Why Support UUCH During This Year’s Annual Budget Drive?

John Schulz delivered a very special testimonial this last Sunday complete with performance of his own song writing. It is a story not to be missed! So if you weren’t in attendance, please read his story here.

Let me take you back to July of 2016. I was sitting in my office in San Diego California on a beautiful summer day. I even remember what the weather was like, it was 72˚ and sunny. Do you know how I remember?.....because it’s always 72˚ and sunny in San Diego. 

Anyway, my phone rings, it’s my boss, and he proceed to tell me about this wonderful opportunity the company would like me to consider. They are creating a new group and they would like me to head it up. It involves more responsibility (money), exciting new projects, managing several different sites, etc. Sounds wonderful. Then he asks me to think about it and get back to him as soon as possible. He then says he’s late for another meeting and he has to run but oh, one more thing, you need to move to Cullman Alabama – bye, CLICK!

Well, I’m still thinking about that more responsibility (money) part when I wonder, what was that thing he said at the end? Move to Alabama? How in the world was I going to get my lovely wife of 40 years to pick up and move from San Diego to Alabama? So I know I’m going to need some persuasive talking points when I get home. So the very first thing I do, this is not a joke, I google to see where the nearest Unitarian Universalist church is to Cullman AL….. It happens to be y’all. 

Why would it be so important to find a U.U. church in our new home? Well, there emotional reasons and practical reasons. 

On the emotional side: 

We’ve been members of a U.U. community, basically since the early 90’s. It’s where we’ve made our closest friends, shared and been supported though our deepest sorrows, been able to give voice to our righteous indignation at the injustices of the world and where we have occasionally been provided with that most fragile of things, or as the poet Lisel Mueller describes it: “that singular gift we cannot destroy in ourselves”. …….a sense of hope. 

On the practical side:

Why do I choose to support this community with a financial contribution?

As a member of the Finance committee, both here and at our previous church, I see where the money goes. To quote the musical Hamilton, “I’ve been in the room where it happens”. Gut wrenching decisions regarding how to spread our resources fairly and effectively. RE or Social Justice, Music or Ministry, electricity or child care. These are the tradeoffs being wrestled with sometimes weekly, by a group of volunteers who get together on their own time, to help keep the church moving forward. And in my experience every decision is based on one thing……love. It’s the love of the community when we grapple with questions of social justice, it’s the love for the message and inclusiveness that this church can provide as we try to increase the size and scope of our ministry, it’s the love for our children as we don’t dwell on what happened 2000 years ago, we give them tools to develop their own moral compass and use it as they deal with the world of today. It’s the love of one another as we share our joys, our sorrows, our victories, our brokenness. I recently wrote a song that touched on this subject and the chorus goes”

There’s a thin white line, between fear and hope

And I will spend my life trying to make it to the other side

To the side of Joy, to the side of Faith

The faith that we’re here together, we come here together, we gather here together 

To make it to a better day. 

