
“Happy New Year Hammodancophobics!”
This Week At Judson Sunday School
(1/7/11)

As the final days of 2010 began to wind down, I found myself singing a line or two from a tune familiar to many of you, “Feeling Good,” by Anthony Newley and Leslie Bricusse, from The Roar of the Greasepaint – The Smell of the Crowd.

It’s a new dawn

It’s a new day

It’s a new life

For me

And I’m feeling good

I was feeling pretty good about myself, having weathered life’s blows but somehow surviving yet another year, and I was feeling rather optimistic about 2011 –  that is until this past Sunday, only the second day of the new year, when I found myself sitting next to five-year-old Judson Sunday School philosopher-in-residence, and winner of the first annual Woody Allen Preschool Optimist Award, Sebastien Railla-Duncombe, who responded to my “Happy New Year!” with the following:
There’s nothing “happy” about “Happy New Year.”
It only means you’re a year closer to death.
I did mention that Sebby is five years old, didn’t I?  And you thought this Grand Poobah thing was an easy gig.  Perhaps it’s time for me to break out the Monty Python records and begin teaching your children to sing “Always Look On The Bright Side of Life.”  Regardless, we here at Judson Sunday School promise to do our best to keep your children away from window ledges in 2011, lest Sebastien’s emerging thanatophobia prove contagious.
I myself do not fear death, although as I embark upon a new year, I will confess to suffering from a new and rather strange malady, hammodancophobia, from the Latin throngus cavortus predeterminus spontaneitous, that is, the unnatural fear that within every crowd there lurks a group of flash mobsters just waiting to break into song and dance.  (Please don’t confuse this with the Latin thongus cavortus, which leaves one in fear of either large crowds of people wearing thongs or crowds of large people wearing thongs – take your pick.)
Don’t get me wrong – some of my best friends are flash mobsters, and I do think a world filled with people who want to kick up their heels and break into Rogers and Hammerstein songs would be a wonderful place in which to live.  It’s just that hammodancophobics like myself prefer knowing that when we go into Grand Central Station or Washington Square Park or even the Meeting Room, nothing more unusual than the usual New York City unusual is going to happen.
It’s not that I have a fear of surprises (whatthefrickophobia?!), i.e.,  “Dick Clark is still alive?!”  (Um, sadly, no.  I’m afraid that ball dropped a long time ago.)  Or “The wife of the head coach of the New York Jets is a porn star?!”  (Apparently so.  While the J-E-T-S were on TV making a run for the Super Bowl, Ms. Ryan was on the internet making a run in her stockings.)
Nor do I suffer from neophobia – the fear of new things.  A person just wants to know there are certain things they can count on, even in a new year, whether it be a train at Grand Central Station, a chorus line in the theater, a diction-clear New Year’s Eve ball drop count, or football – not foot fetish.

So what can you count on from Judson Sunday School in 2011?  Well, being that this is probably the only Sunday School e-mail in the history of the world with the words “foot fetish” in it, I’m going to go out on a limb and say, why not plan on the usual unusual?  We’ll continue to try and make learning about God as much fun as possible, all the while doing our best to make sure your children won’t grow up to become the kind of people who vote to spend $150 million of public money on a Noah’s Ark Theme Park.  (http://www.nytimes.com/2010/12/06/us/06ark.html?_r=1&scp=1&sq=&st=nyt)
(Hey Kentucky, I realize that a state known for a recent governor who kept his socks on while in bed with a hooker shouldn’t be throwing stones, but before you spend $150 million, you might want to spend $15.00 on a dictionary and look up the word “allegory.”  Or better yet, pick up a copy of The Epic of Gilgamesh on Amazon.com for only $9.60!)  Btw, my favorite part of this article was reading that, according to the manager of the ark project, because of space issues, they are going to go with short giraffes. 
It’s a new dawn?  It’s a new day?
Sunday School classes resume this Sunday.

A few reminders about pictures.  A couple of vintage pics have been added to the Kids’ Photo Page on the Judson website, including our famous John the Baptist wig head bulletin cover.  Check it out!  (http://www.judson.org/sundayschoolphotos)

Also, I would love to have any pictures you took of the kids wearing their angel wings during this past Christmas service.  And I am continuing to collect any pics you would like to share of your children in and about New York City (perhaps some recent blizzard shots?), as we slowly move toward this year’s Kids Day service in June which will celebrate our fair city.  E-mail them to me at afrantz@stroock.com.  
Happy New Year!

Andy

Grand Poobah


