
Writing to the Incarcerated for the Holiday 
Sunday, December 4th in the Core Area 

 

Tanner Linden, Outreach Director, of the Church of the Larger Fellowship, will join 
us after the service in the Core Area to write greetings to incarcerated UU 
members. Many have no family and would otherwise have no messages during the 
holidays.  
 
Questions: christieturner@gmail.com.  
 

Art Club Is For Everyone 

Sunday, December 4th in Founders Hall, Noon - 2:00pm 
  
Art Club is for everyone who needs 2 hours in the month to work on an art project. 
Bring your own materials for drawing, printing, collage, weaving, etc. Enjoy the 
company of others. You never know. There may be cookies.  
 

Questions: Contact AliceBrzovic@gmail.com  
 

Annual Giving Tree! Sunday, December 4th 
 
The generosity of UUFSD members and friends never ceases to amaze the SJA 
Group. We hope you can find it in your heart to uplift the Guatemalan families to 

whom we’ve been providing emotional and physical support for 4 years. The Giving 
Tree will be on the patio beginning Sunday, Dec. 4th. Each family member will 
have an ornament with their name and wish. Please donate a new, wrapped gift 
and return it to the patio or the office by December 18th. Monetary donations will 
be used to make sure all of their wishes are fulfilled. 10 children and 5 adults will 
be so joyful!  
 

Robin Sales (rsales738@gmail.com) 
Helping Our Neighbors 

 
UUFSD Board Meeting 

Sunday, December 11th, 11:30am in Palmer Library 
 
All are welcome to attend and observe 

 
2nd Monday Book Club 6:30pm Dec.12th 

  
Join us at UUFSD in the Palmer Library for our science non-fiction book. For 
questions, email bookclub@uufsd.org or call/text Cathy Leach-Phillips at 650 224-
1974 
 

For December 12th, we will discuss: 
 

Entangled Life: How Fungi Make Our Worlds, Change Our Minds & Shape Our 
Futures by Merlin Sheldrake (2020) 
 
For January 9th, we will be discussing the modern novel: 

 
Little Fires Everywhere by Celeste Ng (2017) 
 

See the December 2nd UUFSD Newsletter for more information on these books. 

Unitarian Universalist Fellowship of San Dieguito 

Single Service at 10:00am 

Watch This Sunday’s Sermon Via Zoom 

https://uufsd.org/zoom 

Meeting ID: 952 2706 0986 

Passcode: 618961 

 

Everyone in attendance aged 5 years or older  
is required to be fully vaccinated against Covid19 

Sunday, December 4, 2022 
 

Camp is Calling 
and I Must Go 
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Children’s Recessional Hymn #414 (Sing 2x as children leave service)  

 

“As we leave this friendly place, love gives light to every face 

     May the kindness which we learn, light our hearts til we return” 
 

Special Music   “Circle Game” by Joni Mitchell Katie Klaerich 
 

Meditation Reading Christie Turner 
 

Meditation, Reflection, Prayer 

 
Meditation Chant (sung 2x)   

  

 “When I breathe in, I breath in peace. 

  When I breathe out, I breathe out love.” 
 

Sermon   “Camp is Calling and I Must Go” Chris Faller/Janet James 
 

Stories from Camp de Benneville Pines 

  

Closing Hymn   “Take Me Home Country Roads” by John Denver 

 

 Jeff Severinghaus 
Extinguishing the Chalice  
 

“We extinguish this flame  

but not the light of truth,  

the warmth of community,  

or the fire of commitment.   

These we carry in our hearts  

until we are together again.” 
 

Closing Words Chris Faller 
 

Postlude   Katie Klaerich 
∞ 

 
Minister Rev. Ellie Kilpatrick 
Guest Speakers Chris Faller/Janet James 
Worship Associate Mary Anne Trause 
Music Director Steve Milloy 

Pianist Katie Klaerich 
Sound/Audio Visual Technician Byrht Renfrow 
Setup Coordinator Derek Stone 
Ushers John Drewe/Nancy Romig 

 

 

Immediately following the service, feel free to join us in the Core area to 

enjoy conversation, meet new friends, and gather in Fellowship. 

 

 

UUFSD is a welcoming congregation 

Prelude    Katie Klaerich 
 

Welcome, Greeting and Announcements Mary Anne Trause 
 

Gathering Hymn   “I Love the Mountain” by Hoagy Carmichael 

 

 Cathy Leach-Phillips, Alisa Guralnick 
 

Call to Worship  Chris Faller 
 
Land Acknowledgement 

 

Chalice Lighting   “Exploring Who We Are” (adapted) by Melanie Davis  
  

Centering Hymn and Covenant 

   #30 Fuente de Amor /#123 Spirit of Life       

   Words and music by Carolyn McDade 

   Spanish lyrics by Ervin Barrios 

 

 Fuente de Amor, ven hacia mí. 

Y al corazón, cántale tu compasión. 

Sopla al volar, sube en el mar, 

Hasta moldear la justicia de la vida. 

Arráigame, libérame, 

Fuente de Amor, ven a mí, ven a mí. 

 

Spirit of Life, come unto me. 

Sing in my heart all the stirrings of compassion. 

Blow in the wind, rise in the sea; 

Move in the hand, giving life the shape of justice. 

Roots hold me close; wings set me free; 

Spirit of Life, come to me, come to me. 

 
Fellowship Covenant 

 

“May love be the spirit of this congregation; 

 May the quest for truth be its sacrament. 

 And service be its prayer; 

 To dwell together in peace, 

 To seek knowledge in freedom, 

 And to help one another in fellowship. 

 This is our Covenant.” 
 

Joys and Sorrows 

 
Offering/Offertory   #362 Rise Up O Flame  

 

 Cathy Leach-Phillips, Alisa Guralnick 
 

Intergenerational Sharing    Christie Turner
  

 



 

I Love The Mountains  

based on a song  

by Hoagy Carmichael  

 

I love the mountains.  

I love the rolling hills.  

I love the flowers. 
I love the daffodils. 
I love the fireside 

When the lights are low  

Boom dee ah da. Boom dee ah da.  

Boom dee ah da. Boom dee ay.  

 

  
I Love The Mountains  

based on a song  

by Hoagy Carmichael  

 

I love the mountains.  

I love the rolling hills.  

I love the flowers. 
I love the daffodils. 
I love the fireside 

When the lights are low  

Boom dee ah da. Boom dee ah da.  

Boom dee ah da. Boom dee ay.  



Circle Game by Joni Mitchell 
 

Yesterday a child came out to wonder 

Caught a dragonfly inside a jar 

Fearful when the sky was full of thunder 

And tearful at the falling of a star 

 

Then the child moved ten times round the seasons 

Skated over ten clear frozen streams 

Words like when you're older must appease him 

And promises of someday make his dreams 

 

And the seasons they go round and round 

And the painted ponies go up and down 

We're captive on the carousel of time 

We can't return we can only look 

Behind from where we came 

And go round and round and round 

In the circle game 

 

Sixteen springs and sixteen summers gone now 

Cartwheels turn to car wheels thru the town 

And they tell him take your time it won't be long now 

Till you drag your feet to slow the circles down 

And the seasons they go round and round 

And the painted ponies go up and down 

We're captive on the carousel of time 

We can't return we can only look 

Behind from where we came 

And go round and round and round 

In the circle game 

 

So the years spin by and now the boy is twenty 

Though his dreams have lost some grandeur coming true 

There'll be new dreams maybe better dreams and plenty 

Before the last revolving year is through 

 

And the seasons they go round and round 

And the painted ponies go up and down 

We're captive on the carousel of time 

We can't return we can only look 

Behind from where we came 

And go round and round and round 

In the circle game 
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Take Me Home, Country Roads by John Denver 
 

Almost heaven, West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah 

River 

Life is old there, older than the trees, younger than the mountains, 

blowing like a breeze 

 

Country roads, take me home to the place I belong 
West Virginia, mountain mamma, take me home, country roads 

 

All my memories gather round her, miner's lady, stranger to blue 

water 

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky, misty taste of moonshine, 
teardrop in my eye 

 

Country roads, take me home to the place I belong 

West Virginia, mountain mamma, take me home, country roads 

 

I hear her voice in the morning hour, she calls me, the radio reminds 
me of my home far away 

And driving down the road I get a feeling that I should have been 

home yesterday, yesterday 

 

Country roads, take me home to the place I belong 
West Virginia, mountain mamma, take me home, country roads 

 

Country roads, take me home to the place I belong 

West Virginia, mountain mamma, take me home, country roads 

 

Take me home, down country roads 
Take me home, down country roads 
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