
 1 

 

2×ÐÙÌɯ/ÜÉÓÐÊÈÛÐÖÕɯȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȱȱȱȱȱȭȱȭȭƕ 

"ÈÙÐÕÎɯ"ÖÕÛÈÊÛÚȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƕ 

6ÖÙËÚɯÍÙÖÔɯ1ÌÝȭɯ/ÈÛȭȭȭȱȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȱȭȭȭƖ-Ɨ 

,ÌÌÛɯ-ÌÖɯ8ÈßÓÌàȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƘ 

+ÖÝÌɯ2ÐÕÎÐÕÎȳȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƙ 

%ÈÓÓɯ%ÈÐÙɯɯ%ÐÕÈÓÌȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƚ-ƛ 

,ÌÌÛɯÈɯ,ÌÔÉÌÙȯɯ!ÐÓÓɯ5ÈÕɯ(ÛÌÙÚÖÕȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƜ 

1ÐÝÌÙɯ/ÈÙÒÞÈàɯ"ÏÐÓËÙÌÕɀÚɯ"ÌÕÛÙÌɯƙƔÛÏɯ

 ÕÕÐÝÌÙÚÈÙàȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƝ 

21"ɯ"ÈÓÌÕËÈÙȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƝ 

3ÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜɯ-ɯ,ÌÙÊÐɯ-ɯ,ÐÐÎÞÌÛÊÏȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƕƔ 

 ÕÕÖÜÕÊÌÔÌÕÛÚȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƕƕ 

%ÐÙÚÛ4ɯ(ÕÍÖÙÔÈÛÐÖÕȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƕƖ 

 

 

#ÌÈËÓÐÕÌɯÍÖÙɯÕÌßÛɯ2×ÐÙÌɯÚÜÉÔÐÚÚÐÖÕÚȯ 

%ÌÉÙÜÈÙàɯƕƙȮɯƖƔƕƝ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bill Wylie        Margot Clarke 
613-761-8092       613-820-6596 
billwylie@bell.net        mmclarke80@gmail.com 

After much consideration, the Spire Team has decided to 
publish the newsletter four times a year making it a 
seasonal newsletter focusing on articles of interest to the 
congregation and editorials. 

Recently the Spire has been duplicating much of the 
information found in the weekly eUU Newsletter which is 
sent electronically to anyone who signs up for it, including: 
Announcements, Religious Exploration, Music, Monthly 
Caring Contacts, Reminders, Upcoming Events, Calendar.  
The new arrangement will reduce this duplication and 
alleviate the stress of having to write a monthly column for 
our regular (and very busy) contributors.  

Beginning in 2019 we will publish four times a year: 
March, June, September, and December. 

We look forward to receiving your editorials and articles of 
interest to the congregation. In addition, we will continue 
to publish the following regular columns in the quarterly 
Parkway Spire: 

¶ In Memoriam 
¶ Words from the Minister 
¶ Musical Interludes 
¶ RE News 
¶ Other reports as received (Presidentôs Report, 
Treasurerôs Report, etc.) 

¶ Membership testimonials when available 
¶ Social Responsibility Council News 
¶ Meet a Member 
¶ Sentiment: A Reflection Piece by Amalilly Sullivan 
¶ Thanks, Merci, Miigwetch 

Deadline for submissions will be the 15th of the month prior 
to publication. Submissions should be sent to 
spire@firstunitarianottawa.ca  
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For so the children come 

And so they have been coming. 

Always in the same way they comeð 

Born of the seed of man and woman. 

No angels herald their beginnings 

No prophets predict their future courses 

No wise men see a star to show where to find 
the babe that will save humankind 

Yet each night a child is born is a holy night. 

Fathers and mothersðsitting beside their 
children's cribsðfeel glory in the sight of a 
new life beginning. 

They ask, "Where and how will this new life 
end? 

Or will it ever end?" 

Each night a child is born is a holy nightð 

A time for singing, 

A time for wondering, 

A time for worshipping.  

~by Sophia Lyon Fans, #616 in Sing Our Tradition 

 
I have been thinking of children in the 
Sanctuary on Sunday mornings. Now I'm one 
of those people who can't help but smile 
when I hear a child's voice, whether giggling 

or crying or speaking 
unknowingly in a loud, 
loud whisper. I smile 
because I think it's precious. 
I smile because I know 
hearing children in the 
Sanctuary is a sign of a 
healthy and thriving 
congregation. I remember 
being the parent who 
had to weigh the decision 
of whether or not grabbing 
my wild child to leave 
the room would make a 
situation wilder or not. 
Which really gets me 
sentimental about when 

I was holding my baby boys and playing with 
my toddler boys. I smile because I feel being 
raised Unitarian was one of the best gifts my 
parents ever gave to me and I am so happy 
for those being raised Unitarian today. I 
smile because I know that the child's busy 
parent or parents, chose to push through the 
busyness of the weekend and the morning 
with a young one or more to get out the 
door, onto the road, to our building ï no 
small task. Darn right heroic sometimes. 

In Travelling Mercies: Some Thoughts on 
Faith, Anne Lamott, the mother of a seven 
year old boy named Sam, includes a chapter 
called "Why I make Sam Go to Church." This 
is how it begins: 

"Sam is the only kid he knows who goes to 
church ï who is made to go to church two or 
three times a month. He rarely wants to. This 
is not exactly true: the truth is that he never 
wants to go. What young boy would rather be 
in church on the weekends than hanging out 
with a friend? It does not help him to be 
reminded that once he's there he enjoys 
himself, that he gets to spend time drawing 
in the little room outside the sanctuary, that 
he only actually has to sit still and listen 
during the short children's sermon. It does 
not help that I always pack some snacks, 
some Legos, his art supplies, and bring along 
any friend of his whom we can lure into our 
churchy web. All that matters to him is that 
he alone among his colleagues is forced to 
spend Sunday morning in church . . . ." 

She adds: "You might wonder why I make 
this strapping, exuberant boy come with me 
[to church] most weeks, and if you were to 
ask, this is what I would say . . . . The main 
reason is that I want to give him what I 
found in the world, which is to say a path and 
a little light to see by. Most of the people I 
know who have what I want - which is to say, 
purpose, heart, balance, gratitude, joy - are 
people with a deep sense of spirituality. They 
are people in community, who pray, or 


