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Extinguishing the Chalice

We extinguish this flame

But not the lightness of our step,

The warmth of our smiles,

Or the laughter in our souls.

These we carry in our hearts

Until we are together again.

Words: Modified by committee from the words of Elizabeth Selle Jones
Music: Um, this one is spoken, not sung.
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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. 

Responsive Light Reading: 
Between each response, leader asks:
How many UUs does it take to change a light bulb?

None, we appoint a committee to raise funds to pay the electric bill.

None, True change comes only from within. We accept the bulb the way it is.
Three: One UU to change the bulb. The other two to make sure the power doesn't go to her head.

Nine. Three to form the committee "For" change; three to form the committee "Against" change; two to abstain; and one secretary to record the meetings of both groups. 

How many UUA members does it take... ?

Ten, of whom at least:

five must be women, three ministers, one Canadian, one youth, two elderly, 

two gay or lesbian, one Christian, 

one disabled, one a UUA Board member, 

and no more than three from any one UUA District!  

Disclaimer: None of these jokes are intended to offend or suggest that incandescent lighting in an unreliable source of illumination. If you find the term "light bulb" offensive, please feel free to substitute the phrase lima bean(s).
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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, 

To 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 


All Things Dull and Ugly
All things dull and ug-a-ly,

All creatures, short and squat,

All things rude and na-asty,

The Lord God made the lot.

Each little snake that poisons,

Each little wasp that stings,

He made their prudish venom,

He made their horrid wings.

All things sick and cancerous,

All evil great and small,

All things foul and dangerous,

The Lord God made them all.

Each nasty little hornet,

Each beastly little squid,

Who made the spiky urchin?

Who made the sharks? -- He did!

All things scant and ulcerous,

All pox both great and small,

Putrid, foul and gangrenous,

The Lord God made them all.

A-A-A-Amen.

Words: Monty Python (Contractual Obligations Album)

Music: “All Things Bright and Beautiful” – Traditional

One god At Most

(Tune: Our Kindred Fellowship)

One God at most, whom we revere;

Hypothesis which we hold dear’

Sustain our faith, but leave our doubt;

That’s what this church is all about.

We’re not sure whether  you exist,

Some nagging questions still persist

For Christian, atheist, and Jew

And transcendental seeker, too.

No esoteric Trinity

Nor White-haired male divinity

Enthroned on high we do discern

We pray To Whom It May Concern.

In backward-syntaxed hymns we raise

The question of just whom we praise,

Of which our worship service must

Leave no dimension undiscussed.

From Berkeley’s shores to Boston Bay

Salute we now the UUA.

With flaming chalice raised, we toast

The people of one God, at most!

Text: Dan McCarthy

Music: Musicalisch Handbuch, 1690
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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.

PLEASE, PICK ANOTHER SONG

THEY AREN’T SO HARD TO FIND

PLEASE, PICK ANOTHER SONG

IT’S A SMALL THING SO PLEASE BE KIND.
Words: The Children of UU Cortland

Music: Carolyn McDade 
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Come Vote Here
The Republicans want my vote

And the Democrats want my vote

Seems like everyone wants my vote.

All they're getting is my goat.

Seems like honesty is too rare

Seems integrity is too rare

All they want is my vote

And to have an affair.
Someone’s laughing now, can you hear

Someone’s sighing now, can you hear

Someone’s praying now, can you hear

As elections draw too near.
Words: John Ogden (addition by Julia Schult)

Music: African American spiritual (Kum Ba Yah)


We will pray with the Sun God

‘Cause we know that he’s the one god

Ra! Ra! Ra! Yeah, he’s the fun god

And that’s good enough for me!

We will pray with those Egyptians

With pyramids to put our crypts in

With their mystic glyph inscriptions

They are good enough for me
We will pray with the U Us

Without robes and wine and fru-frus

You can worship how you choo-choose

And that’s good enough for me!
We will pray with the great god loki

He is the Norse god of chaos

Which is why this verse doesn’t rhyme or scan very well

But it’s good enough for me!
We will pray with the Quakers:

…

…

And that’s good enough for me!

Words: Geez, who knows who made these up
Music: Unknown and argued about


Old Time Religion
Chorus: 

Give me that old time religion 

Give me that old time religion 

Give me that old time religion 

And that's good enough for me

We will pray to Aphrodite

Tho’ she’s fickle and she’s flighty

But she doesn’t wear a nightie,

And that’s good enough for me!

We will follow dear old Buddha

For there is nobody cuter

Comes in plaster, wood or pewter

And that's good enough for me

We will pray with Zarathustra

We will Pray just like we useta

I'm a Zarathustra booster

And that's good enough for me

We will pray with the Druids

Drinking strange fermented fluids

Running naked thru the woo-ids

And that's good enough for me

Hare Krishna, he must laugh on

When he sees me dressed in saffron

With my hair that's only half on

But it’s good enough for me
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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

This Church Is UUr Church
(Tune: This Land is Your Land)

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”
SINGING the


� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.uua.org/CONG/chalices/chal03.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ��� �


tradition











