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hastily move their livestock to 
higher, dryer places. Others were 
not so fortunate and had to walk 
away from their homes, animals, 
crops and property, not knowing 
what would remain when they 
returned.  

Southern B.C. is known for 
its rainy weather. We joke about 
not having to shovel it and never 
needing to wash our cars. But on 
November 13 and 14, 2021, the 
sheer volume of torrential rains 
that poured down on the Fraser 
Valley was almost unfathomable. 
Over the course of two days, an 

“WE JUST LEFT EVERYTHING BEHIND . . . we might need to accept your 
offer to stay.” 

My heart sank for my friends as I read the text. We had been praying 
and anxiously receiving updates about the water levels rising near 
their farm, then onto their yard, then into their basement. The entire 
area was flooding, and quickly! 

Within a few hours, the Tuin family was trapped on their property 
near the Nooksack River as all roads around them were submerged. So 
they parked their vehicles on railway tracks – the highest ground – and 
then Ron and Tracey and two of their children walked along the tracks 
and over a railway bridge until someone could rescue them. 

“It was unreal. I think I am in stunned shock,” Tracey texted as 
they made their way to our home in Chilliwack, B.C. Their family 
received one of the first evacuation orders that would eventually 
impact approximately 800 other properties in the Sumas Prairie, 
formerly known as the Sumas Lake, which had been drained in 1925 
to create fertile farmland in the valley. Some farmers had time to 

B.C. farmers who face devastating losses rally to support each other after severe 
November floods.  |  Monica de Regt

LUCY THOMAS, the fourth gener-
ation of residential school surviv-
ors in her family, was five years 
old when she was taken away 
from her mother and brought to 
Kuper Island Residential School 
in British Columbia. The stu-
dents called it Alcatraz.

While at Kuper Island, Lucy 
and her siblings were punished 
if they were seen talking to one 
another. They weren’t allowed 
to do anything the nuns didn’t 
want them to do. “A lot of the 
young ones died trying to escape 
there by swimming across in the 
ocean,” she told me. “We were 
gone for three years. I thought 
I’d never see my mom again and 
even when I did, it was different.”

Lucy’s mother experienced 
horrors during her own 15 years 
at residential school. As a result, 
she became an alcoholic and abu-
sive toward her children. “That 
took me a long time to under-
stand,” Lucy explained.

I asked Lucy to share her story 
with me. As we spoke, she re-
called painful memories from 
Kuper Island. “I’d get in trouble 
for wetting the bed and we had to 
clean that ourselves. I remember 
playing outside and I was so hun-
gry that I would eat the rosehips 
that I saw on the bush. The nuns 
acted like they were there for us 
but there were times I remember 
seeing them down at the beach 

Continued on page 3A RIVER IN THE SKY

Over 920 handmade quilts bring comfort to residential 
school survivors across Canada.  |  Erica Rozema

HEALING QUILTS 

Traffic backed up on Hwy#1 outside Abbotsford, B.C., Nov. 16, just hours before the highway itself was shut down. 

Lucy Thomas spent three years at Kuper Island Residential School as a child.
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FLOOD CONTINUED

entire month’s amount of rain was 
dumped onto the lower mainland, 
an area already saturated from 
heavier than normal rainfall dur-
ing September and October. Me-
teorologists called this event an 
“atmospheric river” – basically, 
a column of vapor that acts like a 
pipe in the sky that can transport 
massive amounts of water.

Within a week, three of these 
rivers descended on our prov-
ince, leaving hundreds of mil-
lions of dollars of damage in 
their wake. Mountainsides gave 
way, causing mudslides, break-
ing highways and bridges in half 
and trapping motorists for days. 
Eventually the pressure on the 
dikes became too much and they 
broke in several places, causing 
even more devastating flooding 
and a potentially catastrophic risk 
to the pumping station that was 
working in overdrive to combat 
the rising water. Water flowed 
back into the prairie, the former 
lake reclaiming its territory.

AFTER THE DIKES BROKE
This was when Alison and John 
Arends and their family, owners 
of Crossroads Dairy, knew they 
had to evacuate. But moving their 
elderly parents through the two-
metre-high water was going to 
be a challenge. They got creative, 
lifting the seniors in their wheel-
chairs into the front bucket of a 
loader to be transported out to a 
safe and dry home in Chilliwack.
Nearby, Grant and Amanda 
Bouwman also heard the news 
of the dikes giving out. They 
had been working hard to keep 
the water at bay with pumps and 
berms. November 16 was a sunny 
day, and Amanda felt thankful 
that the worst of the storm was 
over. Grant, on the other hand, 
felt the need to start moving their 
cows soon because more water 
was coming. As cattle trailers 
began to arrive on their property, 
reality set in for Amanda. Twenty 
minutes later police arrived with 
evacuation orders. How would 
they move all their cows? 

“We had 10 animals left and we 
got a call saying that they closed 
down the only bridge in and out 
of the prairie. We couldn’t be-
lieve the police would do this to 
us farmers. After saying some 
silent prayers, a rainbow ap-
peared; the sky was beautiful. 

Then a truck pulled in from out 
of nowhere saying that he had 
room for 10 more animals if we 
needed! We almost started cry-
ing. God provides!!”

Two days later the Bouwmans 
discovered that their home had 
flooded and their farm was under 
water. They had made the right 
call to leave. 

“Saturday was the hardest 
day. Grant went to the house and 
called me as he waded through 
the basement. I cried and cried. 
We had just finished redoing the 
basement and I loved it. And now 
it was gone.”

Grant and Amanda and their 
four children spent the next 
few weeks displaced from their 
home and from each other as 
Grant stayed near their cows, 
and Amanda and the kids found 
temporary housing. They were 
thankful to be able to return to 
their home in December, where 
they are now facing weeks and 
months of cleanup and rebuild-
ing, like so many others.

PRAYING FOR PROTECTION
In the meantime, the Tuin family 
received word that although their 
home had flooded, their barn 
with their cows had somehow re-
mained above water. Maybe the 
cows, who desperately needed to 
be milked, would survive! A few 
texts later, and Ron was offered 
the last spot on a helicopter ride 
to get back to their farm, where 
he was able save the animals and 
help some of his neighbours who 
had also returned and were work-
ing hard to rescue their farms.

“Seeing God line up people and 
circumstances at just the perfect 
time was humbling and amazing. 
Being part of such a caring com-
munity and being so supported 

in so many big and small ways 
(especially after the disconnect 
of life during COVID-19) was a 
huge blessing,” Tracey said. 

“Hearing police sirens and in-
structions over loudspeakers to 
evacuate the area immediately 
felt surreal. So much anxiety, dis-
belief and fear but we knew we 
did all that we could and prayed 
as a family on the top of our 
driveway as we left our home 
and farm behind. All through that 
night we prayed over and over for 
wisdom and protection. As scary 
and difficult as those first hours 
were, knowing we were ultim-
ately in God’s control no matter 
the chaos was such a reassuring 
feeling.”

LOVE FOR NEIGHBOUR
The theme of seeing the beauty 
of community and God’s faithful-
ness continues to be expressed by 
everyone impacted by the flood. 
“It’s like we’re all one again,” 
Alison Arends explained as she 
described the environment in 
their workshop, which has been 
transformed into a food distri-
bution center to support many 
of the families returning to face 
the discouraging realities of their 
destroyed homes and businesses. 
Every day since returning home, 
Alison operates the center for 
people to stop by and warm up, 
talk, receive a hug and food. Do-
nations of food, meals and sup-
plies arrive by the truckload. A 
local Tim Horton’s and another 
locally owned Greek restaurant 
provide weekly lunches so Ali-
son can feed the 50-100 people 
who are working on cleanup in 
the area. Gateway Community 
Church and others have provid-
ed labour teams and ready-made 
meals. A company dropped off a 

Grandpa and Grandma Arends being evacuated in the bucket of the loader tractor.Amanda Bouwman checking out damage after the floods started to subside.

portable outhouse. Others have 
brought clothing and gloves and 
toys for the kids who lost their 
own.
“So many people are helping, and 
giving free things. We are work-
ing together with the Sikh com-
munity, the Muslims and all of 
our Christian churches. Friends, 
neighbours, strangers. People 
have lost everything but now we 
are all helping each other. I be-
lieve everyone’s faith in human-
ity has been restored.”

Unlike the Tuins, the Bouw-
mans and the Arends, many fam-
ilies have not yet been able to 
return to their homes, which are 
still filled with several feet of 
toxic water. For most families in 
the prairie, flood insurance does 
not exist because they live at the 
bottom of a lake. Some farmers 
lost all their animals or mature 
crops like blueberries, which will 
take years to restore. Some may 
never be able to return. There will 
be months of hard work, restora-
tion and despair ahead. The flood 
of 2021 is already being named 
as the largest and most expensive 
natural disaster in the history of 
our province. 
However, I believe this disaster 

will be remembered for much 
more than the immense destruc-
tion and loss. In ways that only 
God can accomplish, he used 
this event to raise up a sense of 
community and love for neigh-
bour that is more powerful than 
any flood waters. Owen and Levi 
Brandsma, two middle school 
students who reflected on their 
experiences in a captivating 
video story, shared Habakkuk 3 
as a verse that we can all draw 
inspiration from: “Though the fig 
tree does not bud, and there are 
no grapes on the vines, though 
the olive crop fails and the fields 
produce no food, though there are 
no sheep in the pen and no cattle 
in the stalls, yet I will rejoice in 
the Lord, I will be joyful in God 
my Savior. The Sovereign Lord 
is my strength; he makes my feet 
like the feet of a deer; he enables 
me to tread on the heights.” 

For more on the story, see page 7. 

Monica deRegt 

Monica is a freelance writ-
er and works as a Guid-
ance Counselor at Abbots-
ford Christian School. 

Bouwman kids play in the water as the flood begins. 
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Erica, currently a co-op 
student with Christian 
Courier, is in Grade 12 at 
Durham Christian High 
school in Bowmanville, 
Ont. 

getting drunk.” She was forced 
to do everything – eating, talking 
and even walking – “their way.” 
Who she was couldn’t survive. 
She was forced to become the 
person they wanted.

As we talked, I found myself 
holding back tears, mourning for 
Lucy and her family and what 
they’ve suffered. “In bed at night 
I’d be scared because you knew 
somebody was always coming 
for one of the girls,” she remem-
bered. “There were boys taken 
too. I could say I was grateful 
that I was never one of those girls, 
but life was different when I went 
home.”

When Lucy came home to her 
parents after three years, she was 
still required to go to the residen-
tial day school. At home she was 
sexually abused by her stepdad. 

“It was almost like being back at 
residential school all over again.”

Last year, on May 27, 2020, the 
Tk'emlúps te Secwépemc First 
Nation uncovered the remains of 
215 children at the site of a resi-
dential school in Kamloops, B.C. 
More mass, unmarked graves 
were uncovered at residential 
schools across Canada that sum-
mer. Following the news, Lucy 
was overwhelmed. “There was 
a time when I thought nobody 
would ever believe our stories. I 
couldn’t watch the news because I 
just cried for days. I thought, ‘We 
already knew that.’ I just wished 
everybody would have listened 
before. It’s heartbreaking.”

SOURCE OF STRENGTH
In Timmins, Ontario, Vanessa 
Génier was also following last 
summer’s news of the mass 
graves. Génier knew she had to 
do something. “In my First Na-
tion, the Missanabie Cree, we've 
always honoured former chiefs 
and anyone who's done anything 
significant, with a quilt,” she 
explained. So Vanessa started a 
Facebook group to find people to 
help her make a few quilts, and 

that Lucy sometimes got lost in 
the memories. I asked what it was 
like to remember and tell these 
stories. “To finally be able to start 
talking about it has made me feel 
much better. It’s still hurtful, but 
nothing can ever go back and 
change it,” she explained. “We 
can talk about it but we still need 
to keep moving forward. I don’t 
want to go back to my old ways. 
I’m much better today.”

Lucy now has four children 
and eight grandchildren. She told 

me her oldest daughter was 10 
years old when the last residen-
tial school closed. “I’m blessed 
to know that my grandchildren 
are learning their language and 
their culture today, whereas that 
was all just taken away from us 
back then. My culture and my 
language mean so much to me.”

Lucy lost the life she deserved 
because of how other people 
saw her. We’re all guilty of see-
ing things that need to change in 
our world but then ignoring them 
when we feel overwhelmed. I 
asked Lucy what people who are 
not Indigenous can learn from 
events of 2020. 

“I want them to see that this 
is what we lived through,” she 
said. “And this is where we are 
today. I’m blessed to have come 
this far. I always prayed things 
would change and when I heard 
about those children on the news I 
thought, it’s going to start happen-
ing. People are going to start lis-
tening and understanding. I carry 
so much pain and nobody wanted 
to hear it, but now there are those 
who do, so thank you.” 

QUILTS CONTINUED

she called it “Quilts for Surviv-
ors.” It grew more than she ever 
anticipated. First there were 50 
people, then 100, then 200, and 
now almost 4,000 members in 
the group. The original goal was 
to make 215 blocks for each of 
the children found, which would 
make 18 quilts, but when Van-
essa and I talked they’d sent out 
924 quilts and counting! 

One of those quilts was gifted 

Christian Courier is deeply grateful for the time and energy that 
survivors like Lucy have poured into sharing their stories of 
trauma and healing. We seek to honour the gift they’ve given 
us as we respectfully share their testimonies and photos with 
others.

A NOTE OF GRATITUDEQuilts for Survivors may be based in Timmins, Ontario but the team 
of quilters is receiving donated tools and supplies from across 
Canada and as far away as the U.S., Mexico, Norway and Australia. 
To donate blocks or full quilts or to request a quilt for a survivor, 
go to quiltsforsurvivors.ca. Génier told CC in mid-December that 
she has the names of 450 residential school survivors on the 
waiting list for quilts, with more being added every day. 

A GLOBAL REACH 

to Lucy and throughout our con-
versation she wore it with pride 
around her shoulders. When I 
asked what it meant to her, she 
told me about the comfort that 
she receives through it.

“I think about all the love and 
compassion that was put into it. 
I wear my blanket, not just for 
me, but for my mom, my grand-
parents and great grandparents. 
It means a lot to me and I’m so 
grateful to the ladies who did this. 
When I want to remember the 
good times I had with my mom 
I wear it. I was thinking I need-
ed someone to sit here with me 
while I talk about this but I have 
my blanket. That’s what keeps 
me going and gives me strength.”

HOPE FOR HEALING
There were times while we spoke 

Some of the survivors were able to gather in person last fall to receive their quilts. 

Ka
th

er
in

e 
Je

re
m

ia
h-

G
én

ie
r

Quilt recipient Andrea Johnny "flying to survive," as her daughter says, 
in Cadboro Bay on Vancouver Island.
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Residential school survivor Pauline Hunter 
in a quilt made by Chris Mitchell-Kydd. 
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WHEN WE MOVED TO TERRACE, B.C. IN AUGUST 2019, most people we 
met assumed the relocation was job related. We’d shake our heads. 
“Affordability, simplicity, closer to family . . .” we’d start to explain the 
myriad of pushes and pulls. 

Most people probably didn’t hear past that first reason. Their eye-
brows might raise as if to say: “Affordability? Really?” Of course, 10 
years ago we could have bought the same large-lot duplex for half the 
price. No lifelong resident of this boom-and-bust industry town would 
describe the current market as “affordable.” But good deals are com-
parative and we were moving from Victoria, where friends were buying 
dated townhouses for half a million and our two-bedroom basement 
suite’s rent bill would more than cover our current monthly mortgage. 

The best reason to exchange urban tenancy for rural residency be-
came apparent about six months after our move. When the pandemic 
hit, we weren’t the only ones who saw the benefits of a backyard, a 
spare room and no upstairs neighbours. Between July 2019 and July 
2020, Stats Canada reports that a record number of people migrated 
away from Canada’s two biggest cities, Toronto and Montreal. Medium 
size cities like Oshawa, Halifax, Kitchener-Cambridge-Waterloo, Ke-
lowna, Calgary and Saskatoon reported the highest growth in that same 
time period. 

In the most extreme cases, pandemic pilgrims didn’t just move to the 
suburbs, they booked flights and shipped U-hauls across the country. 
Former hockey player Jordan Owens and his wife and daughter moved 
from Toronto to St. John, New Brunswick, motivated by the chance to 
purchase a home for less than 100,000 dollars. My neighbours here in 
Terrace are renting out a home they renovated in Hazelton, B.C. to a 
Toronto couple who decided “work from home” might as well mean 
“work from the other side of the country in a village of less than 400 
people.” 

SMALL TOWN FLOURISHING
A Globe and Mail podcast aimed at millennials making sense of pan-
demic financial decisions has hosted half a dozen episodes on the 
migration of homebuyers to smaller centers. “Perhaps the outflow of 
people into these smaller communities will transform them,” com-
ments host Roma Luciw. “It might take 10 years, but these people are 
going to bring different things.” 

Looking at my own context, I see this prediction already coming 
true. Terrace didn’t have an app-based food delivery service before we 
moved here. Most people had never heard of Skip the Dishes or Door 
Dash and those companies wouldn’t dream of dipping their toes into 
towns with less than 20,000 people. Only because I dragged my entre-
preneurial husband to Victoria for a number of years and only because 
he and his tech-genius cousin are wildly optimistic, can someone in 
northern B.C. now order butter chicken from their smartphone to their 
doorstep. It turns out we packed more than just our second-hand fur-
niture when we moved; we also brought the ideas and experiences that 
can only come from living in a larger city. 

What if, instead of looking to urban centers as the hub of creativity, 
culture and convenience, we found ways to bring that energy to small-
er communities? 

As more of us trade burdensome rent bills or untenable mortgages 
for something more manageable, maybe we’ll see a new kind of 
flourishing in our smaller communities. Less time sitting in rush hour 
traffic could mean more time chatting with neighbours. Less money 
spent on parking could mean more margin for generosity. Less hours 
at work could mean more time for volunteering.  

URBAN EXODUS

Meghan Kort | Assistant Editor
Meghan is Assistant Editor of Christian Courier and lives in Terrace, B.C.

Editorial

ATTENDING TO THE CRISIS
I also can’t help but wonder what these demographic shifts are doing 
to our churches. More than half of our millennial friends in Victoria 
are no longer there. Their moves were motivated by the usual array of 
reasons – work, family, housing, lifestyle. But I know that we aren’t 
the only ones who decided to leave the city because we wanted to own 
a home before turning 30. 

Are our urban churches tottering on a top-heavy demographic 
curve as young people simply can’t afford to be there anymore? Are 
church nurseries in smaller towns bustling as younger families find 
the breathing space they need? 

If intergenerational church is important to us, then we need to start 
caring about affordability in our urban centers. That could mean vot-
ing in favour of low-income housing, offering rental spaces below 
market rates, supporting the protection of long-term rental units, or 
speaking up in favour of policies that curtail speculative buying. 

It’s easy to feel helpless in the face of such a multi-system problem 
like housing affordability. But whether we rent or own, live rural or 
urban, feel fearful or comfortable, we have a responsibility to make 
our communities more inclusive and more hospitable. The same God 
who sees us struggling to decide between a city we love and living 
somewhere affordable is the God who promised land to Abraham and 
encoded the year of Jubilee. Our God cares deeply about our very 
human need for shelter and a place to call home. Of course, feeling 
forced to move away and restart somewhere smaller isn’t even the 
hardest part of this whole housing crisis. For the sake of those who 
live outside, who couch surf all winter, who live at the edge of a pay-
cheque, we hope and pray for solutions. After all, each of us are only 
tenants here. Why can’t there be space for all?  
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MORE CRITICAL DEBATE NEEDED
I join the De Groots and John Ravensbergen in their ode to the new 
and beautiful Christian Courier (Letters, Nov.8, 2021). Editor Bick 
and her team are phenomenal. With young writers and terrific graph-
ics, the paper sings.  

That said, contrary to what Ms Erica Rozema wrote (“Why We Love 
CC”), we should be under no illusions that CC is home to intellectu-
al, political or theological diversity.  Whether the issue is refugees, 
taxation or climate change, most CC writers offer opinions entirely 
consistent with the party platforms of the NDP or Trudeau’s Liberals.  
There is virtually no daylight between them.   

And as for ecclesiastical debates, the CC has, for the most part, not 
engaged in “bold reporting” on the bi-nationality of the CRC. Indeed, 
for the most part, this paper smugly and predictably patted ourselves 
on the back and said we are different than our American church class-
es, since we (wait for it) care for the poor. 

It is clear that we live in an age where untethered and indeed pro-
miscuous compassion trumps actual analysis.

This paper is great. It could be better.
John Tamming

Owen Sound, Ont.

WORDS FROM FRIENDS
This poem was mailed in with a photocopy of one page in the No-
vember issue – “From the Editor” by Angela Reitsma Bick, with this 
sentence underlined: “These stories are written by real people.” In 
the margins, one added word: FRIENDS.

True, for good 50 years
Our home is filled with cheers
When the Christian Courier appears
Filled with writings from our friends
We smile mostly, it depends
At times we disagree with some trends
Keeps us sharp, but we do give space
When Christian Courier puts us in our place.

Dan Vriend
Edmonton, Alta. 

LET TALENTED & GIFTED WOMEN PREACH
It is with both shock and sadness that I read “A Better Future” by 
Cheryl Mahaffy (Nov. 8, 2021). We, both my wife and I, left the Chris-
tian Reformed Church 25 years ago over the women in office issue. 
Sad to say, it appears the issue continues to plague the denomination 
– both troubling and shocking considering this is 2021.

We moved to a small town in Northern Ontario and joined Bethune 
United Church. My wife became a lay worship leader, and led worship 
services in other cities and towns for over 15 years and was always 
received with respect, gratitude and thanksgiving. She also officiated 
at numerous weddings. If my wife had waited for 25 years and not 
been able to use her gifts to bring messages of God’s grace, kindness, 
hope and love, that would have been a tragedy.

Why are women perceived as less gifted, less able and not qualified 
to serve as pastors or in church offices as well as men? How much lon-
ger will our talented and gifted women be prohibited from using their 
gifts? This issue will never resolve itself, and I use the word “never” 
reluctantly, unless we break down the barriers and the power still pres-
ent in pockets of the denomination, justifying discrimination “under 
the guise of a theological conviction” and biblical interpretation.

We need to come to a new understanding, and John Shelby Spong 
– a retired and recently deceased American bishop of the Episcopal 
Church and a prolific writer and speaker – may help. Spong says that 
all of us are called to be all that we can be and when that happens, the 
more our lives will reveal all that is ultimate, real and holy. Let this 
become the reality for our women, stop discrimination and instead 
focus on Spong’s words “to love wastefully, and to be all we can be.” 
That is finally where life’s meaning is found.

Bernie Bax
London, Ont.

MAP AND MEND WRAPS UP

STAFF TRANSITIONS 

THE BOARD AND STAFF of CC 
would like to congratulate Jen-
nifer Neutel on her new position 
as Communications Coordinator 
with the Town of Cobourg, even 
though – regretfully – that means 
a departure from Christian Cou-
rier. Jennifer has worked for CC 
since 2016, using her background 
in journalism to help her excel 
in many different roles: writ-
ing, development, social media, 
advertising and classifieds, and 
strategies for the paper’s overall 
sustainability. She is creative, 
resourceful and professional: 
Jenny, we will miss you greatly! 
Thank you for everything you’ve 
done for CC and all the best in 
your new position. 

Meanwhile, we are delighted 
to welcome Meghan Kort back 
after her year of mat leave. From 
Terrace, B.C., Meghan has al-
ready resumed many of her tasks 
as Assistant Editor, including the 
weekly newsletter and managing 

A CRC CONNECTION 
Over the past year, quilters from 
Bethel Christian Reformed 
Church in Newmarket, Ontario 
have contributed to the Quilts 
for Survivors project (featured 
on p.1). Usually their quilts are 
gifted to cancer patients. We’re 
working on another article for 
February on the ways quilting 
has blessed these families and 
individuals. 

MORE THAN 
JUST A QUILT 
There’s something special 
about the way a quilt can com-
bine different fabrics and tex-
tures, designs and motifs. It’s 
a pieced-together art form. Is 
there a special quilt in your 
life? Does it commemorate 
an occasion? Is it a treasured 
family heirloom? Does it hold 
painful or joyful memories or 
both? We’d love to hear the 
story behind your unique quilt. 
Write to us at editor@christian-
courier.ca.

Jennifer Neutel.

Sarah Smith.

CC’s website. Her writing voice 
is back in these pages too, with an 
editorial in this issue. 

There’s more good news: 
Maaike VanderMeer, who had 
been filling in for Meghan, will 
be staying on with CC in a new 
role – Art & Development Editor. 
You already enjoyed Maaike’s 
beautiful graphics alongside arti-
cles and ads last year; we’re ex-
cited to see how she will visually 
communicate CC’s mission and 
vision in the year ahead. 

Two final updates: our current 
bookkeeper, Heather Snippe, 
is taking over the Ads and Clas-
sifieds position (ads@christian-
courier.ca). And our Circulation 
Manager, Sarah Smith, has add-
ed social media to her portfolio 
(subs@christiancourier.ca). Say 
hello to Heather or Sarah next 
time you renew, donate, adver-
tise, place a classified ad or share 
one of our articles online!

We hope that the artful words 
and heart-filled stories of our 
little publication have been a 
solace to your heart in these 
hampered times. We know 
that CC has made a differ-
ence for many of you because 
you’ve taken the time to tell 
us! We also feel deeply en-
couraged by the outpouring 
of support for this year’s do-

nation campaign. Thank you 
to everyone who contributed 
and also to the participating 
artists, poets, judges and prize 
sponsors. Turn to page 24 
for contest winners, and stay 
tuned for the final campaign 
tally in our next issue. 

We can’t think of anyone 
we’d rather map and mend 
with than you!

Quilt recipient Gwen Mitchell.

Lucy Thomas was wearing her quilt 
while she spoke with Erica (see p.3).
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SURVEYING FAMILY FAITH 
PRACTICES IN CANADA

ONE OF THE PANDEMIC PIVOTS THAT CHURCHES are continuing to 
make is in children’s and youth ministry. As church programs shut 
down, many turned to faith formation at home.  This may be a pivot 
that lasts for months to come, as congregations all over Canada strug-
gle to find volunteers to support their programs, and as parents con-
tinue to be hesitant about sending their children to church programs.

As a result, ministry leaders are realizing that focusing on the home 
as the center for faith formation is actually a healthy and necessary 
shift. Outside of school, the home is where children and youth have 
the most quantity and quality time with people who know them well. 
The challenge, however, is to find out what best supports formation in 
the home without presuming ministry leaders know what faith prac-
tices already exist, or what practices would bless families in different 
stages of their life together.

The Evangelical Fellowship of Canada, creators of the Hemorrhag-
ing Faith and Renegotiating Faith reports (which focused on why 
emerging adults were wandering from faith and how congregations 
could support their faith journeys during the period of extended ado-
lescence and other significant life transitions), found that parents and 
extended family remained the strongest influence on the faith lives 
of children and emerging adults. Given this finding, the EFCA has 
partnered with a number of organizations, including the Christian Re-
formed Church (CRCNA), to find out what faith practices Canadian 
families currently use in their homes, and how their faith communities 
could best support them in these practices.

In January, the study will send out a digital survey to families from 
a variety of denominations across Canada who have children aged 18 
and under living in the home, asking them to describe their family 
faith practices. Invitations to this survey will be disseminated to CRC-
NA families through Regional Catalyzers and Classis Youth Cham-
pions, and will be available more broadly through other members of 
the EFC's partnership team.  

As a partner organization, the CRCNA will receive comparative 
data related to CRC participants that will help identify ways our de-
nominational ministries and local churches can encourage and sup-
port families in their discipling efforts. For more information contact 
lvanmilligen@crcna.org.  

Lesli van Milligen, Faith Formation Ministries

DECEMBER 15, 2021 WAS THE SIXTH ANNIVERSARY of the release of 
the complete findings of the Truth and Reconciliation Commission 
(TRC). I remember sitting in a conference hall in Ottawa on that re-
lease day in 2015. I was moved by the prayers of Elders, the presence 
of Survivors and the profound speeches of the Commissioners on the 
difficult and incomplete journey of truth. I also remember an earnest 
speech from the new Prime Minister, Justin Trudeau, promising full 
implementation of the 94 Calls to Action.Those were noble words and 
good aspirations.

Numerous times throughout the TRC journey, the Chair Murray 
Sinclair explained that the legacy of residential schools and colonial-
ism run deep and that reconciliation is, therefore, a generational pro-
ject.  At the release of the 94 Calls to Action (June 2015) Sinclair said, 
“We have described for you a mountain. We have shown you a path to 
the top. We call upon you to do the climbing.”

Now, more than six years in, how is the climbing going? By crude 
numbers: 13 of 94 Calls to Action are fulfilled, and 20 Calls to Action 
have had little to no attention so far (see CBC Beyond 94). At the Cen-
tre for Public Dialogue we track implementation of Calls to Action 
7-10 (educational equity) and we’ve noticed promising steps in Fed-
eral Government budgets starting in 2016 but it is, so far, difficult to 
track the impact of these changes. 

The Yellowhead Institute is an Indigenous think tank that has done 
a Calls to Action Accountability study for the last three years. Their 
report for 2021 noted implementation of three Calls to Action (15, 80, 
94) as promising. They also note that the progress happened on Calls 
to Action that were “low hanging fruit” and implemented in the con-
text of an international media glare related to revelations of unmarked 
graves on the grounds of multiple residential schools. In this sense, 

PERFORMING AND 
CLIMBING: REFLECTIONS 
ON RECONCILIATION

says Yellowhead, reconciliation 
has become a “performance” 
focused on “managing Canada’s 
reputation.”

In the CRC’s national rec-
onciliation and decolonization 
work, we are honoured to work 
with Indigenous Elders and 
Church leaders who regularly re-
mind us that reconciliation is not 
a performance, or a box that we 
can check and say “done.”  The 
Elders say that reconciliation is a 
turning away from systemic evils 
that have led to unmarked graves, 
stark inequities in education or 
child welfare, or land and treaty 
conflicts. It is also a turning to-
wards relationships of respect 
and a seeking of justice with In-
digenous neighbours. 

The recovery of unmarked 
graves starting in summer 2021 
led to a sense of urgency and 
conviction among many people 
in Canada. Wearing orange and 
earnest affirmations of “Every 
Child Matters” were prominent 
among many of us after that. But 
as Yellowhead and Elders remind 
us, these “performances” are only 
reconciliation when they include 
changed behaviour and right re-
lationships. 

Let me offer two steps on a rec-
onciliation climb: Join a Hearts 
Exchanged learning and action 
journey (contact hearts_ex-
changed@crcna.org for more) 
and bear witness – in our church-
es and as citizens – to the urgency 
of implementing the TRC’s Calls 
to Action.    

Mike Hogeterp, Centre for Public Dialogue 
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DONATIONS POURING IN 

MONDAY NOVEMBER 15 STARTED OUT AS A “RAIN DAY” – Southern 
B.C.’s version of a snow day. Reports of roads flooding and mudslides 
throughout the city of Abbotsford prompted school and road closures 
across the region. Within hours, staff at Gateway Community Chris-
tian Reformed Church (CRC) began hearing about families in their 
church and broader community being flooded. Some were evacuating, 
others were stranded.  

“My first thought was that the church needs to respond,” said Marcel 
deRegt, pastor of faith formation. He worked with other staff to create 
a list of people from Gateway in the flood zone: at least 30 percent of 
their congregation – approximately 60 families – were experiencing 
serious flooding and devastating loss of property. 

As families fled their homes and farms, their immediate needs were 
temporary housing, food, water and clothing. The first call was to 
Archway Community Services, with whom Gateway already has a 
great partnership. They quickly responded with a large delivery of 
non-perishable food and personal items, and a promise to bring more. 

“Donations were coming from the entire Lower Mainland of B.C., 
it was amazing to see all the people being so generous,” Eric Bouch-
er, Caretaker of Facilities at Gateway, said. Administrative Assistant 
Carol Conway fielded many phone calls and emails and drop-ins to 
the church. “It was overwhelming to witness the amount of love and 
support and the desire to help pouring in from the entire community,” 
she said.

Pre-cooked frozen meals came pouring in from church members, 
along with coordinators who were able to get in and out of the flood 
zone to deliver them, prompting the need for more freezer space at the 
church. A call was put out on the church Facebook page, and within 
15 minutes, four offers for freezers came in.

Meanwhile, Marcel coordinated logistics with youth ministry in-
tern Jayden Tuin, who had evacuated with his family to the deRegt 
home. From the dining room table, cut off from Abbotsford by a closed 
highway, they continued arranging support for the growing number of 
needs that arose for the members of Gateway, including the youth of 
the church. Offers of basement suites, empty apartments and whole 
houses were found for displaced families. Work crews were assembled 
to go to each of the farms and homes to begin salvage and clean-up.

B.C.’s Gateway CRC ‘flooded’ with requests as well as 
support for evacuated families.  |  Monica deRegt

Monica deRegt 

Monica is a freelance 
writer and works as a 
Guidance Counselor at 
Abbotsford Christian 
School. Marcel deRegt is 
her husband.

Offers of support and donations 
continued to come daily. News 
crews from across the country 
started asking for interviews, 
helping to spread the word and 
share the needs of the flood vic-
tims in the Sumas Prairie. Save-
On Foods, one of the major gro-
cery store chains in B.C., called 
and asked what was needed. 

“Coffee. And cleaning sup-
plies. That’s the need today.” 
Done. Delivery arranged for the 
next day.

Water was cut off to the flood 
zone. For the many families who 
stayed behind to take care of 
stranded animals, this became a 
problem. Again, the call was put 
out by the church on social me-
dia. Pallets of bottled water were 
soon delivered. Work crews be-
gan distributing it.

THE NEED CONTINUES
Almost a month later, the Flood 
Response Center at Gateway 
continues to be busy every day, 
staffed by volunteers from the 
church who help organize the 
daily donations and welcome the 
guests who come to pick up what 
they need. Staff and volunteers 
are amazed every day at new 
offers of support and donations, 
from food and clothing to fresh 
meal kits and even brand-new 
furniture, along with generous fi-
nancial contributions.

“Our goal is to continue as long 
as the need is there, which could 
be several months,” said Mar-
cel, explaining that their system 
of personalized support, based 
on the individual needs that are 
identified by families, has been 
well-received. They are also co-
ordinating their efforts with other 
flood response centers that have 
developed in the area, which en-
ables them to meet specific needs 
in a timely fashion, and to reach 
beyond their own church mem-
bers and into the broader com-
munity with the love and hope of 
Jesus.

“This is what it means to be the 
church,” Marcel continued, “to 
offer help and hope to a hurting 
world. We are privileged to be 
able to serve in this way.”  

Gateway set up a Flood Response Center that remains busy a month later. 

Neighbours and friends share a meal at Crossroads Distribution Center.

When Sikhs from the community came to drop off groceries, they asked Alison Arends 
(story on p.2) "Is there anything else you need?” She said “A massage, please!" 

A colouring & snack break at the Arends Crossroads Distribution center.
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CANADIAN CLASSES CALLED TO SPECIAL MEETING

FOR MONTHS NOW THERE HAS BEEN A POLITE RUMBLE among Ca-
nadian members of the Christian Reformed Church (CRC) about an 
obscure report called SALT. The Structure and Leadership Taskforce 
report (SALT), adopted by the CRCNA Council of Delegates (CofD) 
in May 2021, is on its way to Synod 2022. It is not headline news. 
It is not easy to read. Local churches are preoccupied with survival 
after COVID. Cynics say the CRCNA is always restructuring and it 
makes no difference for the local church. Other big issues, such as the 
controversial report on Human Sexuality, overshadow it. But a group 
of church leaders, including pastors and former board members, are 
calling for a halt to SALT’s implementation. They are concerned the 
Canadian CRC is being treated as a “subsidiary” operation and will 
lose space to shape ministries that fit the Canadian context. 

Parts of SALT are being implemented already, including recruit-
ment for positions and legally binding ministry agreements. The 
process itself raises concerns. At this point in time, Classis Niagara 
has agreed to invite all Canadian classes to delegate four people to a 
January 29 Zoom meeting, dubbed Canadian Catalytic Conversation 
Two. Recalling a similar informal meeting in 2013, the meeting and 
outcomes will be shared with C of D members ahead of an important 
full council meeting in February. Full disclosure: I have been involved 
in discussions and decisions relating to Canadian ministries for 30 
years, including terms as Chair of Canada Corp and the former Board 
of Trustees. This analysis of the impact of the SALT report draws on 
my knowledge of how bi-nationality works in the CRCNA.  

WHY IS SALT IMPORTANT?
For Canadians, the core issue is the future of ministry that fits the Ca-
nadian context because it is intentionally shaped to do so, rather than 
assuming that Canada is a 51st state with health care.

In the United States, a major concern is having strong CRC leader-
ship in place for a shifting church landscape. 

WHAT DOES SALT DO? 
It changes the leadership structure in the CRCNA. The difference be-
comes clear by comparison with what has existed since 2014. At that 
time, Synod designated the Director of Canadian Ministries as the Ex-
ecutive Director for Canada and a full member of the CRCNA Senior 
Leadership Team. Ministry decisions and accountability were the re-
sponsibility of the Canada Corporation Board; administrative report-
ing was through the CRCNA Executive Director. The SALT report re-
verses that: “The ED for Canada will wear two hats,” reporting to the 
new CRCNA General Secretary on ministry plans and to a renamed 
Canadian board for fiduciary duties. In some places, SALT says the 
Canadian board has a fiduciary, not ministry function. In other places 
it has a role to ensure ministry in Canada is appropriate for Canada, 
but the first priority is ensuring compliance with the CRCNA Minis-
try Plan. Whether it is lack of clarity or a substantive problem, CRC 
members who care about ministry in Canada want resolution before 
new appointments are made. In 2000 and again between 2013-2015 
Synodical decisions recognized the role of the Canadian board and the 
Canadian Ministry Director as responsible for both ministry and legal 
decisions in Canada, to ensure ministry fits the Canadian context. 

Under SALT, there will be no one with an explicit Canadian man-
date on the Executive Team, called the Office of the General Secre-
tary. While the official title of the Canadian leader will be changed to 
Executive Director and there are many references to partnership, Ca-
nadian ministries are designated a “subsidiary” and the job description 
reads like a branch manager, with a heavy emphasis on conformity 
and compliance with directions set in the Office of the General Secre-

Concerns over the SALT report & the need to reconnect cited as reasons for January meeting of delegates 
from every Canadian CRC classis.  |  Kathy Vandergrift

tary. Comparison with the 2014 job description reveals the difference. 
In addition, the SALT report recommends replacing a 1998 bylaw for 
the Canada Corporation, with no reference to a new bylaw and sub-
stantive changes approved by repeated Synods from 2012 – 2015. It 
is not surprising there are questions about who and how decisions will 
be made about ministry in the Canadian context. 

SALT has a fitting priority on shared ministry and collaboration. 
Canadian churches have shown their support for that through strong 
participation in ministry share donations. But missing from SALT’s 
list of core values is respect for diversity within unity, recognition of 
bi-nationality, and the importance of contextualized ministry. Many 
Canadians would add those values to the first recommendation of the 
SALT report – and decisions made between 2012-2015 show Synodi-
cal support for that as well. 

WHAT DIFFERENCE DOES IT MAKE ON THE STREET? 
Is this just a tussle between Grand Rapids and Burlington offices and 
boards? Effective ministry across Canada needs to be alert to cul-
tural differences and the ways that health care, universities, prisons, 
the military and police work differently than those systems do in the 
United States. A few examples illustrate why those are important for 
effective ministry.
Diversity: A different pattern of immigration in Canada – more South 
Asian and less Spanish, for example – makes a difference for outreach 
strategies into an increasingly diverse Canadian society.  
Race Relations: Racism exists in Canada as well as the U.S. but it 
has a different face and requires substantively different strategies by 
churches engaged in anti-racism. After a decade of advocacy for a 
Canadian strategy, resources have finally been reallocated to allow for 
a full-time leader in Canada. 
Chaplaincy: Chaplaincy in Canada, which works differently than in 
the U.S., is a growing field, with repeated calls by practicing chaplains 
for a Canadian strategy. Thanks to strong Canadian leadership, we 
have a network of university chaplains in almost all the major research 
universities who work differently than their U.S. counterparts. The 
CRC, with its worldview approach, is well positioned to provide more 
leadership in other kinds of chaplaincy as well. 
Prison Ministry: The prison system in Canada is different from the 
U.S., including more opportunities for restorative justice, which is of-
ficially endorsed by the CRCNA. 
Relations with other churches: Ecumenism in Canada focuses more 
on working together on projects that benefit Canada than on doctrinal 

Kathy Vandergrift

Kathy, a public policy ana-
lyst, brings experience in 
government, social justice 
work and a Master’s De-
gree in Public Ethics to her 
reflections.

debates. While more than a hun-
dred CRC members are active 
and the CRC is a valued player, 
the good work is almost unknown 
within the CRCNA. 
Quebec: Quebec is 25 percent of 
the Canadian population but the 
CRC witness there is small. As 
a result of focused attention by 
some Canada Corp members and 
the local church, small steps are 
being made, e.g. Mission Mon-
treal. 

In summary, Canadians high-
light both the need to be alert to 
cultural differences that affect the 
shape of all kinds of ministry and 
missed opportunities when it is 
assumed that U.S. programs will 
work here. 

IS SALT THE ONLY OPTION? 
Are there other options than the 
SALT report? Two former Cana-
dian Ministries Directors think 
there are better options. Ray El-
gersma thinks a co-directorship 
model would be better: two lead-
ers, one for the U.S. and one for 
Canada, work together to lead the 
whole body. This is the model 
used by World Renew with con-
siderable success. An overture to 
Classis Quinte, initiated by Rev. 
Bruce Adema and Bethany CRC 
in Bloomfield, Ontario propos-
es a second option: churches in 
close ecclesiastical communion. 
This would allow more space 
for national ministries in each 
country's context while sharing 
broad areas with common goals. 
It is worth noting that the Re-
formed Church of America, a sis-
ter church to the CRCNA, is also 
considering a more flexible net-
work model of church relations 
that allows strong shared minis-
try with respect for some diversi-
ty.  Open consideration of all op-
tions before SALT is a done deal 
motivated the organizers of the 
Canadian Catalytic Conversation 
Two. As the invitation says, “Ev-
eryone seems to agree on at least 
one thing: we need to find a way 
to bless Canadian ministry.” 

Follow this story as it develops 
by checking back at christiancou-
rier.ca in January.  

iS
to
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ation of these fears in our culture. 
The heart of the book is her 

moving telling of her own father’s 
death and the story of how her 
understanding of his dying and 
her family’s grieving is changing 
over time. She suggests that our 
relationship with death is a jour-
ney just as life is a journey, and 
she prompts us to consider what a 
“good death” might look like.

“A good death doesn’t just hap-
pen. It accompanies a certain type 
of life.” Peterson suggests that con-
templation of death may be a spirit-
ual practice connected with ideas 
of forgiving, self-denial, letting 
go, and, ultimately, of the deepest 
kind of hope. Peterson confesses 
her strong need to be reminded that 
death itself has been transformed 
through Christ’s life, death, and 
resurrection. Christian contempla-
tion of death as a spiritual practice 
does not mean to wallow in dark-
ness, but rather, to confront death’s 
sadness, to recognize that it is not 
final, and to remember the promises 
and experiences of resurrection in 
our faith story and in our own lives.

I can imagine this book being 
studied and discussed in con-
gregational contexts and feel it 
would open all manner of use-

SOMETIMES BOOKS APPEAR WHEN THEY ARE NEEDED, and the tim-
ing of Christiana Peterson’s new book is particularly apt. With the 
world living through a global pandemic and the realities of mortality 
prominent in new and frightening ways, Awakened by Death: Life-giv-
ing Lessons from the Mystics offers to accompany us as we look our 
fears of death squarely in the face.

Blending personal memoir, historical storytelling and theological 
consideration, Peterson’s new book follows in the footsteps of her 
debut, Mystics and Misfits, sharing a faith-filled perspective that is 
gentle, informative, and wise. 

From Medieval fears of hell through Enlightenment fears of obliv-
ion, Victorian spiritualist confusions and contemporary abstractions 
and alienations, Peterson chronicles the changing ways in which 
Western societies have been both grief-challenged and blessed by in-
sight. She looks at church teachings, writings, history, art, and cultural 
practice throughout the ages and explores what the Western world is 
talking about when talking about death.

The mystics, both ancient and more contemporary, give Peterson 
permission to “lean into” death. She finds that it is not morbid or un-
healthy to consider our mortal nature and that to do so can enable us 
to live fuller, more faithful lives. She emphasizes that Death is not an 
anomaly nor a failure, but the conclusion of every life, and she shows 
us how the mystics, by concentrating on humility and the possibilities 
of individual openness to God, give us language to speak about grief 
and loss, and courage to turn to God in faith. 

Early on in the book, Peterson quotes Howard Thurman saying that 
as every human is “involved in the endless cycle of birth, of living and 
dying,” we are all therefore qualified to interpret the experience. Be-
cause we will all die, we can talk about death. But this can doesn’t mean 
we easily do. Often we dodge the issue. In these difficult pandemic days, 
this has become apparent as questions of privilege and responsibility 
have often clouded our conversations about fear. Peterson suggests that 
we need to be willing to look if we are to find wisdom.  She is generous 
in exploring her own personal fears of death alongside a wider examin-

HELPING US FIND THE WORDS

AWAKENED BY DEATH:
LIFE-GIVING LESSONS 
FROM THE MYSTICS
Christiana N. Peterson
Broadleaf Books 2020.

Katie Munnik

ful and engaging conversations 
among friends. 

In one chapter, Peterson de-
scribes an evening when she 
and her husband invited another 
couple over for dinner to create 
an intentional opportunity to talk 
about death. The idea originally 
came from a 2013 graduate class 
at the University of Washington 
called “Let’s Have Dinner and 
Talk About Death.” Since then, 
the teachers of the course have 
expanded and shared the idea, 
birthing a Death Dinner move-
ment with the straightforward 
aim of getting people to talk 
openly about their ideas, fears, 
hopes and plans. Peterson’s book 
acts as an extension of this aim 
and perhaps a resource for those 
wishing to be able to speak more 
deeply and clearly about death.

Awakened by Death opens hard 
conversations, providing us with 
companionship and an informed 
cultural roadmap through a diffi-
cult topic.  

Katie Munnik

Katie, a CC columnist ori-
ginally from Ottawa, lives 
in Cardiff, Wales, with her 
spouse and three grow-
ing children. 

life. Suddenly Bowler finds that 
everybody is facing the question 
“are we wasting precious days?”

In this book, Bowler doesn’t 
leave you in the heartache of ac-
knowledging the finitude of our 
lives. She leads you into the love 
she holds for her family, friends, 
colleagues, and strangers whose 
stories she’s been blessed to hear. 
We learn about her friends’ quirks, 
hear the stories of the “hive of ac-
tivity” in her house following her 
diagnosis, and how colleagues 
seem to make miracles happen. 
We are welcomed into the hope-
ful conversations with widowed 
friends, friends who’ve gone 
through cancer, and lessons from 
her dad who finally, at 72 years 
old, published his dissertation. 

Throughout the book, the heart-

KATE BOWLER'S NEW MEMOIR, No Cure for Being Human (And Other 
Truths I Need to Hear), is written in typical Dr. Bowler style. A hist-
ory professor at Duke, she approaches this memoir with facts from her 
medical records, journals, and interviews that made up her diagnosis of 
terminal cancer at age 35. Yet it’s not a list of facts and medical jargon; 
it’s a story written with humour, heartache, and hope. The heartache 
that comes from only being able to see two more birthdays for your 
baby, 104 more Thursdays, two more anniversaries with your beloved. 

Bowler talks about choices, how we try to choose our priorities to 
make life matter the most. How do I make those Thursdays count? 
How do I live my “best life now” as I’m staring down a countdown of 
my life?  Yet there comes a point, whether it’s a terminal cancer diag-
nosis or a global pandemic, in which we’re faced with the reality that 
we can’t control everything and our life choices are limited. “I curated 
my own life until, one day, I couldn’t,” she writes. 

While exploring the finitude and uncertainty of life, one explores 
the “befores,” Bowler writes. Before her diagnosis, before the baby, 
and something we can all resonate with, before the pandemic. Initially 
given a 14 percent chance of surviving another two years, Bowler cele-
brated her 40th birthday in 2020, five years after her diagnosis. Just as 
the world was shutting down from a global pandemic and many of us 
learned, some for the first time, that we can’t control each aspect of our 

EXTRAVAGANT LOVE IN THE FACE OF FINITUDE

NO CURE FOR BEING HUMAN 
(AND OTHER TRUTHS I NEED 
TO HEAR)
Kate Bowler
Penguin Random House, 2021.

Ashley Medendorp

ache of leaving her family and 
friends too early is met with the 
beauty of the people in her life. 
There is no cure to being human; 
we are stuck with the finitude of 
this side of heaven. Yet, in this 
book, Bowler shows that the an-
swer to these questions is how 
we try again, get back up, trust 
somebody new, and love extrava-
gantly.  

Ashley Medendorp

Ashley Medendorp cur-
rently lives in Southern 
California with her hus-
band and two boys. She 
has a masters of theo-
logical studies from Tyn-
dale seminary. When she’s 
not chasing two little boys 
around the house she 
loves to read and play 
games.
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this event memorialized a “pas-
sage,” “a moving over from one 
side to another.” Though Bill-
ings’ book is beyond the ken of 
young children, parents could 
wisely introduce death to their 
children by reading them Kather-
ine Paterson’s splendid Bridge to 
Terebithia. There Paterson gently, 
movingly narrates young Jess’s 
experience of his friend Lesslie’s 
death and how he heals after she 
“passed away” across that bridge.  

Many have asserted that “pass-
ing away” is a soft euphemism 
for death, but perhaps it’s a fitting 
phrase that recognizes the transi-
tion from one life to another; after 
all, none other than St. Paul called 
death “falling asleep.” Maybe 
there will be both fish and dogs 
in the next life, even though my 
mother would not much like the 
dog part. If indeed canines have 
passed St. Peter’s muster, I won-
der how my mom’s getting on 
in that “house with many man-
sions.”   

OUR 'WARRANTED 
AND PROPER' BELIEF
While he never attempts to prove 
empirically the existence of after-
life, Billings does offer a com-
passionate and thorough survey 
of near-death experiences as pos-
sible clues of what lies ahead. As 
well he combs the Bible for the 
many evidences of “heaven,” 
which finally can be accepted 
only by faith and in Hope. Refer-
ring to Alvin Plantinga’s Warrant 
and Proper Function, Billings 
notes that “the vast majority of 
our beliefs cannot be proved, yet 
they are proper and warranted 
for us to hold.” We see through 
a glass darkly, so “even true be-
liefs involve a certain amount of 
guessing.”

Meanwhile, for as long as we 
are on earth the hope of life for-
ever in God’s presence soaks life 
today with transcendence. That 
is, because we know/believe the 
history of Jesus in human flesh 
“tabernacling among us,” he was 
not only God’s earthly temple. 
More still, Jesus reminds us from 
God’s right hand that we are in 
part, if not perfectly, also God’s 
temples, belonging to our faithful 
Saviour Jesus Christ. In still more 

Heidelberg Catechism idiom, that 
also means that our earthly lives 
are to overflow with gratitude, 
kindness, graciousness, love and 
a yearning for the perfect justice 
and bliss of the afterlife. God will 
show that to us in God’s good 
time. While that promise can ob-
viate fear of death, it never makes 
the loss of a dear one painless.

Most winsomely and con-
sistently, J. Todd Billings’ latest 
gift to us is not primarily a book 
about yearnings for “heaven.” It 
is, rather, a bold and encouraging 
exploration, not of the ceasing 
of earthly life, but of the goal of 
Christian life. The Greek word 
telos, meaning “end” or “goal,” 
hovers silently in the background 
as a book-long trope and whimsi-
cal, winking pun. 

Ultimately Billings offers an 
eloquent instruction manual, 
complete with discussion ques-
tions after every chapter, for 
Christians to learn again both how 
to live and die well. Thus he links 
“heaven” to earth before death. 
While not necessarily a work in 
practical apologetics, End could 
also challenge agnostics who, 
like Freud, deny transcendence, 
claiming fear of death invented 
the “neurosis” of belief in God. 
Maybe we’ll all be surprised by 
what and whom we meet on that 
Day of days.  

J. TODD BILLINGS’ End of the Christian Life is the most profound, chal-
lenging and comforting book I’ve ever read about death and life. As 
well it pulled me back to my grandfather’s death decades ago. 

Soon after immigrating to Chicago in the early 20th century, Jacobus 
Cornelis Dekker changed his Dutch name to James Cornelius; that’s 
my name too. Two years after his beloved Hannah died, Grandpa suf-
fered an aneurysm on a cruise to Hawaii and died in Honolulu. In Nov-
ember, 1967 I was a pall-bearer for Grandpa Dekker’s funeral, a man 
I admired more for his affection for me (and other grandkids) than for 
his business success and carpentry skills.

Every year for Christmas and birthdays, this dear man took me to 
Root Brothers Hardware to buy US$10 worth of tools: a 40-piece drill 
kit, Stanley chisels, a level, block and bench planes and more. Until 
we carried Grandpa’s coffin to the open grave, I’d rarely thought about 
death. As we set it down, though, the bronze plaque on the vault cover 
caught my eye: JAMES CORNELIUS DEKKER, 1887-1967. 

I cried for the first time since Grandpa’s death, but it took weeks to 
realize the tears were both for the death of a man I loved and for my 
first bludgeoning encounter with my own mortality. I had helped bury 
an earlier incarnation of me. Was that the end of Grandpa’s life? When 
and where would my life end? What is life for, if you end up dying 
alone, an ocean and continent away from family?

Fifty-four years later I see that bronze plaque with my name ever 
more frequently, surely whenever I recite the Apostle’s Creed. Where is 
Jacobus Cornelis now? Where will this James Cornelius be in a future 
I don’t fear, but wonder about mighty often.

VAIN YEARNING FOR EARTHLY IMMORTALITY
Intimately woven into his own life with incurable cancer, Western 
Theological Seminary Professor Billings critiques the West’s deep-
ly-rooted denial and fear of death. He attributes both to the blessed gift 
of vaccines, now preventing formerly pernicious diseases, and to the 
pervasive – ultimately senseless – desire to be in control of our lives; 
we refuse to recognize our limits. In one evocative observation, he cites 
J.R.R. Tolkien’s Silmarillion that “the curse of the elves is to be immor-
tal,” soberly concluding, “for sinful humans to live forever would be a 
terrible burden, not a gift.”

In an extended discussion on human yearning for immortality, Bill-
ings gives the lie to consumerism’s promises shilled in the “quasi-re-
ligious space” of shopping malls offering “the good life” of technical 
gadgetry and superficial physical beauty. Then, in a remarkable leap 
to modern medical practices that can keep people alive longer than 
is conscionable or respectful of real human life, he links our culture’s 
death-denying temptations both to idolatrous consumerism and the se-
questering of “the ill and the aged not in our homes but out of sight.” 

I recall one needless result of our death-denying culture. A 47 year-
old friend was paralyzed spiritually and emotionally for days the first 
time he saw a dead body. By contrast, I think of a long-time missionary 
to Africa who in a moment of almost rude candour told me, “Africans 
can die so suddenly from so many things that they accept death as 
part of life. They mourn family and friends’ deaths, but don’t fall into 
mute heaps like we tend to.” Another missionary in East Africa recent-
ly wrote me, “Most people I know don’t worry much about COVID. 
So many daily diseases, threats and events can kill them.” Those are 
strong pills for Westerners to swallow, but there is no sugar-coating that 
bitter but needed medicine.

DEATH LESSONS FROM CHILDREN
Billings poignantly describes his son Nathaniel’s response after his 
zebra fish died. “Nathaniel cried out in grief and led me to the back-
yard. I dug a small hole . . . as I held a fishnet containing the tiny 
corpse…. ‘He will lie in the ground for two days,’ Nathaniel said sol-
emnly. ‘But then he will go to Nathaniel-world!’” Billings notes that 

LIFE, DEATH AND WHAT COMES AFTER?

THE END OF THE 
CHRISTIAN LIFE 
J. Todd Billings
Brazos Press, 2020.

James C. Dekker

James C. Dekker 

James is a retired pastor 
and missionary in Latin 
America, who kind of be-
lieves and hopes that one 
day he’ll meet again Jet, 
Cookie and Dakota, the 
three dogs he has loved in 
his 73 years.
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WHILE THE WORLD has indeed 
been slowly opening up again, 
2021 was still another year of 
pandemic life. It was a tough one 
for me and for many, and I need-
ed something to steal my focus. 
And so I decided to read and lis-
ten to theologian Howard Thur-
man through the year and into 
this New Year. I started with a 
classic I’d read before, Jesus and 
the Disinherited. I then moved 
on to an audiobook version of 
The Living Wisdom of Howard 
Thurman and returned to paper-
back as I read Meditations of 
the Heart. I closed the year by 

THE THEOLOGIAN I NEVER 
KNEW I NEEDED
Inspiration, introspection and finding joy after another difficult year.
Sabrina T. Cherry

reading The Inward Journey. It 
has been time well spent: easing 
the heaviness of the time while 
offering inspiration and its own 
worthy challenges. 

THE MAN, THE MISSION, THE 
MOVEMENT 
I was introduced to Howard 
Thurman while attending sem-
inary at Emory University in 
Atlanta, Georgia. By the time 
I visited his works for the first 
time and listened deeply to con-
templative reflections offered by 
professors like Dr. Luther Smith, 
Professor Emeritus of Church 

and Community at Emory, I felt 
that I’d missed the work of a leg-
end. Actually, I knew I’d missed 
the work of a legend. How did 
I not know about Howard Thur-
man? Why hadn’t I read any of 
his work before? In all my years 
of sermons and lectures and 
conferences, why hadn’t Thur-
man’s words been quoted more 
prominently? But in spite of this 
introduction to Thurman and his 
work, another eight or so years 
passed before I began to fully 
appreciate not only his writings 
but his work in ministry. 

I’ve heard Howard Thurman 

described as a minister, a scholar, 
a mystic, a man before his time, 
one of a kind, an author, a gift-
ed teacher, and a sage. Through 
reading his writings and listen-
ing to some of his speeches, I’ve 
come to experience different 
aspects of each of these analo-
gies. Born in Dayton, Florida, in 
1899 and raised by his formerly 
enslaved grandmother, Thurman 
spent his career as an ordained 
minister and professor. During 
his lifetime, he spent time with 
Quaker Rufus Jones and later, 
Mahatma Gandhi. Thurman’s 
study, interactions with lead-
ers such as Jones and Gandhi, 
and personal convictions about 
peace, justice, and reconcilia-
tion, led him to found the first 
multicultural church in the U.S. 
And while the founding of The 
Church for the Fellowship of 
All Peoples in San Francisco 
was revolutionary for Howard’s 
time, I believe such communi-
ties remain revolutionary and 
novel even for us today. 

JOY SLIPS AWAY 
During the ongoing protests and 
pandemic of last year, I found 
myself slipping farther and far-
ther away from places of joy. 
In all of my volunteerism and 
advocacy and collective spaces 
for grief as well as processing, 
laughter seemed to be sucked 
from my life. I lost the essence 
of play. I no longer had daily or 
even weekly indulgences of sim-
ple pleasures. I needed an infu-
sion of something more. I need-
ed a pick-me-up.

This desire led me away from 
some of the traditional readings, 
sermons, and other activities I’d 
been engaging in and on a quest 
to get back to who and what I’ve 
known as “me.” This journey led 
me to Howard Thurman. While 
Thurman’s work may not typi-
cally be cited as joyful and defi-
nitely not as playful, it emanates 
with love. It is encased in grace. 
It exudes compassion. It is em-
bedded with kindness. It fos-
ters introspection. It cultivates 
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how to celebrate life through 
various seasons of strife, uncer-
tainty and uneasiness. 

THE INWARD JOURNEY  

Ending the year with The In-
ward Journey could not have 
been more fitting. The short 
meditations I read on a daily 
basis reminded me of the inner 
work we must each engage in 
to grow spiritually, heal wholly, 
and serve faithfully. The Inward 
Journey reminded me to settle 
in a bit more, slow down, and 
dig deeper into my soul to seek 
a more intimate connection with 
God. The Inward Journey led 
me to create even more space to 
rest, more space to contemplate, 
more space to shed unnecessary 
baggage, and more space to wel-
come joy-fueled experiences, 
relationships, and interactions. 
The Inward Journey ushered me 
into the New Year with a lighter 
load, a bigger smile, and a more 
open heart. 

While 2020 was a heavy year, 
2021 seemed to be running fe-
rociously to gain first place. I 
believe we are scarred in ways 
we won’t know for many years 
to come. We’ve lost so very 
much and come to know people 
closest to us in ways we never 
imagined. We’ve been divided 
by politics and religion. But 
we’ve also witnessed and hope-
fully participated in opportuni-
ties to cultivate newness. We’ve 
fostered new connections and 
created new initiatives. We’ve 
addressed injustices and made 
traction on sustaining these ef-
forts. We’ve leaned more into 
learning about the pain and suf-
fering of our global brothers and 
sisters. We’ve reconnected in 
meaningful ways. There is am-
ple work to be done but perhaps 
in the midst of anger, angst, 
pain, loss, grief, heaviness, 
and the burden of 2020/2021, 
we found peace. We found joy. 
We found love. We found com-

Features

community. Perhaps more than 
anything, and as I found myself 
sinking deeper and deeper into a 
joyless life, I needed Thurman’s 
work to remind me of all the 
ways we find peace, hope, and 
purpose in tough places. I want-
ed to be reminded of how he re-
imagined community when what 
was in front of him told him 
his dreams were not possible. I 
wanted to know the musings of 
his heart as he chose peace over 
strife, love over hate, faith over 
despair, and continued hope in 
spite of it all. So, I read Howard 
Thurman. I listened to Howard 
Thurman. I meditated on How-
ard Thurman’s words. 

As current events continued 
to unfold, I leaned more into 
Thurman’s writings. The burden 
of current events was not exclu-
sive to the U.S. I watched coun-
tries around the globe struggle 
with massive numbers of lives 
lost due to an inability to access 
vaccinations or enforce recom-
mended public health measures 
of preventing the virus that were 
virtually impossible in some 
parts of the world. I viewed 
headline after headline high-
lighting the horrific discoveries 
of buried bodies at Canadian 
residential schools. I listened to 
news reports as parts of the Ca-
ribbean were devastated by not 
only natural disasters but polit-
ical strife. Was this the way the 
world had always been or was 
I somehow more attuned to our 
collective grief and suffering? 
So, I read Howard Thurman. I 
listened to Howard Thurman. 
I meditated on Howard Thur-
man’s words. 

HERE’S WHAT I READ

JESUS AND THE DISINHERITED 
Jesus and the Disinherited is 
a work by Thurman I hear dis-
cussed more often than any other. 
The short read is divided into five 
chapters, including those titled 
Fear, Deception, Hate, and Love. 

In this body of work, Thurman 
reflects on the relationship be-
tween Jesus and those who are 
often marginalized, oppressed, 
overlooked, and undervalued. 
I wanted to start with this book 
because it was one of my first 
introductions to Thurman, but 
also because so very much of the 
events over the last two years left 
me questioning just how others 
saw – if they saw – the contra-
dictions between loving Jesus, 
proclaiming to follow Christ, 
and caring for, as well as caring 
about, marginalized populations. 
I’ve read Jesus and the Disin-
herited at least three times. And 
each time I am brought back to 
considering how my faith is ac-
tualized in life; not by how I treat 
those I love and adore, but those 
who are different from me, think 
differently than me, and live their 
lives in ways that are not parallel 
to my life. 

THE LIVING WISDOM OF HOW-
ARD THURMAN  

Listening to Thurman’s voice 
as he delivered sermons and 
speeches, as well as engaged 
in dialogue with others left me 
feeling as if I were traveling in 
a time capsule. His words: re-
freshing. His passion: evident. 
His convictions: unwavering. 
There are few scholars, theolo-
gians, and mystics who inspire 
such joy as I listen.  And even 
fewer who possess the ability to 
share words that linger and tru-
ly move our hearts to change. 
Thurman is one such orator. 

MEDITATIONS OF THE HEART  

It took me a while to complete 

Meditations of the Heart but the 
work was no less profound. The 
short essays read like journal 
entries, intertwining Thurman’s 
personal experiences with life 
lesson nuggets so seemingly 
simple and yet challenging to 
integrate consistently into life. 
This body of work was my con-
stant reminder to honour the 
seasons of my life and anticipate 
the unfolding of my dreams in 
ways beyond my imagination. In 
A Lull in the Rhythm of Doing, 
Thurman wrote, “There is no 
argument needed for the neces-
sity of taking time out for being 
alone, for withdrawal, for being 
quiet without and still within. 
The sheer physical necessity is 
urgent because the body and the 
entire nervous system cry out 
for healing waters of silence.” In 
keeping with the theme of soli-
tude, quiet, and introspection, 
Thurman wrote:

 How good it is to center 
down! To sit quietly and see 
one’s self pass by. The streets of 
our minds seethe with endless 
traffic; our spirits resound with 
clashings, with noisy silences, 
while something deep within 
hungers and thirsts for the still 
moment and the resting lull … 
Over and over the questions beat 
in upon the waiting moment. As 
we listen, floating up through all 
the jangling echoes of our turbu-
lence, there is a sound of another 
kind – a deeper note which only 
stillness of the heart makes clear. 
It moves directly to the core of 
our being. Our questions are 
answered, our spirits refreshed, 
and we move back into the traf-
fic of our daily round.” 

And finally, in In the Moment 
of Pause, the Vision of God, 
Thurman reflected, “It is good 
to make an end of movement, to 
come to a point of rest, a place 
of pause. There is some strange 
magic in activity, keeping at 
it, continuing to be involved in 
many things that excite the mind 
and keep the hours swiftly pass-
ing. But it is a deadly magic; one 
is not wise to trust it with too 
much confidence.” 

With subtitles such as The In-
ward Sea, The Moment of Cele-
bration, and Life is Alive, Thur-
man’s work in Meditations of 
the Heart slowly ushered me not 
only into contemplative silence 
but intentional reflection about 

Sabrina T. Cherry

Sabrina is an Assistant 
Professor of Public 
Health at the University 
of North Carolina, Wilm-
ington and resides in 
the Southeastern United 
States. She spends much 
of her time teaching, 
researching and writing 
about health equity and 
social justice.

Detail from a stained glass window 
featuring Howard Thurman at Howard 

University's Andrew Rankin Memorial 
Chapel.

munity. We found purpose. We 
found reasons to go on. 

Reading Howard Thurman 
through 2021 gave my heart 
the resettling I needed. I don’t 
know what this new year will 
bring, but I am thankful for how 
the previous year ended. And if 
that ending is any indication of 
what is ahead, I am grateful. 
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DEAR GRANDCHILDREN,
You all are successful, with 

healthy lives, good jobs, happy 
families and beautiful children; 
you are loving parents; in a word, 
you have made it. So why a letter 
from me, your 93-year-old grand-
father?

I have fond memories of mine! 
As a kid, ages four to 12, I often 
stayed with my mother’s parents 
on their 30-acre farm powered by 
one horse in the Netherlands. No 
electricity. A pig, a flock of chick-
ens, a dozen milk cows and some 
young cattle. My paternal grand-
parents had a grocery store and, 
in horse-drawn wagon, called on 
my mother’s parents periodically, 
bartering eggs for coffee, tea and 
soap. Both my grandfathers were 
elders in the same large village 
church.

When my mother married in 
1923, her father gave her in to-
day’s currency the equivalent of 
$200,000 – enough to equip a 
complete household and for my 
father to buy a car and the ma-
chinery to start his business.  

I remember one particular 
grade school lesson in 1939; it 
was the 100th anniversary of the 
first steam-powered train from 

A LETTER TO MY GRANDCHILDREN
How the world has changed, for better and for worse, over five generations. 
Bert Hielema

Amsterdam to Haarlem. The 
teacher told us that some people 
in 1839 called this new-fangled 
transportation a “devil’s device.” 
We all laughed: how could that 
be true!?

 
THE UNRAVELING PROCESS
When your Oma and I moved to 
Tweed, Ontario in 1975 from the 
city, the bullfrogs and birds woke 
us up. These sounds are gone. In 
the city you don’t notice these 
changes: here in Tweed, I do. 
Things have changed: the econ-
omy has priority. We now live 
in a world where a tree is worth 
more, financially, dead than alive. 
We live in a world where an ele-
phant is worth more dead than 
alive, where a whale . . ..

My grandparents, born 150 
years ago – 1870 – in rural 
Groningen, knew how to live: in 
community. True, they did not 
have penicillin and people died 
younger, but there was genuine 
fellowship – music, choir, theatre 
groups, church. With the frogs 
and birds, that is largely gone.

James Lovelock, an atheist sci-
entist, now 101 years old, says 
in The Revenge of Gaia that our 
planet is fighting back with cli-

mate change and melting poles. 
The economy will keep destroy-
ing trees, mining the earth and 
pulling oil out of the ground, 
even though we know we leave 
a worse world for you, my dear 
grandchildren. 

My generation started this 
unraveling process. That is my 
legacy, and I beg you for forgive-
ness. The short-term thinking of 
my generation based on the reli-
gion of profit at all cost is at the 
root of it all: now I see that I am 
the severed tree; I am the dead 
whale. My generation is the cul-
prit.

Yet I believe that some of this 
“living close to nature” is still in 
you; after all, we are products of 
our forebears, still partners with 
the air, soil and water around 
us. Embrace the natural world 
around you and in every action 
work for her welfare. Love the 
earth; love her unconditional-
ly. Question every one of your 
actions for its consequences, 
every step for its ultimate result.

You are smart young people. 
When you closely examine what 
goes on out there, you will re-dis-
cover the unity and order, evident 
everywhere, because everything 

on earth is somehow harmonious-
ly connected to everything else. 

THE LAW OF SERVING
When you look around with open 
eyes and minds, you’ll see that 
life is all about serving. The law 
of serving is at the heart of every 
creature. That law makes it pos-
sible for the entire world to exist. 
Every creature, in final analysis, 
is nothing else but a servant for 
others. And that happens auto-
matically, as if a mighty hand 
brings all this in motion. Each 
being operates according to its 
nature, but everything together 
is so oriented that the existence 
of the one supports the other and 
maintains it. 

With us humans, service is dif-
ferent – infinitely richer but also 
more difficult. Humans know 
exactly what they do and why 
they do it. As a consequence, hu-
mans have much greater oppor-
tunity to serve. Every category 
in society serves the other; a 
world can’t do without medic-
al helpers, but it also needs ar-
borists and food inspectors, and 
even video-makers and other 
“new-fangled” inventions.

The trouble with us humans is 
that the inclination to only serv-
ing our needs is both stronger 
and more dangerous, promoting 
our welfare at the expense of our 
fellow citizens and other species. 
Even though we are more con-
scious of what we do, more able 
to gauge the needs of others, we 
also can easily ignore the plight 
of our neighbors and the care for 
creation.

In short: serving is for most of 
us something we are reluctant to 
do. That “me first” inclination 
often overwhelms all other feel-
ings. Given this weakness, we 

humans have been given a com-
mand by God: serve one another, 
serve creation! This serving, so 
“naturally” accomplished by 
all other segments of the world, 
we have to implement with full 
awareness. We all are connected 
from bottom to top to each other 
and all living matter.

My wish for you, my dear 
grandchildren, is that this multi-
level serving will be an integral 
part of your daily life.

Yours, with all my love, 
Opa  

Bert Hielema, a long-time con-
tributor to CC, writes a weekly 
blog at hielema.ca dealing with 
contemporary issues. He has 5 
children, 13 grandchildren and 8 
great-grandchildren. He lives in 
Tweed, Ontario.

NEW EARTHSHOT PRIZES
Did you know that the Roy-
al Family recently gave away 
five “Earthshot” Prizes – one 
million British pounds each 
– for innovation in sustaina-
bility? “We are going to find 
the solutions to repair our 
planet,” Prince William said 
when announcing the win-
ners Oct. 22, 2021. The prizes 
are intended to fund further 
research for the recipients, 
which include two men who 
are growing coral on land 
and then transplanting it onto 
dying reefs, and the Repub-
lic of Costa Rica which has 
doubled its forests in the past 
30 years. You can read Jessica 
Lum’s coverage of the awards 
at christiancourier.ca.  
 
–Angela Reitsma Bick

Bert Hielema.
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SIX YEARS AGO, THE BODY OF THREE-YEAR-OLD Alan Kurdi washed 
up on the shores of the Mediterranean Sea. A photo of him, belly 
down in the sand, went viral around the world. Perhaps more than any 
other factor, this photo shocked the western world into action.

But refugees have always been with us. During the 1970s, the end 
of the Vietnamese war resulted in the Canadian government establish-
ing the BVOR (Blended Visa Office-Referred) program to help private 
sponsors bring in families from that war-torn country. This program 
gives refugees six months of government support alongside six months 
of private sponsorship support. Canada now has the distinction of tak-
ing in more refugees than any other country in the world. Last year, 
more than 30,000 refugees were brought here to begin a new life.

Six years ago, that sad little body on a foreign shore spurred a huge 
wave of refugee sponsorships. Churches, service clubs and commu-
nity groups got organized towards this goal. They gathered funds, 
furniture and other necessities of life, rented housing, and dealt with 
the bureaucracy involved.

I was part of the Centreville-Aldershot group in Nova Scotia, when 
two small churches stepped out in faith and decided to sponsor a fam-

ily together. We worked through the regional Baptist organization, 
headquartered in Moncton. In less than one year, the Abdi family was 
here –a father and mother with six children. They had been in a camp 
called Kakuma in Kenya since Somalia’s civil war began.

TRANSITIONS & FRIENDSHIPS
We found a Somali student at Acadia University who proved really 
useful as interpreter. In 2018, at his pleading, we agreed to sponsor 
his grandmother, Maryan; she had been languishing in the Dadaab 
camp, which is also in Kenya. He told us that she was mostly blind 
and would need help, so we sponsored her along with her daughter 
Nimo’s family. Nimo and her husband, Ibrahim, came to Kentville, 
Nova Scotia with three little sons three years ago. They have since 
had two Canadian-born daughters.

Many other churches have taken similar action, sponsoring refugees 

WELCOMING THE STRANGER
Friendships develop as two Nova Scotian churches sponsor a Somali family.  
Anne van Arragon

and then supplying physical and 
emotional support after they ar-
rive. Some refugee families have 
required help after the first year 
was up, whether with transporta-
tion to grocery stores and medical 
appointments, or with English 
mail the newcomers couldn’t 
read. Other families managed 
to become self-sufficient in less 
than one year. Either way, many 
sponsors have formed long-term 
friendships with the newcomers.

Maryan’s family was the 
self-sufficient kind. Ibrahim went 
online and found himself work 
only six weeks after arrival. He 
got a Nova Scotia driver’s li-
cense and bought himself a vehi-

cle within months. The Canadian 
Child Benefit kicked in after sev-
en or eight months, and they’ve 
not needed financial support 
since. The boys are in school and 
growing up as young Canadians. 
Their little sisters will follow in 
their footsteps before long.

UNABLE TO ‘SHELTER IN PLACE’
Meanwhile, COVID-19 has 
struck the world. There’s no 
doubt that the pandemic has hit 
us all hard, even if we’re not ac-
tually sick. Life feels more frag-

ile, and we have become more 
focused on our own problems. 
Not being able to see family and 
friends at times, having to wear 
masks even in church, trying to 
“stay the blazes home!” as Nova 
Scotia’s former premier urged in 
2020 – life is just harder than it 
used to be.

It’s easy to forget that we’re 
still among the most blessed peo-
ple on earth. I doubt too many 
Christian Courier readers are too 
poor to eat breakfast in the morn-
ing, and we don’t have to stand 
in line for clean drinking water. 
Our houses are comfortable and 
warm and sometimes luxurious. 
We have access to good health 
care, education and work oppor-
tunities.

Here’s a few statistics to help 
us look beyond ourselves:

According to the United Na-
tions High Commissioner for 
Refugees, an unprecedented 82.4 
million people around the world 
have been forced to flee their 
home.

Among them are 26.4 million 
refugees.

Around 42 percent of these are 
under the age of 18.

Numbers like these don’t tell 
the human toll on those who have 
had to flee war, violence, hunger 
and natural disasters. Those 26.4 
million refugees include Mary-
an’s other daughter, Fosiyo, still 
in Dadaab camp with her hus-
band and seven children. Mary-
an, whose only son was killed 
in Somalia’s violence, longs to 
have Fosiyo and family join her 
in Kentville.

Conditions in the Dadaab camp 
are almost impossible to imagine. 
The Kenyan government is again 
threatening to close down Dada-
ab. An earlier effort was blocked 

by Kenya’s Supreme Court, but 
the situation remains tenuous. 
Should the camp’s residents be 
forced out, they have no land, no 
home, no work, no family clan to 
return to.

An effort is underway to bring 
Fosiyo and family to Kentville. 
Many other churches across the 
country, along with some com-
munity groups, continue to wel-
come the stranger, shelter the 
homeless, and feed the hungry. 
If anyone doubts how much they 
can do for people of a different 
culture, religion and sometimes 
colour, consider the fate of Mary-
an Iye Mohammed. She arrived 
in Canada badly traumatized, in 
pain and virtually blind. Thanks 
to our good medical care she can 
now see her grandchildren. The 
constant pain is gone. Best of all, 
the peace and security of a real 
house in a small town have made 
her finally feel safe again. 

Anne van Arragon is thankful 
for a good 2021, with an 80th 
birthday and a first great-grand-
child, Eden Rose.  She lives in the 
Annapolis Valley, N.S.

Nimo and Ibrahim with their children (L-R) Zaki, Amira, Zuheyb and Farhan.

Friends Nimo & Anne.
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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.”

JOB OPPORTUNITY
Christian School Foundation (Canada) Inc.
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I WAS READING A MAGAZINE recently, and the phrase narrative medi-
cine caught my eye. That’s not quite the right expression. “Eye-catch-
ing” sounds blinding. This phrase caught me like a burr, a seed pod that 
turns up on socks after hiking. It scratched at me and travelled with me. 
I turned it over in my mind, wondering about it, before turning to the 

A HEALTHY NEW YEAR
Katie Munnik  |  katiemunnik@yahoo.ca

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

internet to find out more.
It seems the discipline of 

narrative medicine was found-
ed at Columbia University in 
2000 and is described as “clin-
ical practice fortified by com-
plex narrative skills that equip 
healthcare professionals to rec-
ognise, absorb, interpret and be 
moved to action by patients’ and 
colleagues’ stories of illness.” 
Practitioners use methods root-
ed in, among other practises, 
literary theory, narratology and 
cultural studies, seeking to in-
crease the accuracy and scope 
of clinicians’ knowledge of their 
patients and to deepen therapeu-
tic partnerships. Listening to 
stories deepens understanding. 

As a writer, I know this, and I 
trust this, so I was intrigued to see 
how it might apply to healthcare 
as well as fiction. The longer I sit 
with a set of characters, the more 
deeply I wonder about them. So 
what if doctors were trained to 
listen deeply to our stories? Not 
only to diagnose quickly and 
correctly, but so that they might 

understand the deeper contexts of 
illness? What if we went to the 
doctor expecting to share not only 
our symptoms, but our wider sto-
ries of health and history?

‘HOW ARE YOU?’
It takes trust to express honest-
ly how we’ve been, and we of-
ten glide past the question too 
quickly. Oh, I’m fine. Can’t com-
plain. But when we know we’re 
being heard, we might take a 
longer run at the answer. How 
we are is who we’ve been. Our 
understanding of the present is 
deeply anchored in our expe-
riences of the past. That’s how 
stories work. The beginning sets 
up what happens next, and what 
came before gets tangled up with 
both our present and futures. Ex-
pressing this can feel like vul-
nerable work. Did we say too 
much? Did we get the beginning 
right? Remember the story in the 
right order? And, if it’s about 
family histories, then whose sto-
ries are these to tell?

One of the things that intrigues 

me about the idea of narrative 
medicine is that it seems to in-
volve the practitioner’s own ex-
amined experiences as well as 
their colleagues’ stories of illness. 
The circle widens. Deep listening 
requires personal involvement, 
too. I hear my story in your story. 
No one is isolated. 

There is an echo of the incar-
nation in this kind of listening. 
God, as Helper and Healer, asks 
us to share our lives in prayer. 
God, as Christ among us, brings 
his lived human story into our 
daily experience. God, as Spirit, 
opens our ears so that through 
shared story, we may all find 
faith and new life. God makes 
us into parable people, who lean 
into the unexpected and listen to 
learn. I think this is the work of 
the church. We are continually 
learning how to tell our shared 
stories in healthy, healing ways, 
and how to listen deeply togeth-
er when others speak. Together, 
our stories are powerful, and, 
like seeds, they carry the future 
curled inside them.  

AS THIS COLUMN appears in 
your mailbox we are in the 
season of Epiphany – in the 
midst of the church’s celebra-
tion of light and the one who 
is the light of the world. The 
texts that echo in our ears and 
minds are those that invite: 
“Arise, shine, for your light 
has come.” Or which declare: 
“Jesus did the first of his signs 
. . . and revealed his glory.”

Yet as I write the words of this 
column we are still in the thick 
of Advent. The present season 
is as much about darkness and 
judgment as it is about the light 
that shines in the darkness. On 
the Sunday that approaches we 
will hear “rejoice in the Lord al-
ways,” alongside “You brood of 
vipers.” The one for whom we 
wait is a judging/saving God who 
names our death-dealing ways. 
Thinking beyond the church 
year, the earth’s tilted, rotating 
orbit around the sun implies a 

WINTER LIGHT
Roland De Vries |  rdevries@pcmtl.ca

Roland is Principal of The Presbyterian College in Montreal 
where he also teaches.

similar gap between the writ-
ing and the reading of this col-
umn. As I write these words 
in early December we are still 
on our way toward the lon-
gest night of the year. You will 
read them on the other side of 
the winter solstice, with day-
light hours steadily increasing. 

LONGING FOR LIGHT
Writing a column requires that one 
inhabit two worlds simultaneously. 
On the one hand acknowledging 
the present moment as I know it, 
and on the other hand anticipating 
some future moment which can’t 
be known – a moment whose real-
ity may change the meaning of my 
words or even render them mean-
ingless. Light and darkness do not 
have precisely the same meaning on 
December 6th and on January 6th. 
There are different ways to con-
ceive the passage between in-
creasing darkness and increasing 
light. One way is for us to simply 

notice the light and our experi-
ences of it in these diverse mo-
ments. Especially, perhaps, to pay 
attention to our longing and need 
for light. Here in Montreal, there 
is a unique way to seek out light; 
to encounter it as persistent gift 
and mystery through these weeks. 

THE WHALE’S WARNING
For 12 years, now, Luminothéra-
pie has brightened Montreal 
nights from the first week of 
December into February. Host-
ed in the Quartier des Specta-
cles (the downtown area which 
hosts many festivals), the proj-
ect brings the creative works 

of digital and visual artists into 
our long nights. As the title 
suggests, this public display is 
built on an awareness that this 
sequence of days is one that 
needs the healing gift of light. 
This year, again, a veritable 
playground of light has been 
created – playground con-
cretely understood. Across the 
large open square there are tee-
ter-totters built as horizontal 
beams of light, with kids and 
adults springing up alternate-
ly on these fluorescent shafts. 
Over-sized, light-emitting tee-
ter-totters can’t help but produce 
excited chatter and laughter. 

In the early evening after the 
sun has gone down, the exteri-
or façade of the 11-story Wild-
er building is illuminated with 
images of waterscapes. Video 
of the local Lachine Rapids is 
projected, overlain with digital 
or synthetic wave forms. The 
building becomes a wall of light 
and water in motion – bathing 
the Quartier with brightness. 
At the centre of this year’s Lumi-
nothérapie is a five-tonne whale 
created by Mathias Gmachl. 
It, also, is illuminated from all 
sides. Yet if you come too close 
to the whale, the lights dim and 
a sound calls out. A remind-
er of the harm we are doing to 
the planet, to whales more spe-
cifically, and our shared com-
plicity in this. As you step 
back from the whale, to give it 
space, it glows again beautifully. 
Perhaps a whale, wanting to il-
luminate our lives and world – 
wanting us to see the ways we 
influence the interplay of dark-
ness and light – is the perfect 
passage through these weeks. 
And, all being well, as you read 
this column, the whale will still 
be there lighting up the night. An 
invitation to the playground of 
light that is our world.

Gmachl's five-tonne whale in downtown Montreal.
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I WAS A VORACIOUS reader as a 
kid. I wasn’t stuck on a particu-
lar genre, but if the story became 
too intense or lagged on long, I’d 
skip over the chapters and catch 
the ending. I welcomed spoilers.

Later, as a young adult in col-
lege, my friends and I would 
commiserate over the fact that 
we could not set our difficult mo-
ments to a soundtrack and zip 
over our studies, as if we were in 
a movie. Cue the training montage 
from Rocky III when the street-
fighter becomes a skilled boxer in 
the 2 minutes and 48 seconds of 
Bill Conti’s “Gonna Fly Now.” 

It’s January, the beginning of an-

CAN WE SKIP TO THE 
GOOD PART?

Sara Pot |  thepotfamily@gmail.com

The Pot family story is about faith and disability as experienced 
through a life of caregiving for daughters Rachel and Janneke.

other new year. Does it feel a bit 
anticlimactic, as we muddle through 
this COVID-19 pandemic? Perhaps 
you’ve wondered out loud, as I 
have, “How does this get better?”

REAL FATIGUE
Emotional fatigue is keenly felt 
when circumstances don’t seem 
to change or change so slowly. 
We want to skip to the good part, 
the part where everything gets 
better. I remember the well-in-
tended questions of family and 
friends in the first years of both 
Rachel and Janneke’s lives, in-
quiring of their progress: Are they 
still on feeding tubes? Are they 

showing signs of walking? 
I also remember being invited 

to share our story for a local fund-
raising event with our children’s 
treatment centre. The local radio 
stations graciously set aside time 
to air story after story from local 
families, creating awareness of 
and financial support for the cen-
tre. I couldn’t help but feel a bit 
awkward in sharing our story be-
cause it didn’t have the bells and 
whistles of the bigger stories of 
first steps and first words that hap-
pened “all because of the work of 
the centre.” We were one of those 
families where, year after year, it 
was pretty much the same story. 

‘RISK WITH A DIRECTION’
Our family’s story of living with 
disability and mental health 
challenges has taught us to hold 
loosely to plans. As Rachel and 
Janneke age into the teen years, 
we wonder what the next stage 
of life for them holds, beyond 
school. We didn’t think we’d get 

this far when we held them in our 
arms so long ago in the hospital, 
with all their tubes and wires. 

Recently, I picked up on some 
insight from a podcast that fea-
tured author and professor J. 
Aaron Simmons. He described 
faith as risk with a direction. That 
concept resonates so much with 
my frustration and effort. 

WAITING FOR SOME LIGHT 
TO RETURN
I also continue to hold writer 
Anne Lamott’s words, “The op-
posite of faith is not doubt, but 
certainty . . . Faith includes noti-
cing the mess, the emptiness and 
discomfort, and letting it be there 
until some light returns.”

In the last few months, we’ve 
been spending a lot of time with 
Ralph’s mom. She lives in a long-
term care home in our neighbour-
hood, and our visits are filled with 
conversation about memories. She 
often marvels at all the things that 
have happened in her lifetime, after 

which she takes a deep breath in our 
conversation, smiles and squeezes 
her eyes shut for a moment.

I’m looking forward to the day 
when I get to exhale and marvel 
– perhaps a montage set to music 
by U2. Yet, I am also mindful of 
where I am right now. Aware of 
both my disappointments and 
dreams, I’m still willing to take 
the risk that God’s got this, and 
head in his direction. 

Happy New Year, all.

CHANGE. 
Are you excited or frightened? Is it a command, a request, a state-

ment? Do you see it as external or internal? In the changing of the 
year, we reflect on change “for auld lang syne.”

Time, by definition, changes, and studies suggest the pace of change 
is increasing. There is economic change, social change, political 
change, family change, church change, work change, health change, 
gender change. 

I recall an old Saturday Night Live skit about a bank that made 
change. They could make different kinds of change from dollars to 

WORDS FOR CHANGE
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coins and vice versa. That was all 
this bank did – make change. How 
did they make money? Volume. I 
now think of this ironically. Banks 
have made voluminous change.

CHANGING WORDS
Our words for change carry con-
notations. “Change” itself is a 
neutral bartered exchange. Other 
words are mild modifications: ad-
justment, shift, transition. Then 
there is more radical change: 
reversal, revolution, transform-
ation. Change can be optimistic: 
advancement, development, in-
novation; or negative: mutation, 
correction, distortion. 

How does change feel to you? If 
your life is good, change may be 
threatening. If you are oppressed, 
change is a hope. If you focus on 
embracing the past, you might re-
sist change. If your focus is more 
future-oriented, you might strive 
for change. Usually, by definition, 
“conservatives” fight change, and 
“progressives” promote it.

GOSPEL CHANGE
The Gospel is a message of 
change. “Repent, for the King-
dom of Heaven has come near” 
(Matt. 4:17). This message shines 
into a world of darkness, on those 
selfishly out for themselves, 
using the name of God for their 
purposes, and using evil power to 

win (Matt. 4:1-16). This darkness 
is the “auld lang syne” of Rome, 
Babylon, Egypt and east of Eden.

The Gospel is that God is 
a-changin’ this world in Jesus. 
We can change because God 
has come to us, but the change 
is not what we expect. It is 
not power and prosperity. It is 
suffering and sacrifice. It is not 
fully now, but “already, but not 
yet.” Change is a long, hard pro-
cess because God has chosen to 
still use us. “Continue to work 
out your salvation with fear and 
trembling, for it is God who 
works in you to will and to act 
in order to fulfill his good pur-
pose” (Phil. 2:12b-13).

CHANGING WORLDS
How do we change? Change re-
quires transformation. “Meta-
noia,” Greek for “repentance,” 
is about changing internally, 
and literally in Greek, “change 
your mind.” We need to change 
our minds from the ways of the 
world, which are the ways of self, 
to the ways of God. “Do not con-
form to the pattern of this world, 
but be transformed by the renew-
ing of your mind. Then you will 
be able to test and approve what 
God’s will is – his good, pleasing 
and perfect will” (Rom. 12:2). 

Then we need to change how 
we look at each other and the out-

er world, not with fear, but with 
faith, with light and love. “Do 
everything without grumbling or 
arguing, so that you may become 
blameless and pure, children of 
God without fault in a warped and 
crooked generation. Then you will 
shine among them like stars in the 
sky as you hold firmly to the word 
of life” (Phil. 2:14-16a).

UNCHANGING
The doctrine of divine immuta-
bility is sometimes more Greek 
philosophy about the essence 
of the divine than it is Bibli-
cal, about God’s actions. For us 
God’s unchanging character is 
the foundation upon which we 
can change. God is not fickle. 
God’s word can be trusted (Num. 
23:19, 1 Sam. 15:29). God keeps 
his promises in a changing world 
(Mal. 3:6). In this is our hope 
(Heb. 6:16-20). 

“Every good and perfect gift is 
from above, coming down from 
the Father of the heavenly lights, 
who does not change like shifting 
shadows. He chose to give us birth 
through the word of truth, that we 
might be a kind of firstfruits of 
all he created” (Jam. 1:17-18). 
Change is life and growth.

Be so Biblically conserva-
tive that you are progressively 
changing. The word for change 
is “hope.” 

Sara's mother-in-law Mina Pot reading a 
letter from Holland.
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“You cannot serve God and Mam-
mon [wealth]” (Matt. 6:24).
THE FAMOUS 1936 Olympics 
in Berlin were organized to be 
Adolph Hitler’s showcase of Ary-
an superiority. Ironically, Jesse 
Owens, a Black American athlete, 
won a record five gold medals for 
the USA in track events. So much 
for white supremacy.

The ancient Olympic Games 
were celebrated in Greece from the 
8th century BC to the 4th century 
AD. They were massive religious 
festivals held in honour of Zeus, 
the father of all the Greek gods.

French Baron Pierre de Couber-
tin proposed the re-founding of the 
Modern Olympic Games in 1894. 
He believed that it would be pos-
sible to hold the first such games 

BOYCOTT THE BEIJING 
OLYMPICS?

Bob Bruinsma  |  bruinsmabob@gmail.com
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by 1900. However, many Euro-
pean royals were so enthralled by 
the idea they offered their enthusi-
astic support, and the first modern 
games were held two years later in 
Athens. The Olympics’ original in-
tent was to foster friendly amateur 
sporting competitions among Eu-
ropean nations. It didn’t take long 
for them to become a jingoistic 
competition of “my country is bet-
ter than your country” controlled 
by an aristocratic old boys’ club of 
the idle rich who formed the Inter-
national Olympic Committee. 

The Olympics have now given 
up any pretense of being an ama-
teur sporting competition. Almost 
all events have become the pur-
view of rich professional or state 
sponsored athletes of predominant-

ly wealthy nations who are paid to 
participate in an extravaganza cost-
ing billions of dollars. Rich coun-
tries bid to hold the Olympics on 
their soil as a vainglorious attempt 
to showcase not only their athletes, 
but also their way of life. As an ex-
ercise in consumeristic excess, it is 
little wonder that the vast number 
of medals have been by won by the 
five or so richest countries in the 
world. (This includes the former 
USSR and East Germany, both 
greatly aided by state sponsored 
illegal doping).

MARKETING MILLIONS
The Olympics derive their greatest 
source of income from the sale of 
television rights to broadcast the 
games. TV broadcasters are will-
ing to pay hundreds of millions of 
dollars to secure such rights. They, 
in turn, charge millions of dollars 
to advertisers to run adds on their 
networks. In essence, broadcasters 
are selling audiences (including 
you and me) to advertisers who, in 
turn, want to sell us stuff so that our 
unsustainable, consumptive way of 
life can continue. So there are good 

reasons (moral and economic) for us to boycott Olympic game viewing 
because, without millions of consumers (you and me, again) viewing the 
games, they can’t continue. Given that the upcoming winter Olympics 
are in Beijing, there is an added imperative of a boycott by not giving 
credence to a regime with an appalling human and political rights record: 
genocide of Uyghurs, persecution of Christians, kidnap diplomacy and 
threats against Taiwan, just to name a few. 

Given that the Olympics embody everything that is morally nasty and 
environmentally destructive about late-modern neo-capitalism, I believe 
it is incumbent on Christians to boycott this thoroughly secular religious 
celebration (even if Canada is likely to be playing for hockey gold).

TO SLEEP, PERCHANCE 
TO DREAM

Rudy Eikelboom  | reikelboom@wlu.ca
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JOSEPH HAD FOUR DREAMS FROM THE LORD. In the first, God told 
him to wed Mary. The second told him to leave at night for Egypt. In 
the last two dreams, God revealed to Joseph when to return and where 
to go. Scripture tells us many times that God can communicate with 
us in dreams, directly or in visions that need interpretation. Yet not all 
dreams are messages from God, just as only the widow at Zarephath 
in Sidon was Elijah’s hostess while there were many widows in Israel 
(Luke 4:25-26). Dreams are part of a typical night’s sleep for most if 
not all of us – even if we do not remember them. Dreaming is just one 
part of that most mysterious thing we do nightly: sleep.

THE MYSTERIES OF SLEEP
Sleep, and its loss of consciousness, is not well understood. We know 
that sleep is complex in humans and animals, consisting of at least 
two different types with multiple levels. In REM sleep, the brain is 
as active as during the day. This is when we experience dreams. In 
REM, the brain is largely disconnected from the body, so we don’t 
carry out the movements of our dreams. Non-REM sleep has four 
distinct levels in which brain activity is very different from when we 
are awake. When we fall asleep, it is usually first into NREM and 
then into REM, and then we go in and out of the two types of sleep in 
90-minute cycles. 

Why sleep is necessary is not clear. We all know it cannot be avoid-
ed for long. In addition to the overwhelming desire to sleep, sleep 
deprivation leads to several adverse mental consequences like loss of 

concentration and a general decline in cognitive abilities. But going 
without sleep can also take a toll on our heart, pancreas and immune 
system. Preventing animals from sleeping can lead to their deaths. Yet 
exactly how sleep helps us is still being debated.

ALL GOD’S CREATURES SLEEP
There are at least two functions that sleep provides for our brains. 
First, sleep seems to help us consolidate memories of the day; we 
remember things better after a good night’s sleep. Testing this factor 
requires complex experiments because lack of sleep is stressful, but 

many different approaches have confirmed that sleep helps our mem-
ory system. In animal studies, researchers have seen the same pattern 
of neural activity in sleep as the animals experienced when moving 
through a maze, suggesting that replaying the neural activity in sleep 
helps strengthen the memory of the labyrinth – maze memory is better 
after sleep. Human studies have found that REM-sleep dreams can 
consist of fragments of events that have been important in the day, 
suggesting its role in memory. The second thing that happens in sleep, 
particularly in NREM, is that the brain gets rid of toxic molecules 

that build up during the day. 
There are suggestions that bad 
sleeping habits can accelerate the 
development of some dementias 
because brain toxins are not be-
ing cleared. Sleep may also have 
similar restorative functions for 
the whole body.

Even less understood are sleep 
problems. Experiencing a bad 
night’s sleep is unsettling and, for 
some, all-too-common. This is a 
critical topic probably needing 
another column.

God does not sleep (Ps 121:4), 
but it is clear he rests, giving us 
the Sabbath. Why we needed 
sleep in addition to rest on Sun-
day is not evident, but perhaps 
God knew we wouldn’t truly rest 
without sleep. It appears all of 
God’s creatures sleep, so this is 
not unique to us as image-bearers. 
Scripture speaks of a deep sleep in 
the creation of Eve, so it appears 
sleep occurred before the fall and 
is part of God’s good creation.

The Psalms speak of the gift of 
sleeping in peace because God 
cares for us. We all know how 
much better we feel after a good 
night’s sleep, so a wholesome 
sleep is a blessing from God, 
whether or not he speaks directly 
to us in our dreams.

Bob would be pleased to have readers respond to this column and offer 
him reasons for changing his mind about boycotting the upcoming Bei-
jing Winter Olympics. 
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TWO MONTHS AGO, I read 
through Robert Alter’s trans-
lation of and commentary on the 
Psalms, part of a much larger 
project covering the entire Heb-
rew Bible. Alter’s insights into 
the text as well as into the intri-
cacies of the Hebrew language 
are amazing, the results of pa-
tient scholarship and an evident 
love of scripture. 

Although I generally appre-
ciate Alter’s work, I question 
one element of his interpretive 
framework. This is relevant es-
pecially to Psalm 82 but to others 
as well. Throughout the Psalms 
he sees vestiges of Canaanite 
polytheistic religion, with many 
of the traditional attributes as-
cribed to Baal being reassigned 
to YHWH, including the often-

WHERE ALTER’S PSALTER 
FALTERS

David T. Koyzis  |  dtkoyzis@gmail.com

David is a Global Scholar with Global Scholars Canada. He is the 
author of Political Visions and Illusions.

used metaphors of riding on the 
clouds and defeating the waters 
of chaos.

Of course, there is little doubt 
that the early Hebrews were in-
fluenced by the surrounding 
peoples’ religions, as the Bible 
itself testifies. But I think it’s 
possible to exaggerate these 
mythological remnants in such a 
way as to miss something more 
concrete and obvious, which Al-
ter is otherwise at pains to em-
phasize. Here are the two initial 
lines in Alter’s translation:

“God takes His stand in the 
divine assembly, in the midst of 
the gods He renders judgment” 
(82:1).

Alter comments: “The efforts 
of traditional commentators 
to understand ‘elohim here as 

‘judges’ are unconvincing. God 
speaks out in the assembly of 
lesser gods and rebukes them for 
doing a wretched job in the ad-
ministration of justice on earth.” 
The New Oxford Annotated Bible 
says something similar – that the 
psalmist pictures a “world . . . 
ruled by a council of gods.” This 
is predicated on the assumption 
that the ancient Hebrews’ faith 
developed into monotheism late 
in their history and that the first 
two commandments proscribing 
idolatry date, not from Moses, 
but from a time just prior to the 
Babylonian exile.

POETIC PRECEPTS
But remember that in the ancient 
world it was scarcely unusual for 
rulers to claim divine status for 
themselves. The Egyptian phar-
aohs and Roman emperors are 
worthy of note in this respect. 
In light of this historical reality, 
look again at the words of God’s 
judgements:

“How long will you judge dis-
honestly, and show favor to the 
wicked? Do justice to the poor 
and the orphan. Vindicate the 

lowly and the wretched. Free the 
poor and needy, from the hand of 
the wicked save them” (82:2-4).

These commands are quite 
practical and appear to be directed 
at flesh-and-blood human beings 
in positions of authority who 
carry responsibility for the most 
vulnerable in society.

Now it is possible that Psalm 
82 is a general protest against 
idolatry posed in vestigial mytho-
logical terms. But given the Heb-
rews’ penchant for the concrete 
over the abstract, for the earthy 
over the ethereal, it seems to 
me that God’s judgement here 
is directed at earthly rulers who 
esteem themselves divine and are 
miscarrying justice in quite or-
dinary and particular ways.

Psalm 82 is one of the biblical 
texts I used to give my intro-
ductory-level students to show 
that God expected his people 
to do justice, especially to the 
three most vulnerable groups 
in Israelite society, namely, the 
widows, the fatherless, and the 
sojourners. These precepts are 
found throughout especially 
the Old Testament, and in the 

Psalms they take on poetic form. 
In singing these words, God’s 
people would commit them to 
their hearts and presumably put 
them into practice.

While I am not a biblical schol-
ar, I find this concrete under-
standing of the Psalm more per-
suasive than Alter’s mythological 
interpretation. 

MY TITLE HAS A DOUBLE NEGATIVE because I am reluctant to call 
myself a “Christian Zionist.” The overwhelmingly negative con-
notation of the term “Zionist” today – after the UN General As-
sembly in 1975 equated Zionism with racism – closes off further 
conversation, contrary to my hopes for this article. My own view 
has changed in the last decade or so. I was taught in seminary that 
the church was the New Israel and that God’s covenant promis-
es were now completely and spiritually fulfilled in Christ and his 
church. This is an anti-Zionist position. 

 I now question the anti-Zionist contentions that the establish-
ment of Israel as a nation state in 1948 has nothing to do with 
God’s covenant promises to Abraham and his descendants.  The 
idea that Israel is no longer theologically significant because these 
promises are all fulfilled in Christ and the church of all nations has 
replaced Israel as the object of God’s promises, is called superses-
sionism. My modest claim here is that Reformed Christians have 
good reasons for questioning supersessionism. We should consider 
whether the establishment of Israel as a nation state in 1948 may in 
fact be connected to God’s covenant promises to Abraham and his 
descendants. Here’s why:

THE APOSTLE PAUL
Supersessionists risk calling the Apostle Paul a liar when he says 

WHY I AM NO LONGER A 
CHRISTIAN ANTI-ZIONIST

John Bolt  |  Guest Columnist

John is the Jean and Kenneth Baker Professor of Systematic 
Theology, Emeritus, of Calvin Theological Seminary.

this about Israel: “As regards 
the gospel, they are enemies for 
your sake. But as regards elec-
tion, they are beloved for the 
sake of their forefathers. For the 
gifts and the calling of God are 
irrevocable” (Rom. 11:28–29). 
We must take Paul’s agony and 
spiritual wrestling about God’s 
promises to his fellow Jews 
seriously. Furthermore, while 
Gentiles are incorporated by 
faith in Christ into the lineage 
of Abraham’s descendants (Gal. 
3:7-9), the New Testament nev-
er says that the Church replaces 
ethnic Israel and becomes the 
“New Israel.” Rather, Paul’s 
point later in Galatians 6:15-16 
where he uses the expression 
“Israel of God,” and especially 
in Romans 9-11, is that Gen-
tiles become participants in 
the promises to Israel. Gentile 
Christians do not replace Israel, 
they join the remnant of believ-
ing Israel; they are ingrafted 
as “wild olive shoots” onto the 
natural olive tree of Israel.  And 
apropos to Christian anti-Zi-
onism: Paul warns us Gentiles 
against the danger of arrogant-
ly rejecting our dependence 
on this Jewish root in Romans 

11:18-24. Beginning with the 
Songs of Mary and Zechariah 
in Luke 1, the New Testament 
repeatedly reminds us that Jesus 
came to deliver his people, i.e., 
Israel.

THE REFORMED TRADITION
Reformed theology teaches 
the unity of God’s covenant of 
grace. Christ fulfills God’s cov-
enant promises to Abraham and 
his descendants, but fulfillment 
is not replacement. The Re-
formed tradition takes the Old 
Testament seriously as God’s 
word. Therefore, many ortho-
dox Reformed scholars in the 
seventeenth century believed 
that some future deliverance 
was expected for ethnic Israel. 
God always keeps his promises! 
And Reformed people in The 
Netherlands demonstrated that 
they practiced what they be-
lieved by providing refuge and 
safe haven for God’s old cove-
nant people, notably during the 
Holocaust. 

ANTI-SEMITISM
Hard supercessionism has con-
tributed to a long-standing ma-
lignancy in the history of Chris-

tianity – anti-Semitism. Today, 
hatred for Jews is increasingly 
matched by hostility to Chris-
tians. In the Middle East, our 
dear brothers and sisters in the 
Lord, many from communities 
that have existed since the days 
of the early church, are being 
slaughtered by some of the 
same jihadist forces that have 
vowed to destroy the State of 
Israel since its founding.  

If God’s covenant promises 
are inviolable (according to the 
Apostle Paul!), and the prom-
ise of land is integral to God’s 
promise to Abraham (Gen. 
12:1-3 and repeated references 
in the OT prophets), then all I 
ask of those who read this that 
they consider the possibili-
ty that our covenant God may 
have had a redemptive as well 
as providential purpose in Is-
rael acquiring nation status in 
1948. 

For those who wish to pursue 
this further in a spirit of open-
ness, I heartily recommend 
Gerald McDermott’s Israel 
Matters: Why Christians Must 
Think Differently about the 
People and the Land (Brazos 
Press, 2017).
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STELPSTRA, Wieger Bouke 
September 26, 1928    November 17, 2021  
Uitgeest, the Netherlands     Townsend, Ontario, Canada 
Dad was born in Uitgeest, the Netherlands, to David and Ijtje  
Stelpstra. He had 3 older siblings (Bauke, Feikje and Douwe/Doug) 
and 2 younger siblings (Siebren/Steve and Theo). The family later 
moved to St. Anna Parochie and then to Leeuwarden.
Dad met Mom when he was 19. Later Dad was called to serve as a 

Marine in Indonesia. He wrote Mom letters almost daily for 14 months. Dad and Mom decided 
to emigrate to Canada and Dad went ahead in 1951. Mom followed him a year later and he and 
Mom were married in the Brantford CRC, on December 7, 1952.
Dad was a committed supporter of Christian Education of all levels, as well as other Christian 
service organizations. Because of this conviction, he and Mom moved to Simcoe in order to be 
closer to the Jarvis Christian School. They also joined the Simcoe CRC at that time.
Dad worked as a bookkeeper at Canada Wire and Cable for over 25 years. He loved to read, to 
discuss all sorts of topics and to play Euchre with his Euchre gang. Dad served as bookkeeper for 
the Christian School for many years and later for the local Pro-Life organization. He served as 
deacon and as elder at the Simcoe CRC. Dad lived life dutifully, frequently gave “thanks for the 
gift of faith”, and believed in the Lord’s Shalom.
Dad suffered with dementia particularly for the last year and a half of his life. The LORD in His 
mercy took Dad home on November 17, 2021. Dad leaves behind, Mom - Johanna Stelpstra (nee 
Renkema) - along with his children and grandchildren and great grandchildren:
David and Nancy Stelpstra (Simcoe, ON): Joel; Cameron
Ted and Sara Stelpstra (Sarnia, ON): Brittney and David Salverda (Joseph, Cherith, Peter and  
Abigail); Jordan and Jolene (Sophia, Reuben and Eleanor); Dylan and Shawna
Robert Stelpstra (Quebec, QC)
Nelinda (Lynne) and Ed Vandenberg (Houston, BC): Lauren and Andrew Van Luik (Samuel); 
Taylor; Maggie; Jonas
Dad is also survived by his brother-in-law and sister-in-laws: Arend Renkema, Adri Koel and 
Loes Renkema; Katie, Wilma and Cobie Stelpstra; along with many beloved nieces and nephews.
Donations can be made to Redeemer University College.
Correspondence: Johanna Stelpstra, #111 Southview, 72 Towncentre Dr., Parkview Meadows, 
Townsend, ON N0A 1S0

OBITUARIES

PASTOR OF EDUCATION  
Fellowship Christian Reformed Church in Brighton, Ontario, is seeking a qualified, spirit 
filled man to be our full-time Pastor of Education to lead the educational ministries of our 
church with a special focus on the younger generation. Please visit brightoncrc.org for the 
current job description. The deadline to apply is February 28, 2022.

JOBS

Holiday accommodation in Holland with vehicle rentals and tours.   
chestnutlane.nl

VACATION

info@Dykstrabros.com
St Catharines > 905.646.0199

Beamsville > 905.563.7374
Burlington > 905.643.6978

www.dykstrabros.com
DYKSTRA BROS ROOFING LTD, R.R.#1 BEAMSVILLE ON L0R 1B1

BAKKER
BARRISTER & SOLICITOR
     1 Keefer Road

  St. Catharines ON  L2M 6K4
Email: Bert@bakkerlaw.ca

East of Lock 1 - on site parking
905-688-9352

Albert J Bakker 

Serving Beamsville 
and area since 1969

Complete Collision Repairs
Quality Refinishing

 Jerry Gerritsen  5529 Regional Rd. #81

 Alan Gerritsen Beamsville ON L0R 1B3

            Phone/Fax: 905-563-7702

Hulse & English
Funeral Home

75 Church St.  St. Catharines
905-684-6346  - 24 Hours

hulseandenglish.com
 Holly Rousseau - Managing Director

Serving the community over150 years

RAMAKER'S IMPORTS INC.
We specialize in 

DUTCH FOOD / CHEESE / 
CHOCOLATE / TEXTILES & GIFTS

579 Ontario St., St. Catharines ON L2N 4N8
Fax: 905-934-3344      905-934-6454

ramakersimports@bellnet.ca
ramakersimports.com

GARY VAN EYK CPA,CMA 
  Chartered Professional Accountant
  Accounting - Tax - Financial Consulting

201- 50 Lakeport Rd.,
           St. Catharines ON L2N 4P7

 Ph: 905-646-7331     Fax: 905-646-0951

E-mail: gary@garyvaneyk.ca

European Deli and Gifts
118 Wyndham St. N. Guelph

519-822-4690
760 Upper James St., Hamilton

905-383-2981

Home • Auto • Farm • Business • Life

Meester 
 Insurance Centre

o/b P.V.& V. Insurance Centre Ltd.

The Village Square
Regional Rd 20, P.O. Box 299     
Smithville, ON  L0R 2A0

Tel: 905.957.2333 • Fax: 905.957.2599 
Toll Free: 1.800.465.8256

           meesterinsurance.com

The business directory ads are 2.4068 by 1.6708 inches - can that be 
simplified? 
Will send individually and also greyscale ones in proper .pdfs when I 
know these are ok.  
They are currently for the second issue of the month but can put 4 in one 
issue and 4 in another or so when there are two issues in the month.

I N S U R A N C E  C E N T R E
MEESTER

Home • Auto • Farm • Business • Life

Meester 
Insurance Centre

o/b P.V.& V. Insurance Centre Ltd.

The Village Square
Regional Rd 20, P.O. Box 299     
Smithville, ON  L0R 2A0

Tel: 905.957.2333 • Fax: 905.957.2599 
Toll Free: 1.800.465.8256

Serving Beamsville 
and area since 1969

Complete Collision Repairs
Quality Refinishing

 Jerry Gerritsen  5529 Regional Rd. #81

 Alan Gerritsen Beamsville ON L0R 1B3

            Phone/Fax: 905-563-7702

SUBMIT YOUR AD
To submit your ad or view our Media Kit 
visit: www.christiancourier.ca/advertise 
Next issue date: February 14, 2022
Ads deadline: January 26, 2022
Contact: ads@christiancourier.ca 
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Beamsville > 905.563.7374
Burlington > 905.643.6978
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WINTER, Peter Arent 
Peter Arent Winter died peacefully in his sleep on Thursday,  
October 28, 2021.
Pete was born in Beilen, The Netherlands Mar 7, 1935. At age 16 
he, along with his family, emigrated to Brantford, Ontario, Cana-
da. He and his father began working as plasterers and eventually 
started a business Winter & Son Plastering, later known as Win-
ter & Son Drywall. Pete was active in supporting Christian Edu-

cation and was involved in his church as a Sunday School teacher, catechism teacher, elder, 
singer, The Ambassadors Male Chorus & handyman. After retiring he travelled more and 
volunteered for a number of organizations. Pete loved canoe trips, gardening, and outdoor 
activities. After living most of his life in Brantford, Pete moved to Barrie in 2020. 
He leaves behind his wife, Katie 
And his children and grandchildren:

Janette Winter-Wassink & Dick Wassink: Ada, Ian, Lea, Zoe;  
Yolanda & Jeff Polet: Jimmy, Christina, Stephanie;  
Arnold & Betty Winter: Bernice, Amy, Sophia;  
Erica & Matt Posthuma: Thomas, Andrew and Evan.  

His step-children, grandchildren & great-grandchildren: 
Angie & Garry Zondervan: Joel and Jackie (Koen, Madelon) Andrew and Jaclyn            
(Austin, Lennon) Matthew and Amber (Levi) Stephen;  
Ed & Teresa Aukema: David and Teresa (Everett, Aaron) Michael and Jordan;  
John & Kristie Aukema: Nathan, Kaleb, Grace;   
Richard & Claudia Aukema: Xander, Esme, Emiel;  
Kim & Andrew Coutts: Bryn, Jack. 

Pete was predeceased by his first wife, Nell Winter-denDekker (2005†), daughter, Bernice 
(1984†) and daughter-in-law, Johanna (2018†). 
Pete’s siblings are: (Grace 2015†) & Hank Rumph, (Jake 2021†) & Alice, Anne & John 
Knier, Ben & Julie, (Henry 2016†) & Emma, John & Jacomina, Reynold & Cathy, Gerda 
& (Brian 2021†) vanStaalduinen, Ellen & John Hunse, Joanne & Ted Parker. He leaves be-
hind many nieces & nephews.
See also: hillandrobinson.com

HELLEMAN, Adrian and Wendy (née Elgersma)
Breukelen, the Netherlands: 7 October 1971 - Toronto, Canada: 7 October 2021

“Praise be to the Lord, to God 
our Saviour, who daily bears 
our burdens.” (Psalm 68:19)
Adrian and Wendy Helleman 
are thankful that we could cele-
brate 50 years of marriage. 
With our children, Sharon, 
David (Manolya, with Ibo), 
and Pauline (Greg, with Grace, 
Chris, James and Tessa) we tes-
tify to God’s goodness.

Due to the uncertainties of the Covid-19 situation, we are postponing further celebration at 
this time.
Correspondence: 500 St. Clair Ave. W, #2107, Toronto ON Canada M6C 1A8 

ANNIVERSARY

VERHEUL, Richard Adriaan 
June 23, 1926 – December 11, 2021
With sadness and hope we share that Richard Verheul of Shalom 
Gardens Apartments in Grimsby has entered into the presence 
of his Lord and Saviour. Richard was born in Bleiswyk, Holland 
and immigrated to Stoney Creek, Ontario in the year 1951.
In 1952 he married Lenny Rodenburg (1979†) and together they 
settled and began their life together in Hamilton, Ontario. They 

later moved to Burlington, where Richard spent his working life and much of his retirement 
until moving to Shalom Gardens in 2018. He was a humble man, a gentle man and an en-
courager who lived his life in a positive and hope filled way.
He leaves behind a family who he loved and cared for deeply. He will be deeply missed, but 
not forgotten by:
Brian & Nanda Verheul – Grimsby 
Janine & Scott Vedder (Emma, Jonah & Mateo) 
Erin & Derek Meester (Myah & Lily) 
Aileen & Peter Turner
As a family we want to express our appreciation and thanks to the staff of Shalom Gardens 
for their loving support during the three and a half years that he lived there. We are also 
grateful to the medical team at West Lincoln Memorial Hospital who provided thoughtful, 
compassionate and complete end of life care.
A private family service will take place at the Smith Funeral Home, Grimsby on Friday 
December 17, 2021 at 1:00 p.m. The service will be livestreamed and a link to the service 
will be available on the Funeral Homes website. Notes of sympathy and condolences can be 
made at www.smithfuneralhomes.ca.
Where does my help come from? 
My help comes from the Lord, the Maker of heaven and earth. - Psalm 121

OOSTERHOF-OVERWEG, Johanna (Jo) Hilligje
April 25, 1932 - November 17, 2021

Den Ham, Overijssel, The Netherlands - Brockville, Ontario, Canada 
Peacefully, our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ called to His eternal 
home, our Mom at the age of 89 years, with family by her side. 
Her family meant everything to her. Johanna (Jo) was the beloved 
wife of her late husband, Bert, and mother of  children Leo (Susan), 
Henry (Evelina), Alex (Julie), Gary (Corina), Diane VandeMeent 

(Doug), Annette Schreuders (Robert), Paul (Wilma), and proud Oma to 22 grandchildren and 
precious OmaOma to 25 great-grandchildren. 
Johanna was predeceased by her husband, Bert, an infant daughter, Wilma, a son-in-law, John, 
two great-grandchildren, her parents and two brothers and three sisters in the Netherlands. She is 
survived by one sister Janny, in Holland.
Johanna will be missed by her family, many friends of all ages and numerous nieces and neph-
ews in Holland. She will always be remembered for her legacy of love, caring, and serving others 
in the name of Jesus.
At the time when Mom and Dad got married, Holland was in the middle of the huge rebuild 
after the war. Dad had a strong desire to dairy farm and Canada offered more opportunities to do 
so. After finding a sponsor, in May of 1953, a month after they married, Mom and Dad immi-
grated to Canada. 
Johanna was a wonderful, hardworking helpmate to Bert, and together they raised seven children 
and successfully built the dairy farm on Jellyby Road. Their home will forever be remembered 
by all who visited as a place of warmth, love, laughter, tears, and good food. In the early years 
she was an active member of the Athens CRC. Mom went to many meetings of the Lady’s Bible 
Study or concerts as a member of the Athens Community Excelsior Choir. Mom was a volunteer 
for more than 40 years at the Brockville General Hospital’s ‘Stay Well’ program.
When Mom moved to Brockville she adapted well. Brockville’s Bethel CRC was her new 
church home and she loved the people and all the programs it offered. These last two years at 
Bridlewood Manor Retirement Residence Mom was again blessed with new friendships. 
Mom always kept her hands busy. She will be remembered for her love of card games, Scrabble 
games and for all the knitting and crocheting she did making blankets for all of her 22 grandchil-
dren. We have to mention her labour of love . . . the crocheting of hundreds of milk bag mats and 
knitted baby pneumonia vests that were donated to charities.
A Celebration of Life service was held November 22, led by Pastor Jack Van de Hoef in the 
Brockville CRC.
“And surely I am with you always, to the very end of the age.” Matthew 28:20
Correspondence address: 
H. Oosterhof, 10628 Jellyby Road, North Augusta, ON., K0G 1R0
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DURING OUR “MAP AND MEND” 
donation campaign, we were 
delighted to receive contest en-
tries related to our theme from 
digital art to pencil crayon, from 
well-established artists to people 
trying blackout poetry for the first 
time! You can enjoy the winning 
entries on this page, and view the 
runners up online at christian-
courier.ca.  

Coming in first place for 
visual art is an untitled piece 
by Adelaide Allen from Stone 
Mountain, Georgia. “This paint-
ing hangs in my room with a 
George MacDonald quote above 
it,” Allen says. “‘While I slept, 
the sun slept not’ – when the 
world shuts down, and when 
we shut down too, God is still at 

CONGRATULATIONS!
Introducing the five winners of CC’s ‘Map and Mend’ 
Art & Poetry contest.  | Maaike VanderMeer

work. I am able to stop and rest because he is in con-
trol and he is good.” 

Judge and Niagara-area artist George Langbroek 
points out that Allen’s medium mirrors the content 
“the paint is poured on the canvas in an out-of-con-
trol spontaneity, almost as if the artist is allowing 
God to control the paint. The painting has connota-
tions of turmoil and Sabbath rest.” 

In second place is “Rise Up” by Elizabeth Nan-
ninga from Ottawa. Nanninga said that the middle of 
COVID felt “like a silent suffering, all of us locked 
in our own canvas.” After 16 months without inspir-
ation, Nanninga read the story of an eagle in Sayer’s 
book The Disappearing Church. She began to paint 
again. “‘Rise Up’ [lifts] my eyes above the ‘forest of 
suffering’ to the skies where eagles silently soar in 
open skies. Here is a cathedral-like holy space where 
my heart touches the Father’s and all is well with my 
soul.” Langebroek adds, “This visual speaks to all of 
hope and transcendence.”

In third place is “Arise Isaiah 60” (60 X 24 inch-
es, acrylic) by Frank van Veen from Parkland Coun-
ty, Alberta. It is one of a series of paintings Frank 
created during the year with these things in mind: 
“watching our communities break apart and suffer; 
declaring identity and being affirmed in the body of 
Christ; by God’s grace finding new communities 
when the former can’t be found.” 

BLACKOUT POETRY
Sara de Waal, an author and teacher from Abbots-
ford, B.C., judged the blackout poetry entries. 

In first place in the 19+ category is a poem called 
“Interrupting Order” made jointly by Alissa Vernon 
and her kids Daniel and Hannah. The pages come 
from a school workbook used during at-home learn-
ing last year.  

“The circled and underlined words form a sparse 
but powerful poem,” de Waal says, “honest, frac-
tured, yet full of hope. The workbook forms a nat-
ural diptych and the crease splits the poem into two 
stanzas, one to map and one to mend.” 

Coming in first place in the under 18 age cat-
egory is Emma Ciona’s “One Stitch at a Time.” 
From Brantford, Ontario, Emma created her black-
out poetry digitally. “The page itself,” she says, 
“has been partially filled in to look like an in-prog-
ress quilt of earth. The stitched lines connecting the 
words resemble a path marked out on a map. In this 
poem, mending the world is a group effort.” 

“The coloured fragments are also reminiscent of 
stained glass,” de Waal adds. “The poem becomes 
a window, a picture and a reflection. The poem says 
‘things are about to get better at last.’ Are they? Can 
they? How? The poet invites hopeful questions, and 
invokes both a personal and communal response. 
At its best, black-out poetry is at once a literary and 
visual work of art – and this poem is both. We are 
left wondering how we might belong to the next bit 
of mending.”  

Allen's winning entry conveys life's turmoil and the power of a God who never sleeps.

Adelaide Allen.

Vernon family.

A snippet of the Vernons' blackout poem reads 
"Schools, science, teachers, students want answers." 

"Everything was about to get better at last but it was clear it 
would take all of them to help mend their world," 

reads Ciona's poem.

In second place, Nanninga's "Rise Up" lifts our eyes above the 
horizon into holy space.

Emma Ciona.

Find more winning entries, the full artist state-
ments and judges’ comments online on Janu-
ary 17. Thank you to all the participants and 
judges for sharing your time and artistic crea-
tivity with our community.  

THE WINNERS




