
 

Dear UCC friends and colleagues,  

I was honored to attend General Synod 28 as part of the New York state 
delegation.  I discovered a way to process some of what was transpiring 
when a friend who helps edit "Balaam’s Courier," an independent Synod 
paper, suggested I text him some poems while there.  Though I had not 
written poems on a cell phone before, I ended up with one a day.  The first 
one (July 1), on the theme itself, later served as a hymn title too.  I offer 
these in conjunction with a prose report also provided the Genesee Valley 
Association, NY.  Underlined items link to relevant Synod sources. 

Events in our "church-in-the-convention-center" on the sands at Tampa Bay 
were covered by the daily UCC paper.  A compelling charge was made those 
in local ministries by J. Bennett Guess.  I was assigned to a committee 
reviewing a resolution on human rights in the Congo.   In light of Genesee 
Valley Association's Assembly on the “Muslim as our Neighbor” last spring, I 
was struck by plenary remarks of Mohammed Sammak to the effect that 
that (mere) tolerance of others does not exhaust the command to love.   

In addition to official Synod duties tended, there were meals shared, 
friendships renewed, workshops attended, bookstalls emptied, and new 
relationships formed among the 800+ delegates and 3200+ visitors.  I 
appreciate the chance to serve, and commend the experience to all. 

Peace & good, and on to feeding body with soul in Mission 1. 

--William B. Jones, Summer, 2011 

 

Poem notes: 

 
July 1  "imagine what’s possible" 

General Synod 28 theme, July 1-5, 2011, Tampa, Florida. 

 

July 2  "Moongate" 

from opening night's  setting between "sand and stars"    
(& Freeman Palmer's "can't-stop-'em-now" benediction)  
to Leonard Pitts' keynote address on Suncoast morning. 

 

July 3  "across the bow" 

following arcuate, sometimes tense committee work  
and Sunday Worship with sermon by Laurie Hafner. 

 

July 4  "just words" 

after J. Mary Luti's talk on "just praise, just worship,"  
a concurrent march on a grocer for farm-worker justice, 
baptism and related language in/justice discussions,  
and Geoffrey Black's reminder to "receive the river." 
 

July 5  "send me God" 

like lemmings headed off a cliff it felt like leaving Synod… 
and how will we stay connected  on these things once gone?                                  

      "send me God" is titled after the request medieval pray-ers  
made of others, often for particular need and occasion. 
 
 

 
NY Synod Delegation 

 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=87l1BrWti7k&feature=player_embedded
http://www.ucc.org/synod/print-digest/
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NQdwkXzstIU&feature=player_embedded#t=349s
http://www.ucc.org/news/ucc-general-synod-calls-for.html
http://www.ucc.org/news/sammak-gods-promises.html
http://www.ucc.org/mission1
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hW7dM5Bn-Rc&feature=player_detailpage#t=4624s
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WT1BQkhmlCk&feature=player_detailpage#t=317s
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9L-fRDk0QUA&feature=player_embedded#t=1826s
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bzSOLIXYKjY&feature=player_embedded


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

"imagine what’s possible" 

 

imagine what’s possible  

in this place, 

in this heart,  

in this life 

 

imagine what’s possible  

in this church, 

waking the possible  

in God’s world. 

 

 

-- William B. Jones 

     (UCC General Synod 28, July 1, 2011) 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

Leonard Pitts 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

"Moongate"  

 

surface me among the stars, 

jazzman failing reach the moon, 

 

Pittstop on the way to next, 

calling crazy for our God. 

 

prophet lifting half-filled dream, 

crying out the blooded ground, 

 

stringer of the sand and stars 

stirring holy spirit ‘round. 

 

 

-- William B. Jones  

   (UCC General Synod, July 2, 2011) 

 

 

 

 

 



 

view from Synod floor 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

"across the bow" 

 

to arc from desert to flowing well 

pull taught your bow, fit tight your arrow 

and steel God’s aim to reach beyond 

 

hardened abandon to true resolution, 

false consensus to still-singing song, 

a bow-shot’s length to cross before dawn. 

 

 

-- William B. Jones  

   (UCC General Synod 28, July 3, 2011) 

  



 
worship 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

"just words" 

 

waste a poem on God (or eleven), 

baptize as if one called "Abba" 

joined you in the desert thirsting 

 

hum your prayer out under stars,  

mother circling Jesus' siblings 

caught between the earth and heaven  

 

raise your voice among these given, 

undivided spirit spreading 

tongue your anthem, liberating 

 

pour your charges forth in market 

that these come to live off labor  

share in full your cup and portion 

 

whisper God from where you are, 

witnessing the living changes, 

come again receive the river. 
 

 

--William B. Jones  

   (UCC General Synod, July 4, 2011) 

       

 

 

 

 

 

 



"send me God" 

 

lift me God 

 from out your branches, 

wing me God 

 your Spirit home, 

keep me God 

 your blessing prayed for, 

friend me God  

 your welcome borne 

 

walk me God 

 your water crossing, 

move me God 

 the skin you breathe, 

sight me God 

 your sign to carry, 

teach me God 

 your hunger meet 

 

stir me God 

 your wooden clappers, 

wake me God  

 your calling hear, 

voice me God 

 your wisdom singing, 

send me God 

 your healing near. 

 

 

--William B. Jones  

   (UCC General Synod, July 5, 2011) 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

http://vimeo.com/26024446

