Tara Sayre’s Reflection

Like many of you, | came to our recent Christmas Eve service. It was lovely, even for this
humanist/pagan-inspired/agnostic gal. But more than the candlelight or carols or stories of a
migrant baby-turned-rebel, my greatest joy was seeing some of the no-longer-children who were
raised at Tapestry, back here visiting, grown up and making their way. It filled my heart to see these
amazing humans learning, and being, and doing. Much like our own children Connor and Kieran,
who grew up at Tapestry with them, and who fill my heart with joy and pride (and the “occasional”
worry (wink wink)) every single day.

It also took me back to when | was their age. You see, | did the very same thing my senior year in
college at the University of Kansas. | had my own Christmas eve visit to the Presbyterian church in
Kansas that | had attended in 9th and 10th grade. |, too, ran into old friends. Reminisced. And you
know what? It very unexpectedly changed my life.

You see, one of my old friends there that night was Tim. We’d been friends for a number of years,
been in the high school plays and musicals together, but we had lost touch. That Christmas eve, we
reconnected and there was a real spark. He lived in North Hollywood, hoping to become a film
director. The distance didn’t stop us.

| leapt. We fell madly in love and were engaged a few months later at my graduation; | moved to
Southern California just weeks after that.

Ultimately, we didn’t last. Ready to move back to Kansas, having given up my apartment and
resigned my job, | quite literally woke up one morning realizing that | had never lived by the beach, or
gone clubbing, or experienced a million other So Cal one-of-a-kinds.

| leapt. And | stayed. | lived by the beach, went to concerts and clubs, made friends, and
unexpectedly, bit by bit, built a life.

There have been other leaps. Quitting my job to travel for a year. Divorce. A marriage and new child
in my 40s. Pandemic homeschooling (yikes!).

Ask anyone who knows me well - | am a hard-core planner. | mean, | spent nearly 2 decades as a
project-manager-for hire. (Anxiety has its upsides... :-) ) But reminiscing on the big leaps in my life -
leaps into the unknown, the unpredictable —those are the things that have led to the deepest joy
and adventure. And right now is an awfully good time for me to remember that...
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