
 
Buddhist Prayer of Peace 

 

May I become at all times, both now and forever  

A protector for those without protection  

A guide for those who have lost their way  

A ship for those with oceans to cross  

A bridge for those with rivers to cross  

A sanctuary for those in danger  

A lamp for those without light  

A place of refuge for those who lack shelter  

And a servant to all in need.  
 

 

Love is the Doctrine… 
Rev. Peggy Clarke 

 

University of Missouri's Michael Sam, a football defensive end, told ESPN and the New York Times last 

week that he is gay, becoming one of the nation's first openly LGBT NFL prospects and soon to be the first openly 

gay member of the NFL or any of the top 4 American sporting franchises.  Michael Sam is the Jackie Robinson 

of our day, an athlete breaking down walls constructed around him and bringing to mainstream America a vision 

of a new world.   

For those who haven’t heard, Michael Sam graduated from college and is considered one of the best 

players heading into the NFL draft.  He won First Team All-American and Southeast Conference Defensive Player 

of the Year and has been on a must-watch list for sports fans waiting for the new team line-ups.  And that’s only 

increased since he came out publically last week. 

I like to begin my sermons with stories, but I don’t have a story to tell about Michael Sam.  His story is 

about to begin and we, as the onlookers, as the public, as the Greek Chorus, are playing a part.  Some of us are 

tweeting hate and some are cheering love.  And Michael Sam is watching as his personal life becomes fodder for 

national debate.  The culture wars have found a new battle ground and people are claiming sides.  Mr. Sam seems 

prepared for the tidal wave of interest, and he is holding his own, even as his family learns of the power of the 

media and the potential animosity of an anonymous public. His school told the public they “support tigers of all 

stripes” and his teammates, who have known for a year have modelled teamwork for all the world to see as they 

have kept his secret, allowing him to tell his own story and have vocally, visibly supported him all week and all 

year.   

The NFL has claimed sides too, and it seems they are standing on the side of love.  In several statements 

they’ve made clear that they do not discriminate and that Sam is a great player they’d be happy to include in the 

game.  In an official statement they said they admire his courage and honesty and look forward to welcoming 

him.  They’ve taken stands several times about bullying and have come out for inclusion more than once and now 

they have their chance to stand behind their words. 

Certainly there are teams who don’t want Michael Sam in their locker rooms.  Homophobia is not dead, 

but we might see signs that it’s dying.  Certainly there are plenty of people spewing ignorance and fear, but they 

are becoming increasingly irrelevant.  Interestingly, CNN noted that most of the hate is being sent anonymously 

which is how hate often travels.  Behind phony user names or in unsigned letters or under white sheets, hate 

prefers to hide.  I think we hide when we don’t want to be held accountable for our opinions and don’t want to 

engage open dialogue.  And that resistance is a sign, for me, that those opinions are no longer popular, that culture 

is shifting, that arms are stretching further to the margins and pulling even more people in. 

It’s funny.  I’ve never been a fan of those Standing on the Side of Love banners and t-shirts because that 

yellow is just so awful.  But, when I think of hate hiding, I realize that love shouts out.  Love wants to be heard.  

It buys jewelry and flowers and makes gaudy cards and lets everyone know it’s here.  Those signs might be ugly, 



but they are certainly noticeable.  Nothing hidden, nothing obscured, nothing concealed in those signs or in the 

work of love.   

Love sings, loud and clear.  Thanks to our fabulous musicians, we’re hearing music written or often sung 

by Pete Seeger.  I asked that we incorporate his music today as a tribute to a man who lived his life out of great 

love for the world.  Today is, after all, Standing on the Side of Love Sunday, the final day of our 30 Days of Love 

celebration; what better way to celebrate than with a man who shared our values and did all he could to give voice 

to those who are not heard.  With Pete Seeger, love was not hidden.   

Pete Seeger was a Minister of Peace, a Minister of Love.  Many of us have heard him sing, have seen him 

perform.  I grew up going to Clearwater concerts.  Regardless of how many people were there, it always felt like 

an intimate affair.  Mr. Seeger knew how to connect with an audience, how to look people in the eye, how to get 

everyone in on the joke or the song, how to make every group feel like he loved us and we could all love each 

other.  I can’t count the number of musicians who say he influenced them, not just as a role model, but as a person 

with whom they were in relationship.  Every time I turn around, someone else is saying they played with him, 

wrote music with him, performed with him.  Were I to add up all the stories of people who had dinner in his home 

or were invited to spend the night after a long day of work, we might discover that the Seeger house was filled 

with guests most of the time.  “We were making music,  we were cleaning the Clearwater, we were protesting the 

war, we were writing a petition, we were telling stories…” all from people in the NY area who encountered Mr. 

Seeger at one time or another over the course of his long life.   

This is not the norm for celebrities.  Most keep a small wall around themselves, protecting themselves 

from the masses.  Pete Seeger lived openly, inviting others in, widening his circle, widening our circles because 

we were near him.  He lived that way, maybe to the detriment of his family who might have benefitted from a 

smaller circle.  But the rest of the country reaped the rewards of a man willing to live with his arms around a lot 

of people.   

And those people included workers who sought a living wage, the poor looking for decent employment, 

African Americans fighting for basic civil rights and Latino immigrants seeking a safe place to work and raise a 

family.  In addition to those people struggling for economic, racial, political and social justice, it also included 

environmental justice on our overcrowded and fragile planet.  Pete Seeger became the conscience of the country, 

he became the voice of those who had no way to speak and he found a way to sing our history and to sing our 

story so that we could enjoy who we used to be and who we were to become.  

I  used to see him every Saturday morning on my way to work when I was the intern minister in 

Poughkeepsie.  He was protesting the war in Iraq.  In 1971 he said he hoped that the pen was mightier than the 

sword and that the guitar was mightier than the bomb.  And more than 30 years later, there he was still living as 

if it could be true.  Lots of my congregants were out there with him.  There they were, standing on the corner of 

9 and 9D carrying signs made out of oak tag and stuck to wooden sticks calling all of us to the task of peacemaking.  

Whether it was cold or hot or raining, there he was, what, 89 years old, out on the sidewalk reminding us that love 

is required at all times of all people and that while we all go about our business, people are killing and dying and 

starving and suffering.  I used to drive by and think to myself “There it is, the side of love , over on my left.”  I 

just heard some of those congregants are organizing a Memorial Peace Vigil on his birthday to be held on what 

they playfully call Pete’s corner.  Why?  Because even for his 95th birthday, that’s where he was planning to be 

that morning. 

Pete Seeger really knew what Standing on the Side of Love is all about.  It’s about letting go of fear and 

greed and embracing love as the final, as the only choice.  As a denomination, we’ve chosen love as our weapon 

and we are wielding it wherever we go. 

Many of you have heard the story of the first time I went to a UU Fellowship.  It had taken me a long time 

to let go of what was behind me and I found myself, for the first time on a Sunday morning, without a community 

with whom to worship.  My husband and I walked into UUFNW which is in Mt. Kisco where we were greeted, 

given a program and shown into the Sanctuary.  The service started and everyone stood up to read together what 

they call their Unison Affirmation.  It turns out, it’s the Unison Affirmation in many UU congregations, although 

we don’t use it here.  It reads: Love is the doctrine of this church, The quest for truth is it sacrament, And service 

is its prayer. To dwell together in peace, To seek knowledge in freedom, To serve humankind in fellowship, Thus 

do we covenant with one another.  And when I heard it, I cried.  Tears ran uncontrollably down my face for the 

rest of the service.  A whole room of people had found a way to articulate my belief system and together they 



were reciting it for all the world to hear.   

I was a Roman Catholic chaplain, liturgist, teacher and theologian.  I was more than familiar with the 

language of doctrine, sacrament and prayer used in that statement.  Doctrine is a clearly defined set of beliefs, an 

approved interpretation of the mystery of existence.  Doctrine is a way of understanding and organizing the 

universe, a way to help it all make sense.  I’d memorized doctrines because that’s what you do.  They are 

statements of faith.  You learn them and remember them and sometimes they are helpful in understanding the 

world and sometimes they are limiting, but most importantly they are static declarations.   

Unlike most of the doctrines of the world’s religions, Love cannot be memorized because love is not 

stagnant.  Love changes and moves and persuades and provokes, it induces and leads, it alters situations and 

changes dynamics.  But, for all the doctrines I’d learned and taught, Love was also the kernel of truth I hoped to 

retain.  Love was what mattered to me for all those years and it was Love that gave me strength, even if it wasn’t 

at the center of every doctrinal proclamation.  It was, in some way, my secret doctrine, the one I knew deepest in 

my heart but didn’t speak.  And there I was that fine Sunday morning in February, with a full congregation of 

people declaring love as their doctrine, loudly and freely as if it made sense.  I mean, it always made sense to me 

but in the face of doctrinal statements I’d been reciting for years, Love seemed far too simple to be doctrinal.  

Those of us who were once Catholic will remember the Nicene Creed. “I believe in one God, the Father Almighty, 

maker of heaven and Earth and of all things seen and unseen.  I believe in one lord, Jesus Christ, the only begotten 

son of God.  God from god, light from light, true god from true god, begotten, not made…”  Right?  It goes on 

and on.  It’s long and it’s complicated and I took more courses in college and grad school than I can count 

unpacking that statement.  Its theology, ecclesiology, Christology, eschatology…I can tell you the why and how 

of every word in that statement.  What I can’t tell you is why anyone should care.   

Love, is a whole different kind of doctrine.  Love is a way of living, a way of being together, a way of 

saving the world.  Love is practical and it’s magical and Unitarian Universalists have been declaring its necessity 

for centuries.   

Not just declaring it, we’re living it.  Today we’re collecting for Prideworks.  You’ve now heard about 

how important Prideworks is and all the good work they do, but here’s an act of love you might not have heard.  

Two years ago, Barb Caplain saw that outside Prideworks, as teens were heading in, there were protestors saying 

unkind things to these young people.  Barb recognized that this is a group that was subjected to too much of other 

people’s hate, so she decided that outside of Prideworks each year, there should be a cheering squad- people 

jumping up and down telling everyone how happy we are to have them here and how exciting it is to see them.  

She organized it and made it happen last year and I think will again this year.  That’s love in action.  That’s how 

we counter-balance messages of exclusion and create a world in which the margins are brought to the center and 

the center is made whole.   

So, what am I saying here today?  I’m saying that love is at the core of what we do and why we do it; I’m 

saying that our message of love is necessary in our world today; I’m saying that hate has a voice but it’s becoming 

less relevant although not less painful when spoken loudly enough.  I’m saying that we are here to speak new 

words, to create a new voice, to declare our shared belief in love.   

I’m suggesting that we’re entering a new age of liberation that will be made clear by Michael Sam’s 

leadership in the NFL, an age of liberation that trailblazers like Pete Seeger have already forged for us.  And I’m 

suggesting that love is the doctrine that holds it all together, that love is the force we’re setting loose in the world, 

the energy of transformation, the dynamic, potent fuel that we need to bring with us, that we need to embody in 

front of every place children or teens or adults who might find themselves on the margins are located.  We need 

to hold that love up high in bright yellow banners for all the world to see, remembering always that our place is 

firmly, historically and indefinitely on the Side of Love. 

I’m saying that this is our message and we are the messengers.  Pete Seeger was the messenger, Michael 

Sam is the messenger, UUs around the world declaring Love as their doctrine are the messengers and so are we.  

We’re about to sing together, but before we do, I’d like to ask you all to rise and turn to each other and declare 

yourselves the messengers of love.  Turn to your neighbor and say I am standing on the side of love.  Let’s say it 

out loud, lets mean it and lets live it.   

 


