Small Group Ministry Session: Week of XXXX
Radical Hospitality
Opening Words & Chalice Lighting:





  by Patricia Shuttee
You and I and all of us blew about with the winds of summer,

FOLLOWING THE SUN IN DIFFERENT WAYS OF FREEDOM AND PLAY,

Finding rest in the cool stillness of shadows, and moving to the slow heat-struck rhythms which turned the long hours of summer light.

NOW IT IS TIME FOR GATHERING IN.  WE COME TOGETHER AT THIS TIME AND THIS PLACE ON THE BRIDGE OF AUTUMN.


Summer is fading backward into memory, and winter waits in snowy brilliance.

WE MEET WITH EAGERNESS AND DELIGHT, NEEDING ONE ANOTHER FOR SHARING.

We have joys and sorrows and hopes to share, questions, things we care about and want to help make better,

THINGS THAT WE WOULD LIKE TO UNDERSTAND, IDEAS WAITING TO BE HEARD.

Today, we are together in gladness, once more the special community that we call our [group, our gathering],

A COMMUNITY OF ALL AGES THAT SINGS ITS SONGS, TELLS ITS THOUGHTS, ASKS ITS QUESTIONS, AND SEARCHES TOGETHER WITH COURAGE AND WITH LOVE.
Check-in & Introductions: You are invited to share something you put aside in order to be fully present here and a significant joy or sorrow, ending or new beginning in your life recently.

Quotes about Hospitality:
One New Testament word incorporates a profound truth: xenos, the word that means “stranger” in Greek, also means “guest” and “host”.  This one word signals the essential mutuality that is at the heart of hospitality.  No one is strange except in relation to someone else; we make one another guests and hosts by how we treat one another.

(By Ana Marie Pineda, in “Hospitality”, an essay in Practicing Our Faith ed by Dorothy C. Bass)
Radical hospitality is based on listening to and acceptance of the other, and on the conviction that every life is sacred.  But acceptance is not synonymous with condoning all about the other, or agreeing with the other.  It is about receiving, rather than judging.  Radical hospitality challenges our sense of what is “normal” or “acceptable”.  Radical hospitality is a challenge for living communities. We are called to actively make room for the marginalized, the excluded, the disenfranchised.
(Sources: Radical Hospitality: Benedict's Way of Love, Daniel Homan & Lonni Collins Pratt; sermon titled “Radical Hospitality”, Carol Gallagher; sermon titled “Jesus’ Radical Love and Radical Hospitality”, Arlene K. Nehring)
Reading: 



       “The Kindness of Lo Mein”, by Kaaren Solveig Anderson
My friend Marcy and her boyfriend Brian recently ate dinner at a local Chinese restaurant. As they enjoyed a plate of lo mein, engrossed in conversation, a hand reached down and ushered away their platter of noodles. A voice quick and agitated mumbled “Sorry!” and a thin, poorly dressed woman left the restaurant with their plate of lo mein. 

In astonishment, they watched her walk down the street, holding the plate with the flat of her hand as she stuffed noodles into her mouth, slapping sharply against her face. The owner realized what had happened and darted out the front door, chasing after the noodle thief. He stood firmly in front of her, blocking her way and grabbing a side of the plate. A struggle ensued, noodles slid uneasily from one side to the other, slopping over the edge. He surged forward and pulled with a heroic strong-arm attempt to retrieve his plate. The woman’s fingers slid from the plate. Noodles flew, then flopped pathetically on the sidewalk. 

Left empty-handed, with soggy, contaminated noodles at her feet, the woman stood with arms hung dejectedly at her side. The owner walked victoriously back to the restaurant with the soiled plate in hand. My friends were given a new heaping plate of lo mein, although they had already consumed half of the stolen plate. A stream of apology in Chinese came from the proprietor. Unable to eat anymore, they asked to have the noodles wrapped up and set off to see their movie. 

A block later, they happened upon the lo mein thief. The woman was hyper-charged. She simultaneously cried, convulsed, and shouted at a man, who rapidly retreated from her side. My friend, unsure about what to do, heard her boyfriend’s plea to just walk away. But she didn’t. Instead, she walked over to the thief and said, “Ah, we haven’t formally met, but about ten minutes ago, you were interested in our noodles. They gave us some new ones, are you still hungry?” The woman nodded and extended her bony arms. She took the Styrofoam container in her hands, bowed ever so slightly, and murmured, “Thank you, you’re very kind.” 

What makes us walk away from discomfort? Or stay? You could say a lot about my friend’s story—a lot about generosity, kindness, attention, and thievery. I’m more interested in what motivates us to confront that which makes us uncomfortable and makes us look at the guts and grit of decisions, the choices to not address things that are uncomfortable, uneasy, unbalanced, unnatural, unbelievable. When our foundations start to shake, we can feel the tremors move up our legs and into our torsos. And we want more than anything to make it stop. Any how. Any way.   My friend Marcy could feel herself shake. I know because she told me so. But she chose not to walk away, she dealt with uncomfortableness. She held firm in the muck. Sometimes, that’s all we need or can do to get to the other side—the side where generosity, comfort, and kindness reside, the side where foundations are firm and stable. Where one’s shaking walks back to the other side.
Discussion Questions:
· What does hospitality mean to you?  How can we practice hospitality in our roles as “stranger”, “guest”, and “host”?

· Can you think of a time that you “walked away from discomfort”?  Or a time when you embraced it?
· Are there some people that you may feel uncomfortable approaching?  Who are they, and why do you feel that way?  Consider such differences as age, disability or appearance thereof, ethnicity, or apparent socio-economic status.  

· The reading talked about “the side where generosity, comfort, and kindness reside”.  What can you do to nurture that side of yourself?
· What does hospitality have to do with the seven principles?  With our commitment to the community, to each other as Unitarian Universalists, and to strangers who walk through the doors of our church?
Reflection on Session:
What is one way that you can reach out and embody radical hospitality to a stranger or a friend in this coming week?
Closing Words 

     “Blessing for Community Friendship Feast” by Nancee Campbell
Spirit of kindness and compassion, we come from different places to this sacred ground of communal caring. We are enriched by the company of each other, and are drawn closer to the heart of love in this time of service. Touch this gathering with tenderness so that we may be refreshed anew by the grace that encompasses this evening. 

Spirit of mercy, we are human and fragile and often frightened. We pray for the blessing of compassion as we face our frustration and pain. We pray for the blessing of courage to help us live with the fear of losing and the sorrow of loss. We especially pray for all those among us who need to feel the warmth of love in their lives. 

Spirit that glows in the darkness, expand our vision with faith so we may always remember the unending circle of life and death and love reborn that surrounds us with kindness and compassion. Spirit that glistens in the light, bless this community that shares so generously with their hands and their hearts. Keep us ever mindful of the powerful possibilities of love as we walk through all the seasons of our lives. Amen.[image: image1.png]
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