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we carry
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“won’t youcelebrate
with me.”



“What does it mean to
share with care?”

“Mov
e at

 the

spee
d of

trus
t.”

“Lead with deepcare.”

Center rest,

resilience, 
and

joy as sacre
d

forms of

resistance

Caring for our
own bodies

while holding
space for the
bodies aroundus.

“Make space for

others.”



Deep analysis lives here

What surfaced

The moment we’re in

uncertainty

overwhelm

fear of authoritarianism

Not Surprised
Truth-Telling
What

’s R
isin

g

Trust

Courage

Fear

What’s Heavy

Loss of democracy

racism

What’s Possible 

speak truth to power Something. Our ancestors

survived so we can..............

"We have barely glimpsed the

possibilities for our faith..."

RESIST! PROTEST!

Invitation

take action!

losing freedom of 
speech

Hopelessness

FIGHT

rest and resist.

Gratitude to our Elders

Partnerships



Peace be to all. - Marva (Phil)

For holding space for this work. - Rev. Dianne 

Sometimes it’s just good to be together. - Valerie 

Preparing yourself for a fight. - Chris

Support each other, love each other. 

Be kind to each other. - Doreion 

Honor our ancestors by keeping the fight going. -

Eduardo

With these words and blessings, we turn off the

chalices tonight. We blow out those flames,

knowing that the flame flickers on in each of us.

Blessed be. - Cassandra

Blessings. We’ll see you next time. - Sana 

Community
Blessing



Some Needs Shared
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Rev Julián Jamaica Soto

“We Hold Hope

Close”

https://www.uua.org/people/julian-jamaica-soto


How do BIPOC only spaces
like this support BIPOC
folks and their needs?

Shar
ed

unde
rsta

ndin
g

Common Cultural
Experiences 

Less
 nee
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code
 swi

tch

Deeperlistening

Spac
e ri

ch w
ith

ritu
al

Feeling of
belonging andlessisolated/lonely

Being

understood



Rabindranath Tagore

“Give Me
Strength”



“CONFLICT RESOLUTION
FOR HOLY BEINGS”

JOY HARJO

We gave thanks for the story, for all 
parts of the story

because it was by the light of those c
hallenges we knew

ourselves—

We asked for forgiveness.

We laid down our burdens next to each 
other.



evaluating, reviewing, building

a congregational structure

that's shaped by our values

living up to our values
personally & in community

What’s Grounding Us?

druumm’s “aiming for allyship” training

taking care of ourselves so wecan show up when we’re needed

How Do We Continue to Make Space for us as

BIPOC UUs?

“congregational leaders conversation”with jessica york & Rev cheryl walker

poetry written & shared by one another

taproot

“Your native soil is really your home
foundation, no matter what it is.”

-Dorien

celebrating one another’sachievements

personal medicine boxes
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we GATHER AS WE ARE

12.17.202512.17.2025
Meet The MomentMeet The Moment

A Spirit‑Centered Poem for the CERA Spirit‑Centered Poem for the CER
BIPOC GatheringBIPOC Gathering

I come to this circle carrying moreI come to this circle carrying more
than an object— I bring the breaththan an object— I bring the breath
God placed in my lungs, theGod placed in my lungs, the
strength my ancestors prayed intostrength my ancestors prayed into
my bones, and the whisper of Spiritmy bones, and the whisper of Spirit
that guides me back to myself whenthat guides me back to myself when
the world feels heavy.the world feels heavy.

I bring something small—a symbol,I bring something small—a symbol,
a memory, a piece of creation—nota memory, a piece of creation—not
because it is perfect, but becausebecause it is perfect, but because
it reminds me that the holy oftenit reminds me that the holy often
arrives in humble forms.arrives in humble forms.
Grounding is a practice ofGrounding is a practice of
returning, a choosing, a listeningreturning, a choosing, a listening
for the sacred in the ordinary.for the sacred in the ordinary.

In this space, we gather as we are—In this space, we gather as we are—
beloved, imperfect, resilient. Webeloved, imperfect, resilient. We
gather with the weight of our daysgather with the weight of our days
and the brilliance of our survival.and the brilliance of our survival.
We gather with the wisdom ofWe gather with the wisdom of
those who came before us, and thethose who came before us, and the
courage of those we are becoming.courage of those we are becoming.
Spirit meets us here— in ourSpirit meets us here— in our
laughter, in our silence, in thelaughter, in our silence, in the
simple act of showing up.simple act of showing up.
Our covenant holds us, not as aOur covenant holds us, not as a
rule but as a living promise—rule but as a living promise—
shaped by our presence, ourshaped by our presence, our
honesty, our evolving wisdom. Ithonesty, our evolving wisdom. It
reminds us that community isreminds us that community is
sacred work, tended with intention,sacred work, tended with intention,
renewed each time we return torenewed each time we return to
one another.one another.

So tonight, as we close this waveSo tonight, as we close this wave
but not our journey, may we meetbut not our journey, may we meet
the moment with open hands. Maythe moment with open hands. May
we honor what grounds us, whatwe honor what grounds us, what
strengthens us, what calls usstrengthens us, what calls us
deeper into truth. May wedeeper into truth. May we
remember that the Divine movesremember that the Divine moves
through each of us— in everythrough each of us— in every
season, in every gathering, in everyseason, in every gathering, in every
breath.breath.

We are not alone. We are held. WeWe are not alone. We are held. We
are connected. We are enough.are connected. We are enough.
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I come to this circle carrying more
than an object— I bring the breath
God placed in my lungs, the
strength my ancestors prayed into
my bones, and the whisper of Spirit
that guides me back to myself when
the world feels heavy.

I bring something small—a symbol,
a memory, a piece of creation—not
because it is perfect, but because
it reminds me that the holy often
arrives in humble forms.
Grounding is a practice of
returning, a choosing, a listening
for the sacred in the ordinary.

In this space, we gather as we are—
beloved, imperfect, resilient. We
gather with the weight of our days
and the brilliance of our survival.
We gather with the wisdom of
those who came before us, and the
courage of those we are becoming.
Spirit meets us here— in our
laughter, in our silence, in the
simple act of showing up.
Our covenant holds us, not as a
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shaped by our presence, our
honesty, our evolving wisdom. It
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sacred work, tended with intention,
renewed each time we return to
one another.

So tonight, as we close this wave
but not our journey, may we meet
the moment with open hands. May
we honor what grounds us, what
strengthens us, what calls us
deeper into truth. May we
remember that the Divine moves
through each of us— in every
season, in every gathering, in every
breath.

We are not alone. We are held. We
are connected. We are enough.
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This Moment is calling us to 
actively create and protect spaces

for BIPOC Unitarian Universalists to
feel deeply seen, understood,

spiritually flourish, and powerfully
equipped to lead, heal, and reimagine
our communities in alignment with our

shared values in this moment of
national and institutional erasure.

Created in 2025 by facilitators of
the CER BIPOC Gathering, Sana Saeed

& Cassandra Montenegro.
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i come...i bring.
i show up anyway.

we gather (as) we are.


