Janet Eadie’s Remarks at the Annual Meeting on February 10, 2008

Good Afternoon!
As many of you know, each year, the incoming moderator is responsible for planning and coordinating the annual meeting. Clearly this is not a project that anyone is able to complete alone, and I am deeply grateful to everyone who participated in and helped prepare for today’s meeting. I especially want to thank:

· our new moderator elect, Milton Fujii;

· as well as Margie Allen, who, when she learned that my mother had had a stroke and realized that I was about to come apart at the seams, jumped in and helped me pull the pieces back together.

· Thank you to Laszlo Bonnyay for his mentorship this past year;

· our staff for their caring support and guidance; and

· to all of you for your trust and faith in me.

Truthfully, even though I began making notes more than a year ago about what I might talk about today, until recently, I still didn’t have my thoughts down on paper. Then, last Friday night, on my way home from visiting my mom in the hospital, I turned on my car radio. Listening to the speaker, I finally knew what I wanted to talk about today. A man, whose voice I didn’t recognize, was saying that U.S. companies are looting their shareholders, in part, because they no longer view the shareholders as their sisters and brothers, and that more and more Americans are walling themselves off from one another with the singular goal of becoming rich, no matter the cost to themselves or to their neighbors. I was wondering who the gravelly-voiced speaker was and where he was headed with these comments, when he spoke of a speech in which Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr., talked about agape love. The speaker said that whenever he speaks of agape love, people ask him what it is and where it can be found. Interestingly, he said that he finds agape love in the military, because the person on each side of you will lay down his or her life for you. I don’t know whether you can find agape love in the military, I hope and trust that you can, but I do know that you that you can find agape love at First Congregational Church of Berkeley, United Church of Christ. 

When I was a new member of this congregation, I first experienced that love when I became a Winthrop leader. I gained a deeper understanding of the true meaning of community from the youth, other leaders and people we met on our summer work camps, than I had ever known in my life. And, in the broader community of FCCB, I continue to be held and cared for in ways that allow me to take a more critical look at myself and the world around me.

Without all of you, I probably wouldn’t know about progressive Christianity. I wouldn’t know about the work of loveLife. I am embarrassed to admit that I probably wouldn’t have compact fluorescent light bulbs in my home. I wouldn’t be as informed about the current presidential race. I wouldn’t have heard William Sloane Coffin preach. And, frankly, I would not have heard nearly as much about the shores of Lake Michigan or the summer blueberries.

We are richly blest in this congregation, and our power, which comes from God’s love and our love for one another, binding us together in this amazing, transformative community, nurtures and prepares us to share the light of God with a world in which most people don’t know what agape love is—let alone have the experience of it in their own lives.

At the end of the radio broadcast, which, by the way, turned out to be a speech given by Ben Stein to the Commonwealth Club of California, reference was made to something President Kennedy said in his 1963 inaugural address. I was only three at the time, but apparently President Kennedy spoke of America’s tendency to call on God for help when in a time of need, and cautioned that God has no hands but our hands to do God’s work in the world. In this coming year as we continue to worship, learn, love and work together, may it be so.

Thank you. 
