
Celebrations 
August 2007 
Teeny Tiny Farewell 
or 
Strange Happenings in the Toledo Worship Group 
 

Sarah and Kate love little things and Betsy prefers packing small things, so 
when they were about to move away the Quaker "grownups" thought it might 
be seemly to have a teeny tiny farewell party. So, these more or less 
weighty folks collected teeny tiny do-dads - petoskey stones and charms and 
miniature books and measuring tapes - and put them in teeny tiny paper 
bags with the children's names on them. 

And someone made a teeny tiny chest of drawers from small matchboxes 
and contact paper and paper fasteners, and put a teeny tiny quote from 
George Fox and a teeny tiny do-dad in each teeny tiny drawer. And someone 
else made an incredibly lovely not totally teeny tiny but truly fabulous quilt 
with beautiful fabric envelopes of varied colors and patterns meticulously 
sewn, and these sedate grownup Quakers sewed trinkets on the truly 
fabulous quilt, and put messages and shark's teeth and poems in the 
pockets. 

And these dignified and mature Quaker grownups collected teeny tiny tea 
sets and made teeny tiny cloth napkins and made teeny tiny PB and J 
sandwiches and teeny tiny cheesecakes and cookies and brought teeny tiny 
cream puffs and teeny tiny chocolate eclairs to put on the teeny tiny plates, 
and brought lemonade and Grandma Heritage's iced tea to put in the teeny 
tiny teapots and pour into the teeny tiny teacups. 

And someone wrote a story about a teeny tiny First Day School in which the 
stars were required to take bows and the story ended that all the children 
and the parents and the other grownup Quakers would always, always, 
always have a teeny tiny place in each other's hearts. 

And then! Because the weather was strange, and the art fair people might 
need the cottage at noon, the clerk of all the Quakers said maybe we should 
end worship fifteen minutes early to have enough time for the teeny tiny 
farewell party!!!! And so, it happened! 

And the story was read, and the First Day School stars did some very fancy, 
splendid bows. And the children gave out some lovely teeny tiny stars they 



had made in First Day School, and sang the song about how the starlight's 
within us and we have to keep it shining brightly so our hearts will be free. 

And the teeny tiny plates and teacups and napkins and sandwiches and all 
the sweets and teapots with the lemonade and Grandma Heritage's iced tea 
were set up on a table, but the First Day School kids sat on the floor in a 
corner, and set their teeny tiny repast out on a lovely green and white 
checkered cloth, and had a teeny tiny tea party and were seen to be smiling 
even more than a teeny tiny bit. 

And the parents and the other Quaker grownups sat at the table as befitted 
nonfrivolous grownups who ponder important things, and ate their teeny 
tiny repast from their teeny tiny plates and teeny tiny cups and saucers and 
were seen to be smiling and giggling even more than a teeny tiny bit. 

And someone passed around a communal cup of "green tea" for the grownups 
and children to enjoy, which turned out to be a pretty teacup with a green 
golf tee in it. And some sort of teeny tiny Quakerly snorkles were heard. 

And then Sarah and Kate and Betsy looked in their teeny tiny bags at their 
teeny tiny do-dads, and there was even a teeny tiny bag for Evan and one 
for Gabe and one for Gabe to take home to Jessie who was sick with a cold, 
and one to put in the cupboard for Joel when he came back to First Day 
School. And everybody seemed very pleased and happy with the teeny tiny 
things, and the teeny tiny chest of drawers, and the not quite so teeny tiny 
but truly fabulous quilt with the trinkets and notes and shark's teeth. And 
Betsy tried to hide it, but she was seen to shed a few teeny tiny tears. 

And then there was a teeny tiny flurry as all the teeny tiny things were 
cleared up and washed and put away and the teeny tiny First Day School 
kids and the very mature grownup Quakers kept nibbling teeny tiny leftovers 
and scurried around to be ready to leave by noon. And there was a teeny 
tiny bit of smiling and laughing and hugging and lumps in throats and 
goodbying. And then the teeny tiny farewell party was over and all the kids 
and the parents and the other grownup Quakers went out into the world to 
see what was going to happen next. 

After a Quaker Meeting like that, you never know. 

 


