
UUCC Chalice Circles - October 2025 
Theme 
Survival is not a siren. It is a symphony.  
  
Translation 
Collaboration, Harmony 
 
Chalice Lighting 
The sun sets in a blaze of gold,​
A canvas of color, a sight to behold,​
The stars emerge, a twinkling choir,​
A reminder of the universe's grandeur.​
​
Nature's symphony, an endless song,​
A celebration of life, where we belong,​
A reminder that we are but a part,​
Of a greater harmony, a work of art. 
—Excert from “Nature’s Symphony,” by Oscar Auliq-Ice  
 
Song: #188 “Come, Come, Whoever You Are” (recording) 
“Come, come, whoever you are,​
wanderer, worshiper, lover of leaving.​
Ours is no caravan of despair.​
Come, yet again come.” 
 
Check-in 
Without crosstalk or interruption, please check in with the group, describing where you are in your life now, 
noticing what needs to be shared in order to be fully present in our circle.  
 
Reading #1 
“How many of our ancestors have 
already taught us: even after the world ends, 
there is work to do. I see myself in that work: not 
the leader, not a lone wolf, just another part of the 
pack. Because in every universe in which 
 
I am alive, it is because of other people. And I 
don’t always like them, but I love them. In every 
universe in which I am alive, it is less because I 
could fight, and more because I could 
forgive. Because I could cooperate. Because 
 
I could apologize. Because I could dance. Because 
I could grow pumpkins in my backyard and leave 
them at my neighbor’s door, asking for nothing in 
return. In every universe in which I am alive, I am 
holding: a first aid kit, a solar panel, a sleeping 

https://youtu.be/IQlZaMhGWIM?si=m_sXAWATXnB_Vafd


cat. Never a rusty battle ax or rocket launcher— 
sure, maybe sometimes a chainsaw, but only for 
firewood. I am holding: a cooking pot, a teddy bear, 
a photo album, a basketball, a bouquet of flowers. 
Survival is not a fortress. It is a garden. 
 
Survival is not a siren. It is a symphony. And 
yeah, we fight for it sometimes, but survival is not 
the fight. It is the healing after: the soft hum of 
someone you trust applying the bandage, the 
feeling of falling asleep in a safe place.” 
 —Excerpt from “When it really is just the wind, and not a furious vexation,” by Kyle Tran My-ree 
 
Reading #2 
“That is our hope. Because if we all start listening and helping, then surely, together, we can make the world a 
better place for all living things. Can’t we?” 
—Jane Goodall 
 
Questions to Consider: 

1.​ How could survival be a symphony? How can it seem like a siren instead? 
2.​ What comes to mind when you think of harmony? Collaboration? How does collaboration happen 

sustainably? 
3.​ What have you accomplished working with other people that you couldn’t have done on your own? Why 

was it important to have the others there? 
 
Sitting in Silence​  
We will sit in silence for 5 minutes. Take this time to center yourself and reflect on the readings, questions, and 
theme, considering what you would like to share with the group.  
 
Sharing/Deep Listening  
Please listen deeply to others & share of your own experience and thoughts on the readings, questions, or theme 
without crosstalk or interruption. Please ensure everyone gets an equal opportunity to participate. 
 
Second Sharing/Crosstalk 
As time allows, after listening to others, do you have additional thoughts to share?​​ ​ ​
 
Check-Out 
How are you feeling now, as you leave our circle? What are you taking with you?  
 
Extinguishing the Chalice  
The Chalice is now extinguished,​
but its light lives on in the minds and hearts and souls of each one of you.​
Carry that flame with you as you leave this place and share it​
With those you know​
With those you love​
and most especially, with those you have yet to meet. 
—Brian Kiely 


