
 

RECALLING CHILDHOOD       – (adapted from a session by Rev. Glenn H. Turner) 

 

OPENING WORDS & CHALICE LIGHTING: 

 

“If a family were a container, it would be a nest, an enduring nest, loosely woven, expansive, and open.  If the 

family were a fruit, it would be an orange, a circle of sections, held together but separable - each segment distinct.  

If the family were a boat, it would be a canoe that makes no progress unless everyone paddles.  …If the family 

were a building, it would be an old but solid structure that contains human history, and appeals to those who see 

the carved moldings under all the plaster, the wide plank floors under the linoleum, the possibilities.” 

                - Letty Cottin Pogrebin 

 

There are only two lasting bequests we can hope to give our children. One is roots; the other, wings. 
Hodding Carter 

 

A grownup is a child with layers on. Woody Harrelson 

 

PURPOSE: We come together to build connections and talk about what deeply matters to us. 

 

CHECK IN:   What you share may be about your physical or spiritual health, cares or concerns for loved ones, 

issues you are facing.  What did you leave behind to be here today? 

 

READING OF GROUP COVENANT 

     

FOCUS:  Recalling Childhood 

Each person in the group speaks uninterrupted; if time remains, general response and conversation are welcome.   

 

 Today we share another piece of our lives with each other. 

Rather than do the whole story at once, let’s begin with our earliest years - up to being a teenager.  This can be 

about our families, love given or denied; about the obedient child or the rebel; about our siblings, the crazy uncle 

or kind aunt; about the shape of our homes - the yard, the trees, the coal cellar, the music box, or attic; about our 

dreams, games, or the books we read; about who died, our pets, our friends; or about the little person we loved and 

lost, or the  little person we find still playing in our lives today. 

 

Or, you may share about how your childhood experiences gave you roots and wings, or failed to. 

 

 

CONFIDENTIALITY CHECK AND CHECK OUT: Is there anything that you shared here today that you would 

like held confidential? Otherwise, this is a reminder that we treat each other’s sharing with kindness and respect.   

 

 

CLOSING WORDS: 

Bitter are the tears of a child: Sweeten them. 

Deep are the thoughts of a child: Quiet them. 

Sharp is the grief of a child: Take it from him. 

Soft is the heart of a child: Do not harden it. 
-Pamela Glenconner 

 

 

If I had influence with the good fairy who is supposed to preside over the christening of all children, I should ask 

that her gift to each child in the world be a sense of wonder so indestructible that it would last throughout life. 
- Rachel Carson 


