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Extinguishing the Chalice

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.

Words: Elizabeth Selle Jones

Music: Um, this one is spoken, not sung.

(Copied with  no changes from 
Singing The Living Tradition)

Draft Revision of the Hymnal Formerly Known as
“Singing the Living Tradition.”

SINGING the

    

tradition
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Tis a Gift to be Silly

‘tis a gift to be silly

‘tis a gift to feel glee

‘Tis a gift to chuckle

At everything we see,

And when we find ourselves 

In a place uptight

We’ll buffoon and guffaw

‘Til it comes out right

When true hilarity is gained

To smirk and to snort 

We shan’t be ashamed;

To laugh, laugh 

Will be our delight

‘Til by laughing, laughing 

We come to the light.

Words: S. Parson
Music: American Shaker Tune

Responsive Reading # pick a number
(Leader) You might be a UU if:
(Congregation) The money you sent to the Sierra Club last year 
was more than you spent on your mother at Christmas. 

(Leader) You might be a UU if: 
(Congregation) You think the Holy Trinity is "reduce, reuse and 
recycle." 

(Leader) You might be a UU if: 
(Congregation) You study the "ten suggestions" instead of the 
"Ten Commandments." 

(Leader) You might be a UU if:
(Congregation) Your child says to you before eating dinner at a 
friend's house "I'll remember to say my 'pleases' and 'thank yous' 
but I'm not going to say that dinner 'pledge of allegiance'." 

(Leader) You might be a UU if:
(Congregation) You think a Holy Day of Obligation is your turn to 
make coffee for after the service. 

(Leader) You might be a UU if:
(Congregation) You have trouble singing hymns because you're 
always reading ahead to see if you agree with the words. 

(Leader) You might be a UU if:
(Congregation) You pray, "Dear God, if there is a God, if you can, 
save my soul, if I have a soul." 

(Leader) And so, to whom it may concern, these thoughts, prayers, 
good vibes, karma, cosmic forces, or whatever, we offer to you, if 
there is a you. Or not. 
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Leave us in peace

Leave us in peace.

Leave us in peace.

May the R.E. leader guide you

To the snacks,

To the snacks,

Leave some for us.

Words: A. Humbug
Music: Natalie Sleeth

26

Coffee, coffee, coffee

Coffee, coffee, coffee,
Praise the strength of coffee!
Early in the morn we rise
With only thoughts of thee.
Served fresh or reheated,
Dark is thus defeated.
Brewed black by perk or drip 
But never instantly.

Though all else we scoff, we
Come to church for coffee;
If we’re late to congregate
We come in time for thee.
Coffee our one ritual,
Drinking it habitual;
Brewed black by perk or drip
But never instantly.

Coffee the communion
Of our uni-union
Fair trade is our sacred ground,
Our responsibility.
Feel the holy power 
of our coffee hour
Brewed black by perk or drip 
But never instantly.

Words: Christopher Raible?
Music: John Bacchus Dykes, 1823-1876
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Wake Now, My Husband

Wake now, my husband, 
You’re snoring too loud.
People in front of us 
Have turned around;
Minister’s staring, 
I’m turning bright red.
But you won’t wake up, 
T’ the world you are dead.

Your head has rolled back, 
You are starting to drool;
I whisper in your ear, 
“Wake up, you fool!”
You stir and straighten, 
And then try to fake
That through the sermon, 
You’ve been wide awake.

Words: Daniel Harper [Lest I be accused 
of gender bias, I will say that the only reason I
chose “husband” is because it scans better.]
(From “Zinging the Living Tradition”)
Music: Traditional Irish Melody

346

Don’t pick that song again

DON’T PICK THAT SONG AGAIN

DON’T PICK THAT SONG AGAIN

DON’T PICK THAT SONG AGAIN

OR I MIGHT LOSE MY MIND.

BARB, PICK ANOTHER SONG

THEY AREN’T SO HARD TO FIND

BARB PICK ANOTHER SONG

IT’S A SMALL THING TO BE SO KIND

Words: The Children of UU Cortland
Music: Carolyn McDade
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This Church Is UUr Church

Chorus:
This Church is your church,
This church is my church,
From Zen to Jesus,
Wherever you search!
From the Neo-Pagan,
To the Bhagavad-Gita, 
This church was made by you and me.

Verse 1:
As I was walking through 
The valley of darkness
I saw before me 
A glowing chalice
I saw beside me 
Convivial company
This church was made by you and me.

Chorus

Verse 2:
I’ve roamed and rambled, 
And I’ve followed my footsteps
Through discussions of Islam, 
And saving the planet
And all around me 
Were voices of reason
This church was made by you and me.

Chorus

Verse 3
As I was walkin’ 
I saw a sign there
And I saw that sign said 
“We have no dogma”
But on th’other side, 
Were 7 principles
Now that side was made for you and me!

Chorus

Verse 4
Oh, the lights were shining 
As I kept living,
The seasons turning, 
And the storm clouds rolling
The fog was lifting, 
And a voice came chanting
This church was made by you and me!

Chorus

Verse 5
In the fields and woodlands, 
In the shadow of the steeples
Near the Job Zone Office, I see our people
And some are grumblin’ 
And some are wonderin’
If this can be a place for you and me.

Chorus 2 times

Words: Julia E. Schult; 
Music: Woodie Guthrie, “This Land is Your Land”
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