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The Rev. Jeanne Lloyd & Nate Pawelek, DLRE 
May 14, 2017 

 
As we enter this sacred space together in fellowship and holiness, please turn off your 

electronic devices and respect others' need for silent reflection. 
 
Gathering Music      Scenes from Childhood, Op. 15, Nos. 1 – 13, Schumann 
                             Emily Phillips, pianist 
Sounding of the Gong 
 
Welcome                                Neil Schultes  

  Board of Trustees 
Prelude               Grandmother's Minuet, Grieg 
 
Chalice Lighting & Bell        Elizabeth Santoro 
(The flaming chalice is the symbol of our free faith) 
 
Musical Meditation:   Seneca Sonata                            Steve Ernst 
 
Opening Words         Rev. Lloyd 

 
Love Abundant by Rev.  Alicia Roxanne Forde1   
 
I lift my eyes up to the hills . . . from where will my help come?  
My help comes from Love abundant.  
 
My help comes from the hills. 
My help-my help, it comes from ancient Mothers whose hearts beat in mine.  
 
It comes from the trees that sway and the breeze that sways them...  
my help comes from all that was and is and will ever be...  
 
I lift my eyes...hushed by the soothing touch of waves  
caressing wounded shores  
wounded souls. 
 
I lift my eyes...to the horizon bathed by  
the hum of mothers and mothers' mothers  

                                                 
1 James, Jacqui and Morrison-Reed, Mark D.  Voices from the Margins, An Anthology of Meditations.  
“Love Abundant” by Rev. Alicia Roxanne Forde (Boston, Skinner Books: 2012) 62. 
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cradling . . . gently rocking. 
 
I lift my voice 
call of the sea, trees, sister moon, mother earth  
my soul weeping --- a symphony of life overflowing. 
 
I give myself. 
I too hum through every pore with every breath.  
I give myself-  
an extension of all that is, was, and ever will be.  

 
#*Opening Hymn #191            Now I Recall My Childhood 
 
A Story for All                                       Nate Pawelek, Director of Religious Education 
 
Children’s Choir  May the Sun Shine Forever, A. Ostrovsky       SUUS Children 

    (The second verse was written by our children) 
 

May the sun shine forever, 
May blue skies be forever, 
May there ever be Mama, 

May there ever be me! 
 

I am happy you’re my Mom, 
Cause you take care of me! 

You love me and you show it, 
So I’m happy as can be! 

 
ALL           May the sun shine forever, 

May blue skies be forever, 
May there ever be Mama, 

May there ever be me! 
  
Offertory Words       
 
On the Brink by Leslie Takahashi Morris2 
All that we have ever loved and all that we have ever been . . .  
Stands with us on the brink of all that we aspire to create: 

                                                 
2 James, Jacqui and Morrison-Reed, Mark D.  Voices from the Margins, An Anthology of Meditations.  
“On the Brink” by Rev. Leslie Takahashi Morris (Boston, Skinner Books: 2012) 25. 
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A deeper peace, 
A larger love, 
A more embracing hope, 
A greater generosity of spirit, 
A deeper joy in this life we share. 
 
Let us now take the offering. 
 
We accept with gratitude the gifts of your hearts. 
 
Offering & Offertory Music     Songs My Mother Taught Me, Antonin Dvorák 

Amy Buckley 
Songs my mother taught me, 

In the days long vanished; 
Seldom from her eyelids 

Were the teardrops banished. 
 

Now I teach my children, 
Each melodious measure. 
oft the tears are flowing, 

oft they flow from my memory's treasure. 
 
 
Reflection      Mothering Day                                     Nate Pawelek & Rev. Lloyd 
 

Children’s Words 
All About Moms 
 
Devon: My mom is 27 years old. Mom and I like to play board games. She likes to say, “I 
love you” at night when I go to sleep. She really loves her family. She likes to eat ice 
cream. Her job is to make fun things with her residents at work. If she had time she 
would take a nap! She’s really good at playing games. If I could go anywhere in the 
world with her it would be Mexico. I take turns loving both mom and dad! 
 

Everett: My mom is also 27. She and I like to play playdough. She really loves me. 
She likes chocolate. She drinks milk. My mom’s job is to clean up the house. 
She’s really good at board games. If I could go anywhere in the world with her 
we’d go to the zoo. I love my mom because she loves me! 

 
Lukas:  My mom is, similarly, also 27! She and I like to hug and eat chocolate. She likes 
to say, “I love you.” She really loves me! She likes to drink Coke. She is a photographer. 
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If she had more time she would do yoga. She’s in fact very good at yoga. If I could go 
anywhere in the world with her we’d go to a bouncy house. I love her because she is so 
cool! 
 

Gordon: My mom is 27 years old, too. Mom likes to say, “Gordon” (when I don’t 
do my homework). She really loves me. She likes to eat pasta and drink water. 
She’s a teacher. If she had time she would play monopoly with me. She’s a little 
bit good at yelling sometimes. If I could go anywhere with her we’d definitely go 
to Michigan. I love her because she is funny! 

 
Penny: My mom is wow, 27 as well! She and I like to listen to songs. She really loves 
chocolate. She likes to eat Mac & Cheese and drink apple juice and soda. She works at a 
bank. If she had more time she would like to do yoga. She’s really good at reading. If I 
could go anywhere in the world with her we’d go to Florida. I love my mom because she 
wakes up early and listens to songs with me. 
 

Liza: My mom is just as the others, 27. She and I like to read. She likes to say, 
“Stop growing” and “I love you.” She loves to read and is really good at it. She 
likes to eat fruit and drink water. She is a librarian. If she had more time she 
would spend it reading. If I could go anywhere in the world with her we’d go to 
Block Island. I love my mom because she loves me. 

 
Verity: My mom is, oddly, also 27. She and I like to ride bikes. She likes to say, “Try not 
to spit the milk!” She really loves me and my brother. She likes to eat chocolate and 
drink juice. My mom’s job is to cook dinner. If she had more time she would like to listen 
to music. She’s really good at riding her bike. If I could go anywhere in the world with 
her we’d go to the aquarium. I love her because she loves me! 
 

Anna: My mom is 27 years old, too! She and I like to swim. Mom likes to give me 
lectures sometimes, but not all the time. She really loves Doritos. She likes to 
drink Skinny Girl Margaritas. She is a photographer. If she had time she would 
like to spend all day doing yoga. She is really good at taking pictures. If I could go 
anywhere in the world with her we’d go to the Bahamas. I love her because she 
is cool.    

 
Zachary: My mom is similarly 27. She and I like to eat crepes. She likes to say, “Zachary!” 
(with a shriek). She really loves me! She likes to eat my dad’s cooking. She likes to drink 
Manischewitz ;-)  She is a nurse. If she had time she would do a yoga class. She’s really 
good at cooking pasta. If I could go anywhere in the world with her we’d go to China. I 
love my mom because she is very nice. 
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Maisey: My mom is the same, 27. She and I like to walk the dogs together. She 
likes to say, “Go outside” and, “Stop growing!” and, “Maisey, come here!” 
(loudly). She really loves to read. She likes to eat ice cream and drink water. My 
mom works at the library and at taking care of me. If she had time, she would be 
outside doing something with me. She is really good at being a mom. If I could go 
anywhere in the world with her we’d go to the Galapagos Islands. I love my mom 
because she is my mom. 

 
AJ: My mom is 27 years old as well. She and I like to play card games. She likes to say, 
“You’re getting too tall!” Mom really loves family vacations. She likes to eat stuff. She is 
a nurse. If she had time she would go on a vacation. Mom is really good at eating my 
Dad’s cooking! If I could go anywhere in the world with her we’d go to London. I love my 
mom because she actually lets me play video games. 
 

Sarah: My mom is furthermore 27, too. She and I like to watch TV together. 
Mom likes to say, “You’ve gotten too tall.” She really loves reading in her spare 
time. She eats food. She drinks orange juice. She’s a family doctor. If she had 
time she would like to swim more. Mom is really good at being a Girl Scout 
Leader. If I could go anywhere in the world with her we’d go to Norway. I love 
her because she cares for me when I’m sick. 

 
Ava: My mom is likewise 27. She and I like to watch romantic comedies. She likes to say 
two things: 1) “Stop growing,” and 2) “I’m rich with the things I love.” She really loves 
roses. She likes to eat rich candy. She likes to drink coffee. My mom’s job is epic. If she 
had time she would spend the whole day with her family. She’s really good at gardening, 
rollerblading and gymnastics. If I could go anywhere in the world with her we’d go to 
England. I love my mom because she is so kind and understanding. 
 

 
Adult Reflections 

The Most Endearing Qualities of Mothering Experienced 
 

My Mom taught me to speak your mind, even when unpopular.  To pursue creativity.  
To never give up on family.  To always be there when needed for any reason. 
 

That “ . . . ‘I would need to develop a saleable skill to make it in this world.’ . . .” 
 
I learned the value of integrity from my Mom “pathological honesty,” e.g., reviewing 
every restaurant bill . . . to ensure and to point out any item that may have been left off 
or undercharged. 
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[I learned] to be non-judgmental. 
 
My sister, brother and I were put first.  Kindness.  Smiles.  Nurturing.  Wonderful Food!  
LOVE.  Forgiveness!!!   
 

She weathered tragedy and unhappiness, singing in her rough voice with gusto.  
She never gave up her spirit! 

 
[She] loved me and was proud of me no matter what happened.  She always helped me 
to get up if I fell down. 
 

My biological mother taught me resilience.  My ancient mother taught me love. 
 
I was taught love, caring, understanding, TLC. 
 

To nurture kittens, puppies and helpless creatures; to treat all people with 
respect & dignity; and to serve the community. 

 
I learned to not take advantage of another’s kindness.  There are those whi will give 
even at their own expense.  We must recognize this selflessness and be sure not to take 
advantage. 
 

She taught me compassion.  I miss her although she visits once in a while . . . 
especially when I’m driving.   

 
Loving compassion and forgiveness. 
 

“Optimism in all things” – it was the glue that held us all together in the best of 
times and the worst of times.  

 
Loving kindness, warmth, and affection for my daughters, our next generation. 
 

For Those Without Children by Michel Martin3 
 

Let us also “sing the praises of all those who are not mothers but excel at mothering . . .] 
. . . [those] who were not able to have children or chose not to or just didn't, but who 
step in and step up, even though they don't usually get the flowers, the cards or the 
brunch.  

                                                 
3 http://www.npr.org/templates/story/story.php?storyId=126674397  5/13/17 

http://www.npr.org/templates/story/story.php?storyId=126674397
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. . . the aunties who bought the graduation shoes you wanted and could not 
afford, or who took you out to lunch or the ballet or to church — just you — and 
made you feel special.  . . .  

[a parent’s] . . . friend who smoothed things over when you got caught with your 
boyfriend,  

or the one who sat through your soccer games and birthday parties and really 
looked like she was having a good time. 

. . . the one who shows up with a latte and takes your kids to the park just when you 
need it.  

. . . the ones who take nieces and nephews on college tours and on camping trips 
and, sometimes, go all in and take kids home, for a month or a year or forever . . 
. 

or, . . . those who are mothers at heart, even though children did not come to them. In 
this country, where we are expected to hold more tightly to ambition than to family, 
where we have the freedom to move far away from family both physically and 
emotionally, raising a family of one's own can be a very lonely thing, and these [friends 
who are not parents] make each family less of an island.  

Let us be thankful for . . . [those] who get involved, not for the sake of their children, but 
for the sake of yours and mine.” 

*Closing Hymn #1051      “We Are” 
 
*Closing 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.   
 
Extinguishing the Chalice       Nate Pawelek 
   
 
Sounding of the Gong 
 

 
Announcements                                                            Neil Schultes 

                     Board of Trustees 
 


