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Quotes prior to service  
 

“Once there was nothing, 
not even darkness, 
not even silence, 
not even nothing. 
Think of that.”  
  (Wendell Berry, Sabbath Poems 2012, XII) 

 
“Why should there be anything 
and this little light to know it,…” 

   (Quentin Wald, “That I Exist,” the farthest shore, p. 44) 
 

“Wine from water is not so small 
But an even better magic trick 
Is that anything is here at all” 
  (Peter Mayer, from his song, “Holy Now”) 

 
Lighting of Chalice  
 
The words for the lighting of our chalice today are those of anthropologist and author Loren 
Eiseley, a marvelous writer, who says of us humans: 
 

We come together, compounded of the ancient elements, 
mud and fire within it we call life, vast waters, and something – 
the intangible substance of hope – 

     out of which the human dream is made.    
 
Opening Words 
 
My sermon this morning is titled “Why Is There Something, Not Nothing?” And one of my 
favorite poems, a poem from e. e. cummings, has a phrase in it that relates to this question 
– the phrase “lifted from the no/ of all nothing,” to which I ask to attend as I recite the 
poem. 
 
 



 
i thank You God for most this amazing 
day:for the leaping greenly spirits of trees 
and a blue true dream of sky;and for everything 
which is natural which is infinite which is yes 
 
(i who have died am alive again today, 
and this is the sun’s birthday;this is the birth 
day of life and of love and wings:and of the gay 
great happening illimitably earth) 
 
how should tasting touching hearing seeing 
breathing any – lifted from the no 
of all nothing – human merely being 
doubt unimaginable You? 
 
(now the ears of my ears awake and 
now the eyes of my eyes are opened)  

(e. e. cummings (1894-1962) 
 
Welcoming Hymn #1003: “Where Do We Come From?” 
 
Our Welcoming Hymn this morning is the same one I requested two months ago for the 
first part of a two-part sermon series titled “The Question of ‘God’.” The hymn is titled 
“Where Do We Come From?” 

 
That question is the first of three quintessential human questions posed in a famous oil 
painting that you see on your screens by the French artist Paul Gaugin, painted in Tahiti in 
1897, which is now housed at the Museum of Fine Arts in Boston.  

 

 
 
Gauguin titled his painting, “Where Do We Come From? What Are We? Where Are We 
Going?” 

 



In this painting, “Gauguin wanted to interpret life as a great mystery,…” 
(https://www.wikiart.org/en/paul-gauguin/where-do-we-come-from-what-are-we-where-are-we-going-1897) And in this 
painting, he approached “the [human] life cycle from a feminine perspective.” 
(https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Where_Do_We_Come_From%3F_What_Are_We%3F_Where_Are_We_Going%3F) 
 
On the far-right side of this painting, as you face it, lies an infant with three women 
huddling nearby, a scene representing the beginning of human life and the question: 
“Where Do We Come From?”  

 
In the middle section of the painting, the women represent the “daily existence of adulthood” 
(https://www.wikiart.org/en/paul-gauguin/where-do-we-come-from-what-are-we-where-are-we-going-1897) bringing forward 
the question “What Are We?”  

 
On the far-left side of the painting is a portrait of an elderly woman facing death and the 
question “Where Are We Going?” 

 
Then, above and outside this cycle of human life, there is an exotic blue statue or icon, 
which Gauguin said represented “the Beyond” – the mystery. 
 
And that’s what I will be talking about this morning: “mystery” – indeed, what is regarded 
by theologians, philosophers, and young children, as the “ultimate mystery.” 

 
 

Story for All Ages: The Everything Seed: A Story of Beginnings by Carol Martignacco, 
illustrated by Joy Troyer         Read by Harmony Rutter 
 
 
Reading: Why Does the World Exist: An Existential Detective Story, Jim Holt  
 
My reading this morning is from a book titled Why Does the World Exist: An Existential 
Detective Story. The title of this book, however, is somewhat misleading as the actual 
question being addressed in the book: “Why is there something rather than nothing?” 
 
The author of this 2012 publication is Jim Holt, a long-time contributor to The New Yorker 
magazine, where he has written articles on string theory, time, numbers, truth, and so forth.  

 
Here are the first few paragraphs of this book in which he tells us how he started out on 
this journey of trying to discover “Why there is something rather than nothing.”  
 

 “I vividly remember when the mystery of existence first swam into my ken. It was 
in the early 1970s. I was a callow and would-be rebellious high-school student in rural 
Virginia. As callow and would-be rebellious high-school students sometimes do, I had 
begun to develop an interest in existentialism, a philosophy that seemed to hold out 
hope for resolving my adolescent insecurities, or at least elevating them to a grander 
plain. One day I went to the local college library and checked out some impressive-
looking tomes: Sartre’s Being and Nothingness and Heidegger’s Introduction to 
Metaphysics.  



 
“It was in the opening pages of the latter book, with its promising title, that I was 

first confronted by the question Why is there something rather than nothing at all? I 
can still recall being bowled over by its starkness, its purity, its sheer power. Here was 
the super-ultimate why question, the one that loomed behind all the others that 
mankind had ever asked. Where, I wondered, had it been all my (admittedly brief) 
intellectual life?  

 
 “It has been said that the question Why is there something rather than nothing? is 
so profound that it would occur only to a metaphysician, yet so simple that it would 
occur only to a child. I was too young then to be a metaphysician. But why had I 
missed the question as a child?  
 

“In retrospect, the answer was obvious. My natural metaphysical curiosity had 
been stifled by my religious upbringing. From my earliest childhood I had been told – 
by my mother and father, by the nuns who taught me in elementary school, by the 
Franciscan monks at the monastery over the hill from where we lived – that God 
created the world, and that He created it out of nothing at all. That’s why the world 
existed. That’s why I existed.  

 
“As to why God himself existed, this was left a little vague. Unlike the finite world 

that He freely created, God was eternal. He was also all-powerful and possessed of 
every other perfection to an infinite degree. So perhaps He didn’t need an explanation 
for his own existence. Being omnipotent, He might have bootstrapped Himself into 
existence. He was, to use the Latin phrase, causa sui [“a self-caused cause”-ed].  

 
 “This was the story that was imparted to me as a child. It is a story still believed 
by the vast majority of Americans. For these believers, there is no such thing as the 
‘mystery of existence.’ If you ask them why the universe exists, they’ll say it exists 
because God made it. If you then ask them why God exists, the answer you get will 
depend on how theologically sophisticated they are. They might say that God is self-
caused, that He is the ground of His own being, that His existence is contained in His 
very essence. Or they might tell you that people who ask such impious questions will 
burn in hell. 
 
 “But suppose you ask nonbelievers to explain why there is a world rather than 
nothing at all. Chances are, they [also] will not give you a very satisfying answer.” 
  

(Jim Holt, Why Does the World Exist: An Existential Detective Story, pp. 3-5) 
 
Meditative Song: “Holy Now” by Peter Mayer  
 
Our Meditative Song this morning is titled “Holy Now,” a song composed by Peter Mayer, 
who is also the composer of a popular hymn in our teal-colored hymnal titled “Blue Boat 
Home.” Like author Jim Holt, Peter Mayer’s early religious upbringing, as he experienced 
it, also suppressed his curiosity about the ‘mystery of existence.’ I ask you to pay particular 
attention to these words in this song: 

 



“Wine from water is not so small, 
But an even better magic trick 
Is that anything is here at all.” 

    
Lyrics to “Holy Now” 

by Peter Mayer 
 
When I was a boy, each week 
Sunday, we would go to church 
Pay attention to the priest 
He would read the holy word 
Consecrate the holy bread 
And everyone would kneel and bow 
Today the only difference is 
Everything is holy now. 
Everything, everything,  
Everything is holy now. 
 
When I was in Sunday school 
We would learn about the time 
Moses split the sea in two 
Jesus made the water wine. 
I remember feeling sad 
That miracles don’t happen still 
But now I can’t keep track 
‘Cause everything’s a miracle. 
Everything, everything,  
Everything’s a miracle. 
 
Wine from water is not so small, 
But an even better magic trick 
Is that anything is here at all. 
So the challenging thing becomes 
Not to look for miracles 
But finding where there isn’t one. 
 
When holy water was rare at best 
I barely wet my fingertips. 
But now I have to hold my breath 
Like I’m swimming in a sea of it. 
It used to be a world half there 
Heaven’s second rate hand-me-down, 
But I walk it with a reverent air 
‘Cause everything is holy now. 
Everything, everything,  
Everything is holy now. 



 
Read a questioning child’s face 
And say it’s not a testament, 
That’d be very hard to say. 
See another new morning come 
Say it’s not a sacrament, 
I tell you that it can’t be done. 
 
This morning, outside I stood 
And saw a little red-winged bird 
Shining like a burning bush 
Singing like a scripture verse. 
It made me want to bow my head 
I remember when church let out 
How things have changed since then 
Everything is holy now. 
It used to be a world half there 
Heaven’s second rate hand-me-down 
But I walk it with a reverent air 
‘Cause everything is holy now.  

(“Holy Now” by Peter Mayer, www.petermayer.net) 
 

Sermon: “WHY IS THERE SOMETHING, NOT NOTHING?” 
 
Introduction 
 
The catalyst for my sermon today comes from a response to my October 9th sermon from 
two months ago titled “The Question of ‘God’: Part I, Language.”  

 
In that sermon I spoke of the limitations of language in addressing the ultimate mystery of 
life and being, which, without explaining it, I said is “the fact there is something rather than 
nothing … and the fact that we are both part of this something and witnesses to it.”   
 
In the Community Sharing that took place after the service, Emily Beals, a member of this 
congregation, sprinted to this pulpit to comment on her life-long interest in the question of 
“Why is there something, rather than nothing?” … and I responded from my chair below 
saying, “Ah, I have a sermon on that very question, since that question has also been of 
great interest for me.”  

Actually, it’s a question that in recent years I have come to think of as my “life-koan” – 
koan from Zen Buddhism having to do with perplexing questions or riddles like “What is 
the sound of one hand clapping?” … the contemplation of which is intended to break one 
out of entrenched thought patterns, hopefully producing insight and perhaps even 
enlightenment.  

So, this was the catalyst for this sermon, which I’ve given in various forms over the years.  
 



The “ontological question” 
 

And let me begin, then, by referring to the book from which I read a few minutes ago titled 
Why Does the World Exist?, a book I was so pleased to come across a few years ago … 
because here was an author who as a young man was seized by the same question that 
grabbed me as a young man.  
 
Jim Holt, the author, said that in the early 1970s he had been “bowled over” by a question 
he had come across in philosopher Martin Heidegger’s book, Introduction to Metaphysics, 
the question “Why is there something rather than nothing at all?” 
 
Coincidentally, it was in the early 1970s that I, too, had been struck by this very same 
question – not directly through Martin Heidegger but indirectly through a theologian who 
was deeply influenced by Heidegger, namely, Paul Tillich.   
 
As a theological student, reading one day in Tillich’s three-volume Systematic Theology, I 
came across this very direct question, “Why is there something; why not nothing?” It was 
on page 163 in this volume, which is all marked up. (Systematic Theology, Vol. I, p. 163)  
 
This question, wrote Tillich, has to do with the “first philosophy,” the most basic 
philosophy you get at. 
 
It has to do, he said, with the “ontological question,” which is the question of being itself, 
“being as being.” (Systematic Theology, Vol. I, p. 163) “Ontological” comes from the Greek root 
“ontos,” meaning “being.” 
 
The “metaphysical shock” 
  
And Tillich wrote, then, about what is called the “metaphysical shock” – the shock of 
possible non-being, the possibility that there might have been nothing, nothing at all, 
nothing forever and ever and ever and ever and ever.   
 
Well, reading this in Tillich, I did get a bit of a shock … somewhat like the electric shock 
I got a couple of times as a youngster in Lynden, Washington growing up on a small farm 
on which on occasion I would try to slip under an electric fence in a pasture on a wet day 
… but not get quite low enough, thus getting a quick jolt of electricity in the middle of my 
back.  

 
I have a memory of those youthful electric shocks to my back, but with this “metaphysical 
jolt” of which Tillich speaks, the reverberations are not only still with me, but the shocks 
sometimes still occur. 
 
And, so, as I say, I was pleased a few years ago to find a book wherein an author gave 
himself up fully to the pursuit of the question “Why is there something rather than 
nothing?”  
 



Jim Holt, the author, read philosophers both ancient and modern, conducted phone 
interviews, and traveled to many places in the world to speak with philosophers, 
metaphysicians, mathematicians, physicists, cosmologists, and novelists – basically 
anyone whom he felt was seriously grabbling with this question of “Why is there something 
rather than nothing?” 
 
What kind of question 
 
Well, what kind of question is this? And what answers to it are possible?  
 
What can you do with this question? Where can it take you?  
 
Reading Jim Holt’s book and following his journey in pursuit of this question helped me 
in my own reflections on this question, and this morning I want to share with you the basics 
of how I approach this question and where it has taken me.  
 
Two basic ways of addressing the question: first, philosophical wonder, religious awe 
 
First, I’ve come to see that this question is typically approached by people in one of two 
ways. 
 
In the first approach, the question is not really even a question but more an expression of 
philosophical wonder and religious awe and in the face of the fact of being.   
 
In contemplating the possibility that there might have been nothing – not you, not me, not 
this building, land, planet, or system of planets; not this vast universe, or any universe, or 
even any possibility of any possible universe – in contemplating this possibility of 
nothingness, one is overcome by the fact that something is rather than is not.   
 
It seems to us creatures who arrive in the middle of an ongoing process that nothing had to 
be, and yet, here it all is! And here we are!  
 
And how is this possible? Where did it all come from? It seems impossible, miraculous, 
and beyond comprehension. 
 
In this way of approaching the question, one isn’t seeking an answer of the sort we usually 
seek in asking a question. But though no answer of the typical kind may be found, there 
may be a different kind of answer in the feelings and emotions of wonder, awe, 
astonishment, humility, and gratitude as one contemplates the question.  
 
That’s one of approaching this question of “Why is there something rather than nothing?” 

 
A second approach to the question: the way of science 

 
But a second way the question can be taken is to approach the question as though there 
might actually be an answer. That is, one can speculate, or even try to demonstrate: 



 
… why there’s something rather than nothing;  
… and why it makes sense that there should be something rather than nothing;  
… and how it is that something emerged and evolved out of seeming nothingness; 
… or, to borrow the language of e. e. cummings from the Opening Words this morning, 

how it is that “tasting touching hearing seeing breathing any” was actually “lifted from the 
no of all nothing.” 
 
And, so, scientists like cosmologists, mathematicians, and physicists puzzle over and try 
to answer these questions of “first philosophy.”  

 
In relation to the so-called “Big Bang” at the origin of our universe, they want to know, as 
Jim Holt puts it rather roughly in his book:  
 

“What banged? Why did it bang? And what was going on before it banged?” (p. 13)  
 
In Jim Holt’s book, he interviews a number of folks who have been working on these 
questions. They approach the question of “Why there is something rather than nothing?” 
in such a way that the question might have actual, literal answers. 
 
Tension between the two approaches to the question 
 
So, these are two very different approaches to this question of “Why is there something 
rather than nothing?”  

 
It seems to me helpful to recognize in which of these two basic ways one might be 
approaching this question … because often, in my experience, people get at cross purposes, 
not recognizing that, though it is the same question being asked, they are approaching it 
from very different directions. 
 
And, typically, I find, that people tend to favor one approach over the other … or are more 
interested in one approach over the other. This might be understood as the tension or clash 
between the philosopher and the scientist, the theologian and the cosmologist. 
 
Personally – as you might suspect – I am more drawn to the first approach to the question 
that I mentioned, that of philosophical wonder and religious awe … though I’m also 
interested, secondarily, in following the inquiries of those trying to solve the question as a 
literal puzzle.   
 
But I’ve come across those who are not at all interested in the way I approach this question 
– “If it’s an unanswerable question, why bother. Get on with your life.” 
 
Or this: “Why are you so astonished that something is rather than is not? Hey, it’s a fifty-
fifty chance like the flip of a coin – heads or tails. I suppose there might have been nothing, 
but it came up heads; there’s something. So, what’s the big deal?” 
 



Two kinds of mystery 
 
These two approaches to the question of “Why is there something rather than nothing?” 
correspond to two different ways of approaching “mystery” – two different kinds or types 
of “mystery.” 
 
The mystery of a puzzle 
 
The one kind of mystery is the mystery of a puzzle – that is, something not yet known but 
which could be known; something not yet solved but which could be solved. This is the 
kind of mystery that you get, for example, in a “mystery novel” or a “mystery movie” … a 
kind of “Who done it?” thing.  
 
Those who approach the question of “Why there is something rather than nothing?” as a 
question that might have an actual, literal answer are approaching it in this sense of 
“mystery.”  
 
And that can be the adventure of a lifetime, as it is and has been for many scientists and 
cosmologists: the adventure of trying to unravel this most basic mystery of all.  
 
But with this kind of mystery, if the puzzle ever were to be solved – which I don’t think it 
can be – the mystery would be dissolved, as it is at the end of a mystery novel or mystery 
movie.  
 
The mystery of wonder and awe 
 
However, there is a second kind of mystery that isn’t about trying to solve a puzzle. And 
this is the mystery of wonder and awe that I spoke of earlier with respect to the 
astonishment that something is rather than is not.   
 
This kind of mystery is never dissolved but only deepens with one’s acquaintance with the 
subject.  
 
Indeed, for many scientists – Einstein, for example – these two senses of mystery travel 
together in the same carriage … so that at the same time that one is solving certain riddles 
and dissolving certain mysteries of the universe, simultaneously one’s sense of wonder and 
awe is increased before the ongoing, unsolvable mystery of the fact that there is something 
rather than nothing … so that Einstein can say, as he has: 
 

 “The most beautiful and deepest experience a person can have is the sense of the 
mysterious. It is the underlying principle of religion as well as all serious endeavors in 
art and science.” 

 
Two kinds of nothingness 
 



Then, another thing I’ve come to in my contemplation of this question of “Why is there 
something rather than nothing?” is a distinction between two different kinds of 
“nothingness.”  
 
The ancient Greek philosophers had two terms for “nothingness,” again, something I 
picked up from theologian Paul Tillich. 
 
Absolute nothingness 
 
The one kind of nothingness is “absolute nothingness.”  
 
This is the kind of nothingness in which there would never be anything whatsoever – and 
no possibility of there ever being anything.   
 
(According to Tillich, “absolute nothingness” is related to the Greek term “ouk on” – “on” 
in Greek means “being,” and “ouk” means “not” or “no.”)   
 
If “absolute nothingness” had prevailed, we wouldn’t, of course, be having this 
conversation, nor would there ever be the possibility of any conversations, ever, ever, ever 
– nada, nothing. 
 
So, this is the kind of nothingness that relates more to the first approach to the question: 
the astonishment that something is when it seems that nothing had to be. 
 
Relative nothingness 
 
Then, a second kind of nothingness is “relative nothingness” or, what might be called, 
“pregnant nothingness.”  
 
This is the kind of nothingness in which nothing currently exists but which still holds the 
possibility that something might exist … as in our Time for All Ages story this morning of 
The Everything Seed.  
 
And this is, obviously, the kind of nothingness that did prevail since we’re having this 
conversation.    
 
(The Greek term for this kind of “relative nothingness,” as Tillich says, is “me on” – again, 
“on” is the Greek word for “being,” and “me,” also a negative, which a friend of mine 
very knowledgeable in Greek says is used in “conditionals and imperatives.”) 
 
This is the kind of nothingness that relates more to the second approach to the question … 
and to the physicists and cosmologists trying to determine how it is that our universe was 
able to emerge from this kind of “pregnant nothingness” or “everything seed.” 
 
The Hebrew creation story  
 



This “pregnant nothingness” or “everything seed” is similar to what we have in the Hebrew 
creation story, where Yahweh, according to the first chapter of the book of Genesis, created 
the heavens and earth out of pre-existing materials said to be “waste and void.”  
 
This was not “creatio ex nihilo, “creation out of absolute nothing,” as later doctrine 
declared, but, rather, creation with pre-existing materials, Yahweh being the creative artist.   
 
Indeed, most, if not all, of the ancient creation stories, as well as our modern The Everything 
Seed story, start with pre-existing materials.  
 
It appears that most of the ancients were not interested, or at least didn’t talk publicly, about 
the question of where the original raw material or “the everything seed” for creation came 
from.   
 
When it came to the question of where those basic, pre-existing materials came from, it 
was like the joke, “And what was beneath the giant turtle that was holding up the pillars 
upon which the earth rests” … the answer being either that “It’s turtles all the way down,” 
or “Umm, suppose we change the subject.” 
 
And for those who would later posit that a being called “God” created everything out of 
nothing, you, of course, have the question of where this god came from … and, again, the 
same desire to change the subject.  
 
“God” as “Being itself”  
 
However, for theologian Paul Tillich, “God” is an equivalent term for “Being itself.”  
 
For Tillich, “God” is not a being, not even the greatest of beings, but rather the ground, the 
possibility, and the power of all beings.   
 
In this understanding, “God,” if you’re going to use the word, is a word that points to the 
“yes” of “somethingness” that is continually lifted out of the “no” of nothingness, the “yes” 
of being that continually overcomes the “no” of non-being. 

 
In this understanding, “God” does not solve the mystery of being but “God” is a word that 
calls attention to that mystery.  

 
Here, one doesn’t solve the issue of ultimate origins and the question of “Why is there 
something rather than nothing?”  

 
However, one doesn’t avoid the issue or change the subject. On the contrary, one 
contemplates that mystery. And that deep sense of mystery can inform one’s life.  
 
Personal results of contemplating the question 
 
How so? Let me end by briefly speaking for myself. 



 
Wonder, awe, humility, astonishment, gratitude 
 
First, as mentioned before, there’s the wonder and awe in the presence of what doesn’t 
have to do – the astonishment that anything is here at all. And the sense that I had nothing 
to do with any of this; it was all here before I was.  
 
Thus, I bow my face in humility before that which is infinitely beyond me … and, on my 
better days, I am grateful to behold the Something That Is. 
 
Participation 
 
But, paradoxically, at the same time that one experiences one’s smallness in the presence 
of that which feels infinitely beyond one, there’s also participation and connection – the 
recognition that though nothing had to be, yet I am a part of this and It is part of me.  
 
The Hindus have a saying: “Tat tvam asi.” “That thou art! You are that.”  It is not far from 
you. You participate in it; you are part of this Creativity; you are part of “Being itself.”  
 
And here, following the second kind of nothingness, I trace in wonder and awe the 
evolutionary development by which this “pregnant nothingness” or “everything seed” has 
evolved into the various shapes and forms that it has … 

 
… and particularly the wonder that this “pregnant nothingness,” this “everything seed,” 
has become aware of Itself in creatures like us, as in the couplet in the opening slide of the 
service today:  
 
 “Why should there be anything 

and this little light to know it,…” 
(Quentin Wald, “That I Exist,” the farthest shore, p. 44) 

 
Waking up 
 
Thus, I awake. I awake to what is rather than to what is not.  
 
And I awake to a role that I might play as part of the Something That Is.  
 
We don’t know if there are other forms of life and being on this earth or elsewhere in our 
present universe who contemplate this question of “Why is there something rather than 
nothing?”  
 
But we humans do face this question, both as untutored children and scholarly 
philosophers.  
 
For a time – and we are creatures of “time” – perhaps, the only creatures on this earth who 
truly know “time” – our “honor and hardship” to quote poet Robinson Jeffers – for a “time” 
I awake to a role of consciously beholding the “Something Is!” when nothing had to be.   



 
I awake.  
 
Before I drift off to sleep again in the eternity of oceanic Being, I have the privilege and 
challenge of being awake for a time in the midst of this immensity and marvel of Being. 

 
Will I take on this role of being awake?  

 
The question of “Why is there something rather than nothing?” leads to this existential and 
ongoing inquiry! 

 
Closing Hymn #1064: “Blue Boat Home” – words & music by Peter Mayer  
 
Our Closing Hymn is the hymn I mentioned earlier, “Blue Boat Home,” by Peter Mayer.  
 
In this hymn, Peter Mayer visualizes himself planted firmly on terra firma – dry land, solid 
ground – feeling no motion. And yet his sense is that of a sailor on the rolling sea beholding 
the wide universe with the earth as his ship. 

 
Again, I invite those of you in the sanctuary to rise in body or spirit – while those of you 
Zooming in are encouraged to sing along, or hum along, or simply attend with appreciation 
– as Harmony and LeRoy lead us in singing our Closing Hymn “Blue Boat Home.” 

 
1. Though below me, I feel no motion standing on these mountains and plains. 
Far away from the rolling ocean still my dry land heart can say: 
I’ve been sailing all my life now, never harbor or port have I known. 
The wide universe is the ocean I travel and the earth is my blue boat home. 
 
2. Sun my sail and moon my rudder as I ply the starry sea, 
leaning over the edge in wonder, casting questions into the deep. 
Drifting here with my ship’s companions, all we kindred pilgrim souls, 
making our way by the lights of the heavens in our beautiful blue boat home. 
 
3. I give thanks to the waves up holding me, hail the great winds urging me on, 
greet the infinite sea before me, sing the sky my sailor’s song: 
I was born up on the fathoms, never harbor or port have I known. 
The wide universe is the ocean I travel, and the earth is my blue boat home. 

 
Closing Words  
 
For the Opening Words at the beginning of our service, I recited a favorite poem of mine 
from e. e. cummings.  
 
My Closing Words are from another favorite poem, this from Denise Levertov titled 
“Primary Wonder.”  
 



Primary Wonder 
 
Days pass when I forget the mystery. 
Problems insoluble and problems offering 
their own ignored solutions 
jostle for my attention, they crowd its antechamber 
along with a host of diversions, my courtiers, wearing 
their colored clothes; cap and bells. 

And then  
once more the quiet mystery 
is present to me, the throng’s clamor 
recedes: the mystery 
that there is anything, anything at all, 
let alone cosmos, joy, memory, everything, 
rather than void:…  

(Denise Levertov, “Primary Wonder,” Selected Poems) 
 

Extinguishing the Chalice  
 
We extinguish this flame, 
But not the Light of Truth, 
The Warmth of Community, 
The Fire of Commitment, 
Or the Power of Transformation; 
These we carry in our hearts 
Until we are together again.  
 

(NOTE: This is a manuscript version of the service led by the Rev. Bruce A. Bode at the 
Olympic Unitarian Universalist Fellowship of Sequim/Port Angeles, WA on Sunday, 
December 11, 2022. Rev. Bode retired as senior minister of the Quimper Unitarian 
Universalist Fellowship in Port Townsend, WA in June 2018, and is now minister 
emeritus.) 
 

 
 


