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What is“ Sacred” Art?
by Thomas Keydel

Historically, the Church has been one of the most enduring
and significant patrons of arts, using it to accentuate the
message of faith. For over two thousand years, Christianity
hasincorporated the artsinto itsfaith practicesin waysthat
are different from other faiths. Art holds an important role
in the Christian ministry because it offers awindow into the
meaning of what God has created and how we perceive
God'splacein our lives. Art enriches our worship experi-
ence and moves us beyond the limits of verbal description,
hel ping us mediate our relationship with God in exciting
and unexpected ways.

As chairperson for the Committee on Religion & the Arts, |
am constantly looking for waysto use art as adoorway into
adeeper understanding of God' s presencein our lives. Itis
the central calling of my committee, one that requires
reinterpretation and reassessment over time, both asthe
congregation itself changes and as the leadership of the
church changes. | can tell you alot about how my commit-
tee has historically interpreted its charge for deeper under-
standing, but with the recent changesin the congregation
and with installation of Nancy Taylor and Quinn Caldwell
as the church’ s new ministeria staff, it has become increas-
ingly clear that the R& A Committee needsto reinvent itself
to meet the church’ srapidly changing direction.

So much of the Committee’ swork starts with the congrega
tion. What are the current interests now? How do people
feel called to artistically expresstheir faith and spirituality?
For some, that expression starts primarily through simple
appreciation of the arts and how they mediate their under-
standing of God. When we walk into a church, the architec-
tureimpacts us. The color and text of the environment
impacts us. We see references that remind us of God's
message in the world and we choose to align ourselves with

those messages which enable usto feel closer to God. That
is one way that appreciation awakens the spirit of God
within us.

In the past, this kind of simple appreciation of art’s capacity
to mediate God’ s presence spawned any number of differ-
ent groups and events around the church: Writing into God,
Theater At Old South, the Sewing Circle, the open-mike
Coffeehouse events, Old South Cabaret nights, ornament-
making events, and pam-folding events. All of these groups
and events came into existence because there was a message
that people wanted to explore and to use as away to experi-
ence God. There was something in those experiences that
they wanted to discover, which was about how God works
in their lives— today, right now.

Our appreciation of art and the varying types of “sacred” art
that we can experience is an ongoing process; so too isour
patronage of sacred art. Traditionally wethink of sacred art
as church architecture, painting or stained glasswhichis
used to exalt our understanding of God. But that is only one
interpretation of sacred art. Art in all forms carries some
traces of God, since al artistic endeavor mimics God's
original creativeimpulse. Here at Old South, we have been
blessed with avery
rich “sacred art”
environment, the
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beauty of the stained
glass. But our
patronage of sacred
art need not stop
with passive appre-
ciation. Each of us
can become active

(See Page 8.)
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didn’t want to offend. On the night he was awarded the
Nobel Peace Prize, however, he threw these scruplesto the
wind. He and Corretta danced and danced.

| don’t know whether Mother Teresadanced in 1979 when
she was awarded the Nobel Peace Prize. But | like to think
that shedid. | like the image of Martin, the civil rights
battler, and Teresa, the woman who loved |epers, and
Mohamed, the man determined to decrease nuclear weapons
... | like to imagine them dancing. | like to imagine them
dancing because they surely deserved relief from the weight
of the worlds they carried on their shoulders. Their ability to
dance reminds us that the worlds troubles do not need to
paralyze us, or deprive us of what joy thereis, or shrivel our
spirits.

When my husband and | were married, our friend who
officiated at the wedding spoke of dance as a metaphor for
marriage. He described marriage as away of moving in
synchronicity with another. He said that to love and cherish
each other for richer for poorer, in sickness and in health,
was akind of dance. For the danceto flow, each partner
must be keenly sensitive to the moves and moods of the
other. In agood marriage, he said, the one who leads and
the one who follows, must and should alternate, depending
on the circumstance.

About eight years ago my husband, Peter, was diagnosed
with prostate cancer. He had a particularly aggressive form
of the disease and we responded with aggressive treatments.
Alas, despite every medical effort, the cancer kept reappear-
ing. It has now metastasized into hisbones. In early Decem-
ber he had major surgery as a consequence of the narcotics
he takes to manage the bone pain. The surgery took atoll on
him and heis till in the early stages of recovery.

When | took Peter to the hospital, he and | were still danc-
ing. We both want to tell you — Peter from his recovery bed
and | from this pulpit —that we are still dancing ... though
the music has changed and so has the tempo. Today we are
doing a slow dance and we are learning new ways to follow
each other’slead.

We also know that while we are off on a corner of the dance
floor, we are al apart of thisdance. . . thisdance of lifeto
which Jesus hasinvited us. Peter and | have felt that so
acutely as you have responded to his medical news with
overwhelming kindness. We have felt your prayers and we
are surrounded by cards, gifts, food and offers of assistance
in the most amazing ways. As Peter is unable to eat, many
of you have directed your culinary attentionsto me. Who
would have guessed that Old South contained so many
Jewish mothers!

The dance to which Jesusinvites us encompasses the
various stages of hislife. It celebrates the birth of Jesus, but
it also anticipates hiswholelife: his suffering and death.
Just as we dance with him through the whole of hislife, so
too does he dance with us through the whole of ours: the
good and the bad, for richer, for poorer, in sicknessand in
health.

Thisisthe holy dance to which Jesus invites us. Those who
will bejoining Old South in coming weeks as our newest
members, will respond to hisinvitation to join the dance.
We welcome you to this dance.

Itisan odd and wonderful juxtaposition: all
those serious recipients of the Nobel Peace
Prize dancing thewaltzin a gilded
ballroom. . . . Can you imagine them?
Can you seethem — Martin, Teresa,
Mohamed — dancing?

Welcometo this divine-human dance that is characterized,
asismost dancing, by intimacy. Indeed, it isthisvery
intimacy that makes our lives bearable. Mother Teresamade
bearable the lives of people with leprosy, by writing their
names on her dance card ... when no one else would.

Martin Luther King made life bearable by choreographing
an intimate and non-violent dance, in holy defiance of the
brutality of racism.

Mohamed ElBaradai |abors to make all our lives more
bearable, by decreasing the amount of nuclear weaponsthe
nations of the world aim at one another. Our God makes
thislife bearable for al of us by walking with us, by
sending Jesus to be with us, and in the end, which isour
beginning, by overcoming death.

Medieval Christians likened life to a dance as away of
expressing their conviction that the spirit can soar even
when the body is crushed. To join the dance to which Jesus
invites usisto express and celebrate our ultimate freedom.
We may be constrained and limited by the punishing
realities of disease or oppression or hurricane or war or
poverty. But our ultimate freedom isin found in the story
wetell over and over again thistime of year. It isthe story
of alove song and an invitation to dance ... to dance
throughout all the stages of our livesin intimate communion
with God.

Welcometo this holy dance. U
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Sixty 60sfrom the. ..
by Barbara (Westdyke) Wellnitz  *

We may be 60-somethings who first met during the 1960s,
but we still call ourselvesthe “ Old South Group.” And, on
New Year’ s Day, we followed a 40-plus-year tradition by
gathering together to renew longstanding friendships, hear
about retirement plans, and, especially, to show pictures of
our grandchildren. We are scattered all over the country,
and into Canada, now, but we stay in touch like the family
we' ve become over the years.

Some of us found Old South Church when we moved to
Boston after college; others came from suburban Boston
churches; afew came by invitation from co-workers. But,
singleal, we found our way to something called Old South
Seminar on Sunday nights. We met other young singles,
enjoyed discussion groups, dances, ski trips, and summer
outings— and did afair share of community service.
Eventually, we married spouses we met at Old South, began
attending one another’ s weddings and baby showers, and —
more recently —the weddings and baby showers of one
another’ schildren.

We kept assistant ministers Courtney Peterson, Bill
Zeckhausen and Tom Boates, in succession, busy perform-
ing wedding ceremonies in Gordon Chapel, the “ big”
church, and in brides' hometown churches.

Seminar’ s name was changed to reflect reality: Old South
Sngles. And, the Singles spawned a Couples Club. Asked
where we met our spouses, many of us continueto say “in
church.”

A few women inthis close circle of (then) young friends
married men outside the group — mostly graduate students —
and brought them into the expanding circle. Some of our
number remained single. Sadly, some now are widows.

But we continue to gather on New Y ear’ s Day.

Why New Y ear’'s Day? Our tradition began with thetea
dance held each January 1% on the 4" floor of the church,
complete with alive orchestra (which later played at some
of our weddings). A “teadance” may seem quaint today,
but we were dancers and loved this event. After the dance,
many of uswould go to the Hilltop Steakhouse in Saugus,
and when the dance was eventually discontinued for lack of
attendees, our group simply met at the Steakhouse instead.

Over the years, we sometimes met in the home of one of
the group — alot easier when the group included our young

Old South Group meets
at the Meeting House.

children —and now we are as apt to be at a house party as
we are to be at the Hilltop. But, New Y ear’s Day isreserved
for our reunion.

During the“singles’ daysand for afew years afterward,
there were ski tripsto Stowe and “MaRussell’s’ lodge and
to Sugarloaf, where the wind chills were off the charts, froze
our bus, and closed down the slopes. There were summer
trips to Nantucket and Martha s Vineyard, tripsto
Marshfield with Edward Rowe Snow, and boat tripsto
Boston Harbor. We enjoyed Halloween partiesin the
Seminar rooms, where one of our group dressed as a moose
—and anickname was born, and dances at the MIT Faculty
Club, where more than one couple met the love of their
lives. Some even had their wedding receptionsthere. And,
truth be told, we often adjourned to the Lenox Hotel lounge
after the Sunday evening meetings.

Jobs and families took many of our group out of the Boston
area, and we're scattered all over now —in California,
Michigan, North Carolina, New Jersey — but our roster is
sixty strong. We maintain the contact list of address changes
as retirement beckons some to new locations. But, when any
of this Old South Group comes to Boston, we gather the
clan and, often, visit Old South Church.

For a couple of years, we dressed up as Pilgrims, each
representing a specific person among the Pilgrims aive for
the first Thanksgiving, and went as agroup to the Thanks-
giving service at the Meetinghouse. The Canadian friend
among us, who long ago returned to Canada with his Old
South bride, still remembers his Pilgrim days. Eighteen of
us attended the most recent M eetinghouse service, sans
Pilgrim costumes.

We had been talking about returning to our roots at the

M eetinghouse service for several months. Momentum built
from the time we e-mailed al over the country the Boston
Globe photos of the Old South ministerial staff from the
Patriots victory parade, and then when we had a party for
friends visiting from North Carolinalast April. They were
married at Old South and wanted to meet Nancy Taylor, so
wewent to Old South that Sunday. Weeks before the
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Graphic from <www.ben300.com/>.

Happy Birthday Ben!

We salute our famous Old South ancestor, Benjamin
Franklin as he would celebrate his 300th birthday on
January 17th. Here are some fun facts about this amazing
man that we have collected for your enjoyment.

* On Sunday, January 17, 1706, Benjamin Franklin was
born in ahouse on the south corner of Milk and High
streets. The Old South Church (Cedar Meeting House) was
just across the street, at the other corner, on the north side of
Milk and High. The Franklinslived on Milk Street for the
first six years of Franklin’slife. Ben was the youngest son
and the fifteenth child born to hisfather Josiah, and the
seventh child born to his mother Abiah.

* Soon after his birth, he was baptized by Old South Senior
Minister Samuel Willard in 1706 at the Old South Church's
original home, the Cedar Meeting House. After afire
destroyed the Cedar Meeting House, the Old South Meeting
House was built to replace it in 1729.

* Hisfather intended for Ben to enter into the clergy but
could only afford to send his son to school for one year and
clergymen needed years of schooling. But, asyoung Ben
loved to read he had him apprenticed to his brother James,
who was a printer. When Benjamin was 15 his brother
started The New England Courant, the first newspaper in
Boston to cover local news.

* Ben wanted to write for the paper but his brother would
not let hislowly apprentice do so. So Ben began writing
letters at night and signing them with the name of afictional
widow, "Silence Dogood." Dogood was filled with advice
and very critical of the world around her, particularly
concerning the issue of how women were treated. Ben
would sneak the |etters under the print shop door at night so
no one knew who was writing the pieces. They werea

smash hit, and everyone wanted to know who was the real
“Silence Dogood.” After 16 letters, Ben confessed.

* James and Ben became embroiled in controversy with
Boston’ s Puritan preachers, the Mathers. Smallpox wasa
deadly disease in those times, and the Mathers supported
inoculation; but the Franklins believed inocul ation made
people sicker. Bostonians did not like the way James made
fun of the clergy during the debate and James was thrown in
jail for hisviews, and Ben was l&ft to run the paper for
several issues. Perhaps, Ben learned at an early age that
humor and satire were safer waysto engage in controversial
debates.

* Upon release from jail, James was not grateful to Ben for
keeping the paper’ s going. Instead he kept harassing his
younger brother and administering beatings from timeto
time. Ben, now 17, could not take it and decided to run
away in 1723 and ended up in Philadel phia, where he found
work as an apprentice printer.

* Hedid so well that in 1729 at age 23, he was able to buy
the newspaper, the Pennsylvania Gazette. He often contrib-
uted pieces to the paper under aliases and his paper soon
became the most successful in the colonies. His newspaper,
among other firsts, would print thefirst political cartoon,
authored by Ben himself.

* Deborah Read remembered Ben as rather “ odd-looking”
when hefirst arrived in Philadel phia. Now hewasliving
with the Read family and they were talking marriage but
Ben did not think he was ready. Ben left for London to buy
fonts and printing equipment (based on an empty promise
from Massachusetts' governor). While he was gone for an
extended time, she married another man. But Deborah’s
husband was soon to desert her, and in 1730 with Ben back
in Philadelphia, they were finally able to marry.

* |n 1733 he started publishing Poor Richard’s Almanack.
Franklin published his almanac under the guise of aman
named Richard Saunders, a poor man who needed money to
take care of his carping wife.

* Ben was appointed Postmaster of Philadelphiain 1737.
But, by now, he was quite often in far-off places such as
Paris and L ondon, so guess who had to shoulder the brunt
of thisresponsihility? Wife Deborah, of course! (Typical
male!) See Founding Mothers by Cokie Roberts for more.

* Heinvented the best stovein the colonies. It is still being
purchased today. The Franklin stove was the most efficient
stovein the world when Ben started selling it in 1742.
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from Page 3

It isan odd and wonderful juxtaposition:
all those serious recipients of the Nobel
Peace Prize dancing thewaltzin a gilded
ballroom. . . . Can you imagine them?
Can you see them — Martin, Teresa,
Mohamed — dancing?

Old South Online Forum

Keep current with OSC current events.
maj or domo@wor Id.std.com
and inthe BODY of message, write
subscribe oldsouth
Old South Sermon-casts
Listen to sermons at www.oldsouth.org
or subscribeto podcastsfrom provided RSSIlink.

Old South Reporter

OSC Reporter, avoice for the extended
community of the Old South Church, exploresthe
mission of the church and aspects of the Christian

life through news, stories, poetry, essays, and
commentaries
Communications Committee:
Evan H. Shu, chair, Lois Harvey, David Clark,
Mark Strickland, Janet Eldred, Elizabeth England,
Eleanor Jensen, Helen McCrady, Estelle Ellis,
Nancy S. Taylor and Michael Fiorentino.

Deadline for next issue: March 19, 2006
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