts with love by Rev. Naomi King (237 words)

When the world’s violence shatters the joy of a moment
We pause and reach out for the hands that remain

We open our hearts with love.
When despair rises as a monster from the deep and drags down one of our own, our answer is that

We open our hearts with love.
When hatred and anger rage in fire and suffering
We bend to pick up the wounded, to bind up ourselves and

We open our hearts with love.
When fear whispers “build more gates” “add more locks” “the blessed are those who defend themselves,” we rock those fears to sleep and let them rest as

We open our hearts with love.
People will do unspeakably cruel and horrible things; we know this fact, we live and die this daily, all around the world, in every community and every wasteland. But we know the answer is found only with one action, and so

We open our hearts with love.
Hatred never ceases by hatred, but by love alone can be healed. This is the truth we affirm. We live with courage and with a wider and wider circle of that force that bends our lives to ones of mercy, justice, and compassion.

We open our hearts with love.
It’s the truth: just by being born you are loved. There is something within you and every person that can be loved.

We open our hearts with love. …

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/reading/184319.shtml 

7.2: There’s No One Else by Rev. Scott Alexander (132 words)
If there is a neighbor that needs a hand,

you lend one…
If there is a mouth that needs fed,

you share some of what you have to eat…
If there is a family that needs a home,

you build one…
If there is a captive who needs release,

you remove the bars…
If there is a mourner who needs comfort,

offer your embrace…
If there is a charity that needs support,

write that check…
If there is a stranger who needs welcome,

open your home…
If there is someone crying,
use your finger to gently wipe away their tears
If there is a man or woman or child anywhere in the world who needs your understanding, your compassion, your mercy, your support, your love, YOU GIVE IT…G1VE IT unstintingly and selflessly.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/sermon/183441.shtml 

8.0: Readings
8.1: Mercy, from The Merchant of Venice, Act 4, Scene 1, Shakespeare (172 words)

The quality of mercy is not strain’d,

It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven

Upon the place beneath: it is twice blest;

It blesseth him that gives and him that takes:

‘Tis mightiest in the mightiest: it becomes

The throned monarch better than his crown;

His sceptre shows the force of temporal power,

The attribute to awe and majesty,

Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings;

But mercy is above this sceptred sway;

It is enthroned in the hearts of kings,

It is an attribute to God himself;

And earthly power doth then show likest God’s

When mercy seasons justice. Therefore, Jew,

Though justice be thy plea, consider this,

That, in the course of justice, none of us

Should see salvation: we do pray for mercy;

And that same prayer doth teach us all to render

The deeds of mercy. I have spoke thus much

To mitigate the justice of thy plea;

Which if thou follow, this strict court of Venice

Must needs give sentence ‘gainst the merchant there.

Source: https://www.shakespeare-monologues.org/monologues/161 

8.2: Like Mercy itself by Jelaluddin Rumi in Delicious Laughter translated by Coleman Barks (237 words)

A dragon was pulling a bear into its terrible mouth. 

A courageous man went and rescued the bear. 
There are such helpers in the world, who rush to save 
anyone who cries out. Like Mercy itself, 
they run toward the screaming. 

And they can’t be bought off. 
If you were to ask one of those, “Why did you come 
so quickly?” He or she would say, “Because I heard 
your helplessness.” 

Where lowland is, 
that’s where water goes. All medicine wants 
is pain to cure. 

And don’t just ask for one mercy. 
Let them flood in. Let the sky open under your feet. 
Take the cotton out of your ears, the cotton 
of consolations, so you can hear the sphere-music. . . . 

Give your weakness 
to One Who Helps. 

Crying out loud and weeping are great resources. 
A nursing mother, all she does 
is wait to hear her child. 

Just a little beginning-whimper, 
and she’s there. 

God created the child, that is, your wanting, 
so that it might cry out, so that milk might come. 

Cry out! Don’t be stolid and silent 
with your pain. Lament! And let the milk 
of Loving flow into you. 

The hard rain and wind 
are ways the cloud has 
to take care of us. 

Be patient. 
Respond to every call 
that excites your spirit. 

Ignore those that make you fearful 
and sad, that degrade you 
back toward disease and death.

Source: https://www.spiritualityandpractice.com/book-reviews/excerpts/view/28530/delicious-laughter. 

8.3: Choosing Paradigms of Virtue by Rushworth M. Kidder (246 words)

     Compelled to choose between truth and loyalty, I would (all things being equal) come down on the side of truth. One reason: The history of this century suggest that those who put loyalty above truth (loyalty to Hitler, Mao, Stalin, Saddam Hussein, and even Richard Nixon [and Trump]) are capable of doing terrible damage to the world. It’s hard to imagine that kind of damage arising when truth is put above loyalty. 

     …Compelled to choose between the individual and the community, I would (all things being equal) lean toward the community. One reason: Individualism and its emphasis on rights has run to such extremes in this century that it has done serious damage to community and its emphasis on responsibilities. … Community includes self, but self does not always embrace community.

     Compelled to choose between short term and long term, I would (all things being equal) favor the long term. One reason: The long term always includes the short term, whereas short-term thinking …does not always provide for the long term.

     Compelled to choose between justice and mercy, I would (all things being equal) stick with mercy, which to me speaks of love and compassion. One reason: I can imagine a world so full of love that justice, as we now know it, would no longer be necessary. But I cannot imagine a world so full of justice that there would no longer be any need for love. Given only one choice, I would take love.

Source: How Good People Make Tough Choices by Rushworth M. Kidder
8.4: Buddha Mercy by Megan McKenna (172 words)

     There is an old story told among Zen teachers. Once upon a time there was a family, the relatives of a poor sick samurai, who were dying of hunger. They approached Eisai’s temple, and the good monk there took the golden halo off the image of Buddha and gave it to them, telling them to go and sell it and buy food for themselves and find shelter. When others heard about it, there was the cry of “Sacrilege!” What reckless and dangerous behavior! What kind of precedent was set for the temples!

     But the monk calmly reminded them of the story of the Chinese master Tanka, who burned a wooden image to warm himself. And he preached to them: Buddha’s mind is full of love and mercy. If the Buddha had heard the plight of these people, why, he would have cut off a limb if that would have helped them in their pain! What’s a halo or anything else that’s available in the face of a human being’s suffering and need?

Source: https://www.spiritualityandpractice.com/quotes/quotations/view/23652/spiritual-quotation 

8.5: Hope’s Home by Cynthia Bourgeault (146 words)

Hope’s home is at the innermost point in us, and in all things. It is a quality of aliveness. It does not come at the end, as the feeling that results from a happy outcome. Rather, it lies at the beginning, as a pulse of truth that sends us forth. When our innermost being is attuned to this pulse it will send us forth in hope, regardless of the physical circumstances of our lives. Hope fills us with the strength to stay present, to abide in the flow of the Mercy no matter what outer storms assail us. It is entered always and only through surrender; that is, through the willingness to let go of everything we are presently clinging to. And yet when we enter it, it enters us and fills us with its own life — a quiet strength beyond anything we have ever known.

Source: https://www.spiritualityandpractice.com/quotes/quotations/view/36958/spiritual-quotation 

8.6: Through the Muck and Mud by Rev. Naomi King (122 words)

We don’t flower in faith because we are perfect or accomplished. We grow faithfully through our struggles, our imperfections, our practices, our misses, our failures, and our trying again. We grow faithfully transcending what holds us back and twists us away from mercy, forgiveness, love, and generosity. Humility requires transcending vanity, while still having a strong sense of self-worth. Generosity requires transcending fear and growing in trust and good-will. Forgiveness requires transcending vengeance, while holding still to loving accountability and radical acceptance. Every human trait that is considered spiritually positive demands our living practice every day. The way to transcendence is right through the muck and mire, trampling over carefully created schedules and being ready to give a whole-hearted “yes!” when asked.

Source: no longer online
8.7: Finding Mercy by Lois DeMott (290 words)

     In a moment when I am asked to write about mercy, and I begin to reflect on such a word as mercy, my mind wanders to what I have experienced and seen over the years.

    To begin, I looked up the definition of mercy, as my mind only fixates on the scriptures, I grew up to know, that talk of God’s mercy on us, if we are faithful and just—if we live in accordance with His will, He will show us mercy—and I have to refocus on what mercy is outside of those definitions. I felt that to wrap my mind around what mercy is (outside of me not being good enough during my lifetime to receive it), I needed to look at the Webster’s written definition, words that I can grasp more clearly: “compassion or forbearance shown especially to an offender or to one subject to one’s power… lenient or compassionate treatment…a blessing that is an act of divine favor or compassion... compassionate treatment of those in distress... wholly in the power of : with no way to protect oneself against.”

     This leads me to think back upon those whom I have had the blessing and burden of having as a part of my life in the last ten years, children with mental illness, troubled children, and then those children and adults who have been imprisoned and who have been left at the mercy of others. Often, their families give up attaining mercy, and they move on with their own worlds, unable to cope or deal with the pain and burden of watching how one who is subjected to another’s power is frequently treated, often unable to experience or gain mercy from caretakers who are over them.

Source: no longer online
8.8: No Mercy by Malcolm Gladwell (307 words)
     In 1925, a young American physicist was doing graduate work at Cambridge University, in England. He was depressed. He was fighting with his mother and had just broken up with his girlfriend. His strength was in theoretical physics, but he was being forced to sit in a laboratory making thin films of beryllium. In the fall of that year, he dosed an apple with noxious chemicals from the lab and put it on the desk of his tutor, Patrick Blackett. Blackett, luckily, didn’t eat the apple. But school officials found out what happened, and arrived at a punishment: the student was to be put on probation and ordered to go to London for regular sessions with a psychiatrist.

     Probation? …Surely, he ought to be expelled from school and sent before a judge.

     Suppose you cared about the student, though, and had some idea of his situation and his potential. Would you feel the same way? You might. Trying to poison your tutor is no small infraction. Then again, you might decide, as the dons at Cambridge clearly did, that what had happened called for a measure of leniency. They knew that the student had never done anything like this before, and that he wasn’t well. And they knew that to file charges would almost certainly ruin his career. Cambridge wasn’t sure that the benefits of enforcing the law, in this case, were greater than the benefits of allowing the offender an unimpeded future.

     …As for the student whose career Cambridge saved? He left at the end of the academic year and went to study at the University of Göttingen, where he made important contributions to quantum theory. Later, after a brilliant academic career, he was entrusted with leading one of the most critical and morally charged projects in the history of science. His name was Robert Oppenheimer.

Source: https://www.newyorker.com/magazine/2006/09/04/no-mercy 

8.9: A Monk in the Inner City: The ABCs of a Spiritual Journey from a review by Frederic and Mary Ann Brussat (205 words)

     Mary Lou Kownacki is a Benedictine nun has tried to incarnate and consistently ponder the important values of the monastic tradition including love, compassion, listening, hospitality, stewardship, sacred leisure, mercy and reverence for all living beings. She challenges us to come alive to the call of justice and peace in all of their manifestations.

     She begins the day at 5 a.m. by kissing the rosary and praying for mercy in candlelight with an icon of the Black Madonna: “Mercy on the corner bar. Mercy on the crack house down the street. Mercy on the prostitute coming home with money to feed her children. Mercy on the children sleeping through a winter storm, rags stuffed in their bedroom windows. Mercy, mercy, mercy.” Embracing the suffering world of poor people and children who can see no future for themselves is not an easy thing to do on a day-by-day basis. But to rebuild homes, to read to children, and to uphold community is a high and holy calling.

     Kownacki aspires to a beginner’s mind, open to all ideas, people, and experiences. She delights in the angels who have appeared in her life. She cherishes the beauty that can save the world and lift the spirit of kids. 

Source: https://www.spiritualityandpractice.com/book-reviews/view/18068/a-monk-in-the-inner-city 

8.10: Opening the Door of Mercy by Karin Round (241 words)

     One afternoon a couple of summers ago, just as the sky was darkening, a woman I didn’t know stood sagging on our threshold, holding the screen door open. I saw the silhouette of her head through the window.

     No, she answered me, she was not all right. She didn’t feel well at all. So, I wondered, what was I supposed to do now?

     This moment of decision had happened to me before. For almost nineteen years, we’ve lived here at the foot of a highway exit ramp. Our address is blandly suburban, but the highway often leads exhausted cars onto our curb. Lately cell phones have diminished the flow, but we’ve met many people in distress. More diverse than our own community, these travelers have all asked for little things, such as the phone, a glass of water, or simply directions. All have been strangers to me. 

     Ours is a cynical, suspicious time. Conventional wisdom advises that to act as a good Samaritan is to be naive and risk terrible consequences. 

    …I believe repeatedly rejecting others who need help endangers me, too. I’d rather risk my physical safety than my peace of mind. I’d rather live my life acting out of mercy than save it by living in fear and hostility.

     So here where we live on that afternoon one summer when the woman was sinking like the sun on my front porch, I made my choice.

     I opened the door.

Source: https://thisibelieve.org/essay/14284/ 

8.11: The Shepherd Psalm (118 words)
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.
Source: Psalm 23
8.12: Beatitudes (81words)

Blessed are the poor in spirit: for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall be comforted.
Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit the earth.
Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness: for they shall be filled.
Blessed are the merciful: for they shall obtain mercy.
Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall see God.
Blessed are the peacemakers:
For they shall be called the children of God.

Source: Matthew 5.3-9.
8.13: Mercy by Richard Rohr (64 words)
Mercy is like the mystery of forgiveness. By definition, mercy and forgiveness are unearned, undeserved, and not owned. If you don’t experience all three, then it is not the experience of mercy. If you think people have to be merciful or try to earn mercy then you have lost the mystery of mercy and forgiveness. Mercy and forgiveness are the gospel in a nutshell. 
Source: Richard Rohr, Jesus’ Plan for a New World, St. Anthony Press, Cincinnati, Ohio, 1996, p. 136
8.14: A Blessing for Risk-Takers and Failures by Robin Tanner (247 words)
     Today we share in a blessing for losers, risk-takers, all failures far and wide....

     Blessed are they who fall in the mud, who jump with gusto and rip the pants, who skin the elbows, and bruise the ego, for they shall know the sweetness of risk.

     Blessed are they who make giant mistakes, whose intentions are good but impact has injured, who know the hot sense of regret and ask for mercy, for their hearts will know the gift of forgiveness.

     Blessed are they who have seen a D or an F or C or any letter less than perfect, who are painfully familiar with the red pen and the labels as "less than," for they know the wisdom in the imperfect.

     Blessed are they who try again, who dust off, who wash up, who extend the wish for peace, who return to sites of failure, who are dogged in their pursuit, for they will discover the secret to dreams.

     Blessed are they who refuse to listen to the naysayers, for their hearts will be houses for hope.

     Blessed are they who see beyond the surface of another, for they will be able to delight in the gift of compassion.

     Blessed are they who stop running the race to help a fellow traveler, who pick up the fallen, who stop for injured life, for they shall know the kindness of strangers.

     Blessed are they who wildly, boldly abandon winning, for they shall know the path of justice.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/blessing/blessing-risk-takers-and-failures 

8.15: Incarnational Beatitudes by Rev. Nicole Anderson (264 words)
     Blessed are the homeless and those who beg for spare change, for they will inherit the house of the Lord.
     Blessed are the black mothers who lament the deaths of their sons at the hands of the state, for they will be comforted.
     Blessed are the lesbian, gay, bisexual, transgender, queer, intersex, asexual, and pansexual individuals who reflect the very image of God, for they will inherit the earth.
     Blessed are the undocumented workers whose labors are hard and whose fear of deportation is real every day, for they will produce many fruits to sustain the kin-dom of Heaven.
     Blessed are the marchers who put their lives on the line, putting their faith in action, and demanding mercy for all, for they, too, will receive mercy.
     Blessed are the disenfranchised children of Flint, Michigan; of the South Side of Chicago; of the boroughs of New York; of Aleppo and Syria; of Haiti; of Zimbabwe, Ethiopia, and all of Africa; and of [insert current city here], for they will see God.
     Blessed are the peacemakers as named by Martin Luther King, Jr. who continue to strive in making his dream a reality, for they will be called children of God.
     Blessed are our Muslim, Jewish, Buddhist, Hindu, and First Nation siblings, and all other siblings of differing faiths, who do justice, love mercy, and walk humbly with their god, for theirs is the kin-dom of heaven.
     Blessed are those who are detained, deported, and unjustly held on account of showing radical love and grace to a world filled with violence and hate, for their reward is great in heaven.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/blessing/incarnational-beatitudes 

8.16: Prayer Ballot by Rev. Luke Stevens-Royer (202 words)
(written for the Presidential Election, 2016)
I walk in, as on pilgrimage.
The altar cloths are red, white, and blue
the ushers are the women
who have been running these things
who have been running everything
since before I was born.

I’m handed the ballot
like a scroll
because the questions
seem that important—
ancient and modern
of what my God and country
ask of me:
who?

Who—for commissioner, mayor, president—
who—for district 8, ward 7, school board—
who—will do justice, love mercy, and walk humbly?

I make my mark
with at least a shred of hope
that something good will come from this.

And regardless, I remember:
the world won’t be destroyed, entirely, by this;
the world won’t be saved, entirely, by this.

Marking my vote
is like kneeling in prayer
because neither will accomplish
anything right away—
but the purpose of both
is to remind me
of my deepest hope
for the world that I’m trying to help create.

So I rise from prayer,
and turn in my ballot
and remember the who is me,
and us, and we the people—
and again I set to the task that is mine:
justice, mercy, humble service
in my small corner of the world

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/poetry/prayer-ballot
8.17: Petrichor by Kathleen Brewin Lewis (58 words)
Two geologists made this word
from the Greek, petros for stone,
and ichor, for the liquid that flows
through the veins of the gods.
They wanted to name the scent
of parched earth after fresh rain:
The reconstituted redolence
of salted silt marbled
with terracotta. This old,
dry world brought back
to loamy life—another name
for mercy.
Source: https://www.uua.org/braverwiser/petrichor
9.0: Extinguishing the Chalice

9.1: We extinguish this flame by Elizabeth Selle Jones (30 words)

We extinguish this flame but not the light of truth, the warmth of community, or the fire of commitment. These we carry in our hearts until we are together again.

Source: SLT #456
9.2: Carry the Flame by Rev. Brian Kiely (53 words)

The Chalice is now extinguished, but its light lives on in the minds and hearts and souls of each one of you. Carry that flame with you as you leave this place and share it with those you know, with those you love, and most especially, with those you have yet to meet.

Source: http://www.uua.org/worship/words/closing/carry-flame
9.3: A Guiding Light by Rev. Martha Munson (33 words)

We extinguish the chalice here that it might glow gently in our hearts.

May it light your path as you leave this place.

May it guide your way until we are together again.

Source: http://www.uua.org/worship/words/closing/6049.shtml
9.4: Daring Vision by Rev. Maureen Killoran (31 words)

We extinguish this chalice flame,
daring to carry forward the vision of this free faith,
that freedom, reason and justice
will one day prevail in this nation and across the earth.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/chalice-lighting/daring-vision
9.5: It Becomes More by Rev. Amy Zucker Morgenstern (44 words)

     When we take fire from our chalice, it does not become less.
It becomes more.
     And so we extinguish our chalice, but we take its light and warmth with us,
multiplying their power by all of our lives, and sharing it with the world.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/closing/it-becomes-more
9.6: The Work We Share by Rev. Krista Taves (54 words)

It is our work, shared with each other in covenant,
That creates and sustains this beloved community.
We extinguish this chalice, but its light lives on
in the directions we have chosen today.
The light of this faith lives on in us, together,
in our hearts, minds, bodies and spirits.
Amen and Blessed Be.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/chalice-extinguishing/work-we-share
9.7: As Breath to Song by Becky Laurent (33 words)
As flame is to spirit, so spirit is to breath, and breath to song. Though we extinguish the flame in this sanctuary, may we tend it in our hearts until we meet again.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/chalice-extinguishing/breath-song
9.8: Kindle New Sparks by Debra Burrell (36 words)
We have basked in the warmth and beauty
of this flame and this community.
As the chalice flame is extinguished,
let us carry its glow within.
Let us kindle new sparks within these walls and beyond.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/chalice-extinguishing/kindle-new-sparks
10.0: Closing Words

10.1: Do It Now, attributed to the Talmud (36 words)

Do not be daunted by the enormity of the world’s grief. Love mercy now. Do justly now. Walk humbly now. You are not obligated to complete the work, but neither are you free to abandon it.

Source: http://sdjewishjournal.com/sdjj/natalie-jacobs/the-worlds-enormous-grief/
10.2: Small Measures of Mercy by Lois DeMott (57 words)
May we all work a bit harder to be merciful, beginning with ourselves, and then spread that out to embrace all of those around us. With small measures of mercy, we can all work to make this a better world to live in. May we help to move others around us in the direction of providing mercy.

Source: no longer online
10.3: Let us bless and keep one another by Rev. John C Morgan (23 words)

Let us bless and keep one another.
Let kindness rule in our hearts
and compassion in our lives,
until we meet again. Amen.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/closing/5979.shtml 

10.4: Blessed with answers and questions by Rev. Ma Theresa Gustilo Gallardo (43 words)

Some came here to be blessed with answers in a tumultuous world.

Let us hope too, however, that many of us have been blessed with questions

to direct us with a clarity of mind to steer our logic towards kindness and justice always.

Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/closing/154794.shtml 

11.0: Sermons

11.1: Got Mercy? by Rev. Kirk Loadman-Copeland (Source: Touchstones) (692 words) 

     American poet Charles Bukowski ended his poem, Turnabout, with the question, “mercy, I think, doesn’t the human race know anything about mercy?” Of course, in the narrative of the poem he shows no mercy to a woman with whom he had been intimate, a woman whose eyes are wet with tears because of his mistreatment. By the end of the poem his callousness that caused her to flee has turned back on him and he unexpectedly notices that his eyes now “seem wet with tears.” 

     Born in Germany, Bukowski was brought to the United States in 1922 at the age of two. His father believed in firm discipline and often beat Bukowski for the smallest offense, abuse that Bukowski detailed in his autobiographical coming-of-age novel, Ham on Rye. His early life as well as the end of the poem suggests that he knew little of mercy, and was greatly diminished because of it. 

     I begin with his question not to commend his literary work to you since Time magazine called Bukowksi in 1986 a “laureate of American lowlife.” I begin with his question because it asks a chilling question: “mercy, I think doesn’t the human race know anything about mercy?” 

     The absence of mercy is the theme of a story about 18th century about Anglican cleric and Christian theologian John Wesley, a founder of the evangelical movement known as Methodism. According to the story, Wesley learned that James Ogelthorpe, a British general, had caught one of his servants stealing a bottle of wine and beaten him severely for it. Wesley confronted Oglethorpe and asked the general to show mercy and forgive the poor servant. “Sir,” said the officer, ‘never’ forgive.” Wesley looked at the general in amazement and said, “Then, sir, I hope you never offend!” No need to extend mercy if you think that you will never need mercy from another.

     In Kristin Cashore’s award-winning fantasy novel, Graceling, the protagonist Lady Kasta considered killing her uncle, King Randa, because he was so unjust. She decided not to do it, although he deserved to die. Kasta refused to remain under his command and left his palace. As she walked out of the castle she thought, “Mercy was more frightening than murder, because it was harder.” 

     Kasta had considered premeditated murder. Unitarian Universalist minister Greg Stewart turns that term on its head by suggesting that we should instead consider “premeditated mercy.” Premeditated means “characterized by fully conscious willful intent and a measure of forethought and planning.” Such mercy would be no accident. It would be intentional. It would mean being predisposed toward mercy. It would mean that the human race does indeed know a great deal about mercy.

     The 8th century BCE Hebrew prophet Micah was from the village Moresheth in the Kingdom of Judah, which was the southern kingdom with Jerusalem as its capital. He is considered a minor prophet, not because of the nature of his prophecy, but due to the shorter length of the Book in the Bible attributed to him. Micah reproaches unjust leaders, defends the rights of the poor against the rich and powerful, and preaches social justice; while looking forward to a world at peace. The book is short, but the enduring message of the book is contained in the eighth versus of chapter 6. Micah says, “He has shown you…what is good; And what does the LORD require of you But to do justly, To love mercy, And to walk humbly with your God?” In place of sacrifices and burnt offerings, Micah calls for ethical behavior.

     The words of this prophet rest deep in my heart: “mercy, I think doesn’t the human race know anything about mercy?” Micah suggests that human beings have the capacity to know a great deal about mercy. To love mercy is to value it highly. To love mercy is to understand its redemptive power precisely because we do not deserve mercy. To love mercy is to offer it when it makes the least sense. To love mercy is to love. Got mercy?

     May our answer be “Yes” again and again for the sake of love, for the sake of the world.

11.2: The Christian in Me by Rev. Bruce Clear (excerpt, full text at http://www.uua.org/worship/words/sermon/184059.shtml) (725 words)
     …The religion that Jesus taught was primarily ethical—how to live rightly, how to treat others. When Jesus was asked, “Teacher, what shall I do to inherit eternal life?” he did not answer with a creed to be believed. He answered by saying, “You must love God, and you must love your neighbor as yourself.” That is all you are required to do. And he then illustrated that love by telling the parable of the Good Samaritan—which, you will recall—is a story about ethics, not about dogma. Nothing, absolutely nothing, was mentioned about believing some creedal statement concerning the nature of the Godhead. The religion that Jesus taught was thoroughly ethical; it was not theological.

     If you wish to know the religion of Jesus, don’t dwell upon the edicts and proclamations of churches though the ages. Look to the red lettered words. Take, for example, the Sermon on the Mount. Here Jesus offers ethical advice: “So whatever you wish others would do to you, do so to them” This has been received through the ages as “The Golden Rule.” Seek reconciliation with those whom you are in conflict with—in fact, love your enemy and pray for those who persecute you. He offers advice on moral humility: “Why do you see the speck in your brother’s eye, but do not notice the log that is in your own eye? First, take the log out of your own eye, and then you will see clearly to take the speck out of your brother’s eye.”

     He offers comfort to those who are troubled: “Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the earth…Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be comforted....” He advises spiritual humility, telling people not to pray in public, like the hypocrites, but practice your piety, your prayer, your spirituality, in private. And he offers hope and aspiration: “You are the salt of the earth…You are the light of the world...Let your light shine so that others may see your good works.”

     This is the religion that Jesus taught, and if it be Christianity, then there is a Christian in me.

     The religion that Jesus taught has to do with loving your enemies, caring for the needy, putting principle above wealth and power, accepting those who are different, showing mercy, seeking justice, and things like that. Or, as Jesus himself put it, “[I have come] to preach good news to the poor, …proclaim release to the captives, recovering of sight to the blind, to set at liberty those who are oppressed.” Elsewhere, he said, “I have come that you may have life, and have it more abundantly.” That is the religion of Jesus, and it is one that I share, and one that is shared by most Unitarian Universalists I know. The Christian in me (and in you) remains strong to the extent that we take those teachings seriously.

     …Today, our denominational covenant does not even mention Jesus by name. Instead, it recognizes the contributions of “Jewish and Christian teachings, which call us to respond to God’s love by loving our neighbors as ourselves.” The religion that Jesus taught is still very much a part of us, but the religion that is taught about who Jesus was, which today seems to own the name “Christianity,” has little to do with who we are.

     …While running from adolescence into adulthood, I tripped over a paradox. It was there right in front of me, but I couldn’t avoid bumping into it. What churches say Christianity is, is not what Jesus said; but it is the churches, not Jesus, that have the final say. So at some point in my life—and I cannot isolate it to a specific day or even a specific year—but at some point, I realized that I had to content myself with not being a “Christian.” I had to let go of the label, even if much of Christianity remained in me. And so the symbolic cross was stored away in some symbolic closet.

     And it’s too bad, really. I have never lost respect for the religion that Jesus taught. Of all the things he said, there are only a few with which I disagree, and there are a few that I don’t understand, but the vast majority of his teachings I find to be profound, inspiring, and true.

11.3: Love Mercy by Rev. Wendy Williams (excerpt, full text no longer online) (1,006 words)

     …How often do any of us say the word mercy? How acquainted are we with its meaning? And for goodness sake, how often do any of us want to feel like we are in need of mercy? And how often could we actually accept it?

     …The Hebrew word (hesed) most often translated as mercy is actually translated as lovingkindness. The quality of which we sang in our opening hymn. May I be filled with lovingkindness. May you be filled with lovingkindness. May we be filled with lovingkindness.

     …The Dalai Lama says his religion is kindness and adds that “Each of us in our own way can try to spread compassion into people’s hearts. Western civilizations these days place great importance on filling the human ‘brain’ with knowledge, but no one seems to care about filling the human ‘heart’ with compassion. This is what the real role of religion is.”

     That is what I hope for from my religion. This is what I need. I need my religion to make a difference in how I live, to urge me toward my best self….to urge me toward compassion—toward wholeness.

     Lovingkindness asks that we see others. That we bear witness by walking with. That we feel the pain of another so deeply we are compelled to do something with about it.

      Lovingkindness—mercy—is compassion with action. It is seeing need or pain, be moved by it, and responding to the call to correct it.

      Bio-ethicist and social critic Jacob Appel wrote: “One of the glaring—yet too often overlooked—failings of contemporary America is that we have become a nation obsessed with justice and retribution. We claim to be The Land of the Free, yet we have lost sight of what it means to be imprisoned: denied liberty and access to one’s family, subjected to isolation and violence and unspeakable boredom. We have come to believe, in the most pernicious way, that people should get what they deserve. What a sea change it might be in our public discourse and our civic life if we focused instead upon mercy and forgiveness. A merciful and forgiving culture might find itself with less anger, less social disruption, even less crime.”

     …We share an optimism about human goodness—about the potential of creating beloved community here on earth—and our religion by its principles calls us to use that optimism, that sense that each of us matters and that we are all in this together, to build the common good. We do that through lovingkindness—mercy—engaged compassion.

      Not everyone is a Unitarian Universalist. It is a challenging faith. It is one thing to consider ourselves to be open-minded. It is Another to engage in the world in such a way that we try to learn our blind spots. Who am I not seeing? Who am I judging as less then? Who among us sees all and judges none?

      It is one thing for us to say we are all part of an interconnected web, it is another to be challenged to ones core by people and situations which violate all of our sensibilities and find ourselves in them.

      It is one thing to seek justice in the context of a culture intent on retribution, it is another to work toward restorative justice. Where it is not just about payback, but creating forward. Where it is not just about confirming brokenness and exacting separation, but living into wholeness and possibility.

      My religion is kindness. My religion is lovingkindness. My religion is mercy.

     …In Rumors of Another World, Phillip Yancey shares a specific story… on relationship. As you know, Nelson Mandela with the assistance of Bishop Desmond Tutu convened the Truth and Reconciliation Commission at the end of Apartheid. Amnesty, that is to say, mercy was a possibility, but could only be granted by the victims (or their survivors) after the perpetrator had told the whole truth in open court. One gruesome tale was spoken by a police officer name van de Broek who confessed to shooting an 18 year old man and burning the body. Eight years later, he and others went after the father of the 18 year old. Once they had him in custody, they collected the wife and forced her to watch as they set him ablaze. Imagine. Imagine.

      At the conclusion of van de Broek’s confession, this widow was asked what she wanted. She asked to be taken to the place where her husband’s body was burned so she could collect the dust and offer a proper burial. Once van de Broek agreed, she added: “Mr. van de Broek took all my family away from me, and now I have no one, but I still have a lot of love to give. Twice a month, I would like for him to come to the ghetto and spend a day with me, so I can be a mother to him. And I would like Mr. van de Broek to know that he is forgiven by God, and that I forgive him too. I would like to embrace him so he can know my forgiveness is real.” Spontaneously, some in the courtroom began singing Amazing Grace as the elderly woman made her way to the witness stand, but van de Broek did not hear the hymn – he had fainted, overwhelmed.

     Lovingkindness. Mercy. Compassion in action. Mercy.

     …It is about cultivating in ourselves a quest for wholeness and relationship. When we work for justice and live with lovingkindness. When we set our course apart from that of our culture that has come to believe, in the most pernicious way, that people should get what they deserve and instead see what a difference could made in our public discourse and our civic life if we focused instead upon mercy and forgiveness. Imagine the difference in our homes and our families, if we opened ourselves to mercy to lovingness to compassion in action.

     My religion is kindness. Lovingkindness. Mercy. So may it be this day. All my relations. Shanti. Shalom. Amen.

11.4: Have Mercy by Rev. Alison Wilbur Eskildsen (excerpt, full text no longer online) (709 words)

     Every religious tradition includes some teaching about mercy. In some Buddhist traditions a Goddess of Mercy named Kwan Yin provides loving kindness, or mercy. Kwan or Guan Yin is also known as the male god Avalokitesvara. Whether male or female, their story is the same. 

     Kwan Yin is a bodhisattva, someone who has become enlightened but dedicates her life to helping others awaken and therefore end others’ suffering, a primary goal of Buddhism. Kwan Yin notices that many, many people suffer. She responds by eternally helping to ease this suffering. Even though she helps many, her task never ends because no sooner than she eliminates one person’s suffering, another rises to take his or her place. 

     Understandably, this fills Kwan Yin’s heart with sorrow, as it does ours when we think of how much suffering exists in the world. But unlike us, one day Kwan Yin’s head suddenly split open, and a thousand more heads emerge. These heads can look in all directions to see the suffering of many more than her one head could. And her many heads have thousands of ears able to hear the cries of many more in need. Fortunately, her arms also multiplied. With many hands on her many arms, she now makes faster progress helping others. Kwan Yin provides hope to those who cry out to her for help. Her picture is on your order of service cover. 

     Kwan Yin needs our hands, too. We can provide her with additional eyes, ears, and hands to help even more who cry out. 

     …In the Hebrew Bible the prophet Micah says to the people, “He has told you, O mortal, what is good; and what does the LORD require of you but to do justice, and to love mercy, and to walk humbly with your God.” (Micah 6:8) This trinity of justice, mercy, and humility creates a significant relationship worth exploring.

     …As an independent list of three, justice, mercy and humility stand on their own. To do justice means to act fairly in your own behavior and to further justice in social systems. To love mercy means to act with compassion, with feeling, and with kindness, to hear the cries begging for mercy and to respond. To walk humbly with your God means …that we should act without arrogance or ego and that we should remember there is something greater than ourselves, whether it’s a god or another ultimate value. 

     …Justice alone implies a judgment that something is right or wrong, and our job is to right wrongs. 

     But justice, judgment, and especially the punishment that often accompanies judgment, are harsh mistresses without mercy or compassion. A compassionate judge may render a better decision that a judge who follows absolutes. American mandatory sentencing of certain criminal behaviors gives judges no room for, well, judgment, and has harmed our judiciary system and society, I believe. 

     Mercy’s compassion adds the opportunity to consider circumstances, consider regrets, and restitution. Mercy offers the hope that even when punishment is deserved, there may be forgiveness. To be truly just, justice needs mercy. 

     But mercy needs justice, too. If we forgave everyone their trespasses, we’d have no rule of law, no boundary for social safety. If we let everyone go free of justice, there would be few correctives for injustice. … I …believe society needs systems of justice that limit public safety risks, as well as provide opportunities for redemption. Punishment alone solves little. 

     If justice and mercy are inseparable, then where does humility come in? If walking humbly means lacking self-importance, then it follows that humble mercy means compassion or shared feeling, and loving kindness. ...Mercy takes another’s pain in and shares it as one’s own. That mercy maintains our equality. That mercy is standing with, rather than standing over. That mercy acknowledges your need today may be my need tomorrow. 

     …Our seventh Principle affirms that we are interconnected, and therefore what happens to one person happens to us all. Injustice to one is injustice to all. Mercy to one is mercy to all. Justice without mercy is harsh and unjust. Mercy without humility is arrogant and merciless. Humility requires we believe in something more important than our own egos. Our shared values and principles are a place to start. 

11.5: Blessed are the Meek and the Merciful by Rev. Dr. Morris W. Hudgins (excerpt, full text no longer online) (1,321 words)
Blessed are the Meek

     …Meek, according to Webster, means mild of temper, patient under injuries, long suffering, gentle or kind. Kolbell concludes this is not what the gospel writer or Jesus meant by, “Blessed are the meek.” To be meek he says is not to be lacking in spirit or courage. He writes: “Meekness is any one of us, at any time and place, encountering a rage born of injuries as great as the subjugation of one people to another or as modest as a bad day in an otherwise good life, and persevering with steady calm and solid faith until such time as those injuries are consumed.”

     Kolbell defines meekness as “doing what is right and good in the face of strong political and economic forces.” It does not mean submissiveness. This is consistent with the beatitude we discussed last week, “Blessed are the poor in spirit.” Kolbell sees the heart of Jesus’ message is to have the individual take control of their lives. All the beatitudes then speak to that one desire. To be “poor in spirit” means to be concerned about the poor. To be “meek” is to be patient, but resolute in doing what is right and good in the face of others who choose otherwise.

I have known individuals who have had to endure great pain, poor people who struggled from paycheck to paycheck, or faced a violent husband at night, who would come to church with bruises on their face.  I would question their patience, their meekness, their courage. I wanted them to stand up for themselves, stop enduring the pain, do what was necessary to change their lives. This was the message of the Jewish prophets, including Jesus of Nazareth.

     …The prophets of old spoke to the Jews when they strayed from their covenant with their God.  They were tempted to do as the people who controlled them, owned the land, had power over their captives.  So it was in the days of the Psalmist. Six hundred years before Jesus lived the Jews were in exile after losing their land to the Babylonians. The Psalmist knew they did not have the power and the army to overthrow the Babylonians. So he advised them to be patient, that Yahweh would in time help them and turn the tables against their transgressors.

     Jesus spoke to the Jews in a similar situation. I quote from Kolbell: “The psalmist audience, like Jesus’, was a band of outcasts who quaked at the thought of being swallowed up by their enemies, so to their fears he counseled patience leavened by resoluteness. He urged that they be calm but steadfast before those who “draw the sword and bend their bows, to bring down the poor and the needy,” not because it was their fate in life to . . . suffer unjustly, but because in due time their enemies “swords shall enter their own hearts, their bows shall be broken,” and “the meek will inherit the land.”

     The prophets were speaking to a lost community, people who yearned for their homeland, who were tempted to take up the sword. They foretold that they would one day return to their homeland if they would stay true to their God. Kolbell concludes: “It is not necessarily supplanting the rule of nations but planting the seeds of hope, and then abiding with them, protecting them from whatever storms may loom large on their horizons, feeding and watering and beseeching them, nurturing them into fruition. Inheriting the earth means wresting a piece of creation that has been ceded to the demons and reclaiming it for God.”
Blessed are the Merciful

     Meekness is quiet perseverance when some are losing all control. It is commitment to change, and having hope for the future. But meekness is not enough. We also need mercy. If there is one passage in the Scriptures that summarizes the Judeo-Christian values more than any other, it is the passage: “Blessed are the merciful for they shall obtain mercy.” (Mt. 5:7) 

     …Remember the 23rd Psalm when it says: “Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life.” (vs. 6) Later the Psalmist writes: “Who crowneth thee with lovingkindness and tender mercies.” (103:4) In Hosea we find a God who “will have mercy upon her that had not obtained mercy.” (2:23)

     So it is clear from the Old Testament that the Jewish people believed not just in a vengeful God, but a God of love and mercy. …How does one become merciful?

     Webster says mercy comes from the Latin and means to pardon, give thanks, or reward. It has come to mean in the penal system to refrain from punishing an offender. I …take the meaning much further: to be compassionate, or kind, or forgiving.

      We are living in a world that is not so merciful. …George Eliot wrote in the novel Adam Bede, “We hand folks over to God’s mercy and show none ourselves.”
     What is involved in showing mercy? …[T]o acknowledge our own shortcomings, is the first step to showing mercy to others. The line between the wrongs of others and our own is often a fine line. Second, is admission of wrongdoing and the act of forgiveness. Third, to combine truth and justice with mercy makes mercy more complete. 

1. Acknowledge our Own Humanity: The first step on the road to mercy is an acknowledgement of our own humanity, and admit to our shortcomings. Erik Kolbell reminds us that in America we are so set on being number one that we overlook those that are less fortunate than we, and we make harsh judgments about the lives of others that are different. …

2. Act of Forgiveness: The first step in showing mercy is the act of admission of human frailty. The second step is confession of wrongdoing and the offer of forgiveness. Erik Kolbell writes: “Just as compassion is grounded in our shared sense of need, forgiveness is grounded in our shared sense of contrition, . . . In forgiveness we come face-to-face with our own failures of will. We accept them, confess them, repent them. We are humbled by them. Only then do we redeem them, and we do this by seeing ourselves in others and extending to them the very understanding we want so much to receive from them. When forgiveness is requested, offered, accepted, and reciprocated, it becomes like a blossoming field of Easter tulips, fragrant, vivid, life affirming; a contagious force the likes of which relationships, marriages, families, even whole civilizations can be born of and built upon. As Peter Ustinov once said of love, it is an endless act of forgiveness, a tender look that becomes a habit.” 

3. Mercy and Justice: Mercy requires both—admission of wrongdoing and the act of forgiveness. And, finally, mercy requires justice. Kolbell expresses it this way: “Mercy without action is pity and action without mercy condescension, when we wed the two together, we have a formidable basis for . . . justice. As Shakespeare wrote, “mercy seasons justice.”

     I believe in mercy and I believe in justice. They must complement one another. Mercy requires a belief in common humanity, admission of our shortcomings, reaching out to one another in love and compassion, and committing ourselves to acts of justice. Ruth Smeltzer has written: “You have not lived a perfect day unless you’ve done something for someone who will never be able to repay you.”
     This is wise counsel for us as individuals, as a church, and as a nation. To be merciful is to compassionate toward others, especially toward those who are left out of the wealth of society. I encourage us to encourage the meek to take control of their lives, but we should also be compassionate, forgiving and just toward those who do not. Blessed are the meek for they shall inherit the earth. Blessed are the merciful for they shall obtain mercy.

11.6: Seeking Mercy, Seeking Home by Rev. Erika A. Hewitt (Source: https://www.uua.org/worship/words/reading/seeking-mercy-seeking-home) (803 words)
     For many reasons, people depart. They leave home—or the places given to them, in place of home that might’ve been lost to war—and seek refuge from a thousand dangers and uncertainties.

     For many reasons—many of them inconceivable to us, who live in relative peace and prosperity—people can’t stay where they are, in the places they know; so, for themselves and for their children, they trade the hell they know for the unknown, and the foreign.

     For so many reasons—unimaginable to me, and maybe to you, too—people give up their sense of belonging; they surrender the climate and food and sounds and smells that their bodies have always known for the new, the unfamiliar, the harsh and unlearnable.

     What deep respect these refugees, asylees, and immigrants deserve for their courage; for their capacity to keep moving forward, toward hope.

     Some members of our human family are throwing their arms wide to welcome those seeking mercy and seeking home; others are nearly taking up arms to drive them away.

     It’s a painful territory that stretches between The Merciful and The Damned.

     As a minister, I’m in the business of holding up important truths, as I see it, and naming how those truths intersect with the news on our screens. As the …refugee crisis unfolds, I’ve had to remind myself of two things:

1. Those of us who call ourselves Americans are all, to some degree, complicit in the unstable geopolitical disasters that result in such vast human suffering; and

2. To adjudicate and assess which refugees are “deserving” of mercy, and which ones aren’t, is to exhibit an arrogance so dehumanizing that it borders on dangerous.

     When human suffering comes spilling over our borders, there is no clear division between “them” and “us.” Our country’s own policies are culpable, and by extension, us: we have protected our American lifestyle of consumption and corporate rule. We play a role in inequality, and ecological disasters, and wars over dwindling resources, and the popularity of Donald Trump every time we lose sight of the fact that we’re powerful players in a fragile but wildly interconnected global community.

     Which is often. We’ve lost a bit of our soul. That’s what fear does. Fear is a voice that says: nothing matters more than self-preservation and self-importance. Fear drains the antifreeze out of your heart so your compassion center runs cold; it cuts off the feeding tubes that keep our souls supple and our morality intact.

     And fear, I think, is what’s at the heart of the stingy fool’s game of deciding which immigrants are “deserving” of asylum. Fear says: from my comfortable position of privilege, I will decide whose hell is raw and terrifying enough to merit compassion.

     What would it be like, I wonder, to choose another path? How much would it cost us to invoke the Principles of our faith, and the beating heart of our ethical lives, by saying:

· "We’re a single, interconnected human family.”

· "We make one another stronger and braver by sharing what we have.”

· "All people have the same worth and the same inherent dignity; but no human being is illegal.”

· "The suffering of people beyond our borders asks us to examine how we’ve created the conditions for its existence.”

     Some of you, undoubtedly and admirably, are wondering what you can do to help bring relief to the …refugee crisis. I hope you’re hearing is that “doing” something starts small:
     You’re “doing” something when you allow your heart to tear over the scope of human suffering; you’re “doing” something when you step beyond your experience to acknowledge that we cannot know —and, God willing, will never know—what it’s like to make harrowing decisions. You’re “doing” something when you interrupt a conversation to say, “No human being is illegal; it’s not kind or civil to talk about people that way;” and you’re “doing” enough when you use the language of reverence and interdependence to describe the global community.

      For so many reasons, people depart. They leave home—or the place that was given to them, in place of a homeland that might’ve been lost to war—and seek refuge from a thousand dangers and uncertainties.

     These are the words of Rev. Eric Cherry: Let us hold the refugee and the immigrant in prayer:
May God be with you.
May your grief and loss be assuaged.
May the hard road you travel include spaces of rest and security.
May you know your inherent worth and dignity
 every day of the journey.
Let us pray for the people who are met along the way:
May they remember how they were strangers too.
May they embrace the pathways of compassion.
May they recall the teachings of the prophets.
May they make room in their hearts and their homes.
12.0: Readings from the Common Bowl

“Every one of us is, in the cosmic perspective, precious. If a human disagrees with you, let him live. In a hundred billion galaxies, you will not find another.”   Carl Sagan 

“And what does the Lord require of you? To act justly and to love mercy and to walk humbly with your God.”   Micah 6:8
“Religion carries two sorts of people in two entirely opposite directions: the mild and gentle people it carries towards mercy and justice; the persecuting people it carries into fiendish, sadistic cruelty.”   Alfred North Whitehead 
“The world will give you that once in a while, a brief timeout; the boxing bell rings and you go to your corner, where somebody dabs mercy on your beat-up life.”   Sue Monk Kidd
“Rats and roaches live by competition under the laws of supply and demand; it is the privilege of human beings to live under the laws of justice and mercy.”   Wendell Berry

“Mercy, I think, doesn’t the human race know anything about mercy?”   Charles Bukowski
“10 percent of any population is cruel, no matter what, and 10 percent is merciful, no matter what, and the remaining 80 percent can be moved in either direction.”   Susan Sontag

“The longer I live, the more I read, the more patiently I think, and the more anxiously I inquire, the less I seem to know.... Do justly. Love mercy. Walk humbly. This is enough.”   John Adams

“Only the man who has had to face despair is really convinced that he needs mercy. Those who do not want mercy never seek it. …A life that is without problems may literally be more hopeless than one that always verges on despair.”   Thomas Merton 
“For Mercy has a human heart / Pity, a human face: / And Love, the human form divine, / And Peace, the human dress.”   William Blake

“I don’t ever want to live in a world where something like mercy...or maybe it’s compassion...is the wrong choice.”   Jonathan Maberry
“...and Heaven have mercy on us all —Presbyterians and Pagans alike—for we are all somehow dreadfully cracked about the head, and sadly need mending.”   Herman Melville

“Blessed are the merciful: for every act of love and caring is returned to us one hundred-fold. A universal law of every human philosophy teaches us to love our neighbor as we would ourselves be loved.”   Jeff Liebmann

“To protect what is wild is to protect what is gentle. Perhaps the wilderness we fear is the pause between our own heartbeats, the silent space that says we live only by grace. Wilderness lives by this same grace. Wild mercy is in our hands.”   Terry Tempest Williams

“Mercy is the stuff you give to people that don’t deserve it.”   Joyce Meyer

“We have not yet encountered any god who is as merciful as a man who flicks a beetle over on its feet.”   Annie Dillard

“Your heart has to be prepared ahead of time through faith and prayer and grace and mercy and love and forgiveness so you can keep your heart open in hell, when hell happens.”   Richard Rohr

“Grace accepts a person as someone worthy of kindness despite whatever grime or hard-shell casing keeps him or her separated from the rest of the world. Grace is a gift of tender mercy when it makes the least sense.”   Charles R. Swindoll

“Computers are like Old Testament gods; lots of rules and no mercy.”   Joseph Campbell

“Two things in life are infinite; the stupidity of man and the mercy of God.”   G.I. Gurdjieff

“Do not just seek happiness for yourself. Seek happiness for all. Through kindness. Through mercy.”   David Levithan

“To show mercy is not naïve. To hold out against the end of hope is not stupidity or madness. It is fundamentally human. …You may think I’m stupid, you may call me a madman and a fool, but at least I stand upright in a fallen world.”   Rick Yancey
“Be grateful for small mercies.”   Alexandra Adornetto
“Those who feel no need for mercy usually never seek it and almost never bestow it.”   Jeffery R. Holland

 

“I have always found that mercy bears richer fruits than strict justice.”   Abraham Lincoln

“To be able to laugh and to be merciful are the only things that make man better than the beast.”   Ruskin Bond

“That’s what mercy is… it’s choosing to help, or forgive, or love even when it goes against all logic.”   Laura Anderson Kurk

“My father always told me that in this world we are going to make a truckload of mistakes, but the best mistake we can ever make is to err on the side of mercy.”   Joan Bauer

“You are merciful... when you forgive in others the faults you condemn in yourself.”   Nikhil Saluja

“I believe in peace. I believe in mercy.”   Malala Yousafzai

“Love, Mercy, and Grace, sisters all, attend your wounds of silence and hope.”   Aberjhani
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