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CAPITAL CAMPAIGN–GO LYNDALE!
By Elly Wagner
 
Such an exciting time at Lyndale Church as we go into our Capital Campaign full speed ahead! Thanks to everyone who made the Kickoff Sunday November 18th a great success and to everyone who attended. We had a wonderful worship service with Richard Pemberton preaching an inspiring sermon, which is reprinted in this newsletter, Doug Malchow and Joyce Battcher-Malchow teaming up to do a Capital Campaign offering invitation, special music by the folk band, and ending with the outstanding Campaign Song with lyrics by Mindy Eschedor (Also in this newsletter and sung again on celebration Sunday). Mary Vanderford did her usual excellent job of organizing the lunch, and it was interesting to have people vote on the three things about Lyndale Church that mean the most to them, reminding us how special our church is. Thanks to Mary Lewis, too, for sharing her story with us, and to Don for arranging tours of the Ministry Center.
 
And of course that’s only the beginning. Besides our visitation team reaching out to people in the congregation during the next few weeks, there will be other special things going on, with more special music in worship including Janet Skidmore’s singing of "Beautiful City"  from Godspell for our Capital Campaign, and offering invitations by Rebecca Voelkel, Sarah Hanna, and Glenn Crown. The ending celebration will be on October 16th–stay tuned for more details on that as we get closer to that date. And as Joyce said most eloquently, please give from your heart in whatever way you can!
PASTOR’S COLUMN

Don Portwood

I hope you can find some time to grab a comfortable place to sit, lean back and read this newsletter.  There’s enough going on to fill a book.  So I’ll keep mine short.  Check out the great sermon Richard Pemberton, chaplain of the Capital Campaign Committee preached on our kickoff Sunday.  There’s plenty of information about Sunday School and Adult Ed. too as well as a great speech Rebecca Voelkel gave when she was honored, that we asked her to submit.  Also, a new poem  by Holly Dowds published in a new book.  You can catch up on the ministry center, renovation and decisions being made and plenty more.  Come celebrate with us! 

SIMPSON SHELTER REPORT
Mary Vanderford

Simpson Shelter - A Joint Project between Lyndale and Salem churches

Last September 7th the Simpson Shelter "gang" was composed of 4 Salem folks - Gene Sandler, Edi Hassan, Jim Hellert and Sarah Podenski - and 7 Lyndale folks - Larry Pray, James Bartholomew, Theresa Herman, Diane Peterson, Sydney Moreno, Dione Clare and Mary Vanderford. 
This project has become truly a two church ministry --- and that's something to celebrate.

If you haven't been involved recently, come join us.  We always have fun, and are "out-of-there" by 8:00pm. Preparations begin at 5:30pm. Simpson Shelter is housed in Simpson United Methodist Church on First Ave. and 28th St.  Our next dates are Thurs., October 6th and Wed., November 2nd.  Email or call Mary Martin to volunteer: mary.martin@metrostate.edu) 

218-947-4635.
FOOD SHELF

Reminder: You can always bring food shelf donations to church.   These donations of non-perishable items can be left in the “food basket” near the sign up table. They are regularly delivered to Simpson Food Shelf. Financial donations can be given through the weekly offerings, designating “food shelf” in the memo.
CHILDREN MINISTRY: SUNDAY SCHOOL 
Kathy Hayden
 

As I write this we have had only one rotation of the Noah story. You will hear more next month. 
The October schedule is as follows:

Oct 2nd last week with the Noah story. 3-5 year olds will do arts and crafts, 6-7 year olds will do drama, and 8-9 year olds will do science.

Oct 9th is our bonus week and focuses on our service projects of Heiffer project and CROP Walk. 

Oct 16th thru Oct 30 we will study the story of Ruth and Naomi using drama, games, arts and crafts. 
Do you have a passion for the story of Ruth and Naomi? Do you have a gift, a talent in drama/storytelling, arts/crafts, and playing games?  We could use you as a SS volunteer Oct 16, 23, and 30. Talk to Kathy Hayden, call 612-209-9515, or email kathspirit@aol.com. 

 

Oct 2. Bring your (leashed and stuffed) animals to worship for a blessing.  

Oct 9 CROP Walk: Help raise money and awareness for hunger needs locally and around the world.  Join a multi-age group from Lyndale and Salem on Sunday afternoon, October 9.  Registration begins at 1:30 p.m. at Augsburg College.  Sign up to walk-pick up a pledge form, or register with the Lyndale/Salem team on line.  Sponsor a walker and support the work of Church World Service. Go to www.mplscropwalk.org, Click on Donate at the top, I want to Support a team!  There is a Salem/Lyndale team page for online giving.) 
REJOICE AND CELEBRATE
By Elly Wagner

We’ve known all along about Rebecca Voelkel being outstanding, but on September 17th, she was given the Outstanding Alumni Award from Earlham College in Richmond, Indiana. Earlham is a Quaker institution, and Rebecca referred in her acceptance speech to the focus on listening she experienced at Earlham and how, in her work in the pro-LGBT religious movement, "Everything starts and returns to a sense of God’s extravagant love and justice and our role of listening for God’s voice in others and in our own lives." She talked about two gifts that the LGBT community brings that the world desperately needs, "coming out and chosen family." We celebrate the recognition Rebecca received and appreciate her witness both within our congregation and in many many places around the country.
 
We were saddened to learn of Nancy Homdrom’s mother’s death. She died peacefully on September 11th, surrounded by her family with love and comfort. Frieda was 87 years old and had suffered from a heart condition for 4 years. We extend our prayers and sympathy to Nancy as well as Nathan and Katie on the loss of their grandmother.
 
BethAnne’s grandmother, Elsie, also died recently. BethAnne says she passed peacefully early on September 17th and that the family had a wonderful birthday party for her the day before she died, a very special way to celebrate her life. We pray for peace for everyone in BethAnne’s family at the loss of this special person.
 
We also hold Joyce Battcher-Malchow and Doug Malchow in our prayers as Joyce begins her 24 chemotherapy treatments. We pray that she is being held in God’s healing light and we surround her with our love and positive energy.
 
We also rejoice with Sidney, Dionn and Mariah as they’ve experienced some resolution to an earlier prayer request.  We pray for Jaina Portwood’s father, Alvin McClure, who has been diagnosed with bone cancer. And for Kayla Collins as she goes through a difficult family time.
 
We rejoice and join Claire Klein in welcoming her new niece, Ellianna Claire, the daughter of her brother Nick and Amanda. Ellianna was born on August 31st in Sheboygan, Wisconsin. We also hold Claire’s grandmother in our thoughts and prayers, as she struggles with having had a stroke 6 months ago and now possibly another one more recently.
 
I am still on the email list for Trish and Richard Bruxvoort Colligan and bring news of them for old timers who remember their time at Lyndale Church. Trish has been doing teaching and spiritual direction work with women and Richard conducts Psalm workshops and worship leading along with the singing they both do. They are leading a drum making retreat on October 21st and 22nd if anyone is interested in heading down to Strawberry Point, Iowa this fall.
 
Congratulations to Holly Dowds on having her poem "Invasion" published in "The Talking Stick" (volume 20) a Jack Pine Bloc publication. It is a moving and candid piece about healing and recovery in her struggle with mental illness, as her world turned from gray to colorful through support from her children in the form of brightly colored cards. We applaud her accomplishment and her openness. (read it below)

Please keep Teri Homan and her family in your prayers as she struggles with needing to reduce medication that was toxic to her and experiencing both physical and emotional effects from cutting down. It is being very challenging to her as well as her partner Jeanine Dorfman, Joshua, and Lillian, and we pray Teri will soon be experiencing a deep sense of well-being.
 
We continue prayers for BethAnne Nelson’s Uncle Patrick who is now done with his cancer treatment for a melanoma, that he may remain cancer free and regain his strength. We also need to keep BethAnne in our prayers as she takes a second job in addition to her full time position at Abbott Northwestern as a cardiac analyst. She will be working at the Barnes and Noble’s Book Store in Calhoun Village but we are pleased that she doesn’t work on Sundays so hopefully we will still see her in worship. 

I celebrated my 70th birthday on September 17th and had a wonderful croning ceremony that my friend Margareth planned for me. In a culture that often isn’t supportive of our aging process, I believe it is important to celebrate the wisdom and experience we gather as we get older, so it was very moving for me to go through this ritual and become a crone.
 
Remember to share what’s happening with you, so others at Lyndale can share in your special times. Let me know in person, by email at ellyrw@aol.com or by phone at 952-922-7703.
    

INVASION
By Holly Dowds
Once, my life was invaded by grays;

days turned gray, nights darker,

no specific shades, 
just the desertion of colors.

For days, gray held me to the sofa,

me staring at the ceiling.

The walk to and from the bathroom called for more sleep.

Grayness pulled out my strength, 
until it was too hard to hold a book.

On the television the re-runs

looked black and white to me; 
no matter,

I couldn't make sense of the shows anyway.
During my days at the Behavioral Health Center,

one color attacked (just when I was starting to feel normal).

It was night when a slice of light--a fluorescent pale-blue-- 

stretched from the door hinges into my black room;

Hearing the quiet steps of staff shoes,

I shut my eyes but felt him looking at me; I knew it was a him.

After he left, I started to shake and my body went cold.

Gratefully, I fell back to sleep; cruelly he repeated his visits,

By morning you'd think I was just pulled from Lake Superior.

I complained; only God knows where I found that voice;

new policy called for same-sex bed checks.

Other patients looked silently into my eyes

signaling their deepest approval and appreciation.

Before long, what should arrive,

but Get well, Mom cards from my sons,

draw with bright Crayola colors.

IMAGES OF GOD: WHAT’S THE DIFFERENCE?

 

Adult Education is taking on God and Goddess language during October. Don explored the concept of male and female images of Deity in a sermon in July of 2010, based on the book, The Dance of the Dissident Daughte" by Sue Monk Kidd.  Then Elly wrote a Lenten meditation and led a session at the women's retreat with a brief history of Goddess worship and possibilities for either combining male and female terminology or finding non-gender suggestive words for the Divine. Now you have a chance to join the conversation during Adult Ed. 
How do you feel about the words we use for Deity and what does it mean for all of us at Lyndale Church?  Is it time for a change? Elly will lead the first two sessions, October 2 and 9, and address the feminine divine and a variety of gender and non-gender images of the Deity. The October 16 session will scan some of the other Biblical language for God and also ways that God has been described with collective and communal images. The fourth session on the 23rd will look at challenges and opportunities we confront when we change how we talk about God and the images we use. Gregory, Fred, and Mary Martin will help lead these discussions. 
Come and challenge yourself to some new ways of referring to Goddess in the front room of the Egg and I, 9:15 a.m.  You can even have breakfast.  And invite some friends.
NOVEMBER NEWSLETTER DEADLINE
Monday October 24

DEVELOPMENT UPDATE
Don Portwood
The Ministry Board has been working diligently to understand and make decisions on how our dollars should best be spent.  There have been cost overruns in some areas, credits in other areas.  Overall, this allowed us to make a dent in our “wish list”. The garden level floor (irregular concrete) will be carpeted and the north sanctuary (carpeted) will now have a wood floor installed.
Workers have begun digging and prepping the driveway area between Greenleaf and the Ministry Center.  Interior work continues: drywalling walls, adding more HVAC in the fellowship hall, lighting boxes.  The big windows on the top level of the new entrance are being installed.  But, the factory in Pennsylvania that was making the smaller windows and front doors on the grade level was flooded by Hurricane Irene.  Because they will not start production in time, Watson Forsberg has canceled that order and is looking for a substitute company.  Stone work is beginning around the new entrance and the steel has arrived (siding) for covering some of the outside of the building.  The aluminum windows for the garden level also weren’t available, so wooded windows with storms are being ordered.  

Groups are talking about every facet of the project from worship design to chairs, landscaping, security, kitchen.  We’ll begin trying to figure out what items we’ll need in the ministry center (tables, chairs bookcases, etc.) and how we’ll make the move for all three churches.  The Ministry Covenant with three Churches is nearly completed and we are still being told the building will be finished by the end of November. But a final occupancy permit from the City of Minneapolis must be in hand before we move in, so I’ll be happy to have Christmas Eve in the new space.  
A group is forming to make recommendations and plans for celebrations at completion.  Some of these festivities may happen yet in 2011, but the main events will take place in early 2012.  

MINNESOTA UNITED FOR FAMILIES

Members of the United Church of Christ are at the heart of the movement for marriage equality in Minnesota.  More than 550 people of faith from across Minnesota, including Claire Klein and Don Portwood, gathered in Minneapolis to kick off the faith-based campaign for marriage equality. We also began organizing to oppose the anti-LGBT marriage amendment which will be on the ballot in November 2012.

We heard plans for the 14-month campaign against the constitutional amendment, learned about the importance of telling our stories as the best way to change hearts, and committed ourselves to working for full marriage equality beyond November 2012. 
The UCC breakout group was the largest, with more than 90 participants. We practiced telling our stories of why marriage equality matters to us, and then brainstormed dozens of ways - great and small - that we could share the divine, Still-Speaking message that marriage should be open to all. We went into the night with singing.

The Lyndale Council wants marriage equality to be a major mission for the year leading up to the 2012 election.  More info later.
OCTOBER
CALENDAR 
Sunday, October 2

9:15 a.m.  Christian Ed for all ages 
10:30 a.m.  Worship, with communion in the theater.  Blessing of the animals

Thursday, October 6
5:30 p.m.  Simpson Shelter

Sunday, October 9 

9:15 a.m. Christian Ed for all ages
10:30 a.m.  Worship in the theater

1:30 p.m.  CROP Walk

Thursday, October 13
9:00 a.m.  Faith and Fellowship at Audrey’s. 

Sunday, October 16

9:15 a.m. Christian Ed for all ages
10:30 a.m. Worship in the theater.  Dedication of Capital Funds gifts and celebration.

Tuesday October 18
6:30 p.m.  Stewardship Council at Portwood’s. 

Sunday, October 23

9:15 a.m. Christian Ed for all ages
10:30 a.m. Worship in the theater

Monday, October 24
NOVEMBER NEWSLETTER DEADLINE

Thursday, October 27
9:00 a.m.  Faith and Fellowship at Audrey’s.  

7:00 p.m.  Ministry Board at First
Sunday, October 30

9:15 a.m.  Christian Ed for all ages 
10:30 a.m.  All Saints Day Worship, in the theater.

BREAD AND ROSES 

The sermon preached at the kickoff of the Lyndale Capital Campaign by Richard Pemberton 9/18/11

Is memory a mirror of the past?  Or does memory reshape the past much as an artist reshapes the materials she uses into a new creation?  The Scripture readings you just heard certainly raise this question for us.  In the Psalm, which is a poem of sacred memory, the psalmist recounts Israel’s wilderness experience in celebratory language – Yahweh lead the people out of bondage in Egypt, and miraculously supplied all their needs.  “They asked, and he brought forth quails, and gave them food from heaven in abundance.”  
But in the passage from Exodus, which chronicles through legend the Hebrew peoples’ wilderness experience as it unfolded, the mood is hardly celebratory, and the people don’t really ask, at least not in the way we try to teach our children to ask.  Rather, they complain rather bitterly against Moses, and, by implication, against their God.  “If only we had died at the hands of the Lord in the land of Egypt, as we sat by our fleshpots and ate our fill of bread; for you have brought us out into this wilderness to kill this whole assembly with hunger.”  Of course, this account of how things were for them in Egypt is also a memory, and quite a distorted one at that.  If we go back a few chapters in Exodus, where the actual circumstances of the Hebrew people as slaves in Egypt is recounted, we see that they had very little time to sit around their fleshpots, and were often hungry and desperate.  They were beaten and abused, their babies were threatened with murder, they groaned under their burdens, and out of their groaning, God heard them, and commissioned Moses to lead them out of bondage.  

So just as the psalmist paints the Hebrew peoples’ wilderness experience in glowing terms, the Hebrew people have a distorted and idealized memory of their lives in Egypt.  That seems to be how memory works for us.  So often, we recollect difficult and trying experiences in our individual or collective lives with a romanticized gloss.  Consider, for example, the glorification of the lives of times of America’s so-called “greatest generation” – those who lived through the great depression and served in World War II.  We see those times as in a Normal Rockwell painting.  But we only have to read John Steinbeck, or listen to Woody Guthrie, or look at Arthur Rothstein’s famous depression-era photographs to know that the Great Depression was, well, depressing.  As for World War II, well, let’s see – death camps for Jews, gays, Communists and others, European civilization plunged into barbaric darkness, deathly bombings like those over London and Dresden, and the unleashing of a nuclear nightmare upon innocent civilians in Japan – maybe not so great.  

These idealized memories serve an important cultural purpose for us.  We seem to need them in order to define ourselves, to shape our identities.  They’re not necessarily bad or wrong.  They provide us with a way to honor our ancestors and those who went before us, to honor their struggles and their legacies.  The psalmist uses an idealized memory of the wilderness experience to praise the fidelity of Israel’s God and the covenant bond between God and God’s people.  On the other hand, the peoples’ idealization of their slavery in Egypt is much less helpful, but equally predictable.  Just as we use idealized memory for praise and honor, we also use it to complain and challenge and condemn.  

And, as historian Howard Zinn shows in his great study, A People’s History of the United States, those with economic and cultural dominance craft an idealized, white-washed history of their own ancestors in order to justify their unjustifiable power and privilege.  And they do this at the expense of the people they’ve oppressed, trying to erase the heroic struggles those people waged against the oppression imposed on them.  

Lyndale Church is now nearing the end of its own sojourn in the wilderness, as the construction of our new ministry center nears completion.  I want to be careful in drawing too close an analogy between our comparatively minor inconveniences here at Intermedia Arts and the experience of slavery in Egypt.  As you know, the Exodus text has been very important to oppressed people throughout the Americas, whether in resisting chattel slavery, fighting for civil rights or seeking political liberation in Central and South America.  Here at Lyndale, we cannot make the same sort of claims.   Still, I think there are ways in which the Exodus story, and the sacred memories of it, can help us understand our own history as a community at Lyndale, and can serve as an inspiration and also as a warning about the future we are entering into at this time.  

When Lyndale moved to the Intermedia Arts Center, I had thought it might bring us closer to the gospels.  From what we can tell from the gospels, Jesus didn’t own a house, let alone a building or a megachurch campus.  “Foxes have holes, and birds of the air have nests; but the Son of Man has nowhere to lay his head,” Jesus says.  Immediately after that, a disciple asks Jesus whether he can bury his father before beginning to follow Jesus, to which Jesus replies, “Follow me, and let the dead bury their own dead.”  
These are hard sayings, and if we’re honest about them, we’ll admit they make us uncomfortable.  As I said, I came to Lyndale because I wanted an edgier church, a church on the margins, where the Gospel is preached and lived.  And on the whole, it has met my hopes and expectations.  But I hadn’t been attending Lyndale very long before I found out that I had an idealized understanding of how this congregation felt about its sojourn here at Intermedia Arts. After talking to about the fifth Lyndalian over two or three Sundays about how hard and frustrating it was to be without a church building, I realized how unsought after this wilderness experience was.  The prophet Jeremiah refers to Israel’s wilderness sojourn as its honeymoon period with its God, but it seemed that for the Lyndale congregation, worshipping here at Intermedia Arts is no honeymoon.  More like a scene out of Who’s Afraid of Virginia Woolf.  

And I guess why wouldn’t that be our reaction?  After all, it’s no fun at all to set up and take down our altar and chairs every week, to have no place we can reliably meet for bible study or other meetings, to have to use an unturned piano to accompany us when we sing our hymns, to sit on folding chairs in a garage half the time.  As the Hebrew people could have told us, wandering around hungry and homeless in the wilderness is not a pleasant experience. 

So now we’re preparing to move into our own space – albeit a space we’re sharing with two other congregations.  And we’re launching a Capital Campaign to help pay for it.  You’ll be hearing a lot more about that quite soon.  Is the new Ministry Center going to be like arriving in the Promised Land for Lyndale?  I understand folks were feeling that way last Sunday, when some of us took a tour of the new building.  The space seems so well-designed, so able to facilitate the life of our congregation.  We’ll have good flow, lots of comfortable places to meet and worship and a commercial-grade kitchen, in which we can prepare food for community fellowship and celebrations.  And we’ll be sharing the space with other congregations, which will increase our visibility and capacity for outreach into the broader LynLake community.  

How are we going to use this increased visibility and outreach capacity?  Will we reach out to our neighbors?  To people with ethnic heritages that differ from most of ours, new immigrants, younger people who have given up on church?  Will we use our new kitchen to prepare food for the hungry?  Will make our meeting space available to social justice activities – not just those concerned about Palestine or Central America, but those who are challenging the local powers and principalities that collect our property taxes and grant us our building permits?  Will we enter into dialogue with Muslims, Jews, Buddhists, atheists or Wicca practitioners?   Will we find time to plant a garden filled with native plants and wild roses?

I ask these questions because even after we move into our new Ministry Center, we’ll still be wilderness dwellers.  That’s not going to change, because that’s where we find ourselves as progressive/liberal/radical Christians, or whatever we want to call ourselves. 

In his most recent book, Cadences of Home: Preaching Among Exiles, UCC theologian Walter Brueggemann explains how it is that Christians who take the gospel message seriously are cultural exiles these days, regardless of where we worship:

[S]erious, reflective Christians find themselves increasingly at odds with the dominant value of consumer capitalism and its supportive military patriotism; there is no easy or obvious way to hold together core faith claims and the social realities around us.  Reflective Christians are increasingly “resident aliens” . . . .  If it be insisted that church members are still in places of social power and influence, I suggest that such Christians only need to act and speak out of any serious conviction concerning the public claims of the gospel, and it becomes promptly evident that we are outsiders to the flow of power.  I propose that pastors and parishioners together may usefully take into account this changed social reality of the marginalization of faith, a marginalization perhaps felt more strongly by young people.  (p.2)
This is not a new problem.  It seems that the Hebrew peoples’ entry into the Promised Land presented ample opportunities for greed and injustice to take root.   It was against this injustice that the prophets protested.  Amos shouts out, “Hear this, you that trample on the needy, and bring ruin to the land . . . . buying the poor for silver and the needy for a pair of sandals . . . Shall not the land tremble on this account, and everyone mourns who lives in it.”  And addressing those who just want to go to the temple in order to find some personal peace and quiet, to have a cup of wine with their friends and find some comfort from the words of the priests, the prophet Jeremiah says, “We look for peace, but find no good, for a time of healing, but there is terror instead.”  Isaiah warns against the perils of a society where the guilty are acquitted for a bribe and the innocent are deprived of their rights.  
Well, as we sit here today, we know that innocent people are languishing without due process in Guantanamo. The United States has the largest percentage of its people incarcerated of any country in the world, and yet not one major player in the vast economic fraud that gave rise to the global recession (or depression) that we’re still facing today has been prosecuted.  In the face of this, not even to mention the war and violence the United States is inflicting all over the world, how can we not feel like exiles?  And so, as we prepare to move to our new Ministry Center, and to launch our Capital Campaign, we should not assume that our exilic period has ended.  But we do have some new opportunities, if we choose to embrace them.  
I went from being a skeptic to an enthusiast for this investment in the Ministry Center because I came to see how it might become a place of support, stability and hope for the south Minneapolis community.  I now envision the Ministry Center as a forum where Christians, Muslims, Jews, Buddhists, atheists and agnostics gather together to read and debate the Bible and other sacred texts.  I envision it as a place of nourishment and shelter for the hungry and homeless, whose numbers are growing by the day.  I see it as a facility for social justice groups to meet, to challenge the structures that create poverty, homelessness and hunger.  I see it as a center for eco-justice, where we practice sustainable living and strive to save the planet from impending human-caused apocalypse.  I envision our children being nurtured there, encouraged to explore their spirituality without guilt or shame, learning the lessons of love and justice that Jesus and the prophets taught.  And I see it as a place where our elders can share their experiences and wisdom with the young, so that we can become a multi-generational community. 
  What do you see?  What do you envision as our new possibilities?  What is it worth to you and how can you support it?  I ask these questions with sincerity but also with caution.  Because these hopeful possibilities are exactly that – possibilities, potentialities.  Experience teaches that we often fall into familiar patterns of insularity.  Or we could become overwhelmed with all the responsibilities presented by this new Ministry Center, as we are such a small and over-stretched congregation.  

There are no assurances as to how things will turn out.  Still, it’s interesting to consider what our institutional memories will be 10 or 20 or 50 years from now, when those of us who remain here, and others who will follow us, reflect on this pivotal moment in our history.  Will we, the Lyndale community, be complaining like the Hebrew people did against Moses about how much better things were in the past, or will we be celebrating how God brought us out the wilderness, into a new home, with joy and singing? 

EARLHAM COLLEGE

OUTSTANDING ALUMNI AWARD

Rev. Rebecca Voelkel

September 17, 2011

Thank you, Will for that overwhelming introduction.  Truly, I am a bit at a loss for words at the very idea of this experience.  When I look around at not only my own classmates—Will, Joel Rittle and Mark Rebstock who nominated me for this award and so many others whose life and work since being at Earlham is nothing short of remarkable, I am given pause to have my ministry and movement in which I am privileged to work, recognized.  Thank you.  

Honestly, as I’ve spoken to other religious leaders in the pro-lesbian, gay, bisexual and transgender religious movement they have noted that religious officials often see in us a threat or in some cases, an enemy.  While this is shifting, it is still largely true. So, to have Earlham not only welcome me back to campus, but bestow this honor, speaks volumes about the character of this truly special place.  And I am blessed to return thanks to God for each of you and all of you.

Since hearing about this award, I’ve been joking that I really should title my short remarks, “Everything I Needed to Know in Life, I learned at Earlham.”  I realize this may sound like hyperbole, but it is largely true.  

It is the values that I learned at Earlham that have guided my life’s work.  While a student, I learned the Quaker value of seeking and hearkening to “that of God within each and every person.”  I learned about the giants in the Civil Rights, feminist, Latin American Liberation Theology movements and so many others.  These taught the importance 

of seeking to do justice, genuine justice, in non-violent ways—on a personal, communal, societal and global level.  And I learned that any prayer I have of being able to do any 

of this comes from the practice of regular and deep silence which makes listening-- for God, for discernment, for whatever it is you call that energy of wisdom-- possible.  

None of these were a one-off learning.  They were woven into the practice of daily life.  Every week, I attended College Meeting for worship in which at least 20 minutes of the service was in silence.  Most public events were preceded by silence, as were several of my classes, so that out of a place of listening, we might speak.  And, I have a vivid memory of performing Bach’s Requiem with the Concert Choir—eight parts and many, many 

pages of music were memorized so that when it came time to perform, our focus was on listening—to one another, to the beautiful cello and to the swell and energy of the music.

Much of what I and those in the pro-LGBT religious movement do is help equip folks for work within their own faith and spiritual communities.  We teach relational organizing and story-telling.  And we try to teach it in the frame of the intersections of all movements for liberation.  Everything starts and returns to a sense of God’s extravagant love and justice and our role of listening for God’s voice in others and in our own lives.  When I started in my current job, there were 1300 welcoming congregations within the Christian and Unitarian contexts.  Today there are nearly 4500.  In the Muslim movement, there are now 40 women and LGBT led mosques and prayer circles.  And in the Jewish movement there is a burgeoning Welcoming Synagogue Program.  Every single one of these congregations and communities has gone through a process that asks its members to listen, to hear and to see that of the Holy One in one another.  

One quick example.  One church with which we worked was trying to wrestle with whether to start exploring becoming welcoming.  The church council talked about it at 3 consecutive meetings and it came down to a mom of a gay son and a young straight dad arguing with each other.  Finally, the mom, who had been trained in our method of listening, approached the young dad and asked if he would meet her the following Sunday after church 

and could he bring some pictures of his family.  When they met, she brought a picture of her family including her son and his partner.  He brought a grocery bag full of pictures 

of his.  For 55 minutes, she listened as he told her stories about his kids and his wife and their life.  At the end, she showed him her family picture.  What emerged from that listening was his fear and exhaustion and not knowing whether he could do what he felt he 

was called to do as a dad.  He was afraid that if they did a process of welcoming for LGBT families, his would be forgotten.  She promised that she would be there for him and 

pray for him.  The next week, he wasn’t transformed into a huge LGBT supporter, but he stood aside and let the welcoming process begin.  It is that simple and that revolutionary.  Just like I learned here at Earlham in Peace and Global Studies, in religious life, in Women’s studies, in Concert Choir.

Worth lifting up is that in our movement we are trying to move away from a primary focus on the ways in which LGBT people experience pain, suffering and exclusion.  Because, 

really, there are so many gifts that the LGBT community brings that the world desperately needs. Two of these are coming out and chosen family.

Coming out is an authenticity.  It is an act of claiming what you know as truth revealed through your own flesh and bones and deepest desires.  It is saying yes to a holy yearning for love and life.  The other particular gift of the LGBT community is chosen family.  When so many of us were and in some cases, still are, kicked out or shunned from our biological families because we came out, we turned to friends to form family.  

In a world such as ours where we are goaded every day to fit in, to live up to the picture of what right and successful and good are, the challenge and witness of coming out is critically needed.  In a world in which individualism has run wild, the witness and challenge of chosen family based on covenants that aren’t about marriage or property or contract can be transformative.  It can be the realization that radical community is one of those things that can help save us.  In our world where violence threatens to overwhelm us, we desperately need the vulnerability and honesty coming out and chosen family bring.  This is not only true for LGBT people, it is true for all of us.

Will mentioned his wife, Amy.  Amy was a sister-friend.  In many ways, Earlham not only gave me the values that have shaped my life and the practices to embody them, but Earlham also gave me a set of friends—chosen family, really—that have been the touchstones to help me return, again and again, to those practices and values.  Amy was chief amongst them.  Her life, her life with MS and her death remain among my greatest teachers.

I will leave you with one of her stories.  It was at a time when Amy’s MS was progressing rapidly and she was struggling with the reality that she was having to increasingly rely 

on others for help.  This was difficult for her as she had lived her life as an activist and a giver of help, not a receiver.  On this day, Amy was in her electric wheelchair and was heading home and she miscalculated the side of the sidewalk, tipped her chair and fell out.  A man about the age of her father was driving and saw her.  He stopped his car and ran over to help her get back into her chair.  After Amy profusely apologized and 

thanked him simultaneously, he stopped her.  He said, “you know, I have not been very 

good to my own daughter who is about your age, and she won’t speak to me.  Somehow, your letting me help heals that a little.  It is I who am grateful to you.”

When she told me this, she said, “You know, Reb, I’m trying to remember that there is power in my vulnerability.  Connections, healing I never would have made without it.”

I give thanks to Earlham for so many things—the values, the practices and for Amy and 

Will and all the other chosen family that remind me of the connections and healing that is possible.  Thank you.
THE CAPITAL CAMPAIGN SONG
words by Mindy Eschedor

to the tune of “With A Little Bit O’ Luck” from My Fair Lady, with apologies to Lerner and Lowe

The Lyndale Church was founded in the 1880s  So it could serve the people of Lyn-Lake

It started out as just a tiny chapel – but With a little bit of luck, with a little bit of luck With a little bit of luck Lyndale grew! With a little bit, with a little bit, With a little bit of luck, Lyndale grew.

Then Lyndale moved a few blocks to the west. A second move, and then it put down roots. The building housed the active congregation, and - With a little bit of luck, with a little bit of luck,

Membership had hit an all time high!  With a little luck, with a little luck  Membership had hit an all time high.

The congregation drifted to the suburbs, And with that big brick building we were stuck!

Then Lyndale Church met Salem English Luth’ran, A congregation in a very similar boat.  So Lyndale Church proposed to Salem Lutheran: hey! Form a partnership, perhaps, with a partnership, perhaps, We could share a space and stay afloat!  With a partnership, with a partnership,  With a partnership we both could stay afloat.  With a partnership, with a partnership, We could share a space and stay afloat!

But there were grander plans in store - The building sold, and we were on the move once more!

We trusted God to get us through the wild, not knowing how, or why or where or when. We trusted God, and bravely we have sojourned on --

In the wilderness we went, in the wilderness we went, In the wilderness with open hearts. In the wilderness, in the wilderness, In the wilderness at Intermedia Arts  (2x)




The worship center’s making progress, But with a little bit of funds it can make more!  So now we’ve found a third church for our venture:  First Christian folks will come and join our crew.  Three churches pioneering on together, and – With little help from God, with a little help from God, We have altered plans and hopes anew! With a little help, with a little help,  With a little help from God we’ve hopes anew.

With a little help, with a little help,

With a little bit of awesome help.

The plans are grand and terribly exciting,  But funds run short to do all that we hope.  To bridge the gap we’re asking for investments – it’s 

Our Capital Campaign, it’s our capital campaign, It’ll help us meet our bloomin’ goals!  With a Capital, with a Capital, wth a Capital Campaign we’ll hit our goals!  With a Capital, with a Capital, with a Campaign we will hit our goals!

So think about how you can help your Lyndale, Give from your heart and help us plan the next phase.

Give what you can and think about our future, and with a Capital Campaign, with a capital campaign,

Lyndale’s ministry will soon see brighter days.  With a Capital, with a Capital, with a Capital Campaign we’ll hit our goals! With a Capital, with a Capital, with a Capital Campaign we’ll hit our goals!

With a Capital, with a Capital, With a Capital Campaign we’ll hit our goals! With a Capital, with a Capital, With a Capital Campaign we’ll hit our goals!
CROP WALK 

This year’s CROP Walk will be Sunday, October 9 beginning at Augsburg College at 1:30 p.m.  The funds raised by the CROP Walk support the hunger ministries of Church World Service with 25% of the fund going to local feeding programs and 25% to north Minneapolis’ tornado hit areas.  A bike ride is also available this year.  Details at church, or look up online: Minneapolis Metro CROP Walk.  There is a Salem/Lyndale team page for online giving.  Go to: www.cropwalk.org and follow the instructions to find our local walk.  

OCTOBER BIRTHDAYS
10/1
Mary Vanderford

10/8
John Gustav-Wrathall

Donna Hillebrand

10/12
Diane Peterson

10/14
Curt Cordahl

10/15
Isabel Sydny Moreno

10/17
Dylan Thuras

10/22
Barbara Portwood

Dan VanderPloeg

10/23
Julie Heller

Aviva Meyerhoff

Yardena Meyerhoff

Brittany Pfleiderer

10/25
Brad McNaught







PAGE  
((9(

