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This morning we are focusing our attention on a small piece of ground in front of our church.   

Situated right in the middle of our parking lot — a bit of unpaved earth planted with flowers, 

grasses and ferns, and a Peace Pole.  If we could gaze through these panes, we would see these 

gardens like the picture on the front of your bulletin. 

 

Anyone who enters this building through our front doors comes past these gardens.  But, if 

you’re like me, you might not have paid much attention to it.  As a newcomer, you might have 

paid more attention to our signs or rainbow flag.  If you come here often, your mind might be on 

the business at hand — Service Saturday meal preparations, choir practice, a committee meeting, 

seeing friends at a summer picnic, or a chance to connect to your faith — whatever form that 

takes for you that day. 

 

But over many years, this bit of earth in front of RUC has beckoned with another message — a 

message of peace.  Part of that message is expressed in the literal words of peace written in many 

languages on the Peace Pole. 

 

I suspect many of you are familiar with Peace Poles. If you travel, likely you have seen other 

Peace Poles in other places.  I remember when I was growing up, my home church planted a 

Peace Pole among some pine trees near the front of the church on the corner of Broadway and 

Pine Streets in Boulder, Colorado.   

 

But if Peace Poles are new to you, here’s some background.  The Peace Pole Project is an official 

project of the World Peace Prayer Society whose purpose is to unite people across the world 
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through the universal message of peace.  A Peace Pole is typically an eight foot wooden pole 

with the words “May Peace Prevail on Earth” on each side of the pole written in different 

languages.  The Peace Pole Project was started in Japan in 1955 out of the destruction caused by 

World War II and the atomic bombs which fell on the cities of Hiroshima and Nagasaki. 

And was first introduced to the United States in 1986, the International Year of Peace.  Peace 

Poles are now the most recognized international peace symbol and monument around the world 

with more than 200,000 Peace Poles in almost every country in the world.  

 

I also did a little research on the history of our Peace Pole which has been in front of RUC for 

almost 30 years.  Our Peace Pole was a memorial gift from Doris Conrad in honor of her 

husband Floyd Conrad.  They were active members of the church whom some of you knew well. 

Doris was an extraordinary gardener and maintained a beautiful garden space behind her home. 

Floyd was remembered in the newsletter as “a World War II veteran and a man of peace.” 

 

The Peace Pole was planted in the garden on June 16, 1991.  Following the worship service 

everyone went outside and gathered around the Peace Pole for a dedication service.   

I was able to find some pictures taken that day.  They show Reverends Kasey Kaseman and 

Margaret Dodd, along with many parishioners and young children.  Some of the children were 

being lifted up to pull off a drape and unveil the Peace Pole. 

 

I also learned that the eight languages represented on our Peace Pole, were chosen because they 

were languages spoken by the children in our Church School at the time.  I was especially glad to 

learn that detail and to realize that today some of those same languages continue to be used 

among our RUC Sunday School children and teachers including Sign Language, Spanish, and 

Arabic along with some new ones like Thai, German and Chinese.  

  

It highlights an important moment in the history of our congregation when diversity was named 

and celebrated.  And it is a reminder to us that we must work hard to preserve and expand our 

legacy of embracing diversity, especially including racial and ethic diversity, particularly at this 

moment when people of color and minority groups are being meligned in our country and around 

the world. 

 

Today we are expanding our message of peace in this garden.  We are nurturing plants that most 

naturally live and grow in this region of the world, and very particularly in this habitat of 

Montgomery County, Maryland.  We call these plants “native” plants, which is an interesting 

word.  In an ecological sense, it is a way of saying, they are plants growing in the places that best 

suit them.  They are living in their natural habitat. Over time, these plants and this place have 

evolved to thrive together, to support one another, to flourish in all their particularity, and to 

foster an enormous diversity of interrelated life — including worms and bees and butterflies and 

birds and many more species — all living in concert with one another.  

 

Our garden is meant to be that kind of space — I began to think of it as a “Peaceable Place”   

A peace-enabling place.  It is peaceable because it is encouraging life to flourish in harmony. 

Somehow when we encounter spaces like that, they tend to bring forth peace in us as well. 
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It is hard to see flowers in bloom or watch a butterfly alight on a leaf without being drawn deeper 

into some sense of ourselves as part of a larger whole.   That mere recognition can bring us some 

peace of mind and heart.  It is a great antidote to our anxious and frazzled spirits. 

 

Our scripture reading from Luke puts it this way: “Consider how the wildflowers grow.  They 

neither labor nor spin.”  It turns out not all so-called “wildflowers” are Maryland native plants —  

but such is the limit of our language.  Nonetheless, we can think of a “wildflower” as one that 

grows in its natural habitat, and this is the kind of peaceable environment we are meaning to 

restore and embrace. 

 

I want to be careful not to make this “peace” sound all placid, static or easy.  Nothing about 

nature is really that way.  Even when we might look at a garden of flowers and think they 

haven’t a care in the world, there is still a lot going on in that ecosystem — under the surface, in 

the ground, in the air, with other plants and animals.  This peaceable living is complicated, 

messy, changing, and, along with everything else, still evolving.  All of this works together in a 

way that is dynamic and mystifying to scientists, naturalists and ecologists and theologians alike. 

 

As I pondered the ways of native plants it made me wonder:  What is our place in all of this?  

What is our human native habitat?  When I asked my husband this question, he had no hesitation. 

He’s pretty sure his natural habitat is a 5-star hotel.  Short of that, a comfy couch with a TV 

clicker tuned to cable news will suffice.  Of course, given the precarious position of all life on 

planet earth, we all know it is a more serious question than that. 

 

That word “native” gets even more complicated when we apply it to humans.  Sometimes we use 

it to reference indigenous peoples — the earliest populations of people to inhabit particular lands 

or regions.  Sometimes we use it to try to control other people — limiting their access to 

resources. 

 

One thing is very clear:  native habitat has nothing to do with the artificial political borders and 

boundaries we have devised.  It makes no sense to speak of sending people to “where they came 

from” or restricting people to ghettos, reservations, refugee camps or immigration holding pens  

as they seek to find peaceable places to live and grow.  We are creatures of the Earth.  Along 

with all the other creatures, our native habitats — our peaceable places are many and changing. 

 

Early one morning this week I sat in a chair in my living room looking out at the garden.  

Gradually my attention shifted from the confines of the house to the scene outside the window.   

I noticed the sounds of many birds.  And it hit me.  Birds migrate.  (Not new news, I realize!)   

Actually lots of things migrate.  The bees buzz around carrying pollen, seeds blow around,  

animals move from habitat to habitat — Sometimes the movements are small, sometimes they 

cover vast expanses of earth or water or air. 

 

We do not condemn a flock of migrating Canadian geese for flying overhead or drinking from a 

Maryland pond or finding shelter along the banks of Rock Creek.  And yet we fortify our 

national borders against communities of migrating families and children fleeing poverty, war and 

violence.  We seek to welcome species of plants and creatures with Latin names we may not 

know.  But we are conflicted in welcoming our kindred homo sapiens sapiens.  
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As Mary Evelyn Tucker and John Grim, co-founders of the Forum on Religion and Ecology at 

Yale University describe it: 

 

“We find our global situation fraught with irony…. Living in the midst of an extinction period  

is one of the greatest challenges for the human spirit….We seek to return to who we are as 

children of the Earth—who feel the mysterious rhythms of life in the movement from sunrise to 

sunset, in the migrating patterns of birds and wild animals, the call of whales in the ocean depths,  

the change of seasons as the planet finds its way around the sun and back again…. Rediscovering 

our purpose to enhance life, not destroy it, is crucial.  No longer are we citizens of nations alone 

but of the entire globe.  There is no time for wavering.  We need to become a beneficial 

planetary species….  We have the opportunity to become worthy of our name homo sapiens 

sapiens.  But we have to earn the name of sapiens — [which means] wisdom.” 

 

We are called use our wisdom to be part of making, maintaining, and restoring peaceable places 

all over the globe.  We are instruments of this peace.  It is not enough to plant a garden or a 

peace pole in the ground.  We must move in this way the world — walking tenderly, lightening 

our carbon footprints, crossing borders, sharing resources, becoming peaceable beings living in 

peaceable places. 

 

As a way of symbolizing our part in this movement, I invite you now to stand as you choose and 

join me in the Peace Pole Prayer that is printed in your bulletin.  This prayer, written by Phyllis 

Windle, incorporates the words and languages of our peace pole.  As we pray, I invite you to turn 

to face the four directions.  We will begin turning to face the East. 

 

 

PEACE POLE PRAYER  

 

One:   We pray to the East – where our days begin and tides hold sway.  

All:   In English, we proclaim, “May peace prevail on earth.” 
 In Korean, we say, “People of the world – peace/hope.” 
One:   We pray to the South – place of warmth and growth and a perilous border. 
All:   In Spanish, we ask “That peace prevails on earth.” 
 In Hebrew, we hope “May peace be established upon the lands.” 
One:   We pray to the West – source of incoming weather, sign of the end of our days.  

All:  In Kiswahili, we plea “Would peace be throughout the universe.” 
 In American Sign Language, we profess “Peace in the world.” 
One:   We pray to the North – source of cold, hard times but also a time for preparing.  

All:   In Russian, we cry “Let there be peace for humanity in all the world.” 
 In Arabic, we state “May peace be unto the world.” 
One:   In every language, we pray for peace. For peace from quiet moments in the garden.  

 And from that rest and renewal, we pray to sow new seeds of justice, without which  

 peace for all cannot grow. 
All:   Amen.  


