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We all met at Bonnie Lee’s home, and were warmly greeted by her, her daughter, and their wise and soulful dog, Othello, who quietly told me he was excited to have some new humans over to visit.  Happy chatter was evident in the kitchen as supper was being prepared, and gentle conversation emitted from the living room where people were graciously being introduced, with mingling among twelve familiar U.U.’s, and new “YoYo’s” taking place!

     
Amidst much laughter, and after delightfully dining on ceasar salad, garlic toast, and bowls of spicy chili, we all descended downstairs to take part in the planning part of the evening.  The piece of music, “Any Dream Will Do” was played as we stood, and swayed our bodies so that we would all be a little more energized, and fully present.  

     
After the sound of the chime, Gordon led us into the evening with a reading of thoughtful opening words, and asked us to contemplate what it would be like if we were to gaze upon the earth for the first time.  What would we think?  What would we say about this most marvelous new vision?  I imagined floating down on to the top of a steep ravine, feeling overwhelmed at the beauty of such an incredible site of blues and greens, birds flying overhead, chattering in the breeze, and the sun rising from the distance.  I could sense others standing near me, looking on in wonder by my side.  It was a breathtaking image.  This gave all of us the opportunity to get in touch with the larger reality and focus our thoughts. 


 Bonnie then explained the meaning of worship and told us that we can think of the word as representing “the affirming of worth”, which was a new way of thinking about giving praise for me.  I like the idea that we affirm what we believe is worthy from within ourselves, to others, to the world, to nature, to the universe.  Through this affirmation I believe we, too shall be affirmed of our worth.  Bonnie then lit the flame of the chalice, telling us that the flame is always present in all of us, and when we are together, it burns more brightly.

     
There was then a little laughter as Bonnie asked us each to choose a foam placemat with the colour that we felt represents us best, and as she did so she giggled as she dropped some of them.  This really helped to put people in a fun-loving mood!  She then asked us to write down one, or several of the gifts that we believe we bring to the world followed by a quest, or a purpose, an “ultimate concern” or something that we want to explore.  This was a powerful and thought-provoking exercise as people opened up very deeply on what they felt were the gifts they wished to share, and what they felt they wanted to seek with their time here.  As each person read out what they had written they were asked to place their colours and their words down next to another’s with whom they felt they connected. People felt inspired to seek truth, discover friendship, find meaning in their life, and become more of what they believe are their true “colours”.  Gifts were enormous: family; belief in the goodness of all people; music; and helping others to discover who they were meant to be, to name only a few.  At the end there was a beautiful collage of colours and our “gift” papers on the floor.  What a world we had created within that small, precious circle. Othello was most intrigued and circled around the coloured sculpture, carefully examining what the humans were creating.  I believe it met with his approval, as he often gazed into the centre of the room with a look of regal acknowledgment.

     
Out of our gifts and quests, we uncovered themes that would inspire upcoming services. We filled all the slots for the Winter-Spring with many topics on reserve in our Sunday Services Bank.  Everyone was asked to “Bishop, or Co-Bishop” (BHSP = Buck Stops Here Person) a service and we all worked together with post-it notes on deciding what would fit together and what topics would complement each other and synchronize with the seasons. It worked amazingly well, and people were very generous with their efforts to ensure that the plan was both meaningful, and purposeful, in hopes that others will enjoy what will be offered.

     
We then listened to a little more music and Bonnie led the dance of intuitive movement, circling around to each member and sharing a special moment with everyone.  Some of us danced softly together in celebration of what we had just experienced.

     
Closing thoughts were read and Bonnie quietly extinguished the flame of the chalice to bring the evening to a close.  For me, this had special significance as I silently said goodbye to someone special in my life, learning just that day she had left this world.  I appreciated this extra special gift immensely and thought how incredible life is when it presents such moments of lucidity and meaning.  

     
We all then eagerly ascended the stairs to enjoy a selection from the wonderful array of sweet goodies.  Much had been accomplished. 


I felt I had met some marvelous new friends. I experienced a connection to a community of people who want to share deeply in what it is to be human, and whose graceful nature, and passion for meaning and purpose in our common journey both inspired and warmed my heart.    

     
As I left Bonnie’s home, some of the men were singing acappella in the kitchen, and it appeared that the kettle was being put on for tea and coffee.  Othello walked us to the door and told me that he was very impressed that there would be a service dedicated to the animals, and he was especially excited that it would happen in June at an outdoor picnic! 
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