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Our goal is to create a beloved community and this 
will require a qualitative change in our souls as 
well as a quantitative change in our lives.  
~ Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.  

WORKING TO AFFIRM THE DIGNITY AND EQUALITY OF ALL 

 òWOMEN OF FAITH ñ UNIFIED AND EMPOWERó 
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About the Union County 
Interfaith Coordinating Council 
 

Our Mission 
The Union County Interfaith Coordinating Council works to facilitate regular 
interfaith meetings in order to make way for the building of bonds within the 
interfaith community. 
 
We respect and encourage the inclusion and  welcoming of others regardless  
of faith, race or disability. We strive to be proactive on social issues. 
 
 

Our Goals 
¶ To grow the network of faith-based organizations in Union County. 
¶ To encourage representatives from all faiths to join the Interfaith 
Coordinated Council including those of Catholic, Protestant, Jewish, 
Islamic, and other faiths. 

¶ To be engaged in: 
1. Community Building within faith-based organizations and 
the general Union County population. 

2. The advancement of Social Justice. 
3. The intentional inclusion of others regardless of gender, faith, 
race. 

¶ To be active in activities that are inclusive and community building. 
 

Our Objectives 
¶ Sponsor regular engagement opportunities that facilitate the building 
of bonds within the Union County interfaith community and their 
congregations. 

¶ Strengthen the Union County religious congregations through 
involvement, action and education in self-help. 

¶ Build working relationships between Union County religious 
organizations and Community Access Unlimited that create 
opportunities for youth and people with disabilities and their support 
staff. 

 

Potential Advantages to Joining the Interfaith Community 
¶ Develop interfaith solidarity. 
¶ Avail yourself of increased visibility within the interfaith community 
and build opportunities to share educational and community events. 
with the group.  

¶ Build religious membership. 
¶ Gain exposure for you and fellow congregation members to 
educational opportunities regarding entitlements, housing, and other 
services, including but not limited to: programs for seniors, youth, 
people with physical and developmental disabilities, etc.. 

¶ Create full and part time employment opportunities for congregation 
members with CAU. 

UNION COUNTY INTERFAITH  
COORDINATING COUNCIL 
Steering Committee Members 

Deacon Tim Williams-Chair 
First Baptist Church 
Kenilworth 

Rabbi Joel N. Abraham 
Temple Sholom 
Scotch Plains 

Ayaz Aslam 
Muslim Community Center of UC 

Elizabeth 

Sidney Blanchard 
Associate  Executive Director of Community 

Relationsð CAU 

  Pastor H. Bryant 
Honorably Retired 

Presbyterian Church USA 
 

Denise Fernandes 
Latino Outreach 

Rev. Aleyah Lacey 
CAU Religious Services 

 
Michelle Mobley 

Director of Youth Service  
Residential 

Pastor Carmine Pernini 
Zion Evangelical Lutheran Church  

Rahway 

Father Michael Saporito 
The Parish Community of St. Helen 

Westfield 

Roderick Spearman 
CAU Consultant 

Reverend Ronald C. Thomas 
Fountain Baptist Church 

Summit 
 

Charlene Walker 
Community Organizerï CAU 

 
 

Elder Arthur ñSkipò Winter 
Cranford Presbyterian Church 

Cranford 
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By: Elder Arthur ñSkipò Winter 
Cranford Presbyterian Church 

 On September 24, the Union County Interfaith Coordinating Council will 
be holding the 6th annual Day of Prayer, hosted by the Presbyterian Church in 
Westfield, with the Rev. Jeremy Jinkins as host pastor.  Thank You Rev. Jinkins 
for your efforts and those of your Congregation.   
 This will be the 4th year that I have been involved in organizing and re-
cruiting clergy, with the help of the UCICC Steering Committee.  One may ask or 
wonder why I continue to lead this effort and why the UCICC continues make the 
Day of Prayer one of their major programs of the year.  As a member and Ruling Elder of the First Presbyterian 
Church of Cranford and the Presbytery of Elizabeth, in this day and age, promoting and participating in interfaith 
worship has become more important than ever to me.  Our communities and nation continues to be plagued by rac-
ism, violence and distrust.  These activities continue to divide family, friends and neighbors.  As communities of 
faith, no matter what our individual beliefs are, we need to meet, communicate and work together to ñBuild A Bet-
ter Beloved Community.ò  These times are not ones to stay silent; especially for clergy and people of faith.  We 
need to be called to action. It has not been and will not be an easy task.  It is our hope in this brief hour that we 
spend together, that people of different faith traditions and clergy of different faith traditions, will form bonds that 
will move them to work together for a better world for us and perhaps more importantly for our children and 
grandchildren.  As a community of faith, we can make a difference.  
 Please join us on September 24 at the Presbyterian Church in Westfield.  We pray that it will be a life 
changing event for you. 
       Peaceé.. 

            Skip Winter      
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Faith in Action 

 

PICTURED 

§ The 6th Annual Day of Prayer was held on 
September 24, 2019 at the Presbyterian 
Church in Westfield NJ. (Both Pages) 
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As children we never realize when we will be tested or 
called upon to defend our faith, and at times it just happens. 
Even if our parents try to protect us from the ugly of this 
world, somehow it still finds its way. But the hope is that 
when we are faced with the ugliness we stand tall in the 
face of hate and show the love of our faith. This is what 
happened to me on September 11, 2001. 19 men claimed to 
be Muslim, hijacked two planes killing thousands of people 
and now I was assumed responsible to answer for their ac-
tions. I was only a 10 year old trying to fit in, but instead I 
was put on trial for simply the way I pray. My fellow 
Americans were asking me questions I could not answer. 
There were two ways I couldôve handled this situation; I 
could hide my faith and attempt to assimilate or I could 
show the people that my faith is one of mercy, love and 
compassion. With a mother that faced this hurtful world 
every single day wearing her hijab like a badge of honor, I 
knew that hiding my faith would only add to the problem. 

So, I decided to become part of the solution. I decided to do everything I wanted as a proud Muslim girl. I 
showed people my way of life was just as similar to theirs, I just prayed a little differently. But at the end of 
the day I was praying and worshipping God just like any other person of faith. I was seeking guidance from 
a higher being and trying to make sense of this life.  

 
 Now, 18 years later, I am grateful that God blessed me with the strength and perseverance to not 
give up on my faith when at the moment for many it was the safest thing to do. I knew that although my 
faith was the reason I was facing this hardship, it was the same faith that was going to get me through it all. 
I am now a Teacher and I canôt tell you how many young people I meet who are in desperate need of people 
to tell them that it is okay to believe and it is okay to be who they are! With the consistent push from social 
media, unwanted labels and the misinformation our children receive, they need to know they are accepted 
here in our society but most importantly in our places of worship. Especially now for our children that are 
searching for answers or purpose we must remain vigilant in creating a society that sees and accepts them. 
 
 As women of faith it is crucial we understand our role, purpose and influence. Our voice matters! 
We need to remember that we are paving the way for the future of our society, every single one of us. There 
will be times when we are tested and as a result, we question our faith, but it is in these times that we must 
remain true to our core beliefs. Let us not allow the lack of faith of others deter us from being our-
selves ,and being proud. Every single day we are on this earth we are living proof that we can be Teachers, 
Doctors, Engineers, Lawyers, Nurses, Police officers and so much more while still being true to our beliefs 
and faith.Our world, especially today, all people of different faiths must come together and remember  that 
in order for us to establish equity and harmony in our society it must start with us. Let us not look any fur-
ther than our reflections when we are ready to establish our place in society. We are the change we have 
been waiting for, so for the children we will always be here as guidance, and for each other let us assist one 
another discover the voice that always lied within and ensure from this day forward it will never be si-
lenced.  People always say ñchildren are our futureò but instead of saying it we should show them the future 
of their faith is worth living and fighting for.  

&ÁÔÅÍÁ 3ÕÍÒÅÉÎ  
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First Responders: The Global Climate Strike 

 
By Carmine Pernini 

is said of slightly older children when they are ac-
cused of being idealists who ñdo not understand how 
the world works.ò  Sure, we say, it would be wonder-
ful if we could curb our carbon emissions by funding 
greener transportation and reduce our meat consump-
tion (which produces roughly the same amount of 
CO2 as fossil fuel based transportation), but, we 
chide, we are talking about the global economy, how 
can you or I really do anything about that?   
 The problem with these sentiments is thus: 
we can only decry idealist intents if we have not 

grieved what has already been lost.  The polar ice 
caps are melting, glaciers are disappearing, hundreds 
of species are going extinct each day, seas are rising, 

temperatures are rising, the ocean is hopelessly pol-
luted, the ground is polluted, the air is polluted, eco-
logical complexity is become simpler presaging col-

lapse, and the children and scientists see this and 
they are grieving while marching.  Your first re-
sponse to this, that of grief, is the correct one.  Our 

futures will all be different because of how we have 
mistreated the planet, we are grieving for a future 
that is lost.  Let your first response, grief, be the one 

which dominates you, and you, along with millions 
of others, will become a first responder responding 
to your first impulse, not hope, not hopelessness, but 

honest grief.  Grief is our starting point, and until 
most people understand that, our way forward as a 
global society will be unclear.   

Naomi Kline, award winning journalist and NYT 
bestselling author, recently remarked on Democra-
cyNow, ñChildrenôsô responses to the climate crisis, 
that of terror, anger, and grief are natural first re-
sponses to the future their parents and grandparents 
are leaving them.  Us, older people, like everyone 
else, learn behaviors through social cues.  If everyone 
else is acting as if there is nothing is wrong, then so 
do we.ò  A human response, unmitigated by lobbyists, 
propaganda, denial, and cognitive dissonance, our 
first response to climate crisis is lament, or grief as 
climate disruption author, Dahr Jamail puts it.  Jamail 
said in his work The End of Ice, ñThe enemy of grief 
(over climate disruption) is hope.ò  He elaborates that 
hope and hopelessness are two sides of the same con 
job.  We cannot begin to move forward until we 
grieve, lament, feel terror at what we have done to our 
planet, and anger at how many have known for a long 
time how our ñbusiness as usualò relationship with 
the earth has been terrorizing indigenous people and 
wreaking havoc across the globe for a long time.   
 For me, when me and my family marched at 
the Global Climate Strike in NYC on 9/20/19, there 
was amidst the 250,000 people who took to the streets 
a collective grief.  It was primarily grief because, un-
like hope which clings to a different future, grief em-
braces what has already been lost, the future which 
hope let slip through its fingers.  We have already lost 
something due to climate disruption, and grief is the 
beginning of coming to grips with it.  We do not need 
a delusional hope in technology that will save us, nor 
trust in global economic tendencies which amplify, 
rather than ameliorate, the climate crisis, we need the 
great lament of a New Orleans style funeral, a funeral 
which lifts up grief and lament while at the same time 
marches.  The Global Climate Strike was a funeral 
procession, marching and grieving as a beginning of a 
new future while mourning the old one that has been 
lost. 
 The children, as is so often the case, are lead-
ing this movement because they havenôt been bought 
yet, they have yet to be confused by corporate inter-
ests and sham science.  There is often said of children 
an innocence which is captivating and can sometimes 
produce nostalgia for the innocence lost in ourselves.  
Most have been enthralled by the imagination of a 
child:  give a kid a straw and a box and soon enough 
they will have crafted a spaceship.  The same is thing 
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"What Motivates Me."   
 
0äß $ÌÌÛÌáâ ÍÌÈß Ñá ØÚâ âÐÈâ èÌ ÈßÌ ÑØÈËÌÝäÈâÌ 
0äß $ÌÌÛÌáâ ÍÌÈß Ñá âÐÈâ èÌ ÈßÌ ÛÚèÌßÍåÕ ÉÌëÚØË ÖÌÈáäßÌÑâá ØÚâ Òäáâ ÑØ áÚÖÌ ÚÍ äá  Ñâá ÑØ ÈÕÕ ÚÍ äá !ØË èÐÌØ èÌ ÕÌâ Úäß ÕÑÏÐâ áÐÑØÌ èÌ ÏÑæÌ ÛÌß×ÑááÑÚØ ÍÚß ÚâÐÌßá âÚ ËÚ 
âÐÌ áÈÖÌ    - .ÈßàÑÈØÌ 9ÑÕÕÑÈÖáÚØ  ! 3ÌâåßÙ 6Ú -ÚæÌ  

 

When I was asked by Pastor Carmine of Zion Lutheran in Rahway, to write a piece 
on what motivates me, I experienced a wave of various emotional reactions all at 
once. My close friends will say I was just being a multi personality over thinking Gem-
ini, and they may be correct.  Whatever the underlying reason, my reaction really was 
all over the place. I was elated. I was honored. I was nervous, and I was concerned 
and it took me sometime to gather my thoughts.   
During a tour of our local history museum, My  High School English teacher, Mr Ship-
ley said, ñYou know Quanae, Presbyterian Pastors were known to be radical, ò and 
based on my maybe one year relationship with Pastor Carmine and Pastor Kate, they 
fit that description hands down. But still, they are ministers of the Gospel. 
So why would a minister, a pastor, a rabbi ( teacher) ask a humanist and borderline 
atheist to talk about what inspires me, knowing that Iôm not going to say God and of-
fer a battery of biblical justifications for my radical (at times) behavior.   
Answer, because Carmine and Kat are badasses! Can I say that? Both bad and ass 
are in the Bible.  Albeit maybe not as a compound word, but still like most things we 

want to justify, scripture is here for us! ñWonôt he do it?ò I am reminded that Paul does admonish the believer 
that everything that is lawful is not always expedient.  

So I grew up Baptist  and I am familiar with the scriptures and songs that reinforce the idea that doing or 
being good for goodness sake is not enough ... if eternal life with Jesus, your loved ones who passed, Malcolm 
X, Medagr and Martin is your goal. Your ticket to heaven is based solely on your profession of faith and some-
times the denunciation of the faith practices of others.   

So the young Sheldon in me had some questions,  as I could not and I still canôt reconcile the idea that 
a person can be a cancer to humanity, like Hitler to the Jews, Bull Connor to the African Americans and Andre 
Jackson to the Native Americans  but with their last breath make that confession of faith and they are in there 
singing in the angelic choir right next to Mahalia Jackson. 

I know the  Catholics have tried to answer that ethical dilemma with purgatory but the Protestants, not 
so much. As I got older and could bob and weave to avoid a possible slap for questioning the Word, I would ask 
well what about the faith without works is dead clause? They may have made a confession of faith but they 
have no works to back it up so, how is that valid?   Of course it would circle back around to Paul, and his by 
faith and not works lest any man boas declaration.  

So after I did not get my answers as a Baptist, to my praying motherôs chagrin. I embraced the teach-
ings of Elijah Muhammad and the Nation of Islam. Listen, after experiencing blatant racism in high school it felt 
good to proclaim, ñ The White Man is the Devil!!ò I was also all in for the semi conservative ñDo For Selfò mes-
sage and the black pride, black is beautiful, the Asiatic black man is God preaching,  that allowed me to see 
myself and my people in the scriptures. I grew up with stained glass windows that did not depict people of color 
in the Bible. And here we are 400 years after 1619 and my people are still in a strange land among people who 
they served and who still affected theméhmph! But alas the young Vashti in me could not accept the concept 
that I am a degree below any man because I happen to be born a woman. Also going back to Rutgers to com-
plete my education, allowed me to  move out of my familiar, and allowed me to meet people of all walks of life 
and create friendships with all people who showed themselves friendly. Which ironically is one of the teachings 
of Elijah Muhammad. He specifically promised that if the believer accepted his teachings, they were guaranteed 
money, good homes and friendships in all walks of life. Thank goodness he never promised a husband because 
I failed at that too. While I did meet some devils along the way, the majority of the people I met and still meet 
are awesome humans.  

Still seeing some value in having my sons involved in organized religion, I went the non denominational 
route. Let me tell you my Pastor was a master teacher. He encouraged us to read broad and wide. His motto 
was readers are leaders and often assigned mandatory reading for his leaders. I learned so much about the 
scriptures, and the Greek and the Hebrew and the Aramaic. When I added my secular studies in the develop-
ment of Europe, The development of the US, linguistics, geography, cultural anthropology and world civiliza-
tions, I was like, ñYes! I can do this all day everyday!ò My intellect was challenged and I was encouraged to be 
as the Beream Jews who studied the scriptures. But like the Palmer worm or the tears among the wheat, the 
prosperity gospel destroyed a bumper crop. The spirit of the Lord that was upon me,  was more interested in 
service to the least of these. I remember I tried to hang in there because there were so many opportunities for 
my children and even myself, but when a guest pastor raised $800.00 from poor people so the first daughter 
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could purchase a purse. I had one foot out the door after that experience with the justification being,and Iôm para-
phrasing ñHow can we teach the children that God will provide if we canôt meet their needs?ò When a second visit-
ing pastor came and bragged about the luxary car her husband purchased for their 40 year wedding anniversary 
and mocked the husbands that could only afford a bus passé thatôs was all she wrote! I knew it was time to go 
because the spirit of a Jesus with a cat and nine tails fell upon me in the sanctuary.  

So because I felt like I just had to believe in something outside of myself, I mean how could my life have 
meaning otherwise, I even tried to be a believer who did not participate in the IC (institutionalized church). The 
runaway saints found a way to worship without being infected with MCD ( mad church disease). That worked for a 
minute, even had a lively FB Group, but I could not stop the evolution of my thinking. So A few of us who were 
awakening at the same time, just went with it and moonwalked oir way out of religion altogether.  

So here I was, a rebel, raging against the traditions of my people but with  mind and self esteem in tact. 
My first supporters were my sons who confessed that they were wondering what took so long. So even though I 
failed in my quest to be a theist, I never failed in my commitment to be an exceptional human.  You see, no matter 
where I found myself on my spiritual journey, I was always Miss Quanae or Miss Q to the community. Ready to 
help with homework. Ready to help with childcare, Ready to give good counsel, Ready to load 100 kids and sen-
iors on busses to amusement parks and museums.. Ready to direct, produce, write and make the costumes for 
community plays, even willing to run the Harriet Tubman Underground Railroad Summer Camp from her home, 
when affordable options for working parents did not exist, until the Borough realized that if you canôt beat her, hire 
her!  Yes, I was always about my mother and my oldest sisterôs business of serving the youth, my community, and 
my friend-families.  

I used my academic aptitude like WEB DuBoise and the hands on community organizing like Washington, 
(Booker T and not George),  to cast down my bucket where I was. As a result, I was fortunate to have touched 
many lives in many places; Rahway, Edison, North Plainfield, Roselle Park, Newark and now back home in Rah-
way with my work with the NAACP and the City of Rahwayôs TeenWorks Program.  I have always lived the man-
date of marrying faith and works to raise the dead. The only unresolved question was faith in whom or what?  

And after careful searching, I found that wherever I found myself in life, whatever I needed to be a change 
champion, members of the community, the  human family provided. Housing, cars, employment, opportunities, 
access, encouragement, bags of clothes, Left over WIC can milk and beans so I could bake pies, you name and 
my people provided it.  Professor Keaton from the Dead Poets Society, said that ñThe human race is filled with 
passion,ò and we are.  

So back to the question of what motivates me? 
So Pastor Carmine, why do I .. 
Åchannel the spirit of Marva Collins and make any kitchen table a classroom.  
Åchannel the tenacity of Shirley Chisholm and show up to the table of power with my folding chair 
Åchannel the voice of Ida B Wells and use my writing skills to expose wrong doing, ñ A man was lynched today!ò 
Åchannel the courage of Fannie Lou Hammer and speak truth to power when ñ Iôm sick and tired of being sick and 
tired!ò 
Åchannel the peculiarity of Harriet Tubman and step out of my femininity to put the community on my back, for my 
yoke is easy and burden light.  
Åchannel the dignity of Vashti and push back against patriarchy and misogyny even if I face banishment.  
Åchannel the leadership of Angela Davis and declare all power to the people in front of those who refuse to share 
it.  
Åchannel the spirit  of Ruth ñHeavy Dutyò Evans my maternal grandmother and monetize my talents to provide for 
my own family.  
 Chann the sport of the magnificence Aunty Maxine Waters who boldly declared at Essence, That we are 
Vlack Women and we donôt have to take noonesôs shit..  
And finally channel the spirit of Issa Ibn Maryam to suffer the little, and not so little children to come and learn of 
me and from me. 
 
Why? Because my love for humanity requires that I doé. and my ancestors endured so that I could!  

So, Nope not for pie in the sky after I die or fear of an eternal damnation somewhere below the earth 
(Note:  both concepts are out of sync with the laws of earth science anyway. ) But having to stand before the wom-
an in the mirror and give HER an account about how SHE used HER gifts, HER talents and HER privileges in ser-
vice to humanity simply for Goodness Sakes! If that belief and faith in humanity earns me a condo overlooking the 
lake of fire, then Iôm gonna be creamated and cheat the devil out of his victory.  
 
6ÐÑá ÕÑƲÕÌ ÕÑÏÐâ ÚÍ ÖÑØÌ  )Ö ÏÚØØÈ ÕÌâ Ñâ áÐÑØÌ  -Ìâ Ñâ áÐÑØÌ  -Ìâ Ñâ áÐÑØÌ  -Ìâ Ñâ áÐÑØÌ  
 

2äÈØÈÌ 1ÈÕÖÌß #ÐÈÖÉÕÑáá 

9ÚÖÈØ  .ÚâÐÌß  &ßÑÌØË  (7.!/ 
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