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BRINGING CHRISTMAS
TO THE WORLD
How Epiphany in January celebrates Christ’s
incarnation in our homes and lives. | Scott Moelker
the baby Jesus. It’s a tradition almost as old as celebrating Christmas, with roots going back at
least to the fourth century. In fact,
in some ancient Christian groups,
January 6 celebrated the birth of
Christ as well.
Christmas is the holiday that
celebrates the birth of Jesus, but
Epiphany is the celebration of
Jesus being revealed and made
A CELEBRATION OF
known. Our charming Christmas
GOD UNVEILED
Nativity scenes (another old tradEpiphany is a celebration of Jesus ition, coming from Saint Francis
Christ made manifest. For Chris- of Assisi and his love of the baby
tian traditions rooted in Western Jesus) like to group everything
Christianity, Epiphany falls on together. The shepherds and
January 6th. Among other key the wise men, brought together
moments where Jesus is revealed to worship Jesus in the humble
in glory, Epiphany celebrates the stable, Joseph and Mary looking
visit of the wise men or Magi to on. Of course, the elements of
MANY CHRISTIANS TAKE DOWN

their Christmas trees shortly after
Christmas Eve. As their trees are
awaiting pickup at the curb, others
are still celebrating “Christmastide,” a season that stretches from
the celebration of Jesus’s birth
at Christmas on December 25th
through to the celebration of
Epiphany on January 6th.

Freda Huson (centre), Chief Howilhkat of Unist’ot’en, was arrested and later released for blocking the pipeline in northern B.C.
Photo credit: Michael Toledano

Continued on page 3

OUR GREAT BIG BACKYARD
Our calling to be better Canadians starts with more national news.
Dena Nicolai
“CANADIANS LOVE CAUSES,” Stó:lō First Nations poet and author

Lee Maracle says, “but they love the causes that are far away – out
of their backyard, so to speak.” That indictment comes from her
book My Conversations with Canadians, which details observations
born from discussions with people across the country. Though her
book was published pre-pandemic, Maracle would not be surprised
by the causes that Canadians continue to love – even in the midst
of COVID-19.
While our borders with the United States have been closed for
over 10 months, this physical closure does not appear to decrease

the amount of attention we pay
to our southern neighbours. For
even as we tuned in more provincially to understand COVID-19
case counts, gathering restrictions, and hospitalization numbers in our local areas, much
Canadian news media, social
media streams, and dinner-time
discussions last year were still
Continued on page 2
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BACKYARD CONTINUED
dominated by conversation over
the Trump administration’s response to the pandemic, ongoing racial injustice in the States
(and the renewed attention to it
sparked by the tragic death of
George Floyd), and a contentious American election.
This hyper-focus on American
affairs has long been a part of
Canadian culture and landscape,
and some of it is certainly justified. Even those of us who were
not alive during Pierre Trudeau’s
time in office have heard his
words from 1969, which Canadians like to cite in defense of
our seeming-obsession with the
U.S.: “Living next to [the United States] is in some ways like
sleeping with an elephant,” the
elder Trudeau said. “No matter
how friendly and even-tempered
is the beast, if I can call it that,
one is affected by every twitch
and grunt.”
Even so, despite our geographical proximity, cultural affinity
and economic interdependence,
it is possible that Canadians give
the elephant and its twitches
more weight than it’s due.
WHICH NAMES
DO YOU RECOGNIZE?

Last spring, just before the
United States was wracked with
protests in the wake of George
Floyd’s death, at least four
Black, Indigenous and people
of colour died in Canada in incidents with which police were involved. While Americans reckoned with deep-seated systemic injustice with the killing of

Divided focus: How much do you know about these five Canadian news
stories, northern parallels to events in the U.S. throughout 2020?

Joyce Echaquan with her last baby.
Photo credit: Carol Dubé

Breonna Taylor and the subsequent investigation, Joyce Echaquan, an Indigenous woman,
died in hospital in Quebec with
the degrading words of medical
staff some of the last she heard.
While the film Selma was being streamed for free in Canada
so that people could learn more
about the history of the civil
rights movement in America,
we marked the 30th anniversary
of the Oka crisis. While a confirmation hearing for Amy Coney
Barrett’s seat on the Supreme
Court of the United States dominated headlines, the conflict between the Wet’suwet’en Nation,
the Canadian government and
Coastal Gaslink continued in
the shadow of our own Supreme
Court’s ruling in Delgamuukw
v. The Queen. While images of
little Ruby Bridges were juxtaposed next to that of Kamala
Harris, even on the front page
of Canadian newspapers, Leslyn Lewis became the second
woman of colour to run for the
leadership of a national political

CANADIAN SOURCES
Looking for more Canadian voices to learn from? Here are some
places to begin. (Note that inclusion doesn’t necessarily equal
endorsement – but we recommend listening to a diversity of voices,
including those with which you do not necessarily agree).
• News sites: CBC-Indigenous, the Aboriginal Peoples
Television Network (online publication at aptn.ca), your local
CBC page
• National publications: The Walrus, Maclean’s, National Post
• Podcasts: The Secret Life of Canada, Red Man Laughing
• Books: follow Canada Reads on CBC
• Politics: follow the work of the Christian Reformed Centre
for Public Dialogue, Citizens for Public Justice, Cardus
and KAIROS Canada. For a deep-dive, try the Institute for
Research on Public Policy and the Yellowhead Institute.
• Satire: The Beaverton, Walking Eagle News
• Other: The Massey Lectures
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Indigenous man Jason Collins of
Winnipeg was fatally shot by police
responding to a domestic violence call.
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The conflict over land at Unist_ot_en Camp in northern B.C. continues.

Leslyn Lewis will run for a seat in the
House of Commons in the
next federal election.

Members of Seton block a BC rail line in support of Oka, 30 years ago.

party in Canada. And when all eyes were fixed on the outcome of
the 2020 U.S. election, Miꞌkmaq fishers in Nova Scotia were struggling to remind Canadians and our government of historic treaties
and promises.
Though these comparisons are both imperfect and incomplete, the
indictment for many Canadians is that we know far too much about
the American examples, and far too little about the Canadian ones.
While there is much to mourn, much to engage, and much to reckon
with right here at home, our attention is instead fragmented, our historical knowledge lacking, and our focus distracted by our American
neighbours – all of which has a deep impact on our understanding of
the causes in our own backyard (as Lee Maracle put it), and on how
we will respond to them.
CALLED TO LOVE MORE LOCALLY
For what happens to a country when its discourse is framed more by
what’s going on outside of it than inside? How do we seek justice
(racial, economic and otherwise) when the voices we’re listening
to are talking about the American experience, and not the Canadian
one? How are we to understand what Indigenous peoples mean
when they call for decolonization, when we don’t understand our
own history as colonizers? And how do we hold our government
and ourselves to account when our measure becomes (the false), “at
least we’re ‘not as bad as’ the States”?
As we enter 2021, still in the thick of a pandemic that is testing
not only our medical systems but also the resilience and unity of
our local communities, one of the (many) disciplines to which we

may be called is to re-focus our
love more wholly on our own
backyard.
Perhaps we might even think
of this as a spiritual discipline.
After all, Christians have always
been called to love the particular places in which they find
themselves. The prophet Jeremiah is often quoted on this,
and for good reason: Jeremiah
understood how easily people
are distracted or misled, but he
also knew that when we seek the
peace and welfare of wherever it
is that God has put us, that we –
and these places – flourish.
Of course, we must continue to love our American neighbours. And of course, we must
still pay them attention. Because
whether we like it or not, there is
still an elephant in the room. But
let Americans not be the only
neighbours we love (globally or
locally), and let our attention to
them be in proper proportion,
that we may commit more fully
to the work we are called to do
right here, in this place we call
home.
Dena Nicolai
Dena serves as Chaplain
and Refugee Support
Mobilizer with the Christian Reformed Churches
of B.C.

News

EPIPHANY CONTINUED

names of the Magi on the door.
Tradition has numbered the Magi
three, after the three gifts presented to the Christ child, and
given them the names Caspar,
Melchior and Balthasar. For this
year, the finished product would
look like this:

the story occurred separately rather than simultaneously. Though the
shepherds of the Gospel of Luke meet an infant in a stable, the Magi
of Matthew’s Gospel meet a child in a house (cf. Matt. 2:11). There’s
value to following the narrative and celebrating the distinctive nature
of these events.
In celebrating the visit of the Magi, we are reminded that Jesus
comes for us too. Epiphany brings Christmas to the world. On Epiphany, in Catholic parishes around the world, the great prophecies of
Isaiah 60:1-6 are read before the story of the Magi. Isaiah foretells
a time when the glory of the Lord appears in Israel and nations and
kings of the world are drawn to the light. The Magi are the first fruits
of that prophecy. Saint Bonaventure, a medieval Christian monk, en-

In celebrating the visit of the Magi,
we are reminded that
Jesus comes for us too.

PLACES OF WELCOME
An Epiphany prayer, the authors write, is not just for houses; it “may
be used to bless a room in a hospital, nursing home or extendedcare facility; to inaugurate the spring semester in a college dormitory
room; to set aside a Bible study meeting place, and so on.”
After reading the Magi’s story, one Epiphany liturgy ends with this
prayer:
“May this home in the coming year be a place where Christ is
pleased to dwell. May all our homes share the peace and hospitality
of Christ which is revealed in the fragile flesh of an infant. Amen.”
– From “Distinctive Traditions of Epiphany” by Amber and John
Inscore Essick.
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courages us to see ourselves as
following in the footsteps of the
Magi: “In company with the first
fruits of the Gentiles to be called
to faith, adore, confess and praise
this humble God who lies in a
crib; and thus, warned in a dream
not to imitate Herod’s pride, return to your land in the footsteps
of the humble Christ.” This is the
moment that Jesus is unveiled to
the world and we are invited into
the previously exclusively Jewish story.
Of course, the visit of the Magi
is not the only point at which
Jesus is revealed for who he is.
Epiphany celebrates all those
moments, including his Baptism
in the Jordan, and the wedding
at Cana where Jesus began his
public ministry. Like the visit of
the Magi, these events are a revelation. His Baptism is a public
revelation of Jesus’s identity;
“This is my Son, in whom I am
well pleased” (Matt. 3:17). In
fact, in Eastern Orthodox circles,
Epiphany’s focus is celebrating
Jesus’s baptism. The wedding at
Cana, where Jesus performs his
first miracle, is another moment
where Jesus’s identity is revealed.
Epiphany knits all these events
into a celebration of the fact that
God chose to reveal himself to us.

Spain, there is a tradition of preparing and eating a special King’s
Cake. In Germany, some children
dress as kings and carol as “Star
Singers” at doors.
One popular tradition in other
countries is taking the time to
pray over and bless your home.
The practice focuses on praying
over the house (with the exact
prayers and structure varying by
Christian liturgy) and writing the
year broken by the initials of the
Magi on the door of the house in
chalk. The practice is common
enough that one can find both
Protestant and Catholic liturgies,
designed to be done at home.
Generally, the liturgy opens
with prayer and reflecting on the
Gospel story of the Magi. Then,
chalk is used to write an acronym
representing the current year and

The initials of the Magi – CMB
– do double duty as an acronym for
Christus mansionem benedicat,
or “Christ, bless this house.” It’s
a beautiful way to transition from
the joy of the incarnation of Jesus
at Christmas to acknowledging
the impact of that incarnation in
Jesus’s lordship over our homes
and lives.
This year, you have the opportunity to remind the world of
the importance of Christmas.
Chalking your door is one way
to declare that the impact of
the Christmas season continues
in your home, but you can also
come up with your own family
traditions that will help you to
reflect on and imitate the Magi,
those first non-Jews to kneel before the King of the Universe.
Scott Moelker
Scott is a Catholic educator and father of two
girls. His interests include
theology, board games
and good books. He
grew up in the Christian
Reformed Church, and
by the grace of God, he
was received into the
Catholic Church at Easter Vigil in 2016. He and
his family attend St. Timothy’s Parish in Toronto.
He retains a deep appreciation for his Reformed
roots.

CHALKING THE DOOR
There are many Epiphany traditions. In many European countries, like Finland and Italy, it is
a public holiday. In France and
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Editorial

100 YEARS OF PSALM 100
A SONG FOR MY OMA

Founded in 1945

Angela Reitsma Bick | Editor

An independent monthly that seeks to
engage creatively in critical Christian
journalism, connecting Christians with
a network of culturally savvy partners
in faith for the purpose of inspiring all
to participate in God’s renewing work
within his fallen creation.

This editorial is dedicated to my beloved grandmother (Oma),
Alida Catharina Brinkman, born May 23, 1921 in the Netherlands,
who died on November 29, 2020, in Canada.

Oma and my daughter Robin.

Shout for joy to the Lord, all the earth,
bring sunshine into every room, pass out smiles like peppermints.
What tricks you must have played, having an identical twin sister,
so alike that even your father had to tickle you both and watch for
Paula’s dimple to say, “Oh, that one’s Ali!”
Worship the Lord with gladness; come before him with joyful songs
twice each Sunday, filling two pews at the Gereformeerde Kerk.
What was it like, the first time you met Dirk, the tall, square-jawed
man you would marry? Did you talk about his trip to Berlin for the ’37
World Fair, where he caught the scent of war?
Know that the Lord is God. It is he who made us, and we are his.
By December 1944, food rations were useless. What kind of wedding would this be?
You never talked much, Oma, about the war, and though you did joke
about a pea soup wedding feast so much was left unsaid, the details
of survival and resistance lost mostly to time or hopelessly muddled
in the minds of your grandchildren, mixed in with all the World War
II novels we’ve read, though maybe a few facts remain in old letters.
We are his people, the sheep of his pasture
from Zaandam to Newcastle to Nelson.
A decade later, there you are in faded photos, behind an adorable row
of stocky children gazing solemnly at the camera in suspenders and
wool while you’re in bright, flowery dresses, beaming, the wide horizons of a new country in the background.
Enter his gates with thanksgiving.
Peel potatoes. Buy land. Put down roots.
What was it like in the 60s and 70s, Oma, as your 10 children grew up
and moved out, as the business got busier along with the never-ending
committee work and building projects of new churches and Christian
schools, and the phone in the kitchen never stopped ringing?
Enter his courts with praise; give thanks to him and praise his name.
Play one hundred games of UNO with your grandchildren.
After our six-person family moved upstairs from you when I was six,
4
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I’d race to your living room every evening, where we would watch
Wheel of Fortune and do the daily Jumble in the paper, usually solving just one, sometimes two, of the four scrambled words between
us. Once we spent weeks on an Anne of Green Gables puzzle, a huge
photo of Megan Follows’ smiling face, placing the free poster underneath, and even after my sister said that was cheating, we were unrepentant.
For the Lord is good and his love endures forever
even as gaps form in your memory like dropped puzzle pieces, lost
underfoot.
Two years ago, you came to my daughter’s Grade 8 graduation, waving to the crowd when the principal introduced you in the same school
your 10 children, seven grandchildren and 11 great-grandchildren
attended. How many graduations had you already been to, if not in
that gym, then in ones smelling just like it? Small wonder, then, if
the years fell into each other like dominoes, so that, when your eyes
scanned the row of graduates, you picked out my daughter (three generations of curly hair later) and whispered, “I think that’s Angela.”
His faithfulness continues through all generations
to the newest member, your first great-great-grandchild, baptized
last week.
In your one hundredth year of life, Oma, COVID placed a chokehold
on the world. To keep you safe, we could not visit like we used to.
When I was allowed to see you, outside, I slid over closer than six
feet when the nurse wasn’t looking, illegally pulling my mask down
to smile, to show my face, because too much time had passed, you
didn’t recognize me – you thought I was a stranger and I felt like one,
not able to hug or even sit beside you.
Did you hear me at your window, Oma, when I climbed a ladder to say
good-bye through the screen? Could you hear me say, “I love you”?
Could you hear our voices raised, at the graveside, when we sang –
in person and over Zoom – your favourite song?
Great is thy faithfulness! Great is thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see.
Like pulling a row of stitches tight at the end, we sang of God’s faithfulness, woven throughout your life.
It was one of the hymns you never forgot.
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Letters
VACCINE CONCERNS
In Rudy Eikelboom’s column “Vaccines and Social Media” (Oct. 12,
2020), he indicted disagreement with conspiracy theories surrounding
COVID-19. However, many Christians are also skeptical of the mainstream media regarding the virus. The latest concern is about vaccines. Even the CBC has a report suggesting that mandatory vaccination is inevitable (“vaccine passports”). Perhaps the vaccine may have
a component to track/trace people. Makes you think about marking as
referred in Revelation 13: 16-17.
Anyway, I enjoy Rudy’s column and respect his insight and opinions. His further views on the above would be helpful and appreciated.
Thank you!
Oscar DeBoer
Chatham, Ont.
RUDY RESPONDS
In 1954 I was forced to come to Canada at four years old when my
parents immigrated. Before we could enter Canada, we all had to have
a mark on our skin, demonstrating that we had received the smallpox
vaccine. I still have three (faded) marks on my left arm where the
doctor gave me the vaccine.
Smallpox – which was a horrible, deadly disease, killing many – is
now a memory in history. None of my children or grandchildren have
the marks on their arms that I have – the widespread vaccination campaign has made this a dead disease and a victory of vaccination and
science. With over 1.6 million deaths worldwide, my prayer is that the
vaccination against COVID-19 will be as successful.
Roelof (Rudy) Eikelboom
Waterloo, Ont.
SCRIPTURAL ETHICS DON’T CHANGE
Jim Joosse’s article “The Church & Human Rights” (Nov. 9, 2020)
says that the Church is “lagging behind civil society and civil jurisprudence in its ethics.” But how can the Church lag behind culture when
it – hopefully – is not even moving in the same direction as our secular
civil society? The Church marches to a different Drummer altogether.
It is our culture that is out of step in not honouring God.
Joosse asks, “Why can jurisprudence […] lead in the area of ethics,
where theology appears to be stuck?” Jurisprudence is guided by the
arrogant, God-ignoring notion of the autonomy of reason, while genuine theology is to be shaped by the Word of God, which is not swayed
by popular opinion.
In the U.S., Republicans and Democrats furiously struggle to get
their nominees on the Supreme Court. Why? Even jurisprudence can
make judgments that move in different directions. Scripture does not
develop an ethics that changes with circumstance but posits the Creator’s norms for the optimum blossoming of society. As a result, it
does not follow the “real cases” that jurisprudence considers. Also remember that there is no worldwide consensus regarding what constitutes such rights. Leave to a crumbling secularism whatever it devises;
leave to the majestic Creator of the galaxies his prerogatives!
Wybe Bylsma
Cobourg, Ont.
UPHOLD BIBLICAL NORMS
After comparing the strategies of the courts with those of theologians,
Jim Joosse (Nov. 9, 2020) judges that, unlike the courts, “present
theology is not up to the task of including everyone in the embrace
of the Church.” With respect, Mr. Joosse misunderstands the task of
theologians, which is to show sinful human beings how to reconcile
with their Creator. This has never been a simple task, nor the rainbow
of inclusion demanded by modern western liberalism. Old Testament
prophets were often accused of causing conflict and division, and
counter-cultural preachers such as the apostle Paul were despised, imprisoned and finally killed for preaching a fearless biblical literalism.
I am thankful that Dr. Weima and the committee he co-chairs has
both taken notice of modern scientific insights and upheld biblical
norms in articulating a foundation-laying biblical theology of human
@ChrCourier
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sexuality for consideration by the Christian Reformed Church Synod
in 2021.
Ron Rupke
Brighton, Ont.

ADVOCATE, DON’T PROSECUTE
After reading Jim Joosse’s article (Nov. 9, 2020), I am reminded that
the great Christian reformer John Calvin was trained as a lawyer
who brought his legal expertise to his theological enquiries. So, as a
lawyer challenging theologians lost in traditions, Jim Joosse stands
in good stead.
It may also be worth noting that lawyers work as both advocates
(defense lawyers) and as prosecutors. Certainly, like many Christians, I am reassured by the Biblical teaching that in Christ we have
an advocate arguing on our behalf before our Lord.
Ironically, it may be that instead of being advocates like Christ, we
have too many Christians, including theologians, ministers and others, acting as prosecutors in the traditions of the Pharisees. Instead
of proclaiming the good news of redemption and love in Christ, too
often, Christians judge others by the legalisms of outdated interpretations of laws, and minimize the grace and all-encompassing love
of Christ.
Bert Adema
Regina, Sask.
FALLIBLE LAWS, LIFE-GIVING SCRIPTURE
I am saddened by the tenor of Jim Joosse’s article (Nov. 9, 2020).
I have been a member of the Christian Reformed Church for many
years, and an adherent to the belief that the Bible is the authori-

CAN WE NOT DO THAT
ALL OVER AGAIN?

I ATTENDED CALVIN SEMINARY IN THE LATE 1980S. It was not a
great time. I got my Master of Divinity and left. The coffee shop
conversation was obsessed with the women-in-church-office
(WICO) issue, where the debates were predictable.
For those with ears to hear, we had Neal Plantinga’s lectures on
substitutionary atonement, Van Leewen’s phenomenal rendering of
Proverbs, Mel Hugen’s pastoral care classes. Stellar and compelling
stuff. But at coffee shops or in each other’s homes, none of that highoctane study mattered. Almost all the talk was about I Timothy 2,
headship and what side this or that professor or student was aligned
with.
The WICO issue hung over the place like a sword. No one knew
what kind of hit the denomination would take if women were allowed
to preach; no one knew how many churches would go for the exits.
Students were keen on getting a church on graduation, professors on
retaining tenure. It was a career-limiting move for most to fall on one
side of the debate or the other.
I found the progressives as tedious as the conservatives. All was
rocky ground, all discussions inimical to the rich theology which
was otherwise there for the taking. I had two terrific summer
assignments, decided I wanted no part of the coming ecclesiastical
warfare of the day, wrote my LSAT and headed off to law school.
And so, now that the Christian Reformed Banner has a cover photo
of men holding hands and a headline on same-sex relationships,
before we tear this lovely denomination up some more, can we
please all resolve not to do that all over again?

tative Word of God. Joosse refers
to biblical texts by the Apostle
Paul as “notorious” – unfavourably known. Instead, I see these as
ancient, holy, inspired words that
have been preserved throughout
every generation to give us hope
and life.
Joosse questions why the committee to study this issue is comprised only of persons who adhere
to the Biblical view. As followers
of Christ, we believe the Bible to
be the authoritative Word of God.
We live in the presence of God, under the authority of God and to the
honour and glory of God (Coram
Deo).
Civil law is written by fallible
humans and can always be improved on. However, the theologian has on hand the life-giving
words of our Saviour who gives
us the right to become children
of God if we receive him through
faith (John 1:12), and to this nothing can be added or taken away.
Nelly Baarda
Vineland, Ont.
Can the conservatives admit
the obvious, that unlike, say,
alcoholism, or unbridled rage,
or adultery, or fraud or [insert
your sin here], the simple fact
is that two women living down
the street raising a cat together
and serving as deacon or elder
or church custodian – that such
“sin” contributes not a single
iota to the brokenness of this
earth? Can they read the recent
article by Jim Joosse in these
pages and concede that maybe,
with all that science has taught
us about gender identity, it
is unhelpful to simply take
a 2,000-year-old Romans 1,
apply it across the board and
pronounce the discussion at an
end?
And, for their part, can the
progressives admit that on
its face the idea of same-sex
marriage appears inconsistent
with the creation order as
historically presented in the
reformed tradition and that as
such some modesty on their part
is in order as well?
Just askin’.
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CRC Ministries within Canada

HEARTS EXCHANGED
Victoria Veenstra |

CRCNA

HEARTS EXCHANGED IS BEING PILOTED AS A PROCESS of equipping
Reformed Christians to engage with Indigenous peoples as neighbours in a way that grows trust and transformation.
Hearts Exchanged came to germination after being planted at a
Cross-Cultural Ministry Forum of the Christian Reformed Church in
North America way back in 2000. The report from that event recommended ongoing, church-wide conversation around cross-cultural
ministry, but that has not robustly been put into practice over the past
20 years.
The report noted that, “progress will require honest dialogue, and
that cannot occur outside of trusting relationships. To facilitate relationships strong enough to survive the inevitable shock as icebergs
collide, the church would be wise to provide more opportunities for
cross-cultural listening, perhaps patterned after the forum itself.”
Beginning in 2019, Christian Reformed Church staff collaborated
with the Canadian Indigenous Ministry Committee and the Committee for Contact with the Government, composed of church members
from across the country, to design the initial three-year proposal for
a new pilot of Hearts Exchanged. The proposal was brought forward
and approved at the Canada Corporation of the CRCNA in May 2020.
There are currently two cohorts participating in the Hearts Exchanged pilot. One is based in Eastern Canada and the other in Alberta.
The cohorts connect via monthly zoom conversations that lean-in to
issues around respect, reciprocity, and relationship using Indigenous
teachings on belonging and generosity as the basis for learning. They
also review resources and complete learning activities between ses-

sions that are designed to deepen
their understanding of biblical
reconciliation and Indigenous-settler relationships.
“So far this has been time well
spent,” said Justice and Reconciliation Mobilizer Shannon
Perez. “Participants are having
real, sincere reflections and this
is a good place to be open to
these kinds of reflections.”
“When it comes to cross-cultural ministry, I could give you
techniques, but what has made
the greatest impact is when we
exchanged hearts” said participant Ray Aldred in the initial
2000 forum. Denominational
staff took this guidance serious-

ly and intentionally designed the
cohorts to be places where it is
safe to “exchange hearts” with
honesty, humility, and a desire to
be changed. It is hoped that this
process will have a multiplying
effect, equipping participants
with insights, personal experiences, and relationships that will
inspire further conversations
within the church and beyond.
These ideas are captured in
the logo created to represent this
process. This organic free flowing logo represents the way conversations will flow and intertwine in the cohorts happening
across Canada. The intersecting
lines are meant to represent
the reciprocity and exchange
of ideas central to this process
and are reminiscent of braided
sweetgrass. The four colours in
the logo are found in medicine
wheels of many different Indigenous groups and also point
towards the cross-cultural nature
of this process.
Future plans for Hearts Exchanged envision a second year,
beginning in late 2021, that

will establish cohorts across the
country, seeking the participation of all Canadian classes. In
the third year, the forthcoming
Canadian National Gathering
will focus on reconciliation, with
built-in learning and action planning resources for all congregations to bring home to their local
contexts.
“It’s been 20 years in coming,
and we know that it’ll take more
than the three years we have
planned to support congregations
in developing authentic relationships with Indigenous communities that are truly interdependent
and God-honouring,” said Cindy
Stover, another Justice Mobilzer.
“Hearts Exchanged is more
than a three-year, or 20-year
journey. It’s a life-long commitment to seeing the image
of Creator God in Indigenous
peoples, and actively working to
transform our churches from being places where they have historically experienced harm into
places where they are welcomed
and experience belonging in their
full identities.”

RECLAIMING THE IMAGE OF THE CHURCH
IN BRAZIL FOR CHRIST
Brian Clark |

ReFrame Ministries

WHEN YOU SEE A PASTOR ON
television, what is the first thing
that jumps into your mind? In
Brazil, the answer for many
would be, “I don’t trust this person.”
Unfortunately, those feelings
aren’t unwarranted. Many television pastors, both from Brazil
and here in North America, have
damaged the reputation of pastors – taking advantage of their
fame for their own financial gain.
“It’s not easy to face this situation, but it’s a Brazilian reality,”
said Rev. Hernandes Dias Lopes,
Portuguese ministry leader of ReFrame Ministries*.
Lopes wants to restore a positive image of television pastors
for Christians in Brazil. In his
position, he hosts several online
and television shows and currently has more than one million
followers across his social media
profiles.
Lopes recently began hosting
6
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online courses for church leaders
during the COVID-19 pandemic.
Yet, when it comes to funding
such courses, Lopes and his ministry team often find it tricky to
ask for support.
“When we ask for financial
support from local pastors or
churches, or even if I just preach
on the topic of biblical stewardship, there is usually a lot of
resistance from their congregations, and we lose followers who
think we’ve betrayed their trust,”
Lopes said. “Pastors here can be
very protective.”
While the work of restoring
trust in church leaders has been
slow, Lopes said he’s encouraged
by people like Maria Tereza.
Tereza was willing to pay a small
fee for the course while partners
from ReFrame helped cover the
rest.
“I’ve listened to Lopes’ teachings for several years, and this
course has been an immense
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Listeners and viewers turn to Pastor Hernandes as a source of truth in God’s Word.

help for me in the most difficult
hours,” Tereza shared after completing one of the online courses.
“God bless all of you.”
As Lopes and other leaders
from the Presbyterian Church of
Brazil continue the work of restoring trust in the role of Brazillian pastors, ReFrame Ministries partners with Lopes to help
people hear the truth of God’s
Word.
* ReFrame Ministries is the new
name of Back to God Ministries
International
This page is made possible through a partnership with CRC Ministries within Canada.
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SHORT STORY WINNER
UBC graduate student wins national writing competition. |

SARA DE WAAL RECENTLY BECAME THE INAUGURAL WINNER OF
Canada’s only national short story competition open exclusively to
students studying at Canadian universities and colleges. The Bridge
Prize, as it is called, was established in 2019 by the University of Lethbridge’s School of Liberal Education and Vancouver-based alumnus
and donor, Terry Whitehead (BA ‘94.) Chosen from a pool of 340
story submissions and earning her the $7,500 first place award, de
Waal’s story, Cecilia and Richard, is essentially about the intimate
relationship between a father and his young daughter as they grieve
together. “I was shocked,” confessed de Waal, upon hearing that she’d
won. “I was not expecting it. I was amazed that such an esteemed
group of jurors had read my story – and they liked it!” Two months
later, having officially graduated from the University of British Columbia (UBC) with a Master of Fine Arts in Creative Writing, she still
can hardly believe it.
De Waal grew up in Abbotsford, B.C. where she attended New Life
Christian Reformed Church. She later graduated from Dordt College
(now University) where she focused on teaching with a visual arts
focus. “I only took one creative writing course,” de Waal said. “I just
loved it. After that I wanted to do a Masters in Creative Writing but
decided I needed to work.” She taught at Surrey Christian School for
three years before she started the Masters program at UBC, working
part time on a dairy farm. “I had worked there during high school
and in the summers while studying at Dordt,” she explained. “Teaching music and art takes all my creative energy so I knew once I got
into UBC I couldn’t balance both teaching and writing. Working on
the farm would give me time to think. And I love animals. It’s a job
I knew I could do while writing.” After the first year, however, she
received enough money through grants and some substitute teaching
that she could quit the dairy farm.
FINDING SHELTER
While working on Cecilia and Richard, de Waal lived off the grid for
a year at the family cabin near 100 Mile House, B.C. “Other than the
ducks, there were not many other voices to distract me. I spent a day
just fully being with my characters. I put the father and the daughter
in different places and imagined what they might say to one another.
I knew they loved each other a great deal, and I wanted language to
be a shelter for them – a leaky shelter, perhaps, since pieces of the
@ChrCourier
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Janet A. Greidanus

mother’s language are now missing – but a special grieving place
where no one else belonged. In
the wake of a death, people tend
to say, ‘words fall short’ or ‘there
are no words.’ If the relationship
between the father and the daughter feels intimate in this story,
then I hope it is in part due to the
special and often figurative language they share and invent and,
at times, even hide behind when
the literal world proves too painful to put into words.”
These days, de Waal is back
teaching music and art four days
a week to children in grades kindergarten through grade 3 at Surrey Christian School. “I’m not the
same person as I was before,” she
confesses. “Before, I was a teacher who wanted to be a writer but
now I’m really both. I feel torn
about it for sure. Once I get settled, I hope I can get a project on
the go.”
While she considers a new
writing project, De Waal’s first
picture book, 48 Grasshopper
Estates, is projected for release
through Annick Press in April
2021.

SARA’S ADVICE
TO WRITERS
I KEEP A LINE FROM A CHILD’S
poem pinned to my bulletin
board: “Permission is a sail
for your boat.” What stops me
writing is the worry that what
I’m saying is not important,
or that it is important but I’m
saying it wrong. What keeps me
writing is reading. My advice to
myself and any other aspiring writer is to be an aspiring reader.
If permission is a sail for your boat, rules are, perhaps, the anchor.
Here is my own personal list of rules for writing. They helped me
write my first book at the moments when I needed more than
permission.
• Read everything twice.
• Use fewer words. Leave bigger gaps. Jumping from stone to
stone across a river is infinitely more fun than a bridge.
• Write sentences that you find delightful. Why weed the
portulaca garden you planted if you don’t even like
portulaca?
• To borrow from Susan Sontag: “Love words, agonize over
sentences, and pay attention to the world.”
• When you stop loving words:
a. Make bread. If something doesn’t rise in you while the
dough rises – no, don’t worry. Something always does.
b. Read the dictionary. You will come across a word like
“flummery,” and be delighted back to the page.
c. Read a restaurant menu out loud and then order what
sounds best to say. Eating words is a sure way to want to
write with them again.
d. Work outside until you hear a sound that both invites and
resists onomatopoeia. Create small problems that make
you want to solve bigger ones.

Janet A. Greidanus
A former nurse, hospital
chaplain & counsellor,
Janet lives in Edmonton
where she now works as a
freelance writer.

Sara’s writing desk (above) and a labyrinth she built
behind the family cabin near 100 Mile House, B.C.
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THE LUCKY SON OF A
BARBER-PHILOSOPHER
The serendipity of Al Wolters’ worldview: An anniversary reflection.
Peter Schuurman
ALBERT WOLTERS WAS MY GREEK PROFESSOR, a columnist for Chris-

tian Courier, expert on the Copper Scrolls and a preacher, but he is
best known internationally as the author of Creation Regained: Biblical Basics for a Reformational Worldview – what philosopher Nicholas Wolterstorff called “The best statement I have come across of the
‘reformational’ Christian worldview.” First published by Eerdmans in
1985, the book has been printed in 12 languages, with a Chinese edition currently being developed.
One word that might summarize Wolters’ life is serendipity. “It was
very providential,” he repeated to me a few times when I interviewed
him recently. Once he even said he felt lucky but then added that it was
providential luck, or blessing. Wolters is now 78 and moving into a retirement community with his wife Alice. Fall 2020 was the 35th anniversary of his landmark book and the 40th anniversary of his work on
the Ontario Christian College Association, a group that helped bring
a charter for Christian universities in Ontario and give them the legal
space in which to grow and flourish.

home to me that these intellectual
games I was playing were actually a matter of life and death,”
explains Wolters. It was a wakeup call to a spiritual seriousness.
Secondly, the philosophy department was buzzing with the
excitement generated by the charisma of Dr. Evan Runner, and
Wolters was caught under his
spell. In fact, it was Runner who
convinced him to shift his trajectory from seminary and fly to the
Free University in Amsterdam
and study philosophy in graduate
school instead.
What happened that changed

AGNOSTIC SON OF A BARBER-PHILOSOPHER
Wolters was born in Holland in 1942 and immigrated with his family
to northern B.C. where his father Syrt worked in the lumber industry
and then as a well-read barber, known for his engaging conversations.
Wolters Jr. was formed in the public schools of Victoria, and his own
inner life developed some increasing tension. On one hand, he attended the local Christian Reformed Church (CRC) and read the books by
Herman Bavinck and Klaas Schilder that his father fed him regularly.
On the other hand, he harboured an increasingly skeptical mind, and
he began to doubt substantial matters of Christian doctrine. “I was
basically an agnostic,” he said of his younger self. “I went as far as
believing there was a Creator, but that was about it.”
After the sudden and tragic death of his mother in his teen years,
however, he decided to study theology. “I wanted to go to Calvin College, study for the ministry, in the hopes that I would get faith along
the way.” He completed a year at the University of Victoria, and then
transferred to Calvin College, and majored in Greek. He wanted to
test the faith and see if it could hold up; if they couldn’t convince him
there, then he had done his homework and could move on to other
philosophical pastures.
Two things happened at Calvin that would challenge his skeptical
posture and reinvigorate his Christian faith. “It was all very providential,” prefaced Wolters. The first was another tragic event: his dad’s
intellectual hero, Calvin professor Henry Van Til, had a heart attack
and died while teaching in the classroom. “Suddenly it was brought

his heart and mind about the
Christian faith as the one true
story of the whole world? He
was reading some C.S. Lewis at
the time and wrote a paper on
G. K. Chesterton, but ultimately, he confessed, “My transition
to faith was a leap of faith. I had
not read Kierkegaard or Pascal
and his wager, but I sort of said
to myself, I’m going to wager it
is true. It’s a very reprehensible
thing to do. It’s theologically not
very kosher. But that’s the way it
worked out. It was an irrational,
blind faith. It had no ground.”
Then he said something that
sounded like philosopher Alvin
Plantinga’s notion of “warrant”
for belief: “It’s not that you can
prove the faith, but it’s not that
there’s no evidence for it. There
is the world; it didn’t just happen.
Even when I was an agnostic, I
did believe there was some sort
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of supreme being who created
the world.”
Wolters graduated from Calvin
in 1964 and spent eight years in
Amsterdam, completing a dissertation (1972) on Plotinus, a
third-century Greek philosopher
who had considerable influence in the life of St. Augustine.
During that time, Wolters began
correspondence with a young
woman who had been in his social circles at Calvin – Alice Van
Andel from New Westminster, B.
C. He took a trip back to North
America to see her, and they got
engaged. “It’s quite a remarkable
story,” reminisced Wolters. “Our
courtship was by letter and I still
have the letters.” They married in
1970 in New Westminster.
THE BOOK THAT
ALMOST NEVER WAS

Wolters’ first position was as a
history of philosophy professor
at the Institute for Christian Studies in Toronto, starting in 1974.
It was his introductory lectures in
the Philosophical Prolegomena
course that would eventually become Creation Regained.
Wolters didn’t plan to write or
publish this book. In fact, it was
the encouragement of his peers,
and specifically Bob Vandervennen, that pushed him to start
bringing his notes together in the
early 1980s. Vandervennen sent
the manuscript to Eerdmans for
publication. This was Reformed
worldview in one short, accessible account: the Bible in three
movements (creation, fall, redemption). All of reality, wrote
Wolters, could be adequately
understood through those three
themes, and this framework
could give direction to Christian
endeavours in any cultural sector: the arts, humanities, social
sciences, engineering and the
natural sciences. A good creation
supplies the foundational structures, and God’s Word and Spirit
provide the normative direction
for redemptive culture-making in
our fallen world.
The impact of this small book
has been international in scope.
Wolters has often been told,
“Your book has changed my
life,” which startles him. In South
Korea, he was treated like something of an academic rock star,
and students asked for his autograph on their personal copies
(sometimes even photocopies!)

FURTHER ADVENTURES
The second edition came 20
years later, in 2005, and with
input from Michael Goheen and
Lesslie Newbigin, the significance of narrative and mission
were integrated with worldview.
Wolters furthermore realized the
Reformational tradition needed
supplementing by the practises
of spiritual formation, connecting worldview to church and to
the ground of daily life. Wolters himself pursued spiritual
direction in the Ignatian tradition – from a Jesuit priest and a
Catholic nun. This, as well as his
appreciation for aspects of the
charismatic movement, demonstrates his openness to insight
beyond his own inheritance as
well as his humble willingness
to not just lead when called, but
also to be led by others.
It’s been exactly four decades
now since Wolters helped obtain
a government charter and frame
a fresh curriculum for Christian
university education in Ontario.
He has since established himself
in the field of Biblical Studies
and become the go-to expert on
the Dead Sea Scrolls’ Copper
Scroll. His writings in this field
come replete with moments of
serendipity – just being in the
right place at the right time. He
has been part of numerous church
study committees, including the
latest one for the CRCNA on human sexuality, which is sure to
generate some intense debate.
Creation Regained, now at
age 35, has been a manifesto for
Christian higher education and
faith-full research around the
world. Wolters’ legacy is one
of disciplined intimacy with the
Bible, quietly following where
the Spirit leads, and humbly cultivating integrity and harmony
in institutions that seek to be
a resurrection leaven in God’s
broken-but-being-redeemed
world. It’s the legacy of Christian worldview, and its institutional expression is a dream
coming true.
Peter Schuurman
Peter is Executive Director
of Global Scholars Canada, Contributing Editor
of CC and author of The
Subversive Evangelical:
The Ironic Charisma of
an Irreligious Megachurch.
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A JOURNEY TOWARD HOPE
Joanne Spoelstra
LYDIA AND HER TEN-YEAR-OLD SON LUCA ARE ON THE RUN after surviving a violent attack on their family. They need all their wits, endurance and resources to stay ahead of their pursuers as they flee Mexico
and head “el norte” to seek refuge in the United States.
Lydia, a bookstore owner, and her journalist husband Sebastian live a
comfortable life in Acapulco. But Lydia’s developing relationship with
her patron Javier and Sebastian’s investigations into drug cartels uproot
that life when the horrific attack forces Lydia and Luca’s migration.
Along the way Lydia and Luca are joined by a cast of characters
who represent those who flee the poverty, abuse and crime of their own
countries and who hope to have a better life elsewhere. Together they
make the harrowing journey North riding “La Bestia” (jumping on
the tops of trains), paying a smuggler, and dealing with hunger, thirst,
violence and border patrols as they journey toward the border.
American Dirt is a powerful and compelling story of the sacrificial
bond between a mother and child. But it’s also a timely novel, raising issues around factors that drive people to flee their countries and
undertake the perilous journeys and closed borders for the pursuit of a
better life.
An Oprah book club selection, the novel was published with much
fanfare in early 2020 and billed by Mexican American author Sandra
Cisneros as “the great novel of las Americas.” Cummins, who was previously modestly published, received a seven figure advance as a result
of an auction among nine publishers.
Unexpectedly, the publication caused quite a backlash against the author and the publishers. A scathing blog post by writer Myriam Gurba,
who called it “trauma porn that wears a social justice fig leaf,” sparked
the controversy. Even the author’s notes were criticized as Cummins
herself voiced a fear that her privilege would make her “blind to certain
truths.” Her reference to “the faceless brown mass” was an attempt to
explain her desire to tell a unique personal story that would honour all
the unheard stories, but was criticized as offensive.
In a two-part book club episode Oprah, along with Jeanine Cum-

AMERICAN DIRT
Jeanine Cummins
Macmillan, 2020.

mins and guests, “leaned into
the conversation” to gain more
understanding. The novel opened
Oprah up to feeling the fear and
desperation of a mother and child
on the run seeking asylum. She
said that it successfully created
empathy in her, pierced her consciousness, and helped her see
differently: all things she looks
for when making a book club selection. When questioned about
whose voice should be able to tell
a story, Oprah defended the right
of an author to “use their imagination and their skills to tell stories
and to empathize with another
story.”
Not only did Cummins come
under fire, but so did the publishers. Oprah continued the
discussion with writer Julissa
Arce, Washington Post columnist Esther Cepeda and author
Reyna Grande, who herself had
crossed the border from Mexico
to the United States. Although
the panelists criticized some of
the plot holes and stereotypes of
the novel, they mostly took issue
with the overwhelmingly white
publishing industry for failing to
publish works by Latino auth-

ors or to publish them with little
fanfare. They challenged the representatives of Macmillan Publishers who were in the audience
and admitted to missteps in marketing the book and committed
to doing better to seek out Latino
authors.
The controversy points to the
power that publishers and marketers have in the success of a novel
and bringing it to the attention
and interest of readers. In the end,
however, the reader will make
his or her own discoveries and
determine whether a book connects them “with all the people
who were alive, or who have ever
been alive,” as James Baldwin
wrote. In that way, American Dirt
powerfully connects readers with
suffering people who undertake
perilous journeys toward a better
life.

Joanne Spoelstra
Joanne is a retired teacher-librarian living in Hamilton,
Ontario where she participates in two book clubs. She
and her husband enjoy living near their children and
grandchildren.

IN THE SHADOW OF DOUBT
Todd Statham

UNBELIEVERS: AN
EMOTIONAL HISTORY OF
DOUBT
Alec Ryrie
Belknap Press of the Harvard
University Press, 2019.

10

JANUARY 11, 2021

|

HOW DID THE WEST TURN away from Christian faith? Beginning in
the 18th century philosophers and scientists made it difficult to believe in God; by the 1960s, pop culture caught up to their earlier
intellectual attacks. And thus we Christians find ourselves today in a
thoroughly secular society. Or so goes the usual answer.
Not quite, counters the British historian Alec Ryrie. “What if people
stopped believing and then found they needed arguments to justify
their unbelief?” he asks. With wit, charm and deep learning, Unbelievers offers an alternate account of how the West lost faith, which
gives priority to the heart over the head and highlights the role of anger and anxiety in moving ordinary people to reject faith. For Ryrie,
the story of unbelief begins in the Middle Ages, where anger against
the church and anxiety about the truth of various Christian teachings bubbled under the surface of a devout society. During the Reformation anger and anxiety exploded as outright unbelief. Protestants
fanned the flame of popular anger toward moral corruption within
the Catholic church, and both sides provoked anxiety by encouraging
scepticism about the authority of the church (for Catholics) or the
Bible (for Protestants). Furthermore, Catholics and Protestants pursued a risky strategy in encouraging Christians to move from nomin-
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al to devout faith. For what happens if you don’t have “enough”
faith to be saved? “I cared not for
Heaven so I might not go to Hell”
said one man of that age, whose
despair sank him into unbelief.
Only in the late 17th century did
intellectuals begin to formulate
logical arguments for an unbelief
that had already flowed into the
mainstream of European culture
on an emotional current of anger
and anxiety.
Unbelievers is a superb work
of history deserving of a wide
readership – and not just among
other historians. It’s chock-full
of relevant insights for Christian
believers seeking to understand
our time and place. If Ryrie’s

creative and rigorous account of
the emergence of our post-religious society is correct, Christians need to rethink atheism and
theism, faith and doubt, less as
opposites than as intertwined;
we need to respect the moral
earnestness of many unbelievers;
and we need to reflect on how to
commend faith to speak to the
heart and imagination rather than
just the intellect.

Todd Statham
Todd is the Christian Reformed campus pastor at the
University of British Columbia-Okanagan .
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AN EXERCISE IN HOPE FOR ALL
Sharon Dhavale
REV. DR. ESAU MCCAULLEY IS AN ASSISTANT PROFESSOR of New

READING WHILE BLACK:
AFRICAN AMERICAN BIBLICAL
INTERPRETATION AS AN
EXERCISE IN HOPE
Esau McCaulley
IVP Academic, 2020.

Testament at Wheaton College, a priest in the Anglican Church of
North America, and a contributing opinion writer for the New York
Times. He has served in a number of professional and cultural contexts throughout his academic and ministerial careers. Rev. McCaulley’s ecclesiastical experiences include being a pastor at All
Souls Episcopal/Anglican Church in Okinawa, Japan, an assistant to
the pastor at St. John’s Episcopal Church in Portsmouth, Virginia, and
the assisting priest at All Saints Episcopal Church in St. Andrews,
Scotland. Furthermore, Dr. McCaulley completed his Ph.D. work in
New Testament at the University of St. Andrews, Scotland, under the
guidance of N.T. Wright. Dr. McCaulley’s research and writing are
primarily focused on Pauline theology and the intersection of race,
Christian identity, and the pursuit of justice. Dr. McCaulley has also
been a prominent contributor in popular outlets, such as Christianity Today, The Washington Post, and The Witness: A Black Christian
Collective. It is undoubtedly clear that Rev. Dr. McCaulley comes
with rich experiences. His voice is well worth our attention and consideration.
The heart of Dr. McCaulley’s most recent publication, Reading
While Black, lies in the conversations between the Bible and the pertinent concerns or issues surrounding the Black community in the
USA. The question that the book repeatedly explores from various
angles is: What does the Bible have to say about the Black experience, in its entirety, in the USA? Recent years have witnessed a significant rise in racial tensions with the African American community.
Although this is not a new phenomenon, 2015-2016 saw an increase
in the push-back against Black freedom. In light of the challenges
that the Black community faced and continues to face even today,
Reading While Black offers the compelling response of a Black Christian scholar. Dr. McCaulley’s contribution is timely, coming during
a critical moment when a biblically shaped voice needed to speak
loudly into the African American reality. In fact, this has always been
a need that has often gone unmet.
Reading While Black, then, is Dr. McCaulley’s acknowledgement
that biblical scholarship ought to be relevant to Black people. The
book is a dynamic guide that brings together McCaulley’s robust biblical study, diverse personal experiences, and the real concerns of the
African American community. Drawing upon biblical truths, the book
provides a framework of profound hope to a community of people in
a time of adversity. Dr. McCaulley’s desire is to remind the Black
community, and by extension all his readers, that the Christian faith
is a source of amazing unmatched hope. It affirms that African American people, and by extension all people, are bearers of God’s image.
As such, they hold the privilege of being God’s children. Points made
and themes explored are carefully steeped in the Bible. Every chapter
of the book, while maintaining relevance to the contemporary African American community, carries deep resonance with Black history
and pays close attention to key Black voices. Dr. McCaulley is fearless in welcoming his readers into an honest theological engagement
throughout the book. With all its depth, the book remains simple and
accessible. Though especially encouraging for the Black community,
the book is an exceptional resource and a meaningful read for all.
FAITH OF OUR ANCESTORS
The seven chapters of the book are meticulous and sharp. Dr. McCaulley begins by establishing Black biblical interpretation as a
trustworthy means of approaching and encountering Scripture. McCaulley affirms that “for Black Christians the very process of interpreting the Bible can function as an exercise in hope and connect
us to the faith of our ancestors.” Dr. McCaulley then goes on to
write six chapters that tackle the various facets of the Black experience: a theology of policing, the political witness of the church, the
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pursuit of justice, Black identity,
Black anger, and Black freedom.
Each chapter comes drenched
in the New Testament. Dr. McCaulley’s approaches, analyses,
and conclusions are vigorously
and completely dependent on
Scripture.
In addition to being biblically
sound and hope-inspiring, the
pages of the book are laced with
raw questions directed at God.
At no point does Dr. McCaulley
shy away from boldly approaching God with the tough questions
that permeate lives in the Black
community. However, this is
not done arrogantly or flippantly. Rather, the book’s audacity is
courageous and humble. From
page one, it is undeniably clear
that the questioning is the result
of fierce faith. The book presents
the whole-hearted belief that the
Bible does speak into the Black
reality and the Bible’s words are
ones of hope. It is the very same
hope that embraced the Israelites in their time of oppression
and bondage. It is this hope that
the book seeks to inspire in its
readers. Echoing the voices of
Frederick Douglass, Martin Luther King Jr., James W. C. Pennington, and others, McCaulley
bends the Black community
towards hope. Dr. McCaulley
even regards the critics of Black
Christianity with the same ardent
hope. In these ways and plenty
more, the book is at the mercy of
Scripture. It is entirely at the foot
of the cross and that is where
readers will end up too.
McCaulley’s sixth chapter on
Black anger is the most captivating portion of the portion of the
book, titled “What Shall We Do
with This Rage?” For instance,
Dr. McCaulley is unafraid to use
the word “rage”, which is often
followed by its own set of connotations when coming from
a Black mouth. However, the
question in the title is one that
the book directs at God. Here,
Dr. McCaulley breaks open
Psalm 137. This is a Psalm that
the Israelites in captivity conclude by praying the following:
“Blessed shall he be who takes
your little ones and dashes them
against the rock!” This is Israel’s

Dr. Esau McCaulley, author.

prayer when in trauma. Similarly, reality for Black people
is intertwined with such extensive trauma that even “Black
children are taught strategies of
survival that often come at the
cost of their childhood or basic
humanity.” Dr. McCaulley laments that “the history of Black
people in this country is a litany
of suffering.” However, Scripture passages like Psalm 137 allow for traumatized communities
to tell God the truth about their
feelings. God can handle these
emotions, writes McCaulley.
This genuine interaction with
God births true forgiveness, restoration, and hope. This is true
for African Americans who have
been oppressed historically, and
who are continually oppressed
today.
It does not stop there. Biblical hope is for all. Reading
While Black makes this extremely clear. In addition to the rich
biblical and theological engagement presented by the book, or
the thought-provoking questions
that arise throughout, the hope
that flows from the book makes
Reading While Black an absolute
must-read for all.
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Sharon Dhavale
Sharon has just started a
new role as the campus
chaplain at the University of
Northern British Columbia in
July 2020.
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BUSINESS AS USUAL?

bourhood exegesis, experimentation and fresh translation of gospel
and culture. In other words, there would be no simple reset to the way
things were in January 2020.

Four pastors envision Christian witness in a post-COVID world. |

WITH A FRESH FACE MASK FOR THE DAY hanging off the gear shift,
I worked my way through morning traffic heading to St. Andrew’s
Hall at the University of British Columbia. The radio crackled with
an interview with a CEO from a large online shopping platform. With
the echoes of an Old Testament prophet, he claimed that the future
was forever altered in light of the global pandemic. This marketplace
prophet remarked on the increase of profits on his e-commerce platform during the pandemic and that even after a vaccine was administered, people’s lifestyle habits and choices would be permanently
changed in favour of his company’s digital advantage.
It seems that in every aspect of our common life together – social,
political, economic, relational and emotional – COVID-19 has impacted daily living. To that list we could also add spiritual. As we
begin this new year of our Lord 2021, many church leaders are wondering, like the e-commerce CEO, what lasting change will the pandemic have on our “business” of glorifying God, making disciples and
engaging in Christian witness?
This summer I taught a church planting class and invited a number of colleagues to join us via Zoom and share their own Christian
start-up experiences. Some, like my colleague Andrea Perrett at St.
Andrew’s Hall, noted how the pandemic expanded opportunities for
connection, even as in-person gatherings were limited. She had been
hosting a Christian bread-baking circle for about a year before the
pandemic. Andrea thought the ministry would go dormant during
lockdown; however, there were soon requests to hold the baking circle
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online with “each of us creating
in our own kitchens.”
“The participation is far greater than I ever expected or imagined,” says Perrett. “Rather
than being a Vancouver-based
community, we are now spread
across the country, pausing once
a month to bake together and provide meaningful spiritual support
to one another.”
And the lessons were not just
for new witnessing communities.
Another guest, my friend Rev.
Albert Chu, lead pastor at Tapestry Christian Reformed Church in
Richmond, B.C., said that whether a church was two months or
200 years old they would have
to think like a church planter
coming out of the pandemic. By
that Chu meant that in the future,
a world beyond mask-wearing
and social distancing, Christians
would need to engage in neigh-

HOSPITALITY OF THE FUTURE
So, what will that post-COVID church world look like as we wait and
pray for the vaccine to arrive? I spoke with a few friends in ministry
to get their sense of what the next, most faithful step might look like.
Since Albert gave me the idea, I began by checking in with him on
how things were looking for Tapestry moving out of the pandemic
restrictions in 2021. Albert said that he can’t wait to start engaging the
neighbourhood again, having people over for dinner, going to coffee
shops to meet people and joining clubs and activities that have all
been put on hold. Albert believes he’s not the only one who thinks
that way about the future either. In fact, he says that if the church is
to harness the pent-up demand for connection and community after
the pandemic, we will have to “double down on hospitality.” While a
tried-and-true Christian practice, hospitality needs to have an edge to
it so that we are willing to experiment and make room for those who
are not yet in our Christian community. Love of neighbour needs to
become a core part of our common life together.
While the enhanced online worshipping options will continue at
Tapestry, Albert is far more interested in what COVID has done to
their small group ministry. Traditionally, the large Sunday morning
worship service was the focus, and small groups were an optional extra throughout the week. But during the pandemic, given some of the
public health orders limiting the size of gathering, they found that they
had to make their “small groups smaller.” They broke them down into
cohorts of six and sometimes four. Throughout the pandemic this enriched and deepened the relationships between members in a way that
their small group ministry had not previously experienced.
“We had a cohort of six young guys, all on their own, who have
shared meals, worshipped online together in one place and really
cared for each other. Otherwise, this time would have been even more
isolated and lonely for them,” reflects Albert. He’s excited about a
post-pandemic church that focuses less on a program-driven mindset
and looks more for what God is organically building through these
smaller relational connections in the church.

There will be no simple reset
to the way things were
in January 2020.
WILL PARISHIONERS RETURN?
Down the street from Tapestry Church is Richmond Presbyterian
where my friend Rev. Victor Kim is the lead minister. Victor imagined
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that 2021 would feel more like a hard reset rather than a return to
business as usual. The five-year plan that he and the Elders were following has now been set aside. How can you plan that far in advance
when everything is changing before you? “Now it’s a complete redo.
The ground has shifted. The context has changed,” Victor observed.
Yes, there has been the shift to online worship which his team at
RPC has done well (assistant minister Rev. Young Tae-Choi – who
was a filmmaker in South Korea – brought that skillset to bear on digital worship). But it goes beyond technical know-how. “Online worship has really challenged our understanding of membership,” Victor
observes. “It’s really more about discipleship when you have people
joining you regularly from across the country and around the world.”
But it’s more than just the switch to online worship that has Victor wondering about the future. He laughs, “Every pastor’s fear now
is if people have been given a reason to stay away, will they return
post-pandemic?” Victor feels that the pandemic has exposed weaknesses that were already present, whether that be in financial strength,
commitment of church members beyond Sunday morning or the need
for deeper discipleship. RPC’s motto is, “deep with God and wide
with the world.” Victor sees the need to take his congregation deeper
in commitment to the Lord just as the world is stretching them wider
with possibilities.
LEARNING THE LESSONS
I also spoke with my friend Rev. Karen Dimock, pastor at St. Andrew’s Presbyterian in downtown Ottawa. Karen reflected on how
the post-pandemic church will have discovered something about the
faithfulness of God and of the church. She said, “We will have a story
to tell about how we came through this together. We will want to remember how often we talked about being all in this together (regardless of social position or where we are in the world) and drill down
deep into what that means for moving forward in the world.”
As she reflected on what will be asked of leaders in the church moving forward, Karen noted that they will want to be aware of, and practise resistance to an unexamined return to how things were (since how
things were was in reality a church in decline), leveraging instead the
creativity and adaptability discovered during COVID. She noted, “I
think I have seen spiritual growth and change during COVID but I’m
not always sure we are looking for feedback any differently or seeking
to learn enough from what is going on in terms of faith development
or to learn from those who first came to us online. We still look at
the hits on the website, the number of views on YouTube and who is
putting money in the plate as our key indicators.”
As a leader, Karen reflected on her own learning about showing
people what is possible. “It is important to do so because otherwise
we stay in the past.” She rejoiced in the flexibility in this time of
COVID that she hopes will continue. “I have had a lot of permission
in a way with COVID,” she notes, turning to a time in June where she
pivoted quickly when the opportunity arose to share her service online
with a Church of Scotland congregation where a friend ministered. “It
was amazing. For the sermon we did a chat about the Scriptures for
the day and how our individual congregations were doing. We prayed
for each other. I didn’t tell many about it beforehand, just did it and
people came back with, “You know what else we could do?!” She
noted that in the pre-COVID world the congregation could not make
a change that quickly, needing layers of approvals and hesitancy with
breaking of custom.
MORE LEADERS, MORE DISCIPLES
Finally, I checked in with my friend Rev. Angie Song, one of the
leaders of the English Ministry at Vaughan Community Church, a
large Korean Presbyterian congregation north of Toronto. The English ministry is mostly millennials and Gen-Z folks, thus making
the pivot to online easy, and impacting their ministry beyond simply
a Sunday morning Zoom service. They moved their Alpha program
online and found it was less intimidating for people to participate,
giving them the choice to more easily try, stay or leave. With the
very real barrier of challenging Toronto traffic removed, they found a
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greater participation in their discipleship and small group ministries since people were working
from home. Reflecting on what
the pandemic revealed, Angie
noted that they relied too heavily on Sunday announcements
and they have moved to a much
better communications strategy
engaging social media more purposefully. This has also been true
of pastoral care, moving beyond
Sunday morning interactions for
midweek check-in and prayer via
Zoom.
The pandemic also pushed the
church further into a broader,
more mutual leadership structure.
“Being apart meant we needed
more hands to serve those in our
church and beyond, intentionally
inviting people into leadership
and team ministry while discipling them,” says Angie. Looking
ahead to a post-pandemic church,
Angie acknowledged her own
mixed reaction saying, “I think
the slow return to church will be
underwhelming for leaders who
thought people would rush back
to in-person church . . . it will
be tempting to go back to what’s
comfortable and certain.”
At the end of the day, I got
back into my car and put the
mask (now destined for the
washing machine) back around
my gear stick. I turned on the radio and this time it was the daily
COVID update from our Provincial Health Officer, Dr. Bonnie
Henry. She was addressing a
handful of churches that illegally opened their doors over the
weekend to protest restrictions,
citing their Charter rights. “Faith
is not a building,” Henry said
in her soft, pastoral voice. “It is
not about Sunday mornings, it is
about every day. It’s not about
rights, it’s about community. It’s
about responsibility to our fellow citizens.” As I drove home
and over the Lion’s Gate Bridge,
I wondered what other lessons
God has in store for us, revelations both within and outside
the Church, for what Christian
witness will look like in a postCOVID world.
Ross Lockhart
Ross is Dean of St. Andrew’s Hall and Professor
of Mission Studies at The
Vancouver School of Theology.
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CHECK YOUR FILTERS
Kathy Vandergrift |

kathyvandergrift@rogers.com

Kathy, a public policy analyst, brings experience in government,
social justice work and a Master’s Degree in Public Ethics to her
writing. She lives in Ottawa.

or not-so-wisely, in a hierarchical relationship; the other leads
to caring for creation as equally
loved and valued by the Creator,
more like a gardener than a master. Genesis comes up when I try
to explain to young people why
so much of the church seems to
present obstacles instead of being allies when it comes to protecting their right to also have a
healthy environment. The cloudy
filters of man-made interpretation get in the way of responding
to the beautiful Genesis vision
of a loving God creating a good
world and inviting humans to be
co-creators to care for all God’s
creatures.

between them as well. God created day and night – and dawn
and dusk. We see rich diversity
throughout God’s creation. Might
the reference to male and female
be an example of similar poetic

I’m sure God can live with my
unanswered questions.

MANY CURRENT CONTROVERSIAL ETHICAL ISSUES lead back to Genesis. Climate change. The role of women in church and society. Treatment of Black and Indigenous peoples. Who should be allowed to get
married. The problem is not the text itself. Christians so often find
themselves having to apologize for harms done because of the filters
used to interpret Genesis without realizing they are dirty filters. My
life story illustrates some of the harm done. I wonder if we will learn
before we do more serious harm, especially for the next generation
within our community.
I am not a theologian. As I reflect on decades of contradictions between sermons and church lessons about Genesis and what I have
learned elsewhere, I have many questions. I feel cheated out of what
could have better equipped me for my calling in society and occasionally I feel righteous anger about limits put on my life that were not
what God intended. Mostly I feel sad about the great loss for the cause
of Christ’s mission in the world. All I can do now is caution against repeating the same mistake again, this time for children born as inter-sex
and adolescents with minority sexual orientation or gender identities.
DOMINION OR CARETAKER
I was in college before I was taught that Genesis was written to counter
other creation stories. “In the beginning” signals this is an origin story,
not a news report about what happened on the first day that ever was.
The kind of story Genesis is matters for how we learn from it.
As another example, I now close my ears when I hear more sermons
about man’s dominion or stewardship over creation, based on Genesis 1: 28 without equal attention to Genesis 2 which portrays humans
serving and caring for God’s creation. The ethical implications are
different; one leads to using the world as resources for men, wisely
@ChrCourier
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Why was I never told that there
were alternative interpretations
of the Eve story, as far back as
the fourth century, instead of being told that I was wickedly being
influenced by evil secular feminists, and too stupid or weak as a
young woman to understand that
God could not possibly be calling
me to be anything other than a
housewife and mother? Thanks
to the work of Amanda Benckhuysen (The Gospel According
to Eve) and others, I hope no girl
gets the same Bible education
I got in Sunday School, Church
and Christian School. Much of
my Bible education did not serve
me well – and I have come to
doubt it served God well either.
FIRST, DO NO HARM
Now another constipated interpretation of Genesis threatens
to do harm for children born as
intersex, with some female and
some male features. By insisting
on a rigid binary approach to the
terms male and female in Genesis, a new report to Synod labels
inter-sex children as “disordered
sexual development.” It does
harm to children to grow up with
that designation, more than I was
harmed by false teachings about
women. There are other ways of
interpreting the poetic portrayal of male/female relationships
in Genesis. I recently learned
about merism, a literary device
in Hebrew poetry that uses polar
extremes to convey everything

language instead of a prescription
that sees any variation as disordered and subject to moral judgment as inferior or sinful? In my
view, labelling people is playing
God in the lives of other people
– the one sin that seems clear to
me in the Genesis story. Doing
good and not unnecessary harm
to what God created, a central
principle throughout Scripture,
raises a caution sign for me to
check whether we might be using
cloudy filters to interpret Genesis
again.

RETHINKING
HERMENEUTICS

I hear those who express fear
that more open-ended interpretation may lead to rejecting the
authority of the text itself. In my
experience, the central message
about who God is and what God
desires for Creation remains a
strong core; multiple layers of
interpretation add richness to my
understanding of what it means.
It is the damage that is repeatedly done by trying to box God
within the boundaries of what
we see through cloudy filters
that alienates my children and
others. I’m sure God can live
with my unanswered questions.
It’s easier than repairing the
harm done by playing God in the
lives of others. God’s mission in
our world today would be wellserved by rethinking how we
practice hermeneutics, including
the interpretation of Genesis, before we do more harm to more
people.

EXTRA COPIES?

AS WE ANNOUNCED in October, Redeemer University College
is currently working on an ambitious project to digitize the complete Christian Courier archives, which we’re very excited about!
Along with Calvin College and Kings University, Redeemer has
a collection of all 75 years of CC in print, but there are some gaps
due to missing or damaged issues. If you have back issues that
you’d like to donate, please contact Circulation Supervisor Grace
Hook via email or phone to see if you have one of the missing
issues or for more information on this project.

Peter Turkstra Library
(Attn Grace Hook)
Redeemer University
777 Garner Road East
Ancaster, ON L9K 1J4
Circulation Desk Telephone: 905.648.2139 ext. 4266
Email: library@redeemer.ca
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FAR STRANGER THINGS
Katie Munnik |

LIFE WILL SPRING
FORTH AGAIN

katiemunnik@yahoo.ca

Katie is an Ottawa writer living in Cardiff with her spouse and three
growing children. You can also find Katie on twitter @messy_table.

AT THE EDGE OF THE PARK, THERE IS A LINE OF TREES with twisted
branches. I remember cycling past them the first January we lived
here, wondering about their strange branches. They looked sinister
against a grey sky. Now we pass them every day, but they are different
because we’ve seen them in springtime. Then, they are remarkable,
weighed down with heavy blossom, so full of light and the hope new
growth brings.
Today, I stopped for a moment to look up at the thin branches, tipped
with dark, winter buds. I wonder if it will be a good year for flowers
but of course it’s impossible to tell yet. Warmth and light need to play
their part. Storms might come that knock the early blossoms down. Or
a late frost that stops them opening. Or maybe the wind will be fierce
and scatter their petals too soon. Too many what-ifs, and today has
enough worries in it. For now, I’ll leave the spring be.
MEMORY & HOPE
It is a cold, grey day, and as I write this column, I’m thinking about
the other Christian Courier writers also turning their January thoughts
towards Genesis and Creation. It’s a good way to start the year. The
annual cycle can remind us that creation is a continuing process and
that our remembering is an act of faith.
“Memory produces hope in the same way that amnesia produces
despair,” theologian Walter Brueggemann wrote. In the same paper he
suggested that the primary ingredient – and primary resource – of faith

EDENIC LANDSCAPES I
Curt Gesch |

cgesch63@gmail.com

Curt is a retired teacher and semi-active farmer living in Quick,
B.C.

GENESIS GIVES US REMARKABLY
few details about the garden of
Eden: two naked people, a serpent, two notable trees. So what
do you imagine when you hear
the word garden?
You may think Beyoncé is
lush, but last year’s gardens in
Quick, B.C. define the word.
With a rain forest weather pattern this summer things grew and
grew. A few hard rains and some
wind in August meant that things
began to fall, tangle and intertwine. I watched a swather try to
get through the snarl of lodged
timothy, orchard grass, red clover, alsike and alfalfa last week.
What a tangle that was! I’d like
to say something in favour of tangles and overly-lush gardens.
First, why are we inclined to
dislike tangled, rank landscapes?
When Great Britain was being
colonized and “civilized” the
16
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land was covered, some historians say, with an almost impenetrable oak forest. Native Britons
had cleared land, of course, and
there were natural moors, but it
was the Romans who built their
marvellous roads to connect various camps.
Skip some 800 years and the
Norman French conquered the
land – by then settled by Angles, Saxons, Jutes and Danes as
well – and built castles; following feudal tradition, they claimed
forests as the exclusive domain
of the nobility. Wildlife was the
property of the nobility too, with
severe penalties for poaching.
Nobles loved hunting for boars
and various deer species, on
horseback except for the fatal
spear thrust, and one cannot have
tangles when milord is racing
through the forest. So proper forests had much of the undergrowth
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is “active, determined, concrete, resilient memory.”
Communities of faith are communities that resist forgetting in the
face of loss, he says. What a powerful description! We must not forget
the powerful acts of God. We must remember the goodness of God’s
creation and the surprising renewal and redemption of God’s creative
acts. In refusing to forget, we learn to cultivate hope.
Brueggemann’s quotation has found its way into many recent sermons and writings about hope because Rebecca Solnit included it in
her book Hope in the Dark in 2004. In that book, she tells the story
of activism and social change from the fall of the Berlin Wall to the
wide-spread public protest against the war in Iraq. Reading now, it’s
a slice of recent history charged with wisdom for those seeking active
optimism today. I am struck by the way Solnit echoes the Old Testament prophets, creating a litany of moments of victory, moments
when justice and mercy break through in this broken world.

These past months have been
hard, and there are many weary
and cynical voices worrying
about what is still to come. It’s
easy to feel worn down. But pessimism is rarely realistic. The
phrase in the title of this piece
comes from the first paragraph of
Solnit’s book. Looking into the
unseeable tomorrow, she warns
against anticipating a future
that fulfils all our dread because
“again and again, far stranger
things happen than the end of the
world.”
The ground can look dead, the
trees grey, lifeless and twisted,
but looks can be deceiving, and
besides all that, we’ve been this
way before. We know that God
created and is creating. We’ve
heard the promise of all things
made new. Maybe this dark, this
cold, and this continuing uncertainty is simply the rest and the
waiting before life will spring
forth again, created and renewed
in surprising ways.
Happy New Year.

removed by grazing domestic animals or peasants.
Before too long, nobles made deer parks near their castles and manor
houses. These were forested areas with little or no undergrowth. Parks
produced grass, deciduous trees and a steady supply of venison.
SPARSE LANDSCAPES
Richmond Park in London, England, is one of those royal deer parks.
It is 955 hectares (2,360 acres) in size. “Originally created for deer
hunting, Richmond Park now has 630 red and fallow deer that roam
freely within much of the park. A cull takes place each November
and February to ensure numbers can be sustained; about 200 deer are
culled annually and the meat is sold to licensed game dealers,” says
Wikipedia. No surprise that there are many ancient trees which are
protected by fences around the trunk to save them from the deer damage.
When there were no deer parks and large areas of lawn were favoured, sheep would safely graze. This happened in Canadian forts,
too. In Fort Langley, B.C., the curators of the fort had a small flock of
sheep that “kept the grass down” at night, until eventually the tourists
indicated that they preferred the smell of gas-powered lawnmowers to
stepping on sheep raisins.
Our short history of sparse landscapes now takes us to my home
town – Cedar Grove, Wisconsin. Like many towns it was a misnomer.
There was only one grove of cedars, and it was in a park. Our park
had mostly maple trees, some ash and hickory. There was a clump
or two of bushes, but park meant mainly “deciduous trees with grass
beneath them.”
Cedar Grove yards, like many in North America, copied the lawnand-tree description of the parks. Yes, we did have some flowering
shrubs, neatly trimmed, a spruce tree (or even an Eastern white cedar),
foundation plantings and a strip of flower bed. The garden was usually
clearly distinct from the flower bed except for long, straight rows of
gladioli. Many small towns were known for this neatness, control of
vegetation and order. Often, in our day, the first thing we do is “clean

An attack by free-ranging dill.

up” our urban and suburban lots
So much for parks. Gardens
and fields were something different again. In the next column, I
will take us via huge generalizations to the history of gardens.
Eventually, we’ll get to farm
landscapes, and our expectations
of them.
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HAPPY NEW YEAR?
Sara Pot |

thepotfamily@gmail.com

The Pot family story includes two daughters who are severely
disabled but radiate joy and grace.

IN 1999, RALPH AND I WERE LIVING IN MINNEAPOLIS, and there was
hype over the impending switch from 1999 to 2000. Given that computers were programmed for just two digits (keeping 19 as the understood first two digits), experts feared the systems that ran everything,
including banking, power plants and library fines, would not be able to
handle the flip from 99 to 00. The concern was that computers would
interpret the change to be 1900 instead of 2000.
Y2CRAZY
Consequently, we did our visiting in Ontario before the new year, in the
event there was an international shutdown that would impede our ability
to travel back to Minnesota. As we know now, the incredible amount of
preparation and anticipation far outweighed the actual event.
NOT SO CRAZY OF AN IDEA
Last year, January 2020, I remember commenting to my husband about
the news reports of a massive hospital Wuhan, China was building, literally over the course of 10 days. I was amazed at the speed of their
preparations, and I wondered aloud what they were anticipating, given
the size of the project and the speed of the work. Was all this work for
some cold virus?
Now, it’s January 2021, our first official step away from the year 2020.
This is often the month of firsts for resolutions and new habits. I daresay
many of us might be content with a first dose of the COVID-19 vaccine.

PANDEMIC ISOLATION
Rudy Eikelboom |

reikelboom@wlu.ca

Rudy, who is working from home, is a pastoral elder at Waterloo
CRC and a professor in the Psychology Department at Wilfrid
Laurier University.

IN GENESIS, ONE OF THE FIRST THINGS GOD SAYS ABOUT HUMANS
before the Fall is “it is not good that the man should be alone” (2:18).
We are alone in many ways right now. Ten months into this pandemic,
in the midst of a long winter, many of us are feeling the effects of
social isolation. For others, such as inmates in solitary conditions in
Canadian prisons, isolation presents a graver issue, one currently before the courts in this country.
When I was an undergraduate, Professor Hebb described sensory
deprivation experiments in my intro psych course. Students were paid
$20 a day (a great wage in the early 50s) to lie on a bed for 24 hours,
leaving only for meals and trips to the washroom, with restricted perceptual input. They wore translucent visors that reduced visual input;
their hands were in cotton gloves and cardboard cuffs, and any sound
was restricted with U-shaped pillows and background noise.
Students went into these experiments expecting to review their studies or plan term papers, but found that their ability to think clearly
was impaired. Most only lasted a few days before quitting. Striking
and complex hallucinations occurred. The research suggested that
extreme boredom could quickly produce profound negative psychological changes.
The sensory deprivation studies proved controversial when it was
revealed they were funded by government defense and intelligence
agencies. These agencies were interested in using these sensory deprivation techniques for “brainwashing and interrogation” practices.
And, unfortunately, their lessons are still being applied today.
@ChrCourier
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Janneke Pot.

Rachel Pot.
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HARD LESSONS
New habits and resolutions for
the new year often come from the
previous year’s life lessons. Over
the years, I’ve learned a lot from
my girls, all four of them. These
lessons haven’t always been ones
I’ve wanted to learn – and the
biggest and hardest lessons have
been to live in the moment and let
go.
It was late December 2005
when we learned of concerns
regarding the development of
yet-to-be born Rachel, our third
daughter. A follow-up ultrasound
and subsequent tests in March
confirmed the concerns and revealed even more. From late December to early May 2006, we

waited. Each weekly clinic visit
meant more difficult conversations and a gloomier prognosis.
Our anticipation slowly turned to
trepidation, and we had no idea
how to prepare.
Fast forward to March 2009
when Janneke was born, catching medical staff and her parents
completely off guard with her obvious abnormalities. We had anticipated a “normal” birth and the
arrival of a typical baby. We were
not prepared for the significant
changes that came with welcoming Janneke.

IN SOLITARY
Canadian prisons are under criticism from our courts for their use
of extended periods of solitary
confinement, which has been defined by the UN as isolation for
22 hours a day without meaningful human contact. It is a punishment that should only be used
as a last resort. In response to
court orders, the prison system
is instituting a practice called
“structured intervention units,”
which are supposed to provide
four hours outside the prisoners’
cell. Partially because of the pandemic, prisons have failed to do
this, and solitary confinement is
still an issue in our prison system.
These studies and situations
make clear that the words of the
Lord in Genesis are profound and
essential. Because of COVID,
we are all experiencing, to some
degree, the social isolation seen
in the sensory deprivation studies and in our prisons. We do not
see friends, and many of us have
been prevented from seeing family
members. Events like weddings,
baptisms and funerals are not the
same without the people we love.
The isolation is painful and “not
good.”

LEARNING TO DO
HARD THINGS

As with the arrival of each

daughter, we learned to begin
again. We formed a way forward
that included new skills and less
sleep. We had to find new things
to celebrate, often in the moment
– instead of looking ahead to
familiar milestones.
Is there merit or worth in anticipation and preparation? Is
it possible to spend too much
time anticipating and preparing
for something that still might be
nothing like you’ve expected? Is
it possible that the time of waiting could be shaping you into
something new?
It’s January 2021. We’ve ordered blades for the girls’ wheelchair wheels, a new and hopefully easier way to move through the
snow. We will probably save on
lip balm, as masks not only serve
to protect each other from viruses
but also keep the lips from being
chapped from cold winds. We’re
going to take this one day at a
time, try to live in the moment
and work to let go of what we
can’t control. Happy New Year.
Wishing you all health, peace and
joy for 2021.

Because of the pandemic, social isolation is a sacrifice we need to
make. Without it, many more people would fall ill, suffer long-term
health issues, and even die. As God’s children, we should strive to
reduce the negative effects of these necessary restrictions.
Meanwhile, don’t forget that the road to God is still open; prayer
is a gift that can link us to the Son and the Father who walk with us.
Since Jesus came, we can never be truly alone; he joins us through his
Spirit. Second, technology can be our friend and needs to be used –
from phone calls to Facetime, technology provides a way to maintain
contact. But not everyone has or is comfortable using these technologies, so we need to reach out to the isolated and not tech-savvy. Third,
we can invite single individuals to join our social circle. Many Christian communities set an extra place at the table to permit Christ to
join them, and we should recognize that our solitary neighbour can be
Christ to us. Fourth, some people deal with isolation better; introverts
may have an easier time than extroverts, so be aware that individual
needs differ. Pray accordingly for one another. Finally, be generous,
recognize the pressure we are all living under, and be slow to criticize;
we all make mistakes.
As we all live through this time of isolation, may we take comfort in
the God who cared enough about us that he wouldn’t let us live alone
but sent his son to walk among us.
CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA
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THE MONEY TABOO
Lloyd Rang | lloyd@lloydrang.com
Lloyd works in communications and is a member of Rehoboth
Christian Reformed Church in Bowmanville, Ont.

“SO, HOW MUCH MONEY DO YOU MAKE?”

It’s hard to imagine starting a conversation this way. You can ask
about a person’s education and grades. You can ask what music they
like. You can even ask why they still follow a certain Toronto Hockey
Team even though they haven’t won a Stanley Cup in the era of colour
TV (my email is listed above – feel free to write me, Leafs fans) but
you can’t ask a Canadian how much money they make.
In fact, “personal finances” is one of four taboo subjects in Canada,
according to a 2020 Leger study. The other three (religion, politics and

GENESIS: FIRST DATE
Bob Bruinsma |

bruinsmabob@gmail.com

Bob is a retired Professor of Education (The King’s University)
living in Edmonton.

I SAW HER ON THE FIRST DAY OF HIGH SCHOOL. Her name was Donna
and I fell in love the moment I laid eyes on her. She lived in a big
house overlooking the North Saskatchewan River. I live in a small
house in Edmonton’s east end. Her dad was a well-to-do insurance
broker. My dad was a poor immigrant tailor.
Donna and I did a Social Studies project together on a Commonwealth country. I think it was Australia. At the conclusion of the project, I screwed up my courage and asked her out for a dinner date. She
agreed. I had never taken a girl out on a “dinner date” before. Sure, I’d
been on coffee shop dates, you know, coffee and a burger, but never a
fancy restaurant.
I snuck into my older sister’s bedroom and “borrowed” her Emily
Post. I quickly read up on fancy restaurant protocol and returned the
book before my sister could miss it.
AND THEN
Our family didn’t own a car, so I confided to my best friend, Jim,
about my up-coming big date and he agreed to let me borrow his
car for the evening. I wore my Sunday suit and tie and drove down
Ada Boulevard in Jim’s old yellow 1959 Plymouth (the one with the
18
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relationships) all scored about the same as the thing people least like
to talk about.
But it gets more interesting. Not surprisingly, older Canadians are
less likely to talk about money than younger Canadians. But women
are less likely to discuss finances than men and, the more we make,
the less likely we are to discuss money with anyone – including our
spouses. Three quarters of Canadians said they would not speak to a
financial planner about money issues. According to another survey, 1
in 10 Canadians would literally rather have a root canal than speak to
a financial advisor.
What these surveys don’t tell us, though, is why.
NONDISCLOSURE CLAUSE
We can speculate. Maybe it’s because Canadians are fairly conservative by nature, and it seems a little gauche to talk about income.
Maybe we don’t want to seem like we’re bragging if we have a lot of
money, or judged if we don’t. But in Canada, no one knows what you
make, and no one is encouraged to ask.
Unless, that is, you’re on the “Sunshine List.” In Ontario the salaries
of public servants are publicly known, announced in an annual media
event. In other provinces, salaries are disclosed on demand. So unless
your friend or neighbour is a public employee making over $100k a
year, you will have no idea what their salary is.
Right now, thanks to COVID, personal finances are probably an
even more difficult topic. Millions of us are out of work, and many
millions more have seen their companies struggle. The impact is being
disproportionately felt by women, visible minorities and people who
own or work for small businesses. Sure, some sectors are doing well,
and this means that overall the financial impact isn’t as bad as some
feared, but other sectors – like the hospitality industry for example –
have been hit hard. Whether you won or lost during COVID really
depends on who you are and where you work.
FINANCIAL LITERACY
If you’re like me, your parents never spoke about money in front
of you. As kids, we were forbidden from knowing how tight things
were. Our parents didn’t want us to worry about that “adult stuff” in

monstrous tail fins) and picked
up Donna. She looked gorgeous.
We went to a Hawaiian-themed
restaurant downtown called The
Beachcomber. Everything went
just fine. After entering the restaurant, I took Donna’s coat and
brought it to the coat check, then
I waited till we were seated by
the maître de. We ordered drinks
(non-alcoholic) from our server. Donna got the menu without prices. I asked her what she
wanted. I ordered for both of us.
I used my cutlery from the outside in (thank you, Emily Post).
We talked and gazed into each
other’s eyes. We had dessert.
The server brought the bill on
a little silver plate. I got up with
the bill in hand and then realized
I hadn’t seen a cashier anywhere.
I wandered around the restaurant.
No cashier anywhere in sight.
Panic set in. What was I to do?
I should have read Emily Post
more thoroughly. I saw my server
next to another table and waited
anxiously for him to finish with

what I think was a well-meaning
attempt to protect us.
But not having those conversations can be a problem, too.
We want our kids to be financially literate and responsible,
but if they’re not hearing those
conversations at home – if they
don’t understand how a mortgage
works, or what a line of credit is,
or how to save – when it comes
their time to make those decisions, they may find “adulting”
especially hard. We’re expected
to have the “birds and the bees”
conversation with our kids, but
few of us ever have the “RRSP”
conversation.
There is, of course, a fine line
between sharing information
with other people and burdening
them with it, or bragging – and
hopefully most of us are smart
enough to know the difference.
But if we’re here to help one
another – and I believe we are –
why wouldn’t we help each other
by sharing what we know about
saving and spending and earning? And if we’re called to be
faithful in all things – and again,
I believe we are – why not also
be faithful and forthright about finances? A lot of us struggle needlessly, when the answer might be
a phone call away, or even lying
right next to us.

his customers. I blurted, “I’d like to pay my bill.” The server looked
at me and smiled.
“Oh, that won’t be necessary, sir. It’s all been taken care of. The
young lady paid for everything.”
I stumbled back to our table, red-faced and embarrassed. I started to
apologize, but Donna just put her hand on my arm, smiled sweetly and
said, “I had such a nice time, Bob, I thought the least I could do was
pay the bill. I hope you don’t mind.”
How could you not love a girl like that?
Memories grow dim after more than 50 years, but Bob remembers this event as if
it happened yesterday. Beginnings are like that.
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THE ENGINEER IN GENESIS
Derek Schuurman |

dschuurman@calvin.edu

Derek teaches at Calvin University and might be the first professor to have taught Calvin students from Canada when classes
moved online this fall.

WHAT DOES TECHNOLOGY have to do with the opening chapters of
Genesis? At first glance, the creation story seems to speak only of the
natural world – skies and seas, fish and birds, stars and planets. However, the first chapters of Genesis provide a crucial frame for understanding the context for all our human cultural activities, technology
included.
God says “Let there be,” producing an amazing variety of creatures. But creation is not only what we might call “natural things,”
it includes all the things that God has ordained to be. This includes
the vast possibilities in creation – like poems and pancakes, beer and
banjos, airplanes and art, markets and marriage, bicycles and burritos.
We see this beginning in Genesis 4 with Jubal, “the father of all who
play stringed instruments and pipes,” and Tubal-Cain, who “forged all
kinds of tools out of bronze and iron.” Bronze is an alloy made from
copper and tin, requiring suitable tools and skill. In fact, Tubal-Cain
could be considered the first engineer named in the Bible.
GOD’S INTENT
The creation story includes a curious verse, in parentheses, giving just
a hint of the latent technical possibilities in creation. “The gold of that
land is good; aromatic resin and onyx are also there” (Gen. 2:12). This
verse speaks to me as an engineer, suggesting that the inclusion of raw
materials in creation is not a coincidence but part of God’s intention for
his world. It is possible that the soil under the feet of Adam and Eve

may well have included sand, a material made up of silicon, an element
which is at the heart of today’s modern digital computers. Who knows
what other possibilities in creation still wait to be discovered and uncovered?
Moreover, in the first chapter of Genesis, God explicitly gives humankind the task of caring for his good creation, of unfolding all of its possibilities. God does not prescribe what to do; he hands this responsibility
over to humans to exercise both freedom and responsibility. Even the
responsibility of naming the animals is given to Adam. The act of naming had special significance to the Hebrew people and indicated a sovereign right. This task of naming continues to this day, as we uncover new
areas of creation and give names to new discoveries.
MARITIME TECHNOLOGY
The opening chapters of Genesis also provide a context for understanding what’s wrong. The disobedience of humankind described in
Genesis 3 has had wide-reaching implications, also for technology.
The first temptation was essentially to seek autonomy apart from God,
a temptation that continues in our technological activities. The builders of the tower of Babel sought to build their own bridge from heaven
to earth “to make a name for themselves” (Gen 11:4). Modern day
“towers of Babel” persist whenever people put their trust in technology to solve all problems and bring health and material prosperity. As
it turns out, the good gold mentioned in Gen. 2:12 can also be forged
into idols.

But we also see glimpses of
how technology can be a blessing
in our fallen state. When Adam
and Eve were expelled from the
garden, God sewed more durable
clothes for them from animal
skins. Later, we see God choosing
to use the ark, maritime technology, to save Noah’s family as well
as animals. But all these technological aids are temporary measures; it is only through Christ that
things will be fully restored.
The first people were given a
choice in terms of what direction
the unfolding would take. And
we still have that choice today.
With each new circuit, computer
program or construction project,
we exercise both freedom and
responsibility. May we seek to
build and use technologies that
align with God’s intentions for his
world and help us to become the
people we were created to be.

THE RESTING PLACE
Tom Wolthuis |

tomwolthuis@gmail.com

Tom is a minister in the Christian Reformed Church and the Director of Geneva Campus Ministry at the University of Iowa.

RABBIS POINT OUT THAT CREATION’S SEVENTH DAY HAD NO END,
no “evening and morning.” It is the context for life, the whole story
to come. Key words in Biblical passages help us make connections.
The parallel words and days in Genesis 1 show the construction and
populating of God’s creation temple. We miss out because we do not
think in temple categories.
The Biblical scholar John Walton points out how creation culminates on day seven. God resting from his work has the sense of the completion of the temple but also its final purposeful actualization. That
God rested means that he moved in. He became present in his earthly
temple. Much like The Message translates John 1:14, where the Word
“moved into the neighborhood.”
God’s rest is his presence with us.
THE SABBATH & THE TEMPLE
This is not just the origin of the Sabbath. It is its fundamental meaning. The word “rest” in Hebrew is “Sabbath.” The Sabbath got lost in
Jewish tradition and in mine in the rules and regulations meant to keep
it holy. The emphasis fell on “cease” more than “sense,” stop doing
more than start living in the presence of God.
As the Sabbath represented God’s resting in time, the temple represented it in space. Chronicles, which tells Israel’s history to give hope
for returning home to the presence of God after the Exile, has David
speak of the planned temple “as a place of rest for the ark of the covenant of the Lord, for the footstool of our God” (1 Chron. 28:2). Psalm
132 sings, “Let us go to his dwelling place, let us worship at his foot@ChrCourier

ChrCourier

Mosaic illustrating creation in a Russian Orthodox Church.

stool, saying, ‘Arise, Lord, and
come to your resting place.’”
Isaiah looks back to the creation rest, beyond the temple, and
to the restoration. The Lord says,
“Heaven is my throne, and the
earth is my footstool. Where is
the house you will build for me?
Where will my resting place be?”
(66:1)
PSALM 95

Hebrews 3:7-4:11 reflects on
the meaning of the creational
Sabbath, as God’s rest, bringing
together Genesis 2, Israel’s wilderness rebellion in Numbers
14, Psalm 95 and Jesus’ priestly
work in Rabbinic fashion. Psalm
95 is a beautiful call to worship. I
have used it many times, but I do
what many do and stop midway

through verse 7. The opening lines call us to come, sing for joy, give
thanks, worship and bow down to the LORD our God, the creator and
caretaker. Then it changes abruptly, warning not to follow the wilderness generation. It ends with God saying, “So I declare on oath in my
anger. ‘They shall never enter my rest.’”
Psalm 95 uses the Numbers 14 story of Israel’s rebellious lack of
trust as a call to truly, and maybe fearfully, listen. This was a Temple
Psalm and in later Jewish tradition a synagogue call to worship. Here
the land, the temple and worship are all seen as places of God’s rest.
HEBREWS
Hebrews calls and warns with this Psalm and Numbers story. The
repeated line (9 times in some form) is “enter into his rest.” This rest
is the presence of God. This rest has been there from the beginning,
but we are restless. This rest is heard in worship, but we are too often
hard of hearing. The rest is symbolized in the Sabbath, the land, and
the temple, but we make rules about these symbols and miss the signified. The rest remains. Jesus has led our humanity into God’s rest
(Heb.4-5) and will bring God’s rest finally fully back to his creation
(Rev.21-22).
Jesus, the great rabbi, calls, “Come to me, all you who are weary
and burdened, and I will give you rest” (Matt.11:28).
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JOSEPH’S ‘LITTLE BIBLE’
David T. Koyzis |

dtkoyzis@gmail.com

David is a Global Scholar with Global Scholars Canada. He is
the author of Political Visions and Illusions and We Answer to
Another: Authority, Office and the Image of God.

AS I WAS PREPARING A CHAPEL meditation on Job some weeks ago,
I read a commentary that described Job’s story as a microcosm of the
entire biblical redemptive narrative. It begins with an idyllic life of
one of God’s servants, takes him through the darkest valleys of affliction, brings in his friends’ proposed solutions to his plight, and ends
with God restoring Job’s fortunes. This prompted me to look at other
examples of “little bibles” in the Scriptures, and I believe several can
be found in the first book of the Bible, one of which I will explore
here.
The story of Joseph always moves me emotionally when I read it,
as it recounts a tale of reconciliation and forgiveness in a severely
dysfunctional family. Yet it has some peculiar features which make for
a complicated relationship with the larger biblical narrative. Joseph is
the hero of the story. Or is he?
PROPHECIES
As a mere 17-year-old, Joseph constantly annoys his brothers with
his cockiness, telling them of dreams in which the sun, moon and 11
stars bow down to him. Like many older brothers, they think his pretensions are badly in need of pruning. Of course, most older brothers
do not go as far as to sell an offending sibling into slavery, but that is
what Joseph’s brothers do, much to his father’s grief.
This is not the only biblical story featuring enmity between brothers. In later centuries, it was not unheard of for a newly anointed rul-
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er to eliminate especially his half-brothers as possible rivals for his
throne (Jud. 9; 2 Sam.13; 1 Kings 2; 2 Chron. 21:4). In a polygamous
society, sons of the same mother were likely to be bound by brotherly
affection, while common paternity had little significance. Nowadays
we might judge that the absence of a nurturing father produced ruthless sons in the grip of a toxic masculinity.
The rest of the story is familiar. Joseph is sold to an Egyptian, falsely accused of violating his master’s wife and put in prison. There the
visions he receives from God elicit attention from his Egyptian captors, including Pharaoh himself, who elevates Joseph to a prime-ministerial position in his kingdom. In this exalted capacity he once again
meets his brothers, who have come from Canaan to buy sorely-needed
food, thereby fulfilling the prophecies in Joseph’s adolescent dreams.
UNLIKELY HEROES
The story of Joseph mirrors the larger story of salvation in the Bible, beginning with the pastoral life of Jacob and his family, peacefully tending
their livestock in a land promised to their ancestor Abraham. Sin enters
the picture with the break between Joseph and his brothers (Gen. 37).

The story ends with the brothers’
reconciliation (45), subsequent
move to Egypt (46), and the restoration of a peaceful life, albeit in
another land.
From this one would think that
Joseph, the apparent hero of the
story, would be the line God would
choose to bring his Messiah into
the world. But no. God instead
chooses Judah, son of Jacob’s less
favoured wife Leah. It was Judah
who suggested selling Joseph to
the Ishmaelites. It was Judah who
visited a woman he thought was
a prostitute and by her fathered
one of Jesus’ distant ancestors.
By contrast, Joseph’s descendants
would be led into apostasy by Jeroboam after Solomon’s death,
ending up in a redemptive cul de
sac centuries later.
Scripture constantly surprises
us with God’s unexpected choices. In the larger story of salvation,
God chooses unlikely people with
flawed characters to accomplish
his purposes. While God seems to
favour Joseph in the final chapters
of Genesis, he ultimately chooses Judah as father of the One he
would send to save his people
from their sins.
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SOUTH COAST BEACH PROJECT
If you or someone you know is 18 – 25 years old, wanting to grow in leadership and
discipleship, then check out the SCBP! Make life-long friends. Deepen your faith.
Get summer work experience. And do all this while living in Port Dover on the shore
of Lake Erie. What a better way to spend this summer 2021.
• living in intentional Christian community with your peers
• learning opportunities about integrating your faith and life
• getting work experience through summer employment
• connecting with a local congregation
For more information: www.southcoastbeachproject.org or contact Pastor Willemina
Zwart at info@southcoastbeachproject.org. A ministry of Immanuel Christian
Reformed Church, Simcoe and in partnership with Resonate Global Mission.

WINGS OF GRACE
THANK YOU
FOR ALL YOUR SUPPORT!
CC staff are tallying your
donations; stay tuned
for campaign totals!
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BRINKMAN, Alida Catharina
(nee van der Schoor)
May 23, 1921 – November 29, 2020
Peacefully,
on
Sunday November
29, 2020, Alida
was taken home to
be with her Lord
and Saviour in her
100th year.
Beloved wife of
the late Dirk Brinkman (1918-2002).
Loving mother of
Dirk (Joyce Murray), Wiebe (Jackie), John (Susan), Alida (Joe),
Pauline (Simon), Honas (Maer), George (Irene),
Andy (Evelyn), Grace (Jack) and June. She
will be lovingly remembered by her 36 grandchildren, 71 great-grandchildren and one greatgreat-grandchild, born in October, whom she did
not meet. She will also be missed by her many
friends and wide-spread extended family.
Alida and her twin sister Paula were born in
Koog aan de Zaan in the Netherlands, the nextto-youngest of 12 children. The twins were
three years old when they lost their mother,
who died in childbirth with her 12th baby. Their
father died when they were 11 years old. Alida
and Paula were adopted by a loving, childless
couple and despite being separated from their
other siblings, the twins remained close to their
other siblings throughout their lives.
Alida met Dirk Brinkman at the Gereformeerd
Kerk in Zaandam which led to their marriage
on December 28, 1944. Following the end of
World War II, they immigrated to Canada in
1950 with four young children and another on
the way. Six more children were born in Ontario, where Alida and Dirk were lifelong members of Rehoboth Christian Reformed Church
in Bowmanville. They also spent nine years in
the B.C. interior, following the trail of some of
their kids who went West into the tree-planting
business. In the Kootenays, they built a house
together, with several sons’ and daughters’ help,
and where Alida once opened the door to face a
black bear through the screen. She survived; the
bear did not. She loved to travel and traipsed
all over the globe, from the Rock of Gibraltar
to New Zealand to the Netherlands and back.
Among many other gifts, she will be remembered for her unshakeable faith, sunny optimism and for showing her family how to live a
life of gratitude.
The family is grateful for the care provided at
Glen Hill Strathaven, especially through the
difficulties of COVID restrictions.
A small family service was held in Newcastle,
Ontario, on December 1, 2020. Memorial donations may be made to Knox Christian School
or Durham Christian High School (Bowmanville). Post a tribute or share condolences with
the family at gatheringus.com by searching for
Alida Brinkman.
Condolences can be sent to Alida Reitsma, 341
University Ave, Cobourg, ON K9A 1G2
(joealidareitsma@gmail.com).
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STROOBOSSCHER, Marcus Bonne

BANDSTRA, John

“For this God is our God forever and ever. He will be our guide,
even unto death.” Psalm 48:14
With that foundational verse, Marc and Dora
Stroobosscher began a marriage that flourished
for 56 years. In his passing, Marc leaves behind
his wife and best friend, Dora, his children: Rick
and Della, Chris and Heather, Duane and Christine, Michael and Marcella and Peter and Denise,
his grandchildren: Thalia and James, Kristin and
Adam, Nat, Danielle, Zoe, Phoebe, Nick, Taylor,
Jordyn, Noah, CJ, Serenity, Liam, and Nika and
his great-grandchild, Lena. They will miss his
bright, blue eyes, his kindness and his ever-present smile, but will always celebrate the life, values and love he gave them.
He will also be dearly missed by his in-law siblings: Freda, Joanne and
Ralph, Clem and Melissa, John and Bev and his childhood friend, Minne.
For 23 years, he served as the founding Principal of Smithville Christian
High School. He will be remembered for his listening ear and cooperative
style of leadership.
That same gentle leader served teachers and principals in South Africa and
Zambia where he walked with them through educational training. He became
part of their family and was known as Papa. He was a well-loved member of
Jubilee Fellowship CRC in St. Catharines.
He was surrounded around the clock for his last five earthly days by his loved
ones here and from Michigan and California via technology. They held him
as he hovered in the space between heaven and earth and he let them go to
meet God just before 4 am on December 7, leaving his tired body for a place
where all things will be made new again.
A private family funeral service will be held at Jubilee Fellowship Christian Reformed Church followed by interment at Smithville United Church
Cemetery. Memorial donations to Smithville Christian High School would
be appreciated. Arrangements entrusted to Considerate Cremation & Burial Services, 52 Scott Street West, St. Catharines (between Ontario Street &
South Service Road), 289-362-1144. Online condolences may be made at
CCBSCares.ca or sent to Dora Stroobosscher, 11 Lakeside Drive # 50, St.
Catharines, ON, L2M 1P3.

Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death
of his faithful servants. Psalm 116:15
John Bandstra died peacefully
at home on the morning of November 20, 2020 at the age of 97
with his wife Margaret and his
children by his side. John lived a
life of deep faith in his Lord and
commitment to his family and
community.
Born in Lioessens, Friesland, the
Netherlands on August 23, 1923,
John (Jan) was the eldest of the
seven children of Jan Bandstra
and Antje Fokkema Bandstra. In 1945, John professed his
faith in Jesus Christ at a church in Sri Lanka on his way to
Indonesia as a member of the Frisian Battalion. Upon his return, he fell in love with Margaret (Martje) Mulder and they
were married on March 20, 1951. Their wedding verse was
“Be a blessing” Genesis 12:3. John and Margaret’s honeymoon was passage on the freighter Edam to Canada.
In 1955 in Smithers, BC, John co-founded a small trucking
company, which was named Smithers Transport, and is now
Bandstra Transportation Systems. John viewed establishing
a solid business as a means of providing employment and
serving his community, and was keenly interested in the
business long after his retirement in 1988.
John helped to establish Smithers Christian Reformed
Church where he served as an elder for many years and was
instrumental in launching Bulkley Valley Christian School.
In later years, he was an active and well-loved member of
Bethel Reformed Church. John and Margaret supported
many charities, and they welcomed many family members,
friends, and other guests into their home over the years. He
lived a life of blessing others.
His deep faith in God and devotion to serving Him was evident to all. John was a genuine, gentle, and gracious man, a
supportive husband, a dedicated father, and a “Pake” (grandfather) who was interested in each of his grandchildren and
great-grandchildren.
Camping was a favourite activity, taking their motorhome to
see children and grandchildren. John and Margaret enjoyed
traveling around the world including spending time with
family in the Netherlands. They played many, many games
of Scrabble and he always enjoyed a good game of Chess.
John is survived by his beloved wife of 69 years, Margaret, eight children: John and Bev Bandstra, Teena and Ross
Nicolai, Ann and Gary teRaa, Dorothy and Alan Koopmans,
Sid and Sharon Bandstra, Glenda and Bob Posthuma, Irene
and Dan Schat, and Christina and Tim Binnema, twenty-nine
grandchildren and forty-eight great-grandchildren. Also, his
brother Dick Bandstra of Smithers, BC and his sister Eelkje
Visser of Drachten, Friesland, the Netherlands.
John chose Ephesians 2:8-10 as the Scripture for his memorial service: For it is by grace you have been saved, through
faith—and this is not from yourselves, it is the gift of God—
not by works, so that no one can boast. For we are God’s
handiwork, created in Christ Jesus to do good works, which
God prepared in advance for us to do.
Safe in the arms of Jesus.
The live-streamed memorial service, held on November 24,
2020, may be viewed at www.bethelsmithers.ca
Correspondence: Margaret Bandstra
PO Box 2299
Smithers, BC V0J 2N0

NIEUWENHUIS, Peter
March 18, 1933
December 2, 2020
Sexbierum, Friesland
Calgary, Alberta
“For we believe that Jesus died and rose again, and so we
believe that God will bring with Jesus those
who have fallen asleep in him.” 1 Thessalonians 4:14
Peter Nieuwenhuis passed away peacefully due
to cancer and entered eternal glory, at the age
of 87 years. He is survived by his wife Marjorie
(nee: Vander Molen), children Sidney (Joanne)
Nieuwenhuis, George (Jane) Nieuwenhuis,
Liz (Henry) Stad, and Martha (Tom) Albaugh,
14 grandchildren and 8 spouses, and 12 great
grandchildren.
He also leaves behind his sister, Tina Procee,
brother Sid (Martha) Nieuwenhuis, and inlaws Bill and Jetty Poelstra, Andrew and Liz
Konynenbelt, Fred and Ida Vander Molen, and
Aileen Vander Molen. He was predeceased by two brothers, two sisters, four
sisters-in-law, and five brothers-in-law.
A private interment was held on December 4, 2020, followed by a Memorial
Service at Bethel United Reformed Church. Donations may be made in Peter’s memory to Shalem Society for Senior Citizens Care, at www.shalem.ca.
Correspondence: Marjorie Nieuwenhuis
		
214, 3000 – 51 Street S.W.
		
Calgary, Alberta T3E 6X6
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VAN GYSSEL, Alice (nee van Dyk)

KROON, Pleuntje (Van Rijn)

BROUWER, Maaike (Venema)

of Drayton, on Tuesday,
November 17, 2020, at the
age of 90, our dearly loved
mother, grandmother and
Oma went home to be with
her Lord, with family by her
side. Beloved wife of the late
Bert van Gyssel (2000) for 50
years.
Dear mother of Theresa and
Jack Scholten of Drayton,
Elaine and the late Nick
Stevens (2018) of Port Perry, John and Hilda Van Gyssel of
Port Sydney, Shirley and Albert Scholten of Drayton and
Betty and John Bults of Maidstone.
Dear grandmother of Lisa and Randy Geerlinks, Tracy and
Mike DeWeerd, Lori and Steve Klopper, Trish Murray, Pam
and Craig Darroch; Jeremy and Kelly Stevens, Julie and
Pete Redekop, Jennifer and Steve Brink; Matt and Cathy
Van Gyssel, Jeff and Natalie Van Gyssel;Kristie and Dan
Walraven, Rachel and Dave Vandenberg, Mark and Katie
Scholten, Rob and Krista Scholten; Alissa Bults, Darcy
and Liane Bults. Loving Oma of 47 great-grandchildren.
Predeceased by her parents, Ralph and Tryntje van Dyk
and her sister and brother-in-law, Jenny and Ben Kraal.
Mom had a strong faith and knew that the Lord was waiting
for her to come home. She had a deep love for her family,
her Lord and her church. She will be so very missed. We
would like to thank the wonderful staff at the Royal Terrace
for their loving care during the last few years of her life.
Due to current restrictions there was a private family service
held in the Drayton Christian Reformed Church and was
live streamed on Saturday, November 21, 2020. Interment
in Drayton Cemetery. As expressions of sympathy,
donations to the Community Christian School would be
appreciated by the family. www.heritagefuneralhomes.ca

December 14, 1921
December 1, 2020
Alphen a/d Rijn Z.H.
Stouffville On.
Nederland 				
Canada
On December 1, 2020 our
Mother was received into the
loving arms of her saviour and
released from her pain and tears
to once again walk with her husband Jaap in gardens he loved to
build and maintain. Her children
Pieter, Dirk, Hugo and Theresa,
their spouses Linda, Suzanne,
Linda and Randy, 12 grandchildren and 6 great grandchildren
give thanks for her blessing to them.
Oma’s life was not easy having emigrated to a new country
after the ravages of war, raising a family while her husband
worked hard to establish a business, being widowed for
longer than she was married and then suffering the loneliness
of Covid restrictions in her final days. She marvelled at her
longevity but was at peace with leaving this world. Mother
had a resilience and independent spirit that carried her through
her nearly 99 years that we as a family will celebrate when the
threat of pandemic has subsided. In lieu of flowers, donations
can be made to Parkview Nursing Home in Stouffville whose
staff lovingly tended to her these last few weeks.

Early Sunday morning, November
8, her Lord and Saviour called our
beloved Wife, Mom, and Beppe,
Maaike Brouwer (Surrey, B.C.), to
be with Him, home in glory. She
was born January 3, 1931 to Sjoukje, nee Broos, and Pieter Venema in
Veenwoudsterwal, (Fr.), The Netherlands. Maaike quietly lived her
faith in the Lord Jesus in full confidence of her salvation, and she will
be remembered for her great love
and dedication to her husband, Pieter Brouwer, their children,
grandchildren and great grandchildren.
Garret & Wendy Brouwer – Surrey BC
Pete & Sarah: Gerrit, Willa, Ben – Ingersoll ON
Dan & Johanna: Eden, Rowan – Surrey BC
Jeff & Erin – Surrey BC
Rachel – Surrey BC
Sonya & Ray Lenos – Simcoe ON
Annemarie – Simcoe ON
Jessica - Hamilton ON
Pete & Joanne Brouwer – Jarvis ON
David & Jacqueline: Eli, Naomi, Benjamin† – St George ON
Alicia & Dan Groen: Hannah, Brooklyn, Caden – Dundas ON
Emily & Aaron Rijgersberg: Kaylee, Noah, Jack – Grimsby ON
Heather & Dave Mobach: Lincoln, Raelyn, Elise – Dundas ON
Tricia & Dave Cook – Grimsby ON
Derek† & Hali: Lylah – Wellandport ON
Brian & Jess – Beamsville ON
Janine – Grimsby ON
Jeliesa & Mark Tiersma: Cohen, Luke – Canfield ON
Fred & Jacquie Brouwer – Baden ON
Krista, Amanda, Nate, Janessa
Mike & Marguerite Brouwer – Abbotsford BC
Nicole – Toronto ON
Angela, Mikhaila
Annette & Vince Van Randen – Surrey BC
Theresa & Graham Putland: Leo, Amos, Silas – Whitehorse YK
Ryan & Samantha: Noah, Sophia, Crew – Langley BC
Jennifer
She is a sister to Berendje† & Warrie† Banga, Renske & Joop
Bouwma, Sybren & Etje Venema, Bertus† & Aafke Venema,
and a sister-in-law to Elko† & Clara Brouwer, Anke & Berend†
deBoer, William† & Jikke Brouwer, Jack & Jane Brouwer,
(Fred†) Nettie & Bill Rowland and Djoke† Brouwer.
We wish to express our heartfelt thanks to the loving, caring
staff and management at the Harrison West in Elim Village,
Surrey, BC, where she lived for the last half year. The memorial
service was held at First Chr. Ref. Church of New Westminster
on November 14. Life-streamed service is available at https://
www.youtube.com/watch?v=exGecj2D52w
Address: 7-9088-158th Street,
Surrey BC V4N 5G4,
email address: pebro@shaw.ca

DE KONING, Gelske
1937 – 2020
Gelske de Koning (nee Terpstra) was born on May 31,
1937, in Menaldumadeel,
Friesland. After a long struggle with Alzheimer’s, she died
peacefully in her sleep on the
early morning of November
28, 2020, when God called her
home. She was the beloved
wife of Geert de Koning for
55 years; mother of Curt Andrew (Natasha Teerling), Edward (Christina Moedt), Ian (Katie Restoule) and Ronald
(Colleen Cameron); and Grandma/Oma of Aaron and Eli;
Brianna, Joshua, and Sean; Rhys and Nola; Nathan and
Samuel. Gelske is survived by a sister and two brothers
in the Netherlands and preceded by her parents and five
siblings.
Gelske loved, trusted and faithfully obeyed her Lord and
Saviour Jesus Christ throughout her life.
A Private family service was held at Eden Brook Funeral
Home with Gelske’s final resting place at Eden Brook Memorial Gardens. Memorial donations can be made to Wycliffe Bible Translators. Condolences may be forwarded to
the family by visiting www.edenbrookcemetery.ca.
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WASSINK, Klaziena
Peacefully at Faith Manor in
Brampton on Friday, December
18, 2020, Klaziena Wassink (nee
Van Harten) passed away at the
age of 91. Loving wife of Evert
Jan Wassink for 67 years. Dear
mother of Connie and Francis
VanRooyen, John and Carol
Wassink, Diana Wassink and
Bill Zylstra, Margaret and Albert
Groenewold, Dick Wassink and
Janette Winter-Wassink, Clarence and Alice Wassink, Otto and
Gracia Wassink, Evelyn and Henry Dreise and Arno and Kathy
Wassink. She will be greatly missed by her 35 grandchildren
and 71 great grandchildren. Klaziena was the daughter of the
late Cornelius and Dirkje VanHarten. She is survived by two
sisters living in the Netherlands.
Klaziena was a soft spoken, gentle person who freely showered
those around her with love and enveloping hugs. She trusted
unwaveringly in God’s daily provision for her and her family
and at the end of each day, she knelt at her bedside to give
thanks. Her number one priority in life was to lovingly nurture
her children and grandchildren. As an immigrant in the midfifties from the Netherlands, life was hard at first but she soon
adjusted as she became the mother of nine children (including
two sets of twins of which she was very proud). She loved to
sew and knit clothing for her family. She spent many hours
working on the farm helping out wherever she could. Later in
life she and Evert enjoyed singing with the Forest Community
Singers and travelling to visit their children and also reuniting
with her family back in The Netherlands.
The family wishes to thank the staff at Faith Manor Nursing
Home for the excellent care that Klaziena received for the past
1 ½ years. It’s been very difficult for the family to have been
separated from her, especially during this COVID pandemic.
The family greatly appreciates the genuine love and support
provided by the Faith Manor staff when they could not be there.
A private graveside service was held.
Contact: Evert Wassink, 7930 McLauglin Rd S, Covenant
Towers, Apt #912, Brampton, ON. L6Y 5V7

VACATIONS
Holiday accommodation in Holland with vehicle
rentals and tours. Website: chestnutlane.nl
CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA
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REFLECTING THE CREATOR
An artist’s process of dying original photo collages to illustrate the
six days of creation. | Maaike Vander Meer

(grape seeds and skin, oak and chestnut bark, tea leaves,
etc.). By toning prints in a tannin-rich bath, the blues from
the cyanotypes are not just darkened or lightened, but altered into new hues. For this series, each of the six prints
were made with a separate combination:
Day 1: bleach + wine tannin; Day 2: coffee; Day 3:
bleach + black tea; Day 4: wine tannin; Day 5: bleach +
green tea; Day 6: green tea.
How did you find inspiration for a story as familiar as Creation?

I sought to create photo-based collages that represented the
Creation story in an illustrative yet abstract way. I guess
sometimes you read the story all at once and imagine it all
quickly coming together. But there’s a mystery in the separation of each day. God could have spoken it all into existence at once but he didn’t. Through these images I imagine
how each day would look like before the next happens. I
wanted to create a growing sense of God’s creation, so I
used an increasing number of source images in each day. I
photographed all these source images throughout my travels around the world as I discovered my love for photography. My international upbringing has given me a greater
sense of the vast extent of God’s Creation, from dramatic
landscapes to the tiniest birds.
Has this process changed how you approach the story of
Creation?

DAY 1

DAY 2

In the beginning (pun intended), I wanted to keep the images as clean as possible. But as I worked with the materials
(brushing on the chemicals, dipping prints in and out of
toner and wash baths), I grew to love the imperfections of
each print. Cyanotypes are notorious for being difficult to
control, making it rare for an artist to call them very good,
as they virtually all have spots that don’t tone or expose
just the way you want. For the final series, I chose to leave
the edges of the prints rough and painterly, as a pointer
to the physicality of this process. As an artist, I reflect the
Creator in my own processes of creating.
Where can people go to see more of your work? Any upcoming projects that you’re excited about?

DAY 3

My contact info is listed on malikdieleman.com for ordering prints from the Creation series or other inquiries.
I am eager to get into a darkroom again this year to continue working on cyanotype toning. I will also be co-curating a virtual showcase of Canadian artwork on the themes
of Displacement & Belonging. This will exhibit in April
2021 through InterVarsity Canada.
Days of Creation DAY 5

CC: Hi, Malik! Where are you from?

light-sensitive chemicals, covered with a
negative, and exposed to UV light. Building upon this process, I experiment by
applying bleach and a variety of natural
dyes to tone the bright blue cyanotype
prints into a spectrum of colours, including yellows, browns and reds. From start
to finish a final print could take 7+ hours
of process work.

What is cyanotype toning?

Which natural dyes did you use for this
series?

I was born in southern France to Canadian and American missionaries and later
lived in London, Ontario and in Senegal,
West Africa. Today, I live in downtown
Toronto, having recently graduated with a
Bachelor of Fine Art in Photography from
Ontario College of Art and Design University (OCAD U).
During my time at OCAD U I discovered
a love for the historical process of making cyanotypes. In this alternative photography method, paper is coated with
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The cyanotype chemicals that react with
UV light also react with tannin, a chemical
compound found in many natural plants

DAY 4

Malik is a Toronto-based photographer and multidisciplinary artist.

DAY 6

