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Theme: IN PRAISE OF SMALL THINGS

“Nativity” by Nicholas Mynheer (oil on canvas, 25cm x 35cm, 2004).

THE WORLD IN MINIATURE
Several years ago, I visited
an exhibit at the Art Gallery of
Ontario entitled Small Wonders:
Gothic Boxwood Miniatures. It
centred on remarkable 16th century carvings that are astonishingly small, impossibly intricate

and religiously inspired. Fitting
within the palm of the hand, the
wooden carvings are spherical
wonders portraying the Annunciation, the Visit of the Magi or
the Passion of Christ. They were
created to support practices of
prayer, and created with carving
and layering techniques that have
only recently been fully understood.
Seeing these creations left
me both amazed and perplexed.
Amazed at the ingenuity and skill
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How playing with scale can help us see. | Roland De Vries
DURING THE CHRISTMAS SEASON many of us are drawn into the
world of miniatures, though we might not call it that. Ornaments hang
on our trees depicting, at a hand-held scale, Jesus nestled in a manger
or the wise men visiting a stable. Each year we carefully unwrap the
figures of our nativity scenes – a lamb, a shepherd and a humble mother each passing through our fingers – and set them on a bookcase or on
top of a piano. What makes these tiny scenes so appealing?

that led to their existence, but
also asking myself: Why go to
such lengths to create these intricate designs? Why on such a
small scale? Aren’t there other
less time-consuming and intensive ways to support practices of
prayer? The more I’ve thought
about it, however, the more I’ve
realized that my “why” questions
might not be as helpful as starting
with simple appreciative inquisitiveness.
Continued on page 2
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MINIATURE CONTINUED
‘IT LOOKS SO REAL!’

THE UNCANNY
Working at such a small scale
also gives the creator a definite
appreciation for the delicacy and
detail in God’s creation. Reproducing the world in miniature means
you invariably begin to see details that would otherwise escape
attention – it means attending to
colours and proportions and textures with greater care. The unevenness of the floorboards, the
shape of those flower petals, that
shade of orange, the way the hairs
lie down on the back of someone’s hand.
Attention to detail and realism
go hand in hand. Susan suggests
that the challenge of realism is
sometimes put like this: If you
took a close-up photograph of a
small-scale room or scene you
2
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One of Susan’s miniature creations: a plant.

The Met

Susan Mattinson is a friend and
colleague who is perhaps best
known for her humorous Pastor Shep comic strip. But over
the past few years she has been
making a transition from drawing to miniatures. Her Facebook
and Instagram feeds provide a
steady stream of smaller than life
creations. There is a bottle-capsized pumpkin pie, a three-inch
crocheted blanket, a finger-length
macrame wall hanging and so
much more. I think my favorite
is the eight-inch, rusted dumpster
full of the usual detritus: a rolled
carpet, discarded packaging, and
an old stuffed animal among
other things. Creativity in a mini
dumpster!
Susan has always been interested in a variety of crafts – knitting, sewing, tie dye, quilting.
Creating miniatures seemed a
great way to bring all of her creative interests together. In addition to crafting skills, though,
the forming of pint-sized purses
or plants or furnishings also involves mathematical and material
challenges: How to make things
precisely to scale, and what materials to use to make items look
authentic? In the world of miniatures, whether that of boxwood
carvings in 16th century Europe
or of tiny baked goods in contemporary Nova Scotia, there is, I
think, an aspiration to virtuosity.
The right response is: “Oh my
goodness, how did you do that?
It looks so real!”

A 16th century rosary bead, carved with a scene from the
Journey of the Magi (Netherlandish).

created, would the casual viewer
think it showed a normal room?
Would the viewer not realize it
was a mini version? If you can
achieve this level of realism, I’d
say you have achieved the rank of
master miniaturist – though I’m
not sure that’s an actual thing!
Just here the Rev. Mattinson
(yes, she’s also a Presbyterian
minister!) gives me a concept
that I am searching for as I reflect on our perception of the almost-real: the concept of “the uncanny.” There can be something
profoundly unsettling about an
encounter (visual, spatial, psychological) with a world that looks
and seems so real, yet isn’t what
we perceive it to be. As our initial
confident perception gives way to
a feeling that our eyes and mind
are being tricked, it can leave us
rattled. Another miniaturist, Carmen Mazarrassa, puts it like this:
“Things taken out of their natural scale make your brain leap a
little.”
MORE THAN MEETS THE EYE
We sometimes try to draw clear
lines between “arts and crafts”
and “the arts” – as if miniature
making isn’t art – but that line is
a fuzzy one. The gift of artists is
that they challenge our perceptions of the world. When they do
more than simply express beauty
or portray reality (which is challenging in its own right), artists
have a gift for setting us in the
place of the uncanny. Perhaps
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the world is not quite what we
thought. Have we looked closely
enough? Is there something we
have simply missed or misunderstood?
A gift of artists is also that they
put in question the values of our
shared life. As we talked finally
about this question, Susan pointed me to the work of Slinkachu,
whose Instagram account describes him as a “London-based
artist, leaving miniature figures
on the streets since 2006.” Much
of his work is wonderfully whimsical, but some of it has a harder
edge.
Consider this scene (particularly apt in this season): A miniature
person, in plastic, carries miniature shopping bags down the
street. But the shopper also drags,
behind her, full-size garment tags
from Yves Saint-Lauren, Dior
and Luis Vuitton. They dwarf
her. The viewer is left to wonder
whether the shopper has taken
possession of her packages or
whether they have taken possession of her. The world of miniatures, it turns out, leaves you
wonderfully intrigued and curious, but always also just a little
unsettled.
Roland De Vries
Roland is the Principal of
The Presbyterian College,
Montreal, and a Lecturer
in the School of Religious
Studies at McGill University. Roland and his wife
Rebecca live in Montreal
with their three children.

Rev. Susan Mattinson working on a tiny bookshelf.

B.C. FLOODS

We are thinking of our readers and all the residents of B.C.
who are suffering the devastating effects of flooding. If you
have been affected, please let us know how you are doing by
emailing editor@christiancourier.ca. Look for CC’s coverage of
the floods in our next issue. We pray for an end to the rain and
for the people involved in cleanup and recovery.
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MADONNA ALLEY
Finding hope, and solidarity with abused women, in Mary’s social justice
anthem. | Melissa Kuipers

WILLING TO BE HELD
I was not raised in a church of statues or gardens. We had stained glass
but it was story-less, geometric and non-representational. The closest
we got to iconography were the quilted banners that hung seasonally
from the elevated pulpit. Part of the Reformed tradition, we were iconoclastic and anti-Romantic. The pulpit was lifted high to represent the
sovereignty of The Word above all other representations of God.
One pastor recently explained to me that the sermon needs to be
the longest part of the Sunday worship service because The Word is
central. But isn’t the sermon, like our music and visual expressions of
faith, another human attempt to interpret and delve a little deeper into
the metaphors we use to understand the Divine? Furthermore, is the
world not also a Word?
Sometimes we talk about how the only tool we have for understanding God is metaphor. As an English major and writer, I love this. The
writers of our ancient texts grasped at metaphors and imagery to represent that which we cannot see and cannot fully grasp. They tried to
hold the unholdable through word pictures. God is a lion, a lamb, a

HE WHO HAS EARS TO HEAR
The first people to discover
Christ’s resurrection, as one of
my friends points out, were two
women named Mary and a few
other female disciples. They
testified to the good news, and
weren’t believed. We might assume that we would have listened
to those female witnesses of the
resurrection. Yet many evangelical Christians, the same ones who
hold so dearly to the theology of
the virgin birth, are resistant to
believe survivors of abuse now,
particularly when their stories involve leaders in the church.
Four years ago, when Lori Anne

Melissa Kuipers

THE PROPERTY WE MOVE TO WHEN THE BABY IS 18 MONTHS OLD
borders a grassy, city-owned alley. It is a secret garden, a lost green
plot turned into a tiny community park. Eight properties back onto
this narrow stretch of land. Neighbors take turns mowing the grass,
half-heartedly tending the gardens, letting their dogs run in tight ovals.
An oversized peach tree, which the squirrels strip of fruit, leans over
into our yard. Goldenrod crowds the corners.
When I take the baby to the green alley for the first time, he walks
around picking grandfather dandelions and saying “flow-a.” Between
two rose bushes and above the pervasive mint stands a cement Madonna statuette, her skin whitish grey and her powder blue robe peeling.
We are not Catholic and I have not yet introduced him to the mother
of Jesus. Still, the baby comes over and says, “Mama!” He repeats it
with increasing tenderness. He has granted this title to many women:
Aunt Jemima, Goodnight Moon’s old lady, and any advertisement with
a brunette. Across the fence we can hear my husband pushing the lawn
mower. “Up,” the baby says, and I plunk him on my shoulders and step
up on the cinder block beside the Madonna, to wave at Daddy behind
his noisy machine.

sun, a friend, a lover, a king, a
vine, a potter, a loaf of bread. And
the creative Creator, who walked
in the garden with Eve and Adam
and dwelt in the confines of the
tabernacle and grew till snug and
tight within a peasant’s womb, allows God’s self to be held within
the humble flesh of words. God is
willing to be held, chooses to be
held, intends to be held, longs to
be held, loves to be held.
God is not retained within the
pulpit or the garden or the statue
or the quilted banner, but often we
can find God in these places. Perhaps these can all be a metaphor.
Many of us connect deeply with
God through beauty. Through nature and imagery, through things
and beings we can see and touch.
And while I have remained in the
Sola Scriptura tradition, I find
myself drawn to concrete representations of the divine, both
those manufactured by the human
hand and the natural.
In the Mary Garden, the nature-made and human-made collide. A symbolic statue surrounded by overgrown plant life, a gift
in a shared space. Like the Divine
Child surrounded by animals and
sleeping on straw, or the Eucharistic Lamb of God celebrated in
elements taken from vines and
crops, faith often manifests in flora and fauna. God is at home in
the cultivated vegetation, in husbandry, in wildlife. Christ loves to
dwell among growing things.

@ChrCourier
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Thompson came forward and accused the late renowned evangelist Ravi Zacharias of spiritual and
sexual abuse, she faced a deluge
of accusations around the falsehood of her story. It took three
years but by 2021, multiple independent sources confirmed that
Zacharias had sexually abused
her and other women, using ministry funds to coerce his victims
and cover-up his crimes. In too
many cases, when spiritual leaders are accused of misconduct,
fans rush to defend them: “People just want to bring down his
ministry”; “This is an unfounded
attack on his character.” When
these leaders are found guilty, the
comments change to negate the
severity of the accusation: “Even
King David committed adultery”;
“He’s only human.”
I wonder if they would have
believed the bizarre and impossible story of an unmarried peasant
girl living in Nazareth. I wonder
if I would have. No wonder God
alerted shepherds of little status, living amongst animals and
sleeping on the grass, to attend
the birth of God’s son. No wonder
God revealed this mystery of the
incarnation to foreign magicians
reading prophecy from the words
of the stars. Who else would have
listened? Perhaps the people who
intently watched the Word of the
natural world were the ones God
knew would be attentive.
THE MAGNIFICAT
In the powerful song Mary sings
shortly after she finds out she will
grow the Christ child within her
body, she speaks of how the powerful will be brought down and
the humble will be raised up. Often called The Magnificat, this social justice anthem resonates with
marginalized people on so many
levels. Here we have a young, poor
woman of colour chosen to cultivate the Messiah. It wasn’t until I
recently taught a class about the
unfolding story of scripture that I
recognized the Magnificat as part
of a rich tradition of songs sung
by Biblical female prophets: Miriam, Deborah, Hannah and Mary.
Their often forgotten redemption
songs weave a continuous theme
of upheaval, restoration and justice. They use art to be heard, to
be believed.
I don’t remember hearing
Mary’s song growing up. The

Magnificat, like so many things
we feared as “too Catholic,” was
forgotten in my circles. We held
Mary up for her sexual purity,
her belief and her obedience. But
none of these are attributes she
highlights about herself. “For
behold,” she sings, “from henceforth all generations shall call me
blessed.” It’s difficult to grasp
the richness of the word blessed
today when it is hashtagged and
painted in scrolling letters on suburban living room walls. We’ve
domesticated it, equated it with
privilege and nice things rather
than its subversive Biblical usage. But it is Mary’s blessedness
she says she shall be known for
throughout history, a trait which
puts her, four chapters later in
Luke’s Beatitudes, in the familiar company of the poor in spirit,
the mourners, the meek, the hungry for righteousness. These are
people, along with an unmarried
peasant girl, not typically recognized for their blessedness, or, for
that matter, recognized at all. This
poetic word, makarizō, is also
used to give honour to persecuted
prophets, and to people who have
endured great difficulties. Luke’s
usage of makarizō is a word of
recognition, of acknowledgement, of respect.
Recently, I overheard a woman
talking to her husband about how
difficult it is to raise good boys today. “But we’re nice people,” he
said, “so our boys will treat women well.”
Has being nice ever been
enough to overturn societal
norms? How many people consider themselves good people yet
deny women the right to take up
space, to speak without being interrupted, to be believed? Scripture gives us the Magnificat, a
song of the oppressed, a call not
just of future hope but also a call
to advocate for justice. I want to
raise a son who hears the words
of women, who knows Mama’s
song. I want to be among the ones
who see with joy and awe the
Word held snug in the arms of a
young woman of no status, and
recognize her to be blessed.

CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA

Melissa Kuipers
Melissa, author of the
short story collection The
Whole Beautiful World,
lives in Hamilton, Ontario,
with her husband and two
children.
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Guest Editorial

GIVE US THIS DAY OUR
DAILY BEAUTY
Maaike VanderMeer | Assistant Editor
Maaike is a freelance writer from Ontario and raised in Africa, where her
heart stayed. Her degree is in Intercultural Service and World Arts.

A design made on the ground with rice powder, the daily “kolam,” by Alamalu Kolam
and Kitchen (@ alamalu_kolam_and_kitchen).

IT IS EARLY. A WOMAN STEPS OUT OF HER FRONT DOOR, hitches up

her skirt. In her hand is rice powder. It’s not yet sunrise. She has already swept and dampened the ground. Now she bends, dots the earth,
and draws outward a design that is both geometric and freeform. It is
kolam, a traditional Tamil floor art. Already people are beginning to
stir on the street. Shoes and bike tires will rub out the design; the rain
and wind will wipe away whatever remains. Tomorrow she will start
the day again with kolam, welcoming any who come to the door: ants,
a bird, a human.
EPHEMERAL HOSPITALITY
When I first learned about kolam, it fascinated me that women took the
time daily to create this gesture of harmony that would soon be worn
away. In my first year Communications classes at university, a premise
was laid that entropy is a constant in every area of life and the only
response is constant creativity. I thought of entropy, I thought of hospitality, and I thought of the smell of early mornings in the Democratic
Republic of Congo. At that liminal time, as the mist of the rainforest
lifts, your throat catches with the sting of charcoal fires being lit and the
dust of a chorus of women sweeping the packed dirt before their houses.
Each woman sweeps with a signature mark, a consistent and bold pattern. They, too, lay a tenuous hospitality about to be eroded.
In Asir, Saudi Arabia, women share an ancient art form called Al-Qatt
Al-Asiri, a gathering of intergenerational women to decorate the interior
walls of a home. The most important room to adorn is the guest room.
The designs are bright, geometric, abstract, spontaneous.
4
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I don’t think it’s by accident that when everything fell into confusion
and uncertainty in early 2020, Canadians across the country picked up
chalk and paint and stickers and coloured in their own bits of hospitality
onto window corners, sidewalks, even the middle of the road.
RICE ON THE ROAD

Advent is a cultivation of welcome; Christmas is a season of generosity.
Mary gave the ultimate act of human hospitality.
In the Northeastern corner of Congo where I lived as a teenager,
the last single rain before dry season falls the week of Christmas. On
Christmas Eve we gathered to pound dark cassava leaves into mpondu
at night, squeezing together onto benches the next morning below a
rickety shelter of bamboo, palm fronds, and tarps. We girls served the
meal, thickly greased in palm oil, waiting ourselves until late in the day
to eat; Ma’ Cecile threw the remaining rice onto the road – thick white
clumps dashed against the red dirt – so that passerbys would see and
know that we had feasted. On this night, there was more than enough.
When it comes to theology, we speak of one-time events: creation,
fall, redemption, the incarnation, salvation. Look to the theology we
live, what we know in our bones, and another truth emerges: those
“events” are a daily, continual reality we participate in. Creativity – creation – is continual, both God’s and our own. We rebuild a world together, and we do it daily.
THE TENACITY OF SPIDERS
Theologian Fr. John Behr makes the case that in translating a kaleidoscope of Greek verbs into the one word “create,” our New Testament is
impoverished and our language with it. Where language lacks, imagination suffers.
Like creation, we speak of the incarnation as a moment of time, when
God came to Mary. And wonderful as that story is, the wonder is that
the moment lives on in us.
God is not far off. God mends a broken world like my Beppe darns
woollen socks – which is to say, with skill and wisdom, knowing it is
a task that will be done again, and again, and again. God tends to his
kingdom like a woman watching over her sourdough – catching wild
yeasts and daily caring for their growth, mixing and kneading, setting
aside and bringing together. He works with his hands deep in yeasted
stickiness. God watches the road with the persistence of a father, waits
in soil with the vulnerability of a seed, washes feet with the humility of
a servant. His work is daily.
Maybe the ephemeral nature of things has frayed your nerves in the
last year of pandemic. We live in a world that wears down beauty every
day. Maybe the force of entropy feels unstoppable. And yet our invitation is to the tenacity of spiders and exiles and a prodigal God. As the
sun rises each morning, fresh with dew and manna and mercy, we are
invited to rebuild our world again.
Maybe it’s been a year of slippage for you, but remember: God’s hospitality is here in our hands, beautiful and intricate, a hospitality of rice
flour and swept yards, of rainbows pasted onto window panes and roasted animals, of dry season rain and fresh-baked bread, and it is daily.
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During the pandemic, a time of uncertainty, many of us decorated
our homes with rainbows.
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News / Letters
OUR GDP ADDICTION
As an Albertan, I’d like to wholeheartedly affirm John Hiemstra’s
challenge to our federal parliament, namely to stimulate and
promote imaginative ways for
society to “break with [its] economic growth obsession” (“Alberta: Escaping the tyranny of
fossil fuel dependency,” Oct. 11).
Thank you John for your prophetic words exposing the tyrannical
nature and spiritual bankruptcy
of “normal.”
Jake Binnema
Brownvale, Alta.
FROM A FELLOW
UGANDAN
Pastor Magambo (“A Ugandan
perspective” by Anthony Sytsma,
Nov. 8) has clearly and faithfully
represented the hearts of the majority here and we thank God for
our brother.
Niyoweitu Wilber
Online Comment
CULTURE INFLUENCED THE
HISTORIC CHURCH, TOO
Traditional views about human
sexuality are also heavily influenced by secular, cultural forces
(“A Ugandan perspective” by
Anthony Sytsma). Church history shows how patriarchy, for
example, was an accommodation
by the church to its surroundings
more than the practice of Jesus
himself. It is less than accurate
and unhelpful to assume traditional views are counter-cultural while newer views are only

the influence of secular forces.
Emerging views also grow from
reflection within the body of followers who desire to be more
faithful to the Jesus way. Discerning what is more consistent
with Jesus’s mission and teaching
should not be based on labelling
one as more “pure” from cultural
influence.
Kathy Vandergrift
Ottawa, Ont.

NOT ALL GLOBAL
VOICES ARE THE SAME
Thanks, Christian Courier, and
Rev. Magambo and Rev. Sytsma, for this article highlighting
one voice of the global church
about human sexuality. As Peter
Schuurman writes in a paired
article in this same issue of CC,
we do need to listen. And listen
widely.
I do wonder a few things. Others have suggested that such a
strong position against homosexuality in Uganda is just as influenced by Western influence as
the progressive view challenged
[by Rev. Magambo]. How can we
expand this conversation about
Christian theology of human
sexuality in Uganda to include
some of those other voices? One
of those voices is that of Kapya
Kaoma. He wrote a 68-page research paper on the influence of
Western conservative evangelicals bringing a “gospel of intolerance” to Uganda (available at
politicalresearch.org).
His work was highlighted in a
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film (on YouTube).
What does it look like for us
to hear both of these voices –
and maybe even hear them in a
healthy, honest and open conversation together?
For me, there are many questions raised as we try to listen to
the global church well. I was quite
unsatisfied with the over-simplified summary of the “global
church” voice as found in the
Human Sexuality report (“The
global church finds the Western
church’s challenges to biblical
teaching on human sexuality incomprehensible and offensive”
HSR 148). I’ve tried to wonder
about how we could listen better
and some of the complex dynamics at play in a communication I
wrote and my church sent to Synod 2021 (available in the 2021
Agenda, p.492ff).
Christian Courier – I know you
have the gifts to deepen and widen this conversation. I look forward to how you will equip us to
listen further and listen well.
Paul Verhoef
Calgary, Alta.

APPRECIATION
Thankful to read this important interview (“A Ugandan perspective” by Anthony Sytsma).
Thanks for publishing.
Andrew Beunk
Burnaby, B.C.
QUESTIONS REMAIN
The Ugandan perspective on the
report is not only biblically based

STATS

TOP 3 MOST VIEWED ARTICLES:

“The Virus Ninja” by Angela Reitsma Bick
“Five Major Concerns” by Paul Verhoef
“A Plea for Unity in the Church during
COVID” by Angela Reitsma Bick

NUMBER OF
VISITORS TO
OUR WEBSITE
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Christian Courier is deeply grateful for a generous gift made in
memory of Inès Seerveld, Cal Seerveld’s beloved wife (see obituary
on page 23). We offer our condolences to Cal and the Seerveld
family, with prayers for peace and our Saviour’s love and presence.
but also strongly a cultural opinion (“A Ugandan perspective” by
Anthony Sytsma). I like to hear
the other side too. I have many
questions about the Human Sexuality Report and have different
opinions on many statements. I
am afraid that this report to Synod will cause many factions in the
Christian Reformed Church.
Renee Bos
Bowmanville, Ont.

GOD’S TWO BOOKS
Among my various reading material, CC is the first one I pick up
and read, often as soon as it arrives. I appreciate each and every
article. In the Nov. 8, 2021 edition Heide VanderSlikke wrote
a column entitled “Weather or
Not.” Heidi wrote: “Creation has
been called God’s second book.”
I do not know her source, but
according to our Belgic Confession Article 2 creation is God’s

first book. Article 2 states: “We
know God by two means: First,
by the creation, preservation and
government of the universe . . .
Second, he [God] makes himself
known to us more openly by his
holy and divine word.”
Heidi, keep up the good work
of your down-to-earth stories.
Ron Fisher
Waterloo, Ont.

RICH HISTORY &
TRADITIONS
Thank you for this, Peter (“Engaging the Global Polylogue” by
Peter Schuurman, Nov. 8). North
American Christians need to pay
far more attention to their Christian brothers and sisters around
the world – and to look back in
time as well, to remember the
rich history and traditions of the
worldwide church.
Flyn Ritchie
Vancouver, B.C.

THE JOY OF MAKING
(USEFUL) SMALL THINGS
In keeping with our “Small
things” theme, we’d like to
highlight this creative Roadside
Micro Art Gallery, built during
COVID, by Toronto artist and CC
subscriber Peter Reitsma.
What tiny things have you
made? Do you have a homemade nativity set or a Free Little
Library on your front lawn? Send
your stories and photos to editor@christiancourier.ca!

The article that got shared the most:
“Residential School Scars” by Vivian
Ketchum

EMAIL NEWSLETTERS WITH
THE HIGHEST OPEN RATE:

The article that got the most comments:
“Five major concerns” by Paul Verhoef

“Even the Queen sat alone,” April 19
“Crossing an empty border,” August 9

Most loved article on Facebook:
“War Sisters Reunited” (from the archives)

ChrCourier

IN LOVING MEMORY
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CRC Ministries within Canada

A PLUMBER AND A
DISCIPLER IN INDIA

IN PRAISE OF SMALL THINGS
Becky Jones, Disability Concerns

“The health of the oceans depends on the health of rivers; the health

Visit from plumber leads to discipleship opportunity of rivers depends on the health of small streams; the health of small
streams depends on the health of their watersheds. The health of the
for entire village. | Brian Clark, ReFrame Ministries
water is exactly the same as the health of the land; the health of small
places is exactly the same as the health of large places.”
Wendell Berry, Contempt for Small Places

AS WE COME TO THE END OF THE YEAR, I invite you to pause and reflect on the past year. While our minds may immediately ponder the
challenges of this past year due to COVID and COVID restrictions, it
is also worth considering what small, incremental changes happened
that provided unexpected growth. What small seed is beginning to
show indications of new possibility and growth?
Recently, Safe Church Ministry took time to consider the aspects of
our work that contribute to the larger systemic change we hope to see
in the area of abuse prevention in the church. What became apparent
was that small, achievable goals provided the best roadmap towards
positive change for our denomination.

“Do not despise these small
beginnings, for the Lord rejoices to
see the work begin” (Zech. 4:10).
Pray that ReFrame’s partners in India including its Hindi ministry leader will continue to
share the gospel creatively in one of today’s most challenging outreach areas.

RANCHI, THE BUSTLING CAPITAL CITY of northeast India’s state of
Jharkhand, is home to ReFrame Ministries’ on-the-ground partner ministry in India. When the ministry center there needed some plumbing
work done, they called a plumber named Rajkumar, who lived in a
small village about 15 miles away.
“People in Rajkumar’s village are quite poor and depend on odd jobs
in the city to make their living,” explained ReFrame’s Hindi ministry
leader*.
When Rajkumar arrived at the building, he grew curious about the
ministry that took place there. Rajkumar shared that he is one of a few
Christians in his village, and he was looking for resources just like the
ones that ReFrame produces to share with members of his small house
church – including audio programs, video programs, and devotionals.
“He was elated,” said ReFrame’s Hindi ministry leader. “He invited
us to his village and began opening doors for our ministry there.”
With Rajkumar’s invitation, members of ReFrame’s Hindi ministry
team visited about 20 members of the house church in his village.
Together, the ministry team shared a short biblical message, prayer, and
more resources.
While new Christians or seekers come from all social classes, the
majority of those that ReFrame’s partners meet are from lower income
communities, like those in Rajkumar’s village. And while the official
caste system of India has been legally removed, Lama says that it’s still
an important factor as to why this is so.
“Dalits, or those in the lowest caste of society, need the hope of the
gospel more than anyone in India” said Lama, “they have been mistreated time and time again, and God’s Word tells them that this is not
God’s way.”
The meeting with Rakjumar’s village was ReFrame’s first in-person
event like this after a long period of lockdown in India. As the ministry
team plans more visits like this, please pray for brothers and sisters in
Christ who live in India.
For a longer version of this story, visit christiancourier.ca.
*Name withheld.
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So what do these small, incremental changes look like when we
envision a church that exists free from abuse? It looks like:
• Information sheets hung in bathroom stalls that discuss what domestic violence looks like and how to reach out for support
• Annual training on abuse prevention and abuse of power with ministry leaders and church volunteers
• Pastors including references to abuse in sermons and praying for

those who have been victimized by abuse
• Instituting a Code of Conduct
for ministry leaders and church
volunteers
• An up-to-date abuse prevention
policy posted on the website
• Workshops on domestic violence and emotional abuse that
take place during women’s coffee break sessions.
All of these elements individually may not lead to significant
change, but incorporating a number of these small yet meaningful elements into your church
structure will lead to widespread
change in the culture of your
church when it comes to abuse
prevention, awareness, and response.

This page is made possible through a partnership with CRC Ministries within Canada.
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THE PARADOX OF BEAUTY
How a camera lens informs one photographer’s theology. |
CRYSTAL HAO WAS A STUDENT in

the United States, far away from
her homeland of China, when she
saw two million migrant workers
vacating Beijing on the news. It
was 2018, and the mass evictions
were part of a crackdown on illegal housing that began the year
before.
“The government thought [the
migrant workers] were nothing,”
says Hao. The Guardian reported
at the time that rounding up street
vendors, closing markets and
bricking up businesses without
licenses was all part of the government’s plan to “beautify” Beijing: “While the government has
said it is not specifically targeting
migrant workers, critics claim the
reforms disproportionately affect
the cities’ poorest”(“China’s radical plan to limit the populations
of Beijing and Shanghai,” by
Helen Roxburgh).
As Hao watched the social upheaval in her country from afar,
God was reminding her through
nature, “everybody is the same.
We are just ordinary people.”
‘GLORY IN THE LOWLINESS’

Hao is a photographer from
Southwest China. I first glimpsed
her work in 2018 when she presented a collection of her images
taken in response to the Beijing
migrant crisis.
It was one of Hao’s first themed
collections. She chose subjects
like dandelions because, in her
words, “you don’t notice them
without perspective. With the
lighting behind them I started to
see beauty. It’s the same in our

lives. The light matters.” This collection, titled Glory in the Lowliness, not only gave Hao a way to
obliquely critique the “beautification campaign” happening in Beijing, but started her on a journey
towards discovering a theology of
light and shadow.
“Beauty is in light and shadow.
In photography both of these components have to be in balance. It’s
like life. There’s a beauty of suffering in life. Suffering is a human
theme in life. I see beauty as having both elements – both beauty
and ugliness. It’s a paradox.”
THE LIGHT OF ATTENTION
Hao’s interest in photography
began in a freshman elective
course. For the next 10 years, she
stuck with her basic Nikon, learning skills by experimenting and
honing her perspective by always
seeking the light.
“Taking good photos is always
about what you see and how you
see,” says Hao. As Hao’s life and
work changes, her photography
has too. Instead of close-up nature shots, she increasingly photographs people in their cultural
contexts. She upgraded to a Sony
camera and is now diving into
post-production editing.
There is a concept that runs
long and deep within Christian
faith traditions and it is this: we
become what we behold. In a
mysterious way, the gaze of our
attention can direct the growth of
our souls. Hao is well-practised
in the art of beholding. “As I explored nature I started to realize
that the lens of my camera could

Maaike VanderMeer

direct me into a deep observation
of an object. Through the little
lens I started to see the beauty
of God’s creation. My natural
response to his glory was to capture that beauty. I started to hear
God’s whisper and each time he
would give me a theme for my
works.”
In her graduate degree in Applied Arts, Hao majored in Ethno Arts, an anthropological approach to cultural arts and their
place in community life. Hao
says that seeing the diversity of
humans is like using a camera
lens to zoom past an autumnal
tree and see each leaf up close;
“You see intricate patterns, all the
stems, each so different. You start
to see diversity, each one made
differently just like the uniqueness of each human being. I think
through that diversity of all the
little things you start to see God’s
big heart for his creation and his
infinite creativity in his creation.”
STARTING AT SUNSET
Hao is currently branching into
videography: “I think it’s a comprehensive form that combines
so many different elements of art
into one.” Her current project is
a short documentary on the worship music of a minority group.
She hopes their music inspires
other minority groups.
Over the years as a photographer, Hao’s technique has
evolved while her theology deepened. Photography still teaches
her to pay attention, to focus on
the small things, to recognize
beauty in suffering, and to find
God’s glory in diversity.
“I always like to go out at sunset,” Hao said. “To us sunset is a
sign of finishing a day but actually it’s the most beautiful time,
it’s golden time in photography.
Sometimes I think it’s like life,
when we think it’s too late it’s actually the golden time to start.”
Maaike VanderMeer

A man does calligraphy in a village on the east coast of China.
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From Hao’s collection “Glory in the Lowliness.”

Maaike is a freelance
writer from Ontario and
raised in Africa, where her
heart stayed. Her degree
is in Intercultural Service
and World Arts.
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Photos on this page taken in the Himalayan mountains.
Crystal Hao’s photography and contact can be found at crystalh.myportfolio.com.
Find her on Instagram @crystal_hao_
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THE ANGELIC POINT OF VIEW
Violet Nesdoly
MY FIRST THOUGHT when I encountered D. S. Martin’s latest book,

ANGELICUS
D. S. Martin
Cascade Books (a division of Wipf
and Stock), 2021.

Angelicus, was how on earth would he be able to compose a book’s
worth of poems about angels? But after familiarizing myself with all 64
poems, I realized one could say he only scratched the surface. A very
satisfying scratch it is, however!
Martin begins Angelicus with the poem “Angels Speaking” – an
introduction to the first-person angelic voices we’ll hear throughout
the book. It is followed by seven nine-poem sections, each begun with
a quote about angels by notable sages like John Wesley, Augustine, and
others. For the purpose of this review, however, I have divided the book
into sections of my own. These run the gamut of Martin’s perceptions
from angelic appearances in the Bible to pop music.
Perhaps predictably, poems about angelic visitations recorded in
the Bible are the most numerous. In these poems we hear from angels
who appeared from Genesis to Revelation – angels watching the fall
(“Angels Watch You Fall”), angels who participated in Old Testament
stories of Jacob (“Staircase” and “Jacob Wrestles”), Joseph (“Angel
Dream”), the fiery furnace (“The Burning Heart”), and on to the New
Testament and the many angelic visits around the life of Christ and the
apostles. One that I found particularly moving was the angelic account
of angels witnessing the incarnation:
All angels know the shock
though lost on you when celestial will
left the highest place & took on your form
to be made low
“An Angel Speaks of Living Things”
Another significant number of poems addresses the way angels are
viewed in culture – art, writing, music, and the movies. In several ekphrastic poems (like “An Angel Critiques Caravaggio’s Saint Matthew
and the Angel”) angels comment on how artists have depicted them in
worship spaces. Martin refers to literary mentions of angels by Elizabeth Barrett Browning, Danté, Rilke and others. Angels in music make
an appearance when they tell us how they feel about their depiction in
songs like “Teen Angel” and “Angel of Death.” Another angel comments on the movie angel character Clarence in “An Angel Watches
It’s a Wonderful Life.”
In a third type of poems – the category I found most delightful – angels give us their point of view on human life. Here Martin, through his
angelic altar egos, holds forth on a wide range of subjects. In “Laundry
Drying in Open Air” we discover what angels do when they see laundry flapping in the wind – they play in it! In “What Angels Admire” we
see our beautiful planet through angelic eyes. In “Birds” we learn about
angelic flight, in “Polar Bear” we are alerted to the fragility of our
warming planet, and in “Your Cat Watching” we get the angel’s story
of why the cat was spooked by – nothing? My two favourite poems in
the book are in this section. In one Martin gives us a moving description of how he imagines angels participate in human prayer:
It’s like when you whisper Dear God I carry
Your intentions to the sky …
… but when I arrive it’s like
A tornado that can’t touch me all’s a blur in the whirl of wings
& wonder … and then
His eyes lock on mine & nothing else is there but your prayer
& his compassionate stare
“An Angel Explains Prayer”

Most of these poems are free verse, with lots of unexpectedly pleasing rhymes sprinkled throughout, making them a pleasure to read
aloud:
Angels come and go there are many things
We do not know so perhaps
We’ll watch her collapse
After her long hard skate to see
What imprint she makes in the snow
“Frozen Lake”
The poems are all short, only one goes past one page, but they pack
a punch past their physical heft with endings that frequently catch the
reader by surprise:
When you see us whirring and conferring
Picking glowing coals barehanded from the fire
do not fear The familiar conceals
as much as it reveals
“Cherubim”
On the page, Martin uses no punctuation except for question marks.
Reading rhythms and pauses are indicated with line breaks and extra
space between words. And, of course, he continues to use his signature
convention, substituting the ampersand for “and.”
Altogether I found this a rich and rewarding read. The consistent
angelic point of view, (maintained by the way the reader is addressed
as “child of clay,” “little one,” “dear child,” “fragile child,” and others)
provided fresh thoughts on angelic appearances in the Bible. The
angels’ interesting and sometimes unconventional view of the stuff
of ordinary human life was by turns humorous (“Swing Low Sweet
Grocery Cart”) and thought-provoking (“The Angel of the Church in
Toronto Writes”). As well, after reading Angelicus, I’m sure I’ll never
again feel comfortable viewing cherubs depicted as chubby babies!

Violet Nesdoly
Violet Nesdoly lives near Vancouver, B.C. She has been a poetry columnist
and editor, had poetry and prose published in a variety of print and online
publications, and authored two novels. Besides writing she enjoys making
art, reading, and walking local nature trails with her husband, camera in
hand. Visit her on the web at violetnesdoly.com

In the second, faith is depicted as an orchid that grows within us, and
of which the angel says:
Did you know, dear child, nurturing this orchid’s
your most crucial task?”
“Surreal Angel”
"L'envol à l'aube" by Pierre Chaput (oil on canvas, 30 inch by 36 inch) pierrechaput.com.
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A RIVER OF GRATITUDE
Sonya VanderVeen Feddema

A BURNING IN MY BONES: THE
AUTHORIZED BIOGRAPHY OF
EUGENE H. PETERSON, TRANSLATOR OF THE MESSAGE
Winn Collier
WaterBrook, 2021.

AUTHOR AND FRIEND OF EUGENE AND JAN PETERSON, Winn Collier offers readers a spiritually astute, deeply human portrait of the
couple, their children, and their ministry. Joys, sorrows, regrets, failures, and victories are presented through the lens of God’s grace and
his redemptive work in the lives of his people. Collier writes, “Eugene
would insist that his entire life, even the failures, even the treacherous
places, was lived under the mercy of God, led by his strong and generous hand. This was most evident with those dearest to him. From his
boyhood home, he received immense grace, even as, over the years,
he also had to work through pain. And with Jan and Karen and Eric
and Leif, though he’d reflect on his regrets (the things he’d missed, the
fatherly work he’d left undone), he still felt, more than anything else,
a river of gratitude.”
As Peterson matured as a pastor and a writer, Collier points out, his
“most profound wrestling, however, was for his soul to be authentic-

ally surrendered to God, for his
outward persona to be congruent
with his interior.” In fact, his son
had joked that Eugene had one
sermon: “Congruence.” However, congruence was not easy
to attain. Though Peterson lived
a remarkably disciplined life, he
continued to struggle with an
“old nemesis,” his evening practice of drinking alcohol. And during a short period in his marriage,
he and Jan experienced intense
marital problems.
A Burning in My Bones is an

Sonya VanderVeen
Feddema
Sonya is a freelance writer living in St Catharines,
Ont.

THE CONSEQUENCES OF CONVERSION THERAPY
Melissa Kuipers

These figures trace conversion
opens with Jeffrey McCall, a large and gentle man who drives through therapy’s roots to pseudoscienthe rain to a strip mall where he stands under the portico and offers tific psychologists, homophobic
to pray for passersby while wielding a poster board with the words churches, cultural pressures and a
“TRANS 2 CHRIST” emblazoned across it in sticker letters. He shows political agenda which needed to
interested people his before-and-after pictures glued below: “I lived pathologize queerness in attempt
transgendered before,” he explains, “and I left everything to follow to maintain a heteronormative soJesus Christ.”
ciety. They explain how organizaWhile these attempts at street evangelism seem clumsy and relatively tions groomed and coached them
narrow in their reach, as the film progresses we learn that Jeffrey has to be the faces of their movement,
started a movement with close to 4,000 social media followers. “The but how over time, the growing
Freedom March,” with its sleek rainbow-coloured logo, is the opposite sense of internal disconnect grew
of a Pride Parade, an event which gathers Christians who “left LGBT and grew, in some cases leading
lifestyles” to rally around lively worship services, charismatic prayer to self-harm or suicidal thinking.
circles, and inspirational speakers who yell about being free and being
The film humanizes its subjects
changed. In the few prayer services leading up to the Freedom March through footage of them in their
and at the event itself, we see how Jeffrey is lauded for his courage homes, baking with their children,
and strength by his faith community, how people come together with walking with their partners, poshugs, support and tearful prayers as they seek to take their stories to the ing for engagement photos. As
streets. These segments about Jeffrey and his energetic community are we get glimpses into the current
interspersed with interviews with former leaders of the ex-gay move- day-to-day lives of these five figment, founders and spokespeople of the now defunct Exodus Inter- ures, we see that at least two of
national, the leading conversion therapy ministry in North America them still find themselves in the
until its abrupt demise in 2013. Through a compassionate lens, the film church, though now in faith comshares the stories of some of Exodus International’s most prominent munities which affirm their sexual
voices and how they eventually determined that conversion therapy identities. Julie Rodgers, who was
was not only ineffective in yielding the sexual reorientation it pro- pushed to start speaking at exclaimed, but was actually deeply damaging both to its proponents and gay conferences at a young age,
its patients.
is shown in real time at a church
Interviews focus largely on five former ex-gay speakers and advo- gathering, speaking to a group
cates – including Exodus International co-founder Michael Bussee and of people about Christ’s love for
former board president John Paulk – who have since come to embrace LGBTQ+ people: “We’ve talked
their queer orientation. These personal testimonies are juxtaposed with about how Christian communoriginal footage from conversion therapy sessions and conferences as ities are where we’ve experienced
well as condemnatory language spoken by evangelical leaders such as so much pain and trauma in our
James Dobson and Jerry Falwell. The testimonies create an over-arch- lives. At the same time, this faith
ing narrative of stigmatized LGBTQ+ Christians who found hope and has also been a huge source of our
belonging in the ex-gay community and, despite feeling a deep discon- healing. It’s been really importnect with who they truly were, rallied behind this political and religious ant to me to sort of separate Jesus
cause because it seemed the only way to find acceptance.
from the Christians who hurt me.”
PRAY AWAY, A DOCUMENTARY RECENTLY RELEASED ON NETFLIX,

PRAY AWAY
Directed by Kristine Stolakis
Netflix, 2021.

@ChrCourier

authentic and moving portrait of
a man whose “longing for God
ignited a ferocity in his soul.”
But, more than that, it is a tribute
to God, Lord of heaven and earth,
who calls his children to worship
him with their total being and
leads and guides their lives for
his glory.

ChrCourier

Pray Away provides a painful
and sensitive window into the
journeys of several people who
had been the faces of the ex-gay
movement. While major programs like Exodus International
and New Beginnings in Canada
have in the last decade shut down
or completely revised their mandate, conversion therapy is far
from over. Many Christians still
maintain the position that any sexual orientation or identity other
than cis-gendered heterosexuality
is a psychological disorder or the
result of trauma.
This documentary is an important film for Christians. It concludes by sharing some facts with
viewers, specifically that victims
of conversion therapy are two
times more likely to take their
lives than the rest of society. We
need to grapple with the pain and
suffering caused by conversion
therapy and homophobia. We
need to continue to ask what it
means to repent for the injustices
the church has committed against
LGBTQ+ people, and to break
down the stigmatization and exclusion which continues to pervade faith-based communities.
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Melissa Kuipers
Melissa is a fiction and
non-fiction writer. She
serves as a chaplain to
Mohawk College in Hamilton, Ontario, where she
lives with her husband
and two children.
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First Presbyterian Church, Pictou, N.S.

WHAT CHILD CHURCH IS THIS?

year ago in a book entitled Better
Than Brunch: Missional Churches in Cascadia. In the book, we
dedicated a whole chapter to
the question of “Missional Metrics.” We argued that the metrics
of Christendom (a time up until
the 1960s where the church enjoyed a privileged place in North
American society) might be summarized by using the language of
“noses, nickels and renown.” In
other words, how many people
did you have in your church and
how much money was coming
in through the offering plates?
As well, what was your church
known for – the choir, the organ,
a master “pulpiteer” or perhaps
the finest acoustics and best architecture in town? Of course it
wasn’t just the number of people
in the pews, but what “kind” of
people that was important. Did
you have the town’s “movers and
shakers” sitting in your pews? As
a frequent guest preacher in congregations, I still detect this longing for “renown” when someone

goes out of their way to point out
who the “important people” are
in the church that day.
WHO’S WHO IN THE PEWS
The old metrics of “nickels, noses,
and renown” created a church culture that placed a value on bigger
churches and encouraged clergy to
think in terms of an ecclesiastical
corporate ladder. It reminds me
of sitting in our family farmhouse
in Northern Ireland and chatting
with relatives, when someone
mentioned that the minister at our
local Presbyterian church had announced that he was leaving to
take a call to a larger congregation
in Belfast. An older relative turned
to me as the “minister in the family” and asked, “Tell me Ross, why
is it that clergy always tell us that
they are following God’s call, but
it seems that God only calls ministers to bigger churches in the city?”
Ouch. It was a good question.
Now, of course, that isn’t exactly
the case. Clergy follow God’s call
to all kinds of places and moving

THE SOUND OF CAROLS playing in the shopping malls and coffee
shops is a sure sign that Christmas is coming. “Do You Hear What
I Hear?,” “Mary Did You Know?,” and “What Child is This?” are
familiar questions that help us ready our hearts and minds for what's
to come. One of the unspoken questions of this second pandemic
Christmas (and its preparatory season of Advent) is, what kind of
Christmas will it be?
Last Christmas (also a great Christmas song by Wham!) was an unusual experience for many of us. Prevented from seeing our loved
ones in person, we gathered online with family and friends near and
far to wish each other a Merry Christmas. Congregations adapting
to the new reality offered online services and programs as best they
could, hoping that by this time next year we would all be in the pews
again to see a pageant or light a candle and sing “Silent Night.” But
as I have visited churches across Canada and spoken with pastors
throughout the fall I hear a familiar refrain: Why haven’t people come
back to church? Despite church buildings being open again for public
worship, it appears that most congregations are in a rebuilding phase.
For example, I recently met a church planter in a hipster coffee shop
where he shared his own struggle of coming back to in-person worship. He reflected on how the pre-pandemic momentum of his church
had been tempered and now, as they came back together, it was like he
was planting a new church all over again. “It’s like we’ve had to adopt
the mindset of a small church after trying for so long to be a larger
church,” he told me.
The concern regarding how (or if) people come back into our church
buildings, or whether they remain online or simply fade away, is real
and understandable. Many leaders are saying that the pandemic has
accelerated the decline of the church in Canada. And with that sort of
worry in the back (or forefront) of our minds, many pastors are wondering what comes next.
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MEASUREMENT METHODS
The “Donald McGavran school
of church growth” mindset is
still popular in some church
leadership circles (tailoring the
Great Commission mandate to
meet individual preferences using the principle of ‘like attracts
like,’ and drawing on strategies
from sociology and the business
world), but whether one follows
that vision or not, the question
of how we measure the impact
of our churches is on the heart of
most church leaders I encounter.
Rather than dismissing the importance of metrics for churches
as being too “business-minded,”
perhaps our question should be,
what kind of metrics should we
be using to evaluate the impact
of our ministries, and what’s the
value of “small” vs “large” anyway?
My colleague Jason Byassee
and I set out on a research project (that concluded just before
the pandemic) visiting and analyzing missional churches in
Portland, Seattle and Vancouver.
We published that research a

Unsplash

Reimagining church metrics on another pandemic Christmas. | Ross Lockhart

Features
renown to incarnational, investment and intentionality.
EVALUATING EFFECTIVENESS
First, incarnational engagement.
Yes, people matter. You could
even go so far as to say that numbers matter. After all, behind every number is a person that Jesus
died to save and enlist in God’s
reconciling mission for the healing of the nations. Like Gideon
needing to reduce the number
of warriors to properly give God
the credit, however, smaller can
sometimes be better. A missional
incarnational metric acknowledges that people matter – all people
in the neighbourhood – and not
just those in the pews. The value
shift from “bums in pews” to the
Christian community’s engagement and care for all the people
who inhabit the shared space of
the local parish is key. After all,
in Eugene Peterson’s famous
translation of John 1:14, “The
Word became flesh and blood and
moved into the neighbourhood,”

Could it be time that the old metrics of
noses, nickels and renown are in need
of updating?
not the church.
Second, just as the Christendom
metric of people is still important
if interpreted through a missional
lens (humanity as a source of God’s
on-going revelation and participation in reconciliation), so too can the
question of finance be re-interpreted. The “Nickels of Christendom”
becomes instead community invest-

In this pandemic, it is difficult to know what counts as the actual size of the congregation.

ment. In other words, the effectiveness of churches is not measured
by how much money they have in
the bank, or if they’ve managed to
meet budget for another year, but
how they steward their resources
for the betterment of the community around them. There are so many
amazing examples of how smaller
churches are blessing and changing their neighbourhoods through
the building of affordable housing,
the provision of programs for all
ages that build faith and well-being,
and the demonstration of concrete
acts of justice and righteousness
regarding the challenges of racism,
climate change and poverty.
Third, a shift is needed where
what we’re “renowned” for is
not so much the professional performance or programs of a large
church, but rather the vibrant

community of discipleship that
the gospel calls us to show as a
witness to a waiting, watching
world. The missional metric of
intentionality finds resonance in
the imperatives of 1 Peter 2:11
that call on Christians who find
themselves as “strangers and exiles” to “walk worthily” in the
world. This call to right conduct
in the world as witness is not all
tipped towards human agency,
since the “strangers and aliens”
are living as part of Christ’s resurrected life and body in the world.
In that sense, missiologist David
Fitch connects our walking worthily as Christians to our attention to Christ’s presence not only
in worship (where Christ is host
and we are recipients), or in our
homes (where we are both hosts
and recipients of hospitality),
but also in the wider community
and neighbourhood where we go
open-handed, without power, as
guests seeking Christ’s presence.
Intentional Christian community forms and shapes us to attend
to the presence of Christ in the
church, home and wider world.

Lightstock

evaluating their own faithfulness to the gospel. It’s important to note, however, that new
missional metrics does not necessarily mean rejecting outright
the former metrics of Christendom. In fact, missional metrics
can take the traditional measures
of “effectiveness” and transform
them from noses, nickels, and

Ross Lockhart

from a larger church to a smaller
one does happen; however, the
point was made from a lifetime
of observation from the pews.
The default value in the church is
to want to move from a smaller
church to a bigger one.
But now in this period of pandemic, it is increasingly difficult
to know what counts as the actual size of the congregation. Is
it the number of people gathered
physically in the church building on a Sunday? Or is it the
number of people who join online, perhaps even those who access the service recording midweek? Could it be time that the
old metrics of noses, nickels and
renown are in need of updating?
From our research, Jason Byassee and I believe it to be so, and
make concrete suggestions in
Better Than Brunch. In our site
visits, interviews and study of
missional congregations across
the Pacific Northwest there were
significant clues regarding how
Christian communities were
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PRACTISING PRESENCE
This is not easy, however, as Fitch
reminds us in Faithful Presence:
Seven Disciplines that Shape the
Church for Mission: “God’s presence is not always obvious. He
requires witnesses. God comes
humbly in Christ. He so loves
us, he never imposes himself on
us. Instead he comes to us, to be
with us, and in that presence he
reveals himself. In his presence
there is forgiveness, reconcili-

ation, healing, transformation,
patience, and, best of all, love. In
his presence he renews all things.
Presence is how God works. But
he requires a people tending to
his presence to make his presence visible for all to see.” Placing this sacred role of “tending
to God’s presence” at the centre of our common life together
switches the Christendom metric
of renown (“look at our important church!”) to the formation of
an intentional people marked by
baptismal waters and fed by the
Lord’s supper in the world.
There is no doubt that as we approach this second Christmas in a
global pandemic, church leaders
are questioning how their congregations are doing and where
it’s all going. In this season of
discernment, we trust that our
sovereign God is at work in the
risen Christ, blessing, healing
and calling us to participate in the
ongoing Kingdom work of reconciliation and proclamation. As
we gather in person or online this
Christmas to sing the old familiar
carols, in churches large or small,
we trust that once more the measurement that matters is not what
we do, but in what has already
been accomplished in the empty
cradle, cross and tomb of the One
for whom we sing our praise.
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dinary life it redeems or else it is
nullified into just another idea.
How we attend to the incarnate
reality – the God-charged reality of our lives – will be how we
witness to the redeeming presence of God in our lives.
TRUTH INCARNATE
This Christmas season, after so
much virtual living within a cul-

making coffee. I never saw who
cleaned up, who emptied the
garbage, who collected the candles on Christmas Eve and sorted through them painstakingly. I
never once saw the people who
handled the things we used so
that we could have our great and
holy experiences. I never saw
how real people touched those
things or how they themselves

This life with all its details is worth the
love being offered to it.

HOLY ORDINARY THINGS
Jacqui Mignault
WENDY IS THE PERSON in our
church who takes care of the
details. She is the one who sorts
through the candles after the
Christmas Eve service, taking
out the ones that burned too low,
cleaning the ones that are discolored from the smoke. Wendy
irons the drapes we hang on the
front wall. She brings flowers
from her home for our tables.
Wendy is the one always ready
to volunteer her home, her food,
her capable hands.
One Sunday Wendy did something that caught me off guard.
As we sat down after singing,
with the scrapes of chairs filling the room, Wendy got up to
arrange a long cloth across the
arms the cross. She spent time
moving the folds of the cloth,
pulling them one way, then back
again, so that the fabric would
sit well. She did not rush even
though we were all waiting. And
it was her unhurried care for the
cross that caught me. This small
detail of intentional touch was as
much a gift as was the big joy of
announcing that we are resurrection people after all.
This was because, in that mo14 DECEMBER 13, 2021
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ment, Wendy affirmed that this
incredibly ordinary detail was
worth the time it took. In the simplest way, her care for this detail
affirmed that this resurrected life
is an incarnated, fleshed-out life.
And that no matter how small,
the tangibles of our life together
deserve to be handled with the
utmost of care.
ATTENTION IS OUR WITNESS
I learned this when I led my first
retreat. At the end of the weekend, we were expected to clean
our rooms for the next guest.
Now, I’m embarrassed to admit
this, but as I was walking to my
room I thought, “I shouldn’t have
to do this. I’ve just led a whole
weekend and I’m tired.” Then I
passed by the room of a friend
in her 70s; the door was open. I
watched as she was worked the
heavy vacuum around the room,
stooping to pick up objects in the
way, moving furniture, taking
care and time to do the job well.
This woman, ordained, with a
doctorate, accomplished and
known, was physically attending
to the ground she had been walking on. And I understood some-
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thing then.
I understood that the work we
are called by God to do is not separate from the ground we work
on. That no idea about God or
work we do for God is above the
ordinary work and the ordinary
details of daily life. This kind of
attention to the everyday is not
about being fussy or abstractedly reverential about the wrong
things. It’s about how we handle

ture of cynical efficiency mixed
with “bigger is always better”
paradigms, I wonder if a Christmas re-orienting to the holy ordinary things of life could offer
real solace for our weary souls.
Could generous and slow attention to the details of our gathering, the details of our food, our
homes, our bodies and emotions
be a life-giving way to worship our incarnate God? Might
noticing God’s love and saving
grace, fleshed out in the small
ordinary moments, build the
muscle of faith as the evidence
of things unseen? Might we notice more, appreciate what is
more? Might we love more skillfully? In our own souls, might
handling the holy ordinary with
loving-kindness affirm the deep
groaning for the redemption of
all things – down to all the details of our humanness, and the
humanness of our neighbours?
In my teen years I was in
churches where the “holy
things” were done on stage.
And what happened on the

were treated in those spaces. I
never knew their stories, their
experiences and I wasn’t looking to know. But I wish I had,
because I needed desperately to
know that this life with all its details was worth the love being offered to it. The truth we all long
for is an incarnated truth and attending to the incarnated tasks,
the earthen vessels, and embodied stories of others is a necessary discipline if we are going to
say anything about truth.
GOD-WITH-US
How we handle the tiny morsels
of life is how we handle the holy
mouthfuls. The way Wendy, and
those like her, handle the holy
calls me to slow down, build
more margin for tasks like moving the folds of cloth. Wendy
calls me to attend to this holy
existence I’ve been given. In this
season of celebrating God-WithUs, I hope we see the Wendy’s
in our lives and their grand affirmation that the ground we
live on matters. Because matter itself matters to God. And
if you are one of the Wendy’s,
I hope you know that you lead
us to real Jesus-life with every
cup washed, candle cleaned and
cloth folded.
And for this we give thanks.

Jacqui Mignault
Jacqui is Christian Reformed Church Campus
Minister at Mount Royal
University and a pastor
at The Road Church in
Calgary, AB.

God’s matter – the real stuff of
God-life. Our understanding of
the holy has to include the or-

stage was the entire celebrated
goal of the gathering. I never
saw who worked in the kitchen
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A SUBVERSIVE CHRISTMAS

LIGHTEN THE MOOD
It’s simple – relax. Chill out.
As I’ve written before, Christmas came at a dark and cold time in
the Medieval calendar. Candles and presents were literally meant to
lighten the mood, and lift people’s spirits. So were the weird, inappropriate traditions that challenged the social order. All of it was meant to
hold the dread and the dark at bay, at least for a while.
But looking at modern Christianity – particularly North American evangelical Christianity – you’d think Christmas was a celebration of drudgery
and dead earnestness. It’s become an opportunity for irony-challenged culture-warriors to scold and finger-wag at those who don’t use the approved
phrases (Merry Christmas, not Happy Holidays). It’s become a time to

complain and moan about the death
of “traditional” Christmas which – it
turns out – would actually involve a
lot more drunkenness and donkeys
than most of us realize.
The fact is, traditions change.
Celebrations evolve. If we confuse the outward trappings of
the way Christmas is celebrated
by Canadian Christians in 2021
with some immutable, unchanging perfect version of Christmas,
we’re missing the point.
Christmas is joy. It’s light. It’s
meant to be slightly subversive
of the social order. It’s never
been about comfort and conformity. It’s meant to challenge
our perceptions of what’s normal and acceptable. To elevate
the impossible to the everyday
– even if just for a while. It’s a
season of hope – and even a bit
of silliness – that subverts our
expectations.
And if you think about it, that’s
very much in line with the first
Christmas. What could be more
outrageous – and subversive – after all, than a king, born in a stable, attended by shepherds in a
backwater village in the middle of
nowhere?

who live here full-time – though of
course two of the four weigh less
than 40 pounds and don’t require
much space – but when company
comes over, things can feel a little
tight. It’d be a mistake to try and
seat more than six adults in our living room for a Sunday night cocktail. One of the things I’m learning
as I hurtle into these prime “adulting” years is that it’s bad form to
ask folks over 40 to sit on the floor.
But tack the word “young” in
front of “adult,” and it’s a different
ballgame. It’s been our practice
to host students and young adults
here for dinner the first Friday of
every month for a few years now.
I’ll spend the afternoon preparing
vast quantities of food in my tiny
kitchen, balancing sheet pans over
the sink, stumbling over bags of
basmati rice on the floor, boiling
vats of pasta and steaming up the
ground floor windows. We bring
up some extra chairs, and append
another table to the one in our dining room, and seat 15 or so folks,
cheek to jowl. It’s a simple, yet
glorious thing, inviting the kind of
folks who often live alone, or subsist on cafeteria food, into my place
for home-cooked food and fellow-

fathom the level of mirth in a room
where 120 tacos are consumed.
Over the subsequent months, as we
decamped to the non-space that is
Zoom, all that was lost.
Dearly missed, too, of course.
And while gathering restrictions
are still very much in place on
campus this fall, capacity limits at
my house are more flexible. So in
October, we decided it was time
to bring it back, and we welcomed
folks in again (fully-vaccinated and
symptom-free) for baked ziti and
caesar salad. The hunger for that
food was exceeded by the hunger
for the connections made around
a table and the decibel level in my
dining room was a good measure
of the delight therein, I reckon.
At one point, I could barely hear
the person across the table from
me, so I went outside for a minute and stood on the driveway in
the twilight. The laughter poured
out from the open windows like
too much wine spilling over the
sides of a glass, and I remembered
reading once about how when
Saint Francis and Saint Clare met
for conversation, the little house
where they gathered would glow
like fire.

Lloyd Rang | lloyd@lloydrang.com
Lloyd works in communications and is a member of Rehoboth
CRC in Bowmanville, Ont.

MEDIEVAL CHRISTMAS TRADITIONS would seem a little weird to
most of us.
In fact, the kind of Christmas that my ancestors likely observed in
the fishing villages of Medieval North Holland probably looked a lot
more like Halloween than Christmas.
Take caroling, for example.
We think of caroling as a joyful, cheer-sharing pastime meant to help
people get into the spirit of Christmas. But in Medieval Europe, caroling had a lot more in common with trick-or-treating than it does with
mirth-spreading. It was a time when poor peasants would go up to their
lord’s door and sing, sure, but if the lord refused to bring them inside for
food and drink, the peasants might do something unpleasant to the manor.
Or consider the “Lord of Misrule.”
In England, Christmas was an opportunity to invert the social order.
A jester would be elected mayor of the town, and issue all kinds of
raucous and ridiculous rules for people to follow. The tradition eventually got so out of hand, it was banned in 1541 by Henry VIII – a man
not known for his sunny disposition.
It wasn’t just the political leaders that were targeted.
For centuries – and still to this day in some places – Europeans
would elect a “boy bishop” to run the church during the Feast of Saint
Nicholas who was the patron saint of children. The child would keep
his authority through Holy Innocents’ Day on the 28th of December.
That tradition was probably a holdover – like so many other Christmas traditions – from the Roman Saturnalia celebrations.

FOOD IN SMALL SPACES
Brian Bork | reviews@christiancourier.ca
Brian is CC’s Review Editor and a CRC chaplain at the University
of Waterloo and Wilfrid Laurier University.

I’M THE PROUD OWNER of a small
house (see above). It was built in
1929 on a plot of land that was
once an orchard, about a 10-minute
walk from Victoria Park in the heart
of Kitchener, Ontario. The architectural style is called “Germanic
Cottage,” and it was designed by
an architect named Edward Reitzel,
@ChrCourier
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whose blueprints hang on the wall
beside me as I write.
“Cottage” is indeed a fair description. Though it’s two stories, it’s anything but capacious.
“Open-concept” wasn’t a concept
in the late 1920s. The living room
and dining room on the main floor
are sufficient for the four of us

Even livestock got into the act in Medieval Christmas celebrations.
The Feast of the Ass was a medieval, French feast that was observed
on January 14, supposedly celebrating the Flight into Egypt but more
likely simply a Christian adaptation of the pagan feast, Cervulus. A
donkey would be led through town to take a place at the altar of the
church, and the congregation would repeat its braying in a call-andresponse with the priest. The Feast usually ended in a drunken party,
which – like the Lord of Misrule – often got out of hand.
All of this is, of course, very interesting – and a little hilarious. But
what can it teach modern Christians about Christmas?

ship. Folks from all over the place
converge on this humble plot we
own in Kitchener – a post-doc from
Pakistan, another from Zimbabwe,
undergrads from Jordan or Saudi
Arabia, plus plenty of Ontarians
with Dutch surnames. I’ve hosted
loads of dinners over the years in
large classrooms on campus, in fellowship halls and church gyms, but
it’s never the same in those places
as it is in my little dining room.
LAUGHTER SPILLING OUT
The pandemic shut that all down,
of course. And over the past year
and a half I’ve mythologized, in
my mind, the last Friday Night
Dinner we hosted, on that first Friday in March 2020 before everything changed. It was taco night
– I made pork carnitas, chipotle
chicken and a from-scratch riff on
the ground beef “gringo” style you
find in those Old El Paso boxes.
Plus chips and salsas and a veritable cistern of guacamole. Our voracious dinner guests ate 120 tacos.
120! I take that as a compliment on
my cooking, but even more so as
an affirmation of the sort of communion that’s made possible in
small spaces over food. You can’t
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Throughout the pandemic, CRC congregations
and individuals have supported ReFrame’s partner
ministries, enabling them to create new programs
that encourage and support others with the good
news of Jesus.
This partnership means people in nearly every
country will hear a joyful noise this Christmas.
Use the QR code or link below
to see videos from several
ministry partners who use
music you will recognize
to share the Christmas
message in their own
language.

May the Peace and
Joy of Christ be yours

1.9%

51
ReFrameMinistries.org

Help others experience peace and joy
at ReFrameMinistries.org/Caroling
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PA-RUM-PA-PUM-PUM
Heidi VanderSlikke | hmvanderslikke@hotmail.com
Heidi lives in Mapleton Township, Ont. Her life and writing centre
on faith, family and farm life.

IT WAS AN ANNUAL tradition
back in my days at College Street
Public School. Every Friday
morning from mid-November
until Christmas break, the whole
school – grades one through
eight – crammed into a makeshift
auditorium. We had no gym back
then, only two adjacent classrooms with a removable wall
between them. Chairs and desks
were stacked in the hallway and
we sat on the floor, nearly on top
of each other. (No one had ever
heard of social distancing.) The
scent of mimeographed song
sheets and damp socks mingled
in the air, along with a sense of
excitement. This was, after all, a
harbinger of the holiday season
ahead. The final session would
be recorded on a reel-to-reel tape
recorder and played over a loudspeaker at the town’s Santa Claus

festivities in December.
Mrs. Comfort efficiently hammered away on the old wooden
piano, while the school music
teacher, Mrs. Alexander led the
singing. The other teachers were
stationed randomly around the
room, keeping a watchful eye on
their students. I don’t remember
any incidents when discipline
was needed. Most of us were
only too happy for the weekly
respite from morning Math class,
even if our bums were numb
from the hard floor. We eagerly
shouted out favourite song titles
when requests were allowed.
We had pages and pages to
choose from. On any given sheet
you could find songs like “I saw
Mommy Kissing Santa Claus,”
right beside “What Child is
This?” Without even realizing it,
in my mind I separated the secu-

THE GIFT OF
A WORN HEART
Sara Pot |

thepotfamily@gmail.com

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

CHRISTMAS FEELS DIFFERENT
when you’re grown up. I see this
with my own children. Gone are
the days when they would get excited over decorating the tree with
pipe cleaner candy canes and angels created from dry pasta noodles. I fully relied on my older two
to help share the cheer with Rachel
and Janneke. They would watch
their older sisters craft, sing and
dance their way into the holidays.
@ChrCourier
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A DIFFERENT SORT OF
CHRISTMASTIME

Now we are in a quieter time. The
music is more likely to come from
Spotify or the radio – and not from
singing voices setting up the Playmobil manger scene. There are
homemade gifts and helping hands
with decorating, but it’s less animated and more reflective. Rachel and
Janneke are now taking their cues
from Disney+ and their mom’s at-

lar from the sacred, although my
vocabulary at the time included
neither of those words. As much
fun as it was to sing, “Up on the
Housetop,” there was something
moving and intensely beautiful
about “O Little Town of Bethlehem.” Even with limited biblical
understanding, it was obvious
that the majesty and magnitude
of the Saviour’s birth far outshone flying reindeer prancing
across the night sky.
TINSEL OR TRUTH?
My system wasn’t flawless. It
took years before I discovered
that the Drummer Boy wasn’t ac-

tempts at crafts. Moving into and
through adulthood as a family, this
time brings nostalgia and cheer - but
also memories of disappointment
and discouragement.
As we all prepare to close the
curtains on 2021, it’s not with
the same speedy farewell that
we gave 2020. But was 2021 the
bounce-back year we had hoped
for? I wonder how you’d answer
that. It feels like it was the year
of questions, especially as we
watched our families and communities deal with COVID-19 fatigue. Some of the questions asked
this year have led to rifts in faith
communities and among friends.
I feel as if we are coming to our
winter feasts worn out and weary.
Christina Rossetti’s familiar poem
opens with similar sentiments:
In the bleak midwinter
Frosty wind made moan
Earth stood hard as iron
Water like a stone
Snow had fallen
Snow on snow on snow
WHAT CAN I GIVE HIM, WORN
OUT AS I AM?

tually in any of the four Gospels.
Who knew only Matthew and
Luke recorded Jesus’ birth at all?
And it likely didn’t happen on the
25th of December! If that weren’t
shocking enough, there is apparently no scriptural evidence that
there were specifically three Wise
Men following that star. And oh,
by the way, however many there
were in fact, they didn’t show
up at the manger and have no
business appearing on a nativity
scene. Fake news is nothing new.
Still, I worked at sorting the
tinsel from the truth as best I
could, applying the same principles when my kids were little.

I didn’t want to deprive them of
the fun of light-hearted stories
and traditions, but my sincere
desire was for them to grasp that
Jesus is the reason for the season.
Though the phrase may be cliché,
its meaning remains ever true and
relevant.
Mimeograph machines and
reel-to-reel recorders are usually found in museums nowadays. But some things haven’t
changed. It’s still a challenge
to be in the world and not of it.
Last year the COVID Grinch
stole our beloved Christmas
Eve family gathering. Today the
pundits predict “supply chain
issues” will cause a shortage of
available Christmas gifts.
No matter. Christ will always
be the heart of the season. Christians dance to a different drum.
We sway and swirl to the rhythm
of the Spirit. He guides our promenade under the glorious cadence
of God’s word. We may be out
of step with the world, but whatever happens this December 25,
our God reigns. And he’s coming
again!
Merry Christmas to all.

of My Mind: Following the Trajectory of God’s Regenerative Story.
Growing up in South Africa, he learned the incredible value of reflection and questions: “Asking questions, as I came to understand, does
not mark the end of faith, it signals the intention to seek meaning.”
Did the people “wandering in darkness” ever stop asking when deliverance would come? What kind of questions did Mary store in her
heart? How did Simeon and Anna find meaning in waiting their entire
lives for a glimpse of Immanuel?
A close friend recently shared some complicated feelings related to
the deconstructing of their faith. The experience was so unsettling, as
their questions were outnumbering the answers. What they held near
and dear for so long was crumbling quickly in light of the questions
being asked. How does one find meaning in that mess?
COMFORT, COMFORT, YE MY PEOPLE
I wonder if there’s something restored when we flip the concept of deconstruction to the idea of regeneration. Pulling apart all the traditions
and presuppositions, maybe we get to start again with nothing but an
open heart, as reserved or skeptical as it may be. Perhaps we are then
gifted with a new way to see Christ.
Happy Christmas. Behold, our Creator is making all things new.

Looking for a read-and-study for your
church fellowship? Tanya Marlow
lives with chronic illness and disability – and ministers beautifully through
her writing: Those Who Wait: Finding God in Disappointment, Doubt
and Delay.

I’ve been appreciating the writing
of WJ deKock in his book Out
CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA
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CHRISTMAS ORANGES
Kathy Vandergrift |

MY CHILDHOOD CHURCH Christmas pageants ended with the distribution of treat bags to all the children. Capping a collection of nuts,
hard Christmas candies, and chocolate drops was a mandarin orange.
As a child I first searched for the longest cinnamon-flavoured ribbon
and counted the number of chocolate drops; only later would my
attention turn to what was called my Christmas orange.
Its inclusion was about more than adding something healthy or
unique – we usually ate only a few regular oranges during the winter,
not mandarins. For my parents it was symbolical of God’s blessings,
with deeper roots in the story of immigrant farmers who settled in
the Midwest. If any of us children failed to show enough gratitude
for the mandarin orange, my mother reminded us again about the
Great Depression, severe winters and survival without any fresh
fruit. Guilt, if not gratitude, gave a small orange more significance
than anything else in that bag.

kathyvandergrift@rogers.com

Unsplash

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

STRUGGLE AND RESILIENCE
The Great Depression and the droughts of the Dirty Thirties shaped
my mother’s approach to life, long after economic security ensured
access to more than enough food. My children point out the ways
it transferred into my parenting – some good frugality and some
not-so-positive cheapness. That usually spawns reflection on how

U.S. Declaration of IndependIN PRAISE OF SMALL THINGS the
ence. Abraham Lincoln and the
Curt Gesch | cgesch63@gmail.com
Curt is a short person, 73 years old and shrinking. Despite his worrying, he has not managed to add a cubit to his stature.

IN A MEGA/MAGA WORLD, it is

easy to hold up greatness as an
ideal. Size matters, we’ve heard,
whether it’s the size of our stock
portfolio, pickup truck, political
rally or congregation.
Today I would like to consider
the ant. Not, as a guide to industriousness (in Proverbs), but only in
terms of its size. Tiny, miniscule.
Lilliputian perhaps. But when you
consider it, try tasting it. Not for
nutrition, but to experience one
part of its defensive system.
When I take children on a tour
of our farm, I stop at one of the ant
hills on the edge of the hayfield.
Then I grab an ant, dedicate its life
to science, and squish it between
my fingers. Then I taste it: acid,
sour, bitter. It is formic acid, something that ants can “fire” from their
behinds. So, consider the ant.
SMALL FOODS, FARMS &
PEOPLE

When visitors look at our garden, they often ask what kind of
peas we grow: snow peas, edible
podded? Nope. Peas for shelling
green and sweet. But so much
work for such a small thing.
I’d mention the size of a tin
of caviar, but it doesn’t often
illustrate much to friends of our
socio-economic class so I note
18 DECEMBER 13, 2021
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By Christina Meadwell, fibre artist from
Ontario (northwestwoolies).

that one sardine is not much either
of a meal, or one kernel of popcorn much of a snack.
Things get more serious. How
many children are “worth it”? Is
a large family better than a small
one? Is one child less precious
than six or seven?
And physical attributes? Need
I mention the popular conception
of the David and Goliath story?
Then we tour the pasture. Four
Dexter cows. Dexters? They’re
so small. You bet: and when our
Cow had her calf, I was watching
and the calf slid right out, “like
a slug,” remarked my neighbour
(who raises Angus). Tiny calves
mean no birthing problems.
I mention great deeds in history. William of Nassau leading
the Dutch fight for freedom from
Spain’s dominance. The writing of
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A WORLD OF SMALL THINGS

emancipation of the slaves. Frederick Banting’s discovery of insulin.

Curt Gesch

GREAT DEEDS FROM
GREAT MEN

expanse of rock
glacial and basic

One good deed, or is it two?
There are other deeds, maybe
“smaller” yet worth noting
even if the people involved remain anonymous.
Consider this note I received last
week: “Yesterday a woman came
into the café [where I work] with a
card and bouquet of flowers. Said
she’d been having a really shitty
day the day before, and coming
into the café raised her spirits. She
signed the card ‘your community’. She teared up while talking to
me and I gave her a giant hug and
thanked her. When I was younger,
I thought I needed to have “an important job.” Surprise! There are
no unimportant jobs. I get to serve
joy to people on a daily basis, and
there is no measure for how important that is.”

privileged most of my generation
in North America has been. Resilience – the ability to cope with
adversity – is birthed in struggle;
it is receiving more attention
again as a result of COVID-19
and a changing climate.
The backdrop to Christmas 2021
is greater awareness of how some
of the big challenges facing Canada and the world will impact our
children’s future. All indications
are that my grandchildren are likely to face more and more significant adversities than my generation, requiring greater resilience.
Mandarin oranges now come in
boxes most of the year. They are
not special anymore. I wonder
what the contemporary equivalent
of my Christmas orange might be
for my grandchildren.

delicate berries
and hued blooms
grasses – blue, fescue, and
cotton. . .
holes in ice
(lost at sea)
tiny hopes of one
ringed by rime
   quick time
   breath short

but darker holes
in purest white
now covered creep closer
and feed the future
of nanuq generations
still tiny, womb-bound
waiting to become
something great
in a world of small things.
Written while visiting our
daughter living in Iqaluit.

FROM THE SCRIPTURES

Take a good look, friends, at who
you were when you got called into
this life. I don’t see many of ‘the
brightest and the best’ among you,
not many influential, not many
from high-society families. Isn’t
it obvious that God deliberately
chose men and women that the
culture overlooks and exploits and
abuses, chose these ‘nobodies’ to
expose the hollow pretensions of
the ‘somebodies’?” (I Cor.1:2631, The Message).
“

"The Census Taker" by Lisa Graziotto, oil on canvas (lisagraziotto.com).
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PRAISE GOD FOR VACCINES
Bob Bruinsma |

bruinsmabob@gmail.com

Bob has just received his third COVID-19 vaccine shot.

It is not the healthy who need a doctor, but the sick (Matt 9:12).
IN THE SPRING OF 2019, I was diagnosed with superficial bladder cancer. The cancerous growth was surgically removed but reappeared nine
months later and removed again. My surgeon suggested follow-up
treatment at Edmonton’s Cross Cancer Clinic for BCG immunotherapy. BCG stands for Bacillis-Calmette-Guerin. BCG was developed by
French doctors Albert Calmette and Camille Guerin in 1921 as a vaccine
against tuberculosis and is responsible for having almost eradicated TB
today. In my case, the BCG infusion involves placing a small amount of
the TB bacillus into my bladder once a week for six weeks to stimulate
my body to send antibodies into my bladder to kill the TB bacillus and,
as a happy by-product, any stray cancer cells as well.
I write about this personal medical experience to point out that currently more than 17 vaccines exist to control a host of deadly diseases.
Among them are vaccines that have almost eliminated such scourges
as bubonic plague, smallpox, diphtheria, and polio, to name just a few.
In May of 1796, English country doctor, Edward Jenner, inoculated a young boy with vaccinia virus, and demonstrated immunity against smallpox, which was killing millions of people in Europe. Jenner had noticed that English milkmaids seldom contracted
smallpox but did contract a much less virulent form of the disease

SCIENTISTS & WISE MEN
Rudy Eikelboom | reikelboom@wlu.ca
Rudy, fascinated by the connection between the very small and
the large, is a pastoral elder at Waterloo Christian Reformed
Church and a retired psychology professor.

THE STANDARD MODELS that
physics uses to explain the cosmos have some unresolved issues. If we consider only ordinary
matter, for example, galaxies are
not heavy enough to prevent them
from spinning apart, given how
fast they rotate. There is simply
not enough matter-based gravity
to hold them together. This problem with galaxies is one reason
scientists suggest that about 85
percent of our universe is composed of “dark matter,” which is
not like ordinary matter but provides the extra gravity to hold
galaxies together. There are several theories about what makes
up dark matter, but one is that it
consists of a vast number of very
tiny particles (much smaller than
an electron) called axions.
When we consider things at
the atomic scale, because of
inconsistencies in formulas for
the standard quantum model, researchers in the 1970s postulated the existence of this micro@ChrCourier
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scopic axion. Adding the axion
to the standard model corrects
multiple inconsistencies. In exploring the consequences of the
axion for quantum physics, theoreticians realized it could also
explain dark matter.
Because of the usefulness of
this theoretical particle, several
experiments have been devised to
look for evidence it exists. These
experiments have not, to date,
found the axion, but they have determined limits to how big it could
be, and it appears to be very small
indeed (which paradoxically requires more powerful experiments
to find it). The current experiments are now being upgraded.
Scientists hope that by 2024 we
will have either direct evidence
for axions or evidence that their
existence is more or less likely.
WE STILL LOOK
TO THE STARS

Currently exciting is the idea that
some stars might provide evi-

from the cows they milked. This
disease, cowpox, seemed to provide these maids with immunity
against the smallpox. Although
no one knew anything about viruses in those days, Jenner took
fluid from a milkmaid’s cowpox
blister and scratched it into the
skin of James Phipps, an eightyear-old boy. A single blister
rose up on the spot, but James
soon recovered. On July 1, Jenner inoculated the boy again, this
time with smallpox matter, and
no disease developed. The vaccine was a success. The process
was named vaccination after the
Latin name for cow – vacca.
PLAGUES OF BYGONE ERAS
During the 18th and 19th centuries, systematic implementation of
mass smallpox immunization culminated in its global eradication
in 1979. Many other successful
vaccines were developed over the
next 150 years, including Louis
Pasteur’s work to develop cholera
and anthrax vaccines (in 1897 and

1904 respectively). Plague vaccine
was developed in the late 19th century, TB vaccine in 1950 (the BCG
I’m benefiting from today), anti-diphtheria vaccine in 1926, and
whooping cough (pertussis) vaccine in 1948. New tissue culture
methods developed between 1950
and 1985 led to the advent of the
Salk injectable polio vaccine, and
the Sabin oral polio vaccine. Mass
vaccination campaigns have now

eradicated polio from most regions
of the world.
As a Dutch immigrant to Canada at age 5, I (and probably many
other CC readers), have three
small scars on my left shoulder
as a reminder of having received
the BCG tuberculosis vaccine
seventy years ago as required of
all immigrants by the Canadian
Government. Today I am benefitting from that same vaccine
to fight my bladder cancer. And
now the world is dealing with
another viral threat of pandemic
proportions. Thank God for all
the scientists today who have
stood on the shoulders of the Jenners, Pasteurs, Salks, and others
of the past and have successfully
developed new vaccines that can
control COVID-19, if only we
are all wise enough to be vaccinated. I am greatly saddened by
the too many vaccine-hesitant
and outright anti-vaxxers (Christians among them) who refuse to
acknowledge God’s good gift of
current medical science.

dence for axions. Neutron stars
are incredibly dense at the end of
their life cycle, when gravity has
collapsed the remaining matter
into a tiny mass. This collapse
also generates high energies, so
these stars could be a source of
axions. In the center of a neutron
star, it is hypothesized, axions
would generate X-rays we could
measure. In a group of neutron
stars in our galaxy, known as
the Magnificent Seven, scientists have found X-rays, strongly suggestive of the existence
of axions. More work needs to
be done to confirm these initial
findings, as alternative explanations for these X-rays need to
be ruled out. The possibility of
both earth-bound and star-bound
experiments coming together to
prove the existence of axions has
scientists scrambling and planning more experiments to see
if these particles exist, thereby
strengthening our understanding
of quantum physics and solving
the mystery of dark matter.
Over 2,000 years ago, the
scientists of the time, the wise
men, found evidence in the stars
of a very small event (the birth
of a baby) that they determined
would change all our destinies.
They followed the evidence and
were led to the baby Jesus and

worshiped him, bringing gifts.
While much has changed in the
intervening period, scientists
are still looking to the stars to
understand our Lord’s creation
better. And now it seems like
studying the stars may provide
evidence for the tiniest particle,
the axion, which might explain
the missing 85 percent of the
mass in the universe.
Scientific discovery highlights that, while complex,
God’s creation is open to our understanding and exploration as
God’s image-bearers. Further,
the things scientists discover

(like the small COVID vaccine)
are blessings we should respect
and for which we can thank
God. We should not be like
Herod, who tried to destroy the
blessing that the wise men came
to worship. In this age, when
science is under attack by individuals and groups spreading
misinformation and conspiracy
theories, we need to recognize
that God permits nonbelieving scientists to uncover truths
of his creation, just like 2,000
years ago, when he led the wise
men to discover the gift of his
Son, our Lord.
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THE COMING KINGDOM
David T. Koyzis |

dtkoyzis@gmail.com

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.

DURING ADVENT AND CHRISTMAS, we celebrate the first coming of
Jesus Christ into the world. The ancient creeds and the Reformation
confessions tell us that Jesus is God incarnate, the second person of
the Trinity, whom the Father sent to live among us, to take upon himself our sins, to pay the price for them by his death, and to rise to new
life. In so doing, he became “the first fruits of those who have fallen
asleep” (1 Cor.15:20), as the Apostle Paul puts it.

IMAGING GOD
Tom Wolthuis |

tomwolthuis@gmail.com

Tom is a minister in the Christian Reformed Church and the Director of Geneva Campus Ministry at the University of Iowa. He has a
series of podcasts on reading scripture at genevaui.podbean.com.

PICTURE GOD. We might have a mental picture, but the commandment

against graven images tells us not to limit God with our pictures. The
Scriptures are full of metaphors to help us relate to God: Father, King,
Lord, Shepherd, Rock. When theologians describe God, they often use
negatives. God is independent, immutable, infinite, indivisible, and
invisible. These are accurate but not positive.
Fundamental to Christian anthropology is that humans are images
of God. We are conscious, rational, reflective, social agents. We are
authorized representatives of God in the world to develop God’s creation. This understanding affirms all humans’ value.
Our “virtue,” from the Latin meaning our “male/humanness,” is at
issue. Another aspect of Christian anthropology is that we have betrayed
God and ourselves. We have distorted God’s image, often in the direction of cultural maleness: power, authority, victory, being right. (Read Old
Testament history and Kristen Du Mez’s Jesus and John Wayne.)
CHRISTOLOGY
Paul tells us that Jesus, the Son, “is the image of the invisible God”
(Col. 1:15). Christ gives us a picture. He lives out Israel’s profound
profession of their God. The description of God was first revealed
to Moses. Although Moses longed to see God, he could not survive
that. God hid him in the “cleft of the rock,” passed by covering him
with his hand, and said, “’The Lord, the Lord, the compassionate
and gracious God, slow to anger, abounding in love and faithfulness’”
(Ex. 34:6). This picture of God became an Israelite profession occurring word for word in praise and prayer in the Psalms 86:15, 103:8.
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While our churches look back to what Christ accomplished for our salvation in the past, we also look ahead during these first two seasons in the
church calendar – ahead to the Messiah’s second advent. At his expected
return, all human history will be wrapped up, with God’s kingdom finally
triumphing over each of its rivals. These rivals include the various political ideologies, each of which tells a redemptive story promising salvation
to its followers. But they also include the more subtle desires of our hearts
– desires for good things created by a good God but made too much of:
career success, sexual satisfaction, fame, fortune and so forth.
The second and third petitions of the Lord’s prayer are familiar to
us: “thy kingdom come” and “thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven” (Matt. 6:10; Luke 11:2). Jesus himself taught us to pray for the
coming of the kingdom and, as a corollary to this, that God’s will be
done here in this world as it is in his heavenly abode. The well-known
ending to the prayer, based on 1 Chronicles 29:11 and omitted in some
traditions, may have been added later to the biblical text for liturgical
purposes, yet it fits well with these two petitions: “For thine is the
kingdom and the power and the glory for ever and ever.”
AGENTS OF GRACE
How do our activities in God’s world relate to that kingdom? Some
Christians, especially in the 19th and 20th centuries, reasoned that we
are responsible for building God’s kingdom here on earth. The Social
Gospellers of a hundred years ago were especially articulate in putting
forth this interpretation. They were not reluctant to identify this kingdom
with various programmes of social reform and often with socialism itself.
From their perspective, God had sent Jesus as a model for social reform,
and it is up to us to build the kingdom based on this model. This, of course,
makes God dependent on us. Our own efforts amount to what Luther famously called works righteousness, which is the antithesis of the gospel.
But God does not need us. He didn’t create us because he was lonely. Nevertheless, in his grace God chooses those created in his image

145:8; Joel 2:13; Nehemiah 9:17;
Joel 2:13; and complained about
in Jonah 4:2. May this profession
and practice unite us.
The LORD is the divine name
expressing God’s being and
presence. He is the God who
is with us. Jesus is Immanuel.
We must be present with others.
This is how God shows himself
to the world. If we profess God,
people’s pictures of God will be
through how they see us.
Picture God.
COMPASSIONATE
Compassion is to “suffer with.”
When Jesus saw the hungry and
helpless crowds, he had compassion (Matt. 9:36, 14:14, 15:32,
20:24). Jesus suffered with and
for us.
When we enter the suffering of
others, they see God.
GRACIOUS

The LORD is first and foremost a
giving God. That’s profound. The
LORD is not about getting, not
even his own glory and praise.
God is not selfish. God gives life
and breathe to all, but he gives
especially to those in need. The
Lord gives to those who have

to advance his kingdom. God will
bring his kingdom to fruition in
his own time and in his own way.
He may choose to work through
nonbelievers and through broad
historical forces shaping history.
Or he may choose believers and
work through them in large and
small ways. And all throughout
this lengthy process, God calls
his own people out of the nations,
summoning them to obedience to
his will. As the kingdom advances, so also do his servants grow
in numbers and in grace, as they
live out this kingdom throughout
the broad expanse of life, including society and politics. As such
we ourselves are agents of God’s
kingdom, working out our salvation in gratitude for what Christ
has already done for us.
During this Advent and Christmas, we would do well to ponder
the meaning of God’s kingdom
and to pray for its final consummation at Christ’s return. We
ought also to think more deeply about what it means to live in
the light of Christ’s coming as
we expectantly await our final
redemption.

no claim. “For God so loved the
world that he gave his one and
only Son” (John 3:15).
People see God, not when they
are grabbed, but when an open
hand gives.
SLOW TO ANGER
We get angry when we think
something is wrong, especially
when we are wronged. The literal Biblical expression is “long
nosed.” Be slow to get in someone’s face. Give them space.
Listen. Seek to understand long
before making a judgment. As
James says, “Everyone should be
quick to listen, slow to speak and
slow to become angry, because
human anger does not produce
the righteousness that God desires” (James 1:19-20).
Be patient.
ABOUNDING IN LOVE
This love is “hesed,” the covenant
relationship. This love returns us
to his name, the LORD, the one
who stays with us. The LORD
is loyal. “Faithfulness” is the
Hebrew word for “truth.” Truth
is relational, not objective. This
is the love shown in Christ and
celebrated by Paul in 1 Corinth-

ians 13. Don’t miss “abounding,”
overflowing (Psalm 23:5), more
than enough in Jesus’ feedings
(Matt. 14:20) – Not just giving
leftovers but giving that creates
leftovers.
This is truth, not as fact, but as
troth, trustworthiness. This is the
LORD.
May the world see this God
in and through us. “So God created mankind in his own image,
in the image of God he created
them; male and female he created
them” (Gen. 1:27).
Image God.

INDEPENDENT LIVING
Life Lease & Monthly Rentals
with Enhanced Ser vices
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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Community Christian Reformed Church
of Meadowvale, a vibrant faith community in Mississauga, Ontario, is now accepting applications for the position of fulltime pastor. In this role, you will begin by
serving with the current pastor during a
transitional phase until his retirement in
Oct 2022.

FULL-TIME TEACHING PASTOR
Hope Fellowship Christian Reformed
Church in Courtice, Ontario, is actively seeking a full-time Teaching Pastor
passionate about preaching God’s word
within dynamic worship, with a focus
on cross-generational shepherding and
discipleship and a passion for engaging
the next generation. Hope Fellowship
embraces and lives out God's redemptive

plan by inviting people to believe in Jesus,
belong to God's family and bless every
neighbour. Send questions and resumes to
search@hopefellowship.ca.

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

Classifieds

OBITUARIES
VANDERPLOEG, Jennifer

SEERVELD, Inès

Peacefully into the loving arms of Jesus and surrounded by the
love of her family at Grey Bruce Health Services in Owen Sound
on Friday, October 15th, 2021. Jennifer Wilhelmina VanderPloeg
(nee Jonkheer), of Shallow Lake, at the age of 57 years.

Inès Cécile Naudin ten Cate-Seerveld fell asleep (to use the biblical
idiom) at home in her own bed on 29 October 2021 AD. She was
a thoughtful, quiet and kind woman, born of a Swiss mother, Ruth
Huber, and a Dutch father, Johan Naudin ten Cate, in The Hague on
20 May 1931.

Dearly loved wife of Edward VanderPloeg. Loving mother of
Reuben (Katrina) VanderPloeg, Jay (Kristen) VanderPloeg, Chantelle (Nicholas) Scharringa, and Joseph (Jessica) VanderPloeg;
birth mother to Byron (Betsy) Jones. Proud grandmother of Esther, Miriam, Gideon, Judah,
Zipporah and Nora. Survived by sister Carla Omoruyi (nee Jonkheer). Predeceased by Gerit
Jonkheer (father), Wilhelmina Jonkheer (nee VanGeest, mother) and Jerry Jonkheer (brother).
Funeral service was held at First Christian Reformed Church, Owen Sound on October 20th
with Pastor Sid Couperus officiating.
Recording of the livestream can be found at www.owensoundcrc.com.
Interment in Mount Pleasant Cemetery, Georgian Bluffs.
If so desired, donations as an expression of sympathy can be made to the Canadian Pulmonary Fibrosis Foundation. Messages of condolence may be sent to the family on-line at
www.woodfuneralhome.ca.

She was trained as a social worker in De Christelijke School voor
Maatschapelijke Werk in the Netherlands. She was multi-lingual,
fluent in Swiss German, Dutch, German, French, and English, could
speak Italian and read Greek, Latin and Spanish. She was an avid
At age 75.
reader of cultural books and literature, at ease in an art museum, and
a faithful church worker, especially for years as volunteer teacher of English to immigrants at
the Toronto Lighthouse Ministry.
The last three years on earth she suffered from dementia. Her husband Calvin, and children
Anya, Gioia, Luke and spouses, grandchildren, friends, and all those who were touched by her
life will remember her as a winsome child of God.

BIRTHDAY

YPMA, George

VANDENENDE, Anthonie (Tony)

July 13, 1937 – October 23, 2021

Pastor Anthonie (Tony) VandenEnde turns 95 soon!

Our hearts are broken, but our spirits rejoice because our Husband, Dad, Grandpa and Great-Grandpa, George Ypma of Mt.
Elgin, was welcomed safely into the arms of Jesus on Saturday
evening at London Health Sciences Centre, University Campus
in his 85th year.

With gratitude to God, we look forward to celebrating
our Dad’s 95th birthday. There will be an Open House
on Dec 18th at Caradoc Sands, (24500 Saxton Road,
Strathroy, Ontario) from 12:30 – 3:30. All registered
guests are welcome to attend. Light refreshments will
be served. COVID-19 guidelines will be followed.

George was born in Lollum, Friesland, the Netherlands. He immigrated to Canada with his parents and siblings when he was 10 years old.
George was loved deeply and will be missed so much by his wife of more than 62 years,
Aafke (Hamstra) Ypma, his children, Jane & Jack Van de Hoef, Arnold & Kathy Ypma,
Marilyn and Harry Dykxhoorn, Joanne and Rob Alblas, Peter & Charlena Ypma, and William Ypma. George was also deeply loved and respected by 21 grandchildren and spouses,
21 great-grandchildren, brothers and sisters, nieces and nephews and many friends and colleagues.
Funeral arrangements have been entrusted to Verhoeve Funeral home, Tillsonburg. Internment
at Tillsonburg Cemetery and celebration of life service have taken place.
In lieu of flowers, donations in memory of George may be made to World Renew.

VAN SPRONSEN, Arie Leendert (Harry)
June 21, 1935 – Nov 3, 2021
After a short illness, the Lord took to himself peacefully, our father
and Opa, at the age of 86, beloved husband of Dorothy van der
Meer (2020†).
Hilda & Sid Looyenga
Clazina & Joe Van Oosten (Jonathan, Jessica)
Art van Spronsen.
Brother of:
Piet (2010†) & Rie (2010†); George & Driek; Gerdien & Henk (2020†); Gert & Gretha;
Clazien & Ton; Josien & Jelle; Ton & Biana.
Funeral Service was held on Wednesday, Nov 10th, at 11 a.m., with Pastor Henk Bruinsma
who officiated at the Jones Funeral home in Georgetown, ON.

To attend the Open House, send a video or mail a birthday card, call or text 519-333-9109
Thanks from all the VDE Family!

JOB OPPORTUNITY

Christian School Foundation (Canada) Inc.
Do you believe Christian schools are a dynamic way to expand the
influence of Christ in our culture? Are you looking for a meaningful role
in a growing, vibrant organization?
The Christian School Foundation is seeking a candidate who can lead
our Investment Team, provide financial guidance for schools, and support
donors as they achieve their philanthropic priorities. A Certified Financial
Planner designation (or similar) is an asset.
The Christian School Foundation has a culture of integrity and
professionalism, while also being nimble in how it responds to our donors
and schools. We are a small team, so the ability to work well together and
innovate as we fulfill our mission is crucial.
Contact Meghan Van Pelt at office@christianschoolfoundation.ca for more
information, or visit our website at www.christianschoolfoundation.ca
“We draw Christian schools and donors together to expand the influence
of Christ in our culture.”

Interment at the Glen Williams cemetery.
In lieu of flowers, donations to the Halton Hills Christian School will be gratefully accepted.

VACATION
Holiday accommodation in Holland with vehicle rentals and tours.
chestnutlane.nl
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SMALL CHURCHES
Three pastors describe the benefits of ministering
alongside a smaller flock. | Angela Reitsma Bick

Pastor Peter DeVries.

Reverend Ian Marnoch.

ity,” Rekman says. And “we don’t
have room to be critical of each
other. I sense an unspoken rule
that we will be positive, encourage and build each other up because we just can’t afford to be
negative.”
“We can say with a smile,” Marnoch adds, “despite pandemic, ill-

Pastor Marg Rekman.

“I HAVE TO ADMIT I’VE BEEN putting this off,” one pastor says. “Being

labelled a ‘small’ church carries with it so many connotations – you
must be doing something wrong or you’d be so much bigger. There’s
also anxiety about what that means for the future.”
“It’s not hard to see that what were small numbers before COVID
have become smaller now,” another pastor says. “It’s easy to see the
number of people who aren’t with us in-person, and hard to see the
number who are engaging privately, maybe online.”
The assumption that bigger is better is baked into Western culture,
including church culture. Too often we measure success by it, oblivious
to where the Spirit’s fruit doesn’t fit our metrics. How can we determine
if a church is flourishing, if not by size? To add to Ross Lockhart’s
reflections on page 12, I asked three pastors of small congregations to
define the nature of thriving in their context.
One concrete benefit of his small church setting is that “worship
doesn’t always have to be the same,” says Pastor Peter DeVries of
Mountain Springs Community Church in Salt Lake City, Utah. “People
are willing to explore new possibilities. Some work out, some don’t.”
Pastor Marg Rekman of Bethlehem Christian Reformed Church in
Thunder Bay, Ontario, sees something similar in her church. “The simplicity of a small gathering,” she says, “brings a comfort that says, ‘yes,
I can do that.’ No one feels like they have to be a pro or perfect.”
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“Our ministry is focused outward,” DeVries adds. “From helping to rebuild homes destroyed
by fire in California to building
bunk beds for a local ministry
that helps women and children
leaving polygamy. In some ways,
being Christ’s hands and feet in
the world is our identity. It’s not
how big we are, but to whom we
are ministering that identifies our
flourishing.”
“I pastor two small congregations in south-western Ontario,”
Presbyterian minister Rev. Ian
Marnoch says. “One rural and one
village. [Here] I have found a deep
sense of commitment to Christ’s
church. COVID has shown me
that we have made community
and family our gods. When forced
into isolation, we cry out: ‘How
can we survive alone?!’ But by
God’s grace which we receive by
faith, we are not nor have ever
been alone.”
GREAT AND SMALL

A church congregation of fewer
than 100 people also comes with
unique opportunities. Like the
“freedom for creativity,” as DeVries mentions. “Flexibility and
adaptability. The resilience of our
congregation. When hard things
happen, we are open and honest about them. But our identity
and community is strong enough
to keep us going. There is a real
sense that God has a purpose for
us.”
“We are a prayerful commun-

ness, declining membership, closing churches and irrelevance in
the eyes of the wide public [that]
we belong, body and soul, in life
and in death, to my faithful Saviour Jesus Christ.”
“Most churches are seeing that
counting on ‘children’ to carry
on the church isn’t a reality anymore,” Rekman concludes. But
now “the onus is to do what the
church has always been called to
do – pray and go out to the harvest, invite others in – with the
motivation of spreading the gospel, not ‘saving’ this church.”
Angela Reitsma Bick
Angela is Editor of Christian Courier and a member of Hope Fellowship
Church in Courtice, Ont.
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