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“We Shall Not Be Moved” 

Sermon preached by Reverend Carolyn Patierno 

November 1, 2020 

 

Well, here we are.  The last Sunday before a very important election – up-

and-down-the-ballot important.  An unusual election in many ways one of 

which is that many of you here at the service this morning have already 

voted.  Unusual because we won’t likely know the outcome of this 

election until …. well, we won’t know on Tuesday night.  And maybe not 

next Sunday either.  2020 has been nothing if not a test of our endurance.  

Our resilience.  This election is a big test of both.   

 

Actually, it’s been five and a half years of our endurance and good will 

and hope being tested because I’m counting the last presidential 

campaign in the count.  As long as I’m casting such a long backwards 

gaze, I took a look to see what I said from the pulpit on November 6, 2016. 

 

Turns out, four years ago, on the Sunday before the election, central was 

the matter of how exhausted we were from a too-long campaign.  That’ll 

preach today, four years later.  As will a poll that was taken four years ago 

that said that 80% of likely voters nationwide were embarrassed by the 

presidential race, and 70 % thought that it had gotten so bad it would 

actually hurt the nation’s standing in the world. (Colby College – Boston 

Globe Poll) 

 

That concern has certainly come to pass.   

 

The poet’s wisdom was shared: 

 

The world is too much with us; late and soon,  

Getting and spending, we lay waste our powers;—  

Little we see in Nature that is ours;  

We have given our hearts away, a sordid boon! William Wordsworth 

 

The past four years have been a sordid boon.  But as a congregation, we 

did not lay waste our power.  No. We sang, “Like a tree planted by the 

water; we shall not be moved” and we were not.   More on that in a 

moment.   

 

On that Sunday in 2016 I offered encouragement that even if the election 

went south, that we would join our voices and push back.  That as we had 

done in the past, we would speak with and on behalf of those who are 
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consistently relegated to the margins.  “We are stronger together” was 

offered as a reminder of the strength of our communion. 

 

As I revisited that sermon, most chilling was the highlight of the Unitarian 

theologian James Luther Adams who said, “Tough times demand a tough 

faith.”  Adams saying so was in response to the rise of fascism in Europe in 

the 1930s.  Now, on the eve of the country’s 2020 election, we have 

indeed witnessed signs of fascism fraying the fabric of democracy.   

 

The next night, on Monday, the eve of the 2016 election, we gathered at 

All Souls with people of faith from all over the region.  We sang, “America 

the Beautiful” together.  It was a powerful service.   

 

And then it was Election Day …. and then it was Election night.   

 

The next night, Wednesday, we gathered here at All Souls to join our 

voices, to tamp down our justified fear.  You brought food for a feast.  

Coffee was brewed.  The tea kettle was on.  Ben brought his guitar.  David 

brought his banjo.   

 

And then with the reassurance it always brings, Sunday came again and 

we gathered ourselves up and made our way to All Souls.   

 

Already, things were not okay.  We determined to integrate our grief and 

fear and rage to which the election results had given rise and then use it 

all as righteous fuel for all that had to be done in the next four years. The 

president-elect made promises that we knew would violate the human 

rights of many Souls within and beyond our walls and borders.  

It would have been foolish to doubt his word and we are not fools.  That 

acknowledgment was the starting point.  To reject cruelty and injustice 

and to then respond is the first step on the path resistance.   

 

These were just a few of our collective acts of resistance: 

 

We got on the bus!  We got on many buses!  First in January 2017, we filled 

two buses and went to Boston for the March for Women’s Lives.  We lifted 

our voices and buoyed our spirits for the long fight ahead.  We did the 

same for the next two years traveling to Hartford for what became an 

annual march.  In 2018, our Coming of Age youth led us to Boston yet 

again for the March for Our Lives protesting and advocating for gun 

reform in the wake of the Parkland shooting.   
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In February of 2017, in partnership with Start Fresh, we welcomed the 

Mahlo family, Syrian refugees, as the first residents of our House of Hope -  

a house that was brought back to life through your vision, time, and 

treasure.  When the Mahlos moved out, Jozeleine a Haitian woman 

seeking asylum, moved in.  We partnered with the Emma Lazarus 

Immigration Team in helping her get settled.  When Jozeleine moved out, 

we partnered with the Hispanic Alliance and helped a Colombian family 

settle in.  Like the House of Hope residents before them, they are building 

a new life here in the States. 

 

At a Board retreat the idea emerged for All Souls to serve as a sanctuary 

congregation – providing secure housing protected from Immigration 

Customs Enforcement (ICE) and therefore, deportation.  A team of 

thoughtful Souls brought the congregation all the information needed to 

make the decision to do so.   

 

Our weekly Black Lives Matter public witness that was five years strong 

until we were forced to shut down for the pandemic – only to rise up 

again in the wake of George Floyd’s murder (added to too many others) 

and the righteous outcry that followed all over our country and indeed, 

the world.    

 

Our Good Neighbor Offerings raised tens of thousands of dollars to 

support non-profit organizations upholding UU values locally, nationally, 

and internationally.  Most recently, Writers Block, InK received $1600 you 

donated at our drive-through water communion back in September. 

 

All Souls jumped into the get-out-the-vote effort in partnership with UU the 

Vote.  So many Souls have thrown themselves into the work writing and 

phone banking to ensure a robust and fair election.   

 

We have once again partnered with the Homeless Hospitality Center to 

offer our sanctuary – Unity Hall - as overflow space beginning next week 

and running through March. I am heartened that when this idea was first 

brought to your Board of Trustees, uniform support was voiced.  And then 

questions were posed. Information sought.  Agreements drawn up.  

Physical adjustments made to the space.   

 

There were good works as well:  volunteering at the NL Meal Center to 

feed our neighbors; monthly donation to the food pantry; with the 

Neighborhood Alliance the annual holiday gift drive; opening our space 
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to local partners for annual meetings, fund raisers, celebrations, organizing 

meetings and of late, a mobile covid-19 testing site.   

 

Those are just highlights.  All of which paint a picture that says, “We will not 

lay waste our power.”  “We shall not be moved.”  How does All Souls deal 

with trouble?  In the words of John Lewis:  We make good trouble.  We 

show up.  

 

And we show up for each other.  We embrace and pass the peace.  We 

laugh.  We sing.  And if we need to, we start the hymn over.  We teach 

our children and youth by example.  We pay attention to each other’s 

lives.  We call.  We visit.  We send cards.  We bring meals.  In ways great 

and small we say to each other:  “You are not alone.”   

 

Four years later and now on the eve of another fraught election, I share 

once again the wisdom of the writer Masha Gessen, who said that when 

resisting an autocrat, that we must “Remember the future.”   

 

We must keep our eyes on the prize, Beloveds.  And the prize is the future 

– our own and that of future generations.   

 

You know that our work will not be done even if we’re relieved with the 

election outcome.  Beloveds, the well has been poisoned and it’s going 

to take the same amount of work to re-create and ultimately make our 

country better than it was before.  But ours is a tough faith.  We will not lay 

waste our power - not our power as individuals to support each other and 

not our power as a faith community whose values push back on the rise of 

a president and a movement that has at its center values that have 

threatened and destroyed so much of what Unitarian Universalists hold 

dear.  

 

We are All Souls.  Write it in the chat.  Say it out loud with me, “We are All 

Souls.” 

 

And we will not lay waste our power.   

 

And we will not be moved.   

 

Blessed be.  Amen.   
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