The Queries for January and February concern Meeting for Worship and Meeting for Business. It took me a long time
before I understood how absolutely dependent they are on one another for Meeting to be a thriving community. .In
some ways, Meeting for Business is the real test of our corporate worship. Can we really turn our practical decisions
over to God? Can we tolerate real dissent among us and let God show us the way to Unity? For Unity to work in a
community, everyone needs to be able to speak. Anyone who seen us struggle with issues, whether they are deep concerns or shallow, knows that Meeting For Business can get quite emotional. This is partially because all members of
the community have equal standing, and they need to share their leadings. Unity requires time for people to get their
feelings out, and then take the long view. But here’s the thing: if people aren’t speaking forthrightly in Meeting for
Business, Meeting for worship suffers.
As a writer who worked in television I am very aware of how difficult it is to thrive in an environment where there is
no security. In “The Industry” - there is no top, no goal line, no point at which you become a member for life. There is
always someone more successful, younger, fresher, more important, more connected, more powerful than you who could take your membership away, (Speaking truth
INSIDE THIS ISSUE:
to power is a great way to get fired). Like every other business in the world, good
people work in the industry, and I remember once, after a particularly rough meetAn Introduction to our new Resiing with a studio executive who was blistering about my script and I was thinking
dent Friend, Phil Way in his own
(not for the first time) that I would never work again, my producer quietly said,
words
“Ah, she’s just confused herself with the chair she is sitting in.”
A Meditation exploring an

In Quaker meeting we have identified the roles that people need to play in our meet- experience in an English Quaker
cemetery by Steve Rosenthal.
ing to make things work, the chairs if you will. We rely on our members to do jobs
which most other religions get professionals to do: Pastoral care, religious overA book review of The Cross and
sight, administration, financial planning, property, outreach, and disciplining the
th
Hanging Tree by Peter Landau.
members. But we see these jobs as separate from the identity of the person doing
them You sit in the clerk’s chair for a while and then someone else does. The
A defense of the use of Bible
clerkship goes on. And when you are done, you go back to being “just” a member
Stories for instruction by Sharon
of meeting. The equality of meeting members goes on no matter what chair they sit
Gates
in. Just as each of us can be the voice of the Spirit in Meeting for Worship, so each
of us has the capacity to articulate the leadings of the Spirit in Business Meeting. In A list of minutes passed by Orange Grove Meeting concerning
order to help keep friends from getting “puffed up” with leadership roles, we have
building the original meetingevolved the notion of Servant Leadership. Clerks are called on not to articulate a
house .
vision of the tuture and lead (although that is sometimes called for) as much as they
are called to discern the leadings of the membership and of the Spirit. The clerk
who does all the talking hasn’t quite gotten the hang of it yet, because above anything else, Clerks should be encouraging others to speak and giving themselves
space to listen. The community wrestles with decisions together and are always admnished to mind the movements of
the Spirit rather than obey the specific rules of our Faith and Practice, because the Spirit has power. So if you passionately disagree with how Business Meeting is going, you must say so. As a member of the community, it is your obligation not to just go along. It might be your turn to be the voice that says what everyone hears as the truth. But here’s
the thing, even if you’re dead wrong, even if you are speaking a truth that only makes sense to you, you still are a
member of a community in which we are all equal and we embrace you.
Sharon Doyle
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A little background on Phil Way, Orange Grove’s new
Resident Friend.

PHIL WAY
IN HIS OWN WORDS
I was born here in Pasadena in 1939, a year after my parents joined Orange Grove Friends Meeting. From ‘38 to
‘41, we lived just down the street at 526 N Oakland
which become known at “The Friends Center”.
My dad, John Way, was working for the AFSC from
1938 to 1947, first with migrant farm workers, then with
the Japanese Americans who were interned at Manzanar,
and with the Conscientious Objectors who were placed
in various Civilian Public Service Camps throughout
Southern California.
In ‘41, my parents joined with a group of Orange Grove
Friends who pooled their money to buy a 5 acre property
in Temple City and begin a multi-family Quaker cooperative. In 1942, this site became the home of Pacific Ackworth School as my parents joined with other Quaker
families to start a Friends School. That became their life’s work until 1986 for dad and ‘89 for mom.

Having been totally immersed in the Quaker community, I remained so pretty much into my early 20’s.
I attended many AFSC youth work camps, lived in a communal living situation called Internes In Community Service (An AFSC program in Oakland), attended Berkeley Friends Meeting, attended Earlham College for a year, then completed my Alternative Service as a Conscientious Objector in eastern
Kentucky in 1964. I spent two of my high-school summers living and working in the Quaker community in Argenta, B.C. While in Oakland and Berkeley, I worked for the South Berkeley YMCA as youth
program staff, in the heart of Berkeley’s black community. While in Kentucky, I worked for the Hindman Settlement School as bookmobile driver, serving 40 rural 1 and 2 room schools scattered through
the hills.
Educationally, I attended Pasadena City College, Oakland Jr. College, Earlham College, Humboldt
State College, with a brief stint at Sacramento State University. I got my BA from Humboldt in ‘66, a
secondary teaching credential in ‘69, and completed about 45 hours of graduate work in sociology toward the MA, but never completed my thesis.
I have two kids from my first marriage. Jared, turning 50 this month, teaches English in Korea, where
he has been for the past 4 years. In the mid ‘80’s, he was resident hostel host at Casa de los Amigos in
Mexico City. In the ‘90’s he taught English at Moorstown Friends School in New Jersey. He is a linguist and a computer programmer. His wife died of suicide in 2000. Samara, who just turned 49 last
month, is a professor of Educational Psychology at Arizona State University in Phoenix. She and her
husband adopted two boys from Korea who are now 15 and 12. Her husband is an administrator in special education with the Phoenix schools.
I have a step daughter from my second marriage, Brenda, who lives in Denver. She has a BA in social
work, has two kids, now 12 and 9, who are expert skiers. She is a stay-at-home mom. Her husband
owns and operates a brewery in Denver.

3

My youngest son, Andrew, lives locally and works as a builder and handyman, working toward his contractor’s
license. He is a rock-climber and hiker extraordinaire. He is married with no kids. He is my rock and my hiking
buddy.
My career has been primarily in social work and human services administration from ‘66 to 2003. I began as a
child welfare caseworker in Humboldt in 66, and had moved up to supervisor by ‘69. I got burned out with that
by ‘77 and bailed. I ran an auto wrecking yard in Arcata from ‘77 to ‘80, and bombed. I went back to social
work middle-management jobs in a variety of venues after that, including the Humboldt County Association for
Retarded Citizens, Planned Parenthood, Humboldt Access Project, a brief stint back in child welfare, and the
Humboldt Senior Resource Center.
In 1991, my wife got herself into Whittier Law School, and we moved lock, stock and barrel to LA. My parents
had just died, leaving some property that would finance the law school venture and provide an affordable place
to live. She never finished law school and the marriage suffered, ending in divorce in ‘96. I found work with the
International Institute of Los Angeles in ‘91, as a manager, and later director, of their senior citizen programs
under contract with the City of L.A. Dept. of Aging. In ‘98 I went to work as Executive Director of Sunset Hall,
a non-profit, Unitarian-affiliated, board and care facility for the aged. I remained there until 2003, at which time
I hung out my shingle as a handyman, which I have been doing ever since.
In 2001, I became involved with Interfaith Communities United for Justice and Peace, as an organization that
was addressing my profound distress over the wars in Afghanistan and Iraq, and the islamophobia that had
gripped the nation. This led me back to the AFSC, which had become one of the key players in the peace and
justice movement in the years following 911. I served on the L.A. Area Programs Committee and the Pacific
Southwest Regional Executive Committee for a number of years. I remain deeply involved with ICUJP, and less
so with AFSC. My connections with AFSC led me back to close association with members of Orange Grove
Friends Meeting, which led me to become the handyman for
OGMM and then as Resident Friend this year.

My hobbies and recreations mostly revolve around folk music,
hiking, and antique cars. I still have a ’28 Model A Ford that I
bought in Kentucky in ’63. I pulled my little antique trailer
with it to Humboldt in ’64 and have driven it many miles as a
daily driver and road-tripper. I am presently in process of rebuilding an engine for it and you may see it around sometime
before the year is out.
During my years in Humboldt, I was not engaged with any
religious institutions, but on arrival in LA in ‘91, we discovered Neighborhood Unitarian Universalist Church of Pasadena, where I remain a member. Not surprisingly, my Quaker
belief system has remained unscathed and intact through all of
this. It is good to be back within the Quaker community.
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God's Prayer
I am pleading with you to
Stop eating me.
You are killing me in
small but deathly painful stabs
As each part of me is carved up for your
unending appetites.
What is wrong with the fruits I've borne
for you as well as for others,
Plenty of fruits freely given and freely released
by the lives that bore them,
Not taken in struggle and pain and unending injustice-I am Pleading with you
Eat the fruits not the lives
on my tree.
I die a billion deaths a day.
I'm praying to you, I'm pleading
Please stop
the way
of your eating

Check out the newest Issue of Peaceable Table
at http://www.vegetarianfriends.net/
issue119.html

Nancy Campeau

Friends, have you seen the newest art on our campus?
Abira Ali has created a mosaic based on the traditional quilting
pattern of Tumbling Blocks and created a delightful wall for the
FWS, Rainbow Learning Center and WAL students to enjoy.
Take five minutes and go check it out!
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ORANGE HISTORY PAGES
PICTURES FROM THE QUILT

THE MEETINGHOUSE
BUILDING IT
MINUTE BY MINUTE

(Taken from Centennial Pamphlet by David Morse)
Second month 28th 1904: Friends meet to discuss organization
of a group to be called the Young Friends Association of Pasadena and Los Angeles. First Clerk is Edward Taylor; Assistant
Clerk, Mary S. Howell. The group plans to meet every two
weeks, at 2:30. Early meetings of the Association are held in
the Universalist Church (then at Chestnut and Raymond).
Fourth month 7th, 1907: A Building Committee is formed.
“Charles Lewis reported that he had found a suitable lot at the
south east corner of East Orange Grove and Galena (now Oakland) Avenue. The price was $1,750.00 and that he had paid
down $500.00.” It is reported that $1420.00 had been subscribed (and Charles Lewis offers to cover the down payment).
Fifth month 18th, 1907: Minutes record a letter from Henry
Wilbur advising an application to Swarthmore Monthly Meeting
to be set up as a meeting under its care, and the Assistant
Clerk is directed to send a telegram to Henry Wilbur asking for
a consideration by Swarthmore Monthly Meeting on Fifth
Month 21st.
Twelfth month 8th, 1907 minute: “Pursuant to the request sent
by Friends of this vicinity to Swarthmore Monthly Meeting and
to Concord Quarterly Meeting and according to the minute received from this, Friends of Pasadena met in the capacity of a
Monthly Meeting at the home of Susanna Yeo 1719 East Colorado Street, Pasadena, California, First Day, Twelfth Month,
8th, 1907.”
Swarthmore Meeting sends a donation of $100.00 to the Building Fund.
Eleventh month 28th, 1907: The name of the Meeting changes
from “Pasadena Monthly Meeting of Friends” to “Orange Grove
Monthly Meeting of Friends” because there was already an Orthodox Meeting by that name in Pasadena. The business
meeting is set for the second First Day of each month, following
the meeting for worship. 1908 Officers: Anna Walter Speakman, Clerk; Katurah E. Yeo, Asst. Clerk; Mary S. Howell, Corresponent: Charles Lewis, Treasurer; Samuel D. Yeo, \
Third month 25th, 1908: First marriage is conducted under
the care of the Meeting: Samuel Yeo and Alice Lewis
Villa Street Orthodox Meeting.
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ORANGE
GROVE
HISTORY
PAGE

Fourth month 12th, 1908: Meeting applies to the Samuel
Jeans Fund for a building grant of $3500.
Third month 10th, 1908: Jeans Fund allocates $1000.00. Letters of support and contributions from many east coast Friends
are received.
Twelfth month 13th, 1908: The Building Committee reports
that they have employed an architect – Ferdinand Davis of Pomona, that the plans and specifications have been accepted,
that the contract for the construction has gone to Charles E.
Menning for $3200.00, and that the work has begun.
Third month 14th, 1909: Monthly Meeting is held in the newly
completed building.
Meeting for Worship moves from 10:15 to 11:00.
First Day School is held at 10:15
Business Meeting at 1:30. Arrangements are made to publish the hour of
Meetings for Worship in the Los Angeles papers and in the
Friends Intelligencer.
Fourth month 11th, 1909: Minutes record the support from other Meetings for purchase of benches. Extra money after benches are paid for, is
used to purchase the Meeting mantel clock.
Total costs of Meetinghouse (including land): $7315.51
Total receipts: $6194.73
Loan taken out for $1150.00
Eighth month 8th, 1909: First operating budget:
Water: $12.00
Electricity: $9.60
Gas: $12.00
Care of House: $30.00
Total: $63.60
The Library Committee is established. A caretaker is appointed
Ninth month 22nd, 1909: Meeting welcomes its first birthright member:
Susanna Yeo to Samuel Yeo and Alice (Lewis) Yeo
.Minutes record the list of Meetings who donated meeting benches and
furnishings: including A.C. Vroman, donating the first minute book.
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An Unexpected Pilgrimmage

rev 1.1

By Steve Rosenthal
I found myself in the South of England recently for work. Saturday night I found with both amusement and envy that within a half hours drive of my hotel there were four Quaker meetings to choose
from. Of the closest I picked the one which I thought would be smaller, more of a country meeting.
High Wycombe meeting house is an old red brick house on a main road in a residential area, with a
big sign on the lawn welcoming everyone, as usual. A small group of Friends welcomed me warmly
in the entry. Maybe I was expecting to step into the 19th century, but their meetinghouse felt modern
and familiar. We all agreed, tongue in cheek, that amongst my choices I'd come to the right place.
The meetinghouse was centrally located and they were “cosmopolitan” for a country meeting, a good
place for a visitor like me to meet people I could talk to. There were about twenty of us there for worship, though I was told they often have as many as fourty. The meeting room was the entire front of
this old house, which wasn't a hundred years old like I imagined - it was built in 1700. During meeting the wood table in the center of the room caught my eye. It had on it a British Faith and Practice, a Bible, a vase with flowers,
and it was from somewhere older - because carved into it was “Old Mtg
House” and a date from the 1600s. Somewhat poignantly for me, the Query
for the 11th month, on Peace, was read during meeting. I'd been thinking about
it since hearing it read in Pasadena two weeks earlier. It was as if this query
had followed me across the world.

High Wycombe

with refugees who had settled locally.

Having an interest in what modern British Quakerism was like, I stayed for
business meeting. They were politically active, one member was in local government, and a report was given by a few who had just met with their member
of Parliament - whose views they had respectfully challenged. The issue on
everyone's mind was the Syrian refugees, and
these folks had taken a lead in acquiring,
storing, and shipping essential supplies to
refugees in Greece. They were also working

They thanked me for staying for business meeting. I gathered most people didn't stay - visitors
and members alike. When I stated how historical their meetinghouse was, compared to ours in
Pasadena which was only 100 years old, they asked if I had been to Jordans. “You haven't heard
of Jordans?” the clerk asked, somewhat astonished, “It's a smaller, older group who meet there,
but the burial ground is the Quaker Westminster Abbey. You must go.”
Having nowhere else to be, I walked downtown, bought some 'chips'
for lunch, and took a cab to the nearby village of Jordan's, named
after old Jordan's farm.
“Its a church.” I told the curious cab driver, as he dropped me in
front of what seemed to be a very large, empty cottage in the middle
of the woods. When I got out and read the plaque on the brick wall,
a smile and fascination came over me. It read: “Jordan's Meeting,
1688”.
I rarely take the path others take, so it was fitting that I arrived at my
destination unlike the other tourists who have surely come. I had
arrived after meeting, after everyone had left - when the place was
closed. That was the seemingly unfortunate way things had panned
out, but something told me this was the way I needed to experience
this place: quietly, thoughtfully, alone.
By mid-November the leaves had left the trees. It was a bit
like the Virginia winters I grew up with – where groves of
trees stood cold, damp, and stoically still. Surely thousands
had come before me in search of history, and yet the fact that
I was alone made me feel as if I had discovered this place lost
in the wilderness.

Historical note: Though many American Quakers don't know of
Jordan's Farm and Meeting - if you've seen the picture of the
Friends Ambulance Unit from World War I - it is in the burial
ground in front of Jordans meetinghouse that the men are posed.
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A large modern extension had been built onto a little brick building to the left. I found the door to the new wing open, and some
local folks who had rented a room for a lecture told me the meeting house was closed. I told
a woman I was a Quaker from Los Angeles and she thought I'd probably like to go around
the side of the building to see the headstones. “There's a Mr. Penn all the Americans want to
see. Was it John Penn?” she called back to a colleague.
I thanked them and walked slowly around the outside of the meetinghouse, entering a small
grassy field where about a dozen headstones were lined up neatly in rows. They were very
plain, and clearly very old.
William Penn 1718, Isaac Pennington 1679, Thomas Ellwood 1713. The names and dates
stunned me. “Oh my goodness...” I stuttered a few times, before I fell silent. A sense of
where I was standing became clear – this was one of the places where it all started. I'd been
told this burial ground was where many of the original 17th century Quakers lay, and that
George Fox used to frequent this meetinghouse too, though he wasn't buried there.
Up a path there was a much larger burial ground, I walked up and smiled as I entered, because the headstones were all arranged in concentric circles, facing one another. I walked
around and then sat down on a bench in silence, amongst the more modern folks. I hadn't
seen dates earlier than the 1920s in this area. The older burial ground was visible down the
hill. It was gray and cold, and I was in what seemed to be the middle of the woods, but I
was warm enough, huddled with my hands between my knees.
I sat there, alone yet not alone, for what seemed like a long time, trying to take in the magnitude of what must have happened there. I wondered who these ancient souls were, how
they had suffered, and whether I had any real relationship to them. We were from such different eras, our worlds were so very different, the issues, the ethics, the religion. Was there
even a common thread?
Eventually my questions left me, and as I sat there, empty but content on my chilly bench,
my heart started to flutter as if I were to minister - but to whom? And then I realized I wasn't to speak, I was being spoken to. An understanding came. If these people could have said
one thing to me, something which could cross the centuries intact, all they would have said would have been: “Let the Spirit in.”
And that was it. It was that simple. Live in the Spirit and let the spirit work through you. I'd heard the words before, but it had
never been delivered this way, such that I so deeply grasped the meaning. That's what all of this history was about, it was the aspiration for personal revelation and to live in that state freely. It's even the basis of the Peace Testimony which had followed me
there. Fox didn't argue that he abhored war - he argued that the Spirit would never compel him toward it.

I finally stood and went back toward the meetinghouse, stopping to finally sit for a few minutes on a bench in the lower burial
ground now that I felt, tentatively, that I was no longer amongst Elders, but amongst peers.
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As I entered the building a woman came out of the ongoing presentation, introducing herself as Janet, a member of this meeting. When I introduced myself as
a Quaker from California, she opened the old meetinghouse and gave me a tour.
She said that though there are only a dozen headstones, the lower burial ground
is actually the resting place of nearly 400 early Quakers. The plot was was purchased in the countryside before it was legal to practice Quakerism - when
Friends were prohibited from being buried on Church grounds for their heretical
beliefs. When the Catholic King James II finally issued the “Declaration of Indulgence” in 1687, the Quakers were
permitted to worship openly, and built
this meetinghouse next to the plot. But even before then, George Fox, James Nayler, and
others used to hold meetings in the kitchen of Jordan's farmhouse, just up the hill from
the burial ground where I'd been earlier. Parts of that farm, including a hall used for
Quaker social events, are purported to include timbers from the ship “The Mayflower”.
The Penn family was fond of this meeting and thus wanted to be buried there.

Jordan's Meeting had been a well lived-in country house too, with a big stone fireplace in
the kitchen outside the meeting room, and a bedroom upstairs. For committee meetings they cleared the kitchen table, or pushed beds aside to
make space.
Janet led me through a small doorway which opened into the meeting
room, with wood paneling on all sides, and naturally lit by windows
higher on the walls. The benches were arranged in an unmistakable inward-facing square formation, with a raised Elders bench at the far end
of the room. Somewhat uniquely, the floor was not wood but laid with
red bricks. Janet left me to go back to the presentation she was attending. Again I was alone, this time on a bench in the old meeting room.
We never told my Jewish grandparents before they died that I had
joined the Quakers. There was no point in rocking the boat, in my family it just wasn't the kind of thing grandparents needed to
know. My parents were surprisingly understanding when I first told them, saying they did their best with what they knew as they
raised us, and as adults they expected their kids to make their own choices. But occasionally my parents would let slip an accusative question as to why I “rejected my upbringing”. I never gave complete answers to those questions.
Until face-to-face with an issue I consider it only theoretically or philosophically, not deeply enough. In this place I was
amongst the very people who had founded the tradition I've come to follow, and an old question begged to be answered. I was
on the land which these people didn't so much choose to call home, but to which they were banished, all those centuries ago. I
was seeing their fate with my own eyes, and finally it came together for me that in fact I too was a kind of heretic, like them. As
I had first hoped as a young man, it was now clear to me that in the midst of these people I was amongst kindred spirits. I was
one of them.
I sat in the meeting room for a while, imagining what ministry from Isaac Pennington, George Fox, and others once
filled this room, but I didn't need to hear their historical
words. I knew then it is the voice of the living Spirit yet to
come which I should seek and anticipate.
With a sense of stewardship, I turned out the lights, closed the
doors, and waved to Janet on the way out. I left with a feeling
of gratitude for this humble yet powerful place, and I began
trudging through the grass up the narrow country lane toward
the village, past old Jordans farmhouse. It wasn't lost on me
that I was literally “walking cheerfully” across the world.
-
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WESTERN YOUNG
FRIENDS New Years
Gathering was attended by
our reporter Hannah Maximova,
with Mike and Linus Hartigan,
many Wolfe extensions, Cody
Lowry and others

It was clerked by Rob Cimorelli.

HANNAH WRITES:
What a lovely time was had at New Year's Gathering in Felton, CA the last week of the year. There were
56 participants in all and seven of them were under 9. We communally cooked, served and cleaned up after three meals a day for five days. There was also a lot of game playing, hiking and the occasional
meditation or worship sharing. It was a wonderful gathering and we're probably going to do it again
next year. Thank you Orange Grove Meeting for sponsoring us! It's an amazing thing to live and work in
peace and service for nearly a week and we're so glad it all worked out. What a terrific group of
folks to share time with. Most of them are in their 20's and 30's but a few were older than that and
the group gelled beautifully.

Exerpts from the EPISTLE
“…..While many of us came seeking a sanctuary, our week together was real life: not a perfect world apart, but a
place to listen and to struggle. We heard the traffic of our minds along with that of the highway. Some of us were ill
with fever or sore throat and relied on friends for care. Gathering couldn’t erase all the burdens on our hearts, but it
eased them—through the joy of a long-awaited embrace, through the curiosity of our children, through tears of grief
in the arms of a steady presence, and sometimes simply through the peace of exhausted acceptance. We gathered for
daily worship and for Bible study. We hiked to historic sites and old-growth redwood. We laughed under winter sunshine and clear skies. We chopped vegetables and stirred soups. There were fiddles and drums, board games and cuddling, sand dragons and surf chasing, and blue glittered noses.
And—one way or another, because of our struggles or despite them—we found ourselves again: in the firelight of the
gathered meeting, among friends, letting go of the old year and entering the new.
“Do you need anything?” Have faith. Quietly, in the nooks and crannies, in unexpected ways, the Spirit is working.
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AN ORANGE GROVE CHRISTMAS
The Young People of Orange
Grove, under the direction of
Kindred Gottleib, with help
from Pat Wolff, Hannah
Maximova, Robin Durant,
presented the play, A Charlie
Brown Christmas to a full
house in the Fellowship
Room. The script which is as
funny today as it was when it
was first broadcast in 1965.
is all about finding the true
meaning of Christmas. Charlie Brown fretted,
Lucy analyzed, and Snoopy Danced. Linus told
the story of Christmas. The sets were amazing, the
laughs were genuine and a good time was had by
all, and there was a part for any child in the meeting.
After the play, Orange Grovers adjourned to the meeting room to
sing carols with Bil Fowler and Joe Mattzie. Santa’s elf arrived after meeting with presents for all the children.
And then we enjoyed the fellowship of a splendid Christmas potluck, featuring many exotic items such as S’Mores Pie; MacNCheese, a pumpkin bulger pie, and satisfying soooop.

NEW
MEMBERS,
NEW
FRIENDS
Welcoming party for Blake
Arnell, a long tie member of San Francisco Meeting
who has transferred his membership to Orange
Grover. pictured with his husband, Jose, and Jane
Kraus, was held at Betsy and Jud Emerick’s house in
Monrovia on Wednesday, December 3
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EDITOR’S NOTE
Some months ago, one of our members, Peter Landau, wrote an article explaining why he would not teach Bible Stories in Children’s
First Day School. This is a response from Sharon Gates.
Friends feel strongly on both sides of the issue of children’s education. We are originally a Christian sect. Shouldn’t we be teaching a
Judeo-Christian basics to our children? When the early Quakers talked about the light within, they often referred to it as The Christ
Within. On the other, a good percentage of 21st Century Friends are agnostic and even atheist humanists, or come from different faith
traditions. Other than talk about our values, what can we teach our children that they will hear. We are not a discussion group, The
Society of Friends, we are the Religious Society of Friends. We are by all practical definitions of the word, mystics. How do we
teach that?
Friends are welcome to continue this discussion.

Why We Should Teach Our Children
Stories
by Sharon Gates

Bible

The Bible is composed of stories that have been deemed (by men) to be important enough to be included in the collection that is central to JudeoChristian culture and civilization. People have been reading, studying, and
struggling with the Bible for millennia. The stories in the Bible contain essential truths about who we are, where we came from, and how we should treat
each other. We should not run from the Bible just because some people have
used their interpretation of it to do things we don’t like (e.g. the Crusades, slavery, denial of marriage equality) anymore than we should eschew science because of the atom bomb.
Many of our stories begin with

Is the story of Jonah a way
to talk about the
subconscious?

the idea behind David and Goli-

ath.
While I believe there is much truth and wisdom in Bible
stories, I do not think that simply reading chapter and verse out of one’s preferred version of the Bible is an effective way
to communicate those truths to children. The language in the Bible
(regardless of version) can be difficult to understand. However, many good
books have been written that retell Bible stories in engaging and developmentally appropriate ways. Such books can allow discussion to focus on the
content of the stories, rather than on deciphering the text itself.

We impart to our children a lot of information, but precious little wisdom.
Studying Bible stories with our children in a way that is appropriate to their
developmental stage, as well as our own, is a way of imparting wisdom.
And I’m all for that.
When Aslan of the
Narnia Books becomes a willing
victim for the sins
of the boy, Edmund, the power of
his sacrifice means
that the old spells
are broken, winter
is over and spring
can come at last.
CS Lewis was consciously teaching
the New Testament
in these books.

What does it mean to wrestle with
an Angel?

Sharon Gates is a longtime member of Orange Grove Meeting and active in PYM. She
was married to David MacKenzie here and is
the mother of the gorgeous Rose Mackenzie.
She plays drums for bands of pipers.
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THE CROSS AND THE LYNCHING TREE
By James H. Cone
Reviewed by Peter Landau
Suffering, redemption and transcendence is the basic plot of Christianity, but by placing such importance on
suffering it risks fetishizes pain and anguish and can create a culture of masochism. James H. Cone comes as
close as I’ve read to a sound definition of Christian suffering in his passionate and eloquent book THE CROSS
AND THE LYNCHING TREE. I’m not a Christian, and I can’t say I’m fully convinced by Cone’s belief that the
root of Christian faith is found on the cross with Jesus’ crucifixion, but he argues that it is precisely this iconic
act of suffering that makes Christianity relatable to an oppressed people.

Cone is writing as a black man and speaking to the travesty of racial prejudice in the United States. He sees
the blues as an early expression of black humanity in direct opposition to the white supremacy which was doing
all it could to dehumanize, humiliate and often murder black people. But no one stood up and manned pickets
or boycotted institutions in protest fueled by preaching the blues.
The black church, however, offered faith and hope through the suffering of its Christ, who died in terms almost
identical to the men, women and children being publicly lynched outside the church’s doors. It was the black
church that said every victim of a lynching was a reflection of Jesus on the cross, tortured to death by a white
supremacist majority and supported by a racist government.
It seems an obvious comparison, but one that
was lost on the Christian whites who perpetrated
these horrific crimes against blacks. White Christians prayed to a crucified Christ in their churches
on Sunday mornings and went out at night to crucify black people, never seeing the similarity between those who they murdered and the murder
of their savior. The comparison was clear to black
churchgoers. Even progressive white theologians,
such as Reinhold Niebuhr, were unable to
acknowledge the parallel between the cross and
the lynching tree in their time. Niebuhr wanted
equality, but through pragmatism, for slow progress is acceptable when it’s not your neck in a
noose. Niebuhr had time. Radicals don’t. They
have now. The power of the church was to harness that emotion and direct it towards a righteous cause.
Black artists saw the comparison between the
awful era of lynching in their country and the
death of a Jew in Jerusalem two-thousand years
ago. They wrote stories, crafted poems and sang
about the atrocities, most famously Billie Holiday’s signature song “Strange Fruit,” written by
Abel Meeropol, a white Jew, a group who have
suffered their share of violence. But singing is not
acting, and while artists give a universal voice to
suffering, it was the spirituals and gospel that
more than motivated but organized and
radicalized groups to rally for legislative change.
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Not that faith in change means certainty. Even a stalwart leader of the social gospel such as Martin Luther King,
Jr., struggled with the paradox of freedom through suffering, life from death, embedded in the Christian myth. His
answer was not a prize waiting in Heaven, but to sacrifice here and now for a greater good, to put himself in
harm’s way and say, enough! The suffering of Jesus on the cross gave King hope to stand up to the fear of the
lynching tree, a shadow that forever followed him and eventually overtook him. His death was not in vain, nor
was it a result of a sick fixation. He was not a martyr, as King never wanted to die, but he was willing to sacrifice
all for his faith. That faith was redemptive. His actions, his life, his suffering, made what freedom there is today
possible.
The suffering paradigm works for a people who have been persecuted and murdered for generations. It becomes suspect, however, for those who haven’t been slaves, lynched and victims of abuse. Suffering towards
redemption is an extreme sport, so to speak, and when played by a lesser athlete is worrisome and dangerous.
Cone offers the best defense of the Christian ethic because he isn’t for passive suffering or victimization, but suffering as an ethical fuel to drive change, which is one of the few options available to the powerless.
Reading Cone’s personal experience with lynching growing up, it’s hard not to wonder where are the prophetic
leaders on the frontline of today’s lynchings? Many are enraged over the institutional racism of our police force
and have taken to the streets, but they seem to become mere fodder for the constant churn of information that is
never given time to settle and take root in effective activism. Worse, there seems an outrage about everything
from gun control to gender identity, which produces an outage of action, a quagmire where everything takes on
equal significance and becomes stymied by misguided altruism.
Now is the time for the social gospel to lead, but people don’t won’t to follow. They are unwilling to sacrifice their
comfort for a greater good. There is a new Jim Crow, as Michelle Alexander has written, segregating society
anew and using the judicial and penal systems as its master and whip. Must people be dragged to the lynching
tree, must families be murdered, must bodies be mutilated to inspire a movement? The Christian doctrine of suffering requires mortal engagement or it falls neutered and mute.
Cone talks about visionaries, such as Albert Camus, who preached a secular gospel of freedom. Theirs was too
esoteric, too erudite a story for the poor blacks at the time, undereducated and marginalized. But they had their
church, and that church offered salvation in language they related to, with a story that they lived: the degradation
and death of Jesus. After all, who helped Jesus carry the cross on his way to crucifixion? A black man.
Is it possible for social change without religious militancy? I think so, but as Cone writes Christian suffering was
the oil that greased the gears of change in the United States over the last century. Have we become too cushy
as a culture to effect change, too sensitive to strike out at the elephant in the room, content instead to distract
ourselves with the scurrying mice? I’m not advocating radical Christianity, but there’s something appealing in the
zeal that comes from the wellspring of faith.
What worries me is its application outside the downtrodden, as a tool
of the merely uncomfortable, the discontent, the neurotic and even the
powerful. We all suffer to some extent, but there’s suffering and then
there’s suffering. I’m not sure who can tell the difference because, as
an old aspirin commercial wisely put it, “Not headache is small when
it’s yours.”

Peter Landau is a member of
meeting, serving on Pastoral
Care Committee. He is a journalist and a writer and
hipster.

It’s easy to feel justified for your suffering, even bask in it, if you think
God has got your back. But I am leery of anyone who claims to know
the unknowable, and believes they have the stamp of approval from
an authority that cannot be questioned. God can tell you to suffer for
many things, not all of them worthy causes, but who’s going to argue
with the big guy? We live in a world where every fight has become a
hyperbolic conflict, and every adversary an inhuman monster. This
leads to entrenchment on both sides and erodes hope. Are we ready
to reject apathy and say, no, even if it means sacrificing everything to
do something about the injustice in our society? If we don’t then we’re
implicitly endorsing tyranny.
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Facing the Challenge
of Climate Change
Please consider this statement approved by over 40 Quaker groups, including Pacific
Yearly Meeting and Quakers in Ghana, Britain, Ireland, Australia, Norway, Denmark, Aoteaora
New Zealand, Canada, FCNL, FWCC, AFSC, QUNO, Quaker Earthcare Witness, etc. The
Peace and Social Order Committee of Orange Grove Meeting presented this minute at our business meeting in December, and it will come up for consideration again during our January business meeting. If you have questions or concerns, please contact Anthony Manousos at interfaithquaker@aol.com.
“It would go a long way to caution and direct people in their use of the world, that they were
better studied and knowing in the Creation of it. For how could [they] find the confidence to
abuse it, while they should see the great Creator stare them in the face, in all and every part of
it?” William Penn, 1693
As Quakers, we are called to work for the peaceable Kingdom of God on the whole Earth,
in right sharing with all peoples.[1] We recognize a moral duty to cherish Creation for future
generations.
We call on our leaders to make the radical decisions needed to create a fair, sufficient and
effective international climate change agreement.
As Quakers, we understand anthropogenic climate change (climate change due to human
activities) to be a symptom of a greater challenge: how to live sustainably and justly on this
Earth.
We recognize that the current rise of greenhouse gas emissions is leading to an unprecedented rate of increase in global average surface temperature of extreme detriment to the
Earth’s ecosystems and species, including human beings.
We recognize that catastrophic global climate change is not inevitable if we choose to act
urgently.
We recognize a personal and collective responsibility to ensure that the poorest and most
vulnerable peoples now, and all our future generations, do not suffer as a consequence of our
actions. We see this as a call to conscience.
We recognize the connections between climate change and global economic injustice as
well as unprecedented levels of consumption, and question assumptions of unlimited material
growth on a planet with limited natural resources.
We recognize that most greenhouse gas emissions are created by fossil fuel combustion. We recognize that our increasing population continues to pursue fossil fuel--dependent
economic growth. We recognize that the Earth holds more fossil fuel reserves than are safe to
burn, and that the vast majority of fossil fuel reserves must remain in the ground if we are to
prevent the catastrophic consequences of climate change. We therefore question profoundly
the continued investment in, and subsidizing of, fossil fuel extraction.
We seek to nurture a global human society that prioritizes the well-being of people over
profit, and lives in right relationship with our Earth; a peaceful world with fulfilling employment,
clean air and water, renewable energy, and healthy thriving communities and ecosystems.
As members of this beautiful human family, we seek meaningful commitments from our
leaders and ourselves, to address climate change for our shared future, the Earth and all species, and the generations to come. We see this Earth as a stunning gift that supports life. It is
our only home. Let us care for it together.
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Dear Orange Grove,
As we know, our Meeting cannot exist without our participation. Our precious hour of silent worship each
week is made possible only by the work of our committees, and we are all of us called to serve.
Nominating Committee is beginning its
process to fill committees and find
clerks for terms beginning in
July,
2016. Please take some time to consider how you can serve our community best. The blessings of community
are truly found in this work. It is how
you get to know people. Most of us
serve on more than one committee. If you are comfortable in one spot, ask yourself how you could grow by
serving in another area. If you have leadings or concerns, please feel free to talk to a member of Nominating Committee – Blake Arnall. Gary Bagwell, Sharon
Doyle, Robin Durant or Nina Rivinus.
There are many opportunities on committees – finance,
property, fellowship, library, children’s education, finance, peace and social concerns. Those of you who
are members also should consider the committees
which provide guidance - Pastoral Care and Worship
and Ministry. There are meeting jobs such as the Record Editor and Site Manager, and liaison positions with
larger Quaker organizations.

COMMUNITY BULLETIN
BOARD
In need of spiritual refreshment?
Worship and Ministry
may be able to help you
attend a conference, a
meditation workshop or
a . Talk to a member
ofWorship and Ministry
and see if we can help
HAVE AN IDEA FOR AN
ADULT
EDUCATION
CLASS ?
(First Days, 10 AM)
Contact
KATE CARPENTER
quakermail@gmail.com

Or speak to a member
of Worship and Ministry

Service is worship.
THANK YOU

- NOMINATING COMMITTEE

Interested in BIBLE STUDY?
Friends have been gathering before Meeting on
some First Days. Contact Anthony Manousos or
Jill Shook if you are interested and would like to
join in. Jill@makinghousinghappen.com
Anthony - interfaithquaker@aol.com

CRAFTY QUAKERS

CRAFTY QUAKERS—

in THE GARAGE CLASSROOM
Crafty Quakers [CQ] is back for 2016
7pm
All are invited to bring your crafting projects and join in good fun and discussion. Some of the activities include: knitting, crocheting, embroidery, quilting,
3/26 4/23
5/21 6/18
jewelry making, etc.

Wednesday from 7:00 to 9:00 pm in the OGM gar age.
Dates January 27 February 24 March 23
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Arthur Kegerris took this cool shot at
the Ben Lomond Labyrinthi during
New Year’s Fellowship

Lots of friends didn’t

FRIENDS ON FACEBOOK- post selfies, they
Courtesy of Gary Bagwell
I love seeing all the joy of Christmas on my feed.
Still, my heart is heavy for the poor in spirit, the
meek, the crippled, the barren, the lonely, and the
ostracized. I stand with those who mourn loss,
those who are lost, and those who hunger and thirst
for righteousness. I hope today's birth brings light,
lightness, hope, and love into your
lives.
VAHE SHIRIKJIAN

posted
thoughts
and jokes

Courtesy of
Sharon Doyle

Courtesy
Walter
Webb
Association
of Bad
Friends

Dash and Drew
Doyle bring in
the new yeqra.

Linus Hartigan
went sledding…..

Gordon Henderson was enraptured by the Dining Room
at The Madonna Inn in Riverside.
And also by a virtual burger
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