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Rev. Paul Kang after receiving his Prayer Shawl from the women of Leaside Presbyterian.

KNIT TOGETHER
New shawl ministry at church finds threads of
inspiration in old CC article. | Betty Isbister
IT WAS A SIMPLE BEGINNING in
a secondhand book store, several
summers ago. Among a jumble of
other craft books was a beautifully
illustrated book of shawl patterns,
perfect to take when next visiting a close friend of mine, Joyce,
who is a talented knitter. The title
was A Prayer Shawl Companion,
written by Janet Bristow and Victoria A. Cole-Galo. The stories
accompanying each pattern were
touching and heart-warming. But
after giving the book away as a
gift, it was soon forgotten.
That summer I was stressed
with medical issues. Within days
Joyce appeared with a prayerful
and lovingly-knitted sky blue
shawl. Her words and the poem
that accompanied it were a true
blessing.
Then my dearest friend had a
life-threatening medical emergency. I wanted to bestow the
same blessings and thoughtfulness on Mary as Joyce’s shawl

had given me. Mary’s deep
mauve shawl that I knit in the
Trinity pattern proved to be a
deep spiritual practice for me.
Fast forward to the April 8, 2019
edition of Christian Courier and
Jamie Aten’s story of being gifted
a prayer shawl (“Held by God”).
Jamie, a college professor and executive director of the Humanitarian Disaster Institute, was starting
chemotherapy and radiation for
Stage IV colon cancer. His assistant Linda gave Jamie a knitted
shawl with this note: “This is a
Prayer Shawl. When you wear it,
it reminds you of the presence of
God.” Jamie discovered that “he
only needed to be still before God
to experience his presence more
deeply.” On his sickbed “under
that prayer shawl,” Jamie wrote,
“I was able to lean into God. In my
darkest days, when I needed God
most, God became real in a very
tangible way.”

MAP AND MEND
Introducing CC’s new donation campaign.
Christian Courier’s faith-based journalism offers hope when you feel lost, and wise words
from other Christians on the same journey. Our
stories creatively respond to the brokenness in

God’s world and showcase the beautiful process
of mending it. And we can’t do it without your
support!
See page 5 for more information.
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THE VIRUS NINJA

KNIT TOGETHER CONTINUED

Betty Isbister

Meet the Canadian virologist on the front lines of mRNA
vaccine development in NYC. | Angela Reitsma Bick

INSPIRED BY THAT STORY

Jamie’s words were the catalyst;
I wanted to begin a Prayer Shawl
Ministry for my church family.
This decision was to become a
life-altering path. When I mentioned the idea in conversation
with Rev. Paul Kang, our pastor,
he was immediately enthusiastic
and supportive. He had experienced blessings, love and care as
he wrapped his own shawl around
his shoulders.
So in February, 2020, 10 women – knitters and crocheters, novice and experienced, all members
of Leaside Presbyterian Church
– gathered for our first Prayer
Shawl Ministry meeting.
Then COVID-19 struck.
We adapted.
Our link became virtual through
Zoom with only three in-person
garden gatherings, as rules permitted. Knitting and crocheting
Prayer Shawls for others has had
an indelible influence in our lives.
It is a God-given gift to the knitter as well as to the recipient. It
becomes a spiritual practice for
the knitter. For me, it’s a time of
meditation, clearing my mind as
I intone my mantra “peace (purl),
blessings (knit) . . . .”

young and old, on happy occasions and in sad circumstances.
In December 2020 our beloved
mentor and cheerleader Rev. Paul
completed his two-year term as
interim minister at Leaside Presbyterian Church. Together our
group completed a multicoloured
Prayer Shawl for him, each person having an opportunity to add
their love and prayers into this gift.
We hoped that he would feel the
warmth of our caring and peace of
Christ when he wore the shawl.
Notes of appreciation from the
recipients have touched our hearts.
Especially meaningful was the
note from a father, when shawls
were sent to each family member.
“When we put on our shawls, they
make us feel warm and comforted
as if God and the women of Leaside have touched us and are listening to us.”
Our Leaside Prayer Shawl Ministry has been blessed with the
opportunity to share our love and
concern for others through something tangible – the Prayer Shawl.
Our humble thanks to Jamie Aten
for his article in CC two years ago.
All God’s blessings and peace.

PEACE OF CHRIST

Our circle has given out over 55
Prayer Shawls to date. They have
been given to men and women,

Betty Isbister
Betty is a member of Leaside Presbyterian Church,
Toronto, where she and
her husband Gordon
were married 58 years
ago.

KNITTERS AROUND THE WORLD
Janet Bristow and Victoria A. Cole-Galo began
the Prayer Shawl Ministry in 1997 after graduating from the Women’s Leadership Institute
in Hartford, Connecticut.
Today Prayer Shawl Ministry Groups exist
globally. Find a Prayer Shawl Ministry near
you at shawlministry.com.

2

SEPTEMBER 13, 2021

|

CHRISTIAN COURIER

TenOever lab member Ben Nilsson grows human lung cells to later infect with SARSCoV-2, the causative agent of COVID-19.

BEFORE THE PANDEMIC, DR. BENJAMIN TENOEVER was used to blank

stares after telling people he worked in virology. But now that virus
research and vaccine technology are crucial in stopping the spread of
COVID-19 – not to mention prevalent in our everyday vocabulary –
that has changed dramatically. TenOever no longer has to explain his
field of study, but he is getting new questions, mostly about vaccines.
In March 2020, the tenOever Lab at Mount Sinai’s Icahn School of
Medicine in New York city was one of fewer than 20 labs in the world
working on non-coronavirus mRNA vaccines. This made it easy for
the New York lab, founded in 2007 by tenOever to study the interaction between viruses and their hosts, to shift immediately to mRNA
vaccine development for COVID specifically. TenOever was vaccinated within months, in September 2020.
I spoke with tenOever this summer by phone while he was walking
through New York’s Central Park. Though it’s only a seven-hour drive
from NYC to where he grew up in Smithville, Ontario in a Christian
Reformed (CRC) community, the closed border has kept him from
visiting his parents for more than a year. As he posted on Twitter, tenOever has a six-month-old Newfoundland dog. Perhaps his choice of
pandemic puppy is a nod to his homeland? And his Twitter handle
might be the fastest way to describe his work in biodefense: on that
platform, he’s @virusninja.
WHY VACCINATION MATTERS
Vaccine-hesitant Canadians cite the speed of development as a concern, which tenOever is uniquely positioned to address because he’s
been researching mRNA vaccines for over a decade. In fact, he won a
Pew Scholar Award 13 years ago for his work on mRNA vaccines for
influenza. His explicit intent, even then, was “to generate a new way

to make vaccines, in hopes that
one day any virus that threatens
mankind could be counteracted
with a safe vaccine” – a statement from 2008 that now sounds
eerily prescient.
The tenOever Lab at Mount
Sinai, a Biosafety Level 3 facility which can handle high-risk
pathogens, studies how viruses interact with hosts. “We take
apart viruses and rebuild them,”
he says, to better understand how
disease happens, where things go
awry, and how to fix them at the
molecular level. All of that informs vaccine development.
“The mRNA vaccines take a
very different approach from traditional vaccines,” he explains.
“Instead of taking the virus and
destroying it to educate your immune system, you write a piece
of software and upload it to your
body, and you teach your immune system to make just one
tiny piece of the virus – it’s more
specific. The mRNA technology
is much faster and much easier to
mass produce. So the real question was whether it would work
as well as traditional vaccines –
and to everyone’s surprise, it actually works much better.” This
refers to the stronger immune response generated by mRNA vaccines, as multiple studies have
shown.
“Certainly, if you look at the
numbers, it’s near 100 percent
safe,” he says, in response to concerns about the mRNA vaccines.
“It’s scary because it’s new, but in
the U.S. we’re already 50 million
doses in and we’ve had less than
a half dozen adverse reactions.
You have more risk of having
something happen on the way to
getting the vaccine by several orders of magnitude than you have
from the vaccine.”
When that’s not enough to
convince people, tenOever will
go into more detail about the
long-term effects of COVID-19.
His lab has moved on from vaccines to modeling long-COVID
in Golden Hamsters, who, when
they don’t die from the virus, are
“more like your average 20- to
50-year-old human,” he explains.
“They get the virus; it replicates
in their lungs; they have some respiratory distress, and after Day
8 or 9 they start clearing the virus
and they recover, which happens
in most people.” No big deal,
right?

News

Dr. Benjamin tenOever.

In Canada, 25.5 million people are fully vaccinated, or 68 percent of the population.

Cells in this plaque assay are infected with samples of SARS-CoV-2, after which live cells
are measured with a violet stain to quantify how much virus exists in each sample.

Not so fast, he says. His lab is now focusing on what the virus does
in the brain to cause “brain fog” and the loss of memory, smell and
taste among COVID patients. “All those changes,” he says grimly,
“look [at the molecular level] like the early signs of Alzheimer’s, ALS
and Parkinson’s. The neural pathways slow way down during COVID.
We obviously don’t know yet, but from the animal models, we anticipate that many people who had the virus and lost their sense of smell
are going to be at much greater risk of developing neurological diseases down the road.” That’s what happened about 10 years after the
1918 influenza pandemic, he adds, and “it looks like the same thing is
going to happen here.”
“The risks are not just ‘Will I die of an acute infection?’ I agree, you
probably won’t. But the long-term risks also need to be taken into
account.”
A UNIQUELY GLOBAL GOAL
TenOever decided to go into the field of virology as a teenager. “My
Community members donated N95 masks to the
tenOever lab in March 2020 so their research could continue.
father is a veterinarian and clearly an inspiration in this area,” he says.
“I grew up in a small-town CRC community of dairy farms where I
would go with my father on calls and watch lots of veterinary med- icine, which is quite extraordinary for a young kid to see.” Though
tenOever says his Christian upbringing had an impact on many of his
life choices, he had a lot of questions growing up that the community
wasn’t ready to answer. He is now relatively agnostic; his family back
home remains devout CRC. TenOever did his undergrad at McGill
University in a pre-med program, planning to follow in his father’s

The risks are not just ‘Will I die of an
acute infection?’ I agree, you probably
won’t. But the long-term risks also need
to be taken into account.

Last year, his lab received funding from the Bill and Melinda
Gates Foundation as well as from
the federal government through
Project Warp Speed to test drugs
that already had FDA approval
to see if any of them could stop
the virus from replicating. Those
results were shared with medical
consortiums around the world.
“We found two drugs (interferon
and amodiaquine) that both work
in hamsters and are in clinical
trials now,” he says. “The drugs
are only meant for those who end
up in ICU with COVID-19. Now
we’re looking for drugs that help
the long-haulers.”
This fall, after 14 years teaching Medicine and Microbiology
and running the tenOever Lab at
Mount Sinai, tenOever is transitioning into a new position at
New York University, where he’s
been hired to build his own Virology Institute which he has termed
The VIRION. The new location
will allow his work to continue
on a much bigger scale. It’s an
impressive accomplishment, and
it demonstrates the growing importance of virology beyond its
impact in the medical world.
“If we stay ahead of any nasty
variants,” he says, “we’ll be rid
of COVID within a year. All we
need is 70 percent herd immunity and it will not have space to
reproduce. I think we’ll watch it
fade it into oblivion in a year or
two. That’s my prediction.”
Angela Reitsma Bick

footsteps, until a professor piqued his interest in viruses. After that, he
says, “I focused on virology and never looked back.”
His passion paid off, as the 11 prestigious awards he has received
since 2008 signify – from the Presidential Early Career Award for
Scientists and Engineers in 2008 to the Pew Innovator Award in 2017.
@ChrCourier

ChrCourier

CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA

Angela, Editor of Christian Courier, received the
viral vaccine produced
by Astro-Zeneca first, followed by an mRNA Pfizer
shot a few months later.
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Editorial

COVID ETIQUETTE
Angela Reitsma Bick | Editor
Angela, Editor of CC, lives in Newcastle, Ontario with her family.

their faith, but our committee can’t agree on how. What would you
recommend?
#VolunteeringNightmare
Dear Ann
My father’s in the hospital undergoing treatment for Stage 4 lymphoma. They only allow one family member in at a time. It has to be the
same person every day. I live closer than my brothers but I’m not sure
I can commit to daily visits. What should we do?
A Loyal Son
Dear Ann,
I’m getting married in October! After postponing the wedding last
summer, we finally decided to go ahead with it. The venue is booked
and we kept the guest list short, just in case things change, but I’m
pretty worried about this fourth wave. Can I add vaccination status
to the RSVP?
Betrothed in B.C.
Dear Ann,
My son-in-law is taking all these rules very seriously. He won’t let
us visit our new grandbaby. We’ve only seen her once and she’s already nine months old. How will she get to know us if I have to keep
this mask on when I’m holding her? She needs to see our faces.
Grandpa in Grand Rapids

I got a few pages into a new book at Bruce National Park before our dog bolted for the water.

I JUST STARTED READING The Madness of Crowds, the newest Louise
Penny book. It’s part of a quintessentially Canadian murder mystery
series set in fictional Three Pines, Quebec. Penny’s books are beautifully written, tightly woven, plot-driven masterpieces; and she’s put out
a new one every summer since 2005 like clockwork. Last year, while
writing The Madness of Crowds, she faced an interesting problem:
would COVID hit Three Pines? If it didn’t, the books – which feel very
current – would shift from contemporary to historical fiction. But how
much appetite would readers have for characters trapped in lockdown?
TOUGH CALL

Decisions about how much real life we want in fiction are tough. Film
and TV producers have faced the same choices this past year. But
content creators are not the only ones who’ve gotten good at navigating hard questions during COVID. We’ve all had to make decisions
about totally new, sometimes bizarre situations. And the pandemic restrictions – crucial as they have been to saving lives – occasionally
lack logic. I will never forget this sentence as reported by CBC last
October: “Experts say you can still celebrate Thanksgiving in person
with members of your own household.” Oh, CAN WE? Thank you
so much. We’ll cancel our plans to celebrate individually in our bedrooms, then.
Such are the strange regulations and days we have lived through.
And are still living through. Forget questions about which fork to
save for dessert! If Ann Landers, who ran an advice column in the
Chicago Tribune for 47 years, were still alive, she’d be flooded with
pandemic-related dilemmas. Not life and death questions but those
complicated and sometimes painful choices about whether to meet up
with family and friends. And where. And how.
Imagine what Ann might get asked today!
Dear Ann,
I run the GEMS girls program at our church. Some parents want us
to resume business as normal this fall, others won’t send their girls
unless everyone wears masks. No one wants to do another year of
online lessons. I really want to find a way to help these girls explore
4
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Dear Ann,
On our way to visit friends up at their cottage, we stopped at one of
those big highway rest stops – you know, the kind with Starbucks, Tim
Hortons and a tourist shop. When I went inside to use the facilities, I
couldn’t believe the huge line for the women’s washroom! My husband
squeezed past about 15 women – he had no line up! – while it took
me 20 minutes just to get around the corner. Once inside, I saw that
every other stall was taped shut. OK, fine. I found an empty one. Then
there were line-ups to use the sinks – the ones that weren’t covered in
caution tape. So the next time that COVID precautions make the task
take so long that the risk of catching the virus dramatically increases,
should I just pee in the woods instead?
Sincerely
Sick of Line Ups
After a year and more, we know our pandemic etiquette by rote.
Don’t shake hands. Circle around strangers on the sidewalk. But those
are the easy ones. It’s harder to get past conversations with loved ones
where you don’t see eye-to-eye; events you weren’t invited to; invitations you turned down.
And that brings me to the theme of Christian Courier’s donation
campaign this year – Map and Mend! Our writers are mapping the
landscape of mid- and post-pandemic life (see sidebar on the next
page), offering wisdom from their lives as followers of Christ and
hope when you feel lost (see Maaike’s beautiful illustration on page
1). Our stories acknowledge the suffering in the world while also, crucially, highlighting the ways God and his people are at work mending it. All of that may help you navigate your own tough decisions.
Though my letters to Ann Landers are fictional, there’s nothing but
real life in the pages of CC.
EDGING CLOSER
Louise Penny, by the way, settled on a hopeful middle ground: the
pandemic is over in Madness – vanquished by vaccines. Masks are
only a memory. It’s winter and the characters reminisce about meeting
in bubbles the previous Christmas. So it seems the setting is actually
the future – is it December 2021? Will all of Canada be, like Three
Pines, post-COVID in four short months?
“I wanted to believe that we would emerge,” the author says in
her acknowledgements. “That families, friends, strangers could get
together again, unafraid. Unmasked. That we could embrace, and kiss,
hold hands and have meals together.”
Amen to that. May it be so!
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Letters / News
GARDEN BATTLES
Our squirrel Waterloo (“Squirrel ethics” by Kathy Vandergrift,
July 12) came after we released
a trapped squirrel out in the
country on our way to visiting a
friend. As we rounded the corner on our return, “our squirrel”
came running out of the field and
starting running beside our car,
turning its head as if to say “don’t
forget me.” He continued to run
alongside the car turning his head
from side to side to both watch us
and the road. A memory we haven’t forgotten!
Joanne Spoelstra
Hamilton, Ont.
EQUAL PLAYERS
This needs to be said and shared!
(“Frustrated, Angry, Disillusioned” by Ray Elgersma, August
9). Having worked in the denomination with the former CRWRC
for 7 years, I wholeheartedly
support this position. CRWRC
provided a model of how effective co-leadership works. We
need a governance structure that
will support Canadian churches
to flourish and pursue ministry
in our unique cultural settings.
A binational church is only truly
binational if each of the two nations are functioning in a healthy
co-leadership model as equal
players at the table and with the
ability to represent the denomination at national tables. Each

church needs to be empowered
to serve and participate in their
own national and local ministries
– unique to the settings in which
they find themselves – and sharing and collaborating wherever
possible.
Rachel Lynn
Wellington, Nova Scotia

WE CAN DO BETTER
Bravo to all the pastors and leaders in Canada who are asking for
a pause and discussion regarding
the announcement of Roorda’s
departure (“After Roorda’s dismissal, CRC pastors in Canada
ask Board to explain, listen” by
Schuurman and Reitsma Bick,
July 19). There is no question
that the “process” left too many
questions and could suggest that
a new Council or governance
structure is needed, not a new
person in this position. Furthermore, let’s not fluff up these HR
proceedings with religiosity and
pompous words. As a Christian
community, we can do so much
better.
Pat Vanderkooy
Guelph, Ont.
SUCCESSFUL MODEL
Thank-you Ray for this historical
overview (“Frustrated, Angry,
Disillusioned” by Ray Elgersma,
August 9). It is spot-on. Since
the early 1990’s, the World Renew Canada/U.S. Co-directorate

has been a successful model of
binational collaboration that has
amplified our denomination’s international ministry. It has also
given Canadian churches the
mobility to respond to needs that
are of specific interest to them,
with Canadian resources. World
Renew proves a collaborative
model can work. It requires however, an “adult-to-adult” relationship between the boards and staff
in our two countries. Canadian
CRCs are no longer the fledgling
churches they were 75 years ago.
Madeline Wierenga Robins
Peterborough, Ont.

GARDEN CONTEMPLATION
Really well written, Tanner (“A
Well-Planted Life” by Tanner
Johnson, July 12). This helps me
to remember the necessity of rest
and enjoyment of God’s creation.
Life can be so busy with activity
that we forget the great activity of
contemplation. It also makes me
want to garden again, but with
a new mindset, not only to reap
vegetables, but to have a space to
reflect and remember. Thank you
for your words and thoughtfulness.
Tim Voth
Chilliwack, B.C.
ELECTION COVERAGE
Don’t miss our weekly election coverage posted online at
christiancourier.ca.

INTRODUCING OUR NEW CO-OP STUDENT

Christian Courier is delighted
to introduce our first high school
co-op student – Erica Rozema!
She’s starting a placement with
us this month that will run until
January 2022. She’ll be working with CC’s staff to learn the
ropes of faith-based journalism
and what it takes to put out a
news publication in print and
online! We’re really excited to
have her on board.
Rozema is in Grade 12 at

@ChrCourier
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Durham Christian High School
in Bowmanville, Ontario. She’s
planning to study writing and
English literature in university
and says she is looking forward
to gaining some hands-on experience by working with CC.
“I’ve always loved writing,”
Rozema says, “and being able
to express myself – and the
opportunity to both learn and
teach through language. There
are so many things to learn from
people all around the world.”
Rozema says she is passionate about “several of the challenging issues facing Canada
and the world today, like our oppressive history when interacting with Indigenous Peoples. I
try my best to stay informed but
as everyone must know it can
be hard to see all of that brokenness all the time. That’s one of

the reasons I wanted to participate in a co-op with Christian
Courier: because in the face of
all of the world’s problems, we
have a hope in the redemption
of it all through Jesus and being able to read the news from a
perspective of hope and change
instead of only desperation.”
Rozema, who will be working
on a series about Indigenous issues for CC, is also a gifted musician and songwriter.
“I think what I’m most excited about,” she says, “is this opportunity to learn, and I intend
on gaining as much knowledge
and experience as possible.
Who knows, maybe you’ll be
hearing from me again soon!”
You are invited to connect
with our new co-op student at
erica@christiancourier.ca.

MAP & MEND

Christian Courier's faith-based journalism offers hope
when you feel lost, and wise words from other Christians on the same journey. Our stories creatively respond to the brokenness in God's world and showcase
the beautiful process of mending it.

AND WE CAN’T DO IT
WITHOUT YOUR SUPPORT!
WAYS TO DONATE
Online: christiancourier.ca
Etransfer: admin@christiancourier.ca
Mail cheques payable to Christian Courier:
PO Box 124, Wainfleet, ON L0S 1V0
Call Sarah: 1-800-275-9185

Our goal is $25,000 by December 31!
CC is a registered charity; all donations are tax-deductible.

ASK A CC WRITER
Wondering if the mRNA vaccines are safe?
Turn back to page 2, where CC’s Editor asks a virologist who
has studied the COVID virus.
Did you watch the wedding of a loved one over zoom this
summer?
Katie Munnik has that experience on page 17.
On the same page, Rudy Eikelboom tries out his first scientific
conference online.
Will things go back to normal soon – and should they?
Bob Bruinsma explores those questions on page 18.

CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA

|

SEPTEMBER 13, 2021

5

CRC Ministries within Canada

BEING TOV CHURCHES
Becky Jones, Safe Church Ministry

Safe Church Ministry has a mission: We equip congregations in abuse
awareness, prevention, and response. We help build communities
where the value of each person is honored; where people can worship
and grow free from abuse; and when abuse has occurred, the response
is compassion and justice that fosters healing.
RECENTLY, SAFE CHURCH MINISTRY INVITED Dr. Scot McKnight, pro-

fessor of New Testament at Northern Seminary, to participate in a webinar to discuss his newest book: A Church Called Tov: Forming a
Goodness Culture that Resists Abuses of Power and Promotes Healing.
McKnight co-authored this book with his daughter, Laura Barringer,
in response to widely publicized stories of abuse that happened within
the church they attended, Willow Creek. Horrified by these revelations
of abuse in their own community, Barringer and McKnight explore the
role of church culture in creating environments where abuse is tolerated and reflect on what needs to change for churches to become communities that resist abuse.
Curious about the Hebrew word Tov? Tov simply means good or
goodness. Yet there is so much wrapped up in this 3 letter word. As
Barringer and McKnight point out, the word tov is used over 700 times
in the Bible. Clearly, it must be important! In their book, Barringer

6

SEPTEMBER 13, 2021

|

CHRISTIAN COURIER

THE POWER
OF PRAYER WALKING

and McKnight use scriptural examples to develop key concepts
of tov: empathy, grace, putting
others before yourself, truthfulness, justice, service and being
Christlike. They then go on to Cassie Westrate, Resonate Global Mission
wonder what it might look like
for a church community to be tov.
Does tov describe how your
church functions? Are you a part
of a church that actively works
to build a community where all
people are valued and respected?
Are people’s differences – their
uniqueness – embraced or marginalized? Is your church recognizing the gifts of the Holy Spirit in members and encouraging
them to use these gifts? Is the
culture of the church grace-filled,
characterized by trust, love, repentance, and forgiveness toward
each other? Is the example of servant leadership that Jesus demonstrated throughout his time on
earth being acted out within your
church?
At Safe Church, we would love
to see all churches invest time
in considering how tov may be
lived out in their church community. Starting September 27th,
on Monday evenings at 7:30 pm
Noah being baptized. Noah’s house was one of the first houses Bouwers
ET/ 4:30 pm PT, Safe Church
prayed for when he prayer-walked through Milton.
will be hosting a book club on A
Church Called Tov that will run WHEN JOHN BOUWERS moved to invited her boyfriend, Noah.
for 5 weeks. This will be a great Milton, Ont., to plant a church, he
“He knew nothing about Scripopportunity to join with others to began by prayer walking through ture, the Bible, the gospel, or
talk about how we can participate neighbourhoods. Ten years later, Jesus,” said Bouwers.
in cultivating tov churches. To be he’s witnessing God answer one
But over the past year, the trio
a part of our book club, or to find of his first prayers.
has met once a week in person
The first day Bouwers decid- or through video call. Noah was
out more about it, go to: https://
ed to prayer-walk the city, he amazed at the message of the
bit.ly/TOVbookclub. Join us!
drove to the southeastern corner gospel and that God had a purof town, parked on a street, and pose for his life. One week, Noah
started walking.
volunteered to host at his house,
“My conviction was that I where he lived with his parents.
wanted to walk every street in
When Bouwers pulled up to the
that area and I would just look house, the block looked familiar.
at things and see what God was Noah’s house was one of the first
pointing out to me,” said Bou- houses Bouwers had walked by
wers. He prayed for the homes he and prayed for ten years ago on
passed, for opportunities to form his first prayer walk through Milfriendships with people, and for ton. Recently, Noah has decided
tangible ways to share the love of to follow Christ and be baptized.
Christ.
“God is working ahead of us
“I was just excited, I think, and he calls us to depend on him
about what God might do and in prayer,” said Bouwers. “When
what that story might look like we begin with prayer . . . God
ten years down the road,” said shows up.”
Bouwers.
Are you interested in learnTen years later, it looks a little ing how to share your faith with
like this: A little over a year ago, others? This story is from ResMegan, a young adult, asked onate Global Mission’s new WitBouwers to disciple her. He ness: Equipped to Share the Good
agreed and asked if there was News curriculum. Download or
anyone she might like to invite order your copy at www.resonateinto the discipleship journey. She globalmission.org/witness.
This page is made possible through a partnership with CRC Ministries within Canada.
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DEAR AMERICAN PARTNERS
Canada is more than an extra state with great campgrounds.

Ayemin Ayemins, Unsplash

Peter Schuurman

WE THE NORTH CAN BE COLD AND PRICKLY, especially when we talk
about American cultural dominance.
You see, Canada is a foreign country to you. We call it pop; you call
it soda. Our favourite sport is played on ice, yours on grass. We count
in metric units, mostly, and French words like poutine signify one of
our two national tongues. Our money comes in a rainbow of colours.
We eat ketchup chips with a Moosehead lager. Watch our news to
learn we initiated a federal election a month before the vote and see
the leader of a national political party wearing a brightly coloured
turban. In sum, we believe we are national neighbours, not neighbors.
What I’m saying is that we are a distinct culture, and as a result we
do church ministry different. We talk differently, we count differently,
and we eat and drink differently. I’m over-stating the case, but it’s
because many of us feel we’re misunderstood. Taken-for-granted, like
an extra state with great campgrounds.
I say this as someone who worked as a denominational bi-national leader in the Christian Reformed Church, someone who works in
a global mission organization today, and who has published a book
on critical Canadian perspectives of American religion. I say it as

COVID & COMPLIANCE
Many Canadians have been shocked by the way COVID has been
handled in the U.S. True to its individualist creed, regulation and
compliance seem weaker in your country. We often joke about how
compromising and apologetic Canadians can be. How quickly we
donned our masks when asked by our political leaders. We can be
meek to a fault.
This pandemic response is complex, I know, and each state and
province can tell their own story. But here are the totals: due to the
coronavirus, as of August 2021, the deaths per million in the USA
stand at 1,921 per million. Canada’s numbers are almost a third of
that at 701. Same with infected cases: Canada reports 38,246 per
million, while the USA tally is 113,635 per million. Again, these
statistics need interpretation, but the differences are staggering.
One more number: when you do get sick, 30 million working
Americans have no health insurance. That is an undeniable travesty, and for those 30 million – almost the equivalent of the population of Canada – a potential personal and familial catastrophe.
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someone who loves to partner
with Americans. But our working
relationship has some flaws, and
they’re based on the assumption
that we’re pretty much the same.
It’s simply not true.
Here are a few things to consider.

We just don’t have the heart for
it. In Canada, we have few if
any monuments, tourist destinations or re-enactments of internal
conflict. Such American cultural
commemorations seem oddly peculiar to us.
And it’s not just that revolutionary spirit. You have more
guns than people: 121 civilian
firearms per 100 inhabitants.
Canada has about 35 per 100.
The homicide rate is three times
higher in your country. These are
hugely significant contrasting
statistics that alone suggest vast
cultural difference.
This we share: we, too, are racist, divisive and wrestling with a
colonial legacy; but we address
this in a distinctly Canadian way.
We have different histories when
it comes to slavery, and thus differently framed racial tensions.
The volatility around black/white
injustices isn’t as pronounced
in Canada. Recently uncovered
mass graves of Indigenous children on the grounds of old residential schools remind us that we
have a dark legacy to own up to,
and that has sent shock waves
through our communities. We
need to address these old wounds.
We stumble for truth and reconciliation.

Our differences are more substantial
than Mounties, moose and maple syrup.
REVOLUTION AND RIFLES
First of all, let’s state the obvious: you are big; we are small.
You have about 333 million people whereas we hover around 38
million. Feeling small can lead
to insecurities. It’s like a beaver
whose lodge happens to be right
where the grizzly bear fishes. You
are always living in the shadow
of a larger animal, and, in our
case, one with a military budget
of just over $700 billion.
Second, we can be warmer to
taxes. While you celebrate the
free, rugged individual, we have
more tolerance for social institutions and government regulations. Like gun control.
America was born in revolution and the right to bear arms,
followed by a bloody Civil War.
In contrast, “all Canadian revolutions are failed revolutions,”
said writer Margaret Atwood.

POST-CHRISTIAN REVERSAL
Our church cultures in the U.S.
and Canada, while sharing the
same Lord, faith and baptism,
carry distinct cultural practises
and even variations in theology.
It’s not just that we have Anglicans and the U.S. has Episcopalians, that Canada is about 40
percent Roman Catholic and the
USA is just 22 percent of the
same, or that African American
churches are so much more prevalent in the U.S. This is telling:
we are much less likely to have
a flag in our church sanctuaries.
Civil religion is much more subtle in Canada, eh?
When it comes to the big picture of Christian North America,
historian Mark Noll says in What
Happened to Christian Canada?
(2006) there has been a “dramatic inversion.” Canada used to be
more Christian in terms of church

attendance and clergy’s national
influence when compared to the
U.S., and certainly much less anti-Catholic. After the 1960s, however, he says that Canada has become more secularized – I would
say especially in its politics,
education and media. Canada,
which appeared more Christian
than Europe and the U.S., “now
appears in its religious character
to resemble Europe much more
closely than it does the United
States.” The power, popularity and prestige of churches has
significantly declined here: in a
word, we are more post-Christian
than you. There is also an intensifying allergy to American religious polarization. This makes
an immense difference in terms
of Christian ministry – in terms
of our posture, our sense of privilege and our political power.
In sum, obviously our political,
tax and legal systems are distinctly different – but our cultures are
too. I’m suggesting more substantial issues than Mounties,
moose and maple syrup. We are
the little beaver looking for some
respect from the grizzly bear. In
fact, this cross-border dynamic
shapes much of our cultural, economic and political life – more
than you realize!
Despite tension across the border, we want to risk a mature and
perhaps frank conversation about
a few things (and more than I
could fit here!). I hope we can do
this politely and also playfully, as
national identities are not our ultimate identities. There are larger
kingdoms to seek first.
Sincerely, in Christ,
Peter Schuurman
A longer version of this article can be found
at peterschuurman.ca.
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Peter is Executive Director
of
Global
Scholars
Canada, where the vision
is to bring a transnational
imagination to Christian
academic vocation.
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Letters

In July, Brian Bork asked whether we know how to “fight well” –
not in terms of theology or strategy, but if we know how to fight in
a way that’s distinctly Christian. “Instead of tearing us apart,” Brian mused, “how might the intimacy of a fight strengthen the bonds
between us? How might the cross of Christ, which looks to all the
world like defeat, shape our understanding of what true victory is?”
Here are a few responses that came in from you, our always-thoughtful readers!

HELPFUL PHRASES
To respond without being confrontational, maybe we could normalize
a few of the following phrases:
“I’m not sure what I think/believe just yet. I’m still processing the
info.”
“I’d like to know more before deciding.”
“I don’t think I fully agree with what you are saying, but I hope we
can both be OK with not being on the same page.”
“I can actually see both sides of this issue, but I don’t wish to debate
or argue it.”
“I respect what you are saying, but I’m not ready to discuss this
right now.”
These are just a few; there are many ways to agree to disagree without thinking of each other as crazy lunatics and ruining relationships.
Even if you strongly believe that your way is the best or only way for
everyone, it’s not the best for them if you bully, belittle and shame
them to get them to agree with you. And it won’t work. Check your
motives, take a deep breath and be kind. Always.
Monica deRegt
Abbotsford, B.C.
WINNING IS NOT THE GOAL
To disagree without being disagreeable is an art I have yet to master.
It is relatively easy to conceive how, ideally, we should discuss our
differences. Doing it is the hard part. To my shame, I have broken
everyone of the following precepts.
First, respect others. Truth cannot be spoken in love unless we respect the other. Start your fight on a positive note. List all that is good
about the other and the other’s position. Be affirming. All are creatures
made by God in whom we live, move and have our being. Lack of
respect shows in words that aim to diminish the other, often by questioning the integrity of the other. In our fights there must be no hint of
personal attacks. How can we question the motives of the other when
our own motives are often ambiguous?
Second, honesty. State the other’s position without exaggeration, embellishment or adornment, such that the other cannot and would not improve on it. Honesty also demands restraint from fear-mongering. Fear
is a powerful motive, but scare tactics have no place in the Kingdom.
Third, humility. We all know in part. But that is difficult to acknowledge, perhaps particularly for Christians. Too often, in our fights we
subtly claim that God is on our side, which has the appearance of great
piety but in essence lacks humility. The claim that the Bible is on our
side is particularly offensive. All we ever have is our understanding of
the Bible. The Bible’s message and our understanding of it should not
be given equal status. Our understanding of the Bible’s message must
always remain open to correction.
Fourth, winning is not the goal. Christians fight to witness to the
truth, that is how God is honoured. We are not asked to be successful;
we are asked to be faithful. God’s power is made perfect in weakness
(2 Cor. 12:9).
Nick Loenen
Richmond, B.C.
LOOK TO SCRIPTURE FOR EXAMPLES
In the Old Testament, prophets such as Isaiah, Jeremiah , Ezekiel and
8
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The world needs salt, but our words often
lack grace and wise, witty spiciness. Some
call Christians to charge into battle; others
tell us to retreat.
Jesus calls us to pass the salt.
– Tom Wolthuis

Lightstock

THEOLOGY OF THE FIGHT

Daniel were gifted in speaking
God’s word to the most powerful men in their time. In the New
Testament, Jesus’s 33-years-walk
through earthly life revealed how
the broken relationship with God
is to be restored. As a 13-yearold, Jesus baffled the teachers of
the law with his knowledge of
scriptures. Later, weakened by
his 40-days in the desert, Jesus
rebuked Satan with quotes from
Deut. 6:13,8:3 and Psalm 91:1112. The debates with the Pharisees and Sadducees are even today breathtaking.
In the book of Acts, Jesus calls
the Pharisee-trained Saul to become a witness to the Gentiles.
Later, in every letter, Paul uses
his analytical skills, scripture
memory, analogy examples and
preaching ability to witness the
risen Lord. We can also put on the
armor of God (faith, prayer, righteousness, salvation, scriptures,
truth) and fit our feet with readiness from the gospel of peace.
Dirk van der Male
Mississauga, Ont.

FIGHT FOR SOLUTIONS
What is the profit if I defeat the
whole world and, at the end of the
day, I am bitterly angry and isolated? Will winning give me what
I need? What God wants?
One thing we know is that the
present problem-solving strategy of arguing and game-playing
is ruinous to the churches. What
profit do we have in continuing it?
Normally, we fight to “win.”
That is, we fight to defeat the opposition. Defeat is a destructive
concept, not suited for the body
of Christ. If we could fight to

“solve” our problems instead, we would do far less damage in the process and thereby increase the potential for retaining positive relations
even with our antagonists and (more importantly) with our own souls.
David Snapper
Silverdale, Wash.

USE SALTY LANGUAGE
“You are the salt of the earth.” These words from Matthew 5 called
me to ministry a half century ago. Notice Jesus says that we “are” the
salt, not that we are to become it. The emphasis is first on what Jesus
does for us before what we do for the world. This is the Gospel.
Salt is the most common mineral on earth. Archeologists found a
saltshaker that is 8,000 years old. We use salt for seasoning, preserving, purifying, and, some of us, for melting ice.
What is it to be salty? As seasoning, salt stimulates us to enjoy the
food of this world. As preservative, it retards the decay and evil of the
broken creation. As purification, salt brings newness. These are all in
the background of Jesus’ metaphor.
Salt also connects us to each other. “To share salt” meant to eat together. Eating together is fellowship with each other. Covenants were
peace treaties at times solemnized with a meal, shedding new light
on the SALT treaties of the 1970s. This may be behind Mark 9:50b,
“Have salt in yourselves, and be at peace with each other.”
Jesus warns against salt losing it saltiness. But technically salt cannot lose it saltiness. The word used in Matthew 5:13 and Luke 14:34 is
“moron,” which means “becomes foolish” or “corrupted.” After stating our great value, Jesus warns about great loss.
Salt becomes worthless when it is corrupted. Maybe you know of
moronic things people might do to a saltshaker in a restaurant. Some
might unscrew the top so that all the salt comes out at once. Ruin. One
might put sugar in the shaker. Fake. They might put water or something disgusting into it. Worthless. They might block the holes with a
piece of napkin inside the cap. Frustration. This is how the world feels
when Christians are moronic. Make your own analogies.
Paul counsels, “Let your conversation be always full of grace, seasoned with salt, so that you may know how to answer everyone” (Col.
4:6).
The world needs salt, but it feels assaulted or unsavory. Too much
Christian language is either attacking the world or rejecting it. There is
little grace and seldom attractive, wise, witty spiciness, which is what
Paul means by salty language. The world sees Christians as an enemy
to fight or ignorance to ignore. Some call Christians to charge into the
battle, and others sound a retreat into the colony fortress.
Jesus calls us to pass the salt.
Tom Wolthuis
Iowa City, Iowa
Find a longer version of Tom’s article at christiancourier.ca
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Reviews

CHALLENGING THE NARRATIVE
Sid Bakker

APOCALYPSE NEVER: WHY
ENVIRONMENTAL ALARMISM
HURTS US ALL
Michael Shellenberger
Harper, 2020.

IF YOU’RE A CHILD OF GOD, you are, by definition, an environmentalist.
You’ve learned God’s command for all of us to take responsibility for
the earth we’ve been given.
With tensions growing between doomsday sayers and the climate
change deniers, you may have wondered how to do it right. What is the
best way to mine for steel, produce electricity, drill for oil, or fish the
seas? What is the best way to use the resources and yet be careful not to
pillage the earth for personal advantage? What is the best way to deal
responsibly with the waste that accompanies everything manufactured?
We lament the island of plastic swirling in the far Pacific. We lament the
way industries pour filth into our waters, our land, and our air. But at the
same time we do enjoy the material advantages of technology and modern advancements in areas such as agriculture and power generation.
Are we fully aware of the effects our actions are having on our earth?
And then there is the messaging. Scientific reports tell us that presently the air is cleaner than it has been in 25 years. Land use for agriculture
peaked in the early 2000s. We know that we are driving cleaner vehicles
and we look forward to moving away from fossil fuel consumption. We
are learning that wind and water power alone simply cannot provide
the people of this world with sufficient electricity. And yet, it seems the
media amplifies extremist voices declaring an impending apocalypse. If
we continue on the present trend, some researchers predict the end of
the world as we know it within our lifetime!
How do we as Christians, as keepers of the earth, digest the inflow
of competing visions? In my worldview, hope is a key element. God’s
guiding hand is a pivotal element. Together, these elements help me
process both the apocalyptic messaging as well as the messages of the
deniers.
COMPLICATED QUESTIONS
In my research, I found an intriguing book by a world renowned environmentalist. Michael Shellenberger has been an environmental activist and journalist for over 30 years. He was part of the group that
championed California’s unprotected redwood forests in the 1990’s. He
is an expert and an outspoken advocate for earth-keeping, be it climate
change, energy production, deforestation, waste management, or government policy-making. His book, Apocalypse Never: Why Environ-

mental Alarmism Hurts us All, is
an eye-opening account of how
environmental alarmists have it
all wrong: he explains how big
business is influencing key green
decisions and government policies, how some earth-keeping
lobby groups are hypocritical
and misleading hundreds of thousands of common folk who rely
on them for direction, and how
mainstream media sensationalizes
some parts of the problem while
ignoring elements which are as
important but much less attractive
for selling news.
Shellenberger debunks alarmists and their poster girl, Greta
Thunberg, and explains how
alarmism is detrimental to constructive dialogue. In one chapter
he explains how this world needs
high energy fuels; that developing
countries cannot hope to help their
citizens out of subsistence living
without moving away from burning wood and dung and moving
toward developing a plan for more
energy-dense sustainable energy.
He is especially supportive of the
development of nuclear energy
as it is by far the safest way to
produce reliable electricity while
at the same time its use reduces
deaths caused by air pollution.
In another chapter, Shellenberger exposes high profile environ-

mental groups such as 360.org
and the Sierra Club. Shellenberger
says that they are funded by fossil fuel conglomerates who stand
to gain billions with the decommissioning of nuclear plants. We
learn that any “green discussions”
are exceedingly difficult when
parties at the table have ulterior
motives. Elsewhere, Shellenberger explains that almost every
facet of the environmental issue
is complicated and polarizing, be
it wind farms, sweat shops, deforestation, use of plastics, and
green energy – to name a few.
Published early in 2020, this
book is a fresh new look at a topic
that has captured the world’s
attention. It has been critically
reviewed and has received both
high praise and loud criticism.
In the introductory pages Shellenberger writes “Much of what
people are being told about the
environment, including the climate, is wrong and we desperately need to get it right.” It’s definitely worth a read.
Sid Bakker
Sid Bakker is life-long learner
and educator, keenly interested in social justice and
earth-keeping, striving to follow Jesus’ teachings through
the joys and challenges of
life. He lives with his wife,
Patti, in Fergus, Ontario.

QUIRKY HUMOUR BLENDED WITH
A PASSION FOR CONSERVATION
Sonya VanderVeen Feddema

LEAVE A MESSAGE IN THE
SAND: POEMS ABOUT
GIRAFFES, BONGOS, AND
OTHER CREATURES WITH
HOOVES
Bibi Dumon Tak
Illustrated by Annemarie van
Haeringen
Eerdmans Books for Young Readers,
2020
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AUTHOR BIBI DUMON TAK BLENDS QUIRKY WIT, scientific knowledge, and conservation facts with poems formatted as modern communication techniques to draw young readers into the world of creatures with hooves. In an email conversation between a wild boar and
a pig, a radio announcement about a cape buffalo, a 911 call about a
mountain goat, a live radio interview between a dik-dik and a hippopotamus, an email letter to the editor of a newspaper composed by an
okapi, and more, children learn amazing facts about hooved beasts.
Children are also encouraged to use their imaginations as they
view the hoofed creatures God created. For example, about the giraffe, Bibi Dumon Tak writes: “Hey there, you walking watchtower
/ with your long-necked superpower! / You can see your way above
the crowds. / But what’s it like so near the clouds? / Don’t you feel
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cold all the way up there? / Can
you even breathe the air? / Does
the rain blow wet and the wind
blow dry? / Do you bump your
head upon the sky?”
Though the book is recommended for children ages six
and older, it is better suited for
ages 10 and older because much
of the humour will be difficult
for very young children to grasp.
Adults will also find in this unusual collection of poems much

to ponder about the intricacies of
God’s good creation of hoofed
creatures and the importance of
taking care of all of the earth.
Playful, spirited illustrations
complement the lively, informative text.
Sonya VanderVeen
Feddema
Sonya is a freelance writer
living in St Catharines, Ont.

Reviews

REDEMPTION AT THE MOVIES?
Jessica Lum

STAR WARS: THE RISE OF
SKYWALKER
Directed by J. J. Abrams
Walt Disney Motion Pictures Studios,
2019.

as the original Star Wars trilogy, and few endings are as well known
as the climax of The Return of the Jedi. The hero Luke Skywalker,
bruised and apparently beaten, is saved from death by the erstwhile
villain, his father Darth Vader. Doing so fatally wounds Vader, who is
finally able to reconcile with his son before he tragically dies. It’s an
age-old story; however, even as a child watching it for the first time,
I couldn’t help but wonder: what if Vader had survived? What would
it be like, to see such a terrifying villain attempt to make amends for
his wrongdoing and reintegrate back into society? Would it even be
possible, after such a legacy of hurt and destruction?
Most of my excitement for the Disney-produced sequel trilogy
hinged on my hopes for this imagined alternative ending. With the
new protagonist Rey sharing a tenuous relationship with the villainous Kylo Ren, aka Ben Solo, I could see glimpses of his eventual turn
back to the “good guys” as early as the first movie. As the child of
original trilogy heroes Han Solo and Princess Leia, he seemed poised
to come back as a galactic prodigal son, tail between his legs after
squandering his privileged upbringing.
Imagine my disappointment upon the release of The Rise of Skywalker, the final film in the sequel trilogy, when the newly redeemed
Ben Solo sacrificed his life to save Rey, dying minutes after he had
finally decided to turn back to the light side. Some may consider it
poetic, repeating the actions of his grandfather Darth Vader while
treating the audience to an eye-candy team-up fight with the protagonist; however, I found it derivative and ultimately unimaginative.
It was a cheap climax in a film full of uninspired storytelling, where
millions of dollars of CGI attempted to compensate for a boring plot
with copy and pasted emotional beats that tried to replicate the poignancy of the original trilogy, and ultimately failed to deliver anything
more than clunky lightsaber battles and diluted tragedy.
SAVING THE VILLAINS
The Rise of Skywalker is only the most recent offender. Many modern blockbusters employ the same “newly redeemed villain sacrifices
their life to save the good guys” storyline. Notably, in the Marvel
Cinematic Universe, villain Loki does it twice in the same franchise.
In Avengers: Age of Ultron, initial villain Quicksilver also dies to
save a hero and the small child he rescued. In 2015’s Mad Max: Fury
Road, evil henchman Nux sacrifices himself for the group of protagonists. It gives the plot some tragedy, that spark of hope for the audience where good overcomes evil, only to be struck by pathos when
a character they were just starting to cheer for sacrifices themself for
the greater good.
The lackluster and predictable ending of The Rise of Skywalker is
made more frustrating when compared to the film’s poignant moments. Most touching is a scene proceeding the climax, where Kylo
Ren, despondent and abandoned by Rey, has a heart to heart with a
spectral version of his father, Han Solo (Harrison Ford), who he had
murdered in the first film. Han forgives Kylo who, in turn, throws
his weapon into the ocean and abandons the heavy costume and
mask of his former villainous self, essentially becoming Ben Solo
again. Another hopeful scene is a brief moment after the climax of
the film, when Ben saves Rey from death and, for the first time in
the trilogy, cracks a smile after they share a kiss. It’s small, but such
a heart wrenching display of hope and happiness that’s immediately
dashed when he falls down dead immediately after. Instead of being
welcomed home, the franchise’s prodigal son dies immediately after
turning back to the light.
For me, the viewer response to scenes like this is what makes the
trope even more infuriating. Audiences and reviewers alike spout
sentiments like “it made sense, because he deserved it”, “he was too
far gone”, “the good guys wouldn’t be able to trust him”, and “at
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FEW PIECES OF MEDIA ARE AS UBIQUITOUS IN WESTERN CULTURE

Star Wars action figure Kylo Ren holding Darth Vader’s (his grandfather’s) mask.

least he was happy in the end.”
It’s so simple, to reduce a character’s fate to the sum of their
actions. The sad truth behind
these statements is that we, as a
society, have run low on stories
of true redemption, where the
story doesn’t end at death but
continues through forgiveness
and reconciliation. It’s counter
cultural storytelling, and a theme
that finds its roots in God’s love
for us, our Father who loves us
despite our shame and wrongdoing, who runs down the path
towards us and welcomes us with
open arms.
This is not to say that the
aforementioned films should ignore a newly reformed villain’s
previous misdeeds in favour of a
simple happy ending. Ultimately, forgiveness and reconciliation
are messy. They require naming
wrongs, apologies that may not
be immediately accepted, and
tough conversations. It is this
messiness that’s missing from
these blockbusters. Imagine
scenes of Darth Vader making
amends for the destruction he’s
inflicted. Imagine him reconciling with his daughter, whose
planet he destroyed and whose
adoptive family he killed. Imagine Ben Solo showing up at
the victory party in The Rise of
Skywalker. How would the other
heroes react, and what would
they require from him in order to
accept him into the fold? Some
would argue that these former

villains don’t deserve a happy
ending, but deep down we all
need to realize that none of us
deserve a happy ending. Real
people make mistakes, some
with very serious consequences,
and it’s what comes after those
mistakes that matters.
Pop culture is a mirror, reflecting our values as a society
as well as instilling those values
into new generations. While I
don’t believe the media is wholly
to blame for all of our societal
ills, I do think that having very
few portrayals of redemption
and reconciliation in the most
popular and consumed media
franchises of our time stymies
our public imagination and demand for such things in the real
world. In the same way Star
Trek inspired countless future
engineers to shoot for the stars,
seeing reformed villains make
amends and work to re-integrate
themselves into society may inspire us all to extend a hand of
forgiveness to those who have
wronged us. The Rise of Skywalker’s biggest mistake is that
it attempts to retell a story that’s
already been done better, instead
of giving this generation a story
of true reconciliation and hope
for the future.
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Jessica Lum
Jessica is a newly minted stay
at home mom who currently
resides in Edmonton, AB with
her husband, infant son and
a furniture destroying terror
masquerading as a cat.
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MAN-TRIP MEMORIES
Time apart to ‘grow up in Christ.’ | Ross A. Lockhart
“HOW MANY TIMES have we
done this, Dad?” my son asked
as our little car rolled off the
B.C. ferry and onto the narrow roadway of Mayne Island.
“Good question,” I replied,
“I’ve kind of lost track over the
years.” Our car rumbled in second gear up a hill surrounded
on each side by old Douglas Fir
and Arbutus trees with branches
reaching up to heaven. “Each
year keeps getting better,” my
son stated in a matter-of-fact
way. A rare and welcome compliment from a teenager to a
parent.
As we drove along the road
now also buffered by cedar and
alder trees, making our way towards the oceanfront property
for the weekend, I started to
12 SEPTEMBER 13, 2021
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think back on this simple practice of having time away together. I decided several years
ago that once each summer I
would take my son away – just
the two of us for what eventually became known as the “man
trip.” Usually, we pick one of
the many beautiful Gulf Islands
a short ferry ride away from
Vancouver. Once on the island,
we might as well be 1,000 miles
from anywhere (and sometimes
the poor cell reception makes it
feel that way). For my son it is
a much-needed break from his
sisters. Our meals together often have questionable nutritional value. The shows we watch
on TV are the ones that my son
would normally be outvoted
on at home by his siblings. In
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the early years we tended to
spend most of our time on the
beach, with a bucket and spade,
building sandcastles and talking
about life while making silly
jokes. Today, we go kayaking,
cycling and zip lining when
the opportunity presents itself.
What remains consistent is the
quality time of conversation,
laughter and a deep sense of
connection that our usual busy
home life of work and school
often prevents.
THE WAYS WE LOVE
Years ago, as a pastor I came
across the now ubiquitous The
Five Love Languages by Gary
Chapman. Like any good idea, it
has been franchised in a million
different ways with versions of
the book online and in print for
couples, singles, children, teens
and no doubt they are working on a version for pets. The
premise of the book, however,
is simple but helpful for all of
us working our way through the
various complex relationships

in our lives. The book suggests
that human beings have different ways of giving and receiving love. For some it is words
of affection, for others physical touch; some prefer acts of
service while others value the
receiving of gifts. I discovered years ago that my son responds best to the fifth “love
language” – quality time. When
he was younger and our whole
household could still agree on
a movie to watch for family
movie night, my son would be
the first one to call me out if
I opened my laptop a crack to
check on that supposedly urgent
email from the church. “Come
on, Dad,” he’d say, “you’re not
watching the movie.” “I am!” I
protested, “I’m just . . . um . . .
multitasking.” Which we all
knew was a lie.
Perhaps it was this growing
appreciation for my son’s “love
language” that led me to the
practice of our annual trip away
together. Another reason was
trying to figure out how to build

a meaningful relationship with
my son when the relationship
with my own father was complicated.
My dad was a great guy who
was loving and caring to both
me and my brother. He was funny and kind, someone who loved
great choral music and sang in
many choirs himself. He was an
avid reader and loved to discuss
politics, always encouraging us
when we were little to form our
own opinions and then defend
our ideas around the dinner table. He was someone who drew
deeply on the Christian faith
of his Irish Presbyterian background. Like all of us, however,
Dad also had a shadow side. His
whole adult life was a struggle
with mental health, in the particular form of depression. That
meant that I also have clear
memories of the times when
my dad was hospitalized for
his depression, withdrawn and
fighting the demons that sought
to take from him the fullness of
life promised by Christ.

Features
MALE MENTORS
When I look back on the “man
trip” tradition I have with my
own son, I realize that it was
started, in part, with a longing for what I felt was missing
growing up, and navigating
the awkward years of transition from teens to adulthood.
For example, I was mindful on
this year’s trip away together
that my son is now older than
I was when depression finally
took my father’s life. I’m also
aware, however, of God’s gracious provision and faithful
presence throughout our lives,
and while I may long for time
with my father that was not to
be, God sent other influential
men of faith and strength of

character who became instrumental in my life. Two of those
men were my uncles – Jack and
Doug – for whom my son is
named. Time spent with them
in my teen years and into adulthood helped shape my character, values, faith and vocational
discernment. I suppose in some
ways that kind of strong, encouraging presence is what I
hope to offer my own son as he
makes his way in a world that
feels increasingly fraught and
ever more complicated (and
complex) than the one in which
I grew up.
The Bible teaches us that our
walk of faith in this world is
one of “growing up in Christ”
(Eph. 4:15). This growing up

I wonder especially for men, how growing up
in Christ is expressed in a time and place where
there are such mixed and confusing messages
about what it means to be a man in this
cultural context.

How are we forming the next generation of men in the church?
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has often been marked by significant support through the local church. For children, it often
starts with baptism as an infant
or child, followed by Sunday
School and Youth Group. But I
find more and more of my students at the seminary do not
come to faith through this traditional path. Many are adult converts, who knew little to nothing
of Christianity in their affable
agnostic or angry atheist households. If we are to “grow up” in
faith to become like Jesus, how
does that work in a world like
ours today in North America?
We may be quick to say it happens through small group ministries or Bible studies at the
church – and those are wonderful ways of going deeper in our
faith with God. But I wonder,
returning to the five love languages, where the quality time
of mentorship and friendship
fits into this “growing up into
Christ.” I wonder especially for
men, whether as teenagers or
young adults, how growing up
in Christ is expressed in a time
and place where there are such
mixed and confusing messages
about what it means to be a man
in this cultural context. How are
we forming the next generation
of men in the church in a wider world coming to terms with
systemic racism, the #metoo
movement, environmental crisis, technological advancement
and shifting understanding of
personhood? If ever there was
a moment for a deepening of
relational connections between
members of the Body of Christ,
the time appears ripe.
The Church has referred to
this process of “growing up” in
Christ in many ways over the
years – sanctification or holiness, with the active shaping
of disciples known as “catechesis.” However we describe it,
there is the acknowledgement
that this formation for faithful
living is about the individual
gifting and calling of a person,
deeply rooted within the wider faith community. Matthew
Kaemingk notes in his recent
work Reformed Public Theology: A Global Vision for Life in
the World that our Reformed
imagination retains “a strong
refusal to accept the modern notion that individual liberty and

Ross's teenage son on their most recent "man trip" to B.C.'s Mayne Island.

communal solidarity are mutually exclusive.” Instead, the
Reformed tradition articulates
a “nuanced vision of individual
freedom that can be found within communities, institutions,
and civic structures.”
A RELATIONAL CHURCH
This past couple of years have
been an odd and bewildering
time of transition for us in the
Church. We have watched as
the best laid plans by congregations and church councils were
swept away by the impact of a
global pandemic. Programs that
were carefully designed to engage with church members were
paused or scrapped altogether.
Local church preachers became
“TV evangelists” overnight,
figuring out how to broadcast
worship services across multiple platforms. Many Christians
were left feeling isolated and
alone, while others found new
ways to connect for meaningful
relationship.
As we look (tentatively) towards a post-pandemic world,
I wonder what God has taught
us about the way we encourage, structure and participate
in the building up of the body
of Christ, so that we might attain the full measure of Christ?
(Eph.4:13). What if instead of a
rush towards re-starting church
programs after COVID, we reflected on how to relationally
mentor one another more effectively in this biblical call to
“grow up” in our faith in Jesus

Christ? The good news is that it
is not difficult to find a place to
begin. Perhaps it is with a fellow church member, a co-worker, a neighbour or friend. Often
it is simply wherever the Holy
Spirit places you in any given
moment.
I was reminded of that on this
latest “man trip.” Somewhere
between Mayne and Saturna
Island on the glistening Pacific
Ocean, my son and I stopped
paddling our kayak, a seal popping its head up to greet us. As
we floated along, God invited
us into a holy space where we
spoke freely about life, faith
and possible plans for the future. In that moment, I was reminded once again by the Holy
Spirit about the simple and profound gift of spending quality time with those entrusted to
us by God’s sovereign hand. I
recalled God’s faithfulness to
me over the years and the way
in which I have been molded
and shaped through a thousand
little sanctified conversations
just like the one I was having
with my son. The seal splashed
away, the paddles returned to
the ocean, and the conversation
continues on.
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THE HOSTILE ‘BIG TENT’
Why ordained women say they’re considering
leaving the CRC. | Cheryl Mahaffy
“IT’S REALLY HARD TO KEEP loving a denomination that doesn’t love
you back. Honestly, it’s getting harder and harder to stay.”
That’s one of many sobering responses to a Christian Courier survey of ordained women in the Christian Reformed Church (CRC) a
quarter century after the denomination opened that office to women.
Of the 20 who responded, all but those who recently joined the CRC
said they have seriously pondered leaving the denomination.
In this, the fourth in a series of articles taking stock in this milestone
year, we explore the reasons why. “Creating Space” (August 9) celebrated the unique gifts and godly fruit women in leadership bring to
the church. Given all they contribute, why are ordained women finding it hard to stay in the CRC?
ALLOWED BUT NOT CHERISHED
All too often, the experiences these women describe remind me of
round pegs being pounded into square holes. They speak of unchallenged sexism, discrimination, bullying and disrespect. Insights unheard until amplified by a man. Antiquated parental leave impacting
both mothers and fathers in ministry. Lack of pension, benefit or insurance coverage for part-time clergy, the majority of whom are women.
Gender-specific forms and language that write them out of the picture.
Pastoral retreats geared for men, with spousal programs for women.
The dance of deliberating with colleagues who believe their very participation is a sin.
Rebecca Bokma, a third-year seminary student at Calvin, recalls being excited to attend the last pre-pandemic in-person Synod in 2019.
But then a male delegate stood up and read a statement objecting to
the seating of women delegates. “That was really hard,” she says.
“Someone was blatantly saying ‘You should not be here.’”

Others also highlight that synodical statement as unconscionable. “If it
were directed to any other demographic or people group, we would be horrified by the statement’s lack of Christian charity and immediately work to
make sure that doesn’t happen again,” one pastor observed. “Instead, for
women, we have institutionalized the practice.”
“I’m grateful for the strides we have made in this denomination
in terms of celebrating and welcoming women’s gifts in the church,
but we still have so far to go,” observed a respondent who asked to
remain anonymous. “Many churches think we are finished with the
issue of women in ministry. But we have yet to move from a posture
of allowing women to serve to a posture of celebrating and cherishing
the unique gifts and experiences women bring.”
LIVING WITH EITHER/OR
As an intern, Deb Koster watched a CRC congregation pull out of
a ministry that served pancakes to a homeless population due to her

ADVICE TO WOMEN CONSIDERING THE CALL
TRUST YOUR CALL.
“Know that your calling is from God,
so stand in a place of confidence,”
says Destination pastor Beth Fellinger.
“Never fight for your position; fight
from it.”

Beth Fellinger presenting at
the Institute of Evangelism at
Wycliffe College in Toronto.

FIND THE RIGHT FIT.
Discern what you need to thrive, then
find a church where you can “shadow
everything and try everything.”
COMBINE FLEXIBILITY
WITH COURAGE.

“This is a wonderful and peculiar calling that continues to ask for
quite a bit of flexibility from women,” writes Lesli van Milligen,
who filled vacant pulpits in various Presbyterian churches while
waiting for calls in her home denomination. “Be courageous in
casting a new vision for what it means to shepherd God’s people
in a time that feels highly reformational.”
PRACTICE SPIRITUAL DISCIPLINES.

“Be rooted in Christ,” writes Andrea Bult, associate pastor at

Madison Square Church. “He is there with you whether you shine
or fail. And you’ll do plenty of both!”

‘God called you as you are, not to become
more like the men around you.’
GATHER A PRAYERFUL SUPPORT TEAM.
“Find your mentors and safe people who you can always be completely honest with,” advises chaplain Elizabeth Guillaume-Koene.
“They will be essential for your journey.”
BE AUTHENTICALLY YOU.
“Whatever being a woman looks like on you, bring that to the
table, writes Jennifer Burnett, lead pastor at The Well. “God called
you as you are, not to become more like the men around you.”
DO IT WITH JOY.
In the words of 2021 Calvin graduate Lynette van de Hoef Meyers,

“Welcome to the most wild and incredible ride of your life!”

involvement. “It is difficult to
live within a denomination with
two opinions when one opinion is
that you are sinning by following
the calling that God has placed
on your life,” she observes. “The
big tent is a hostile environment.
I become very guarded at denominational events, not knowing who actually approves of my
presence. Conferences through
the Presbyterian church, which
is filled with women clergy, are
much more welcoming.”
Karen Wilk experienced that
same contrast. Hired by Edmonton’s West End CRC in a pastoral role in 1986, at first she was
the lone woman around many
leadership tables. When she “expounded” (as one synodical study
committee encouraged), some
parishioners stayed home and
others left the sanctuary. Then
she became part of The River
launch and leadership team,
where people new to the faith
had no idea women in office was
an issue. “I experienced shared
leadership and appreciated how
much richer and broader our
understanding and perspectives
are when there were femalevoices at the table,” she says.
“I just saw how healthy and good
that was.”
Elaine May, CRC Women’s
Leadership Developer, cautions
that women in other denominations whose ecclesiastical offices
are unreservedly open to women
describe barriers and micro-aggression very similar to those
experienced in the CRC. “I don’t
know that moving beyond two
positions is going to change anything for us,” she says.
By holding that both perspectives on women in office honour
scripture, Synod sought to preserve a united church, May tells
me, on the phone from Grand
Rapids. “But we’ve allowed for
conscientious objection, which
means I’m right and you’re
wrong. If anything needs to go, I
think it’s the ability to conscientiously object when the denomination has said both sides honour
scripture.”
For now, May counsels women
in ministry to stand firm in their
call. “If you’re in a classis that
doesn’t seat women delegates,
you can still show up, ask quescont'd on page 15
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tions, serve on committees, use
your gifts. That’s how minds are
changed.”
Several ordained women recount times when minds and
hearts have changed as their presence moved from novel to normal.
Karen Wilk recalls being treated to
lunch by two elders at Edmonton’s
West End CRC who initially voted
against hiring her but shifted their
stance after walking alongside.
“For lots of people it’s something
they can’t let go of because it’s
part of their faith understanding,”
she says. “Once they actually experience a woman in ministry, a lot
of that fear dissipates.”
LITMUS TEST
For some, the question of leaving has moved to the foreground
due to fear over responses to the
Human Sexuality Report coming
to Synod in 2022. (See articles in
the April & May issues of CC).
They fear decisions made there
will further split the church.
Further exclude our LGBTQ+

Kingston, Ontario, echoes that
perspective. “I have come to
peace with the fact that I may need
to change vocations or denominations,” she writes. “This is sad,
but true. The CRC is where I grew
up, it’s where I am networked,
and I am passionate about the
Reformed and reforming way our
denomination has looked at the
Bible and the world. It remains to
be seen if we, as a denomination,
will continue to do that.”
WHAT HOLDS THIS
TALENT HERE

Rev. Deb Koster doing ministry production work for ReFrame Ministries from her home studio.

brothers and sisters. Further take
the focus off Jesus and his invitation to come home and belong.
Further dilute the denomination’s
witness to the power of Jesus
Christ to re-create and redeem.
“I worry about the leaning toward clear lines,” writes Jennifer

A LIFE WELL LIVED
Heidi VanderSlikke | hmvanderslikke@hotmail.com
Heidi lives in Mapleton Township, Ont. Her life and writing centre
on faith, family and farm life.

“DEBRA’S BEEN TRANSFERRED TO HOSPICE,” said Bob. “So if you’d

like to see her, you should probably do it soon.” My heart sank. We
knew it was coming, but we clung to the futile hope that there might
be a last minute solution to buy our friend just a little more time. It
was hard to accept that someone as vivacious as Debra could be approaching the end of life so quickly.
Bob and I were actually classmates from fifth grade onward. We
never really hung out together back then, but I remembered him as
a nice boy. In high school he met Debra (a nice girl), and they married a couple of years after graduation. We hadn’t seen each other in
decades, until a few years ago – surprise! – we discovered we’d been
sitting one pew apart for several months.
Around the time our serendipitous friendship began, Debra was
diagnosed with lymphoma. Since then she had endured a gauntlet of
miserable procedures, harrowing treatments and the brutal effects of
the cancer itself. Through it all, Debra remained true to character –
kind, uncomplaining, faithful and gracious.
Heading to the hospice almost felt as if we were invading sacred
family space. As we drove into the city Jack wondered aloud, “What
should we talk about?”
“It won’t be a problem,” I said, “Debra is such a people person.”
She proved my point the minute we walked into her room, greeting us with her trademark smile. Trust Debra to welcome you in any
situation. Conversation flowed as freely as ever. We began telling her
about the fabulous new house other friends of ours had recently built.
“And the view from the great room is just incredible!” I said.
Her blue eyes sparkled as she responded to my enthusiasm. “Okay,
@ChrCourier
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Burnett, lead pastor at The Well
in Kelowna, B.C. “As pastors we
need the space and trust of our
denomination to minister well to
the people in front of us, recognizing incredible diversity there.”
Heidi De Jonge, who pastors
Westside Fellowship CRC in

Until now, joy in their particular
work or congregation has kept
these women in the CRC, coupled
with love of their reformed heritage and loyalty to those who have
shaped and mentored them. Chaplain Elizabeth Guillaume-Koene
stays not only because starting
over in another denomination
seems too daunting, but because
she knows disagreement exists
elsewhere as well. “We cannot always keep running away from it,”

she says. “Jesus has come to break
down walls of hostility and I need
to believe that, and I want to live
that out in my calling.”
Lesli van Milligen graduated
from Fuller seminary in 1989
and has been the “first” in many
situations since. “I’ve ‘fought’
hard to stay in the CRC because
I believe it has much to offer the
Church, but I fear we have lost
our ability to be curious, creative and always reforming,” she
writes. “I stay because I hope to
be an encouraging and catalyzing presence.”

Cheryl Mahaffy
Cheryl is an Edmonton-based freelance
writer who worships at
Fellowship CRC. Look for
the final installment in
this series next month,
about hopeful next steps
for the denomination.

but I think my new house – the
one that I’m moving into – is going to be way better yet!”
“Can’t argue that,” Jack said
with a laugh.
FACING DEATH WITH JOY
When the time came to leave, I
dropped my COVID mask and
kissed her cheek. “We love you,
Debra.”

Dearly loved and deeply missed: Debra
will always be remembered as a woman of
solid faith.

“I love you, too,” she said, “But
I’m not going to miss you.” She
let out a giggle. “Isn’t that weird?
I’m going to be perfectly happy
where I’m going.”
“I realized lately that even
though I’ve read the Bible all
my life and studied it faithfully,
I know this much about heaven,”
she said, pinching thumb and

forefinger together.
“You’re right,” said Jack. “It says a lot more about how to live here
than what we’re looking forward to there.”
“But it’s going to be amazing, we know that much for sure,” she
said. Joy radiated from her face as she spoke – pure and contagious
joy.
On the way out we met Bob and one of his granddaughters. The
sadness etching her sweet face broke my heart. As immense as Debra’s joy, this young girl’s sorrow was profound. For those left behind,
grief is a formidable mountain to climb – the deeper the love, the
steeper the cliffs.
Bob called as we were having breakfast last Friday morning. Debra
had died peacefully with her dear husband at her side. About the time
I opened my eyes to greet my 65th birthday, our friend closed her eyes
for the last time in this world and opened them in heaven.
Debra’s battle is over. Her faith has been made sight. Her hope is
fulfilled. Her legacy of love endures in the lives she touched and continues to point us in the direction of her precious Saviour.
To live is Christ; to die is gain. Debra understands that fully now.
CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA
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INDEPENDENT LIVING
Life Lease & Monthly Rentals
with Enhanced Services
Our enhanced services feature
three Chef prepared meals per day, weekly
housekeeping, flat laundry service, a full
activity program, scheduled transportation
and an emergency response system

Contact us @ (905) 988-9414
accommodations@martindaleplace.com
1128 Vansickle Road North, St. Catharines

www.MartindalePlace.com
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WALKING BY FAITH
Katie Munnik |

friends could get ready before
the ceremony, and she decided
to fill it with memories of those
who couldn’t be there. Old
family photographs, gifts and
furniture passed down from

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.

“AND DO YOU HAVE everything

you’re going to need today?”
Last September, my middle
child started high school, and his
big sister decided he was going
to be organized. She was going
to make sure of it. Every morning last year, she ran through a
checklist with him, making sure
he had his lunch – check; his
keys – check; his bicycle lock –
check; a pen that worked – check;
his class notebooks – check; right
down to his marbles, invariably
lost! so we’d all laugh and then
two of them would head out together to face the day.
Now, a new September, and if last
year taught us anything, we know
how hard it is to make a list. Anything might happen. We don’t know
what’s ahead. All plans can sud-

denly change. We’ve had to learn
and relearn what it means to walk
by faith and not by sight in these
changing days.
My niece lived that lesson with
grace this summer. She and her
fiancé had made long-range plans
to get married in the fall of 2023,
but when his grandmother received a sudden late-stage cancer
diagnosis, they changed the date.
Everything could be rearranged.
It was people that mattered most
of all. I was disappointed that no
airline could fly us home from
Wales to be there in time, but no
worries, my sister said. They’d
livestream it. We could be there
from our living room. Check.
PLEDGES
So, family gathered for the

PANDEMIC GIFTS
Rudy Eikelboom | reikelboom@wlu.ca
Rudy, who seems to live at his computer screen, is a pastoral elder at
Waterloo Christian Reformed Church and a retired psychology professor.

THE GOLD STANDARD of science
information transfer is the peer-reviewed written word (as both front
page articles in this issue mentioned). But the slow pace of publication and the impersonal interactions involved have made other
forms of scientific communication
popular. With anywhere from 300
to 35,000 participants, scientific
meetings are one way for scientists
to comment on, criticize or improve
each other’s findings quickly. And,
while most of these meetings were
cancelled last year due to the pandemic, this year some were mounted virtually. This summer for the
first time I attended a scientific
meeting while sitting at my desk, in
my study, looking at my computer
screen. It was a different experience.
VIRTUAL SCIENTIFIC
MEETINGS

The American Scientific Affiliation (ASA) is an 80-year-old
society of Christian scientists
and others interested in the sci@ChrCourier
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ence-faith interface. Like many
organizations, there is a Canadian
branch/parallel organization, the
Canadian Scientific and Christian
Affiliation. Membership is open
to all who accept a few very basic
statements of faith: the authority
of the Bible, the Nicene and Apostle’s Creeds, that God has made
a creation that science can study,
and finally that we have a responsibility to love it and others (at least
those are my abbreviations).
Beyond these simple principles,
members can differ radically on
many issues around science and
faith. Some members argue for
theistic evolution, and others are
young-earth creationists. Discussion of differences and how they
relate to Christian beliefs forms
a large part of meetings’ subject
matter. But the debate is always
(or mostly) carried out in a spirit
of love and respect.
This year the ASA annual meeting happened virtually at the end
of July. Origins (broadly defined),

hands. I don’t know if that is
everything that she might need
for the days ahead, but I can
hope it is a good start.
And, as a postscript, if I could
slip one book into her hands, it

Love needs careful, caring hands.

Katie's paper globe & vase.

first time in too many months,
and everyone pitched in to
make their day perfect. The
groom’s mother made the cake,
and his father prepared a tent in
the garden. My sister prepared
a room where the bride and her
creation care, animal suffering
and Christian science education
were significant themes. Days
started with devotions and Sunday
morning included a worship service. Additionally, there were virtual social events, and the meeting
closed with a bring-your-own ice
cream social.
As might be expected at any
scientific conference, the material at times was overwhelming and set off explosions in
my mind. Sitting at a computer
screen listening to exciting talks
in the comfort of my study was
almost as tiring as attending a
meeting in person. I did not agree
with everything, but it was a
blessing to hear that many of my
concerns about science and faith
were common to others, even if
we come to different conclusions.
The only downside of this virtual
ASA meeting was that I ordered
over $500 in books that various
speakers recommended.
GIFTS FROM GOD IN A PANDEMIC

Amazingly, we have, in the last
decade, developed the technology
that makes these virtual meetings
possible. The ASA meeting used
a program that wrapped around
Zoom, permitting people to inter-

grandmothers and great-grandmothers. And from me, a square
glass vase and a paper globe.
Not objects of great value, but
I was so glad to see them there
in that room. The paper globe
had been a Christmas present
years ago, and I’d used the
vase as a table centrepiece at
my own wedding. Placed on
the windowsill of her dressing
room, both looked fragile and
hopeful like symbols of place
and care.
If I could add anything to my
niece’s new beginning, that is
what I would choose to give
her. The knowledge that love
is the place where she has now
pledged to live and to build, and
that love needs careful, caring

would be Walter Wangerin’s
wise book about marriage, As
for Me and My House: Crafting
Your Marriage to Last. Wangerin was a faith-filled storyteller and by setting his own
marriage, for good and for ill,
before his readers, he created space where other couples
could see how marriages work
over years together. When
Wangerin died last month, Phillip Yancy reflected on his life
and work for Christianity Today and remembered him as
one who paid attention. This
faithful work was a gift to him
as a writer and a practise his
readers might learn to emulate
that will helps us all as we build
our stories, day by day.

The only downside of this virtual conference was that I ordered over $500 in books.

act (in chats, polls and with verbal questions in smaller sessions) and
clarify what the presenter meant in their talk. While occasionally the
technology was shaky, we could hear speakers from all over America
and even Britain. Time zone differences became critical, but no one
suffered from jet lag.
During this pandemic, we have all experienced the possibilities and
limitations of this new technology in Zoom and YouTube worship services. We have learned that we cannot sing together in virtual meetings but can use taped and live parts to make for rich interactions with
each other and with God. Similar technology can be used for education and streaming music performances (my wife and I have enjoyed
listening to the Orchestre Symphonique de Montréal). This is all a gift
of God during the pandemic.
Organizations will no doubt continue using some of this technology
even when we return to a more normal person-to-person life. I for one
hope as church we hold on to what we’ve learned in using these newer
tools and continue benefiting from them into the future.
CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA
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BACK TO NORMAL?
Bob Bruinsma |

bruinsmabob@gmail.com

Bob is a retired professor of education who is aware that in pointing
a finger at others, three fingers are pointing back at him.

SAFETY ONLINE
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 reflections.

YOUNG PEOPLE WHO sign up to
use Instagram, Tik Tok or similar
social media sites are targeted with
potentially harmful material within
24 hours. New research by the 5
Rights Foundation, an international
initiative to promote online safety,
shows that this is built into the design of the platforms; it is not just an
unfortunate side effect. In Canada,
there are increasing reports of online hate and online sexual grooming and exploitation of children at
younger ages. Online safety is now
a Canadian and a global issue.
Online safety is easy to support
as a broad goal but messy in details and difficult to achieve. Online
hate, for example, is known to be
harmful but hard to define. Sexual
exploitation may be easier to define
but difficult to eradicate. Any efforts
to regulate online activity raise challenging issues about rights to access
information, privacy and freedom
of speech, expression and religion.
On the responsibility side, tensions
arise between the duty of providers,
individual users and governments.
18 SEPTEMBER 13, 2021
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Even well-balanced legislation will
be a challenge to enforce.
NEW CANADIAN LAW
All of these issues are part of an
online consultation that may lead
to legislation in the fall. Whichever
party wins the election, legislation
of some kind is likely to come soon.
Given the link to racism, it may
become an election issue. Australia, the UK and the EU countries
are leading the way with legislation that requires the operators of
social media platforms to better
regulate activity on their sites. The
Canadian proposal, released in
July, would prohibit five kinds of
harmful content: terrorist content;
content that incites violence; hate
speech; non-consensual sharing of
intimate images; and child sexual
exploitation. The proposed central
means of control is user complaint:
if a user flags content that meets
established criteria, the provider
of the platform will be required
to remove the material within 24
hours. Providers will be required

CHRISTIAN COURIER

wage sectors. But what about many of the other “usual” things we want
to get back to?
Do we want to get back to the usual practice of warehousing our
seniors in crowded conditions served by underpaid caregivers who
need to work several benefit-less jobs to make ends meet? How does
that meet the definition of a norm as a moral principle?
Do we want our skies and oceans to be crowded again with planes and
to set up their own systems for robust flagging, notices and appeals.
Additional components include a
Digital Safety Commissioner to
monitor implementation, a Digital
Recourse Council to hear appeals
and arbitrate contested decisions,
and an Advisory Board to provide
expert advice as the digital world

bonds to prevent a person from
posting hateful content.
Any regulation of the online
world is complex and sure to draw
fire from all sides. Those who see
it as state intrusion into areas of individual freedom will try to reduce
its scope, while affected persons
will question whether it is robust

The time to regulate social media
platforms has come.
changes. In a related move, Bill
C-36, introduced on the last day
of parliament, would add an individual crime of online hatred in the
criminal code and establish a complaints process under the Canadian
Human Rights Act. One unusual
provision is a proposal for peace

enough to be effective. One can
expect many appeals in the early
days and frequent amendments of
the rules, if it ever gets through
parliament. Based on what I have
seen of the work of the UK Digital
Commissioner, the increased public awareness alone is beneficial.

Cagle Cartoons

How often did you hear that as the COVID-19 virus disease has
dragged on from what was originally thought would be a two-month
outbreak to a full-blown, 18-month pandemic? The desire to “get
back to normal” is so strong that many Canadian jurisdictions are
hastening to reduce or even eliminate restrictions such as mask-wearing, physical distancing and travel. The Premier in Alberta, where
I live, declared the pandemic under control with all restrictions to
be lifted by August 17 so that “Alberta can get back to business as
usual.” This while hospitals were still struggling to care for new and
mostly younger COVID patients, and vaccine deniers and the vaccine
hesitant represent about 30 percent of the population. Under pressure
from the medical and educational communities, however, the Premier
back-tracked and restrictions are now in place until September 27.
The root of the word normal is norm. A norm is a standard, a model
or a moral principle. However, the way the word normal is mostly used
makes it synonymous with regular or usual. The wish to “get back to
normal” in terms of the pandemic is to get back to doing things the way
they were before. There is no question that COVID has wreaked havoc
with our usual way of doing things. Some of the “usual things” we
couldn’t do were regrettable, especially when we could not be together
and for those who lost their jobs, particularly among those in the lowest

Phil Witte

“WON’T IT BE GREAT when we can get back to normal?”

ships to serve the rich of the first
world (Christians included) who
feel entitled to travel incessantly
for pleasure, irrespective of the
air and water pollution that fuels
the destruction of creation, and the
hastening of global warming?
Do we want to return to an
economy of continuous growth
in a world of finite resources?
I’m sure that readers can add to
the list of the many “usual” practices of late neo-capitalism that it
would be unwise, or even unethical, to return to in the normative
sense of the word normal.
We are called by Jesus to “love
our neighbours as ourselves” and
to care for the creation that our loving God has given us for a home.
If there is anything the current
pandemic has shown us, it is that we
should not and may not go back to
the wasteful, exploitative “normal”
of pre-pandemic life. It will take
wisdom to chart a new course once
the pandemic is truly over. Will we
heed wisdom’s call or return to our
usual, so-called normal ways?
Young people have a right to fully participate in society, including
the online world. That means being
able to access information online,
learning how to discern threats and
manage their own activity, and be
protected from exploitation. For
young people, the most important
action is equipping them to be alert
to the threats and exercise their
own agency as users to protect
themselves and get early help from
adults. In my view, this is an area
for faith communities to work with
young people, for their own safety
and for the broader public good;
their voices as digital citizens are
important. It is interesting to note
that informing young people about
how they are being manipulated by
owners, advertisers and exploiters
leads to effective resistance and
protective actions.
The time to regulate social
media platforms has come.
When cars replaced horses,
governments realized they had
to regulate roadways and build
highways. The information
highway has been unregulated
for so long that it will be difficult to put rules in place. We
need them and we can be part of
shaping them, as well as informing ourselves and young people
to exercise our collective agency
as digital citizens.
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THE KITE LADY
Sara Pot |

'Let's go fly a kite,
Up to the highest
height!'

kite, we have yet to meet another kite in the air. Interestingly
enough, when our kite is flying,
other walkers stop to marvel and
talk. Recently, one man shared
his memories of building kites as
a child growing up in Germany.
I’ve also met families with small
children; the adults seem almost
sheepish in sharing they had not
thought about flying kites with
their kids. My husband Ralph
jokes that I should keep a small
cache at the lighthouse and sell
them. I’m actually known as the
“kite lady” by the regulars who
walk that path.

THANK YOU, MARY POPPINS
A quick Google search tells me
most scholars believe kites originated in Chinese culture and were
used for navigation, research and
warfare. Over time, the kites became a source of amusement and
curiosity for children. Cue Walt
Disney’s movie Mary Poppins
where the golden age of kiting
is showcased, complete with the
song “Let’s Go Fly a Kite.”
Though we do love to fly our

THE REASON WE FLY
Status and small business potential aside, Rachel’s delight is the
biggest reason we’ve become kite
flyers. The joy on her face is obvious. Once our kite catches the
wind, she follows it with her eyes
and grins. If she isn’t the one to
have the kite handle hooked to her
seatbelt, she gives the “look” until
we comply. I love her stubbornness in that moment.
I should add that Janneke

thepotfamily@gmail.com

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

I CAN SAY WITHOUT reservation
that flying our kite is Rachel’s
favourite thing to do. Unleashed
in the wind, the colourful fabric
and long tail is eye-catching and
mesmerizing.
As often as possible, weather permitting, we drive Rachel
and Janneke to The Spit. It’s a
narrow tree-filled stretch of land
alongside the Welland Canal that
curves into Lake Ontario. Because we are able to push the girls’
wheelchairs without much difficulty, this fairly accessible hiking
spot is our favourite. Standing
next to the lighthouse, on a clear
day, we can glimpse the skyline
of Toronto in one direction and
the mist-cloud of Niagara Falls in
the opposite direction.
It’s less the views of the surrounding cities and more about

the open space that brings us
to stop at the lighthouse. It’s a
perfect spot to fly the kite and
just exhale.

FAITHFUL TEXT PREDICTION
Kenneth C. Arnold

Guest Columnist

Ken is assistant professor of computer science at Calvin University
and recently completed a PhD in AI related to text prediction.

A FRIEND RECENTLY EMAILED ME ABOUT how God had used a
hard time in his life for good. When I responded with “I’m glad
you are –” Gmail suggested “– doing well.” I paused, wondering
if that phrase sounds lazy and superficial. If it hadn’t popped up, I
might have written something like “I’m glad you’re seeing God’s
work.” When computers and phones predict our words and even
phrases, how are these suggestions shaping what we write?
I recruited many writers to study the effect of word predictions
like those you see on your smartphone. We found that these predictions make writing more terse and perhaps less detailed. As the technology improves and apps like Gmail now suggest longer phrases,
the predictive nudge may grow stronger. As a Christian technologist who uses artificial intelligence to build and research these tools,
how should I shape this technology?
In Creation, God spoke. That word made things. Made in God’s
image, we also speak, though as imitating echoes of God’s speech.
And obeying his command to “be fruitful and multiply,” we make
things and work out the latent potential that God has put in the
world. And God put us in community, so communication is essential
to our life and calling.
LAZY RESPONSES?
God put potential for communication in our fingers as well as our
mouths; pens, typewriters and now touchscreen keyboards unfold
that creative potential. Technologists were able to develop useful
features like autocorrect and word-gesture keyboards because they
@ChrCourier
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understood the good limitations of our physical bodies and
creatively matched them with
the constraints of touchscreen
technology. To that extent, they
align with the creational call to
work out the potential of written words.
In the Fall, sin invaded our
communication and relationships. We no longer speak or listen rightly. We replace authentic
kindness and empathy with vacuous signaling (“That’s great!”, “I
hope you had a great weekend”)
that can now be automated. Our
communication became lazy and
self-centered.
It is easy for technology to inadvertently support this self-centered laziness. When participants
in my studies accept lots of suggested words, or people tap and
send the complete responses that
Gmail suggests, some see a successful technology; I’m skeptical.
Technically, these systems were
trained to suggest the least informative text. They were evaluated
by whether the writer accepted
the suggestion, not whether the
result was helpful to the reader.
So do these technologies help us
serve our readers – or ourselves?

seems to enjoy the kite as well, but she is drawn to the sight and sound
of the waves crashing on the rocks just below the lighthouse. We often
park her chair so she can feel the wind and see the water while we fly
the kite with Rachel.
THE GIFT OF A PAUSE
Seeing that colourful kite dance in the breeze, maneuvering the high
and low pressures of the wind and the tension of the string has been
surprisingly therapeutic for me. There are days when I am tired of
trying to find joy. Yet there’s something about that kite that holds my
attention and nudges me to take in the big sky. In that moment, I experience a connection between the physical movement of tipping my
head upward and the emotions within my mind. It’s not as if suddenly
I am at peace with everything and everyone, but I do feel like the
world is on a wondrous pause for just a few minutes.
May there be peace and a pause in your day. If not, try flying a kite!

BETTER UNDERSTANDING
Jesus, the Word of God, came
to us in mercy amidst our self-

One of my projects involves
giving writers tools to rearrange their phrases and ideas to

These systems were trained to suggest the
least informative text.
ish and sinful words to speak
a better word of new life. He
gives us hope for a new creation
where our words, work and relationships all bring flourishing, as
God intended them.
In hope for the new creation,
we ought to develop technology
to draw out the potential of our
thoughts and deepen our communications with other human
beings. Perhaps our communication technology could help us
think more about others, imagining how they will react and
nudging us to help them understand us better. Productivity is
easy to measure (time, errors,
quality), but I wonder how we
might measure how much a tool
contributes to flourishing relationships: does it help people
mutually understand each other,
communicate true things to each
other, and inspire and encourage
each other?

be clearer to readers. Currently
such edits are toilsome; I hope
that by designing technology
suited to the good limitations of
our minds and bodies, I can help
writers express the potential of
their thinking more fully.
Another project tries to help
writers empathize with readers
by predicting what sort of questions readers might ask. Since
sin has made it harder for us to
think of others, I’m hoping that
this tool will help us communicate in ways that can better show
love to neighbours.
Even mundane word processing technology nudges the
world in some direction. I hope
my work can, in some small
way, encourage words that bring
“life” and “knowledge” (Prov.
15:4, 7 ESV) in anticipation of
the good words that will exemplify our communication in the
new creation.
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SIMPLE FOLK

voles they remain: common and
unremarkable.

Curt Gesch | cgesch63@gmail.com
Curt lives on a farm in Quick, B.C. Like Emily Dickinson, he has
discovered that “Several of nature’s people / I know, and they know
me; / I feel for them a transport / Of cordiality.”

IF THERE’S A LIST of birds I hate,
the house sparrow must be near
the top. It’s a bird of farms, McDonald’s (house sparrows love
spilled French fries), and city
parks. House sparrow plumage
is made up of browns and black.
No skylark, it chirps monotonously rather than sings. It expels tree swallows and bluebirds
from their nesting cavities. Yet
it is the same sparrow as the
species Jesus referred to in one
of his teachings: “Are not two
sparrows sold for a penny? And
not one of them will fall to the
ground apart from your Father”
(Matt. 29:10).
I have been thinking about sparrows and other rather non-spec-

tacular birds lately. Just now we
were looking at a nearly dried-up
pond, with edges of quite ordinary mud, a partly-sunken rotting
log and a duck-shaped lump on
it. It was a duck: a female bluewinged teal taking her ease. (For
a second she stretched out her
wing and the blue shoulder and
green metallic secondary flight
feathers sparkled, but then it was
back to being a lump.)
In the field beyond the pond,
voles – a plague of voles this
year – scurried about on their
endless quest for food and sexual
congress. Voles – blackish, some
brown, short legs, short tail, buck
teeth – are not exactly glamorous.
Some people call them mice, but

UNSPECTACULAR
My friend Jim once looked at a
group of us (then much younger)
at a church Bible study meeting
and mused, “I feel a little sorry
for God; he doesn’t exactly get
the best people.”
Jim was right: God gets the
sparrows, the lumps, the voles.
When he gets the wood ducks,
the scarlet tanagers, the Steller’s
jays, the snowy egrets, they often
prove vain and disinterested in
being part of a concatenation of
loser-look-alikes.
Browns, greys and dull blacks
do occasionally impress, however. This summer we have been
blessed by the almost continuous presence of three juvenile
great grey owls (actually more
brown than grey) which hunt
from low perches or posts, hunting voles in the daylight. They
are quite tame; we can often get

Great grey owl just outside Curt's living room window.

within 25 feet (eight metres) of
them. They sort of gawk at us,
too, thinking that we are pretty
unspectacular types. Maybe

they consider us hobbits, which
– all things considered – might
be complimentary.

AT LAST!
David T. Koyzis |

priate metre.
This more systematic method enabled me to work through
the remainder of the Psalms at
a faster pace than I had anticipated. Thus, by the middle of
August, I had completed the
remaining unfinished psalms,
at last reaching 150, thereby
exceeding the target I had set
for myself in the Reid Trust
proposal.

dtkoyzis@gmail.com

THREE MONTHS AGO, I WROTE OF MY decades-long effort to set
the Psalms to verse so that they could be sung to their proper Genevan melodies. This began in the mid-1980s when I was around
30 years old. But I had already been inspired by Calvin Seerveld’s
versification of Genevan Psalm 128 in the late 1970s, when I was
studying at the Institute for Christian Studies in Toronto. By the
1980s I was a graduate student at Notre Dame, and I was in the
thick of writing and defending my dissertation and applying for
jobs. As a member of the South Bend Christian Reformed Church,
I occasionally tried out my versifications on the congregation during worship, using the arrangements of Dutch musician Hendrik
Hasper (1886-1974).
Naturally, I could not focus on this project in a concentrated way.
It could never be more than a sideline as I began teaching full time,
eventually marrying, having a daughter, publishing books and articles, and occasionally travelling to the other side of the globe to lecture. Although my professional credentials are in political science,
my childhood fascination with music and liturgy has stayed with me.
Still, the process of setting the Psalms to verse went slowly, with more
than 10 accomplished 15 years ago, during a dark summer when I
suffered from the worst of depression.
SINGING THE PSALMS
Ten years ago, I set Psalm 128 to verse the very day a devastating
earthquake and tsunami hit Japan. Given the optimistic flavour of that
psalm, I immediately followed this up with a versification of Psalm
88, by far the darkest of the Psalms. While I was attending to the
texts, I would also take on the music, coming up with my own quirky
arrangements of the tunes, using basic music notation software on my
20 SEPTEMBER 13, 2021
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Anokhi de Silva Unsplash

David is a Global Scholar with Global Scholars Canada. His book,
Political Visions and Illusions (2019) is now out in a second
Brazilian edition and will soon be published in Spanish as well.

St. Paul's Cathedral in Geneva.

computer. Given my status as an amateur musician, this took some
time to carry out.
When I applied to the Stanford Reid Trust this past spring, my proposal indicated a projected target of 30 more psalm versifications during the
next 12 months. I thought this a realistic goal, allowing me to continue
with my other activities associated with my books and remote teaching.
At the beginning of June, I began working steadily through the
Psalms. Thus far I had set to verse nearly 90 psalms, scattered throughout the canonical collection. I decided to begin with Psalm 3 (I had
already done the first two) and take them in order. I kept a one-volume
psalter, given to me by a close friend, before me at all times. I brought
up an online resource called Bible Hub, which allowed me to compare
multiple English translations verse by verse. I input the proper tune
into my music notation software, rewording each line to fit the appro-

FRESH WORSHIP
The result of my efforts is not
literary elegance. Some of the
Psalms are rhymed, but not all.
In fact, reading some of them
without the music will not suggest that we have crossed from
prose into verse, but they definitely fit the Genevan tunes, conforming strictly to their somewhat irregular metres.
What will I do with all this? I
hope to find someone to publish
my collection so as to disseminate knowledge of the Genevan
Psalter, not only among English-speaking Reformed Christians, but among other Christians
unfamiliar with the liturgical use
of the biblical Psalter. I pray that
God will use my modest efforts
to bring his inspired words to the
lips of his servants as they worship together.
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OBITUARIES
NEUTEL, Harry
August 23, 1934 - August 19, 2021
Peacefully at the Kingston Health Sciences Centre on Thursday,
August 19th, 2021, Harry Neutel at 86 years of age went to be with
his Lord. Loving husband of Deet Neutel (nee Wiersma). Harry
will be remembered with love by his children, grandchildren, great
grandchildren, siblings and friends. A private family service was
held at Grace Christian Reformed Church. Those wishing may make a memorial donation
to World Renew. Condolences received at www.MacCoubrey.com.

WYMA, William
William Wyma passed away peacefully, with family by his side, August 15, 2021 at the age of 88.
William is reunited with his late wife Gaye, parents Lubbert & Jarigje, and sisters Barbara & Terrie. He is survived by his sister Hieke &
brother Harry (Irene). He will be dearly missed by his daughters Jennifer, Jeanette (Bruce), Evelyn (Glenn) and grandchildren Callum,
Brianna, Aidan, Rachel, Nathaniel & Michael. He will be remembered by many, including
those who appreciated his gardening expertise and poems, which he wrote for many occasions.
Bill enjoyed his family, his CRC church family, volunteering, walking outdoors and running his gardening business.
A service was held August 24th at Bethlehem CRC Thunder Bay, posted on their Facebook page for viewing.
Donations to Bethlehem CRC or a charity of your choice would be greatly appreciated.
Many thanks for prayers, thoughts and gestures of support, and to the health care teams involved in his care.
“We wish you well, may future be, to have peace, contentment, harmony.
May God be near, stay at your side, from younger years till eventide.” ~Wm. Wyma 2006

HEINEN, Gerty

September 15, 1948 - July 23, 2021
Gerty Heinen was born in Bunschoten, the Netherlands September
15, 1948, the youngest of nine children, and passed into the loving
arms of her Saviour July 23, 2021.
She arrived in Canada along with her parents and five older brothers
in June, 1955, coming to the Barhill area. She attended school in
Turin and Picture Butte. Following graduation from Picture Butte High School she attended
Lethbridge Community College and then the University of Lethbridge to pursue a Bachelor of
Education. She began her teaching career at Immanuel Christian School in Lethbridge. With
the exception of a year’s leave for the school year 1974-75 which she spent in Holland working
as a receptionist, she continued her teaching career there until 2003 when illness prevented her
from returning to the classroom. Summer vacations were spent travelling – one of her loves – as
she travelled many times with friends throughout Europe and other continents. As her mobility
decreased, she was grateful to be able to continue to live in her own home with the assistance of
a caregiver. She spent many hours translating family histories from Dutch into English for people across Canada and the United States.
She is survived by her older brothers Frank (Jeannette), Henry (Linda), Roelof (Fern) and
William (Darlene) and many nieces and nephews in Canada and the Netherlands. She was
predeceased by her parents Roelof (1979) and Jannettje (1987), brothers Arie (1988), Bart
(2000), John (2001) and sister Stiena (1997).
A private Funeral Service was held at Iron Springs Christian Reformed Church Wednesday,
July 28, 2021, preceded by interment at Huntsville Cemetery.
A recording of the service may be accessed at https://m.youtube.com/channel/UCxcWvkCqYjQJ6TTdg4EgtMg
Flowers are gratefully declined. For those who wish, donations may be directed to Jack
Ady Cancer Centre. 960 19 St S, Lethbridge, AB T1J 1W5.
Visit www.mbfunerals.com to send a condolence.

22 SEPTEMBER 13, 2021

|

CHRISTIAN COURIER

HOOGENBOOM, Hilda (De Boer) (nee: Ten Dam)
After living on this earth for more than 100 years, Hilda went to be
with her Lord on Saturday, July 17, 2021. Born in Gaastmeer, Holland on March 21, 1921 to Pieter Ten Dam and Tryntje VanderGoot,
Hilda was the youngest of four girls. Married to Sijbren De Boer on
June 20, 1940 at the onset of World War II, Sijbren and Hilda had
two boys in Holland and five girls in Canada after their immigration
in 1947. They had enjoyed 30 years of marriage together when
Sijbren passed away suddenly in 1970. Hilda remarried Arie Hoogenboom in 1972, with
whom she had enjoyed 33 years of marriage when Arie passed away in 2005. Proud to call
her our mom, we are:
Raymond (Therese) De Boer
Peter† and Karen† De Boer
Margaret Helder-Wesseling (Jake†, Bernie)
Tina (Leo) Van Tuyl
Patricia (Donnie) De Boer
Susan (George) Theodorou
Betty (Jim) Dunnett)
Hilda was a much-loved beppe of 20 grandchildren (+ 2 in Heaven) and oer-beppe of 31
great grandchildren and 1 great great grandchild.
Hilda was a founding member of the Jarvis Christian Reformed Church. Her love of family, knitting, reading, puzzling, Dutch peppermints, Dutch soup and hagelslag will forever
be remembered by her family. Hilda was really proud to have reached her 100th birthday
and to celebrate with her family. Psalm 121 was the theme of her Celebration of Life.
Correspondence: Marg. Helder-Wesseling, 1186 Cockshutt Rd. Simcoe ON N3Y 4K3

VANDER LUGT, Meina (Menk) (nee Kuijvenhoven)
October 18, 1929 – August 28, 2021
Peacefully at home, our beloved wife, mother, Oma and Great-Oma,
Meina (Menk) Vander Lugt (nee Kuijvenhoven) passed away and
went to be with her Lord and Saviour in her 92nd year. Menk was
born in Naaldwijk, the Netherlands, the youngest of 10 children, and
passed away in Burlington, ON, Canada. Menk is survived by her
husband of 69 years, Arie Vander Lugt, her sister Corry Hofland and numerous nieces and
nephews in the Netherlands, as well as her children, grandchildren and great grandchildren.
Menk was the loving mother of Gerald (Judy) Vanderlugt, Peter VanderLugt, Corinne
(Martin) Tempelman, Pauline (Jack) Smit and Len (Denise) Vander Lugt. Menk was blessed with 16 grandchildren and 10 great-grandchildren: Bryan (Ashley; Myles, Tristan and
Eric) Vanderlugt, Danielle (Mike) Asadoorian, Jeffrey (Kaela; Grayson, Adaline, Jaxxon)
Vanderlugt, Jacqueline Cervantes VanderLugt, Elizabeth Cervantes VanderLugt, Philip
Tempelman†, Matthew Tempelman, Kyla Tempelman, Sam Tempelman, Robert (Michelle)
Smit, Melanie (Samuel; Winston, Clark) Priddle, Julia (David) Scholman, Elana Smit,
Aaron (Chelsea; Lena) Vander Lugt, Duane (Deidra; Mila) Vander Lugt, and Mark Vander
Lugt, and special Tante to Erik and Cora Kuijvenhoven.
In 1952, one week after their wedding, Menk and Arie immigrated to Canada and settled
in the Burlington area. Together they founded Aldershot Greenhouses Limited in 1954. In
1957, Arie and Menk were blessed with their first born son, and their family grew rapidly
from there. Menk was a loving, hard-working woman with a great sense of humour and a
big heart – our mom and Oma loved her family dearly, and she was a loving witness for her
Lord. Mom loved when her family came over for visits and meals (Especially her dutch
soup), and her favourite past time was caring for her many plants.
With much appreciation for services within our community, our family acknowledges
the work of Dr. E. Kwong, the Home and Community Care Support Services, the Halton
Region Community Paramedicine Program and as well the health care team at the Joseph
Brant Hospital.
To commemorate Menk’s well-lived life; on Tuesday, August 31, there was a visitation
from 7-9 p.m. at the New Street Christian Reformed Church, 3422 New Street, Burlington
and on Wednesday, September 1, there was a Funeral Service at the church at 11 a.m. with
Pastor Joel Bootsma officiating, followed by the interment at the Burlington Memorial Gardens. A recording of the service is available through the funeral home website.
Please sign the Tribute Wall and find the link to the recording at www.kitchingsteepeandludwig.com

Classifieds

OBITUARIES

ANNIVERSARY
SIEBRING, Anna (nee Huisman)

OLDENGARM, Martin and Jenny

Anna (Annie) Huisman Siebring passed into the holy presence of
God on July 22, 2021, surrounded by family.

Martin and Jenny (Van Arragon) Oldengarm are thankful to be
able to celebrate their 55th wedding anniversary (Sept. 24) and
Martin's 80th Birthday (Sept. 7).

Annie was born in Onstwedde, Groningen, the Netherlands on September 21, 1926. She married Klaas Siebring in 1951 and immigrated to Chemainus, B.C. on Vancouver Island that same year. In 1956,
they moved to Mill Bay, where they lived and farmed for 50 years.
Together they had 11 children, ten daughters and one son.
In 2006, they moved to Aldergrove, B.C. Klaas passed away in 2010. Annie continued to
live in her home until 2019 when she moved into a care home after a fall.
During COVID’s March 2020 lockdown, she went to live with her daughter and son-in-law
in Langley, B.C. After a brief hospitalization in early July she returned home and spent her
final days in the loving care of her children.
Annie was a long time member of Duncan Christian Reformed Church and later Trinity
Christian Reformed Church in Abbotsford. Bethesda Christian Association and Christian
schools and universities were close to her heart.
Living and honouring her legacy of faith and gratitude are her children and spouses: Joy and
Clayton Wierenga, Harmina and Tony Jansen, Jenny and Dennis deGroot, Grace and Andrew
Bruinsma, Liz and Tim Tolkamp, Elna, Anita and Calvin Struyk, Albert and Ruth (Jager),
Kathleen and Mike Ewald, Angela and Ed VanWoerden, Heidi and partner Val Harlow, 45
grandchildren, 57 great-grandchildren, nieces and nephews and family friend, Adam Ramsell.
A service of worship and celebration was held at Trinity Christian Reformed Church in Abbotsford on August 6 with interment following at the Fort Langley Cemetery.
“The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases ; His mercies never come to an end; they are
new every morning; great is your faithfulness.” - Lamentations 3:22-23
Condolences ℅ Liz Tolkamp liztolkamp@gmail.com 5793 211 St Langley BC V3A 2L7

VANDERKOOY, Elisabeth
“Satisfy us in the morning with your unfailing love, that we may sing for joy and be glad all
our days.” - Psalm 90:14
Elisabeth (Bep) Maria Vanderkooy (nee Kurpershoek) was born in Rotterdam, the Netherlands,
on July 4, 1923. She passed away peacefully, in Grace Manor, Holland Christian Homes,
Brampton, on Monday, August 10, 2021, at the age of 98. She was predeceased by her husband,
Jack, in 2000. Bep was the loving mother of Alice, Jack and Joan, Kaes and Corry, Herman and
Pat, Miriam Hellinga and Paul and Susan. As well she was a dear Oma to 20 grandchildren and
Oma-ma to 30 great-grandchildren, each of whom thought they were the special one. Bep loved
God deeply and that showed in how she treated others, opening her home and providing a listening ear to many during her years in Willowdale, Guelph, and Brampton. Family gathered for
a service to celebrate her life on Tuesday, August 17th, followed by an interment.
For condolences please visit:
https://mountpleasantgroup.permavita.com/site/ElisabethVanderkooy.html
Donations to Holland Christian Homes (7900 McLaughlin Road South, Brampton, ON
L6Y 5A7) would be gratefully appreciated.

WEDDING
Marinus Noordermeer and Nancy Geerts Vandermolen are
pleased to announce their marriage on June 26, 2021. The wedding took place at Marinus’ farm in Williamsford Ontario with
Pastor Sid Couperus officiating.
Special shout out to Raina and Melanee Weening, Christian
and Monic Heene for their special support. We are thankful that
COVID rules relaxed allowing a small number of family and
friends to gather. However, our much loved children and grandchildren living in the USA could not be present and we missed them.
We lovingly and gently held Jane Noordermeer (1953-2017) and
Vic Vandermolen (1948-2019) in our hearts.
It was a celebration of joy and thankfulness for the new love and life that we have been gifted
and we are so blessed.
Correspondence to Marinus and Nancy: 255290 Concession 1 Williamsford On, N0H 2V0

@ChrCourier

ChrCourier

We are celebrating these events in small family / friends groups
~ because of COVID-19 concerns.
We, along with our family, Jonathan, Naomi and Christina, are
grateful to the Lord for each and every day, and for the wonderful
love and support from so many people.
Correspondence: 310-20 St. George Street, Kitchener, Ontario, N2G 2S7.

JOBS
LEAD PASTOR

Medicine Hat CRC is actively searching
for a full-time lead pastor with gifts in both
discipleship (preaching) and pastoral care,
to shepherd our congregation and assist the
evangelizing of the broader community. Applicants can send their resume, or questions to:
dirkvis77@gmail.com

PART TIME CUSTODIAN
Evergreen Terrace is a
Life Lease 55 plus Condo Community located in
Grimsby in the beautiful
Region of Niagara.

We are currently looking for a part time
custodian.
Every weekday mornings approximately 8
am – 12pm
• Light Duties
• Minor Repairs
• Interaction with Residents
Applications can be sent to:
Evergreen Terrace
275 Main St. E.
Grimsby, On
L3M 5N8
or email resume to: info@evergreenterrace.ca

SENIOR MINISTER (FULL TIME)

Knox Presbyterian Church (Toronto, Canada)
is seeking a bold, visionary and relatable leader
who, working with elders, and through staff
and trustees, will renew the vibrancy of Knox
post-pandemic and inspire all to embrace a
shared vision. Knox is a member congregation
of The Presbyterian Church in Canada. Founded in 1820, we are a storied church, an urban,
evangelical and Reformed community with an
emphasis on expository preaching, local and
global missions, and intercessory prayer. Located next to the University of Toronto’s downtown campus, Knox is pursuing its mission
of ‘Following Jesus, Loving the City, Serving
the World.’ Our congregation is multicultural,
multi-ethnic and intergenerational. Worship
at Knox is rooted in the Reformed tradition
while finding contemporary expressions, both
musically and liturgically. Interested candidates
are asked to review the job description and congregational profile at https://www.knoxtoronto.

org/work-with-us, and contact the Rev Stephen
Kendall, Interim Moderator, at skendall@presbyterian.ca (416-441-1111 x227). Closing date
for applications is October 29, 2021.

FULL-TIME MINISTER
Monarch Reformed Church
We are a congregation of the Reformed
Churches of America based in Monarch,
Alberta. We are seeking a full-time minister
to shepherd our church with solid, inspiring,
Christ-centered Biblical preaching.
We would like you to be self-motivated and
compassionate with a passion for nurturing
spiritual growth and pastoral care for our
members. We are a diverse group and would
need you to relate well with all ages.
We desire to grow spiritually and with
God’s help and yours, numerically so that
we can do the work of God’s kingdom in
our community and around the world. Your
ability to be a visionary and encourage vision in others will be instrumental in meeting this goal.
If you feel God’s call to this posting, please
reply with your resume and references to:
Mrs. Barb Harbers
11 Blackfoot Rd. W
Lethbridge, AB T1K 7P6
Email: gbm3@shaw.ca
Phone: 403-894-5320

YOUTH MINISTRY LEADER

Love youth? Want to be involved in the
formation of their faith? Zion CRC in Oshawa, ON, is offering a part-time permanent
position. See our website for more details:
www.zioncrc.ca/careers.

HELP WANTED

A Christian senior couple looking for someone to help with house work and some caregiving. Can live in or out, in the Muskoka
area. Phone: 705-645-4923.

VACATION
Holiday accommodation in
Holland with vehicle rentals and
tours. chestnutlane.nl
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TWO KINDS OF CAMPAIGN
An insider look at the wins and losses in local & national
politics. | Lloyd Rang

MOVIES MAKE POLITICAL CAMPAIGNS LOOK DRAMATIC. There’s always some veteran campaigner with rolled up shirtsleeves and a loose
necktie running a “war room,” yelling at junior staffers, throwing papers around and smoking cigarettes. There’s always a huge scandal,
and the chief strategist has a brilliant idea that turns the whole election
around.
I’ve been on lots of political campaigns in the last 20 years. They’re
nothing like that.
In this election season, there are two kinds of campaign happening
across Canada – there are weight-loss and weight-gain campaigns.
When you’re working on a local campaign – like campaigning for a
city councilor or a candidate for MPP or MP – you’re going to lose a lot
of weight. That’s because those are active, “ground game” campaigns.
In a local campaign, you arrive at the campaign office at about noon.
The campaign director usually chairs a meeting with volunteers over
lunch where she or he shares any recent polling data or news stories. Then campaign leaders give a short report on their team’s activities. Most local campaigns have someone who runs social media, a
communications director (usually my job), a volunteer coordinator, a
financial coordinator, a scheduler and the assistant to the candidate.
Sometimes the candidate joins those meetings, but usually they’re out
doing events. The most important part of that meeting is the review of
canvassing – or door-knocking as it’s usually called.
Despite all the advances in digital technology, the heart of any campaign in still door-knocking. Meeting voters gives teams a sense of the
issues, who their supporters are and how things are going. Identifying
and recording likely voters let teams reach out on election day – by
email, phone, text and visits to the door – to Get Out the Vote (GOTV).
And since a lot of elections are decided by GOTV, it’s the most critical
part of a local campaign and can affect how a provincial or national
campaign pans out, too. You usually knock on doors from 2 – 8 p.m.
and then come back to the office for a short meeting.
In big ridings, anyone who volunteers to knock on doors is going
to do a lot of walking. Tens of thousands of steps a day. That’s what
makes it a weight-loss campaign.
ANOTHER SCALE
The other kind of campaign is what movies are made about: the central
campaign. That’s when you’re working on a big national or provincial
campaign for a major party, which is responsible for everything: the
party leader’s tour and speaking opportunities, ad buys, social media,
debate preparation, research, policy development, opposition response
(the “war room”) – in other words all the components of a large-scale
24
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political campaign. Central campaigns have anywhere from 60100 people working in teams of
5-10 people per team. I have typically led the speechwriting and
writing teams in those sorts of
campaigns.
You arrive at the office – usually a short-term rental in an office
tower somewhere – at 5 or 6 a.m.
You take an hour to review all
the breaking stories and get up
to speed on the leader’s itinerary for the day. There’s a wholeteam meeting at 7 a.m., where the
campaign director goes over a lot
of the same information as you
would in a local campaign, but on
the provincial or national level.
The leader is almost always on
a bus or a plane somewhere and
would only show up at the central
office once or twice during a campaign.
After the morning meeting,
you’d have smaller team meet-

ings to organize the day’s work,
followed by lunch, more work,
a full-team meeting over dinner,
and leaving the office around 11
p.m. or later. Food on a campaign
is usually starchy and filling (pizza, pasta and endless chicken, for
some reason) and you sit in a desk
most of the day. In other words,
you gain weight. Lots of it.
GAUGING THE MOOD
On a national or provincial campaign, the leader also has a large
team around them – tour people,
the lead policy person, one of the
campaign directors, a writer or
two, an assistant and other staffers who would ride on a media
bus or plane to support the leader.
Days are long on the road, and it
is grueling work.
If you’re on a winning campaign, everybody can feel it, and
the mood is a little lighter and
teams have a bit more fun. If

you’re losing, everyone can feel
that, too, and the mood is a little
more somber and you tend to stay
in the office a little longer.
But I can honestly say that in
20 years of doing the work, I’ve
never seen anyone throw a phone
– or even a fit – even when you’re
way behind. And almost no one
smokes.
The movies make it seem like
political campaigns are filled with
drama. They’re not.
They’re actually filled with
pasta and chicken.
Lloyd Rang
Over the past 20 years,
Lloyd has campaigned
with political parties
across the spectrum provincially and nationally.
He works in communications and is a member of
Rehoboth CRC in Bowmanville, Ont.

LIVE MUSIC & ANTIBODIES
B.C. physician does his part to reach the unvaccinated.
Janet Greidanus

Dale Johnson gets his COVID-19 vaccine
at the Chilliwack Community Market.

IN EARLY AUGUST, CBC reported “B.C. COVID-19 cases
surge in young people as health
officials urge more people to get
vaccinated.” In that report, Provincial Health Officer Dr. Bonnie
Henry said 95 percent of people
who have COVID-19 right now
in B.C. have not been vaccinated
or have received only one dose.
As a result of this situation, the
province is shifting its focus
away from mass COVID-19
clinics to smaller walk-in clinics in neighbourhoods, even on
popular beaches. No appointment needed.
Marc Greidanus, an Emer-

gency Room physician in Chilliwack, B.C., and a member of
Heartland Christian Reformed
Church, was also looking for
ways to bring vaccines to people
in his community that didn’t
require them to sign up for advance appointments or stand in
long lines. North Chilliwack,
in particular, he said, is the
least vaccinated area of Fraser
Health by a significant margin.
He recently came up with the
idea of holding a vaccine clinic
at a community market. “Come
for your first dose on Sunday,”
Marc announced in a Facebook
post, “and I will buy you lunch.
Drop in for first and second
doses. Live music, fresh fruit,
tater tots and antibodies! . . . If
you have an issue with vaccines,
I am happy to discuss.”
“The vaccine clinic was
great,” he said afterwards. “The
free lunch was just a promo. I
only had to buy three lunches
but we gave out 30 or 40 first
doses [of vaccine] which was
great. I didn’t give a single
shot – just answered questions,
roamed the market and biked

Dr. Marc Greidanus.

around the neighbourhood dragging in people from various local parks.”
“In the larger picture,” confessed Greidanus, “one vaccine
clinic will not win the day, but
the most encouraging aspect was
the community response. The
market organizers were welcoming to Fraser Health. The
local business association let us
use their AC to keep vaccines
cool. We got power from the
neighbouring architects. Rotary
volunteers were effective greeters. And people came out to get
shots to protect themselves and
the people around them. It is the
spirit of community service that
gives me optimism.”
Janet Greidanus
Janet, a freelance writer and former nurse,
lives in Edmonton;
Marc Greidanus is her
nephew.

