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Act for Social Justice 
Welcoming Congregation Renewal Activities 

By Julie Feuerbach, 
HPCUU Social Justice Coordinator 

T his month, the Welcoming 
Congregation Renewal Committee 

would like to increase the awareness within 
our congregation of the Transgender Day of 
Remembrance.  Observed annually on 
November 20, Transgender Day of 
Remembrance memorializes those lost to 
violence the previous year as a result of 
transphobia, defined by the UUA as 
negative attitudes and feelings toward 
transgender individuals and/or gender 
variance more broadly.  It was founded in 
1998 by Gwendolyn Ann Smith to 
memorialize the murder of Rita Hester, a 
transgender African American woman, who 
was murdered in Allston, MA, on November 
28, 1998.  Over the years, it has evolved into 
an international day of action and is 
currently observed in communities around 
the world.  

In 2014, more than 60 people will be 
memorialized. For several, the cause of 
death was “massive trauma” and their 
bodies were dumped in fields or alleys.  In 
Brazil, on two separate occasions, a person 
was stoned to death for being transgender, 
and in February, an 8 year-old boy was 
beaten to death by his father for refusing to 
cut his hair, liking women’s clothes, and 
dancing.  Closer to home, 6 Americans were 
murdered as a result of transphobia this 
year.  For a listing and information about the 
individuals being memorialized this year, 
you may visit the following link:   
 http://tdor.info/about-2/.   

In addition to memorializing victims of 
transphobia, the Transgender Day of 
Remembrance raises public awareness of 
hate crimes against transgender people and 

gives allies a chance to stand together 
with the transgender community in 
vigil, publicly mourning and 
honoring the lives of those lost to this 
hatred. 

While there have been local vigils in the 
past, at the time of this article, we are not 
aware of the specifics of any local vigils 
being planned.  We will continue to seek out 
this information and will keep you 
informed. 

Jack McElroy Memorial Fund 
By Amy Plapp 

G enerous donors have contributed 
more than $1700 to date in memory 

of our beloved friend and former church 
finance officer, Jack McElroy.  Jack died 
following a sudden illness this summer, 
immediately after the conclusion of four 
years of dedicated service on the church 
board.  Jack's tenure coincided with a 
challenging time in the church's 
financial life, and his steady hand, never
-ending good nature, and skillful 
leadership were largely responsible for 
our church successfully emerging from 
these difficulties.  

The church would like to issue a 
heartfelt thanks to all who contributed 
to Jack's memorial fund.  If you would 
like to make a contribution in Jack's 
memory, you can include it with the 
Sunday collection, using a marked 
envelope or writing "Jack McElroy 
memorial" in the memo line of the check.  
You may also mail checks directly to the 
church. If you need further information, 
please contact Amy Plapp at 
cfo@hpcuu.org. 

High Plains Church - Unitarian-Universalist                                     1825 Dominion Way                                                          Colorado Springs, CO 80918 
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November Services - Integrity 
Nov 2:    “All These Gifts: a Musical Celebration!” with Jan Garrett and J.D. Martin. This service is a special 

musical presentation by the award-winning, singer-songwriter duo Jan Garrett and J.D. Martin. Quoting 
from their website:  “There's a Heart of Harmony we are all longing to tune into. It's the direct 
experience of remembering with great relief, who we really are. The words suggest a path, the music 
takes us there.” The Grammy award-winning songwriter, Paul Williams writes, “Jan Garrett and JD 
Martin’s performances and recordings are a spectacularly creative collection of heart songs, inspired life 
lessons sung with ease and joy, reminding me again and again that every day is a gift….” Join us for 
their special gifts! 

Nov 9:    “Cherish Your Doubt” with Rev. Dana Lightsey. We like to be sure about things and we like to know what 
to expect. It is comforting to be clear about our beliefs, yet how sure are we that they are OUR beliefs? 
There are times when our world-view is shaken and doubt begins to erode away our solid perspective. 
This terrifying experience doesn't usually feel like a gift at the time, but it often is one of the best gifts life 
has to offer. 

Nov 16:    with Rev. Nathan Mesnikoff. 

Nov 23: “Turning Points” with Rev. Dana Lightsey. Most of us long for changes in our lives that we just can’t seem 
to make happen. So what creates that moment when we realize we have had enough and we DO begin 
to live differently? How often are we helped by others to reach this point? We will examine these 
questions and others as they relate to creating the turning points we want to have to bring us into a 
deeper integrity with ourselves and with the world. 

Nov 30: “Social Injustice, Sexual Integrity, and the AIDS Pandemic” with Phoebe Lohstroh. In commemoration of 
World AIDS Day, this service will provide an update on the AIDS pandemic while considering the role 
of social injustice in continuing to fuel the spread of HIV. 

Calendar & Services 

Church Calendar November 2014 

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday 

 1 
Auction & Carnival 
   5:00 pm - 8:00 pm 

2 
Fostering Hope Team 
   11:45 am - 12:45 pm 
YRUU at All Souls 
   12:30 am - 2:30 pm 

3 4 
Meals on Wheels 
Support 
   11:30 am - 1:00 pm  

5 
Steps to Membership 
   5:30 pm - 7:00 pm 
Welcoming Renewal 
   6:00 pm - 9:00 pm 
Our UU Story 
   7:00 pm - 8:30 pm 

6 
 
 

7 
Stitchers/Hands 
   1:00 pm - 3:00 pm 
Parent/ Child U & I 
   6:00 pm - 8:30 pm  

8 

9 
Foster Family Support 
   11:30 am - 1:00 pm  
YRUU at All Souls 
   12:30 am - 2:30 pm 

10 
Publicity Team Meeting 
   7:00 pm - 9:00 pm 

11 
Meals on Wheels 
Support 
   11:30 am - 1:00 pm  

12 
Membership Team 
   6:00 pm - 7:30 pm 
Our UU Story 
   7:00 pm - 8:30 pm 

13 
Welcoming 
Congregation Comm. 
Meeting 
   6:30 pm - 8:30 pm 

14 
 
 

15 
Issues on Aging 
   10:30 am - 12:00 pm  

16 
YRUU at All Souls 
   12:30 am - 2:30 pm 

17 18 
Meals on Wheels 
Support 
   11:30 am - 1:00 pm  

19 
Board Meeting 
   6:30 pm - 9:30 pm  
Our UU Story 
   7:00 pm - 8:30 pm 

20 
 
 

21 
Stitchers/Hands 
   1:00 pm - 3:00 pm 
Hip Parents Group 
   6:00 pm - 9:00 pm  

22 
Habitat for Humanity 
   1:00 pm - 4:30 pm 

12 
YRUU at All Souls 
   12:30 am - 2:30 pm 
 

24 25 
Meals on Wheels 
Support 
   11:30 am - 1:00 pm  

26 
 

27 28 29 

30 
Deck the Hall 
   11:45 am - 12:45 pm 
YRUU at All Souls 
   12:30 am - 2:30 pm 

Be sure to check the Events Tag on the website at www.hpcuu.org for additions and corrections to the calendar.  
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W hat is your relationship with “Integrity”?  This is 
our theme for November.  One definition of 

integrity is being whole and undivided.  Another word 
that comes to mind for me is congruence, speaking and 
living the truth as we see it to the best of our ability. 

Our faith tradition is built on this very concept of 
integrity.  We are not a faith that tells people what to 
believe; we do not have a creed that we profess.  But we 
do profess how we choose to be together and how we 
choose to live in the world. 

We make promises to each other and to ourselves about 
how we will live with integrity.  This is the long-standing 
part of our faith called “covenanting”, which goes back 
to the very beginning of our Puritan roots in the early 
1600’s.  Our ancestors didn’t want some hierarchical 
church structure telling them what to believe and how to 
behave, and neither do we! 

Our Seven Principles are a covenant.  Every Sunday, 
instead of professing our creed of beliefs, we profess our 
covenant, “Love is the spirit of this church and service is 
its calling.  This is our great covenant: to dwell together 
in peace, to seek the truth in love and to help one 
another.”  This covenant was written by James Vila Blake 
in 1894.   

When we make promises to each other we are making 
the choice to agree on how we will treat others according 
to our own personal sense of morals and ethics.  Those 
morals and ethics may be informed by a multitude of 
sources, and they may very well differ from person to 
person.  The key is how we agree to be with each other 

and with the world.  Our wholeness, our integrity lies in 
how our words and actions are congruent with our 
agreements. 

Ah, therein lies the rub!  It may be easy to say that we 
“affirm and promote the inherent worth and dignity of 
all people” but living it can be a real challenge and this 
gives rise to our never-ending need for personal spiritual 
practices and growth.   

Our promises to each other through covenanting is a 
constant reminder of how we intend to live in the world.  
It defines the integrity or wholeness that we seek.  Rather 
than guilt trips and threats of going to hell, it calls each of 
us back to our best selves and to our highest ideals based 
only on our agreements. 

The truth of the matter is that we are always falling out 
of integrity and then working with ourselves to regain it 
again and again.  The better we get at it, the more 
skillfully we live in the world and the more we are a 
blessing to those around us.   

May we all support each other with love and 
understanding as we grow more fully into our own 
integrity day by day.  Our well-being depends on it, 
those around us will benefit from it, and the world needs 
the blessings that will come through us as we grow. 

May love ALWAYS be the spirit of this church and of our 
faith. 

Love and blessings! 
Rev. Dana Lightsey 

Minister’s Musings 

Minister’s Musings 
by Rev Dana Lightsey 
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I  was lucky enough this month to be able to spend 5 
days in Atlanta with 170 other religious educators 

from around the country. During that time we talked, we 
laughed, we attended workshops and listened to lectures, 
but most importantly, we shared ideas. We shared our 
challenges and triumphs, what makes our programs 
work and what brings them down. I learned about new, 
innovative, interesting ways of structuring religious 
education programs. Ideas that have challenged me to 
look beyond what I know, what I am familiar with. These 
ideas are exciting – scary perhaps, but definitely thrilling. 
The thing is that no matter how great and innovative 
these ideas may be, or how much I think they could help 
our program, they cannot be done by one person alone.  

Faith formation is a team sport, more like football than 
tennis. Now I may not be a huge football fan, but I 
understand the game enough to appreciate the teamwork 
it takes to be successful. Each play requires a specific set 
of players with their own unique skills, all working 
together toward a common goal. Every player has a role, 
and if the coach is good, that role highlights the player’s 
strengths. In the scenario of faith formation that might 
look like a team of people working together to create 
programming for children, youth and adults and 
providing opportunities for growth and connection in a 
multitude of ways.  

Perhaps there is someone out there who loves to plan 
parties and events, someone who might use those skills 
to nurture the sense of community our children are 
yearning for. I imagine there might also be someone who 

is passionate about social justice, someone willing to 
work with our teachers, to find and implement justice 
projects to engage our children and youth in living out 
our second and sixth principles out in the world. There 
might even be someone who loves worship, who would 
be willing to engage our children in worship on their 
level through music, ritual and story, finding new ways 
to inspire their spiritual growth. Then imagine what 
could happen if all of these people were to come together 
as a team all working toward the same goal of raising 
lifelong Unitarian Universalists grounded in the mission 
of our church. What would that look like?  

I have ideas of how that might look, but I want to hear 
yours. I know there are members of this congregation 
who see what we could be, who know that to break 
through the walls which have been holding us back, to be 
a “breakthrough congregation”, we will have to do 
things differently than we ever have before. I also know 
it will take a team effort to get us there.  So come, join me 
on this journey, take the adventure and heed the call, for 
the only way to reach our destination is together.  

Those interested in being a part of this journey, plan to 
stay a bit longer after church on November 9th for a 
quick (20 min or so) initial meeting. If you want to be 
involved but are unable to meet on the 9th please reach 
out via email – dff@hpcuu.org. 

In faith, 

Jessica 

Faith Formation 

Faith Formation 
by Jessica Laike 

“Take the adventure, heed the call, now ere the irrevocable moment passes! 'Tis but a banging of the door behind you, a blithe-
some step forward, and you are out of your old life and into the new!” ~ Kenneth Grahame  

 

High Plains Stitchers 
 

Bring your stitching project (or any easily transportable craft) and join us at  
La Tartine at 1420 Kelly Johnson Blvd, 80920. This location has a full lunch 
menu as well as beverages and yummy pastry items. We meet on the 1st and 3rd 
Fridays from 1:00 pm - 2:30 pm. And if you don't have any stitching or crafting, 
come anyway and just "hang out" with us!  
 

Questions?  Contact Janet at 
stitchers@hpcuu.org 
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What’s Happening in Faith Formation? 
Please note that this is not meant to be a comprehensive list of everything that has happened in the church in regard to 
Faith Formation, but instead to serve as a highlight reel of the last month and a look at what is coming up in the next 
month. 

What happened in October: 

October 3-5:  14 youth attended the youth fall con at Hummingbird Music Camp in NM 

October 19:  First 9th Grade Trip Class at First Universalist 

October 25-26:  Youth group Halloween Overnight 

October 26:  First Coming of Age class for 9th graders 

October 29:  Our UU Story first class 

Upcoming in November: 

All Month:  YRUU Youth Group meets at All Souls  

November 1:  Halloween Auction & Carnival 

November 5 at 7:00 pm:  Our UU Story with Larry Sargent 

November 8-9:  9th Grade Trip retreat at Foothills Unitarian in Ft. Collins, CO 

November 9:  Initial meeting for those interested in creating a new Faith Formation team 

November 12 at 7:00 pm:  Our UU Story with Larry Sargent 

November 19:   Registration deadline for the MDD Leadership Development Conference  

November 19 at 7:00 pm:  Our UU Story with Larry Sargent 

December 1:   Registration opens for Our Whole Lives for Young Adults 

If you have a group which you believe works toward the goals of Faith Formation please contact Jessica at 
dff@hpcuu.org about including your meetings on the monthly list of Faith Formation Programming events.  

Our Whole Lives: Sexuality and Our Faith for Young Adults (22-35 years of age) 

H igh Plains and First Congregational, United 
Church of Christ, will be offering a 10-week 

class with a weekend retreat about love, relationships, 
sexual pleasure, healthy boundaries, justice, sexual 
and gender identity, mutuality and communication 
and how they relate to our Unitarian Universalist 
faith. This illuminating and deeply engaging class is 
part of the Our Whole Lives (OWL) faith and sexuality 
curriculum series that goes to the core of our mission 
here at High Plains. This curriculum has been 
specifically developed for young adults and is being 
offered for those 22-35 years of age (if you are over or 
under the age guidelines, please contact Jessica to 
discuss options as we do have some flexibility 
especially with the upper limit). The class will be Tuesday evenings, from February 3 through April 14, 
2015, with a Saturday-Sunday retreat at La Foret in mid-March 2015, date to be announced. The cost is $110 
for HPCUU members and pledging friends, $135 for non-members, couples are welcome, registration will 
open December 1, 2014. Please note that the class will be for 5-12 participants, and registration will close 

after the first 12 paid registrations. Please note that scholarships are always available for those in need. If 
you have any questions or comments, or would like to inquire about financial assistance please contact: 
Jessica Laike, dff@hpcuu.org or (719) 581-2182  

Faith Formation 
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C arol and I were sorry to miss the auction but we 
were traveling to see family in Wisconsin and 

Minnesota. I trust that it was a great success and that 
whoever bid for us was also very successful. 

Dana and I attended the National Day Against Police 
Brutality rally at the state capitol last week. As Dana said 
in her tweet it was not about evil people but about a 
broken system. We were able to connect with several UU 
ministers as well as laity from our sister churches to the 
north who were also at the rally. 

I am looking forward to our “Board Plus” retreat on 
November 15th. The board plus the Team on Shared 
Ministry and the Leadership Development Team and the 
Church staff are meeting together for some team building 
exercises as well as board goal setting. Perhaps next year 
we’ll use a bigger venue and invite an even larger 
representation of our church leadership. 

Jim Montgomery, 
President of the Board of Trustees  

President’s Post 

The President’s Post 
by Jim Montgomery 

Issues on Aging 
By Betty Davis 

O ne of life's most persistent lessons is letting go. 
Change is the only constant in life, and change 

means loss, even when the change is positive.  Each small 
loss is a chance to practice letting go, so that when the 
inevitable and ultimate loss comes, we know how to do 
what we must do. 

Join us on Saturday morning, November 15, from 10:30 - 
noon in the Middle School classroom to discuss how we 
face loss and/or losses we have faced and lessons 
learned. All are welcome. Call Betty Davis at 471-7544 if 
you have questions. 

Deck the Hall 
By Ann Harris 

I t’s “Deck the 
Hall” time 

again! Please join 
the Fellowship 
Team on Sunday, 
November 30th 
after the service 
to kick off the 
holiday season with special treats, music and holiday 
cheer. The Faith Formation Team will also be providing a 
table of supplies and inspiration for making homemade 
ornaments for the church tree. All ages are welcome. So 
plan on allowing some time to unwind and get into the 
spirit of the season! 

Israel and Palestine 2014 
Part 4: Al Nakba 
By Lori Sly 

B lending in became a concern on May 15th while in 
Palestinian-dominated East Jerusalem. After 

listening to an Israeli Defense Forces (IDF) soldier and a 
Muslim teacher in the morning, eleven of us exited into 
the courtyard of the Holy Land Hotel, headed for lunch 
and touring in Jerusalem’s Old City. The Jewish 
members of our group seemed especially nervous. May 
fifteenth is the day that Israelis celebrate their formation 
of a Jewish state in 1948. In response, the Palestinians 
mourn May fifteenth and call it Al Nakba, “the 
catastrophe.” This might be a day for some East 
Jerusalem Palestinians to vent their anger at those they 
see as oppressors. Many of them see both Israelis and 
Americans as their oppressors. 

Our leader Andrea taught us that Israel has tried to 
outlaw the Palestinian demonstrations, even nonviolent 
ones, and make it illegal to say the words “Al 
Nakba.” (Since then, two others told me that the ban on 
words passed as a law in 2011.) On the other hand, 
Israelis are allowed to freely speak of their oppression. If 
peace and justice are truly goals for the people here, 
quieting anyone from civilly speaking their view is not a 
way that would achieve that end. All humans have a 
basic need to be heard. Furthermore, in America we have 
absorbed the hard lesson, multiple times, that unequal 
application of law can lead to violent uprising. 
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Andrea told us to walk with confidence, but to keep our 
heads down and not call attention to our group. She said, 
“American women walk like men, anyway.” I had never 
heard that view of American women before, and it 
tickled at my mind for days. It made me self-conscious 
about how I walked. As I strode down the narrow 
sidewalks between parked cars and tall buildings, 
consciously trying on the stereotype, I felt proud of 
American women as a whole. Walking with confidence is 
a good thing for anyone. Regardless of Andrea’s 
warning, I didn’t feel afraid, until later that day. 

The group walked briskly to Abu Shukri’s, a restaurant 
reputed to serve the best hummus in Jerusalem. This is 
no small compliment, since hummus is a Middle East 
staple. The café, a series of narrow rooms connected in 
the middle by a central food display case, was crammed 
with diners. We waited about ten minutes, then crowded 
into a room at the back, sitting at tiny mismatched tables 
under dim lighting. 

I dipped my pita bread in the hummus, dotted with 
drops of olive oil. It tasted very smooth, but bland and 
unmemorable. Other bowls contained the requisite 
tomato and cucumber concoctions to go with it, already 
routine by now. In contrast, the baklava dessert was the 
best I’d ever had. It blended a contrast of textures: 
creaminess, flakiness, and a crunch of nuts. It tasted so 
fresh that I felt I’d been eating cardboard impersonations 
for my entire life. I also drank the free Turkish coffee, 
offered as a sign of hospitality beyond business-as-usual. 
It was interesting to try, but too thick and overpowering 
for me. Yucky sludge covered the bottom of my petite 
cup. Was I supposed to down that fully, or what? No 
thanks. Although some in our group loved the stuff. 
Regardless of our different tastes, it zinged us all into a 
state of mega-awake. 

With lunch over, we toured St. James Cathedral, in the 
Armenian Quarter, and the Western Wall, in the Jewish 
Quarter. On with the modest head-scarves. I wondered 
why showing head hair is considered immodest to 
multiple religions.   

At St. James, a few in our group who’d been to the Old 
City many times before, let on that they hadn’t been to 
this church. I’d been assuming that others on the trip 
were all-knowing about the area compared to ignorant 
me. After some fumbling through my daypack, I read 
aloud to the group from my tour book.  

Around A.D. 300, Armenia became the first nation to 
adopt Christianity, predating Emperor Constantine’s 
conversion of the Roman Empire by several decades.  

The cathedral was built on the site of the tombs of two St. 
James, one the oldest brother of Jesus, and the other the 
first bishop of the Jerusalem Christian community, the 
author of the Epistle of James. He was stoned to death in 
A.D. 62. 

Was there ever any religion here that avoided 
persecutions? 

We went on to the Western Wall, through the most cage-
like and armed checkpoint within the city. The Wall on 
the other side of it was built with blocks of limestone, and 
had greenery poking out of the crevices in many spots, 
reminding me of an unkempt garden. Papers were 
crammed into the cracks at arm-reach levels. Metal 
dividers lined up perpendicularly to the wall, separating 
men and women from praying together. I only had access 
to the women’s area on the right. There, a couple of 
bookcases stood with books mostly in Hebrew. Women 
sat in various places reading. It made me cheerful to see 
them reading books, an activity that has dwindled while 
competing with so many other modern pastimes. A line 
of other women stood facing the wall. Above us, a 
platform, invisible to us then, was supported by the Wall. 
There sits the rock where Jews and Christians believe 
Abraham offered his son as sacrifice to God. Muslims 
believe it’s where Mohammed ascended to heaven. A 
Jewish temple was built there, then later a mosque. One 
of the most loaded religious sites on Earth.  

After the Wall, our group broke up for separate touring 
agendas. I went with Lynn, a boisterous Episcopalian 
from Denver, still slim and fit in her seventies, with a 
curly white head of hair. Lynn and I went to the 
synagogues built by the Sephardi Jews. Over the years 
four synagogues, representing different waves of 
immigrants expelled from the Iberian Peninsula, were 
joined together into one structure with multiple rooms.  

The building itself had to comply with Muslim 
restrictions not to be higher than mosques, so the 
entrance was below sidewalk level, down some steps and 
through a courtyard.   

A group that was leaving as we arrived spoke in a 
Spanish dialect.  

Israel & Palestine 

Interior of St. James Cathedral 
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The grizzled old clerk at the entrance desk said we 
couldn’t go in.  

Lynn sweet-talked him into changing his mind by saying 
that she was there ten years ago and she remembered he 
let her in then, and what a treat it was.  

Each of four congregations met in a different section and 
practiced different rites. In all the sections, the chairs 
were lined up facing two or three sides of platforms 
where I assume ceremonies were centered. The Istabuli 
section ceremonial platform had been imported from a 
destroyed synagogue in Italy.  

Typical of many synagogues in the area, these had 
experienced multiple reincarnations. There were periods 
in history when no Jew was allowed to pray in public in 
Jerusalem, and all synagogues were banned, as well as 
other times when only limited building and 
refurbishment was allowed. For the Sephardi synagogue 
attendees, the legacy of suppressed religious rights has 
been a long one, first in one country, then another. In 
recent history, after the fall of the Jewish Quarter during 
the 1948 Arab-Israeli War, the synagogues were burnt 
and the remains turned into horse stables. Following 
the 1967 Six Day War, the synagogues were again 
restored.  

I couldn’t help but think, what if all these energies spent 
on destruction and rebuilding had been spent instead, on 
cooperative efforts? 

Lynn and I headed back toward our hotel in East 
Jerusalem. As we entered the archway of the Old City 
Damascus gate, which exited to the wider wall-less city, 
it was clear something was going on outside. Israelis in 
navy uniforms, wearing helmets and holding shields, 
were encircling something on the bridge ahead of us. 

Above them, on the white stone stairs rising to the street, 
a line of Palestinian flags had a mob of several hundred 
around it. Demonstrators were chanting.  

A Palestinian boy of about twelve was strong-armed out 
of the bunch of soldiers and Palestinians. Similarly, 
another man, brawny, maybe in his thirties, was taken 
away. Finally, we could see a tubby middle-aged woman 
in the center of a circle of soldiers, shouting and shaking 
her finger at them.  

Outside the Old City Damascus Gate, May 15, 2014 

The soldiers stood slightly back from her and let her rail 
at them. 

My heart thrummed, begging me to flee. Would I become 
a target because I was clearly a foreigner? But I was more 
curious than afraid, so I stayed, watching. Lynn and I 
remained behind the gate arches and craned our heads. 

A dozen or so people held their cameras above the 
soldiers and dodged around the tight group as they 
surged one way and then the other.  

Another woman, supported by two Palestinian 
policemen on either side, came down the steps. 
Palestinian police had very little power here; the Israeli 
forces had all the weapons and the law behind them. 
Maybe helping the wounded was the most Palestinian 
forces could do here. The woman the police carried acted 
faint, her head rolling back and forth on her shoulders. I 
don’t know what happened before she was carried, but 
something about her exaggerated movements appeared 

Israel & Palestine 

Outside the Four Joined Synagogues In 
Old City Jewish Quarter 

Interior Sections of the Four Sephardi 
Synagogues: Yochanan ben Zakai and 
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like she was faking her pain. The two police carried her 
through the Damascus gate and disappeared. Later the 
police carried the same woman back up the steps in the 
exact same state. I wondered if this was her show for the 
cameras.  

A few young Palestinian boys bounded by us through 
the gate. They were on the brink of teen hood, and 
carried white PVC poles that might have once held flags. 
They seemed full of energy and aching to be a part of the 
action ahead. They moved forward and kept checking on 
each other as they brandished their poles, with a mix of 
bravado and uncertainty. As events unfolded, their 
courage waned and they did nothing with their sticks. 
They faded back toward the bridge railings. 

Some soldiers broke off from the others, forcefully 
escorting more people out of the area, but I didn’t know 
why.  

Lynn and I worked our way across the bridge and up the 
steps, staying close to railings. We stopped near the top 
of the steps and continued observing.  

We were at the edges of the crowd with other observers, 
in what looked to be a mix of Palestinian ne’er-do-well 
men, a straggle of onlookers wanting to watch but not 
willing to be a part of the protest. One man tried to 
answer my question about what was happening. He 
swayed, and I smelled the alcohol on his breath. I’m not 
sure I could trust an answer from him, even if I’d 
understood it.  

In the center and front of the row of flags, a thin young 
girl with a mint green polo shirt began a new loud chant 
with fervor, repeated by the group around her. I had no 
idea what she said, but I admired her determination to be 
heard above the melee, and the confidence in her voice.  

The glut of soldiers suddenly seemed to have lost an 
immediate mission, and milled around a bit, consulting 
with each other. Then they took to the steps, pushing 
through the crowd, toward the chanters and line of flags. 
They shoved people to leave the area, concentrating on 

the leaders and flag bearers, shooing them up the steps to 
the street. The bulk of the crowd resisted leaving, flowing 
back into the empty spaces. 

No freedom of speech here.  

Perhaps it was a case of not having a permit to gather or 
speak, somewhat like the permits required for 
Palestinians to build on one’s own land, permits which 
the Israeli government ensures are unobtainable. 

Lynn and I moved on to our hotel, wondering what 
would happen to those taken away by the Israeli forces. 

Andrea later told us that a group of Palestinians 
regularly demonstrate at the gate on Friday afternoons, 
and were getting very creative about it.  

That evening we heard two teenage Palestinians at a 
checkpoint in Ramallah had pushed some soldiers and 
were shot dead. With a little more provocation from 
either side, the Damascus Gate demonstration could have 
gone that way.  

I wonder if some tenet of compassionate listening might 
have helped this standoff between Israeli protectors and 
Palestinian protestors. I assume the Palestinians needed 
to be visible and heard. The Israelis needed to feel safe 
and belong to a permanent community in the Holy Land. 
In what scenario do these needs meet such that all can be 
satisfied? Could someone or something help them all 
empathize that each person in that mixed crowd of 
people is afraid of something, loves something, and lost 
something? What might enable their collective 
relationship to shift from power over others to power 
with others?  

Edmund Burke said in 1790, “To be attached to the 
subdivision, to love the little platoon we belong to in 
society, is the first principle (the germ as it were) of 
public affections. It is the first link in the series by which 
we proceed towards a love to our country, and to 
mankind.” What can take the Israelis and Palestinians to 
the next level, the level of mankind? 

Israel & Palestine 
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