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Do you remember Ring Around The Rosie? It is one of my earliest memories — in summer, 
holding hands, circling faster and faster singing, “Ring around the rosie, pocket full of posies, 
ashes, ashes, we all fall down!” And the moment we said, “down” everyone dropped to the 
grass, because the last one to do so had to step out of the game.

The game is ancient and goes as far back as the Black Plague. The roses in your 
pocket were to protect you from the stench of death that permeated the land. 

But older than the game is the form of the circle for dancing. Circle dancing is 
ancient and common to many cultures. Unlike line dancing, circle dancers 
are in physical contact with each other; hand in hand, shoulder to shoulder. 
Anyone can join in, you don’t need a partner because everyone is your partner.

As a child I did not know the song originated during the Black Plague; but what I enjoyed most, 
in addition to the sing/song poem and dropping to the ground, was the physical connection; 
holding hands, moving, singing, stepping together. And though I was not conscious of it, what 
that togetherness did was to satisfy a deep longing and the reason God created humans in the 
first place: so that we can belong to each other, to Him, and be one. 

Jesus’ prayer for his disciples today invites us into a great circle dance that started with 
him and his Father and the Holy Spirit and is the fullness of God — three persons, one 
substance. You and I are invited to become part of this holy community, to join in the 
fullness of it, to become one with it; and not just us but all of those who preceded us and 
are now a great cloud of witnesses, plus all of those to come of future generations.

Here is Jesus’ prayer: “I ask not only on behalf of these, but also on behalf of 
those who will believe in me, that they may all be one. As you, Father, are in me 
and I am in you, may they also be in us, so that the world may believe that you 
have sent me; I in them and you in me, that they may be completely one and 
know that I have loved them even as you have loved me.”

The words are circular and repetitive; round and round they go, gathering us up in them with 
Jesus, with the Father, with the Spirit — love is the link, the connection that binds us to one 
another and to all the saints above and all the saints to come.

What we are doing here — you commissioning Carol and me as we go on sabbatical; us 
commissioning you as you venture into summer, all of us embracing God’s creation; and 
our honoring Debbie for her many years equipping, shaping us in the ministry of 
education and our honoring Mark who led our young people in faith, in mission, in 
living like Jesus; and what we are doing on this Gay Pride Day in WNY and celebrating 
nearly forty years as More Light congregation, fulfilling God’s purpose that all of us, 
regardless of sexual orientation or any other difference belong to the circle so that none 
are left out or left alone; and when we gather at this table to remember the 
commandment Jesus gave us to ‘love one another’ — what we are doing here today is 
catching a glimpse of who we are, who God is, and why we are here. 

We are one great circle and wherever we go tomorrow or in the days to come that 
may take us from each other and even one glorious day into the company of 
saints, we will always be linked, connected to God, to one another, to one circle. 



T.S. Eliot the great Anglican poet must have been thinking of this holy circle when he wrote 
“What we call the beginning is often the end; And to make an end is to make a beginning…”

The circle is wide, as wide as creation; the circle is diverse, as different as an eskimo from 
an Afrikaner; and the circle is inclusive, as inclusive as a transgender mother holding 
hands with a heterosexual senior citizen. And the circle is love forgiving all of the flaws 
and failures that cause us from time to time to lose our grip, but then to take the hand 
extended to us once again…for in our end is our beginning.

Round and round we go as one in God’s love whose glory is revealed in the 
dance of our life together. Amen.


