SERMON:

It’s not a random reading that was just read for Flower Communion—
more on that in a couple moments.

There are two parts to the story behind the story of UU Flower
Communion. Both include knowing about Norbert Capeck (initially a
Baptist preacher turning Unitarian around the time he temporarily came
to the United States in the 1930s), a preacher from what is now known as
the Czech Republic.

The first part of the story, is the creation/founding of flower communion
that he (and his wife) both brought to the United States Unitarian
Churches from the Czech Republic. Capeck is credited with being the
founder of the modern Unitarian movement in the Czech Republic when
he returned to Europe from the US, which was (and remains) vibrant (we
are a world-wide faith—the Philippines, Nigeria, Paris, Japan, etc).

In the early 20t century—flower communion was a way to celebrate the
diversity of each flower, representing the diversity of humanity, Flower
Communion was a simple, beautiful recognition in how to honor the
diversity among us.

And so | find it also relevant in that it is Pride Weekend here in ABQ—
honoring the beautiful diversity among us all.

But here is part 2 of Capeck’s story: he returns to what is now known as
the Czech Republic, as Nazism was advancing in Germany and expanding.
Eventually, he is sent to a concentration camp. He and his daughter were
charged with listening to and disseminating foreign broadcasts
(primarily the BBC and Voice of America)—this was a high treasonous
act in the early 1940s. He was sentenced to death for this crime on
October 12, 1942.



But there are stories that survive before he died by surviving fellow
prisoners in Dauchau, where Capeck was sent to on July 5 1942,

Here is their story: Before he died he invited fellow prisoners to find
whatever bit of green or beauty that they could find in the prison yard,
and made a collective pile, and where they talked about human dignity
and how that could not be taken from anyone—the Nazis could not
steal their souls.

And in the most cruelest of hardships and injustice, they come together
to bring whatever balm and healing they could to one another. This
occurs before their tragic deaths.

And in our faith, from the beginning in the 1500s, we are called to not
submit to fascism, authoritarianism, or kingship. This is when Michael
Servetus dared to go against the Roman Empire, under the rule of Charles
V, and stated that humans had the free will to choose their approach to
faith. This was a treasonous act and he was sentenced to death for this
crime.

Capek continued to live out this legacy of advocating for freedom, dignity,
and equality as well.

And now in 2026, our government leaders are working to build up an
authoritarian government, dismantling safety net systems, not just in our
country, but our interconnected world—in dismantling healthcare, in
increasing food insecurity, in escalating wars, in dismantling USAID, in
refugee dis-placement, in destroying a free press.

And so we must find a way to support each other in these times.

Our faith calls us to stand up to authoritarianism, kings and Dictators—
just as we passed our proclamation on anti-authoritarianism two weeks
ago here in the sanctuary on 5/31.



How far fascism will go we don’t know yet. How much harm will be done
is uncertain, but we have been witnesses to its beginnings.

It will be how we care for each other and community that will support
and empower us in the days ahead—and to remember Capeck with the
legacy of love and the caring he offered humanity and our faith.

As UUs that is how we pray—with our deeds, in actions, and in
love.

Let our humanity shine and extend love outward in our community.

In every time we see a flower, let us be inspired to bring love
and beauty to world where it is needed. Let us answer the
holy call of love, as our faith asks us to do for centuries.
Amen.

Flower Communion Prayer by Norbert Capek: Whenever Dr. Capek conducted his Flower Communion in
Prague. he would say this proverb as he "consecrated” the flowers:

Infinite Spirit of Life, we ask thy blessing on these, thy messengers
of fellowship and love. May they remind us amid diversities of
knowledge and of gifts, to be one in desire and affection, and
devotion to thy holy will. [May they also remind us of the value of
comradeship, of doing and sharing alike].

May we cherish friendship as one of thy most precious gifts. May
we not let awareness of another's talents discourage us, or sully
our relationship, but may we realize that, whatever we can do,
great or small, the efforts of all of us are needed to do thy work in
this world.

Praying by Mary Oliver



It doesn’t have to be

the blue iris, 1t could be
weeds 1n a vacant lot, or a few
small stones; just

pay attention, then patch

a few words together and don’t try
to make them elaborate, this isn’t
a contest but the doorway

into thanks, and a silence in which
another voice may speak. AMEN



