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Marge Meyermann – Member since 
1947 
 
From Marge’s words on her 50th anniversary 

of membership: 

I arrived in Wilmington late in 1945 and 

immediately began to attend the old church at 

8th and West. The church was very dark, but the sermons were enlightening. 

Pat O’Brien was finishing his tenure, followed by John MacKinnon. 

Beyond the pulpit was the angel window which seemed not to be 

controversial in those days. Of more interest to me was a large quotation 

from Micah on the front wall. “What does the Lord require of thee but to do 

justice, love mercy and walk humbly with thy God.” The story was told that 

the calligrapher who painted the quotation signed his name to the work of 

art. He was unhappy when he was asked to obliterate his name and give 

credit to Micah. 

Those were the days when we wore white gloves and hats to church. I 

remember Marion Milano’s hats and the beautiful dresses she made. 

As a recent college graduate with a degree in Child Development, I 

volunteered in the nursery. Very quickly, I was put in charge of the Threes 

and Fours. I thought the Beacon Press curriculum (the Martin and Judy 

stories) were incredibly dull in spite of their noble content. I agreed to teach 

if I could use my own materials. Bill Davis, Kathie Thomas’s father, chaired 

the R. E. Committee and took my request to the Board. I was granted 

permission. That was my first church lesson in bringing about change rather 

than complaining. 

I have a flood of good memories – dedication of my three daughters, 10 years 

of teaching Sunday school (including the years of two-hour church school), 



4 
 

terms on the Board, serving on the Building Committee for our present 

church and later for the office expansion, many Fall Festivals, committee 

meetings, philosophy lectures, forums, weddings, funerals, dinner discussion 

groups – all these memories are associated with wonderful people, some of 

whom are now gone. 

After John MacKinnon retired, we lived through the trauma of a minister who 

discovered, while with us, that he was in the wrong profession. Of course, he 

thought it was we who were in the wrong church! He left in a mushroom 

cloud of anger after delivering his diatribe to the board, the local newspaper 

and the General Assembly. We survived, got ourselves together, rebuilt from 

our ashes and hired Bob Doss. Many good years followed, helping many of us 

move from a stark, cerebral celebration of Humanism to a more inclusive, 

enriched experience of worship in which we dared to say the G-name! As a 

church family we have had our ups and downs, made our mistakes and had 

many shining moments. I have great affection and appreciation for this place, 

this history and the wonderful people who share, more or less, many of my 

values and concerns. I am grateful for the richness of the past and the vitality 

of this love filled place in which I can continue to learn, to grow, and to live 

my religion. 

 

June Peterson – Member since 1955 
 

In 1953, my husband Bill Jenkins and I joined the First 

Unitarian Church of Wilmington. At this time, our church 

was located on West Street. The Rev. John MacKinnon 

was the minister. He was very well-liked by the whole 
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congregation. We knew this was the right place to bring up our three 

children. 

One event stands out in my mind. We wanted the children to be dedicated at 

a time when they might understand what that meant. Therefore we waited 

until they were older before having them dedicated in the church. Bruce was 

ten years old, Andrew was eight years old and Judy Lee was four years old. 

The boys wore white shirts and blue trousers, Judy wore a red dress. It was a 

memorable service for all of us as the children listened intently to the 

mission of the church and what it meant. All three children went to Sunday 

school most of their young years. 

The First Unitarian Church has meant a great deal to me through all the 

ensuing years, celebrating the death of Bill, my wedding to Russell Peterson, 

and the variety of ministers that have been in the pulpit. I continue to be an 

enthusiastic member of First Unitarian Universalist church. 

 

Glen Barbaras – Member since 1958 
 

-1- 

My wife, Gerry, and I abandoned the 

conventional Protestant religions of our parents 

because we could not accept many of their 

beliefs. So we paid no attention to a conventional looking church which we 

often walked past adjacent to the campus of the University of Chicago (a 

Unitarian congregation served by Rev. Barbara Gadon more than 60 years 

later). In 1950, as we prepared for the transfer by DuPont from their 

Cleveland laboratory to the just completed expansion of the Experimental 
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Station in Wilmington, we received at our home address some literature and 

an invitation to visit the Unitarian church in Wilmington.  Gerry filed it to 

consider when we had a family, which we did by 1957, to give our children 

some religious experience.  We found that Rev. John MacKinnon was giving a 

series of philosophy lectures on Sunday evenings, a non-committed way to 

explore the thinking of the church leader. His liberal, humanist approach 

appealed to us and many scientists in the audience, one of whom shared a 

copy of some of the lectures which he had typed for further thought. 

Unitarianism became a revelation to us so we began attending the church 

and joined in April 1958, beginning a family tradition of attending church and 

Sunday school every week, which I continue today. We were never able to 

identify the Unitarian angel who brought us the good tidings of great joy, but 

this became “our church”. 

-2- 

“Heaven, I’m in heaven” so saying Glen Barbaras at the opening of the skit 

with Rev. Bill Gardner for the 1978 annual giving party, though neither of 

them expected to meet at this mythical place. On the stage of Brandywine 

High School with a beautiful sky blue curtain and 

attached moon and star the two could look down to 

see how the campaign was going. The story was told 

with phrases of familiar songs sung by Glen like 

“Pennies from Heaven”, “throw another nickel on the 

drum” etc. But first there was a mime of images at a 

full-length mirror frame with Glen and Bill in identical 

mail order suits, shirts and ties which only Glen had 

known about. But the difference became apparent 

when they touched their hair (?). Other theme appropriate songs were sung 

by a duo of Rev. Bob Doss and Charlie Hummel, with Gerry Barbaras at the 

piano. 



7 
 

Everyone had fun, we reached our financial goal and we involved many 

others in the raising of money plus contributing while keeping costs and 

effort low. We organized our own dinner featuring butcher roasted beef au 

jus and a super array of home-baked cakes. We rented the school auditorium, 

cafeteria and kitchen for the cost of the custodian on duty and did our own 

cleanup. 

 

 

Sally Christian – Member since 1958 
 

In 1956, I was invited to go to a Service at the 8th and 

West Unitarian Church by the woman for whom our 

Memorial Garden is named.  Rev. John MacKinnon was 

the marvelous minister, and I was so inspired that I felt 

that this was where I belonged.  Over the next year or so learned more about 

our Religion, joined the congregation, and have been a dedicated member 

ever since.  It's been 58 years that our Church has been a beacon of light not 

only in my life, but also in the whole Community of Wilmington.  I say thanks 

every day, with gratitude. 

 

Ruth Mette – Member since 1961 
 

When we were deciding how and where to live our lives 

together, my husband Peter quipped: “You know, religion 

is nothing but a means of teaching you how to stay out of 
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trouble and giving you a behavioral direction.”  Having been raised to look a 

little bit more for the ‘holy’ in religion, I resented that opinion, even though 

my Old Lutheran Minister answered all my not so reverend questions with 

“why do you think the Bible has a Doubting Thomas at work?” 

Well, because of a football game in Madison, WI, when we finally arrived 

from Germany in America, we went to the opening service of the newly built 

Unitarian Church (designed by F.L Wright).  The sermon title was “Prayer.”  

After it, I tried to correct Peter with: “See, religion is more than just education 

of conduct.” 

A few years and some children later, we arrived in Wilmington and at First U.  

The Director of RE, Emily Thorn, greeted us warmly.  “Five kids?  That means 

you’ll be 10 years in the RE Department, 2 years for each child.”   

 Peter remarked: “What did I tell you?” 

Well, we taught and served on the RE Committee.  Ann Rydgren, Barbara 

Roewe and I conducted worship services for the children.  The planning for 

and sharing these services did much more than keeping all of us out of 

trouble.  We tried and, I think, succeeded to introduce compassion, wonder 

and awe. 

At the same time, Rev. Bob Doss gave courses titled “Journey in Meaning”. 

I participated in one.  It became the source of lasting friendships, which 

formed because of the sharing and exploring life’s deeper questions together. 

So: First U Wilmington has done more than keeping me straight.  It has 

become a deep well of friendships – some even with now fully grown up 

Sunday School children, and a home of spiritual belonging. 
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Beth Kingsley Hawkins – Member since 1963 
 

Where does one begin to write about fifty plus years of 

membership, to express what the church and the church 

community meant to me….the ministry – the music – the 

creative worship opportunities – the chance to share my 

photographic art - the resourceful people – the friendships… 

Foremost, was the inspiration of the ministry.  Where Bob Doss was 

concerned, I definitely believed in long-term pastorates and enjoyed his gifts 

for all of the 32 years he presided.  I arrived a year before he came, in August 

1962.  I remember we had just moved to Glen Mills, PA., and my first born 

son David was three months old then. I joined the choir the first week I 

attended and became a member officially the following spring. 

Universalism-Unitarianism was not new to me.  I am a third generation 

Universalist, raised in the Lynn, Massachusetts church with Rev. William 

Wallace Rose as our minister and Rev. Alice Harrison as our religious 

education director. My grandfather Hutchinson gave the chancel and the rose 

window of that Gothic cathedral in memory of my grandmother, who died 

when I was three weeks old. I used to give the new mothers a rose as I helped 

in the christening as a very young girl and remember hearing Dr. Rose, say “I 

bless you in the name of God the father, Jesus our brother and in the Holy 

Spirit of truth.”  In 1956, when I was 16, my older sister and I joined a group 

of Universalist college youth for a summer in Europe, led by Alice Harrison.  

We attended the Albert Schweitzer College in Churwalden, Switzerland with 

a course in Ethics and Psychotherapy, translated in French and German as 

well, where I learned about Freud, Jung and Adler and slept in my first 

fedderbed.  We were a part of the young people that led the way to the 

merger of Universalism and Unitarianism – talking more about our 
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similarities than our differences, and the youth formed LRY - Liberal 

Religious Youth, and later the adults followed suite, merging the churches.  

Knowing the life-long value of a U U connection, I sought out the nearest 

Unitarian Church right away when we moved to Pennsylvania. My husband 

was away all week traveling for the Forest Service, and the church was my 

life when the children were little -Thursday night choir rehearsal and Sunday 

morning singing at the service. 

Dorothy DalNogare was the first from the church to come and welcome us 

and her husband Steve, and I later joined forces with him, playing accordion 

together in the mandolin orchestra in Wilmington.  They helped us get 

oriented, and told us of the wonderful serpentine quarry swimming club 

where we could all swim, and were such a blessing in our lives. We spent 

several evenings listening to Steve play classical guitar.  He was the one who 

had the privilege of picking up Segovia at the airport, for a concert in the 

area. Steve later retired from DuPont to teach at VA Tech, had a huge 

retirement party, but then tragically, committed suicide by shooting himself, 

leaving six children.  I watched their twin 6 year old boys for Dorothy that 

terribly confusing weekend. 

Bob Doss’s influence ran throughout our lives.  He was present for all the 

memorable times – both the joys and the sorrows – the dedication of all three 

sons…David Hutchinson Kingsley, Thomas Neal Kingsley, and Steven Ives 

Kingsley.   

When my 7 year old son, Stevie, died after he was hit by a car in Salzburg, 

Austria where I was working on my master’s degree in Music and music 

therapy, Bob was there to grieve with me and to give a special memorial 

service for him.  In fact, I remember trying to comfort HIM.  At the memorial 

service, he quoted a passage from The Little Prince: “You alone will have the 

stars as no one else has them...In one of the stars I shall be living. In one of 

them I shall be laughing. And so it will be as if all the stars were laughing, 
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when you look at the sky at night...You - only you - will have stars that can 

laugh.”  

― Antoine de Saint-Exupéry 

I remember Charlie Hummel sang in his beautiful tenor voice, “Listen to the 

lambs, all a cryin’, all a cryin’, all a-cryin’, Listen to the lambs, all a cryin’ a 

long way from home, a long way from home…”and Bob spoke meaningfully 

about Steve’s personality, describing how he would tell it like he saw it.  For 

example, at Christmas he had opened a present and exclaimed, “YUK! Socks!  

And then in Austria, when I bought a barbecued chicken for the first time at 

the train station, he declared “This is the best chicken I have ever eaten in my 

whole life! That was the way Bob wove meaning into his services, time and 

time again. 

In the same time frame, the current Rieger organ was delivered from Austria.  

My friends and family donated a stop in Stevie’s memory. There is still a 

plaque with Steven’s name on it beside the organ. We got to choose the 

particular stop we wanted and we chose the Holz Gedecht stop that had a 

bubbly childlike flute-like sound that seemed to fit Stevie’s personality.  

 So many memories revolve around hearing Bob singing the hymns from the 

pulpit with his beautiful bass voice, especially when he boomed out one of his 

favorites with lots of 8th notes in it, like Hail, the Glorious Golden City….“and 

crown him Lord of all” The most memorable service I remember, was when 

he preached about the philosophy of Zorba the Greek and then at the end of 

the service, led the congregation in joining hands  in a Greek dance around 

and through the aisles of the church to the music of  Never on Sunday.    

I would always get, and still have, cassettes of my favorite sermons, and one 

was “Is that rock part of your religion?”  He shared that he had seen a grey 

rock in Maine, with the white stone veins on it spelling out ‘Hi.” 

https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/1020792.Antoine_de_Saint_Exup_ry
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I also love the time he shared the story of the warm fuzzies vs. the cool 

pricklies, and as we exited, we each received a tiny soft pompom of a warm 

fuzzy from him.  

When I remarried, to Ross Hawkins, Bob helped us write our vows in a 

creative and beautiful service overlooking Still Pond.  I remember when a 

butterfly landed on a flower of my lace veil, Bob exclaimed, “Holy 

Butterflies!” 

I especially loved being a part of the Creative Worship committee we called 

CW2 (squared).  (I don’t know what the squared reference meant) I 

remember Chad Tolman singing “To everything there is a season, turn, turn, 

turn” in one of the services we put together, and launching balloons from the 

choir loft, which was a bit over the top.  Alice Wesley, who later became Rev. 

Alice, ordained in a service in our church by Bob, was a bright spot. She used 

to entertain us with stories of her childhood, like growing up using corn cobs 

for toilet paper in their outhouse.  When you asked Alice how she was, she 

would say, “Well, cosmically, I’m pleased.”  With her help, we put together a 

tremendously meaningful service of worship.  Using two slide projectors, one 

projected on each white wall at the front of the church, we developed a 

theme of an unborn baby deciding whether or not to be born.  On one side we 

projected images of the good and beautiful things on earth .the fields of 

daffodils, the old gnarled trees, sunshiny landscapes, majestic mountains, 

hummingbirds, people in love, a mother rocking a baby and singing a 

lullaby…. On the other wall we projected all the difficult things on 

earth…earthquakes, tornadoes, fires, floods, car wrecks, dump yards, 

violence, death and destruction…. 

…and then, at the end, there was only silence and suddenly all you could hear 

was the beautiful cry of a new born baby, who had decided to be born, saying 

yes to it all. 
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Then for three months I was interim choir director, in between hiring a full 

time one. I loved meeting with Bob to choose the music for the service to 

match the theme he was preaching on and creating an integrated service. 

And then Lorna McDaniel came on board…such a wonderful director and 

organist who became a life-long friend.  We were 32’rs together, celebrating 

our close birthdays together each year for years. I remember the custodian 

saying to her as she sat at the organ ready to rehearse one morning, “You’re 

the most beautiful thing I’ve seen this morning, and I’ve seen the sun!” 

And before that, Teacher Mervin, Mervin Todd Hutton, an unbelievably 

talented musician, who could pull out all the stops – ones that we didn’t even 

know we had.  He went on to great things, conducting the orchestra at the 

Vienna opera house.  Sadly, I heard the news that he had died of a heart 

attack, during intermission, after conducting The Merry Widow.  I remember 

singing a duet with him, “Look to the Rainbow” at an early service before the 

choir came.  I also remember singing “All through the night in harmony on 

Christmas eve and then singing Silent Night (Stille Nacht) in German with my 

guitar at the Christmas Service. I especially remember singing “Only I never 

saw another butterfly” with Mary Lee Hamilton Pearson and Laralee Suiter, 

based on a poem written by the children in the concentration camp at 

Terezin….so many deep friendships through the church. 

My many memories revolve around Rev. Bob Doss and his inspirational 

sermons, being a part of the service with the music, being lifted by the 

extraordinary leadership of the choir directors, the joy of creating worship 

services, and offering two photographic exhibits in the sanctuary. One was of 

the mysterious abstract slot canyons of the Southwest and another of the 

golden aspens in Ouray, Colorado in the fall.  One woman asked, “When you 

were taking these pictures, were you having a spiritual experience?”  When I 

replied in the affirmative, she said, “I thought so., because, when I look at 

them, I am having one too.” So one never knows when you take the time to 
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respond positively, how it will impact the listener.  Her comment made the 

whole effort worthwhile for me.  

And I also remember Bob knowingly saying to me once, “Beth, you’re taking 

these photos with more than just your camera.”   

Elizabeth Kubler Ross was so right when she said, “At the end of your life, it 

will be only moments that you remember…the moments of joy when you felt 

most fully alive… 

And the moments of sorrow, that carved their face in you canyon.” 

Yes, I too, join you in celebrating the journey! 

 

Helen and Robert Foss – 
Members since 1969 

 

Helen and Robert 

We found First Unitarian when we attended a memorial service led by Bob 

Doss in the spring of 1966.   We were “hooked” with the compassionate and 

very personal experience and knew we had found a church home. 

Being a part of a small group was one of our first experiences at First 

Unitarian.   That group met for over 20 years – a venue for self-discovery, for 

clarifying what was important for us on each of our individual spiritual 

journeys, and for building life-long friendships.   
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Helen 

Sunday after Sunday I was convinced Bob Doss was speaking directly to me 

in his sermons.  It seemed like his topics were linked directly to my life. 

Serving on the Senior Minister Search Committee in the mid 1990s was a 

spiritual journey for me – learning about Unitarian Universalism, thinking 

deeply regarding needs of our church, meeting amazing UU ministers, and all 

the while challenging myself and my own beliefs. 

Robert  

Working with our high-school-age youth in our High-adventure Explorer 

Scout Post during the mid 1980s and 1990s was a highlight for me.    What a 

joy it was to watch them grow and bond together as they planned and 

stretched their endurance and abilities! 

Judy Govatos – Member since 1971 
 

I am delighted to be writing this short “memoir” (read that-- 

love letter) on the occasion of the 150th Anniversary of The 

First Unitarian Church of Wilmington. I could begin with the 

poet’s lines “How Do I Love Thee? Let Me Count the Ways.” 

But I realize that a more accurate phrasing is “How Does the Church Love 

Me? Let Me Count the Ways.   

You see, this has been a love-at-first-sight, long-term love affair.  I walked in 

the doors on a Sunday morning some 40 years ago, and I knew I was in the 

right place.  I sat on the left side of the church near the windows. No, I can’t 
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remember the sermon or the hymns or the readings, but I do remember that 

I felt had found my way home after a long journey.  I felt safe, affirmed and 

excited all at the same time.  At long last here was a place of intellectual and 

spiritual freedom: a church that affirmed, inspired and challenged me all at 

the same time.  I was in love and still am.  

I have served on the board, taught Sunday School, led worship services and 

served on more committees than I care to remember.  I love the church: 

committees, not so much.  For a time, I served as Interim Co-Director of 

Religious Education with Mary Collat.  It was the best “job” I ever had.  Most 

of my closest friends belong to the church. 

My children were named in the church and raised in the church.  When my 

precious 31 year old daughter, Laura, was diagnosed with a fatal illness, the 

congregation reached out to us with love and kindness. Priscilla Richter, 

Barbara Gadon and Scott Ward created a beautiful memorial service for her.  

And while my family and friends and I sat in the front pews feeling very 

nearly broken, I could also feel the power of the congregation fill the church.  

We were not alone.  We were loved.  And while we don’t very often use 

words like redeemed in our church, I felt saved by the kindness of the 

congregation.  

And there have been other times when the church has saved me. Let me 

share just one more.  When my son, David, was eight years old, he was 

hospitalized for nearly a month with a very serious illness.  (He is now 36, 

healthy and happily married with two children.) 

I spent that month running from my job to the hospital.  My daughter was in 

high school, and she was as concerned as I was about her brother.  So after 

work, I would come home, pick her up and go to the hospital where we would 

spend several hours with David. The routine quickly became exhausting.  At 

some point I called church to ask for help with food.  “Someone” told me they 

would send food.  I felt better just hearing the words.  
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Between hospital food and fast food, we were pretty much running on empty.   

I remember driving home from the hospital and telling my daughter that I 

was too tired to stop to eat so we would just get a pizza delivered.  Even the 

idea of pizza at that point was depressing, but we were too tired and stressed 

to sit in a restaurant. I came home ordered, the pizza and went up stairs to 

change. Not long after, the doorbell rang.  I was surprised at how fast the 

pizza had arrived. I asked Laura to get the money out of my handbag and pay 

for the pizza.   

A few minutes later she came up to my bedroom and said that when she 

answered the door, it wasn’t the pizza delivery guy.  Instead it was 

“someone” from the church with food.  When she asked the “someone” to 

come in until I finished dressing, the woman simply handed her a box of food 

and left quickly saying that she hoped the food would help us feel better. 

After I finished dressing, I followed Laura and the lovely aromas down the 

stairs and into the kitchen.  Laura went over to the kitchen counter, nearly 

putting her head into the box. She breathed deeply, turned around, looked at 

me and said, “I don’t know what this is, but it smells like love.” And she was 

right. 

There are countless stories of love in this church.  I am grateful beyond 

words that I am a part of the covenant that calls us to community and loving 

kindness.   Happy Anniversary, First U.   Much love and many blessings.  
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Beverley Baxter and Doyle Dobbins – 
Members since 1973 
 

Beverley: 
 

Doyle and I first came to First Unitarian Church 

in 1972 to attend its political forums.  In those days, the Church held a forum, 

with challenging stimulating speakers, each Sunday at 10,  between the 9:00 

and 11:00 services, and in the fall of election years, First U invited all the 

State-wide and County-wide candidates to its political forum series.  We had 

been looking for a church home since moving to Delaware in December 1971 

so, after the forum, we stayed for the Church service.  I was immediately 

impressed that Bob Doss used inclusive, rather than sexist, language.  This 

was the 1970s, when male pronouns ruled! 

I also appreciated the informed, thoughtful, provocative, creative sermons 

and the great music–from the choir and organ to the hearty singing of the 

congregation.  We had the “old” hymnals then, and RE Director Emily Thorn 

wrote creative UU words, printed in the Order of Service, to well-known 

hymns that the congregation belted out.  It produced a very inclusive, 

participatory experience. 

Impressive, as well, was how First U provided a place for our religious quest, 

a place for rigorous religious discussion where you didn’t park your brain at 

the door.  Coming out of academia, it is important to me to be informed 

before taking a position; to be constantly learning; to make decisions based 

upon fact, not magical or wishful thinking.  At First U, I found others who 

wanted the same informed discussions. 

We soon learned about the Unitarian Universalist Service Committee, the UU 

human-rights organization which, unlike most religions and Christian 
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denominations, didn’t send Americans around the world with “answers,” 

rather, worked for human rights and social justice by partnering with locals 

to empower people, especially women, to claim their rights.  We learned that, 

through UUSC, Unitarian Universalists were having an impact for human 

rights in the world completely disproportionate to our small size. 

When I became President of the Board in 1981, First U, at over 900 members, 

was large enough that we focused on helping every member find her or his 

small caring community, or place of belonging, in the larger church 

community.  It was in those small groups and in working together in the 

church, that I came to know better many of the UUs who have become dear 

friends.  

Over the years I’ve served in multiple ways, from singing in the choir to 

directing the youth choir, from teaching Church School to serving as Interim 

RE Director, from chairing the Finance Committee to serving on several 

Long-Range Planning Committees, and more.  But my greatest joy has been 

the people of First U, so many of whom are caring, capable, giving, intelligent, 

learned, seeking, talented, sometimes cantankerous and obtuse, committed, 

funny, creative, open, and more.    

 

Doyle: 
 

Theology:   

Having graduated from seminary and completed a semester of study at the 

Ecumenical Institute, Geneva, Switzerland, I knew that I would be moving 

away from traditional Christianity theologically and philosophically.  In hind 

sight, it seems fair to say that I became a Unitarian while in seminary, and 

knew about the Unitarian Universalists (UUs) from church history, but could 

not claim the UU name until we had attended First U Wilmington for about 
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six months.  It was refreshing to know that I could find a new theological 

home with UUs, and over forty years later UU theology still provides a nice 

comfort zone.   

 

Youth Activities and Skiing:   

Having become an avid skier, in the late seventies and early eighties, we 

organized and lead ski trips to Elk Mountain Ski Resort for youth and adults 

for many years.  For several years we rented an old barn near Elk Mountain 

that had been converted to a rustic dorm-type facility, where we spent one 

weekend each year skiing the Mountain and being together as a group of 

youth and adult Unitarians just having a great time.   

 

UUSC 

UUSC has been the enduring draw for us at First U because of our life-long 

interest in social justice.  One of the extra highlights for me was being a 

member of an UUSC Just Journey in 2008 to Guatemala to help monitor their 

elections.  It was a most unusual and fantastic experience, and certainly a 

variation on typical social justice work.  Many Guatemalans expected 

violence to be part of their election, but it was kept under control, mainly 

because of the presence of many observers.  Their election happened, and, 

the better of the two bad guys running for the Guatemalan Presidency won.  

It has always been fun to share that experience.   
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Hetty Francke – member since 1979 
 

As parents of two young children, we, Hans and I, 

looked for 'religious education for youth’. We 

wished for the children to learn about religions in 

general. We also looked for an environment for 

Hendrik-Jan and Marcelle to receive answers to 

questions like: What is Christmas?  

One of my most treasured times was when I learned 

and did commit to UU-UNO (Unitarian Universalist United Nations Office). I 

had been a life time supporter of the United Nations. The years being a part 

of the UU-UNO Committee at First Unitarian Church were most rewarding. 

Our committee was full of ideas. We invited speakers. We committed to 

UNICEF (Halloween Children Ed and yearly cards and gifts sale after church). 

Our planning meetings were a getting-to-know-you moments. Longtime 

Friendships were formed. The ongoing support of Rev Doss certainly made a 

difference.       

There are TOO many stores/commitments to share about reaching out to the 

community. I was involved in outreach in general, globally and locally. I often 

state: Think Globally /Act Locally. It is most rewarding to 'Give to Humanity', 

'To Care for Planet Earth'. EDUCATION is Key to all that is of ‘Importance'.   
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Suzanne Perry – Member since 1982 
 
In 1980 I moved from Seattle to Wilmington to serve as 
Director of Marketing for United Way of Delaware. It 
was my first management position and a chance to live 
"back East" after eight years on the West Coast where I 
graduated from the University of Washington and began 
my career at United Way.  I sought the opportunity to be 
closer to my roots in Milwaukee and my 12 brothers 
and sisters and their growing families. That was 35 
years ago! I never meant to stay in Wilmington all these 
years! The plan was 3-5 years here and then on to a 
bigger job in a city even closer to Milwaukee. But things 

happened.  
 
After moving here, one of the first people I met was Judy Govatos. She was 
enthusiastic about this church. I had grown away from my Catholic roots in 
college and was searching for a place to worship. I joined First U after 
attending a few times and became active in RE and with other committees. 
Alan and I were married here in 1987 by Rev. Brian Jessup. Our two children, 
born in 1989 and 1991, were named in this church by Rev. Doss and 
attended RE classes until they were teenagers. Since Alan's career kept us in 
this area, that bigger job became the United Way of Southeastern PA in 
Philadelphia. Even while living in nearby PA for many years, I remained 
actively involved in this church.  
 
Our younger members may not see themselves here thirty or forty years 
from now, but I want to tell them that the years fly by!  As I glance back over 
my life, I am struck by how this church has been an ever constant and 
treasured presence. I can't imagine not coming here, and even more 
importantly, not belonging here. All the worship services, the people I've met 
and worked with, all the many ways I've been involved over these 35 years, 
all the times I found healing and inspiration here; are like rain water filling 
and refilling an ever deepening stream. I am grateful for this source of 
meaning, hope, love and joy that has been flowing through my life for so 
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many years. May this church continue to be a place of belonging and a source 
of inspiration for all our young members for decades to come!  
 
 

Miriam Priest-Benedict – Member since 
1984 

 

I feel like I was born here since my parents brought 

me to 1st U when I was about 2 years old. I've 

participated in so many wonderful moments in the 

religious education program growing up, in the youth group, in choir, and 

with my family, so lucky to be a part of it all. I think one of the best aspects of 

our church is that at every turn, there were and continue to be amazing role 

models. Sometimes those people were a comfort and example even just in 

their presence (Rev. Bob Doss). When I was in school, UUism was not widely 

known, and I took some flack for it. Luckily my parents are the best role 

models anyone could ask for, but the church community became a huge part 

of my identity and our family. One of my biggest sources for joy is singing in 

the choir with my Dad. And thanks to my buddy Scott, I have had the 

privilege to participate in almost every kind of service, music, and Big Music 

Sunday you can imagine--what a treat to make beautiful, spiritual, 

celebratory music with your friends and family so often! Scott expanded my 

musical experience to composers I had never heard of. Some of my favorite 

times have been when we've traveled with the choir to sing at fellowships 

that don't have access to music on such a grand scale as we do--sometimes 

there's no piano or choir there. It's beyond sharing a wise lyric, a pretty 

melody, or a note sung in tune--that magic that only music can do? I also have 



24 
 

to say I am extremely proud of my Mom for all the years of work she has 

done to support other congregations in our area. She has journeyed far and 

wide over many Sundays and years to share her wealth of experience and 

knowledge to help others. We miss her presence here when that happens, 

but we understand. Being a part of this church has made my life rich in so 

many ways, I'll always be grateful to those who came before and dared to 

build and speak out, standing on the side of love. 

Giovanni Maiorano – Member since 1987 
 

Many years ago, I was a member of the First U Board of 

Trustees.  The then non-UU music director resigned to 

take a position closer to his hometown and in a larger 

church.  As to be expected, a search committee was 

formed and after winnowing the many applicants, one was chosen.  He was to 

start, I believe, on Easter Sunday. All were happy with the choice and the 

Board approved. 

While preparing the music and the choir for Easter Sunday Service, the new 

director felt so strongly that the lack of Jesus Christ and God in our services 

was untenable to him.  He quickly resigned.  Much disappointment at First U 

and the decision was bounced back to the Board. 

A serendipitous event happened while performing the original search.  A 

young UU musician was high on the list.  I had heard this individual often 

during a week at Star Island and enjoyed his music while with my wife, Paula, 

and two young sons.   So, the Board selected Scott Ward as the new Music 

Director. 

And that is "the rest of the story." 
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Steve Cohen – Member since 1996 
 

Cindy Smith and I got married as a result of our 

volunteering at First Unitarian’s Warehouse Project.  

Cindy was co-leader of the Project along with John 

Harris.  On a slow Saturday in mid-February 2000, 

Cindy and I spent awhile talking on the loading dock.  

Later, our friend, Noreen Bayly Smith encouraged Cindy to ask me out.  She 

thought I was married since I often brought my son, Ben to help out.  Noreen 

told her that I was divorced and was available.   We were married 11 months 

later in Brunner Chapel in front of the stained glass, angel with several 

Warehouse Project volunteers present.   Social Action volunteering has 

changed our lives for the better!!            

 

Brief History of the Warehouse Project 

The Warehouse Project was a highly successful 

social action project of First Unitarian Church from 

mid-1990 to mid-2003.  The goal was to provide 

free building materials to low income people to 

renovate their houses while also recycling the 

material so it did not wind up in a landfill.  Used or 

new material was solicited, collected, stored and 

distributed to reduce the cost of maintaining 

affordable housing.  The project was initiated by 

Marge Meyermann on behalf of the Interfaith 

Housing Task Force.  Tax receipts were provided to donors and there was 

never any charge to the recipients.   
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In the peak five years from 1998 -2002, the Project dispersed an average of 

11,000 items a year to 1600 clients and received donations from 675 donors.   

All of this was accomplished with the facility only open from 9am – noon on 

Saturdays.  A core group of 30 volunteers were led by co-chairs, John Harris 

and Cindy Smith Cohen.  Stalwarts who volunteered most every Saturday 

were:  John Harris (overall leader), Paul Hippely and Noreen Bayly Smith 

(check-in/check-out) and Ed Fritz (Paint room).   Noreen said that the 

Warehouse Project was the best work she ever did. 

The Warehouse Project celebrated its 10th anniversary in February, 2002 

with a special Sunday service.  The project received the Governor’s Award for 

Outstanding Volunteerism as well as recognition from the State for the 

Environmental benefit of recycling the building materials.  Several 

newspaper articles and Delaware TV news stories publicized the Project and 

First Unitarian’s role. 

Unfortunately, the Brandywine School District took back the space they had 

provided to us at the loading dock and 4 storage rooms at Mount Pleasant 

Elementary School in May, 2003 forcing the closure of the project.  Efforts to 

find new space were unsuccessful.  Fortunately, at the same time, Habitat for 

Humanity was starting their ReStore in Wilmington which sells building 

materials at low prices to raise money for their service projects.  We were 

able to donate our equipment to them as they began operations.  The ReStore 

is going strong in 2016 continuing the legacy begun by First Unitarian Church 

over 25 years ago.    
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Lori Weddell – Member since 1996 
 

Two stories to share: 

Years ago we had a special workshop held in the 

Youth Center.  The leader led the group through a 

series of activities to address a particular concern in 

our lives.  We divided into small groups to talk 

about it.  Eventually, each woman came up with a 

short talk/movement or song/dance to represent how she might move 

forward.  Each woman had a turn of doing her song/dance for the whole 

group and the group repeated it back to her twice.  It was fascinating to see 

how each woman was vulnerable in taking her turn.  But when the group 

repeated back each song/dance, the woman’s face was full of validation.  I felt 

that way myself.  It was magical. 

 

One night in a women’s spirituality meeting, we talked about how we got 

through a tough time in our lives.  It was amazing to learn of the struggles 

others had faced and the courage to move forward.  I was touched by the 

struggles and inspired by the courage of each one. 
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Jenny Brown – Member since 1997 
 

One of the major tenets of Unitarian Universalism is 

religious tolerance of all belief systems.  In 1568, the 

Unitarian Minister Ferenc David, adviser to the King of 

Hungary, encouraged the adoption of a similar belief 

system during the turmoil of the Counter Reformation.  

Known as The Edict of Torda, or the Patent of Toleration, 

it was an early attempt to guarantee religious freedom in Christian Europe 

for all religious groups.  In the mayhem of the Reformation, this was quite a 

bold statement.   

So, what does this have to do with First UU?  Our church is a direct extension 

of the early Unitarian Churches first founded in central Europe during this 

time.  In addition to the God is One or Unitarian emphasis (as opposed to 

Trinitarian belief of other religious groups), the basic tenet of religious 

tolerance was another one of our founding principles. 

I was very proud to be a part of our Partner Church Program, from 1999 – 

2008, when First UU was formally partnered with a small Unitarian Church 

in Marosszentgyorgy (Marosvasarhely), Transylvania, in Romania.  The 

Unitarian Churches in this area are very much in the minority, both 

religiously and ethnically.  Through the efforts of our Partner Church 

Committee we raised money to support this fledgling congregation in several 

ways.  We sponsored the visit of their first minister, Albert Kozma, to 

Wilmington. Through a variety of fundraisers including Hungarian dinners 

and a dance performance by the Tisza dance ensemble, we helped to 

supplement the monthly salary received by the minister from the Romanian 

government and to complete construction of their church bell tower.    We 

sponsored students from the Unitarian Hungarian High School Choir from 

Koloszvar as they toured the U.S. to raise monies for badly needed 
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renovations to their school.  Church members graciously hosted students in 

their homes, and the choir performance was a sellout crowd, attracting folks 

from throughout eastern Pennsylvania, New Jersey, Maryland and Delaware.   

Although financial support was an important part of our efforts, the people to 

people connections were the real key.  We made two trips to 

Marosszentgyorgy in 2000 and again in 2005.  Through these visits we 

developed connections with the ministers and congregants, and learned 

more about the political and religious issues that continue to plague that area 

of the world.  More importantly we learned about the heritage we share, 

although practiced in a more Christian form that we do in Wilmington.  

Monthly communion and all readings from the Bible.  The religious practices 

are traditionally handed down through the parents… in a mixed religious 

family, the Mother’s religion is taught to the daughters, and the Father’s 

religion to the sons.  But we all knew the words to Spirit of Life, although 

sung in Hungarian… ask Scott for the words!! 

Although the partnership dissolved in 2008, it was so impressive to see how 

the members of First UU gave of themselves to nurture this relationship.   

 

Marilyn Hyte – Member since 1998 
 

I had been searching for a spiritual home that also 

recognized my relationship with my partner Pat—

being a “gay” couple was not accepted by most 

churches in the area. While certainly not the most 

important reason for coming to this church, it was an amazing feeling to be 

welcomed by the members and accepted by all for who we were as 
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individuals. But it was also clear the congregation was going through a 

growing & learning process to fully accept and be comfortable in accepting 

the label of “Welcoming Congregation”. After a series of workshops and a 

vote we embraced the Welcoming concept ---- The manifestation of taking 

that position included putting the words not just on church documents but 

also on a large sign on Rt. 202. 

Members of First UU did not stop at that step, they “walked the talk” and held 

meetings, attended conferences and testified in Dover at the Delaware 

Assembly on the necessity of approving marriage equality for all. It was a 

matter of pride to know my fellow church members fully supported marriage 

equality. Pat and I were married by Rev Collins a few years ago ( we’ve been 

together 28 years) and the ability to say with pride to all Delawareans my 

church helped make this possible is extraordinary.  This First UU is a beloved 

community and I want the entire community to share in the love. 

 

Barbara Lenahan – Member since 2002 
 

In the early 2000s Barbara Gadon organized a new small 

group ministry named Big Questions/ Small Groups. 

Several small groups formed in the fall and some 

regrouped in January, joining with other groups that had lost members.  

I was co-facilitator of a group that hadn’t jelled well, and we four were 

looking for a similar group of four or five. It must have been fate, because the 

newly combined group actually jelled from the very beginning. The next fall, 

our group of 10, with some newcomers and several old-timers, had bonded 

very well. The questions we had to deal with, as I recall, were ‘big’ indeed: 



31 
 

life, love, death and other thoughtful topics. But we all hung in there, despite 

some initial fears in sharing deeply personal thoughts on these topics. 

It was the third fall that Barbara introduced a concept she had familiarity 

with from the UUA:  Writing Your Spiritual Autobiography. There were 

guidelines to help, and despite some reluctance among the group, we all 

became willing to tackle this challenging assignment. What none of us 

anticipated, though, was that this task would become a spiritual quest that 

revealed many things about ourselves both to ourselves and to one another.  

In the process, it bonded us to each other as no other experience in the 

church had done – or has done since. 

There were doubts among several, who thought that they weren’t up to this 

task (‘I’m not a writer,’ or ‘I have no idea what to say.’). Yet everyone took the 

assignment very seriously, and long drafts were written by each of us. 

Finally, it came time to share our autobiography aloud with the others, and I 

don’t think any of us anticipated the extent of the personal sharing that 

would take place over several weeks, as well as the transforming quality of 

these sharings. 

This became a bonding experience like none other for many of us. Many tears 

were shed as old pains now set to paper were brought to the surface. I don’t 

think any of us anticipated the extent to which we would be moved by these 

personal stories. Today, this experience remains a spiritual experience, and 

for some, unlike any experience we had had in a church setting. The level of 

trust and caring that was demonstrated was – and remains – remarkable. I’m 

truly grateful for the setting, the safety we felt, and all the people who 

participated. 
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Liz Marek – Member since 2002 
 

First Impressions, Lasting Memories. 

In 2001, I attended my first service at First Unitarian in 

Wilmington. It was prompted over a conversation with 

Dr. Rita Meek on Easter Sunday while we both reviewed 

slides in the microscope and shared the challenges of 

celebrating traditional holidays while holding non-

traditional beliefs.  The following week she brought me a copy of the 

Religious Education programming booklet from First Unitarian and I 

intrigued.  I had two young daughters that I wanted to expose to a religious 

community, but not the ones my husband, Steve, and I were raised in. I was 

searching. Then September 11, 2001 came to pass and I was committed to 

finding purpose and peace in the confusion and emerging hatred that 

followed.  

I have vivid memories of my first service (and the Order of Service).  It was 

October 7, 2001. We sang Spirit of Life, did an “elevator” meditation together, 

enjoyed the Chamber Choir performing “Cantate Domino” and listened to the 

sermon “Being Peace - Finding Strength - Being Whole”. It was delivered by 

Rev. Dale Lantz, an affiliated community minister. Every minute of the 

service felt right. I had spent almost 20 years resisting church. But this felt 

completely comfortable. I felt like I had been a native French speaker 

attending Italian services my entire life. But here, they spoke my language! It 

was emotional and life changing.  

Since then, I have felt that connection many times in our church and in the 

wider Unitarian/Universalist community.  That connection routinely occurs 

in our exceptional CYRE program.  Teaching our children and watching them 

grow into thinking, compassionate citizens is a regular thrill for me. Our 

traditions to mark their milestones are precious. Attending GA in Arizona 
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and Standing on the Side of Love in Maricopa County was inspirational. I can 

still picture sitting on the school bus that transported us, in the dark, to Tent 

City. It was tense. We weren’t sure what to expect, but talking with Paul and 

Nancy Pinson in the seat in front of us kept me focused and calm. I am 

inspired everyday by the dedication and vision of so many members of First 

U. There have been a few unforgettable experiences, but what I cherish is just 

what our history tells us, that we began with a conversation among friends. It 

is those conversations big and small that create a Beloved Community for me 

and my family.  

 

Edris Harrell – Member since 2005 

The year 2010 was the start of the annual all-church 

retreat to Camp Tockwogh (in 2015 it became the 

cluster retreat).  We had families with children at the 

retreat who were not even crawling to teenagers. 

 There were a number of people I had never met before while there were 

others who I knew fairly well.   

The worship service on Sunday is one of my favorite memories of the retreat. 

 It took place in the recreation hall, which had large screen windows, a giant 

fireplace, dusty wood floors, and a breeze off the Chesapeake Bay moving 

through the room.  We sat in a circle, with the toddlers running around 

outside its perimeter. I don't remember a whole lot from the service, but I 

remember two distinct activities that we did.  The first was to name a person 

at the retreat who we were glad to have gotten to know or with whom we 

had made a stronger connection.  I felt the connections become tenable as 

people named others across the room from them and explained why they 
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were glad to know them.  What was so special was that most children did not 

name another child they had played with, but an adult with whom they had 

shared a conversation.  A man named my daughter because she held his hand 

when they crossed a dirt road.  I named a woman I had never even seen 

before the retreat and today is a very close friend.  The day before we had 

thrown yarn across a circle to one another to make an interconnected web, 

but that Sunday we made an even stronger, invisible web.   

Later in the worship we made two circles, one inside the other and facing 

each other.  We looked into the face of another person and sang, "From you I 

receive, to you I give, together we share, and from this we live." Then one 

circle moved and we sang the song again to another person, and then 

another, and then another.  It was torture for the teenagers and awkward for 

others, but for me it was special.  There were a few people who I felt so 

connected to in that moment when we were singing that we began to cry. 

 The worship service forged emotional bonds for me and was the moment 

that I felt like my family was truly a part of a community. 

 

Ned Gladfelter – Member since 2006 
 

Since joining First U many years ago, my mind has 

been opened to many new religious beliefs and ideas.  

I enjoy passing this information onto my own 

children, as well as the many youth that are part of 

our religious education programs.  In addition, I feel it 

is important to bring a wealth of musical experiences to others in the 

congregation and I have enjoyed involving the youth in a variety of musical 
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experiences that have helped to enhance the Sunday services.   The Youth 

Group services and re-introducing the hand bells to a new generation of UU's 

has been a highpoint of my experience at First Unitarian. 

Janet Jones – Member since 2007 
 

There are two stories that still resonate with me 

however often I share them about coming to First U.  

After being harangued by my then college-aged daughter about continuing to 

go to a Methodist Church in Wilmington although as a denomination it 

refused to ordain gay women, her refusal to join my husband and me at a 

Christmas Eve service some years ago, really brought me up short. So I 

started looking around for a community with whom I felt more comfortable.  

Barbara Gadon really got to me in her welcome greeting when she said “or 

whom you love".  

And then there is my Marge Meyermann story.  I had started coming to First 

U on a fairly regular basis and signed up for Barbara G's orientation to 

Unitarianism classes.  Marge and Parry Norling were the volunteers there at 

the time.  Marge took it upon herself to greet me EVERY subsequent Sunday 

morning with the refrain "so when are you going to join us and sign the 

book". To be honest, I was getting rather tired of this as well as the revolving 

door of temporary pastors and I thought one Sunday that my retort would 

silence her. So when she posed her usual question, I replied “when this 

congregation finally settles on a long term senior minister". Without needing 

a minute for further reflection, Marge shot back "this church is more than its 

ministers, it is the congregation". She brought to mind the song that I used to 

sing at the Methodist Sunday School with my daughter (with actions of 
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course) - "I am the church, you are the church, we are the church together'. I 

signed the book the following Sunday.  

For me, it was my interactions with these two individuals, albeit one formal 

and the other informal, that was pivotal and made all the difference.  

Donna Gonzalez – Member since 2009 

-1- 

In 2009 I saw Chad Tolman's photo in the News 

Journal along with an article about climate change.  I 

remembered Chad as a student in my class at Osher 

Lifelong Learning.  I called Chad and asked him what I could do about the 

severe problems that were developing due to climate change.  He invited me 

to his group, which met at First Unitarian and was focused on this issue.  I 

became its secretary and a few years later we became founding members of 

Delaware Interfaith Power and Light, which is part of a national organization 

working to slow down the disastrous effects of climate change.  These actions 

express the 7th principle of our Unitarian Universalism, "Respect for the 

interdependent web of all existence of which we are a part." 

-2- 

During one of my first visits to First U long-time member Marge Meyermann 

greeted me and we chatted about our lives.  I mentioned that my father-in-

law lived with my husband and I and that he was struggling with Parkinson's 

disease as well as dementia. Managing his illnesses was taking quite a toll on 

my mother-in-law and the rest of our family.  Marge invited us to attend a 

support group for caretakers that met twice monthly at her house.  My 
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mother-in-law and I attended the meetings for about two years.  They were 

truly a godsend as a place where we could express ourselves and support 

each other. 

Holly Feldheim and Joel Pust – 
Members since 2010 
 

When my husband and I were looking for a 

church we didn’t know much about Unitarian 

Universalism. We each have different backgrounds and 

finding something that we each could embrace for our family seemed 

unlikely. I visited the church on a random Sunday in March and it happened 

to be the day that the Youth Group was leading the Service. It was impressive 

and meaningful, and I was surprised by how substantial the content was. It 

was a great reflection on the religion, and I was left thinking how wonderful 

it would be for my children to be part of a community where the older kids 

were developed into such strong thinkers, and where they were so inclusive 

of each other. The next time I attended church I met with Catherine 

Williamson who gave me a tour of the CYRE classrooms, and discussed with 

me the curriculum, and the kinds of social action projects the children and 

youth are involved with. It was what I wanted my own children to experience 

and be exposed to. 

My husband and I don’t have relatives nearby, and neither of us is from 

Delaware so we had been in search of a community that could serve as an 

extended family that shared our values and one that could provide an outlet 

for our children as they grow. The hope of finding other adults beyond 

ourselves who could potentially serve as mentors or role models to our kids 
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was a driving force in our decision to join First U. Shortly after attending, we 

decided to go to the first UU Retreat, and we had a wonderful experience. We 

felt embraced and included. We made some lasting friendships from that first 

retreat, and had the chance to get to know Richard and Nancy Flannigan. 

They really made an effort to connect with our boys and with us, leaving a 

lasting impression on my sons who are rather shy. My sons looked forward 

to seeing them at church and have had the warmest feelings towards them 

ever since. It has been at least 6 years since we started attending First U and 

that connection is still a meaningful and positive one.  

 

 
 

Debbi Zarek – Member since 2011 
 

I've been coming to the First U since 2011.  I initially 

started coming here when I was having some struggles in 

my life.  I was busy with many changes at my office, plus I had 3 young 

children, so was definitely feeling the stress of daily life.  When I came to the 

First U, I felt a calming presence and had a feeling that I was in the right 

place.  Many of the sermons gave me great comfort- whether it was about 

learning to forgive, taking big leaps of faith, or making small steps to improve 

my life and the lives around me.  The music was both relaxing and 

rejuvenating, depending on what I needed at the time.  And of course the 

people I met here were wonderful- supportive, kind, and helpful.  We've 

made so many amazing friends here and are so grateful for their friendship.   

Though life has new stresses and challenges, I now find I need the First U as 

less of place of support to me, but as more of a place to give back. There are 

so many opportunities to be involved in social action projects, such as the 2 
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libraries we sent to Africa in 2015, or being a sponsor for ILYA, the group 

that supports young adults who has aged out of foster homes.  There is also 

the pastoral care team who make meals for members of our community who 

are sick or need extra help.  Recently, I have enjoyed helping to create more 

social events for the church, such as our monthly potlucks, so that we can 

build our community and continue to do even more good works for those 

struggling around us.  I am proud to call the First U my home.  

 

Keith and Pam Weiss – Members 
since 2012 
 

On our 2nd or 3rd visit to First U, we entered 

a raffle for a homemade pie.  Naively, we 

only put our last name on the ticket.  

Unbeknownst to us, this last name was 

shared by others in the congregation.  We heard our last name called as the 

winner only to sadly discover the pie had been awarded to others with the 

same last name. 

Now comes the happy ending.  We have since learned that the sharers of our 

last name disclosed they were NOT the winners since they had not even put 

their name into the raffle.  The following Sunday, the baker presented us with 

a freshly baked pie.  We knew at that moment that we had found our new 

church home. 
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Tracey Spinka-Doms – Member since 2013 
 

-1- 

Google got me to First U – I was seeking a UU church 
close to where I lived - but the people kept me coming 
back.  
  

I still remember my first visit to First U very clearly.  I had a lot of hesitation 
and trepidation about walking through the doors…it was my first time back 
to church after more than 25 years of being away from any sort of church.  I 
felt that it was time to find a church home for my family; it was something I 
was missing and something I wanted in my children’s life.  I was raised 
Lutheran but knew my spiritual path was no longer compatible with that 
religion; based on what I knew about the UU beliefs, it was the only church I 
could see myself in. Additionally, I liked the open approach to children’s 
religious education as I wanted them to have the freedom to find their own 
spiritual path. 
After sitting in my car for a bit, I gathered the courage to come in.  Walking 
through the main doors, I was immediately greeted by the greeter, who must 
have been able to read the terrified look on my face.  It was Marilyn 
Hyte…she saw I was alone, briefly asked me a few questions, and 
immediately introduced me to Linda Sanders so that I would have someone 
to sit with for the service. Linda, in turn, talked to me, learned a little bit 
about me, and then introduced me to other people with whom she thought I 
might have some common interests.  And so it went on.  To this day, some of 
my closest friends are those people I met my first day…everything just 
“clicked”. 
 
The service was something that reached me deep inside.  Don’t get me wrong 
– even if the service would have been mediocre I probably would have come 
back again just to see if perhaps it was an “off” day in the pulpit, but it was 
the people I met that really made me want to come back the following weeks. 
 

-2- 
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I don’t like to ask for help, and I am not always very good at readily accepting 
it either.  Last summer I had foot surgery which had me completely off me 
feet for almost two months, with very gradual re-introduction to weight-
bearing over the following two months; I couldn’t drive during that entire 
time, either.  Everything fell onto my husband – the child care, the 
housework, and the day-to –day life activities.   

By this time I had gotten to know Dale Megill through various church 
committees.  She asked me if there was anything pastoral care could do…my 
immediate response was something along the lines of “Thanks, but I think we 
got things figured out.”  When I was finally able to leave my house on 
crutches for short periods of time, still non-weight-bearing, I returned to 
church – Dale again asked if there was anything the church could do…food, 
rides, anything?  I again said that I think we were OK…Keith was able to take 
off to take me to my follow-up appointments, and my mom was coming down 
on the weekends to take care of the kids while Keith was working.  She was 
also cooking for us and bringing meals so that all Keith had to do was reheat 
food when he came home from work, just to make things easier on him.   

There were, however, two weekends when my mom was out of town and 
wouldn’t be able to bring any meals down.  Dale told me that there were 
volunteers who loved to cook and supported congregants in need during 
such times as these.  I told her I didn’t want to impose, but she assured me 
that they enjoyed doing this type of service and had a few follow-up with me 
for the weeks when my mom couldn’t help out.  I was, and still am, so grateful 
for the acts of kindness and service I received during that time of need and 
for the assistance provided to my family.  Through that I felt a deeper 
connection to the broader church community, especially to those who helped 
us out. 

-3- 

Back in December, Rev. Roberta held a service focusing on the blues which 
many face during the holiday season.  In that service there was a point where 
those, either in need of comfort or knowing someone who needed comfort, 
during that difficult time of year could come forward to receive a Comfort 
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Cloak. I, as one of the leaders of the fiber arts group, was asked to hand them 
out.  At that point, I had made and donated a couple of cloaks, as well as 
coordinated the crafting and receipt of many more from other knitters in the 
congregation who knit to support this wonderful cause.   

When I had my foot surgery and was having a rough time of things, I was the 
recipient of a cloak which one of our knitters made for me and had it blessed 
by my fellow choir members; it meant the world to me, and to this day I still 
wrap myself in it for warmth and comfort as it is like having a warm hug 
from many of my closest friends.  Until then, however, I never had the 
experience of giving one.  That act – so simple in many ways – was such a 
deeply moving experience.  Handing the shawls out during the service 
allowed me to connect in a very unique and personal way with each recipient 
in one way or another – a smile, a thank you, an embrace, with tears.   

I have since received the gifts of gratitude and personal stories for numerous 
Comfort Cloaks which have been distributed, and I pass those along to all of 
the knitters who contribute their gifts so that they may know just how much 
these simple acts mean to those who receive our work.  For me, bringing the 
experience full circle that Sunday morning further committed me to serving 
the church through my craft, knowing just how much something so simple 
can mean to someone, and knowing that it is appreciated. I am not sure I can 
put into words just how I felt or just how I was changed, other than to say 
that I was, but I can say that it drives me to continue the work I do and to 
continue serving my fellow congregants, and it makes me want to give more 
back. 

 


