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The living tradition which we share draws from many sources: 

· Direct experience of that transcending mystery and wonder, affirmed in all cultures, which moves us to a renewal of the spirit and an openness to the forces which create and uphold life; 

· Words and deeds of prophetic women and men which challenge us to confront powers and structures of evil with justice, compassion, and the transforming power of love; 

· Wisdom from the world's religions which inspires us in our ethical and spiritual life; 

· Jewish and Christian teachings which call us to respond to God's love by loving our neighbors as ourselves; 

· Humanist teachings which counsel us to heed the guidance of reason and the results of science, and warn us against idolatries of the mind and spirit. 

· Spiritual teachings of earth-centered traditions which celebrate the sacred circle of life and instruct us to live in harmony with the rhythms of nature. 


Grateful for the religious pluralism which enriches and ennobles our faith, we are inspired to deepen our understanding and expand our vision. 

From the Principles and Purposes of the Unitarian Universalist Association.  Adopted as a Bylaw by the 1984, 1985, and 1995 General Assemblies.



I.  In the Beginning

	In the beginning: silence

In the beginning: wonder

In the beginning: beauty

In the beginning: death.

Kingdom of marvels, 

terror and splendor, 

Province of dust and breath; 

Woven in time of 

promise and hunger, 

Heaven on holy earth.

Curious creature, 

knowing and choosing,

Risen of mortal clay;

Heart-broken pilgrim, 

finding and losing

Light of the common day.

Source of all, again renew

Life more abundant, 

life more true.

Summon these moments, 

sudden and few;

Joyful and tender; 

spirit of wonder... 

Dew on the lily, 

gem in the lotus

Star in the summer sky,

Thundering mountain, 

altar of fire,

Tear in the loving eye.


	Holy the mystery; 

holy the journey;

Holy the hour of prayer.

Blessed and merciful; 

blessed and generous; 

Sacred as simple air.

Source of all…

On the horizon: justice

On the horizon: kinship

On the horizon: wisdom

On the horizon: peace.

Summoning duty, 

touch of compassion,

Keeper of song and flame;

Struggle and silence, 

praise and thanksgiving, 

Truth beyond every name.

Source of all…

In the beginning, 

on the horizon:

Life!




II. Transformation
When all that you see is children starving, 

poisoned forest, and cities burning --

And their eyes, haunted eyes, empty eyes… 

When all that you know is pain and hunger, 

fear and hiding, and ancient hatred, 

And the lies, shining lies, lethal lies… 

Something dies, honor dies, innocence dies… 

If all you can do is light a candle, 

tell a story, or keep a promise 

Just this day, one more every day… 

Keep us strong in the struggle, bearing witness, 

seeking freedom, creating justice 

Find a way, build a way, make some way… 

This we pray, humbly pray, urgently pray… 

In the memory of sacrifice and enduring hope...Liberation!

In the dignity and worth of every soul...Our salvation!

In the power of love and the human spirit...Transformation!

We can change the world!

Clouds of witness surround us,

honored prophets, faithful workers, daring leaders

speak the truth, heal the world, light the dawn.

And we journey together, in the struggle,

make connection, find forgiveness

through the work, through the pain, moving on.

We must build for the future peace and plenty,

truth and justice, hope and freedom,

not oppress, not destroy.

Righteousness shines like a golden city, a mighty river 

bringing hope, bringing peace, bringing forth joy!

III. All Lifted Hearts
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Readings from the Talmud, the Mahabarata,

the Gospel of Matthew, the Udanavarga,

the Hadith of al Nawawi, the T’ai Shang treatise,

Shinto wisdom and Lakota teachings

Peace chant:

Shanti, shalom; hasiti, salaam;

Heiwa, dohiyi; pax, paco, mir…

Languages:

Hindi, Hebrew; Kurdish; Arabic;
Japanese; Cherokee; Latin, Esperanto, Russian
IV. On Wings of Praise
Baruch Atah Adonai Eloheinu Melech ha'olam

oseh ma'aseh vereshit.
We praise You, Eternal God, Sovereign of the universe,

Source of creation and its wonders.

Rest in green meadows, drink from still waters, 

Walk through the valley of death without dread; 

Grain of the harvest, fruit of the vineyard: 

Praise for our daily bread.

God of justice, God of mercy, 

God of everlasting love; 

Source of power, source of wonder, 

Source of unending love.

Who is my neighbor, who is my brother,

Who is the holy mother and child?

Nation of covenant, kingdom of righteousness; 

Home of the long exiled.

God of justice…

Soften our hearts and teach us repentance, 

Turn us from reckless pride and willful ways; 

Loving and humble, fit for true service, 

Lift us on wings of praise, of praise!

God of justice…

V. No Other World

I would live simply, and bravely and nobly;

Let no illusions remain;

I would seek wisdom in human reality,

Even if wisdom be pain.

Sing me no pious amens and old canticles,

Let doubts and questions arise;

Tell me no providence hidden in prophecies,

But welcome the future's surprise.

The time is now, the place is here;

The good we know, the earth we share;

This day we have, this love we give;

No other truth; no other joy;

No other life; no other world.

Weave me no fairytales frosted with miracles;

Give me a light I can see;

Spin me no promise of heavens and saviors,

Teach me the truth that makes us free.

Create my salvation in earth's endless wonder;

Everything nature provides;

Let me be honest, and wise in compassion;

Make reason and conscience my guides.

The time is now…

Beautiful universe, fathomless energy,

Mysteries we struggle to know;

This is our paradise; dust is our destiny;

Cherish the years as they go.

The time is now…
VI. The Sacred Circle
Once I dreamt that I beheld a great council of all creation, called together that wisdom of the Spirit of Life might be spoken and heard.

The elders came to the sacred circle of being and said, “In all that we do, let the future be considered, unto the seventh generation, that we may leave no wound upon the Earth.”

The far-off mountains echoed, “Patience…patience…patience…”

The grandmothers came to the sacred circle of being and said, “Let our bodies be held in reverence, for within them is wisdom, and from them is the holy mystery of birth.”

The sheltering tree murmured, “Strength…strength…strength…”

The grandfathers came to the sacred circle of being and said, “People must live in truth and kindness with one another, sharing their many gifts, that we dwell long days together in peace.”

The animals called out, “Respect…respect…respect…”

The old ones came to the sacred circle of being and said, “The wheel of change turns in seasons and tides, in evening and dawn, and even in death; let us honor the Spirit, in what we take and what we release.”

The flowing rivers sighed, “Let go…let go…let go…”

The little ones came to the sacred circle of being and said, “Behold the wonder of all creation, beauty and abundance; the heart is a drum, and our feet are for dancing!”

The stars of the sky sang, “Joy…joy…joy…”

Perhaps it was at the dawn of the world, that great gathering; Perhaps it continues to this very day.  In the wind and thunder, the voices still sound, for those who will hear:

Patience…strength…respect…let go…joy…

VII. The Promise
Justice Whitaker, collaborator and featured artist
Find a beacon to guide your journey;

Tell a story to feed your soul;

Share a song of the human spirit;

Keep the promise that makes us whole.
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Truth is a beacon to guide our journey;

Hope is a story to feed our soul;

Love is a song of the human spirit;

What makes us whole is the promise.
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Sources is made possible by a generous grant from the Unitarian Universalist Funding Program, and by the following sponsors of the individual movements of the cantata:
In the Beginning: Sponsored by Terrance A. Robinson in honor of the Church of the Larger Fellowship

Transformation: Co-sponsored by the Meadville/Lombard Theological School Alumni/ae Association, in memory of the courageous ministry of the Rev. Nick Cardell, and by Henry A. Ickes, in memory of Sandra

All Lifted Hearts: Sponsored by the Rev. Nancy Haley in honor of the Unitarian Universalist Society of Iowa City, in celebration of ten years as a GLBT Welcoming Congregation

On Wings of Praise: Co-sponsored by Unitarian Universalists for Jewish Awareness and the Unitarian Universalist Christian Fellowship

No Other World: Sponsored by the Unitarian Universalist Church of Rockford, Illinois, in honor of the Rev. David R. Weissbard, minister 1978-2006

The Sacred Circle: Sponsored by a Margaret Fuller Grant from the Unitarian Universalist Women’s Fellowship

The Promise: Co-sponsored by the Sigmund Music Endowment Fund of the First Unitarian Society, Minneapolis, and the Adult Choir of the First Unitarian Universalist Church of Nashville, in honor of Kendyl Gibbons and Jason Shelton
Dedications – Kendyl Gibbons dedicates her work to the memory of Pat Connet, Mary Beth Cherwin, and Marcia Jett;  friends, teachers, and valued partners in ministry.  Jason Shelton dedicates his work to Amanda Marie Shelton, born March 20, 2005, who brings joy into his life and who inspired the creation of this work with her smile.
