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if you look at the end          
   of a day,

at geranium streaks of sky,
a shot of sun fading in a vertical beam,
herds of clouds that fl ock to the west—

if you look at the dawn
   of the night,

at the unveiling of the moon,
horizon melding into sky,
star dots poking holes in the dark—

if you look long enough
   will the end
become

the beginning? 

DAILY ADVANCES IN SCIENCE
and engineering are making it 
possible to alter humans men-
tally and physically. Our techno-
logical advances are quickly out-
pacing our ethics. Betty Spack-
man, an installation artist cur-
rently residing in Langley, B.C., 

is drawn to the gaps between our 
philosophies, belief systems and 
technological abilities.

We accept pacemakers and 
functional eyes, “the crumbs of 
the beginning,” says Spackman. 
But what comes next? Spack-

Continued on page 2

A THOUGHT

Artists, storytellers and musicians explore bioscience 
and technology during month-long event. 
Maaike VanderMeer

'CAN THE HOLY SPIRIT 
INDWELL A CYBORG?’

Theme: METANOIA

QU4RTETS No.3 (Autumn), (oil and goldsilver leaf on wood, 97 x 60) by Bruce Herman, cropped. 

Kaitlyn Hogeterp 
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man’s art asks us to consider carefully the future and what it means 
to be human. Her work engages with transhumanism (the theory that 
humans can evolve themselves beyond our current limitations by 
science and technology) and posthumanism (a philosophy that sees 
humans as no longer being the sole moral agents in the world). To 
spark the discussion, Spackman created a 24-ft wide, 8-ft high circu-
lar installation of painted panels. The installation, titled A Creature 
Chronicle. Considering Creation: Faith and Fable. Fact and Fiction. 
will be exhibited from April 22 – May 21 in Dennis and Jenny deG-
root’s barn in Langley. Alongside the exhibition, a symposium will 
feature well-known speakers, storytellers, musicians and comedians 
for bi-weekly events.

The deGroots, who invited me to wander through their barn’s 
beautiful, high-beamed loft, said that this is the third year they have 
attempted the exhibition; “It is a true covid-delayed event that only 
grew in importance and scope given the conversations around science 
and faith and freedom.” 

A DRAGONFLY AND IMMORTALITY
With a background as an animator and storyboard artist, Spackman 
designed A Creature Chronicle to be a non-chronological storyboard 
interweaving faith stories, science stories and art stories. “The one 
place of true meeting with each other as different faith groups and sci-
entists, is a place of not knowing,” says Spackman. “Which is a place 
of faith and a place of wonder.” 

Spackman incorporated well-known paintings into the panels, like 
Matthias Grünewald’s Isenheim Altarpiece (1512-1516). Grünewald’s 
work depicts Jesus covered in plague-like sores and was installed in a 
monastery where people with diseases sought treament. Transgenics 
promises to alleviate suffering altogether, even offering science-based 
immortality. “Why is it, in our faith, that suffering is a gift?” asks 
Spackman.  

In her rendition of Grünewald, Spackman replaced Jesus with a 

CREATURE CHRONICLE CONTINUED

dragonfly, to her a powerful symbol of the possibility of resurrec-
tion (a dragonfly begins its metamorphosis underwater). “If someone 
knows Grünewald and sees the dragonfly, they’re going to have to 
deal with Jesus as well, the first born of all Creation,” says Spackman, 
who avoided depicting the cross: “If I put Jesus there, they’re not 
going to see him.” Cliches render us blind. An artist helps people see. 

In her rich visuals, I see St. Francis of Assisi preaching to a glow-in-
the-dark transgenic rabbit “created” by Eduardo Kac in 2000. Giotto’s 
angel bends to touch (bless?) the diagram of a cybernetic human (a 
cyborg is both an organism – in this case a human – and a machine. 

“Can the Holy Spirit indwell the cyborg?” asks Spackman).
On another panel, an image of a uterus is next to the Superman logo, 

querying our desire to be “super.” It begs the question: “What would it 
mean if we can make a person without normal reproduction? How do 
we as Christians find a reconciliation with this technology?”

The imagery is accessible to all ages, “whether you’re five or fifty 
years old, you can go in and just deal with a whale and some pollu-
tion or, a robotic being and a real being. We all have associations that 
we bring to these images.” The panels create a cohesive visual story, 
reflecting Spackman’s belief in an incredible creation of design and 
purpose. “We all have fragments of understanding in our minds and 
have our own stories, but we can come back to that place of wonder 
and awe.”

I asked Spackman when the concept for this exhibition came to her. 
The short answer: it’s been percolating for decades. The longer answer 
takes shape around a story of bones.

BONES AND QUESTIONS
Spackman moved back to British Columbia in 2004 for her mother. 
Eighteen months later, in bewildering succession, she lost her job, her 
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 The barn on Swallowfield Farm.

Panels 10 and 11 of A Creature Chronicle.
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mother and her dog. 
Spackman had space in a 

barn studio, reams of felt and 
bones collected from fields. For 
the next five years, she pieced 
together a 3,000 sq-ft installa-
tion of bones exhibited in 2010 
as Found Wanting. A Multimedia 
Installation Regarding Grief and 
Gratitude. The process raised 
questions, “with a dead animal, 
you’re dealing with all of these 
issues of killing and speciesism. 
That got me into the meat in-
dustry, genetic engineering and 
transgenics.”

A Creature Chronicle was con-
ceived in Spackman’s van until 
her pension kicked in, allowing 
her to rent a studio. She ex-
changed a dragonfly painting for 
the first three panels and started 
going up and down ladders, past-
ing and painting, despite health 
issues.

Local art studios and Christian 
universities both fell through as 
spaces for the exhibition, which 
didn’t fit neatly into anyone’s in-
stitutional agenda. Then, “some-
body that I met thirty years ago 
in Holland, visits me in Langley 
and takes me down the street 
to meet my neighbours,” says 
Spackman, shaking her head in 
amazement at the timing of it. 
The deGroots, neighbours she 
didn’t know she had, offered the 
use of their barn, a safe space 
where disparate groups can en-
counter the art. “This is so lovely 
for me, how God works.” 

REACHING WONDERMENT 
In Spackman’s long career of 
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exhibiting internationally, this is 
the fi rst one without a soundtrack 
other than human voices. She 
quotes Jean Vanier’s three stages 
of love: we encounter the other 
fi rst in distancing, then in benevo-
lence and fi nally in wonderment. 
Wonderment is “where we stand 
equal before God in humility and 
learn from one another. Where 
we’re not threatened, we don’t 
think God is going to crumble 
because we don’t have the right 
answer. This place of humility is 
the only position we can take to 
embrace the world and be em-
braced by the world.” 

Spackman believes all of the 
symposium speakers will bring 
this “wonderment.” Many of 
them are paying their own way, 
some coming all the way from 
Europe. “They want to be in-
volved in this conversation, and 
they trust what this is about. I 
think that’s amazing.” 

For the exhibition schedule 
and live streams, visit www.bet-
tyspackman.com.

Maaike VanderMeer 

Getting to meet the            
deGroots, CC subscribers, 
in person made this arti-
cle extra fun for Maaike to 
write. The generosity of vi-
sion of both Betty Spack-
man and the deGroots 
inspires her. 

News

David Koyzis

David Koyzis is a Global 
Scholar with Global 
Scholars Canada. He is 
the author of Political Vi-
sions and Illusions and 
We Answer to Another: 
Authority, Offi  ce, and the 
Image of God.

THE WORLD RESPONDS 
TO RUSSIA

FOLLOWING THE END OF THE GREAT WAR just over a century ago, 
an eff ort was made to end the ancient cycle of warfare by anchoring 
international order in a new multilateral League of Nations. US Pres-
ident Woodrow Wilson, a devout Presbyterian Christian, wanted to 
locate its headquarters in Calvin’s Geneva in historically neutral Swit-
zerland, but he ruined his health in a vain eff ort to secure American 
membership. The League lasted for barely two decades, foundering 
on the imperial ambitions of the European dictators who had risen to 
power in the 1920s and 30s.

 Now we remember the League as a largely toothless institution 
that occupied the interregnum between two devastating world wars. It 
could not prevent Italy invading Ethiopia in 1935. It could not prevent 
Germany dismembering Czechoslovakia and, the following year, con-
quering half of Poland.

 The League ended in 1946, a victim of its own incapacities. It was 
replaced by a United Nations Organization, which, despite its uneven 
record of success, has lasted to the present day.

NATIONS MOSTLY UNITED
The UN is perhaps best known for its peacekeeping missions around 
the globe, beginning in 1956 with the Suez Crisis. UN personnel have 
been in my father’s native island of Cyprus for nearly six decades, 
with Canadian participation ending in the 1990s. The UN attempted to 
manage the confl icts in the former Yugoslavia 30 years ago, but it could 
not prevent the country breaking up or the associated ethnic cleansing.

 The UN was hampered from the outset by the veto exercised by 
each permanent member of the Security Council. With the outbreak 
of the current Russo-Ukrainian War, Moscow vetoed the Council’s 
condemnation of Putin’s invasion.

 Nevertheless, I have been amazed at the international response to 
what virtually everyone agrees is an unprovoked and unjust attack. 
Putin’s public pretexts for sending Russian troops into a neighbouring 
country are scarcely credible, and there is widespread recognition of 
this. With Russia now locked out of the international banking system 
and economic sanctions depressing the value of the rouble, Putin risks 
the welfare of his own country to satisfy his imperial ambitions. That 
he has nuclear weapons at his disposal brings an additional element of 
danger to his isolation. Nevertheless, few want to see Putin go unpun-
ished for raining missiles on defenceless Ukrainian civilians, many of 
whom speak Russian as their fi rst language.

 At this point, I am grateful that Donald Trump is no longer in the 
White House. If he had been president when Russia attacked Ukraine, 
he would have vacillated between tepid condemnation and obsequi-
ous admiration of Putin. The global response would not have been as 
united as it has been. And while President Biden could stand to project 
a more solemn demeanour in public, he is in a better position to help 
coordinate an international response.

A MORAL CONSENSUS
What has changed over the past one hundred years? Everyone now 
gives at least lip service to state sovereignty or independence. The 

What keeps powerful countries from invading their 
neighbours?  |  David Koyzis

UN Charter prohibits “the threat 
or use of force against the terri-
torial integrity or political inde-
pendence of any state” (article 
2.4). Many of the world’s leaders 
would love to march into a neigh-
bour’s territory, but the current 
moral consensus against such 
obvious aggression has probably 
deterred any number of autocrats 
hungry for territorial gain. If Chi-
na’s Xi Jinping could successful-
ly annex Taiwan, he would do so 
tomorrow. But because he also 
values China’s position in the 
global network of trade and com-
merce, he is unlikely to put at risk 
the economic achievements of re-
cent decades. For now, at least.

 Will any of this stop Putin? 

Perhaps by the time this appears 
in print, Putin will have fallen 
on his knees and repented of his 
murderous ways. We should cer-
tainly pray for such an outcome. 
However, given the improbabili-
ty of this turn of events, we might 
better pray that God would use 
the international community’s 
sanctions to thwart Putin’s ruth-
less ambitions. 

COVER ART AND POETRY
Kaitlyn Hogeterp is a country girl living in the 
Annapolis Valley, Nova Scotia. In addition to 
writing poetry, she loves music and taking 
long walks outdoors in the beauty of God's 
creation. Kaitlyn welcomes feedback at kait-
lynhogeterp@gmail.com.

Bruce Herman’s art has been exhibited in 
most major cities in the USA and abroad in 
Italy, England, Israel, Japan, Hong Kong and 
the Vatican. Herman holds the endowed 

Lothlórien Distinguished Chair 
in Fine Arts at Gordon College 
in Massachusetts, and is Gallery 
Director and Art Collection man-
ager there. You can fi nd more of 
Herman’s art and writings in his 
book Through Your Eyes (2013, 
Eerdmans Books, Grand Rap-
ids) and online at www.bruce-
herman.com. 

His work featured on our cov-
er, 'QU4RTETS No.3 (Autumn)' is 
part of a collaborative exhibition 
with painter Makoto Fujimura 
and Yale composer Christopher 
Theofanidis, all interacting with 
T. S. Eliot’s masterpiece, Four 
Quartets. All four images in the 
series use a person and a tree to 
represent diff erent seasons of 
life: a child perched high in the 
branches, a serene sunbathing 
young woman, a middle-age 
adult turning towards the light 
(our cover image) and fi nally an 
aging man in the embrace of 
withered bark.  
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Editorial

I TURNED 40 JUST BEFORE THE START OF THE PANDEMIC, and found 
myself grappling with the fairly common range of emotions that our 
society refers to as a “mid-life crisis.” I felt overburdened with respons-
ibility and seriousness, constantly pressured by high expectations, and 
uncertain about where to go next in my career or how to find fulfillment 
in my work. I suppose the global pandemic and its attendant upheaval 
contributed too. All of this, along with some history and circumstances 
in my church community, manifested in a sense of restlessness, bore-
dom and alienation in my faith life. While I was pretty sure I still be-
lieved the things I proclaimed at my profession of faith, they somehow 
seemed rote, predictable and hollow, more drudgery than delight.

 My initial and instinctive response to these feelings was to seek out 
books, music and television featuring middle-aged people cathartically 
shirking responsibility or wallowing around in nostalgia for simpler 
days of ninja movies and Nintendo. Without fully realizing it at the 
time, I was scanning the culture for clues about how to be middle-aged. 
This direction, however, wasn’t sustainable. Checking out from adult 
responsibilities feels liberating and indulgent in the moment, and I 
know I’ll always have a need for some level of reckless abandon and 
unproductive fun. But when you have obligations and people who de-
pend on you, embracing this sort of retreat and regression is to behave 
selfishly and let your loved ones down.

THE MYSTICAL WAY
And so eventually I moved on, scanning the culture for other clues that 
might teach me something about how to be middle-aged and possibly 
reinvigorate my spiritual life. It turned out that the way forward was 
the way back, and I found myself drawn to the rich and deep tradition 
of Christian mysticism that I first encountered as an undergraduate. 
In those days, I thought that mysticism was about decoding a series 

MIDDLE AGE METANOIA
Michael Buma | Contibuting Editor
Michael Buma is a CC Contributing Editor and, recently, the co-organizer of 
some very fancy tea parties.

of esoteric insights, cosmic clues 
from the Creator that would lead 
to some hidden knowledge or 
grant access to the beatific vision 
as if it were an exclusive club. But 
that’s not how it actually works. 
Rather than earning, striving, or 
figuring out – the whole capitalist 
and Cartesian thing – mysticism 
is about slowing down, letting go 
and quieting the mind so that God 
can get a word in edgewise.

 Typically by the end of a day 
in my digital knowledge-work 
job, my mind is bouncing around 
frantically like a pinball. But as 
I begin cultivating a practice and 
a mindset around the principles 
of mysticism, the foundations of 
my faith are coming back into 
focus. I’m starting to get a sense 
for what ora et labora (pray and 
work) might mean. I’m learn-
ing to love silence. I am finally 
starting to understand what T.S. 
Eliot meant when he wrote that 
“prayer is more / Than an order of 
words, the conscious occupation 
/ Of the praying mind.” And I’m 
seeing anew, grudgingly at times, 
that putting aside my own selfish 
interests and tendencies creates 
space not only for God but for 
others. Here’s Eliot again: “The 
only wisdom we can hope to ac-
quire / Is the wisdom of humility: 
humility is endless.”

 A bit more on that last point. 
I re-read W.H. Auden’s For the 
Time Being over Christmas and 
was struck by a couplet that I’d 
never really remarked on before: 
“Space is the Whom our loves are 
needed by, / Time is our choice of 
How to love and Why.” I’ve been 
contemplating these lines ever 
since, but in the mystical sense of 
contemplatio as explained by Carl 
McColman where “eventually… 
the words will drop away and the 
wordless silence will embrace 
you as you simply sit in God’s 
presence.” The effect has been 
profound, and has helped me re-
frame my perspective and make 
some meaningful changes in my 
behaviour. 

TRANSCENDENT PLAY
It’s always been fairly easy for me 
to spend time with my sons (ages 
12 and 10). They’re little versions 
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of me, and we have all the same interests. This isn’t the case with my 
six-year-old daughter, who wants to do things that – to be totally honest 
– I find pretty boring. Lately, though, marinated in Auden’s sentiment 
that time is a choice of how to love and why, I’ve been quieting my 
selfish impatience in order to immerse myself in my daughter’s world. 
We’ve spent hours playing school and ponies, making her room into an 
art gallery, crafting our own fascinator hats to wear to our own fancy 
tea parties and done a lot of baking. (So. Much. Baking). But it is good, 
profoundly good, and I am finding myself blessed and enthralled to 
spend more time in my daughter’s company and to try to see the world 
through her eyes.

 Could there be anything more mundane, cliched or prosaic than a 
father realizing he needs to spend more quality time with his child? 
Probably not, and yet I can’t begin to convey the difference that this 
adjustment of heart and mind is making in my life – and I pray in hers. 
One of the recurring tropes of mystical writing is the ineffability of 
mystical experience. How do you describe the full force of something 
that everyone knows but which you come to truly, deeply and pro-
foundly know? Or at least to see a little more clearly, become better 
calibrated on? Mystical insights often sound like bumper sticker slo-
gans or Hallmark cards, but they can visit their subjects with a depth 
of feeling and knowledge beyond mere sentiment, impulse or compre-
hension.

 Metanoia, as I understand it, means something like repentance. It’s 
about a change of mind or purpose. McColman, the author of several 
books about Christian mysticism, describes it as “opening your mind, 
heart and your soul so that Christ’s Holy Spirit can slowly transform 
you into love.” I’m grateful to have found a productive direction in my 
search for middle-aged identity. It’s certainly healthier than the usual 
cliché of buying a sports car, which is good because I can’t afford that 
anyway. 

Cadence Buma demonstrating the importance of the bedazzling phase in baking.

Metanoia means something 
like repentance. It’s about a change 

of mind or purpose.



@ChrCourier ChrCourier CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA      |    APRIL 11, 2022     5

Founded in 1945

Christian Courier’s independent 
Canadian journalism inspires action, builds 

community and infl uences 
culture for Christ

EDITORIAL TEAM & 
PRODUCTION STAFF

Editor: Angela Reitsma Bick
editor@christiancourier.ca

Assistant Editor: Meghan Kort
meghan@christiancourier.ca

Features Editor: Amy MacLachlan
features@christiancourier.ca
Reviews Editor: Brian Bork
reviews@christiancourier.ca

Contributing Editor: Michael Buma
mike@christiancourier.ca

Contributing Editor: Peter Schuurman
eternalstudent@sympatico.ca

Circulation: Sarah Smith
subs@christiancourier.ca

Ads & Admin: Heather Snippe
admin@christiancourier.ca

Development: Maaike VanderMeer
maaike@christiancourier.ca

Website: Meghan Kort
meghan@christiancourier.ca

Layout and design: Kevin Tamming
design@christiancourier.ca

Layout and Ad design: Naomi Francois
collidemedia.ca

Christian Courier is published by the 
Board of Reformed Faith Witness: James 

Dekker (Chair), Peter Elgersma, 
Sylvan Gerritsma, Ron Rupke, Emma 

Winter, Jaime Spyksma, Noah Van Brenk 
and Sarah van der Ende

The publication of comments, opinions or 
advertising does not imply agreement or 
endorsement by Christian Courier or the 

publisher. 

The paper is published on the second Mon-
day of each month.

CANADA MAIL
Publications Mail Agreement 

No. 40009999   
Return undeliverable addresses to: 

Christian Courier 
PO Box 124

Wainfl eet ON L0S 1V0

(ISSN 1192-3415) 

SUBSCRIPTIONS: 
To subscribe, 

email subs@christiancourier.ca 
or call 1-800-275-9185.

One year (12 issues): $60. Six months (6 
issues): $30. Two years (24 issues): $110
Please contact circulation if you cannot 

aff ord the subscription price but would like 
to receive Christian Courier. 

CHRISTIAN COURIER
PO Box 124

Wainfl eet ON  L0S 1V0

1-800-275-9185
christiancourier.ca

We acknowledge the fi nancial 
support of the Government of

Printed in Canada

Letters

GONE TOO FAR
In Lloyd Rang’s column “The False Idol of Freedom,” (Feb. 14) 
he discusses the concept of an “Overton Window,” which is the 
range of policies considered politically acceptable to a given 
population.

Rang’s illustration of the hypocritical restrictions that free-
dom-loving Republican politicians would place on those who 
disagree with them,  shows how Rang himself looks at our cul-
ture through a post-modern Overton Window.  He calls out the 
hypocrisy of a politician who opposes same sex marriage, be-
cause, says Rang, this would restrict the freedom “around who 
can marry whom.” 

In order to agree with Mr. Rang on this point, one would have 
to believe that it is actually possible for persons of the same 
sex to marry each other.  Although our courts and legislatures 
have re-defi ned the word “marriage” in our generation to make 
this appear to be true, by so doing they have actually made our 
western culture the laughing stock of history. They have also 
opened the fl oodgates to the concepts of “gender fl uidity,” and 
the absurd premise that sex is a social construct!

Mr. Rang, please close your post-modern Overton Window 
and open a scriptural window as you write your column. Read 
Psalm 2, and laugh along with your Creator at those who would 
fi nd freedom by throwing off  the fetters and breaking the chains 
of creation itself.

Ron Rupke
Brighton, ON

EQUAL VOICE FOR CANADA
A close reading of “The structure and leadership task force,” 
(sponsored content, Feb. 14) shows that every little provision, 
even joint ministry agreements that look like control for Cana-
dian churches can be overridden by the power of a Synod veto. 
Synod, which is populated by a 75% USA vote, has the power 
to dismiss, change, dismantle and prohibit ministry decisions 
made by Canadian churches.

At the congregational level, every member of the age of ma-
jority has a vote. However, at the classis level, all congregations 
are equal. A 60-member congregation and a 300-member con-
gregation send the same number of delegates to Classis meet-
ings. Canada needs this equal, 50/50 model restored between 
our two distinct counties. That existed under the previous 15 
Canadian/15 USA member board. If SALT is approved, Cana-
dian congregations need to resurrect the Council of CRCs in 
Canada (CCRCC).

Harry Houtman
Toronto, ON

OVERWHELMED AND ISOLATED
As I read the article “Your Ramp is Not Enough” (by Angela Re-
itsma Bick, Feb. 8) I feel heartened! But also I realize how much 
more needs to be done. Most of my disability challenges occur 
in social settings due to the complexity of social interactions. A 

NOTE FROM OUR BOARD
Does something seem diff erent about this 
paper? Try holding it up beside last month’s 
issue. Still don’t notice anything? Ok great, 
we’ll stop panicking . . . but actually, some-
thing is diff erent, and we want you to know 
about it – get the full story on page 22. 

Below is an open letter from the former Executive Director, Cana-
da (Canadian Ministries Director) CRCNA, Darren Roorda. Last 
July, CC covered the story of Roorda’s dismissal from this role.

DEAR BELOVED CHURCH FAMILY 
FROM VANCOUVER ISLAND TO CHARLOTTETOWN, 

I have wanted to provide a warm “Thank You” for months since my 
termination. My apologies for not communicating to you earlier.  

During the seven years I spent working with you, I was continu-
ally delighted in your trust, commitment and desire to accomplish 
God’s will in our northern context. Canada is a wonderful place to 
do ministry. Our unique social environment, diversity and ministry 
challenges provide all sorts of opportunities to witness for Christ. 
I believe that if the CRC within Canada keeps its eyes focussed 
on Jesus’ Great Commission (Matt. 28:20) and its missional appli-
cation specifi cally for this place, our nation and churches will be 
well served. 

I am thankful to have served alongside thoughtful and trust-
worthy Canadian CRC ministry leaders who are committed to lis-
tening to and prioritizing local members. As leaders of His church, 
we have always been willing to have diffi  cult conversations with 
and for you. In our work throughout North America we have en-
couraged a fully respectful, John 17-based unity that refl ects our 
shared purpose and diff erent national contexts, all in submission 
to God. Our leadership integrated faith via administration, holi-
ness through healthy interaction, robust obedience to scripture and 
respect of our public governing authorities. So, continue to place 
your trust in them.

It was my pleasure to serve you in this way, as diffi  cult as it was. 
I hope and pray that the events of the recent past will not sour you 
on the love of Christ and His church. The church is His creation, 
we need to be attentive to it: completely bought in! Thank you for 
your steadfast and ongoing faithfulness to God’s mission through 
the CRCNA. I have enjoyed serving Him by serving you this past 
seven years. 

To Him be the glory, now and always.  
Rev. Dr. Darren Roorda

simple conversation puts multiple demands on my cognition; 
interpreting tone and body language, processing what is being 
said, formulating responses, fi nding the words to communicate, 
knowing when to interject, etc. With more than two or three 
people in the conversation, I quickly become overwhelmed.

Since I generally present as ‘normal’ when I am in public, I 
have experienced resistance when I have asked for accommo-
dations and being neurologically atypical means it is diffi  cult to 
communicate the relevant information associated with my dis-
ability. So I often experience a compounding negative eff ect on 
my ability to function socially. 

I fi nd motivation to carry on from people who ask questions 
and show that they care.

Jasper Hoogendam

DEEP GRATITUDE
Years of biblically rooted wisdom from Kathy Vandergrift 
(“When the Gospel is hijacked,” March 14). We need it more 
now than ever. Deep gratitude.

Brian Walsh
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CRC Ministries within Canada

This page is made possible through a partnership with CRC Ministries within Canada.

AT EASTER, BELIEVERS CELEBRATE GOD’S REDEEMING WORK in all 
things. Marta and Resonate Global Mission are giving thanks to God 
for Marta’s new life and calling in agriculture.

Marta lived “a normal life like any other” in San Salvador, the cap-
ital of El Salvador, for many years. But then gangs threatened her 
family. Her brother disappeared and was never seen again.

Marta fl ed to a remote, rural community. But the only opportunity to 
earn a living was through agriculture, and Marta had never worked in 
agriculture before. The work proved diffi  cult. Following advice from 
a government agency, she took out a loan and planted bananas – but 
then fl ooding destroyed her crops. 

When Marta met a staff  member from Seeds of New Creation, a 
Resonate partner, she was invited to join an agricultural program. Her 
life began to change.

A NEW LIFE, NEW CALLING 
AND NEW CREATION

Sending Easter Hope
This Easter, many people will step into churches for the only time in 2022. 
Others will remember and reflect on times when they knew about Christ 
but haven’t sought a relationship with him in years. Easter is a time when 
people search for meaning and reflect on their own experiences with 
religion.

With your help, people can find the answers they are looking for—whether 
they turn on the radio or visit their favorite social media platform or 
website. Your gifts to ReFrame can help our media ministry partners 
around the world provide the answers that hurting people need to find.

“I heard your gospel message while I was going through a really tough 
period in my life,” shared Lumila from Ukraine. “It was as if the Lord himself 
sent you over to encourage and sustain me. Thank you.” 

—Nina 

You can reach people 
like Lumila at 
ReFrameMinistries.org/give

ReFrameMinistries.org
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Cassie Westrate, Resonate Global Mission

“Seeds of New Creation has 
been active in the region for 
many years, assisting local fam-
ilies to grow their own food in 
a sustainable way,” said Roland 
Vanderburg, a Resonate mission-
ary who works with Seeds of 
New Creation.

Through the agriculture pro-
gram, Marta gained knowledge, 
skills and resources to help her 
sustainably produce quality 
crops. Not only has Marta seen 
a more bountiful harvest, she has 
also come to understand her work 
in agriculture as part of her work 
as a follower of Christ.

“We have learned that the 
Christian faith is in everything 
we do – in agricultural work, 
interpersonal relationships, car-
ing for creation,” she said.

Compelled by God’s commis-
sion to renew all things, Resonate 
ministry leaders like Roland and 
his colleagues at Seeds of New 
Creation are working to engage 
people in the Holy Spirit’s call to 
live out God’s mission in every 
aspect of their lives.

“Marta is grateful to God for 
the new start in life that was 
given her in rural El Salvador,” 
said Roland. “She shows us that 
with our [encouragement] . . . 
people can achieve their desires, 
for the glory of God.”

HAMILTON CHURCH OPENS 
HOMES TO REFUGEES

WITH MOST SHELTERS AT cap-
acity, exorbitant housing prices 
and an increase in negative per-
ceptions of refugees, the lack of 
proper housing for refugee claim-
ants has become a crisis.

Started in 2018, Open Homes 
Hamilton (OHH) is a multi-
church network supporting refu-
gee claimants by off ering home-
based hospitality. Local Christians 
with extra space in their houses 
(called “Hosts”) bring in refugee 
claimants (called “Guests”) in 
need of that space, while volun-
teer “Companions” off er friend-
ship and practical help as refugee 
claimants adapt to their new home. 
Through this, OHH not only pro-
vides appropriate housing but they 
also break down barriers between 
refugee claimants and the people 
of Hamilton and beyond. 

“The refugee crisis desperately 
needs churches to show up in ways 
that further hope, healing and rec-
onciliation in the world,” Danielle 
Steenwyk-Rowaan, Open Homes 
Hamilton’s team leader, shared. 
One church that showed up was 
New Hope, a Hamilton CRC 
church plant. 

In order to support the work of 
OHH, New Hope made an appli-
cation to NewGround, a program 
of Diaconal Ministries Canada, 
for a 3-year partnership. Grant 
money was used for leadership 
training of team members and vol-
unteers, as well as practical sup-
port for refugees such as bus fare, 
grocery cards and rides to refugee 
hearings.

New Hope already had a num-
ber of church members involved 
in advocating for refugees, or in 
providing aff ordable housing. 
“This unique ministry to refugees 
fi t perfectly with our church and 
has provided even more opportun-
ities to love our newcomer neigh-
bours here in Hamilton,” shared 
New Hope’s Pastor of Mission & 
Discipleship, Steve Dykstra. 

Another important component 

of a NewGround partnership is 
real-time coaching, provided by 
the program’s director, Karla Win-
ham. Partners are asked to com-
plete a Ministry Action Plan and 
attend Coaching Conversations 
with Winham. 

“I basically see myself as an 
encourager, pointing out success-
es they might not notice, an ac-
countability partner, keeping them 
on track with their ministry plan, 
and a ‘gopher,’ fi nding informa-
tion and connections to help them 
meet their goals,” shared Winham. 

Above all, Winham empha-
sized, NewGround aims to help 
ministries thrive and remain sus-
tainable, therefore the coaching is 
an integral part of the partnership.

“This past January and Feb-
ruary were a bit overwhelming 
with a big infl ux of refugee claim-
ants and shelters struggling with 
the pandemic,” recalls Steen-
wyk-Rowaan, “yet we were able 
to welcome a Colombian family 
of four; women from Chad, 
Kenya and Nigeria; and partner 
with Micah House to welcome 
another Colombian family. Our 
NewGround partnership helped 
us do this!” 

NewGround is primarily funded 
through an annual off ering taken 
by Christian Reformed Churches 
across Canada the fi rst Sunday of 
May. Thanks to generous donors, 
NewGround can help even more 
churches pursue exciting new 
ministries like New Hope has! To 
donate, visit our website: www.
diaconalministries.com/new-
ground.

Erin Knight, Diaconal Ministries Canada
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HAMILTON CHURCH OPENS 
HOMES TO REFUGEES

THE UPSIDE OF 
INFLATION

INFLATION HAS BEEN A DOCUMENTED ECONOMIC phenome-
non since Ancient Rome, but it has not been much of a factor 
in the global economy over the last decade. Now, however, with 
Covid-induced labor shortages and “supply chain snarls,” along 
with loose monetary policy from central banks looking to prop 
up national economies, infl ation has stepped back onto the world 
stage in major fashion.

In February, Canada reported a 5.7% year-over-year increase 
in the overall price of goods and services, hitting a 30-year high. 
The United States, posting a 7.9% increase in February, is see-
ing its highest levels of infl ation since the early 1980’s. Infl ation 
would not be a concern if paychecks could keep pace, but prices 
for everything from housing to butter tend to rise at a more rapid 
clip than wages. Infl ation was on the rise well before February 
2022, but the biggest European confl ict since World War II has 
put tremendous upward pressure on commodities, particularly 
gasoline. 

RISING TO THE CHALLENGE  
For churches, infl ationary periods also increase the cost of doing 
ministry. From an administrative perspective, churches will have 
to plan for higher prices for supplies and energy, as well as “cost 
of living adjustments” to staff  salaries. This same logic applies 
to any outreach eff orts that involve signifi cant fi nancial expen-
ditures. Late last year, the CBC reported on St. John’s Anglican 
Church in London, Ont., which has been providing weekly meals 
for their community for twenty years. Rising food prices have si-
multaneously increased both the necessity of this ministry and the 
diffi  culty of maintaining it – although, remarkably, St. John’s has 
so far been able to hit its fundraising goals to keep the weekly 
meals going. 

There is, in fact, precedence for Canadian believers giving gen-
erously enough to outpace infl ation. Back in 1982, the United 
Press reported that Canadian infl ation for the previous year had 

Why churches need to choose generosity amidst 
fi nancial uncertainty. |  David Clay

reached 12.5%, a staggering 
fi gure by our contemporary 
standards. During that same 
year, however, per capita giv-
ing in ten Canadian denomi-
nations rose by 13.5%. At the 
same time, it is unrealistic to 
expect such an uptick in giv-
ing as parishioners, particularly 
those with lower incomes, are 
forced to make hard choices 
about allocating their depreci-
ating dollars. 

PUTTING OTHERS FIRST
For all the diffi  culties that 
churches face in times of infl a-
tion, there is real opportunity 
as well. On a practical level: 
since infl ation will likely in-
tensify the fi nancial struggles 
many of our parishioners and 
neighbours face, churches 
should consider taking a page 
from St. John’s playbook by 
providing aid in the form of 
food and energy assistance, 
even if this requires trimming 
back on other parts of the op-
erating budget. 

Financial generosity in the 
face of economic uncertainty 
is a demonstration of our faith 
in God’s goodness. Another is 
taking care to talk about the 
future with an attitude of hope 
– not necessarily optimism, 
but hope. Finances will likely 
get tighter, but it’s important 
to remind ourselves regularly 
that everything is going to turn 
out alright. Our hope rests not 
in sound fi scal policy or even 
in the end of the pandemic, but 
in the fact that God has already 
secured a good future for us in 
Jesus. We now have freedom 
to reject fear, and to instead 
channel our emotional and 
physical energy into loving our 
neighbours. 

David Clay

David is an associate 
pastor and offi  ce man-
ager living in St. Louis, 
MO with his wife and 
daughter. He holds a 
bachelor’s in econom-
ics and is interested 
in the intersection be-
tween Christian faith 
and economic forces.
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REFORMING AS WE GO

WHAT IS THE HURRY on the Hu-
man Sexuality Report? It took 
300 years of conversation for 
the church to reach consensus 
on the Trinity. To this day, the 
church discusses whether God 
chooses you, or whether you 
choose God. It is such a central 
question, yet there is no human 
answer, the Bible holds both 
views. Much about God is not 
open to human comprehension. 
It took 200 years of conversation 
before the church found consen-
sus that modern slavery is not in 
accord with God’s will. Then a 
hundred years of conversation 
about divorce and re-marriage, 
and the place and role of women 
in modern society.

The church, throughout its 
history, discerns its calling 
through conversation. Yes, con-
versation, reading the Bible to-
gether, observing the historical 
unfolding of the creation and 
listening to the Spirit, given to 
help us fi nd truth. The Spirit did 
not stop working on Pentecost 
day. As long as time remains, 
the Kingdom keeps permeating 
people and cultures.  But each 
time we opt out of the conver-
sation, every time we assert that 
now we know God’s will and 
this is how it is, the Spirit is 
quenched, there is no growth in 
Christ and the church splits.  

Synod 2022, please do not 
stop the conversation. 

A letter to Synod 2022 delegates.  |  Nick Loenen

VISIONS OF A MORE 
LOVING CHURCH 

“Serve one another in love.” (Gal. 5:13) 

I AM DRAWN TO THE GOSPEL in part because it is fi lled with move-
ment, action and activity of all sorts – all aimed at transformation. It 
promises the healing of wounds, the restoration of relationships and the 
birth of unquenchable hope in the face of despair. It off ers a courageous 
reckoning with issues of sorrow, sickness and war. It challenges global 
economic injustice and systemic inequity between races and genders.

Our world is hungry for this sort of transformation. We read the 
headlines and feel the weight of despair – refugees, pervasive famines, 
corrupt governments, trucker blockades, battles about rights and free-
doms. We need gospel transformation more than ever. 

A BROKEN FELLOWSHIP
As a member of the Christian Reformed Church, I have learned about 
the gospel’s transformative power all my life. Today, however, I am 
deeply struck by our own denomination’s need for gospel transforma-
tion. Thorny conversations about power and its abuse arise regularly 
in our midst these days. Wise and equitable leadership structures seem 
elusive in the shadow of a fl awed SALT report, renewing the earnest 
and long-suff ering cries for a binational future in the CRCNA. 

The impending Synod decision around the CRC’s Human Sexuality 
Report brings up anxiety too. The report writers prescribe authoritative 
positions regarding what it means to be faithful and true both as Chris-
tians and as the church. Meanwhile some readers of that same report 
believe that the research and methods used to generate the report are 
fl awed in such a manner that the outcomes are questionable. This polar-
ization signifi cantly hinders the possibility of any substantive conver-
sation about the far more mundane yet pervasive problems of church 
burnout, clergy disillusionment, declining numbers – all of which are 
stoking the fi res of anxiety among even the most stalwart among us.

 We, the church, need as much gospel transformation as anything or 
anyone else we might encounter.

 A CLANGING GONG
Given these realities, what actions should we take? I have observed in 
myself that when issues and challenges pile up the way they have, it 
becomes harder and harder for me to love well. This inability to love 
well, prevents gospel transformation. Conversely, it is as if the act of 
loving God and our neighbor is the engine for renewal. The apostle 
Paul speaks openly of the futility of even the most signifi cant acts done 
without love in 1 Cor. 13:1–3 when he writes:

 “If I speak in the tongues of men or of angels, but do not have love, 
I am only a resounding gong or a clanging cymbal. If I have the gift of 
prophecy and can fathom all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have 
a faith that can move mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing. If 
I give all I possess to the poor and give over my body to hardship that 
I may boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing.”

 Concerning our relationships with our neighbors, the Heidelberg 
Catechism’s emphasis on loving action is unmistakable. In its repudi-
ation of murder, the Catechism speaks about what it means in tangible 
terms to love others. Q&A 107 reads this way:

Before Synod, we need to talk about our own 
brokenness.  |  Geoff  Vandermolen

 “God commands us . . . to love 
our neighbour as ourselves, to 
show patience, peace, gentleness, 
mercy, and friendliness toward 
him, to protect him from harm as 
much as we can, and to do good 
even to our enemies.”

LOVING OTHERS WELL 
The deployment of this love eth-
ic is nothing short of transforma-
tional, both for the one loving and 
the one being loved. Consider the 
tremendous Kingdom momentum 
of a global group of Christ-fol-
lowers loving God and neighbor 
as the Catechism describes. For 
example,

Imagine a global church known 
for its patience, peace and gentle-
ness in its dealings with every-
one – regardless of belief, back-
ground, skin color or gender – be-
cause that’s what it looks like to 
love others well.

Imagine parishes where every 
follower of Jesus drenches their 
neighborhood, workplace, small 
group, neighborhood association 
and mom’s group with acts of 
mercy and friendliness – because 
that’s what it looks like to love 

for God, expressed via horizontal 
relationships with others is cen-
tral to gospel transformation, and 
remarkable in its redemptive mo-
mentum. Love is the transforming 
engine of the gospel.

Let’s not meet this next moment 
in our history together armed only 
with theological formulations, 
seemingly effi  cient solutions, and 
off erings to gods of order and 
mere correctness. Instead, per-
haps it’s time to reimagine join-
ing together and embracing this 
season as a God-authored invita-
tion to lean into the discomfort of 
showing patience, peace, gentle-
ness, mercy, and friendliness to-
ward others, engaging in actions 
that protect others from harm, and 
pursuing deliberate acts of good-
ness pointed in the direction of 
our enemies.

This is, in part at least, what it 
means to love others well. 

Geoff  Vandermolen

Geoff  has been a member 
of the Christian Reformed 
Church all his life in a 
variety of places includ-
ing Ontario, Alberta and 
Michigan.

others well.
Imagine a denomination grap-

pling with internal disagreements 
about human sexuality, yet living 
well in relationship to LGTBQ+ 
folks, so steeped in love that each 
considers it of paramount impor-
tance to protect every “other” per-
son from harm, particularly when 
they disagree with each other – 
because that’s what it looks like 
to love others well.

Imagine a denomination intent 
on doing good to everyone, and 
then ensuring that this goodness 
is especially aimed in the direc-
tion of those we consider enemies 
– because that’s what it looks like 
to love others well.

THE ENGINE OF THE GOSPEL 
The magnitude of love that we are 
called to embody is staggering: 
we are called to mirror the mag-
nitude of God’s love for us (Rom. 
8:35, 37–39). This love will 
identify us as followers of Jesus 
(John 13:35), it will propel us to 
acts of self-sacrifi ce for others (1 
John 3:17) and it will give reason 
to rejoice and suff er with others 
when fi tting (1 Cor. 12:26). Love 

Also this, our church council 
endorsed the Report without 
consulting the congregation as 
is required by Article 37 of the 
Church Order. How many oth-
er local councils decided before 
engaging the congregation? 
And last, there is widespread 
misunderstanding about the 
practical implications of giving 
this report confessional status. 
Should we not know what it 
means before accepting it?

It is fi tting to be humble about 
our ability to capture the will of 
God in theological statements 
and in a code of conduct. God 
judges the heart, not outward 
behaviour. The church, under 
the leading of the Spirit, is on 
a journey, reforming as it goes. 
The denomination should con-
tinue inviting the membership 
to join that journey, to contrib-
ute to the conversation, not to 
stop it. 

News
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IF YOU WERE TO CAPTURE REPENTANCE BY WORDS OR IMAGE, would it be beautiful? In Bruce Her-
man’s ‘QUARTETS No. 3’ (p. 1) a woman turns her face into the light but her body faces forward. The 
water she might turn towards is more defi ned, dancing with colour. The tree and sky above her are left 
unfi nished. Our writers in this issue are blunt: we cannot know how this ends. Not how the war ends 
(Koyzis, p. 3) or our technologies (Spackman, p. 1), but we can still turn towards a bright, waiting God. 
In Katie Munnik’s short story (p. 13), Christ stands at the peripherals of vision. Sadakierski, in her poem 
(p. 16), engages imagination to pray “dawn out of the dusk” and turn the shards of war into a rising sun. 
Is that light, not yet seen, impossible to imagine? How can we begin to reckon with the transforming 
power of love of a God who will save all (Bruinsma, p. 18), and the welcome he extends to us, as he 
does to the Kremlin (Royal, p. 24)?

In this special Easter issue, photographers Leanne VanderMeer (B.C.), Tori Lesniara (Ontario) and 
Esau Tatatoapik (Nunavut) give us visual interpretations of repentance. These photos are all by Tata-
toapik. He says, “the more I see these kinds of scenes, the more I realize, these are the creations of our 
God the Father, and being in the centre of all these things gives me inner peace. You can see more on his 
Facebook page 'Esau Tatatoapik Photography'.

Maaike VanderMeer

THE LIGHT OF REPENTANCE

Photo Essay
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DID MICHAEL COREN HACK MY COMPUTER? That was my shock 
when a friend pointed me to The Rebel Christ. I’m currently writing 
a book myself with those same three words in the title (though in a 
different order)!

Coren is a fascinating public Canadian Christian. Over the last de-
cade he has journeyed from a conservative Christian criticizing cul-
ture to a liberal Christian criticizing Christians and the Church. He 
draws both ire and curiosity. But in a world of tightly-bound ideolog-
ical straitjackets, I love any “born again” story!

The Rebel Christ captures Coren’s reflections on the state of North 
American Christian faith from his new perspective. It’s almost as 
though we’re reading his journal from the past few years. Coren wants 
to discern how Jesus’ “rebel” ministry tactics in the first century relate 
to our twenty-first century.

A DIVIDED CHURCH 
Coren opens with a chapter outlining where he perceives the divides 
and debates to lie when it comes to Christian faith in Canada today. 
This is followed by three main chapters where he tackles three divi-
sive topics among Christians: economics, sexuality and abortion.

This is challenging material in part because his journalistic and per-
sonal style contribute to statements that tend towards hyperbole and 
over-simplification. And, his analysis of biblical texts is, sadly, super-
ficial. He paints with a very broad brush. If you agree with him from 
the outset, your views will be confirmed. If you already disagree with 
him, your views probably won’t change – you may even find yourself 
digging in your heels.

An example could illustrate this. In his third chapter, Coren tack-
les the complex topic of human sexuality and how the church should 
relate to those who are gay. I agree with Coren that the church today 
should be far more welcoming and hospitable to those who are gay 
(something that the CRC’s 1973 report on Pastoral Care for Homosex-
ual Members encouraged but which I don’t think we’ve made much 
meaningful progress towards). But Coren doesn’t make many friends 
for his view when he repeatedly calls those of us with a traditional 
sexual ethic “gay-haters.” 

This is where the challenge lies with this book: it’s not written con-
structively in the midst of a diversity of thought on complex matters 
facing the church. Which raises, for me, the difficulty of reviewing 
it for this publication. It would be so easy for you, the reader, at this 
point to decide to skip reading this book. And yet, for all the criticisms 
I have, I think this is a book that we should read even if we deeply 
disagree with the author’s style or conclusions.

This is why: The Rebel Christ made me wonder who we are as the 
readership of the CC. We live in tumultuous times, but I sense that 
we’re losing touch with what binds us together. This is the kind of 
book that could easily further divide. But this book could be just what 
we need to further our conversation as reformed Christians living in 
Canada about who we’re going to be for our context.

THEOLOGY ISN'T ABOUT ISSUES
What I’m specifically thinking of is that we are becoming far more 
committed to our ideological positions than we are to living together 
with Christ in our midst. This alone is going to be a significant factor 
in how we hear what Coren has to say. Yes, he’s had a change of mind 
and heart. He’s jumped from the right end of the spectrum to the left. 
And now, given this, we may be quite disinclined to hear what he has 

KICKSTARTING A COURAGEOUS CONVERSATION

THE REBEL CHRIST
Michael Coren
Dundurn Press, 2021.

Michael Wagenman

to say or think about the ideas 
he’s bringing to our attention.

During our lifetimes here in 
North America, we have been 
told that the battle lines in the 
"culture wars" are clearly de-
fined. The degree to which we 
have bought into this mindset, 
is the degree to which we'll be 
suspicious about Coren and his 
book. If we believe that the dis-
cussion on orthodoxy is settled, 
then we will be impatient with 
any re-engagement of controver-
sial topics.

But now I’d like to speak as a 
theologian. I would want to re-
mind us that the work of theology 
is never finished. God is infinite 
and we are very limited creatures 
living in time and culture. This 
means that theology is never a 
“once and for all” event like Je-
sus’ death and resurrection. No, 
theology is the art of discerning 
good news in every historical or 
cultural context. Change is a giv-
en; and this means that we have 
endless opportunities to discern 
and articulate fresh and life-giv-
ing good news in the vernacular. 

Also, theology is never a sin-
gle-issue concern. Creation is 
highly diverse and complex. But 
because it is God’s Creation, 
everything is inter-related in a 
fundamental unity. Theology 
wrestles with this comprehensive 
embodiment of life before God. 
Let me give one example: the 
many discussions today about 
economics, sexuality and abor-
tion are not stand-alone, straight-
forward issues. All of these are 
more complex than a simplistic 
moralism can account for. But, 
even more foundationally, none 
of these are issues; they are all 
about people made in the image 
of God. If the world thinks Chris-
tians are gay-haters (and, accord-
ing to recent research, that’s gen-
erally how Christians are indeed 
viewed in North America), it’s 
because we love turning people 
to be loved into an issue to be 
managed. 

NECESSARY CHALLENGES 
In this way, The Rebel Christ is 
personal. Reading it will chal-
lenge the reader at an uncomfort-
ably deep level. Coren himself 
has admitted on his blog that his 
new perspective has come at great 
“personal and professional cost.” 

But there is also the public 
side. Today’s North American 
Christian culture is one which 
has been manufactured to pro-
duce ideological anger. There are 
powerful forces bent on dividing 
and controlling us. Just as the 
2016 USA presidential election 
has been clearly shown to have 
been strategically manipulated 
by powerful social media orga-
nizations, what we often think 
of as our personal convictions on 
faith, science, politics and culture 
are often nothing more than what 
we’ve been told to think by our 
technological overlords. There 
are already well-financed cultural 
influencers in Canada telling us 
what to think of Coren and his 
books and related ideas.

So, when “groupthink” begins 
to set in, as it certainly has in 
North America, it’s a book like 
The Rebel Christ which may be 
just what we need to jumpstart a 
conversation about how we will 
live out our faith today. I don’t 
think Coren wrote this just to crit-
icize capitalism, traditional sex-
ual ethics and pro-lifers. I think 
he wrote it as a friend asking his 
friends to reflect again on how 
Jesus would really and truly treat 
those who are suffering under 
harsh circumstances today. He’s 
asking us to discern afresh what 
the dynamic good news would be 
today for those labelled “sinners” 
and shoved to the margins by the 
religious leaders of our day. 

Michael Wagenman

Mike is the Christian Re-
formed campus minister 
at Western University in 
London, Ont., and the 
author of  Engaging the 
World with Abraham 
Kuyper (2019).

Reviews
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THE VOICE OF GOD COMES TO YOU. Deep in your soul you know that 
this really is God. You are not given to the religious enthusiasm of 
“hearing God” speak to you in audible ways, nor do you suff er psycho-
sis. Nonetheless, you have no doubt that this is God’s voice. 

But the voice says something that is horrifi cally absurd. “Take your 
child, your only child, the child you love, and sacrifi ce them. Kill them 
as an off ering to me.” 

What do you do? What do you say? If it wasn’t for the fact that you 
know that I am alluding to the story of Genesis 22, in which Abraham 
hears the voice of God giving him precisely these instructions regard-
ing his son-of-promise, Isaac, would you silently obey this voice? Or 
would you wonder about whether maybe you are having a psychotic 
episode? Can you imagine following through on such a demand with-
out question?  

The traditional interpretation of this biblical story has honoured 
Abraham’s response as exemplary obedience. Even so, the binding of 
Isaac has put both Jewish and Christian readers in a bind for millennia. 
While the idols of racism, colonialism, economic growth (and more) 
have demonstrated an insatiable appetite for child sacrifi ce, Jews and 
Christians have insisted that such sacrifi ce is abhorrent to God. Except, 
it would seem, when it comes to Abraham. If Abraham was prepared to 
argue with God, for the salvation of Sodom (Gen. 18:22-33), then why 
was he totally silent when it came to the life of his son, Isaac? 

Enter J. Richard Middleton’s new book, Abraham’s Silence: The 
Binding of Isaac, the Suff ering of Job, and How to Talk Back to God. 
Middleton’s deeply honest and biblically profound exploration of this 
story results in a daring conclusion. 

Middleton argues that Abraham’s test in Genesis 22 was not about 
whether Abraham would demonstrate blind obedience to an uncom-
promising god who demands child sacrifi ce. Rather, this was a test as 
to whether he really loved his son, Isaac, and whether he would truly 
discern the nature of the God who had initiated covenant with him. 
And here is where Middleton’s interpretation is breath-taking. In his 
silence, Abraham fails the test. He should have argued with God. He 
should have pled for the life of his son. Perhaps he should have re-
fused. 

I know. This is crazy. We have all been taught to view Abraham’s 
response as one of outstanding obedience, even if we have to swallow 
our discomfort with it all and suspend our most basic ethical (and bib-
lical) principles. And yet, throughout history, and maybe in our own 
Bible reading and path of discipleship, there has been something that 
just doesn’t seem right about a God calling for child sacrifi ce and a 
father silently acquiescing. Even if the story shows that God never in-
tended for Isaac to be actually sacrifi ced, there is still something wrong 
about this story, something unbecoming of God in such a cruel test.

Middleton situates his discussion of Abraham within the larger bib-
lical story. Arguing with God is, of course, not only found elsewhere 
in the Abraham story; Middleton also points out that such vigorous 
argument and intercession is a crucial feature of the lament tradition 
in Scripture.

And who can forget Moses arguing with God on Mt. Sinai after the 
golden calf incident? We read that God “repents” or changes his mind 
in the face of Moses’ arguments. Moses does not remain silent before 
divine judgement. Abraham doesn’t say a word. 

Perhaps most unexpected is Middleton’s explanation of Job’s ar-
gument with God. This nuanced and compelling reading had me on 
the edge of my seat. We know that Job’s detractors were wrong in 

ABRAHAM’S SILENCE REVISITED

ABRAHAM’S SILENCE: THE 
BINDING OF ISAAC, THE 
SUFFERING OF JOB, AND HOW 
TO TALK BACK TO GOD
J. Richard Middleton
Baker Academic, 2021.

Brian Walsh

telling Job to be silent and accept 
his suff ering as legitimate judge-
ment from God. But what is God 
up to in the two speeches from the 
whirlwind (Job 38-39; 40-41)? Is 
he taking Job down a notch, chal-
lenging Job’s arrogance in speak-
ing so forcefully to God? In the 
end, does Job learn that he should 
have kept silent or at least been 
less obstinate in his complaint to 
God? Not according to Middle-
ton. Rather, God corrects both 
Job’s and his detractors’ strict 
act-consequence cosmology, with 
its micro-managing god. Instead, 
God outlines a creational wis-
dom in which a deeply engaged 
God both delights in the uncon-
trollable freedom of creation and 
invites the human creature into 
vigorous covenantal dialogue. As 
Middleton puts it, God comes to 
praise Job, not to bury him. Job is 
faithful in his complaint and has 
discerned God well in raising his 
voice against unjust suff ering.

If the scriptures call us to vigor-
ous lament, if Moses was faithful 
in arguing with God so that Isra-
el might be saved, and if Job has 
been faithful in questioning God 
about unjust suff ering, where 
does that leave Abraham? Can we 
unbind the binding of Isaac from 
the straight jacket of the tradi-
tional interpretation? Middleton 
thinks so. Through careful and 
close reading Middleton detects 
clues within the story itself that 
suggest something is wrong here. 
Abraham does not love Isaac 
enough to stand in the breach (as 
Moses did) to save his life. And 
Abraham’s silence speaks vol-
umes about what kind of God he 
thinks has called him. This is a 
pagan deity, not the covenantal 
God of justice and love. Abra-
ham has failed the test. He has 
not demonstrated love for Isaac. 
And he has not discerned the true 
character of his God. 

On this reading, the Abraham 
story does not off er us an arche-
typal hero, or a mythical fi gure of 
purity and holiness, but a fl awed, 

broken, duplicitous father of a 
shattered and deeply dysfunc-
tional family. Which raises this 
question: If the Abraham of the 
dominant tradition, the Abraham 
who is silent, the Abraham of un-
compromising obedience, can no 
longer be a companion for peo-
ple of faith, then how does the 
Abraham we meet in Middleton’s 
book accompany us? 

I think that Middleton’s answer 
is pastorally profound. Abra-
ham’s silence is not a model for 
us to follow, but a call to discern 
better than Abraham. This sto-
ry invites us more deeply into a 
dynamic covenantal relationship 
of vigorous and sometimes harsh 
and diffi  cult dialogue. In the face 
of Abraham’s silence we must 
speak. In the face of sacrifi cing 
our children before any vicious-
ly uncompromising gods (let 
the reader understand), we must 
not only protest, but stand in the 
breach to protect them.  

But there is more good news 
to be found in this reading of the 
Abraham story. In the face of the 
betrayal, brokenness, harm, trau-
ma and deceit in so many of our 
own family stories, and of our 
own faith traditions and institu-
tions, we can dare to trust that this 
covenant God can bring blessing 
out of a cursed past, can bring 
forth healing out of deep bro-
kenness, and will accompany us 
on the other side of generational 
traumas. By releasing us from the 
straight jacket of an exemplary 
Abraham prepared to sacrifi ce his 
son, Middleton invites us into a 
dynamic relationship with a God 
who can work through our own 
imperfections to somehow, like 
Abraham, bring blessing to the 
world. 

Brian Walsh

Brian Walsh is a retired 
campus minister and 
teaches with his wife, Syl-
via Keesmaat, at biblere-
mixed.ca, an online edu-
cational community.
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REDEMPTIVE EATING
The spiritual discipline of avoiding meat.

Sabrina T. Cherry

Disclaimer: I am not a nutrition-
ist or a dietician. Nor do I assert 
that veganism is the only way for 
everyone or the best way for all. 
However, it is an option for an ev-
eryday lifestyle, or for someone 
who wants to explore one or two 

days, or even one or two meals, 
without meat. And it is defi nite-
ly an option for Christ-follow-
ers who are looking for ways to 
deepen their faith by actively 
stewarding their physical health 
as a spiritual practice. 

I WAS AN undergraduate college 
student when I fi rst met someone 
who identifi ed as vegan. Growing 
up in rural South Carolina and eat-
ing nearly everything that moved, 
I’d never heard of meatless meals, 
or plant-based diets or meat sub-
stitutes. But I was very familiar 
with diabetes, cancer, strokes, am-
putated limbs and immobilization 
associated with sedentary life-
styles, unhealthy eating and obe-
sity. I knew countless friends and 
family members who took medi-
cation as a temporary relief for a 
host of physical ailments and who 

lived with chronic pain of some 
sort. Exploring a new way of liv-
ing, including reexamining what I 
ate, was a welcomed opportunity. 

THE ROAD TO VEGANISM
As I encountered more people 
who were vegetarian or vegan, I 
began studying alternative ways 
of eating. I learned about com-
munities around the world who 
followed diets that incorporated 
meat in moderation or not at all, 

including some Buddhist com-
munities throughout the world 
and the Black Hebrew Israelites 
throughout the United States.

Slowly and intentionally, my 
diet shifted as I vacillated be-
tween periods of eating meat and 
following a vegetarian or vegan 
diet. There were periods when I 
ate based on what was available, 
such as during my time as a Peace 
Corps volunteer in West Africa. 
Or times when I followed a less 
restrictive diet by eating only se-
lect types of meat, such as poultry 
or seafood. During other seasons 
and in the last few years, I’ve en-
joyed the benefi ts of a meatless 
diet with ample vegetables, fruits, 
legumes and occasional meat sub-
stitutes. And at every stage, I have 
reminded myself, as well as oth-
ers, that my dietary restrictions are 
but one way I care for my phys-
ical health and deepen my faith 
through stewardship of my body. 

HEALTH AND THE GOOD NEWS
An exploration of dietary op-
tions has blossomed into one of 
my primary research areas: the 
intersection of faith and health. 
I’ve found that Christianity is 
unique amongst world religions 
in its heavy emphasis on moral 
behaviour and sin – particularly 
(perceived) sin associated with 
sex and sexuality. This theology 
can lead us to overlook more in-
tegrative practices that care for 
our physical bodies, our environ-
ment and other forms of creation. 
Globally, many other religions in-

My dietary restrictions are but one way I 
care for my physical health and deepen my 

faith through stewardship of my body. 

tegrate spirituality with physical 
religious identifi ers. Practitioners 
of other world religions might 
say something like: “this is how 
I dress because I am Muslim” or 
“this is what I eat because I am 
Buddhist,” but the Christians in 
my life rarely give such rationale. 

Of course, not all manifesta-
tions of Christianity overlook 
our physical bodies. Research-
ers including Harold Koenig, 
Pernessa Seele, Linda Chatters, 

and John Blevins provide frame-
works for integrating Christian 
faith and physical health prac-
tices. Some U.S. churches and 
denominations put theory into 
practice hosting health fairs, on-
site screenings or counselling 
and testing throughout the year. 
Last November, one church in 
Charleston, West Virginia, host-
ed an event with free fl u shots, 
Covid vaccines and boosters, 
blood pressure and glucose 
checks, at-home colon cancer 
screening tests, car seat checks 
and smoke alarms. These sorts 
of events are especially common 
in Black churches in the U.S. 
which are often seen as pillars 
of their communities and trusted 
resources. However, outside of 
these particular churches, Chris-
tian ministries tend to empha-
size spiritual health and forget to 
mention our physical bodies.

During Lent we come close, 
often eschewing things like 
chocolate or sugar or some other 
“bad” food as we prepare for the 
death and resurrection of Christ. 
But even so, the emphasis on 
food has a spiritual purpose, 
rather than a focus on our phys-
ical selves. 

AN INCARNATED GOD
So I have to ask: have we 
over-spiritualized our faith? 
When is the last time you thought 
about how you manage your 
physical body with the same con-
viction you bring to your faith 
walk? Does your theology off er 
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Let’s go back to the Easter morning empty tomb and then 
turn the clock forward 20 years. There we encounter an aging 
gardener with memories to share. Sukkot is a harvest festival, 
when Jewish people build huts – sukkah – which remind them 
of the wilderness years in Jewish history as well as the tran-
sience and fragility of our lives. S’chach is the leafy material 
used to cover the sukkah, and etrogim are yellow-skinned cit-
rus fruits enjoyed during Sukkot.

FINALLY, FINALLY, THE BEST TIME of the year. The pilgrims are 
back in the city, the etrogim are ripe, and I’ve fi nished with 
the tree trimming. Such a lot of growth this season, and over 
there by the gate, you can see my enormous pile of s’chach. 
People keep stopping by, asking if they might take a few for 
the roof of their sukkah.

“That’s what they are there for. Take as many as you like.”

MY GARDEN
I love the rustle as folk gather the trimmings up in their arms 
and carry them away down the road, all those large branches 
cut from my garden.

I shouldn’t call it my garden. I only work here. Still, most 
days, it’s just me walking these paths and watching the weeds 
and fl owers fl ourish and fade, the cyclamen and kalaniyot. 
Despite the etrogim, this garden is not meant to be fruitful. 
It’s more about beauty, a nice green and growing space where 
mourners can come. Most of what I plant here is meant to 
stay hidden. Almost 30 years now I have worked among the 
tombs. And 20 now since that spring. 

This is a garden for the wealthy dead. Plutocrats and priests 
and members of the Council. That’s what brought Joseph 
here. He wanted a beautiful new tomb for himself – a tomb 
newly hewn – and he paid good money for it. Then brought 
me along a criminal to bury. Must say I was more than a little 
uncertain about that. This is not a place for criminals. And 
then there was the matters of the guards and the Roman seal. 
I was worried it would give this garden a bad name, or worse, 
stir up trouble. Maybe it did, but not how I expected. 

THEY CAME AT DAWN
All through the summer that followed, women came to the gar-

Sabrina T. Cherry

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

guidance around overindulgenc-
es in alcohol or drugs or sex, but 
say little about food? 

I am well aware that choosing 
to follow a vegan diet doesn’t 
mean I’ll never experience an 
ailment, but it does mean I am 
consciously and daily choosing 
to steward my temple. In all the 
ways we consider prayer, study, 
fellowship, charity, service and 
worship as integral to our spiri-
tual practices, I believe we need 
to make room to consider our 
physical health – and the health 
of our planet – in comparable 
proportions. After all, the God 
we worship comes to us not only 
as spirit, but also as fl esh. Jesus 
fi lled hungry bellies while the 
words of his sermon still hung in 
the air and taught us to pray for 
daily bread in the same breath 
as asking forgiveness. As people 
who follow a saviour who was 
both fully-human and fully-God, 
we need to take seriously the call 
to steward our physical wellbeing 
alongside the spiritual. 

den. You probably haven’t heard about this. It just happened 
and they kept it quiet. Word of their closed rooms leaked out, 
and others drew close to those rumours, that growing move-
ment, but these women came looking for quiet, not crowds. 
They came at dawn, sometimes at sunset. The Magdalena, Jo-
anna and the other women. His mother, too, with her strange, 
open eyes taking everything in. They didn’t come with weep-
ing. That’s why they caught my attention. There was a strange 
joy among them, strange as the sharp, tart and bitter taste of 
the etrogim, bright as life itself. I’m not sure I understood it, 
though perhaps I’m growing closer now after all these years.

Most of these women have now moved away. I think of 
them often. I picture them in other gardens, other places of 
life and quiet where they can turn and face the light. His 
mother still comes here. She is old and wraps up well against 
every weather. When she sees me, she holds out her hands. I 
take them in mine gently and she smiles.

THE SUN RETURNED
Later, when I am alone, I see him sometimes. I think I do. 
He stands beyond the cedar, there in the border country of 
shadows. Not hidden, just not yet lit. As if he balances on the 
cusp of things, and I don’t disturb him. Just like all the others 
who come to my garden and stand lingering and alone. Let 
them. It is good to fi nd a green place. I would only give him 
peace. And, though I say nothing and neither does he, those 
moments when I see him have, for me, the feel of summer re-
turned. An autumn day turned warm and bright, soft with the 
last passionfl ower on the vine, the sweetest fi g split open, and 
up over the wall, the birds returned to take a backward look 
on all they must leave behind to see again the sun. 

“Jesus said to her, ‘Woman, why are you weeping? For 
whom are you looking?’ Supposing him to be the gardener, she 
said to him, ‘Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me where 
you have laid him, and I will take him away.” (John 20:15) 

THE GARDENER SHE  THOUGHT HE WAS
Katie Munnik

Katie Munnik

Katie is an Ottawa writer living in Cardiff  with her spouse and 
three growing children. This story was originally published in 
her book The Pieces We Keep, Wild Goose Publications, 2017.
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During the Jewish festival of Sukkot, Etrogim 
are held or waved during prayers.
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IT HAD BEEN ANOTHER frustrating day in the lab, and I just wanted to get 
home. To grab a beer, drop onto the couch and watch another few epi-
sodes of Vikings of Valhalla on Netflix. A perfect segue to the weekend. 

“How many times can an experiment fail, anyway,” I thought to 
myself as I threw on my coat and loaded my laptop into my backpack. 
In the world of crystallography, you could run out of liquid nitrogen in 
the middle of an experiment, or a machine could fail, or your measure-
ments could be off. This week it had been a simple failure of crystalli-
zation, one in a series of frustrations in my PhD progress.

THE PASSENGER
I walked down Peel Street to the metro, and took the green line west, 
getting off at De L’Église. Instead of the stairs, I took the escalator up 
towards daylight, and wandered over to the 58 on Wellington. Settling 
into my seat on the bus, I noticed a guy walking joltingly toward the 
back, half falling as he held onto the shiny yellow posts of the bus. He 
was clearly drunk or stoned. I groaned inwardly as he sat down beside 
me and turned mumblingly in my direction.

I pulled out my cell phone, and did so out of more than just mind-
less habit. I wanted to put up a wall. Ignore him, concentrate on your 
phone, and he’ll go away. 

He mumbled: “How’r you?” and I stared more intensely at my texts 
through the crystal screen protector of my phone. 

Again: “How’r you? Ya goin’ home?” 

REDEMPTION ON THE 58 
Roland De Vries 

Now there was a choice to be 
made: Double-down on my false 
preoccupation or turn toward him. 

TURNING AROUND
I did the right thing by putting 
my phone down, though it’s a 
rare enough occurrence. Through 

slurred speech and conversation a 
real life began to emerge. He was 
a guy in Montreal from Freder-
icton, living now from shelter to 
shelter. Family still back east, but 
a brother who made some time 
for him here in the city.

The guy (how is it that I didn’t 
think to ask his name?) was trying 
to make his way to a shelter near 
LaSalle Metro, which meant of 
course that he was on the right bus 
but going in the wrong direction. 

Another choice for me: Let him 
go and eventually figure it out on 
his own? Or help him off this bus 

Short Story

and back onto another? At this 
point my momentum was in the 
direction of helpfulness, so I let it 
carry me along.

We got off at Bannantyne, with 
me helping keep him upright, 
and crossed to wait for the 58 
going back East. Fifteen more 

minutes of broken conversation. 
When he asked what I did, I said 
I was a kind of scientist and he 
said his dad had been a high 
school science teacher; he him-
self hadn’t liked science much. 
Too much memorizing. Practical 
stuff like shop class had been 
more his thing.

THE STUFF THAT MATTERS
When the bus arrived, I helped 
him to a seat near the front and 
let the driver know: “He needs 
to get back to LaSalle station, 
if you can make sure he gets off 

My momentum was in the direction of 
helpfulness, so I let it carry me along.

there.” The driver offered nod-
ding, half-hearted agreement. 
For my part there was mostly 
guilt that I wasn’t going the ex-
tra mile; that I wasn’t seeing him 
all the way to the shelter. At least 
you told the driver.

Back on the 58 going west, I 
realized the day had been one of 
fits and starts; of turning around 
more times than I could count. 
Some of those fits and starts and 
turnings had been more conse-
quential than others. Many of 
them left me annoyed and frus-
trated, but maybe some had left 
me a bit more human.

It wasn’t quite dark when I fi-
nally walked up the outside stairs 
of my apartment in LaSalle. I 
flicked on the lights, grabbed a 
Griffon pale ale from the fridge 
and dropped onto the couch. 

Roland De Vries

Roland is Principal of The 
Presbyterian College in 
Montreal where he also 
teaches.
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By the free mercy 
of God, the will is 
turned to good, 

and when turned, 
perseveres.

- John Calvin, Institutes 
of the Christian Religion 

II iii.14



@ChrCourier ChrCourier CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA      |    APRIL 11, 2022     15

TITLE:

CLIENT:

DATE:

DESIGNER(S):

COMPASS CREATIVE STUDIO INC

201-1040 south service rd

stoney creek, on L8E 6G3

www.compasscreative.ca

KSL_Logo_REV_SPOT_Coated

Kitching, Steepe, and Ludwig

July 2014

Joel Reynolds

Pantone 300 C  (55%)

White

REV - SPOT - COATED

Pantone 300 C  (100%)

Pantone 300 C  (65%)

Pantone 136 C  (100%)

It’s comforting to come home.
Rick Ludwig Garnet van Popta Diane Russell Kayla Ruggi

1-800-737-8275  |  kitchingsteepeandludwig.com/faithlink

Meeting you where it matters.

“…if you confess with your mouth that Jesus is Lord 

and believe in your heart that God raised him from 

the dead, you will be saved.”— ROMANS 10:9 ESV

Let us walk with you and share the 
Faith-Link difference. 

The Christian funeral is 
a procession of faith.

3DAYS OF ENCOURAGEMENT
Refreshment and Renewal for Pastoral Leaders

SPECIAL GUESTS

24-27 May 2022
THE PRESBYTERIAN COLLEGE

Through these months of pandemic, 
clergy have faced many challenges 
specific to their roles in leadership, 
pastoral care, and teaching. You have 
adapted, developed new modes of 
ministry, and wondered about the 
future. Perhaps now is a time for 
refreshment and encouragement 
through worship and reflection.

Registration           $165
including meals/ snacks 

Residence                  $30
room per night 

3495 University Street Montreal, QC, H3A 2A8 | 514.288.5256

REGISTRATION
presbyteriancollege.ca

Carolyn Arends is an award winning and 
Juno-nominated musician known for her 
songwriting. She is also Director of 
Education for Renovaré, an organizations 
that nurtures spiritual renewal.

Dennis Edwards is Associate Professor of 
New Testament at North Park Theological 
Seminary (Chicago) and author of, among 
other books, Might from the Margins. 

Phil Irish is an artist and Professor of Fine 
Arts at Redeemer University College in 
Ancaster, Ontario. He is committed to the 
integration of fine arts within the church’s 
worship. 

For more information, 
contact:
reception@pcmtl.ca
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A HYMN FOR UKRAINE
Kathryn Sadakierski

Prayers quiet fears,
Smoke turns to incense,
Shrapnel turns to fl owers,
Braided into the crowns we wear,
Clearing the rubble together.

Shards are glued
Back, unifi ed,
Prismatic glass pieces,
A plethora of colors,
Like the spools of thread
In mothers’ sewing baskets,
Made into windows
Through which glows the light.

The hearts, heavy now,
Will beat in unison, and lift
Each other up.

We might carry diff erent fl ags behind us,
But what’s within, connecting us, is more
Than the emblems borne without.

These prayers we say now
Will open the doors,
Mend what we thought was broken,
Bringing dawn out of the dusk,
Standing as one,
Candles in hand,
Refl ected in our shining eyes,
The song we sing,
Rising like the sun. 

Kathryn Sadakierski

Kathryn Sadakierski was awarded the C. Warren 
Hollister Non-Fiction Prize in 2020. She holds a 
B.A. and M.S. from Bay Path University.

'Make love, not war' by Jovita Jovishova

IN 1983, ABC SHOWED a made-for 
TV movie called “The Day After,” 
which told the story of Kansas fam-
ilies caught in a nuclear war be-
tween the USSR and NATO. A lot 
of us kids watched that movie and 
were traumatized. 

I’ll be honest – I didn’t even have 
the guts to watch it. 

Kids in the late 1970s and ear-
ly 1980s lived in a constant state 
of paranoia about the possibility 
of nuclear war. It didn’t seem like 
a far-fetched thing at all. Between 
1982 and 1985, Russia had three 
diff erent leaders. In 1983, the 
USSR shot down a Korean airlin-
er, killing everyone aboard. NATO 
was moving more nuclear war-
heads into Europe. Everyone was 
building more missiles and bombs. 
As Joseph Heller once wrote: “Just 
because you’re paranoid doesn’t 
mean they aren’t after you.” 

As kids, we tried to imagine what 
would happen in a nuclear war. Liv-

THE COLD WAR KNOCK 
ON THE DOOR 

Lloyd Rang |  lloyd@lloydrang.com

Lloyd works in communications and is a member of Rehoboth 
CRC in Bowmanville, Ont.

ing in Southern Ontario near Ham-
ilton and Toronto on the Canadian 
side and Buff alo on the American 
side, we fi gured things probably 
wouldn’t go very well for us. You 
tried not to think about it, but every 
time a saber rattled somewhere in 
the world it felt like the bad guys 
were knocking on your door. Even 
pop music – like Nena’s 1983 up-
beat hit “99 Luftballons” – was 
fi lled with angst. 

PEACE AND PROSPERITY
And then – in 1989 – the Berlin 
Wall came down. 

Overnight, it seemed, the world 
was a safer place. The Doomsday 
Clock, which had been set at a few 
minutes to midnight, was moved 
to 17 minutes away from midnight 
as peace and cooperation between 
the superpowers led to the reduc-
tion of nuclear weapons. In 1992, 
Francis Fukuyama even wrote a 
book called “The End of History 

and the Last Man” which predict-
ed that liberal democracies and 
free-market capitalism of the West 
represented peace and the fi nal 
form of human government. 

Since then, there has still been 
plenty to worry about. Climate 
change, 9/11, tsunamis, pandem-
ics, small-scale wars and famines 
– even the distant threat of asteroids 
hitting the earth – have all been 
cause for concern. But none of 
those fates, no matter how real or 
destructive they may be, have been 
quite as terrifying as the threat of 
nuclear war. To put it another way: 
Al Gore’s “An Inconvenient Truth” 
was powerful, but it was no “The 

Day After.” 
In the last forty years, my gener-

ation – Gen X – has grown up to 
become parents and grandparents. 
We’ve had good careers and a de-
cent standard of living. We’ve trav-
elled and relaxed and reveled in the 
benefi ts of a mostly peaceful world. 

NOT AGAIN
And then – this year – Russia in-
vaded Ukraine. 

I can’t speak for my fellow Gen 
Xers, of course, but I can tell you 
that I immediately felt a familiar 
and forgotten knock at the door. 

“What if,” I asked myself, “this 
escalated?” I started re-playing 

the old scenarios of NATO versus 
Warsaw Pact. But while a lot of 
things about the Cold War were 
theoretical, the Web let me watch 
the Ukraine invasion in real time. It 
let me see exactly what a warhead 
landing in Toronto would do. 

I checked the supply of iodine 
pills. I checked to make sure my 
car would still run after being hit by 
an EMP. And I realized that having 
more information didn’t reassure 
me – it made me feel worse. 

The Cold War world of 1983 
was more stable than this one. The 
countries involved were ideologi-
cally opposed, but ultimately ratio-
nal. Meanwhile in 2022, so much 
rests on the unknowable mental 
state of one man – Vladimir Putin. 

The stakes were smaller in 1983, 
too. I only had to worry about my-
self, then. Now, I worry about my 
kids. And I think to myself: “I can’t 
believe I’ve come this far, only to 
live in fear for the lives of my chil-
dren.” In a word, 2022 is worse – 
way worse – than 1983.

For decades, it seemed that hu-
mans – while still imperfect – were 
still making progress. The 2020s 
showed us we were naïve and com-
placent. If we want to move for-
ward, it’s going to take a lot of hard 
work from all of us to put us back 
on track again. 
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LENT AFFORDS A MARVELOUS opportunity for self-examination. Hon-
est soul-searching never fails to amplify the wonder of God’s mercy. 
Rather than give up some small indulgence for Lent this year, I thought, 
why not focus on one of my bad habits? (There’s no shortage.)

 For instance, I’m a little edgy these days. Pandemic fatigue probably 
has something to do with it, along with endless winter, a barrage of hor-
rifi c news about war and suff ering in Ukraine, Canadian families and 
businesses in crisis and sky rocketing prices for pretty much everything. 
I fi nd myself reacting quickly and intensely to life’s little irritations, es-
pecially anything that upsets my precariously balanced applecart. So on 
the fi rst day of Lent, I asked the Lord to help me control the fretting and 
be a more peaceful, grateful person. Careful what you pray for.

SNOW PLOUGH PANIC
Jack was away from home for a week. He had trained me on the big 
tractor and snow blower – “just in case.” Sure enough, the fi rst night 
he was gone we had wild winds and squalls. The next morning dawned 
winter glorious – bright sunshine, blue sky and several big drifts to 
remove. I had nearly cleared them away when the snow plough passed 
by on the highway. And there, across the entire width of our laneway 
was a newly created berm. The driver had cut back a large snow bank 
between us and our neighbours, but failed to lift the blade at the end of 
it. He literally scraped up the shoulder of the road and left me with a 

BAD HABITS DIE HARD
Heidi VanderSlikke | hmvanderslikke@hotmail.com

Heidi lives in Mapleton Township, Ont. Her life and writing centre 
on faith, family and farm life.

Columns

jagged ridge of mud slabs, grav-
el and ice chunks, about a meter 
wide and half as high.

 There was nothing peaceful or 
grateful about the words I released 
into the morning air regarding the 
driver’s intelligence. Thankfully 
he was beyond earshot.

I called Jack in a panic and de-
manded that he come home imme-
diately. He mumbled something 
about the next available fl ight be-
ing days away. I ranted on about 
my predicament, feeling quite 
helpless against this monumental 
mess. He’s a good husband. He 
listened sympathetically and of-
fered gentle encouragement.

“You can do this. I know you 
can,” he said.

“Do you think CAA covers trac-
tors in the ditch?” I asked.

 “You’ve got this!” he said with 
a laugh.

 With that resounding vote of 
confi dence and a fair amount of 
fear and trembling, I headed out to 
tackle the challenge. The blower 
made a dreadful racket as it de-
voured the sludgy mix of mud, 
gravel and ice. But as I worked at 

it, manoeuvring back and forth be-
tween the highway and the ditch, 
I became calmer. An hour later, 
the driveway was open. I tucked 
the tractor and blower back into 
the shed – victorious, although 
still vibrating somewhat from the 
adrenaline rush.

 On my way to the house, I 
thanked the Lord sincerely, repent-
ing for once again freaking out 
when I should have simply trusted.

HERE WE GO AGAIN
Running late is another of my bad 
habits. So Sunday morning I left for 

church in plenty of time. Honestly. 
Before long I was stuck behind a 
line of traffi  c led by (what else?) – 
a snow plough. His blade was up. 
He wasn’t sanding or salting, just 
chugging along, 40 km below the 
speed limit, lights fl ashing omi-
nously. At long last he pulled into 
Tim Hortons. I didn’t salute him 
with a fi st in the air. We need snow 
plough drivers, right? No doubt he 
had earned his coff ee break. In my 
heart I wished him well. Sure.

 I arrived exactly two minutes 
before the service began. I am SO 
looking forward to Easter! 

WHEN OTHER CHILDREN have 
asked me about Rachel and Jan-
neke’s disabilities, I’ve often used 
the words, “Their bodies work 
diff erently from yours.” My inten-
tion in those situations has been to 
simply acknowledge the diff erence. 
But more recently, I’ve been refl ect-
ing on how we as adults interpret or 
even contrive diff erences. 

IN THE BEGINNING
“It is through stories that we 
give shape to and understand the 
world – and historically, it has 
been through stories that we’ve 
fi rst given shape to diff erence.” 
So begins Amanda Leduc’s book 
Disfi gured: On Fairy Tales, Dis-
ability and Making Space. Leduc 
is a Hamilton, Ontario author 

UNMAKING FAIRYTALES
Sara Pot | thepotfamily@gmail.com

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

who has cerebral palsy; her book 
weaves her own memories with 
a critique of stories over the cen-
turies, challenging us as readers 
to see how disability has been 
unfairly framed and thus stigma-
tized through storytelling.

“As a young girl growing up 
in southwestern Ontario, I found 
royalty easier to believe in than 
mutation, mutant though I was. 
Stories of princesses and kings 
were what I saw in books and on 
TV”. (p.192)

Yes, stories ought to help us 
glimpse other worlds and diff er-
ent experiences, but we also need 
characters that we can relate to. 
By the time Rachel and Janneke 
were born, I started searching for 
stories about kids in wheelchairs 

(Robert Munsch’s Zoom!). I want-
ed to fi nd an alternative to the 
prevailing narrative of normalcy.
When Disney’s mermaid Ariel 
needs to overcome her inability to 
use her legs – and later her voice 
– to be liberated, what message is 
off ered to girls like mine who use 
wheelchairs for mobility and their 
eyes and hands to communicate? 
(Never mind Ariel’s liberation is 
found in marrying a prince. That’s 
for another column.)

“It is the world’s responsibil-
ity to make space for my body, 
my words, my lopsided gait – 
our bodies, our words, our ways 
of moving through the world – 
to hold my childhood dreams of 
being a princess and a superhero 
close and help me understand 
there is no need to want to be 
either. To start telling diff erent 
stories about a body that might 
just look like mine, and reshap-
ing the world to fi t them . . . De-
nying the lived reality of what 
it means to be a disabled body 
in the world denies the possi-

bility of growth on the disabled 
person’s terms . . . the disabled 
body can be a hero. And there 
needn’t even be a quest for them 
to prove it.” (p.205)

TO BE SEEN AND KNOWN
Occasionally, I will hear hes-
itation about changing the 
phrase “special needs” to the 
word “disability.” When did we 
decide disability was a harsh 
word? I can’t help but think 
we’ve understood this collec-
tively in our culture through the 
stories we’ve been told. Why 

are the villains disfi gured? Why 
are the princesses beautiful? 
Rather than reinforce stereo-
types or create stigma, stories 
should build capacity for empa-
thy and compassion as well as 
nudge us to confront our own 
humanity. The use of storytell-
ing and literature is a powerful 
way to help create a mindshift, 
a metanoia of sorts, in thinking 
about diversity and disability. 
(Cue the new Marvel movies 
that feature sign language!)

“We must respect and under-
stand what words do in the world 
so that we can begin to do the 
work of unmaking the fairy tales 
we’ve told about disability for so 
long . . . To envision a fairy tale 
and a world where the environ-
ment isn’t hostile – where the pro-
tagonist with the diff erent body 
and the diff erent way of being 
in the world can triumph not be-
cause of the obstacles they over-
come on their own but because of 
the community that helps to pull 
them through.” (p.225) 
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REPENT AND STRUGGLE
Kathy Vandergrift  |  kathyvandergrift@rogers.com 

Kathy, a public policy analyst, brings experience in government, social 
justice work and a Master’s Degree in Public Ethics to her reflections.
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MY REPENTANCE LIST THIS LENT IS LONG, with both personal and 
communal confessions: damage to God’s creation; harms to others 
through racial discrimination; complicity in many forms of violence; 
failure to change conditions that leave others poor or sick; abuses 
within and by the church that undermine our witness for Jesus; as well 
as traditional confessions of greed and weak spiritual habits. Oh for 
a return to the days when giving up chocolate or not eating red meat 
seemed an adequate fast! 

Reflection on my 2022 inventory of confessions raises questions 
about what it means to change course, the conversion and repair side 
of new life in Christ.  It brings to mind the advice of Jesse Wente in 
Unreconciled, “Just stop. Stop doing harm. . . Just. Stop. It.” That 
alone would be metanoia this Lent.   

IS RETREAT ENOUGH? 
One common response to increased awareness of our complicity in 
a society that does both good and evil, mixed in complicated ways, is 
to retreat and repent. In retreat the focus shifts from social engagement 
to personal practices of Scriptural reflection, meditation, prayer and 
spiritual habits.  Times of retreat are important for renewal, but I question 
whether it is an adequate response to God’s call to be agents of repair 

and reconciliation in our cultural 
context. The pace of change is 
much faster than the Middle Ages, 
often cited as a historical era when 
retreat served Christianity well. 
Today, withdrawal can leave 
others more vulnerable. 

THE STRUGGLE OF 
LIMINAL TIME 
In 2022, we repent in a context 
described as liminal time – a 
time to give up old ways while 
new paths are not clear, a time 
of more questions than answers.  
High levels of uncertainty and 
anxiety, combined with the fast 
pace of change, suggest a posture 
of tentative engagement, trial 
and error, and nimble response 
alongside those suffering and 
struggling for greater justice. 

Living with uncertainty and 
nimbleness are not easy for 
Reformed folk. I come from 
straight-row farmers. We favour 
certainty more than the new 
possibilities of liminal time. We 
like habits and resist change. 

We prefer well-developed plans 
to listening and learning as 
we go.  Perhaps this year the 
turn repentance brings will be 
a change of posture. The way 

Jesus lived, as much as his 
Resurrection victory, is the guide 
we need to live out His vision as 
we journey from creation to a 
new creation. 

[God] desires everyone to be 
saved and to come to the knowl-
edge of the truth. (1 Tim. 2:4).

HAVING BEEN BROUGHT up in 
a Calvinist home and listened 
all my life to sermons in Re-
formed churches, I have grown 
to believe that only a chosen 
few will be saved from eternal 
damnation by the grace of God 
through faith in Jesus Christ. 
I now believe that I must re-
pent from this belief. To repent 
means, among other things, to 
re-think one’s actions or beliefs 
for the purpose of making a 
positive change.
I have been reading a book on 
the history of Christianity and 

MANY ARE CALLED, BUT 
FEW ARE CHOSEN?

Bob Bruinsma  |  bruinsmabob@gmail.com
Bob is a retired professor of Education (The King’s Univer-
sity) living in Edmonton with his wife, three children, three 
grandsons, and many friends.

am struck by how many of the 
ancient theologians in what is 
now called the Eastern Ortho-
dox tradition believed that the 
justice, mercy and grace of 
God will result in the eventual 
salvation of all humans creat-
ed in God’s image. They did 
not deny that sinners must face 
judgment and punishment, but 
they believed that all humans, 
including those who never had 
the opportunity of hearing the 
gospel in this life, would come 
to a saving knowledge of Jesus 
Christ in the life to come. Just 
how that might happen is not 
for us to know on this side of 
death. But that it will happen 
after death and with the coming 

again of Christ in glory, they 
did not doubt.

A MATTER OF JUSTICE
One of the cardinal principles 
of justice is that punishment 
for crimes must be commensu-

rate with the seriousness of the 
offence. Punishing a petty thief 
with life imprisonment is clearly 
viewed as incommensurate. The 
punishment must fit the crime.  
Thus, punishing someone eter-
nally (time without end) seems 
clearly unjust as the crime was 
committed in time. As God is 
unfailingly just, eternal punish-
ment seems to violate God’s jus-
tice. Many New Testament writ-
ers seem to share this view.

There are many questions to 
be asked about universalism, 
that is, the belief in the even-
tual salvation of all humankind 
along with the full restoration 
of the cosmos; but, if God de-
sires it (1 Tim. 2:4), it will be 
so. You’ll see to the right that 
I’ve listed other biblical texts 
that lend credence to this belief.

So, I am re-thinking (repent-
ing of) many things that almost 
76 years of being steeped in Re-
formed theological teaching have 
taught me. I’m not sure just yet 
where my re-evaluation of beliefs 
about salvation will take me. But 

as Good Friday and Easter Sun-
day approach, I take comfort in 
the promise of the resurrection 
and of new life in a restored cre-
ation as presaged by the death, 
resurrection and translation into 
glory of my Lord and Saviour, 
Jesus Christ.

Christ is risen; he is risen  
indeed. 

Passages that changed 
my mind about how 
salvation works:

John 3:17, 12:22, 47
Rom. 5:18-19, 11:32
1 Cor. 15:22
2 Cor. 5:14, 19
Phil. 2:9-11
1 Tim. 2: 3-6, 4:10
Titus 2:11
Heb. 2:92 
Peter 3:94
Col. 1: 19-20 
1 John 2:2
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MOST RELIGIONS ADDRESS the challenge of death with some concept 
of an afterlife. Islam presents the goal as paradise. Eastern religions 
speak of reincarnation, then escape into the great universal spirit. 
Most Materialists say, “When you’re dead, you’re dead,” with hope 
being in the next generations.

Christians sometimes talk of life after death as “heaven,” although the 
Bible says little on this state. (You can confer with Grandpa William 
Hendriksen’s book The Bible on the Life Hereafter.) The Reformed 
Christian tradition emphasizes the renewed creation, which N. T. 
Wright calls, “life after life after death.” This is the goal of the biblical 
story, but it is not the focus of Christianity.

MARTHA’S FAITH 
The Lazarus story (John 11) previews Jesus’ resurrection and helps 
us interpret it. Jesus hears that Lazarus is sick, but he waits two days 
before taking the dangerous journey towards Jerusalem. When he 
arrives, Lazarus’ sister Martha expresses faith that Jesus could have 
helped and still might. Martha has faith now and hope for the future, 
but the two seem disconnected.

Jesus talks about the present. His statement, “I am the resurrection 
and the life,” is present tense. “I am” refl ects the unique name of God 
as the one who promises to be with his people and is here now in 

RESURRECTION LIFE
Tom Wolthuis  | tomwolthuis@gmail.com

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

Jesus. Jesus’ “I am” statements in 
John are well-known, but diffi  cult 
to know well.

MARY’S QUESTION  
Martha’s sister Mary weeps 
and wonders why Jesus has not 

been there to heal her brother. 
Jesus weeps too, but why? Is 
he angry at death? Are the Jews 
correct that Jesus weeps in love 
or maybe in failure to save 
Lazarus?

John leaves us guessing, as 
does death. Death is beyond our 
control and our understanding. 

There should be no easy, empty 
clichés at the grave. It is not 
God’s will for a loved one to be 
ill or to die tragically. We should 
not add “will of” before “your 
heavenly Father” in Matthew 
10:29. We can say “God is here” 

but little more. We rightfully 
grieve and get angry.

LAZARUS
Now in anger Jesus confronts 
the enemy, death, the tomb, the 
imprisoning stone, rot and decay. 
Martha does not want to smell 
death, but Jesus wants her to see 

something else, someone else.
Then there is no smell, and 

Jesus prays in thanksgiving. 
Lazarus is not dead, but he was. 
How? By the one who is the 
resurrection and the life now. 

Lazarus is still wrapped in burial 
clothes. When Jesus rose from 
the tomb, he left the wrapping 
behind. Jesus’ resurrection is 
fi nal. Lazarus’ was not. It was 
only a sign, not just of future 
resurrection, but of life now.

RESURRECTION LIFE
Christianity promises life 
after death and a life after life 
after death, but its focus is on 
life before death, life now. 
Resurrection life is about having 
faith like Martha’s, but also 
going beyond that. Resurrection 
life still grieves death, like 
Mary, but with hope. It is to 
be Lazarus, called out, freed 
and sent. You are free, free to 
receive, free to live a meaningful 
life of love and joy now. This 
is the greatest metanoia, from 
death to resurrection life. 
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SCIENCE IS constantly stretching 
the boundaries of what we know. 
In looking at God’s creation, 
we fi nd numerous mysteries to 
explore and understand better. 
And yet, some mysteries will 
remain with us forever, beyond 
the ability of science to penetrate.

SHIFTING BOUNDARIES 
Scientists are well aware of the 
boundaries of our knowledge. 
Signifi cant unresolved theoretical 
issues persist in physics, including 
in our understanding of gravity 
(primarily based on Einstein’s 
theory of general relativity) and 
in how matter is structured as 
explained in quantum theory. 
We postulate unknowns like 

THE MYSTERIES 
OF OUR LORD

Rudy Eikelboom  | reikelboom@wlu.ca

Rudy Eikelboom, who feels like a scientist who is also a mystic, is 
a pastoral elder at Waterloo Christian Reformed Church and a 
retired psychology professor.

dark matter and dark energy to 
paper over mysteries and explain 
what we see in the cosmos. As I 
mentioned in a previous column, 
the new James Webb Telescope 
might provide evidence that will 
help us better understand the 
structure of our universe. While 
our understanding is incomplete, 
we have made remarkable 
progress and scientists continue 
to address unknowns.

When we look at the human 
brain, it is pitiful how little we 
know. Mental illness clearly has a 
biological basis, but, as we are all 
too painfully aware, our ability to 
help is often limited. Theories of 
consciousness and how it works 
are, at this point, speculative. We 

have hints on where and how in 
the brain we are self-aware, but we 
don’t even have good categories to 
explain the various aspects of our 
conscious awareness. Yet even 
here, we are making progress. 
Some newer techniques show 
great promise in helping at least 
some people with depression and 
neurological disorders. If we can 
fi gure out how to slow the onset 
of dementia by ten years, we will 
profoundly benefi t many people. I 
am sure we will get there, though 
I am not sure when.

THE MYSTERY OF CHRIST 
Then there are the mysteries 
that will always be beyond our 
explanation and understanding. 
We are remembering and 
celebrating the crucifi xion and 
resurrection of our Lord and 
Savior, Jesus Christ, a set of 
events beyond comprehension. 
We believe that Jesus was both 
fully human and fully God in 
one person and that, in his death 
and resurrection, he reunited us 
with God, removing the barrier 

of sin. What does it mean that 
Christ emptied himself to become 
human? How is it that the Word 
became fl esh? How was the 
Trinity of the Godhead disrupted 
when Jesus died? What is the Holy 
Spirit, and how does it act today?

The two natures of Jesus, fully 
God and fully man, are bound up 
in a person who walked this earth 
about two millennia ago. The dual 
nature of Jesus is very diff erent 
from the duality that some of us 
speak about of a body and a soul. 
Our duality may not be real; I 
may be a soul rather than having 
a soul. Jesus, on the other hand, 
is both human and divine. What 
happened to both these natures in 
his death by crucifi xion and then 
his resurrection is something we 
will never be able to understand. 
Yet the reality of Jesus’ birth and 
life as an individual who walked 
in Palestine, who was tired, cried 
and slept, is evident in every page 
of the Gospels.

LOVE > ANSWERS
Unlike science mysteries, these 

are things we will always have to 
accept by faith, trusting that the 
love evident in God’s actions is 
enough for us to love each other. 
Just as Job gets no fi nal answer 
to why misfortune happened to 
him, we will always stand in awe 
before the incarnation, life, death 
and resurrection of the God who 
emptied himself to be with us. 
We live in faith that we will all be 
united with him and each other in 
the holy bridal banquet one day, 
when all faith mysteries will be 
explained or perhaps fade away, 
as we feast amid God’s love. 
Hopefully we will still be able to 
work on the science mysteries.

Columns

Artist concept of a blackhole. 

N
A

SA



20     APRIL 11, 2022    |     CHRISTIAN COURIER

LONG AGO, I WAS sleeping in on 
a Saturday, half-listening to CBC 
radio when a folk song came on, 
“Thought I heard a red-winged 
blackbird / red-winged blackbird 

THOUGHT I HEARD... 
Curt  Gesch |  cgesch63@gmail.com

Curt said he “thought he heard a red-winged blackbird, red-winged 
blackbird on his road,” yesterday.   

on my road.” This was repeated 
twice in the refrain. As the singer 
went on to sing a verse, then the 
same refrain, again and again, soon 
all I could think was “Thought I 

heard a red-winged blackbird / 
red-winged blackbird on my road.” 
Rather boring, I thought.   

BIRDS OF SPRING 
For many people, the return of the 
first robin is a sure sign of spring. 
For me, not so much. We have a 
few robins that spend the winter in 
towns like Smithers, B.C., feeding 
on mountain ash berries, frost-
softened ornamental crab apples, 
and other fruits. So I can usually 
find one robin or more in town, even 
in temperatures well below zero. 

But a red-winged blackbird: 
that’s another story. When, after 
a cold March night, a bright sun 
appears and I see a black bird in 
the lilacs and hear “kong-ka-ree-
e-e,” I know that winter is licked.   

EPAULETTE FASHIONS 
The males arrive first, and (in what 
I was taught was a very male-ish 
display) call loudly to announce 
their presence. Most are glossy 
black in the spring with bright 
shoulder patches (epaulettes) 

that flare to indicate dominance, 
identity, aggression or sex-
appeal. The epaulettes aren’t 
always visible, but early in the 
spring when the local population 
is mostly composed of males, the 
display is startling: bright and 
awe-inspiring. (I should mention 
that really red-wings should be 
called “bright orange- and yellow-
epauletted” blackbirds. But that’s 
harder to work into a song.) 

Strutting one’s stuff doesn’t 
always work. Although males 
may practice polygamy, often they 
are cuckolded by others males 
who sneak in while the boss-male 
is busy with another part of his 
territory. Studies like those by the 
American Bird Conservancy show 
that “females frequently mate 
with males other than the territory 
holder, and so they often lay 
clutches of unknown paternity.”  

NESTING RED-WINGS 
Females usually make their nests 
near water, especially in stands 
of cattail. Adaptable females are 

increasingly nesting in urban trees 
and shrubs. Red-wings are very 
feisty in defending their nests from 
crows, hawks, other predatory 
birds and even humans. Several 
years ago, urban blackbirds made 
the news in places like Toronto 
and Grand Rapids where they 
swooped at and sometimes pecked 
at the heads of pedestrians who 
got too near their nests. (You can 
find videos on Youtube.)

When gathering in huge 
staging or wintering flocks, red-
wings can cause significant crop 
damage to corn, sunflowers and 
emerging rice; in my region, 
they may also eat ripe barley.    

These so-called problems 
aside, let me say that – if there 
is a real herald of spring – for 
me it is the “kong-ka-ree” of the 
red-winged blackbird. Here’s 
verse three of the folk song: 
“Safe as Moses in the rushes, 
/ Builds his home on the river 
wide, / Every time I hear him 
singing, / Makes me feel like 
Spring inside.” 

Columns

Sandi Franken feeding a wintering red-wing at Reifel Waterfowl Refuge in Delta, B.C.
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LAST FALL I WAS TRYING to get my 
will updated, to which end I visit-
ed my lawyer. Having been born 
in 1941, I thought it would be use-
ful to “get my affairs in order,” as 
the expression goes. I wanted to 
appoint my older sons as execu-
tors, and to entrust them with my 
property for the benefit of the en-
tire family. They all know what my 
general wishes are, and most of it 
is written down. I added my oldest 
son as a co-signer on my main bank 
account. None of this was a good 
idea, according to my lawyer. A 
will should take human nature into 
account, with every dollar specifi-
cally assigned so that not one per-
son – including sons – could possi-
bly take more than is their due. 

To my protestations that my 
sons get along unusually well, 
and that each one would in due 

MONEY, LOVE AND TRUST 

Anne van Arragon |  Guest Columnist

Anne lives on a farm in Nova Scotia’s Annapolis Valley.

course be happy to carry out the 
intent of my will, my lawyer’s 
face displayed a cynical half-
smile. He could supply me with 
endless accounts of the fights 
that erupt in the closest of fam-
ilies where money is concerned. 
That’s human nature, he said.

Sadly, this lawyer got sick and 
had to close his practice before my 
legal work was done. I found an-
other lawyer and had to start from 
scratch. When I told him my in-
tentions, I saw another half-smile. 
He didn’t think it was a good idea 
either. You just can’t trust people. 
Every detail should be down in le-
gal terms, to the last dollar.

WHO CAN WE TRUST? 
Even one of our old hymns ad-
vises us to “put no confidence 
in princes, nor on human help 

depend.” We live in a distrustful 
world. Politicians have been sus-
pect since probably forever. It’s 
not only Trump who caused mil-
lions to believe the Big Lie about 
a stolen election. Big companies 
are in business for their sharehold-
ers, not for the customer. Garages 
are known to sometimes take ad-
vantage of “little old ladies” (hate-
ful term!) by advising unneeded 
repairs. Social media platforms 
publish the most sensational sto-
ries, fact or fiction, so long as they 
get plenty of likes. Adult children 
robbing their aging parents is so 
prevalent that Canada has passed 
very specific laws making it il-
legal, for instance, for my son to 
withdraw cash from my account 
while I’m alive, unless he brings 
my Power of Attorney. 

Are open, honest dealings an 
archaic concept? Is it impossi-
ble to trust even your nearest 
and dearest? In a world of many 
negative ideas, this has become 
one more thing to argue about. 
People are honest only if that’s 
to their benefit. Never discuss 
money with your family; it’s 

yours only and it’s none of their 
business.

TRUST IN CHRISTIAN FAMILIES
Is it only the secular world that 
thinks this way? In Christian fami-
lies, issues of inheritance are not al-

ways dealt with in mutual love and 
trust. Many parents never discuss 
such things with their children. 

Is it hopelessly unrealistic that we, 
as believers in an endlessly loving 

God, might follow a different pat-
tern than those who don’t even trust 
their own family? Is it possible that 
my sons might surprise my lawyer 
when they accept the responsibility 
I’ve given them without petty bick-
ering or displays of greed? 

If they don’t, I would have 
failed in the single most important 
task in life, which was to raise and 
influence them. And I’m confi-
dent that won’t be the case.
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Rocky MountainsRocky Mountains Highlights Tour

September 6-15, 2022 - fully escorted by yvonne mulder

YVONNE MULDER
Travel Planner

Travel Professionals International
3465 Rebecca Road, Suite 203  

Oakville, Ontario  L6L 6W2

Direct Line: 905.807.1348
Tel: 647.689.3884

Email: ymulder@tpi.ca

TICO #50013851

WATERTON, BANFF, JASPER, 
BLUE RIVER, REVELSTOKE, CALGARY

$584800
based on 20-22 passengers 

$599800
based on 17-19 passengers

Pricing is Canadian, includes GST and 
is based on double occupancy.  Single 
rates available.  Deposit of $1500.00 is 

due by: April 19, 2022

PRICE INCLUDES
Round Trip Flights with Air Canada, Deluxe Accommodations, 

Sightseeing Tours and much more!
Cancellation insurance is highly recommended as payments will have cancellation fees. Please contact Yvonne for a quote. 

Safety measures and COVID procedures will be in place for this tour as per the measures in place at the time of travel, both air and land travel. 

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.

European Deli and Gifts
118 Wyndham St. N. Guelph

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

905-383-2981

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

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

CC EMAIL 
NEWSLETTER

Stay updated between print issues 
by signing up for CC's free email 
newsletter, sent every Monday. Email 
maaike@christiancourier.ca or visit 
our website to subscribe!
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Letter

 
Investment Opportunity 

Located on New Street in Burlington, Ontario 
 

Offering promissory notes 
 

 
 

For further information: 
John Dekker (Treasurer) • 905-637-9799 johnbdekker@gmail.com 

Clarence Plas (Accountant) • 905-639-6412 clarenceplas1@gmail.com. 
 

www.maranathagardens.ca 

 

FOR SOME YEARS our printing company in Hamilton, ON has been printing our paper 
issues on our preferred 13.5” x 11.375” pages. Last month the printer informed us that 
the Hamilton shop was going out of business and moving to another printer in Toronto. 
Trouble is, that new company is not able to stock the size we’ve been using. In fact, this 
is owing to the greater problem of a worldwide paper shortage. Blame Covid, as I do for 
almost everything. But this time it’s true. More and more people are shopping online and 
that requires ever more cardboard packaging. Is it any surprise that Amazon can outbid 
us? We know you faithful print readers do not want to miss our comfy, hold-in-your-
hand monthly blessing, even if mailbox arrival times range anywhere from three days to 
two weeks after printing. (For that, blame Covid again, not your mail delivery person.) 

 As you have maybe guessed, the paper size now available is smaller than before. This 
requires some serious re-designing to fi t the smaller space for articles, columns, letters 
and ads. We might have to downsize our word counts too, because we don’t want to use a 
smaller font. But that will not cause a deterioration in the fi ne writing you read. Instead, 
we’ll urge our writers and editors to edit even more exactingly than ever before to make 
sure quality still always trumps the quantity of words. As one of my book-writing friends 
often says about writing, “Every slaughtered syllable is a virtue.” And there’s another 
upside: We think you’ll fi nish the slightly smaller print issue sooner with its lower word 
count. That means you’ll be ever more eager for the next month’s issue to make its lin-
gering way to your mailbox. That’s making lemonade from lemons.

 Seriously, we wish to thank you very much for subscribing, reading and supporting 
Christian Courier, no matter the paper size or article length. Keep reading and encour-
aging our fi ne staff , our writers and other collaborators that devote themselves to sober, 
deliberate Christian writing with a Reformed slant.

With prayers of thanks, I am with you, in Christ. 

EVERY SQUARE 
PRINTED INCH
A letter from our board president.  | Jim Dekker

Jim Dekker

James is a retired pastor and missionary in Latin America, who 
spends his free time advocating for redemptive journalism.
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Classifi eds

OBITUARIES

JOBS

FULL TIME YOUTH DIRECTOR 
Maranatha Christian Reformed Church of York, ON is seeking a dynamic full-time Youth 
Ministries Director. York is located along the Grand River just 15-20 minutes south of Ham-
ilton, ON. To learn more or request a job description, please email offi  ce.yorkcrc@gmail.com 
or call (289) 757 4114 or visit our website http://www.maranathacrcyork.ca/jobs.html

OUSSOREN, Hans
Hans passed away peacefully with his family by his side at Lee 
Manor in Owen Sound on Tuesday, March 8, 2022. Born on De-
cember 22, 1976 in Breukelen, The Netherlands, Teunis Johannes 
“Hans” Oussoren of Owen Sound, was in his 46th year.
Loving husband of Rachel Oussoren (nee Flikweert). Loving and 
engaged father of Jacob (19) and Hannah (16) Oussoren. Dear son 
of Pieter and Wilhelmina Oussoren of Lindsay and son-in-law of 
Daniel and Henrietta Flikweert of Little Current. Dear brother of Carina Schuurman (Derek), 
Anja Oussoren, Marco Oussoren (in memory), Peter Oussoren (Julie) and brother-in-law of 
Pieter Flikweert (Aimee), Theodore Flikweert (Cassandra), Andrew Flikweert (Emma), Dan-
iel Flikweert (Megan) and Stephanie Flikweert. Hans will be deeply missed by his nieces and 
nephews.
Hans will always be remembered for his big heart, his love for people, his gentleness, his 
faith in Jesus, and his innate desire to share the love of God with others. He worked diligently 
as a farmer and a youth pastor, always approaching his calling with conviction and joy.
On Saturday, March 12th, 2022, a celebration of life service for Hans Oussoren was held 
at the First Christian Reformed Church in Owen Sound, Ontario, Canada, with Pastor Sid 
Couperus offi  ciating. A video of the service is available at https://youtu.be/ewuSA4kAJEU.
Condolences can be sent to the family by visiting Hans’ online memorial at www.woodfu-
neralhome.ca or to hansandrachel@gmail.com or to 1820 6th Avenue West, Owen Sound, 
Ontario N4K 5H6.

TEACHING PASTOR 
Hope Fellowship Christian Reformed Church in Courtice, Ontario, is actively seeking a full-
time Teaching Pastor passionate about preaching God’s word within dynamic worship, with a 
focus on cross-generational shepherding and discipleship and a passion for engaging the next 
generation.  Hope Fellowship embraces and lives out God’s redemptive plan by inviting peo-
ple to believe in Jesus, belong to God’s family and bless every neighbour.  Send questions and 
resumes to Search@hopefellowship.ca

POSTMA, Gary
Peacefully at the Ottawa General Hospital on Sunday, February 27, 
2022, Gary Postma of Morrisburg, age 65. Loving husband of Gayla 
Postma (nee Bouma). Loving father of Michael John Postma of Ot-
tawa, Daniel Gary Postma (Mira) of Hamilton and Steven Richard 
Postma of Brinston. Dear brother of Ted Postma (late Margaret) 
of Chatham, Peter Postma (Helen) of Burlington, William Postma 
(Rebecca) of Georgetown and Anita Kleinwolterink (Todd) of Sioux 
Center, Iowa. Gary will be fondly remembered by his grandchildren 
Sophia Marie (11), Abigail Rae (8) and Benjamin Gary (4). He was predeceased by his parents 
John and Ann Postma (nee Zylstra). He is also survived by nieces and nephews.
Gary loved the Lord, he loved his family, he loved music, and he loved his many, many stu-
dents from Sarnia, Toronto, and Williamsburg. Teaching was his joy for 38 years, until the day 
he left the classroom to enter hospital in 2017. Christian education was his passion.
https://www.marsdenmclaughlin.com/obituary/gary-postma

SLOFSTRA, Lammert
After a full life of ministry and a richly productive season of retire-
ment, our beloved Dad, Grandpa and Great Grandpa, at the age of 97 
1/2, passed away peacefully in Surrey, B.C. on the last day of 2021.
He had many loves, especially our mom, Alice, who predeceased 
him by eight years, his fi ve children and seventeen grandchildren 
and all of their partners, and his fi fty great grandchildren. His fi rst 
love, however, was Jesus, whom he preached faithfully and pas-
sionately in the seven congregations that he served: Hijlaard and Hengelo in the Netherlands; 
Clinton, Willowdale, New Westminster, Chatham and Simcoe in Canada. After retiring in St. 
Catharines and then in Surrey, he continued to preach, became involved in Stephen ministries, 
recorded radio messages for Zingend Geloven, and graded Bible courses through Crossroads 
Prison Ministries - something he did well into his nineties. He was an avid walker, and until 
his fi nal hospitalization, he handcrafted almost one hundred birthday cards each year for his 
family and friends. He enjoyed cheering for the Leafs, the Canucks and every hockey or soc-
cer team that played for Canada or the Netherlands.
He will be greatly missed by Peter and Marja Slofstra, Bert and Diane Slofstra, Bill and 
Grace Hoogland, John and Fran Slofstra, Jack and Jane Bosman, his large extended family, 
including his siblings in the Netherlands, his many friends in the places where he lived, and 
residents of Elim Village, where he enjoyed life to the full for twenty years. His funeral took 
place on Monday, January 10, 2022 at Fleetwood CRC in Surrey and featured John 10:27-30, 
a favourite passage chosen by him.

$699,000. The Gardens by Maranatha is located in the heart of south 
Burlington, just steps from the lake (505-3290 New Street). The Gar-
dens is a unique residence for 55+ community. This 1 bedroom plus 
den, 2 bathroom unit off ers 1050sf of living space.

Upgrades include quartz countertops, engineered fl ooring and full size washer/dryer. The unit boasts a 
large balcony with views of the City. The Gardens off ers numerous amenities including Lounge, Work-
shop, Fitness Room, Party Room, Meeting Room, Terrace, Underground Parking and Lockers.
For further information please contact Geraldine @289-795-2816, ac.ocegoc@rehcssobg

FOR SALE

DIRECTOR OF MINISTRY & ADMINISTRATION
At Zion CRC, we seek to be a people who live in relationship with God, people and our city! 
Does this ministry vision excite you? See our website for full job details: 
http://www.zioncrc.ca/careers

Congratulations to Rev. Arie G. Van Eek, who will celebrate his 90th birthday on May 10. 
You are welcome to drop by to congratulate him on Saturday, May 7th from 2:00-4:00 at 
Bethel CRC, Waterdown on Hwy 5 and Kerns Road.

BIRTHDAY
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THE HAND OF CAIN
Reconciliation in today’s crises starts with our 
repentance. |  Joey Royal 

NEARLY A MONTH INTO RUSSIA’S UNPROVOKED and brutal invasion 
of Ukraine, Pope Francis addressed an audience from the Vatican. Con-
cerned about escalation, the Pope warned of the horror of nuclear war, 
asking us to imagine “the day after” when humanity (what’s left of it) 
would have to start over amid mass devastation and a poisoned earth. 
He prayed the words of an Italian Archbishop, Domenico Battaglia:

Forgive us, O Lord.
Forgive us, if we are not satisfied with the nails with which we cru-
cified Your hands, as we continue to slake our thirst with the blood 
of those mauled by weapons.
Forgive us, if these hands which You created to tend have been 
transformed into instruments of death.
Forgive us, O Lord, if we continue to kill our brother;

Forgive us, if we continue like Cain to pick up the stones of our 
fields to kill Abel. 
Forgive us, if we continue to justify our cruelty with our labours, if 
we legitimize the brutality of our actions with our pain.
Forgive us for war, O Lord. Forgive us for war, O Lord.

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, we implore You! 
Hold fast the hand of Cain!
Illumine our consciences;
May our will not be done;
Abandon us not to our own actions!

Stop us, O Lord, stop us!
And when you have held back the hand of Cain, care also for him. 
He is our brother.
O Lord, put a halt to the violence!
Stop us, O Lord!
Amen.

LIFE EAST OF EDEN
This prayer invokes the biblical story of Cain and Abel (Gen. 4:1-16). 
After our primeval parents, Adam and Eve, are driven “east of the Gar-
den of Eden” (Gen. 3:24), never to return, they have a family. This be-
gins what we (who also live “east of Eden”) know as human life, a 
reality bounded by birth and death, sustained by agriculture and animal 
husbandry, directed to God in both worship and unbelief and enmeshed 
in relationships with kin and neighbour that, even at their best, contain 
seeds of jealousy, resentment, rivalry and violence.

The sparse details of the Cain and Abel story are familiar: Cain is jeal-
ous because God rejects his offering but accepts his brother Abel’s of-
fering. Cain’s anger boils over into sibling resentment. God warns him 
of the predatory power of sin: “Sin is lurking at the door; its desire is for 
you, but you must master it.” (Gen. 5:7). Cain does not “master it” and 
instead ambushes his unsuspecting brother with swift and unprovoked 
brutality. Abel is dead. And Cain, now a murderer, tries to hide from 
God. But how can he hide from a God who can always hear the cries 
of the innocent? “What have you done? Listen; your brother’s blood is 
crying out to me from the ground!” (Gen. 4:10). The blessing of Cain’s 

life dissolves into a relentless curse. He is a fugitive, at war with cre-
ation. He is mysteriously “marked” and so spared the brutality inflicted 
on his brother, yet his life is reduced to a shadow of its former goodness.

WE TOO ARE CAIN
The horrific details of human history are all laid bare in this account. 
Human life “east of Eden” is full of blood and tears. There are mo-
ments of beauty and joy, to be sure, but for many, those moments are 
fleeting and scarce. The hand of Cain still strikes down; not only in 
Ukraine, but even in Canada, where – to cite one example – we con-
tinue to learn about the horrors of residential schools, of unmarked 
mass graves filled with the bodies of children, some still unnamed. 
The government and the churches, all filled with “well-meaning” peo-
ple, sowed seeds of trauma and pain that afflict each new generation. 
It’s easy to accuse dictators and autocrats while ignoring the sins of 
our own past, not to mention the sins of our present.

It’s also tempting to evade complicity by trying, like Cain, to hide. 
After all, it wasn’t me who hauled children off to residential schools 
and it’s not me who has commanded the shelling of Ukrainian civilian 
populations. That’s true enough. But human beings do these things, 
and in their conflicted humanity they are a lot like me. We like to think 
that we would have done differently in this or that situation, that we 
would speak out against injustice, stand up for victims, be a force for 
peace amidst cruelty and violence. But would we?

As we near the end of Lent, my thoughts turn to the Passion story. 
One of the remarkable things about the accounts of Jesus’ death is the 
ambiguity about who is to blame. Jesus is accused and brought to Pi-
late, who is largely indifferent. Pilate hands him over to Herod. Jesus 
is then handed back to Pilate, before being handed to a mob. Once ev-
eryone has either agreed or acquiesced to his murder, Jesus is handed 
over to Roman soldiers who actually do the deed. Jesus is continually 
“handed over.” Everyone passes the buck. The ultimate responsibility 
for his death seems to fall on no one in particular.

This depiction is not accidental. The responsibility for Jesus’s death 

Joey Royal 

The Rt. Rev. Joey Royal is 
a bishop in the Anglican 
Diocese of the Arctic. He 
lives in Iqaluit, Nunavut 
with his wife Jennifer and 
son Benjamin.

is meant to be ambiguous. It’s not 
only because of cruel Herod or 
amoral Pilate or corrupt religious 
officials or cowardly disciples or 
Roman colonialism and occupa-
tion. There’s enough blame to go 
around, because ultimately Jesus 
is killed for the same reason Abel 
is killed, because “sin is lurking at 
the door.” This forces us to con-
front an uncomfortable truth: we, 
in the right circumstance, can all 
become Cain. We can “become 
Cain” through aggression and vi-
olence, but also through neglect 
and apathy. These impulses, so 
clearly displayed in the Passion 
stories, are all too familiar.

THE OUTSTRETCHED 
ARMS OF ABEL
This is what Archbishop Batta-
glia’s prayer recognizes so clear-
ly. It’s a prayer for “us” – our con-
sciences, our wayward wills, our 
destructive actions. It’s prayer 
for repentance, for that change 
of mind and direction that sets us 
on a new trajectory vis-à-vis God 
and neighbour. So yes, pray for 
Vladimir Putin’s sins, which are 
resulting in so much destruction 
and misery, but also pray for your 
sins and mine. And maybe our 
repentance will produce the fruit 
of reconciliation, so that the hu-
man family can begin untangling 
knots of strife and division and 
heal the wounds that history has 
carved into our flesh and into the 
earth. This double movement of 
inward repentance and outward 
reconciliation is only possible be-
cause that “second Abel” – Jesus 
Christ – was struck down by Cain 
but raised into a radiant life full 
of mercy and hope. He remains, 
arms extended, willing to em-
brace Cain wherever he finds him 
– in Parliament and the Kremlin, 
in our churches and workplaces, 
in families and neighbourhoods, 
and in the darkness and light of 
every human heart. 
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