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Whose are we?  When thinking about this question understand that “we” refers to ourselves.  
Whose are we?  My colleague The Reverend Sara Lammert tells a story of a Roman Catholic 
priest that will help us in our reflection.  The priest was telling his story, and he said that his life 
had been in large measure a failure.  He remembered the heady days of Vatican II and how 
hopeful he and his generation of liberal priests had been that real change was coming to the 
church he loved so dearly.  And yet, these many years later he felt that the church had if anything 
become hardened and deeply conservative, and his dreams had not been realized.  

Now, this priest was someone who was valued among his interfaith colleagues, and they were 
somewhat hurt and stunned by his revelation.  And yet, one colleague noted, despite the severity 
of his words, his demeanor seemed quite peaceful and content.  “How can you claim that your 
life was a failure, and yet appear so calm and serene?”  “I know whose I am,” replied the priest.  
“I know whose I am.”  

I know whose I am. I suspect for that priest the answer was fairly straightforward, he belonged to 
God. But to whom do you belong? It may be God, your family, your partner or spouse, your 
children, your pets, your congregation. Along the lines of what Rev. Gray writes, I know I belong 
to Thomas, my dog, because when I come home, and he is waiting for me to open a can of food I 
am clear that because I am responsible for him I am also accountable to him. And being a dog, he 
is clear that he is the center of our universe. I also belong to my husband Richard.  He is not the 
boss of me, but I am accountable to him; being in relationship carries with it a measure of 
accountability. I belong to you. As the minister of this congregation I am accountable to you.  

And ultimately, I am accountable to the God of my understanding. I do not believe in a judgment 
day when I will be held to account for my life, but I do believe there is a force in the universe 
that calls me to serve the common good, to live a life of service, and I am accountable to that 
force for keeping up my end of the bargain. My life for the betterment of the lives of others. 
These are just a few of the answers that I came up with when I answered the question whose am 
I? To whom are you accountable? To whom do you belong? Whose are you? 

Whose are we?  Whose are we as we dream, as we fail, as we dream anew?  Whose are we as we 
grow, as we live our daily lives, as we encounter grave challenges of health and fiscal well-
being, as we wonder what the future will bring?  Whose are we as we raise our children, as we 
release them into the world, as we mourn those we love who die, as we ourselves face the fact of 
our own mortality?  Whose are we in a world that seems upside down, filled with violence and 
depravation and oppression?  Whose are we in world that is at the same time brimming with 
beauty, potential, freedom, and love? 
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Whose are we?  Whose are we, we who claim so many diverse approaches to what is of ultimate 
truth, and yet gather as a unified one?  Whose are we?  What or who do we serve, beyond the 
narrow interests of ourselves?  What transcends our small individual being, connecting us to the 
pulsing life of the universe we are a part of?  Is it energy, is it God, is it Love or Justice, is it the 
people who surround us, the cloud of witnesses whose lives passed before us?  Whose are we?  
Exploring the question, “Whose are we” is about leading us from individualism, into great 
community. It’s about making room in our lives and our congregation to speak about religious 
experience--even as those experiences are different between us. It’s about moving beyond 
defining truth, to evoking it--with the essence of that truth being found in how we are connected 
to each other and to the mystery in which we live our lives. 

 Ken Patton tells us, “The continents are all surrounded by one great body of water—not seven 
oceans, really, but one great ocean. There is only one atmosphere that blows about the whole 
earth, and the air that is over Boston now may be over Cape Town in a short time. The earth is 
one globe, one mass of soil and rock. How silly we are to think it is divided by the way it juts up 
above the surface of the one ocean. This is one world, so defined by the vast space of the 
universe that surrounds it.”  

The real challenge is discarding the notion of meeting one’s own needs.  Our task is to 
understand what life asks of us.  What do we need to put aside to heal and create wholeness? 
True community doesn’t happen unless everyone is willing to give up some of their identity as an 
individual to take on the identity of the group. If this doesn’t happen, then we are merely a group 
of individuals sharing common space but not becoming a community. It doesn’t mean that we go 
to the extremes of everyone wearing the same clothing, praying the same way, if at all, or 
believing the same things. However, it does mean that we move individualism from the center of 
our focus and replace it with a new concept of shared community, in which everyone gives up a 
little so that we can gain a lot, just as the founders of this congregation did. 

In true community, we gain an affirmation of who we are both as individuals and as part of a 
group. We gain the wisdom of others who may have ideas different from our own. In true 
community, we are supported in our life’s journeys because we feel safe to be known at our 
deepest levels, and because we are all committed to the health of the community. In a thriving 
community people want to be treated as members; and they aspire to full membership. Therefore, 
inclusion is a major principle of justice. The most important ways of being included–of 
participating in community–flow from some of the basic continuities of life: kinship, friendship, 
and effort. Religion and justice are distorted if these continuities are weak, or absent, or if they 
are excessively demanding. The underlying truth is that community brings people together, not 
as manipulated or mobilized "masses," but in ways that sustain the wholeness and soundness of 
our lives. Above all, we gain the commitment and the power to change the world. The traditions 
of our faith, of justice equity and compassion create a saving faith.  Our faith is one of universal 
love, one of community, one of friendship and membership. May we be witness to a living 
Universalist heritage that allows us to consider the community over the individual. 

Whose are we?  We belong to this congregation.  Whose are we?  We belong to the men and 
women who were bold and with discontent at their backs were able to establish a place of 
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meaning and true community.  Whose are we?  We belong to our Unitarian martyrs, our 
Universalist ancestors offering us a shared affirmation of love. Whose are we?  We belong to one 
another. Take the time to reflect on the question “Whose  am I?” bearing witness to the power of 
our relationships.  Who needs you, who loves you, to whom are you accountable, with whose 
life, whose lives, is your own bound up, inextricably, in obvious and invisible ways?  

This is our house. The house that our founders built. On this Founders’ Day may we again 
commit to tend its rooms and gardens, our hearts and minds, and may we gather in 
compassionate community making room for one another’s unique voices and visions. 

May it be so.


