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CANADA’S PLACE IN A
GLOBAL HUNGER CRISIS
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Conflict in Ukraine is only one concern in rising food
insecurity. | Gerda Kits

Ukrainians mark Orthodox Easter at the Church of the Holy Apostle Andrew the First-Called in Bucha, Kyiv region.

THE CHURCH COULD END
THE WAR IN UKRAINE
The Orthodox Church is missing an opportunity to deny Putin victory. |

FOOD PRICES REACHED their
highest level ever this spring,
adding to growing concerns
about a global hunger crisis and
hindering the work of humanitarian organizations.
The food price spike was triggered by the conflict between
Russia and Ukraine, both major
players in worldwide food production. Between them, Russia
and Ukraine account for about 30
percent of global wheat exports,
20 percent of maize exports, and
the majority of sunflower oil exports. The conflict has disrupted
supply chains, pushed up prices
for fuel and fertilizer inputs, and

disrupted the spring planting season in Ukraine.
The conflict in Ukraine is only
the latest addition to overlapping
factors that have driven food prices sharply higher over the past
two years. Canadian Foodgrains
Bank Executive Director Andy
Harrington explained that “there
are three major drivers [to rising
food prices]: conflict, climate
change, and the impacts of the
pandemic. We hope that last one
is going to plateau off, but what
we’ve seen this year is that climate and conflict are just getting
worse.”
Continued on page 3

Paul DeGroot

History is full of strongmen
in 1988, the 1,000th anniversary of the baptism of Vladimir the Great. who sought divine permission
Edmonton has the largest Ukrainian population of any city in Canada, via a public religious pantomime.
and Canada has the most Ukrainians of any country outside of Russia
It starts in the Bible with the
and Ukraine itself.
first child ever born, Cain. He
On my journey through Ukraine, I could see one reason for their complains to God that he deemigration to Canada – rippling wheat fields extending to the hori- serves as much love as his brothzon, a common sight in Canada’s prairie provinces. Ukrainians feel er Abel, and God counsels him to
at home there.
“do what is right and will you not
The baptism is generally considered to be a matter of convenience be accepted?” Cain still believes
rather than faith, since the Byzantine Emperor Basil II gave his sister that he can bash out his brothAnna to Vladimir in exchange for Vladimir’s help in defeating Basil’s er’s brains without consequence.
enemies.
Continued on page 2
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AS RELIGION WRITER FOR THE EDMONTON JOURNAL, I visited Ukraine

Common Ground Growing Project’s harvest in Manitoba, 2021.
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News
dorse war crimes, crimes against
humanity, or the carnage claiming
innocent lives?
Instead of licking his boots,
what if the Church excommunicated Vladimir Putin for the war
crimes he has directed, the assassinations he has arranged, and
the threats that he will unleash
weapons of mass destruction on
the world unless he gets what he
wants?
What if the Moscow Patriarchate warned Russian soldiers
that anyone whose military unit
played a role in civilian casualties, destruction of hospitals and
schools, and denying escape to
starving people would be denied
the eucharist, marriage in the
Patriarch Kirill I of Russia.
church, and baptism of their chilMany other biblical luminaries – Jacob, Moses, David, Job, Jonah – dren for the next decade?
tried to put a thumb on the scale of divine justice.
What if the church proclaimed
truth from the pulpit – this war is
A WAR OF VALUES
not some limited, patriotic exerUnholy mixing of God and politics reaches its zenith in the Bible when cise against Nazis but indiscrimreligious leaders of Jesus’ time are asked by Pontius Pilate “Shall I cru- inate and repulsive slaughter of
cify your king?” and they respond, “We have no king but Caesar.” We civilians? Such a challenge would
have echoes of this today in North America. Across the border in the be the most significant intervenUnited States substantial groups of evangelical Christians believe a re- tion of a Christian community
cent president was sent by God, and it brings me back to that dialogue in into the policies and practices of a
St. John’s gospel. These pastors have sold their souls to Caesar.
wayward government in modern
Smart despots like Vladimir Putin know that co-opting a culture’s times.
fundamental values delivers the most devoted minions of all. Having
The church could quite possibly
the most guns is good. Having followers willing to die for the sake of end the war.
some self-serving, quasi-religious manifest destiny is unrivalled power.
Add in the assertion that wholesale slaughter of innocents is God’s A COURAGEOUS CHALLENGE
(Allah’s, Shiva’s) will and guarantees a blissful afterlife, and you have Any military win in Ukraine might
be matched by an unwillingness
an army that will never retreat.
Any suggestion that Vladimir Putin’s goal is some Russian Christian among the troops to support or
crusade leading to a Holy Russia screams for evidence, all of which is serve in this unjustifiable conflict,
contrary. If the means to some divine end includes assassinating rivals, knowing that participation in this
committing war crimes, and indiscriminate killing of innocents, spiced brief military campaign could
earn them years of personal grief.
with lies and inventions, it has no overlap with the Prince of Peace.
How would Putin respond? A
Nevertheless, between the unfortunate accidents – poison, bullets – to
which Putin’s enemies are prone, and Putin’s religious act, he has cap- Stalin-style destruction of churchtured the fawning support of the Russian Orthodox hierarchy. It even es and execution of clergy seems
sees a useful congruence between Putin’s attacks on Ukraine and Rus- unlikely. That would inflame opposition to both Putin and the war,
sian Orthodox attacks on the Ukrainian Orthodox church.
pouring grease on Putin’s slippery
grip on power. Putin is not a Stalin.
The church could provide a hard target if He has no popular movement behind him. He has few friends and
it lived up to its Christian calling.
those are oligarchs whose loyalty
was bought, not earned. They are
not enough for a platoon, let alone
TRUTH FROM THE PULPIT
an army, and will desert him with
Imagine for a moment that the Russian Orthodox hierarchy had a col- little remorse.
lective Damascus Road experience. Imagine that the Russian Orthodox
Putin is a master at upping the
Church decided that Jesus, not Vladimir Putin, was its guide. Instead ante, acting or threatening action
of countenancing a war whose victims undoubtedly include its own pa- with disastrous consequences to
rishioners, what if it could no longer look away? What if it could not en- get concessions without actually
2

JUNE 13, 2022

|

CHRISTIAN COURIER

CBC (screenshot)

UKRAINE CONTINUED

"My Kyiv" by Alexandra Dzhiganskaya from Creatives for Ukraine.

doing anything, but the church
could prove a hard target if it
lived up to its Christian calling.
Patriarch Kirill would likely face
the heat, losing his palace, his
$30,000 watches and other perks.
Putin would call the church lackeys of America and NATO, but
being lackeys of Putin has little
reward, costs them respect, and
neither America or NATO views
them as allies.
A courageous challenge to Putin would win the church many
friends, including some who left
the church’s embrace long ago,
and would be a shining example to
other communities of a communion that did not confuse its faith

with unquestioned fealty to a political master. Their action would
be seen as an authentic, inspiring
and courageous expression of a
Christian response to evil.
Paul DeGroot
Paul's journalism career
has spanned nearly 40
years, interrupted at times
by calls to work in IT. He
covered federal politics
in Ottawa and provincial
politics in British Columbia and Alberta. He was
religion writer for the Edmonton Journal for seven
years. He lives on Vancouver Island. An earlier
version of this piece first
appeared on the London
School of Economics’ Religion and Global Society
blog.
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HUNGER CONTINUED
A COMING ‘HUNGER
CATASTROPHE’
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Andy Harrington.

Food distribution in Zimbabwe.

thing; we’re just sticking with our
rotation.”
Groot is also involved with
one of the Canadian Foodgrains
Bank’s growing projects, where
farmers raise funds for the CFGB
by growing crops and donating the
proceeds. With high commodity
prices this year, the growing projects will likely raise extra money,
especially since all inputs – which
have also gone up in price – are
donated by the farmers and partner
companies. “That’s kind of a silver lining for us” said Harrington,
“but this is where it gets difficult:
that’s hunger. That’s people who
can’t afford to buy that product,
certainly around the world, and
here in Canada as well.”
So what’s the answer? In actual fact, “there is enough food for
everyone in the world,” António
Guterres, Secretary-General of the
United Nations, told the UN Security Council on May 19. The problem, he said, is distribution. High
prices, partly driven by speculation and hoarding, mean the poor
can’t afford to buy the food that’s
available, and transportation disruptions caused by the conflict in
Ukraine, among other factors, are
making it difficult to get the food
to where it’s needed.

WEAKENED AID
In addition to increasing need, high food prices are having a significant impact on humanitarian organizations tasked with responding to
hunger and food insecurity. The World Food Programme, for example,
is paying 30 percent more for basic food baskets than it was in 2019.
The Canadian Foodgrains Bank is also paying more, said Harrington,
and is having a hard time sourcing some kinds of food at all. “We’re
seeing inflationary increases right across our work, and that means
that the footprint of what we can do is lowered. It’s leading us to the
possibility that unless we see an increase in support, we’re going to
have to make cuts in the food assistance we supply to those who are
in the greatest need.”
With all of this dire news, how should Christians in relatively wealthy
nations such as Canada respond?
FARMERS’ LIMITS
Though there was early speculation that Canadian farmers could help
make up the shortfall resulting from the current conflict, it’s not that
simple. Wayne Groot, a grain farmer in Alberta, explained: “We can
only grow so many crops. There’s not much farmland that’s just sitting
idle, and most farmers are already maxed out in what they can produce
per acre.” Farmers could grow more wheat, he said, but “at the expense
of something else.” Groot noted that commodity prices are high across
the board, signaling that the global need is not just for wheat, but other
crops as well. “In reality on our farm, we’re not really changing any-

certainly be worthwhile contacting our elected representatives to
urge the Canadian government to
take action by increasing funding
to address hunger and food insecurity. In the short run, those of us
who have more than we need can
also dig into our pockets to enable
organizations like the CFGB to
respond to the current crisis.
In the long run, though, the crisis highlights the need to invest
in local, sustainable and resilient
food systems, reducing people’s
vulnerability to disruptions in the
global food system. This is work
that the CFGB and its partners are
already doing. For example, Harrington described their work in
conservation agriculture, which
enables smallholder farmers to
dramatically increase their crop
yields using relatively simple cultivation techniques. CFGB is also
working on nature-based solutions
such as biodiversity, reforestation
and watershed management, with
the goal of building climate-resilient food systems. “We don’t ever
want to be in a place where all
we’re doing is throwing a bandaid
on something here and a bandaid
on something there and then going away and it’s all happening
again,” he said. “We want to be
in a place where we’re increasing
sustainability.” The need for that
kind of work won’t go away, even
when the current crisis ends.
Gerda Kits

SEEKING LASTING
SOLUTIONS

CFGB.

The frequency, length and intensity of conflicts in the world
have increased over the past 10
years, according to the Food and
Agriculture Organization. Conflicts cause hunger and raise food
prices by destroying crops and
agricultural assets, displacing
people, and disrupting transportation systems and markets. Climate change impacts also continue to worsen, hampering crop
production through changes in
temperature and rainfall patterns
as well as increases in flooding,
droughts and storms. And the
pandemic contributed to hunger
by disrupting supply chains and
food production through border
closures and lockdowns, with
some of those impacts still lingering.
As a result of all these factors,
the World Food Programme is
warning of a “hunger catastrophe” in 2022. After over a decade of decline, the number of
undernourished people in the
world began creeping upwards
a few years ago and spiked in
2020, with an estimated 118
million additional people facing hunger. Although full data
is not available yet for 2021, the
number of people who are acutely food insecure – meaning that
their lives or livelihoods are in
immediate danger from lack of
food – looks to have increased by
at least another 40 million. And
the conflict in Ukraine is making
things even worse – not only for
the millions of people who have
been displaced from their homes
in Ukraine and need emergency
food assistance, but also for people in 45 countries in the Global
South who are dependent on imports from Ukraine and Russia
for their basic food needs. Looking forward, the World Food
Programme estimates that an
additional 33-47 million people
may become acutely food insecure in 2022 due to the conflict
in Ukraine, on top of hundreds
of millions who were already expected to be hungry this year.

Solving the crisis means building more resilient food systems.

Some of these issues are things
that individuals, or even organizations like the CFGB, simply
can’t address, although it would
CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA

Gerda is an Associate
Professor of Economics
at The King’s University.
She’s also a board member for World Renew, one
of CFGB’s member organizations.
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Editorial

IN THE VALLEY OF THE
SHADOW OF COVID
Angela Reitsma Bick | Editor
Angela, Editor of CC, thanks Meghan & Maaike for stepping in with great
skill while she was on sick leave, and Rev. Henry Wildeboer for his bold,
specific prayers.

SEVERE PAIN RADIATED FROM THE LEFT SIDE OF MY CHEST. My lungs
felt scraped raw; two rib joints were so swollen they protruded like
giant knuckles.
“It’s just inflammation from your body fighting covid. There’s nothing we can do,” the attending doctor said, after several tests had normal results. “Go home and rest. Take Advil.” It was raining as I drove
home. I had entered a dark valley, and it would be three long months
before I’d find my way out.
I fell into the valley on January 29, 2022, the day that thousands of
truckers gathered on Parliament Hill. The day that 60 Canadian members of the Christian Reformed Church met on Zoom to discuss the
denomination’s future. I was supposed to be reporting on both events,
but instead I sat on a hospital bed behind a yellow curtain. A battered
piece of paper was safety-pinned to the fabric: “COVID PATIENT. Do
not enter without full PPE.”
At first I tried to pretend I wasn’t in a valley. Other people with Omicron had some cold symptoms, stayed in bed a few days, recovered.
Surely I would too. I brought my laptop down into the valley like it
was a new work-from-home location. Sure, the lighting was terrible,
but if I squinted hard enough I could keep going. But pain hounded

According to new research, “more
than half of the 236 million people who have been diagnosed
with COVID-19 will experience
post-COVID symptoms up to six
months after recovering” (sciencedaily.com). Caring for the psychological and physical symptoms of
these survivors will be a key task
for churches, governments and
health care professionals going
forward.

4

JUNE 13, 2022

|

CHRISTIAN COURIER

me throughout February. At each doctor’s visit, I tried to find the right
metaphor to describe what I was feeling. Pain was a man in steel-toed
boots standing on my sternum, grinding his heel. Pain was a ribcage
vice, winching inward. Pain was iron fists punching my lungs. The
only way I could move forward was by using Advil tablets like stepping stones, nine per day.
My wonderful family never gave me up for lost, even on the darkest
days – and there were five of those. Five days I thought I would die in
that valley; five nights when the pain seemed more than a body could
bear or recover from. I could not find God. I could not see the path
ahead. I stopped going to zoom meetings, to church, to frisbee games.
Pain slowly ate away at my abilities until I couldn’t even walk the dog.
By March I had stopped working and listening to the news. The world
shrank until the valley of the shadow of covid was all I could see.
FOG
Other diseases have their own valleys. None easy. In this one, I kept
tripping on existential issues. What kind of valley was it? “There are
now 200 symptoms on the list of post-covid effects,” the cardiologist
said, after my first heart ultrasound. “Your symptoms aren’t on that
list.”
Two ER doctors told me that the inflammation was a coincidence
and not related to covid at all. No one could give me a clear medical
explanation or a route forward via diagnosis. Pleurisy? Costochondritis? Every theory was like a flare in the darkness, temporarily shedding a little light before fading away when the symptoms changed.
Imagine having a broken leg and being told “this might heal in six
weeks. Or a year.” Imagine seeing a news story about “long legs,” in
which anyone with a former badly broken leg might have their bones
spontaneously rebreak in the future, without warning. That’s what
wandering through the covid valley felt like – a minefield of patchy
facts in a fog of misinformation.

Flowers were always appreciated.

A meal from church with TWO desserts!

LOVED
One night, curled up in pain, I heard God’s voice. It said: “Beloved.”
Without the usual tasks of life, I had been feeling useless. (A Calvinist work ethic gets frantic in valleys.) Who am I without the labels
of “Editor,” “runner,” “Search Committee member”? When I can’t do
much as a sister, daughter, mother, friend? By the end of March, it hurt
to breathe. Who am I from the couch?
Beloved. Beloved is the answer. It helped me feel not smaller but
lighter. It became a one-word prayer I focused on with every inhale.
On April 8, a shaft of sunlight pierced through the fog and found
me. Two days earlier, I had cried out for help online. My family and
close friends were weary; they had already come a long way alongside
me, since January. The response from a wider community online was
immediate: in person intercessory prayer, meals from church, medic-

al advice, treatment suggestions,
home-made fudge with CBD
oil. I started physiotherapy, two
new kinds of medication and renewed prayer. And God brought
healing. Gradually, throughout
May, I was able to return to work
and my usual activities. I started
running again – slowly, joyfully,
stubbornly.
As I write this in the last week
of May, pain occasionally flares
up again, and it’s hard not to
worry about tumbling back down
into that valley. But the truth is,
the ground could crumble underneath anyone’s feet, anytime.
“Subconsciously,” writes Amy
Kenny in her new book My Body
is Not a Prayer Request: Disability Justice in the Church, “we
realize that everyone’s physical
ability is a temporary situation.”
Yet how cocky we are, on the
crest. How confident that we’ll
march along through clear vistas,
forever.
This is all a little too fresh for
me to end with a tidy conclusion.
I still tense up when I hear that
someone we know has covid. I’m
still adding ridiculous qualifiers
to every answer, when anyone
asks, “How are you?” Recovery
has its own timeline and there’s
no pre-pandemic reset button, for
any of us.
Until then, this blessing: May
we extend grace to each other from
the peaks, and to ourselves in the
valleys. May compassion ceaselessly cut through the fog. May we
all know, deep in our bones, that
we are God’s beloved.
“The cure for burnout is not
self-care; it has to be all of us
caring for each other.” Sisters
Emily & Amelia Nagoski in
their book Burnout.

Editor Angela with her sisters Katrina,
Sarah & Joella.
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FAKEBOOK
A couple of years ago, I started referring to Facebook as Fakebook. Bob Bruinsma’s article (“Bearing False Witness”) proved
me correct again with this change of naming.
Evert de Boer
Ottawa, Ont.
IT’S MESSY
I find Anne VanArragon’s article interesting (“Money, love and
trust”), because I have personally seen difficulties among Christians who deal with monetary issues in a very different way. Yes,
ideally it should be as she says, but in reality it is often a bone of
contention. Families and workplaces are torn apart because people espouse to Christian principles, whereas the need for secular
methods like wills and unions deal with people in a prescribed
method. I can understand why her lawyers are skeptical because
they have seen a different side to life.
Tina Boks
A CHANGED PERSPECTIVE
I recall a student in his late teens with cerebral palsy who had
mastered very competent use of technological aids which enabled
him to share, express himself and communicate with others.
One day he asked his parents to stop praying for him to be
healed, to be “normal.” He followed this comment by explaining
that his disability is an integral part of his identity. After considering his statement I saw him as a person who fully embraced
who he is. (Response to “Unmaking Fairytales” by Sara Pot).
Jasper Hoogendam
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NELLY’S DEPARTURE coincided
with Spring’s arrival. In her garden, tulips bloomed as orioles
flashed overhead in the new green
canopy. Nelly cultivated her garden through the seasons into a
place full of beauty and life.
During her service on the
Christian Courier Board, Nelly
nurtured Christian writers and
worldviews and saw its pages
filled with their ideas. Nelly believed this work could help unite

the community and share valuable insights.
Her love of learning personal stories let Nelly discover new
landscapes and histories. She
understood that if tended to (like
her garden), words can create colour and feeling, and shift the way
we interact with our messy world.
They give voice to empathy, sadness and frustration; words evoke
our laughter, our joy and above
all, let people we love know it
well.
Nelly is now off exploring her
heavenly home. We are left with
a world made more wonderful by
her presence, ready to continue
her service to gardens, Christian
Courier, and the stories alive in
those around us. Nelly’s life inspires us to seek the “good stuff,”
always extending our wonder to
new people and places.
By AJ Regnerus & Jenelle Maillet, Nelly &
her husband Ceus’s grandchildren.
(See obituary on page 23.)

WHAT’S ON THE MENU?
Thank you and wow, all this while living in the land of milk,
honey and potato chips, instead of rice and beans. Guilty as
charged at 85 but still learning. Blessings, Sabrina (“Redemptive Eating” by Sabrina T. Cherry).
Frances Algera
GRATEFUL FOR THE CRCNA
Well said. Thanks to Syd Hielema for this perspective (“Thankful for the binational CRC!”). I was thirsty for some words on
this issue that are credible, conciliatory and life-giving. The
heavy and (I suggest) unspoken agenda of the Catalytic Conversation (I attended) did not leave room for an honest and healthy
acknowledgment of who we are now, who we have been (messy,
for sure), and where this unique and high functioning binational
denomination might be able to go. I, too, have experienced this
denomination from both sides of the border in various ways over
the course of my life. And I am deeply grateful for the CRCNA
– lumps and bumps included.
Phyllis Alberts-Meijers
SHOUT OUT TO CC!
Thanks for your excellent work! We look forward to each edition of Christian Courier. The articles are so timely and inspiring. As we keep saying, “Press on!”
John and Marge Postuma
Caledonia, Ont.

MY TRADITION’S PENCHANT
FOR JUDGEMENT
SOMETHING IN ME I ALWAYS THOUGHT TO BE A GOOD THING
was trained to make judgements about people. I was reared at
a moment in time when the word “worldliness” was defined as
something greatly to be feared and hated. I loved my students –
dairy farmers, cheesemakers, descendants of the original “badgers,” miners that dug iron from the hills east of the Mississippi.
I really did love them, but something in me had to fight a notion
built into my consciousness: that those students, like so many other folks in the world, weren’t covenant children, and thus somehow stood outside of a jewelled ring of believers. I couldn’t help
suspicioning them all of, well, unbelief.
[…] For years I’ve had to work to keep my tradition’s weapons
of judgement on safety, locked away.
Maybe I’m the only one. Maybe it’s just me.
We’re at a point in the life of the church where a weighty decision has to be made. Like a whole bundle of believers in another
bundle of other fellowships, we can’t help but see that those decisions, decisions on gay marriage, wear a hefty price tag.
There are times I’ve got to remind myself of Bobby Westgaard,
his forehead painted with a cross of ashes, tough as it was for me,
back then, to get, to understand. I’ve got to remember my penchant for judgements. It comes so easily.
Excerpt from “Judgements,” an article in memoir form
by James Schaap available only online.
Find the whole story about Bobby Westgaard at christiancourier.ca.
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CRC Ministries within Canada

SALIM’S PENTECOST
TESTIMONY
Brian Clark, ReFrame Ministries

The Pentecost story in Acts 2 has a special meaning for Salim.

“WHEN I READ THE PENTECOST STORY IN ACTS, it’s so amazing to think

about all the people represented in God’s Story,” said Salim. “We’re
talking about thousands of languages.”
Born in Lebanon, Salim grew up learning the country’s three official
languages – Arabic, and English primarily, as well as some French. But
Portuguese was the language he fell in love with.
Portuguese takes Salim back to the five years he spent living in Brazil,
a time that he often looks back on with fond memories.
“I understand about 80 percent of the language,” Salim shared, “and
I never want to forget it.”
In order to keep up his language skills, Salim searched online for
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Christian content in Portuguese.
That’s how he found ReFrame
Ministries’ Portuguese language
programs with teachings from
Rev. Hernandes Dias Lopes.
For Salim, the ReFrame video
programs he watches and audio
programs he listens to have become more than a language-learning tool.
“I really appreciate the humility and the Bible-based teachings
in Pastor Hernandes’ approach,”
Salim said. “I listen almost every
day. They are very helpful for me
in my personal language and in
my personal ministry.”
Today Salim lives with his wife
in Montreal, Quebec. He’s passionate about sharing God’s Word
and inviting Arabic speakers to
worship at his church.
Along with face-to-face conversations, Salim brings devotional
booklets to people’s doorsteps in
his neighbourhood. He says he
knows that “many will just be
thrown away, but that God will
bring them to the people who need
them most.”
In a city where the majority of
people speak French or English,
Salim is sharing God’s Word in
Arabic using lessons learned from
Portuguese ministry programs.
That’s something to celebrate this
Pentecost season.

A NEW SONG FOR
INDIGENOUS SUNDAY
Victoria Veenstra, Canadian Indigenous Ministry Committee

Indigenous items, such as the drum, can bless the Canadian church.

“THE LORD IS GOD. He watches
over all the lands, and we are put
together, from the earth, by His
hands,” sang Don Amero, a Cree
musician and member of a Winnipeg CRC church. They are the
opening lyrics to a song Amero
wrote for the Canadian Indigenous Ministry Committee (CIMC).
The committee’s focus for Indigenous Ministry Sunday (June
19th) is on Indigenous expressions of worship, particularly
using the drum. When developing the special content for this
Sunday the committee was especially moved by the story of one
Indigenous person who attended
the 2019 Canadian National Gathering and, because of the presence
of the drum, was brought to tears.
“From the opening drum beat
my heart was freed. I belonged . .
. for that moment fully welcomed
in the church and thus in God’s
world,” this individual shared.
Many Indigenous people and
communities have long been told
that their culture and language
needs to remain outside the doors
of the church. This story was a reminder of the power of worship
and song through the drum.
Not only does the drum signify
welcome for Indigenous people, it
can also be a blessing to the whole
body of Christ.
“When you hear the drum don’t
say, ‘oh this isn’t for us.’ Realize

that the drum is a call to unity”
said Jonathan Maracle, a Christian
Mohawk musician. Seeing different styles of worship as a gift and
sharing them in relationship with
one another is a beautiful vision of
life in Christian community.
Maracle has led worship across
Canada and his experiences have
shown him, “if people will allow
us to be who God has created us
to be, we will bring great blessing
to the church and to the body of
Christ here in Canada. We will
bring great blessing as we come,
play our drums, as we bless you
and welcome you to this land.”
These values are what drove
CIMC to reach out to Amero to
collaborate on a song. He met
with staff and agreed to work on
a piece that could be shared with
churches.
As the church continues to work
towards being a space for richly
reconciled relationships the final
words of Amero’s song ring out:
“We pray for tomorrow, for all
that we don’t have today. And we
trust in God’s plans because He
knows the way.”
May singing and worshiping
together guide us along the road
of reconciliation.
Amero’s song can be listened
to at crcna.org/indigenous and the
chord sheet has been generously
provided for anyone who wants to
play along.
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‘WHAT DOES IT MEAN
TO BE US?’
Q&A with the new Transitional Executive Director of
CRC Canadian Ministries. | Angela Reitsma Bick
Christian Courier’s Editor spoke with Rev. Al Postma on May 20, two
weeks after he began his new position as Transitional Executive Director of Canadian Ministries for the Christian Reformed Church (CRC)
of North America. Previously, Postma served six years as Classis Renewal leader for the denomination and, from 2009-2016, as pastor of
Bethlehem CRC in Thunder Bay, Ont.
CC: What skills do you think you’ll bring over from your classis renewal job?
Postma: Patience and tenacity. A classis is not a church in the same
way that the denomination is not a local church either. There are ways
to attend to the health and function to support the work of a church that
take patience, but you gotta stick with it, so that takes tenacity.
CC: Did any of your ministry work in Thunder Bay have an Indigenous focus that will lend insight to broader Canadian ministries?
Postma: I pastored Bethlehem CRC, which is a small church but a
very wonderfully hospitable community. We had the benefit of the art
tour coming through – Kisemanito [“The Creator’s Sacrifice” by Cree
artist Ovid Bighetty] – I was part of the planning. We intentionally put
together a committee that included both CRC and Indigenous lead-

NEW ART BOOK
THE WORK OF LONDON, Ontario artist Rosemary Sloot has been
featured in Christian Courier many times, and now her beautiful
paintings have been gathered in a book entitled Immigrant: From
the Postwar Netherlands to Canada in 21 Paintings.
The images and
objects presented
in intricate detail
come from the
Sloot family album and attic but
they are intimately recognizable.
The divide between old country
and new, which is
evoked in several of the works,
will resonate with
anyone who has made the leap between two countries – or
whose parents or grandparents have.
“Just prior to her death,” Sloot says, “my strong, pragmatic
mother quietly told us that she had only one regret and that
was immigrating to Canada.” This came as a huge shock to Sloot,
who was born in Canada. The unexpected confession culminated
in the collection of 21 works that form Immigrant (available at
dutchreadz.com).
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ership. That experience itself of getting us around the table to talk
not just about experiences but to plan something together was helpful.
I learned not to assume that any given community speaks with one
voice.
CC: What’s happening with the SALT [Structure and Leadership Taskforce] report? Is your position a part of that? How can you be hired
before Synod has had a chance to ratify this?
Postma: All great questions. When I’ve done classis renewal workshops, one of the things I’ve tried to do is help us understand “what is
this thing?” because I’ve realized pretty quickly that when people talk
about “the classis” they don’t all mean the same thing. For example,
it’s a legitimate sentence to say, “At classis, classis decided that classis should have regular financial audits.” What we actually mean: “At
the meeting the community decided that the organization should have
regular financial audits.” So we try to pull together some common

Iron sharpens iron, and we don't want to
become a bunch of dull swords.
understandings about what people mean when they talk about classis.
Church order now provides four different focuses: it’s a discerning
community; a network of support and accountability; a way to live
into a collective calling; and a bridge into the wider denomination. If
you take classis and broaden it one ecclesiastical level, what you’re really talking about is the denomination as a discerning meeting [Synod]
where we talk about “what does it mean to be us?”; the denomination
is the community of churches, and the denomination is a charitable
organization legally registered in Canada and Michigan for the U.S.
I’ve seen that it’s easy to conflate those different aspects of what it
means to be a classis or a denomination. I guess one of the best ways
for me to think about what’s been going on and my role is to try to
attend to those three as intentionally as possible in partnership with
others in a way that honours the role of each. The things happening are
trying to give a greater sense that the Canadian and the U.S. ministry
sections function well as non-profit charitable organizations in their
respective countries accomplishing their stated charitable objectives,
which is supporting the work of the CR churches. At the same time
attending to the reality of “what does it mean to be a community of the
CRC?” We’re having the conversation at the same time, but they are
slightly different conversations about these organizations that support
the churches and the relationships that the churches have among each
other and across national border crossings. So that’s what’s going on.
The SALT report was not meant to be the final word on anything, and
it hasn’t been. The governance pieces have continued to develop from
the SALT report, use its trajectory and build on it.
CC: Speaking of process and church order, after Synod the Abide
Project is planning a gathering called the Convention of Confessional Christian Reformed Churches for early August. How do you view
these kinds of supra-denominational gatherings? Do they lay the
groundwork for a split?
Postma: [pause] I would say people gathering is generally a good
thing. Space to explore and learn together are valuable things. I’ve
seen that in classis settings. The best ones that I’ve seen have a strong
commitment to the denominational family and are gathering in order
to help bring robustness to that relationship. Sometimes it is helpful
to meet with others to say, “how do I live in this space faithfully and
supportively and well?” And then to go and do it.
There can be a temptation to invest ourselves more deeply or almost
solely in some of the networks that have commonalities. I wrote a piece

Rev. Al Postma.

for CC a few years back which
talked about this. I’ve seen it in so
many classis settings. An affinity
network is supportive and helpful
– church planters meeting, Korean-speaking leaders meeting –
great supportive space. The challenge is [not being] answerable
or accountable to the diversity of
experiences that exist outside of
my affinity network. I guess that’s
my only caution. How do affinity
gatherings and affinity networks
create space and appreciation for
disagreement? It’s unhealthy if
we’re only ever with people who
agree with us. At the very least,
iron sharpens iron, and we don’t
want to become a bunch of dull
swords.
CC: Willowdale CRC has done
a wonderful job of enfolding its
Iranian members. Canada is already a country with a lot of diversity, soon to welcome Ukrainians. What can our churches do to
develop interculturally competent
leaders?
Postma: At its base, it’s all hospitality. Cultivate a practice of hospitality in very ordinary spaces.
The more that leaders and members in the CRC in Canada have
a very simple, regular life of hospitality within their own friends,
families, churches and communities – that sows significant seeds
to extending hospitality well beyond.
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Angela Reitsma Bick
Angela is Editor of Christian Courier and a lifelong member of the CRC.
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WHEN GOD CLOSES
A CHURCH
James Dekker
FOR 70 YEARS, FRUITLAND CHRISTIAN REFORMED CHURCH (CRC)
and its congregation in and around Fruitland, Ontario have given
faithful witness to the Gospel of Jesus Christ over four generations
of mostly Dutch-born or -descended members. Early on, the fledgling
congregation bought a lot on Highway 8 for $2,150. Once surrounded
by orchards, the church’s neighbourhood is now mixed agricultural,
industrial and residential properties. After several years without a pastor, Fruitland’s congregation has recently made the sad but inevitable
decision to close its physical doors and disband. “I never would have
imagined that I would be Fruitland’s last pastor when I started there in
2011,” Rev. Ben Ponsen said.
It’s easy to see why Ponsen was surprised to hear of the closure.
Rev. Ken De Boer, Fruitland’s interim pastor from 2017-19, describes
a church that was very much alive during his years there. “Until recently, the congregation’s Friendship ministry made a significant impact in the community and our denomination. Nine ordained pastors
were raised here. Recently the church sponsored Serve Teams three
years in a row. Cadet and GEMs programs were still drawing community kids.”
But the environment was changing. “I’ve done everything in this
church,” explains 91-year-old charter member John Koorneef, yet he
agreed with the decision. “Some didn’t vote in favour, but we saw no
other option. Young families can’t afford to buy a house here.”
“Six years ago, one respected member wrote a letter to Council asking, ‘When are we going to address the elephant in the room? We’re
getting old and losing young members,’” Council Chair Al Voorberg described. “The decision to close took about four years. It was
heart-rending but unavoidable.” Fruitland CRC celebrated its final
service on June 5, with several former pastors participating.

LISTENING WELL
Jessica Lum
AFTER A FEW YEARS AWAY FROM THE DENOMINATION, our family

decided to return to the fold of the Christian Reformed Church (CRC)
in Fall of 2021, and began attending Inglewood CRC here in Edmonton. Once we joined, we were sent a list of all sorts of documents,
from a directory to doctrinal outlines, but none were as long or as intimidating as the Report from the Committee to Articulate a Foundation-laying Biblical Theology of Human Sexuality (HSR). Upon reading it, I was taken aback – for being so recent, the report didn’t seem
to say anything new, and to be honest the contents made me initially
doubt our decision to return to the CRC. It seemed like yet another
thing meant to divide us and, especially in the thick of year two of the
pandemic, I was tired of feeling isolated, especially in a church family.
Thankfully, earlier this year we had the opportunity to participate
in several listening circles about the HSR, facilitated by trained volunteer members. Our church had three separate circles that met in
person or or online. For each session, we were given a list of readings
to go over beforehand: a section of the HSR as well as supplementary
materials from sources like The Banner, Christian Courier and the
@ChrCourier
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Cairn Christian School students in front of the Fruitland CRC.

A VISIONARY DECISION
So now what? On May 2, Voorberg, who chaired the meeting to close,
also led the congregation to a generous and visionary decision. One of
two area grade schools comprising Cairn Christian Schools (formerly
called John Knox) shares the church property. Every year, the school
attracts more students from different churches whose parents want a
Christian education for their children. The school couldn’t survive
if the church sold off most of the property. This past winter, church
members decided to donate the entire property to the school, with only
one dissenting vote.
Principal Bonnie Desjardins responded to the donation with delight.
“We’ll use the great Cadet shop in the basement,” she said. “Maybe
we’ll be able to sponsor a community parents’ group where they can

All One Body Project. In each session we responded to the questions:
“What’s one thought that comes to mind when you think of the study
materials? Who is affected, and in what ways?” “What’s the hardest
part for you?” “What are the main issues for us as a congregation?”
SEEING PAST OUR DIFFERENCES
Unlike a traditional meeting or discussion, we were encouraged to
speak solely of our own feelings and opinions instead of addressing or
debating with each other. Through this, we were all able to focus on
what each speaker was saying instead of on how we would respond.
While our specific congregation didn’t send an overture to Synod, the
listening circles served to take the pulse of members’ concerns with
the report.
Covid risks and restrictions meant that our family hadn’t had a
chance to meet many people. Being able to see people’s faces, even
over Zoom, was transformative for me, as was talking frankly about
subjects that are often considered taboo in a church context. In our
current cultural climate, it is revolutionary to silently listen to another person’s thoughts, especially a person whose opinions differ
from your own. It was both challenging and healing to understand
that, behind our differing opinions, we were all God-fearing, praying,
Scripture-reading believers who were earnestly seeking truth amidst
shifting cultural norms. I hope we continue to hold space for each

come with their toddlers.”
But what about the large sanctuary with a balcony? Desjardins
is hopeful. “Already we’ve had
some inquiries for church rental. Maybe we’ll use the church
for weekly chapels to free up the
gym.”
“It was wise to donate to the
school right next door,” reasoned
charter member John Koornneef. “From the school’s start we
shared church property. With the
donation we’re still involved and
invested. I have five great-grandchildren there.”
Churches have life cycles.
Many simply close and die.
Maybe some thought that would
happen to Fruitland CRC. But
members here thought otherwise
and decided to let Fruitland CRC
live on in a Christian school’s future. What could be more faithful
to the Reformed vision for God’s
world than a legacy like that.
James Dekker
Slow learner Jim spent 20
years in Christian schools
and slowly grew up to
become a Christian Reformed pastor serving in
Latin America for nine
years and in Canada since
1986.

other in discussing other issues.
It didn’t change my views – if
anything, my standpoint is firmer after the exercise. However, I
am now more positive that we as
the body of Christ can reconcile
and move forward through our
current conflicts and division.
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Jessica Lum
Jessica currently resides
in Edmonton, AB with her
husband and two energetic kids. She has far too
many hobbies and would
love to talk your ear off
about any of them.

Longer versions of
both articles on this
page are available at
christiancourier.ca.
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OFFERING STREAMS OF HOPE
Sonya VanderVeen Feddema

STREAMS IN THE WASTELAND
Josh Tiessen
JTSG Press, 2021.

IN A MARCH 2017 CHRISTIAN COURIER ARTICLE, I interviewed art prodigy Josh Tiessen about his then just released book, A Decade of Inspiration, written and produced with his mother, Dr. Julie A. Tiessen.
Recently, Tiessen contacted me about his new book of art, Streams in
the Wasteland, the title and the theme of which were inspired by the
words of the Old Testament prophet Isaiah:
“The wild animals honor me, the jackals and the owls, because I provide water in the wilderness and streams in the wasteland, to give drink
to my people, my chosen, the people I formed for myself that they
may proclaim my praise. Yet you have not called on me, Jacob, you
have not wearied yourselves for me, Israel. You have not brought me
sheep for burnt offerings, nor honored me with your sacrifices” (Isaiah
43:20-23a).
In 2015, Tiessen started what he calls “an unusual new body of work”
without the possibility of a solo exhibition. Working in faith over a period of five years, the now 25-year-old Tiessen painted 17 works of
art developing what he calls “a post-apocalyptic world where animals
inhabit forsaken human civilizations.” As he worked, he pondered this
question: “What would the liberation of animals from the bondage of
decay look like?” Tiessen began to view the animals mentioned in Isaiah’s writing as “the Creator’s special agents worthy of intrinsic value
and a role in history” and he “caught a glimpse of Isaiah’s larger vision
for animals serving as co-workers with the Creator to confront humanity, calling from within the ruins of human moral decay.”
Tiessen says he is an artist first and an environmentalist second. He
ponders the daunting number of environmental crises we are witnessing today in the light of biblical hope and God’s call for humanity to
care for his world: “I desire to offer streams of hope from within what
seems like an inevitable apocalyptic wasteland, graphically foreshadowed in many documentaries and Hollywood movies. Conservation
efforts are crucial, but need not be motivated by such extremism or
anxiety. Leading climate scientist Katharine Hayhoe reminds us: ‘God
has not given us a spirit of fear and timidity, but of power, love, and
self-discipline’” (2 Tim. 1:7 NLT).

Readers of Streams in the
Wasteland need not be art experts
(I certainly am not!) to appreciate
the depth of insight and scope of
biblical study Tiessen brought to
the creation of this series of paintings in which he brings honour to
God. Each of the depictions of the
17 paintings, shown from differing angles, and uniquely shaped
and framed, is accompanied by
an in-depth explanation offering
the historical, spiritual, and philosophical background and making
the meaning of the painting accessible.
Though the reader will encounter the harsh reality of a
broken world through Tiessen’s
paintings, the artist lands on a resounding note of hope, poignantly pointing out the true reason for
the chaos of this world – our sin
and rebellion against God – and
our only hope: “Unlike some environmentalists, I participate in
caring for creation from a place
of grace, not legalism. I also recognize that the problem isn’t only
external – governments and corporations (although they are culpable too), but in my own heart.
With our best human efforts global environmental sustainability is

possible, but the world will still be
broken in other ways because our
deeper need is spiritual renewal. I
rest in the abiding assurance that a
broken world can only be restored
by its Creator, and that’s where I
personally find hope for the future.”
Josh Tiessen’s book is accompanied with an original musical soundtrack composed by his
brother, Zac Tiessen. Each of the
songs was purposely composed to
match the length of time a viewer
would need to look at the painting
and read the accompanying explanation. A CD is available with
the purchase of the book, or the
album can be streamed on Spotify
and Apple Music.
Poignant, thought-provoking,
and ultimately hopeful, Streams
in the Wasteland is a compelling
contribution to Christian art and a
prophetic call to care for the earth
God has graciously given humanity for his glory.
Sonya VanderVeen
Feddema
Sonya is a freelance writer living in St Catharines,
Ont.

A QUICK LOOK AT KEVIN MAX
Jessica Lum
LESS COMMERCIALLY SUCCESSFUL than his former dctalk bandmates
TobyMac and Michael Tait (now of Newsboys fame), Kevin Max has
always been a black sheep in the Christian music industry. Recently in
the headlines for identifying as an “exvangelical,” Max has been using
his distinct voice and eclectic style to make some of the most interesting Christian music of the last 20 years (and yes, he still does identify
as a Christian). Max’s catalogue spans styles and topics, and provides
an artistic contrast to Christian music’s worship-saturated market.
“Infinite” from the 2015 album Broken Temples is a Lennon-esque,
rhythmic ode to God’s transcendent nature. “Whatever you think is
love / His love is infinite” Max croons, “Whatever you think is good/
Whatever you think is right.” The lyrics echo universalism but are
coupled with the structure of Philippians 4:8, a summation of Max’s
artistic style. The provocatively titled “Jesus I Love You But Your
Followers Freak Me Out” from 2020’s Radio Technika combines an
infectious techno beat with stark lyrics that allude to Trump, the Crusades, and Westboro Baptist Church, before admitting “But I’m still

Kevin Max.
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one of them.” It speaks to the
tension many Christians feel between professing our faith while
also wanting to apologize for the
hatred and inequalities perpetrated by others who claim to be
Christian.
My personal favourites from
Max are The Blood, a 2007 collection of classic gospel songs,
and his first solo album Stereotype Be (2001), which played
non-stop on my CD player when
I was 14 years old. From the former, his cover of Stevie Wonder’s
“They Won’t Go When I Go” is
transcendent, deep and dirge-

like, embellished with spiralling
trills that show off Max’s signature vocal acrobatics. Stereotype
Be should be listened to in its
entirety, if only to experience the
initial emergence of Max’s artistic stylings from the commercial
constraints of dctalk.
Jessica Lum
Jessica currently resides
in Edmonton, AB with her
husband and two energetic kids. She has far too
many hobbies and would
love to talk your ear off
about any of them.
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ALL IN THE FAMILY
James Dekker

THE HERMITS OF BIG SUR
Paula Huston
Liturgical Press, 2021.

SOME YEARS AFTER BECOMING AN OBLATE at the New Camadoli
Hermitage in California’s remote Big Sur, Paula Huston embraced
God’s call to research and write this compact yet far-reaching and
exhaustively researched history of the hermitage. First, she discerned
she could not do justice to New Camadoli unless she dug deeply into
the history of the mother house, Sacro Eremo of Camadoli, founded
more than a thousand years ago by San Romuald of Ravenna.
Ravenna’s many pilgrimages exemplified the vocation of the “Romualdian way of life, known as the Triplex Bonum or Three-Fold
Good: community, solitude and missionary-martyrdom,” the last being service to the world. In The Hermits of Big Sur, Huston elucidates
this communal and individual vocation as it has developed with repeated deliberateness and hard-won reforms down the centuries. Perhaps Huston’s greatest achievement is how she weaves into this narrative the mystery of “‘fuga mundi,’ the overwhelming longing to flee
the world.” Today those monks counterintuitively draw ever more lay
seekers from all walks of life and countries to the Big Sur monastery,
thus fulfilling one third of the Threefold Good.
Huston writes this brief history not chronologically but via flashbacks and flash-forwards, artfully moving from big-picture events to
revelatory stories from the lives and journals of select New Camadoli monks. Her selection of these personal primary sources form a
cross-section of the monastery’s original residents from the 1950s to
recent initiates. Guided by experienced eremitics, lay persons – like
Huston herself – now make regular retreats at New Camadoli.
FROM CALM TO TURMOIL
The millennium-distant beginnings set the mother house’s steady
course as a hermitage until the late 1860s. Then King Victor Emmanuel’s secular government seized hundreds of monasteries and convents,
dislodging more than 5,000 monks and nuns; Sacro Eremo was among
the casualties. For years the Vatican plowed through difficult negotiations with subsequent governments to reclaim properties and cultural
influence.
Those years foreshadowed Mussolini’s still more brutal repression
of the Catholic Church from the 1920s until his execution in 1943. He
cunningly co-opted the Church by persuading Sacro Eremo’s prior
and overseeing cardinal to give his children First Communion and
Confirmation. Not a few historians have judged such decades’ long
decisions as compromises of Church integrity in the face of tyrannical
civil authorities. Eventually in his 1944 Christmas address Pope Pius
XII lauded democracy, signaling a new course for the church, but too
late to be thoroughly convincing. By then Mussolini posed no threat to
the Church, which has too often supported authoritarian governments.
Huston lucidly lays out these difficult years without judging papal
decisions. Instead she shows how leading Catholic clergy recognized
the damage done by those decisions and argues that they set the stage
for New Camadoli. Starting in 1958, the 19th and 20th centuries’ difficult and complex Church-State relations eventually bloomed into
years of negotiations to build a new hermitage in the U.S.
SEEDS OF NEW CAMADOLI

On an exploratory trip that year, Camadolese monks Aliprando Catani and former Jesuit Agostino Modotti scoped out real estate from
Nebraska to California. “An Italian who gets on a train introduces
himself to his fellow passengers and states his business,” Modotti observed. “Then follows a discussion of each one’s affairs. But in Amer@ChrCourier
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ica . . . each traveler minds his
own business. He sits alone, free
and silent, reading and contemplating – if not Holy Scripture,
then at least the New York Times.
You are hermits at heart.”
Though those two monks
worked together for years, friction constantly roughened their
relationship. Would the new
monastery be exclusively eremitic or also cenobitic? In the former
mode, monks live in individual
cells, meeting mostly in silence
at work projects, meals and mass,
whereas in the latter, monks live
in dialogic community. Camadolese Prior General Anselmo Giabbani proposed combined eremitic
and cenobitic communities.
Firebrand Modotti hotly opposed mixed houses. That and
many accumulated minor rebellions resulted in his recall to Italy.
Yet upon his death in 1971, graciousness intervened and he was
buried at New Camadoli, by now
a growing combination monastery. Interestingly, in 1963, the
Roman Catholic Church’s pivotal year, Catani was named Prior
General.
HOW TO FIGHT FAIR
After detailing the intrigue of
New Camadoli’s founding and
first difficult years, Huston
paints with great affection the
hermitage’s development of its
unique character. She cites monumental Vatican II decisions
that boiled through the Catholic
world for years as necessary, if
not sufficient, conditions for its
establishment. New Camadoli itself became a microcosm of the
Church, fraught with arguments
among monks about reforms to
worship, such as the switch from
Latin to the vernacular, new music as part of the Mass and more.
This sentence at almost the exact
centre of Hermits stands as its
thesis: “The twentieth-century
struggle of the Camadolese can
in some ways serve as a microcosm of the great tug-of-war that

was Vatican II.”
Though hot, the long-running
quarrels were not finally divisive.
Instead, history shows the Catholic Church has slowly, steady
made decisions that have kept it
as one diverse, massive worldwide institution. That fact could
shine a healing light on fractious
and schismatic Evangelicals. Our
fractured Reformed families are
unfortunately a leading exemplar
of division, though for ever more
nit-picking theological points.
As for New Camadoli’s often
turbulent evolution, Huston herself deeply appreciates its current
identity, influence and service to
the world through the lives and
ministries of both eremitic and
cenobitic monks. Like Genesee,
Gethsemani and other abbeys,
New Camadoli has opened once
tightly closed doors to serve
Christians and seekers from all
over the world.
With this splendid book, Huston has painted Catholic history
fraught with regular power plays
by high-ranking clergy. The
book’s candour makes it marvellously human. Here Paula Huston offers us a paean to spiritual
families fighting fairly.
Thanks to this once nominal
Norwegian Lutheran, now New
Camadolese oblate, for her narrative showing how the Triplex
Bonum works. The first and
third charisms – community and
missionary-martyrdom – can be
born only by practicing the second, solitude. Huston has articulated how fuga mundi retreatsfrom-the world in order to return
to the world bear rich fruits of
the contemplative life. All of us
would do well to crave and emulate that.
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James Dekker
James served as a Christian Reformed Church
missionary to Central and
South America, later serving three congregations in
Canada before retiring in
2013.
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CREATION AS CATHEDRAL?
Exploring how Vancouver’s love of nature might connect with the gospel.
Ross A. Lockhart

tration or disappointment. I’ve
watched many “hipster church
planting pastors” over the years
(decked out in skinny jeans, flannel shirts and ironic facial hair)
pack up in frustration after using techniques that worked elsewhere in North America for connecting with people but failed in
Vancouver. Perhaps a particular
challenge here on the West Coast
is also one of our greatest assets
– the stunning natural beauty
of oceans waves that meet old

growth forest with a backdrop
of coastal mountains. “When it
comes to Vancouverites, walking
through a rainforest or hiking a
mountaintop is their cathedral,” a
focus group participant observed
recently in my research when
describing both West Coasters’
love of nature combined with a
broad secularity in the culture.
While angry atheists are present here, I find most people are
simply “affable agnostics” with a
mild curiosity that anyone might

CREATION VS NATURE
Christians are challenged in this
context to know how to effectively engage others with the
gospel in a place where widespread celebration of the natural

environment is combined with
some of the lowest church attendance in the country. Christians
in Vancouver are fully aware that
their kind-hearted neighbours,
co-workers and friends live (for
the most part) blissfully unaware
of John Calvin’s urging in the
Institutes of the Christian Religion that human beings should
take a “pious delight in the clear
and manifest works of God”
in the “beautiful theatre of creation.” For most, the natural
world is beautiful and deeply
meaningful, even spiritual but
not necessarily tied to the creative power of a Christian God.
How different from years earlier
across the West when our Christian ancestors sang “Fairest Lord
Jesus, ruler of all nature” where
they knew that “nature” was dox-

iStock

AS WE EMERGE FROM the two
years of global pandemic, many
congregations are trying to figure
out how to connect with people
in their neighbourhoods again, as
well as encourage church members to return in person for worship and programs. This is especially challenging in parts of the
country such as Vancouver, where
pre-pandemic church attendance
was already low and missional
efforts to engage locals with the
gospel were often met with frus-

still go to church and a “you do
you” approach to spirituality. Indeed, after a while of discovering
Vancouverites’ love of nature,
long life expectancy and little
Christian memory I remarked,
“The hardest thing about preaching heaven in Vancouver is people think they are already there.”
Vancouver has been home for our
family now for many years and
there is much to love about its
stunning natural beauty, as well
as a highly diverse, modern and
secularized Pacific-Rim city of
under three million inhabitants.
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ologically charged and where
“the mountains and hills will
burst into song before you, and
all the trees of the field will clap
their hands.” In Vancouver today,
however, the North Shore mountains or old growth Douglas Fir
trees in Stanley Park are as likely
to burst into song as the Vancouver Canucks hockey team might
be in winning the Stanley Cup.
Helping us to make sense of
this change, Vancouver theologian Jonathan Wilson laments in
God’s Good World the “far-reaching and damaging effects of the
loss of teleology” in what he
describes as “the transformation
of creation into nature.” Wilson
argues that this turn to nature is
the conviction that the world is
all that there ever has been and
ever will be. Echoing Canadian
philosopher Charles Taylor in A
Secular Age, Wilson notes that
even Christians in this “imminent
frame” are conditioned to see the
world around them within the
self-governing norms of nature.
Wilson observes, “people are
most often ‘practical naturalists,’
confessing belief in God and creation and afterlife while living as
if this world were all there ever
has been and ever will be.” In
his book Cascadia, local journalist Douglas Todd goes so far as
to suggest that environmentalism
is, in fact, the civil religion of the
Pacific Northwest. While people
may not feel a bond to each other
as closely here in Vancouver as
they might to neighbours “back
east” in the rest of Canada, there
is a close bond with nature and
human beings’ responsible care
for it. In a new publication entitled Religion at the Edge: Nature,
Spirituality and Secularity in the
Pacific Northwest, University of
Victoria scholar Paul Bramadat
suggests calling the deeply held
value of the environment in the
region “reverential naturalism”
and describes it as the meta-narrative of the Pacific Northwest.
Bramadat defines reverential naturalism as “a broad and naturalized schema that helps to explain
the ways [people] think and talk
about religion, spirituality, and
nature” that “favours an orienta@ChrCourier
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tion that is both accepting of scientific approaches to nature and
inclined to perceive and imagine
the natural world in ways that are
redolent of mysticism, panentheism, animism, pantheism, and inclusive forms of theism.”
CREATION CARE ON A MISSION
From the birthplace of the environmental activist organization
Greenpeace to the stunning beauty captured by the tourist board’s
slogan “Super, Natural British
Columbia” to the limitless outdoor recreation opportunities,
Vancouver’s engagement with
the environment is something that
Christians must take seriously
when considering mission in the

city. It also can serve as a helpful
teaching site for Christians across
the rest of North America who
are increasingly responding to
the impact of post-Christendom
on the church. For example, Paul
Williams, a former professor at
Vancouver’s Regent College,
suggests in his book Exiles on
Mission, “The hopes of the environmental movement for conservativism, sustainable living,
and democratic participation are
hopes that Christians can affirm
enthusiastically.” Indeed, Christians have a rich, deep and varied theology of Creation to turn
to in order to articulate a witness
to the gospel that connects to our
affable agnostic neighbours’ wor-

ry about the planet. In revisiting,
revising, and retelling a theology
of Creation for a more secular
context there will be a need to
both articulate shared values with
others, as well as particularities
for those who confess Jesus as
Lord in the world. For Vancouver
Christians participating in my focus group research, it was common for them to describe their
commitment to creation csare as
meaning more than being a good
citizen and recycling when possible. Instead, their theological
lens on the world enabled them
to articulate and embody a different understanding of the world
around them as “creation” rather
than “nature.”

THE GIFT OF LAMENT
This essential witness for Vancouver Christians provides both
a bridge for partnership with
their more secular neighbours
who care for the environment
and an alternative corrective to
the historic extraction approach
of British Columbia’s mining
and forestry industries. Indeed,
the environmental crisis can
provoke an existential dilemma
that provides the opportunity for
Christian communities to offer
something that the wider secular
context has nothing to give, beyond further (exhausting) human
agency – lament. As Tim Dickau,
a Vancouver pastor and colleague
in the Centre for Missional Leadership, said to me recently, “the
practice of lament gives us an
outlet for expressing our environmental fears and concerns as well
as ‘Someone’ to hold and share
our grief. Lament was an important practice at our church in
east Vancouver for many issues,
creation care being near the top
of the list. In a secular world, it
is not clear what to do with your
grief, other than to be angry or
despairing, especially if you are
burned out trying to work for
change.”
As we come back together in
person over the summer months
to worship and work for God’s
justice in the places we call
home, Christians would do well
to attend to the shared love with
our neighbours for the world we
inhabit. It could be a meaningful
starting place for the church’s
witness in a post-covid world.
And where some who share community with us may simply see
natural beauty, Christians continue to sing around campfires on
warm summer nights:
This is my Father’s world
And to my listening ears
All nature sings, and round me
rings
The music of the spheres.
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Violet lives near Vancouver, B.C. Her poetry and prose appear in a variety of print and
online publications, and she is the author of two novels. Besides writing she enjoys
making art, reading, and walking local nature trails with camera in hand.

“I’LL BE SHARING MY VIDEO STORY at an event in Langley,” Amy Dyck told us at the

end of our March local arts council critique session.
Maybe I should go to be a familiar face in the crowd, I thought. When I studied
the details of “A Creature Chronicle,” however, I realized that stumbling upon the
symposium in this way was destined to be more than just supporting a fellow artist.
Discovering this event was the first of several serendipities.
My husband and I attended the April 27 evening session. Swallowfield Farm was
easy to find, just down the road from Driediger Farms where we buy strawberries
every June. The row of cars parked along the road was evidence that we were at the
right spot. We walked down the short driveway that ended in two destinations: a
barn on the left and an outbuilding on the right. Before we had time to ask ourselves
which direction to take, a friendly lady exiting the outbuilding greeted us and invited us in for coffee and a cookie. The evening was off to a warmly hospitable start.
With coffees in hand we wandered into the barn, up the stairs, and into a spacious
loft that held Betty Spackman’s art installation – a series of colourful and visually intense panels arranged in a circle, depicting mankind’s rich and varied history of faith
and fable, fact and fiction. Beside the exhibition there was a stage and a seating area
where groups of fellow attendees were chatting.
One name I’d seen on the program held special interest for me. As head of Imago,
John Franklin had just curated the Crossings Exhibition in Toronto. I happened to have
a poem published in this beautiful Lent-to-Easter art walk. Now I spotted John and met
Con't on page 15
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STRAWBERRIES AND CORNELS
Samuel Cardwell

“When we were boys, born and raised in inland regions, we could already imagine the sea, after seeing
some water in a little glass; but until we tasted them in Italy, the flavour of strawberries and cornels could
in no way come into our minds.” (Augustine, Ep. 7.3.6)

When the first taste came…
it was, I must confess, a disappointment.
We had read, as all good schoolboys do,
of how they feasted in the age of gold:
‘Contented with created foods, they gathered
wild arbutus fruits, and mountain strawberries,
and cornels clinging to their bramblethickets.’
We were raised in that forest of images
as wild boys, fending for ourselves –
what did we know of these Italian fruits?
Now here we were, Nebridius, we two
young Africans, up-and-coming men
in Roma aeterna, home-sick and sick-sick.
We heard a hawker cry in woeful Latin
fragi, corni – his neuters masculated.
We bought some dismal samples of his wares,
picked too soon and shrivelled in the sun,
the fruit of an age of iron, not of gold.
Well…
could ever such poor flesh match the image?

Gravity, Series 21 #21' (acrylic) by Heather Goodwind (heathergoodwind.com). Used with permission.

in person this promoter of Christian arts and artists in Canada.
ART AS MEDIATOR
The evening was informative
and engaging. Amy’s 20-minute
video, where she explained and
illustrated how art became both a
companion and catharsis for her
during a time of chronic illness,
was moving and inspirational. In
the talk that followed, John Franklin reminded us of the myriad
ways that arts have been a mediator in our human troubles (from

@ChrCourier
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the Bogside Murals lamenting
“The Troubles” of Northern Ireland, to the establishment of the
international West-Eastern Divan
Orchestra through the friendship
of its Jewish conductor Daniel
Barenboim and Palestinian professor Edward Said). I wish all
philosophers were as interesting and easy to understand! We
walked back to our car in the cool
evening air, feeling stimulated and
wanting more.
A few days later I took out
my ‘A Creature Chronicle’ pro-

gram to see what other event I
might want to attend. I noticed
that the theme for April 30 was
“Who Are We Really?” The
morning featured panel talks
on posthumanism and transhumanism – two terms I had just
encountered in a Bible study on
end times. Here was an opportunity to learn about these subjects
from Christian specialists! I was
about to make a reservation to
attend when I recalled that these
talks were also going to be livestreamed. And so on the rainy
morning of April 30, I learned
about posthumanism, transhumanism and many other interesting concepts from the comfort of
my living room.
The symposium has ended,
but the recorded sessions are
still available for viewing online.
Have a look. Who knows but that
you may stumble into some serendipities of your own?

Samuel Cardwell

Three summers passed; and there I was
in that little country house outside Milan.
Alypius came in from the fields one day
with strawberries and cornels freshly picked.
I tasted them, and all at once I knew
their true flavour. And so I came upon,
through a small explosion of created beauty,
That Which Is.

Samuel is a PhD Candidate in Medieval Studies at the University of
Toronto, writing on the development of the idea of evangelisation in
early medieval Christianity. He was born in Vancouver to Northern Irish
parents and grew up in Melbourne, Australia. He worships at Christ the
King Anglican Church in downtown Toronto.
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But tell me this: could I have tasted joy
without the image, or the disappointment?

John and Mary Franklin (l) with the deGroots.

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

DUNNVILLE REDEEMED
My dad moved our family to Dunnville, Ontario from Kingston when
I was in elementary school. I liked living in a city and didn’t think I
would enjoy rural life, and I was right. I made a few very good friends
– some are still friends to this day – but I was bored, counting the days
until I could leave.
What made Dunnville bearable were my teachers – specifically

ENERGIZED BY A
MINISCULE DIFFERENCE
Rudy Eikelboom | reikelboom@wlu.ca
Rudy, who likes science when exciting stuff happens, is a
pastoral elder at Waterloo Christian Reformed Church and a
retired psychology professor.

PHYSICISTS ARE EXCITED about a
tiny difference. It may not seem
like much, but according to a recent experiment, the mass of a
subatomic particle – the W boson – is 0.09 percent greater than
predicted. Why all the excitement
over such a small difference? The
answer lies in what we don’t know.
For 60 years, our understanding of particles has been framed
by the Standard Model of Particle Physics. This model has
successfully predicted the sizes
and interactions of all known
subatomic particles. In 2012 the
European particle lab CERN
discovered the Standard Model’s last missing piece, the Higgs
boson, precisely as the model
16
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predicted. All the pieces were
falling into place for our understanding of the subatomic world.
Yet the success of the Standard Model has been, in one
sense, frustrating for physicists.
They know it is incomplete. The
Standard Model does not explain
gravity and dark matter, so its
continued success has not brought
a fuller understanding of how creation works at its deepest levels.
Enter the W boson. Because Einstein showed that energy and mass
are linked (E = mc2), scientists measure the mass of particles in electron volts. According to the Standard Model, the W boson should
have a mass of 80,357 million
electron volts (MeV). But the new

CHRISTIAN COURIER

Gord Park with a quirky expression in his classroom, 2021 (and earlier, inset).

Pete Bulthuis (Geography) and Gord Park. They were great educators
and role models. They cared about their subjects. They were funny.
They made me work. They challenged my assumptions. And doing
that – really demanding academic excellence – made me feel a sense
of purpose.
I don’t remember a lot about high school, but I remember Mr. Park’s
classes – vividly. I remember the excitement he brought to his work.
His enthusiasm for literature and for theatre. I remember how it felt to
get a good mark from Mr. Park – it meant I had risen to the challenge
he set. In Grade 12, I even got to act in the school play – something I
wouldn’t have considered except for the urging of Mr. Park. Theatre –
it turned out – gave a lonely and frustrated kid a way to feel at home,
experimentally determined value is
80,433 MeV, a full 76 MeV above
the predicted value. While the difference between the predicted and
determined mass for the W boson is
small, it is seven times larger than
the experimental uncertainty. If this
new measurement, based on a decade of work by 397 collaborators,
holds up, it is the first sign there may
be more particles than those of the
Standard Model, moving us one
step closer to explaining gravity and
dark matter.
ENGAGING THE UNKNOWN
What I find interesting is how a
problem in science is seen as an
opportunity to learn more about
creation. Rather than defending
the current best theory scientists
are energized to face uncertainty.
Given our mandate from God in
Genesis to understand creation
(which I see in the command to
name the animals), this attitude is
consistent with our calling.
What I find frustrating is how
often we are unwilling to do the
same with our understanding of

CERN

THERE ARE MANY WAYS to tell you’re getting older. You hold your
phone farther away to read it. Or you hear a song on the radio and
don’t recognize the singer (that one counts as two – young people
don’t listen to the radio).
For me, it was a retirement.
This year, the last person who taught me in high school – my Drama teacher at Smithville District Christian High, Gord Park – stepped
away after a long career. And it got me thinking about how influential
our teachers can be and how – for good or bad – a teacher can set you
on a course of life that you only see in retrospect.
Gord was one of those teachers.

when he was far from where he
wanted to be.
But as I think about Mr. Park,
I realize I’m just one kid out of
thousands over the course of a
career. How many stories are
there – just like mine – of kids
who quietly sat at their desks,
who felt like they were seen and
heard and appreciated because
they had an awesome teacher in
Gord Park? Now multiply that
over all the great teachers working today.
The historian and journalist
Henry Adams said, “A teacher
affects eternity; he can never tell
where his influence stops.”
The good ones – people who
teach for all the right reasons
and who stick it out for an entire
career – affect the future in profound and incredible ways.
So to the teachers out there –
you’re amazing. Keep it up.
And to Gord Park – my own
teacher – thanks for your influence,
and for setting me on my way.
And may God bless you in
your retirement.

Wikimedia

TO MY HIGH
SCHOOL TEACHER

A collision of two protons produces a
Higgs boson.

The Standard Model of Particle Physics.

God’s Word. As our knowledge
of creation grows, our relationship with scripture necessarily
changes, enriching our reading
of the Bible. We encounter this
dynamic often in history. Galileo
moved the earth out of the center of creation, despite objections
based on simple readings of the
Bible. He was right, and now we
have a wider view of the expanse
and scope of God’s creation.
Darwin showed how over eons
life could evolve into the animal
and plant world. Many objected,
based on the standard reading of
Genesis, but Darwin’s theory is

now broadly accepted. In each
case, the church took a long time
to change its theology.
While science builds our understanding, we seem to hold
on to simpler and earlier understandings in our churches. Often
in science the more recent interpretation does not contradict the
central message of the former,
but rather generalizes it to a
larger framework (Einstein exploded and extended Newton’s
physics). I wish we were more
open to the Spirit’s leading to a
richer understanding of God and
his holy Word.

Columns

FROM AGING TO AGED

DON’T TOUCH GRANDMA’S BENEFITS
Part of the solution needs to be a major restructuring of seniors benefits, which is seen as political suicide. “You can’t touch Grandma’s
benefits” is the advice given to every elected leader. I’m one grandma
who disagrees, in the name of intergenerational fairness. The common myth is that seniors have worked hard and deserve a comfortable
retirement. It is also true that my generation made a mess of creation
that our children need to clean up. Yes, some seniors pay taxes and
support their adult children, which transfers wealth to the next generation. It also passes on the widening gap between privileged and
poor. In the Bible, a Jubilee every 50 years leveled the playing field

all. Expressive individualism demotes ordinary human responsibilities to the tyranny of the wilful self. Because my emotions are
mutable and my sense of self may
develop over time, my constant
efforts to seek affirmation from
the larger society can only lead
to further conflict which the state
will be expected to settle – which
is well beyond what the state can
be expected to do.
Although the Bible has much to
say about happiness, the word we
are most likely to see in our English translations is joy. The link
to the emotions is certainly there:
“in your presence there is fullness of joy; at your right hand are
pleasures forevermore” (Psalm
16:11). But then the apostle James
says: “Count it all joy, my brethren, when you meet various trials, for you know that the testing
of your faith produces steadfastness” (James 1:2). True happiness
comes, not from getting my own

way or affirming my own shifting
proclivities, but from a constant
and heartfelt obedience to God in
Christ as expressed in his word.
Happiness as an emotion is fleeting, while the joy we find in God
endures eternally.

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.

caring for the elderly. In the back
pages of the recent 2022 Federal
Budget, a table shows an additional $85 billion in retirement
benefits over the next five years,
flagging higher health care costs
and the costs of much needed
improvements in nursing homes
and home care.
LOOKING FOR A SOLUTION
One suggestion for approaching
these costs is to reduce spending on child care and education.
I would argue an aged society
needs to invest more in its children, not less. Developing the
full potential of every child is
now an economic necessity, as
well as the ideal of child rights
advocates. Too many children in
Canada do not get a good start in
life, yet Canada’s future depends
on their capabilities.
Immigration is often cited as a

AN ERA OF
GOOD FEELINGS
David T. Koyzis |

dtkoyzis@gmail.com

David is a Global Scholar with Global Scholars Canada. He is
the author of Political Visions and Illusions. Most of his extended
family live within the borders of the original gerrymander.

TWO YEARS AGO, CARL TRUEMAN WROTE The Rise and Triumph of the
Modern Self, in which he explores the origins of a worldview obsessed
with the expressive individual and her happiness. Earlier this year,
my friend Guilherme de Carvalho, head of l’Abri Brasil, spoke on the
subject of an “affective revolution” that has swept through the western
world. Both Trueman and Carvalho focus on the reality that the larger
culture has become preoccupied with a quest for emotional well-being.
The concern for human happiness is by no means new; Aristotle affirmed it as the proper end of human life. Aristotle, however, identified
happiness with living a life of virtue, not with cheerful emotions.
What is new is the identification of happiness with feeling good about
oneself. The slightest dip in one’s self-esteem is increasingly regarded
as a crisis needing to be addressed and resolved, probably through some
form of therapy combined with social approbation. Suffering, and even
mere inconvenience, are rendered meaningless, regarded as the deprivation of a good life. Sadly, even Christians have imbibed this worldview.
Many Christians effectively subordinate the authority of God’s word to
@ChrCourier
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solution. Immigration does strengthen the millennial age group, but
most commentators agree that it cannot solve the “aged” challenge.
Raising eligibility for the Canada Pension Plan from 65 to 67,
another proposed solution, was dropped a few years ago because it
would leave some seniors in poverty.

their personal aspirations, diminishing the seriousness of our sinful
proclivities and with them Christ’s
sacrifice to atone for our sins.
THE TYRANNY OF THE
WILFUL SELF

The consequences of this era of
good feelings are playing out. A
society composed of self-affirming individuals brings us perilously close to Thomas Hobbes’
state of nature, which he famously described as a war of all against

Wikimedia

WHEN THE RESULTS of Census
2021 were released, headlines
labelled Canada an aged society.
The previous census described
Canada as an aging society. Is the
shift from aging to aged significant?
Census 2021 highlighted a
dramatic growth in the population over 85 years (a 12 percent
growth since 2016) as well as
the reality that the number of seniors over 65 is now growing 6
times faster than the number of
children aged 0-14. There is a
16 percent increase in the number of people over 100 years old.
The census predicts that the over
85 age group will triple over the
next 25 years.
These population shifts carry
significant implications. “Aging”
leads to a discussion about retirement age. “Aged” quickly shifts
to discussions about the costs of

Thomas Hobbes (1588-1679)

Unsplash

Kathy Vandergrift |

and ensured everyone shared in
the land-based economic system
of that time.
Which benefits should be universal, for all seniors, and which
should be income-tested, based on
need? That is one critical question. Do all seniors over 65 need
discounts? Another example: I
think the recent $500 covid benefit for seniors over 75 should have
been allocated to those in need.
covid cost some seniors a lot, but
some were relatively sheltered or
even saved money.
On a deeper level, the use of age
as a proxy for capability becomes
problematic as some seniors are
very capable while others need
higher levels of support. At the other end, age 15 as a proxy for working age and age 18 as adulthood are
also problematic. Jesus followers
cared for “widows” and “orphans”
because they had no place or power in that society, not because they
were over 65 or under 18. Perhaps it is time for more seniors to
challenge the status quo and work
for intergenerational justice. As a
Generation Squeeze slogan puts it:
“Do unto each generation as you
would have done onto you.”
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Heidi VanderSlikke | hmvanderslikke@hotmail.com
Heidi lives in Mapleton Township, Ont. Her life and writing centre
on faith, family and farm life.

Albert Anker's 'Grandfather telling a story' (1884).

STORIES WERE AN INTEGRAL PART of my childhood. Both of my par-

ents were talented storytellers with no shortage of interesting material: a childhood in pre-war Germany, life through WWII and immi-

DAYS OF GRACE
Katie Munnik |

katiemunnik@yahoo.ca

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

WE’RE LIVING WITH exam stress
in our house these days. It’s that
time of year. And it does nothing
– or little – to tell my kids I remember what it was like. All the
studying, the cramped hands, late
nights, deep breaths and knowing/never-quite-knowing it will
be alright. Of course, I remember
all that. I still have those dreams.
Those doubts. But the kids don’t
quite believe me. I’m not sure I
believed my mother either.
This is bound to be a stressful
time, and maybe more so because
of the pandemic. For the last two
years in our district, high school
exams were first disrupted, then
cancelled in waves. New plans
were made, and then newer ones.
Everything kept changing. Now,
for the first time in a long time,
18
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the old routines are starting
again. The sports hall is filled
with desks and chairs, and the
timetable has been set. And our
high school students are wideeyed and worried.
A STOLEN DAY
The weather isn’t helping. The
heat has come early and that’s
another worry, of course. But this
weekend, as we sat on the cusp
of the first full week of exams,
we decided to make the most of
it. After lunch, the Spouse and I
exchanged glances, checked the
tide times, and announced we
were all needed on the beach. It
was time for surprise ice cream
to refocus the eyes.
The water was far too cold
to swim in, but we took off our
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gration to Canada. Their stories
were often highly entertaining,
featuring family characters, historical events and important life
lessons. Thanks to their diligence
as raconteurs of the past I felt an
undeniable affinity for people I
would never actually meet, and
imagined the beauty and unique
ambiance of faraway places as if
I had visited in person.
My mother had a keen memory for minute details. She used
quotes, quirks and colourful situations to paint her word pictures.
I recall two happy days during
an ice storm that crippled our
town. Businesses and schools
shut down. With nowhere to go,
Ma sat in the living room and
knitted doll clothes for hours, all
the while regaling me with tales
from her childhood. Although I
already knew many of the stories I listened with rapt attention,
savouring the rare treat of quality
and quantity time with my working mom.
My father had his own partic-

shoes anyway and felt the sand
under our feet. The sky was magnificently blue above us, and this
felt like a stolen day, snatched
up from the summer that’s still
stretching on ahead.
After a while, we sat down
on the sun-warmed stones and
watched the waves. Our eldest
pulled out a sketch book as our
middle kid climbed on the rocks,
balancing with his bare feet and
looking for fossils. Our youngest
set about gathering armfuls of
dried seaweed on a hundred small
journeys away from me and back,
and I made him a crown.
A little bit of play and peace is
good for the heart and head, but
the day felt like more than that.
We felt surrounded by good metaphors: seaweed for buoyancy,
ice cream for sweetness, and seatossed, sun-warmed stones for
strength, perseverance and grace.
These are all part of the same
work, these good gifts that come
from the hands of the Creator.
That afternoon, it was good to
remember that worry and work

ular way of inviting me into his
imagination. One evening I complained about doing the dishes.
He told me that his mother had
grown up with genuine maids
and servants at her bidding. She
was of blue blood. Pa took my
hand and led me through our little
house. By the magic of his vivid narrative, we were suddenly
in a Black Forest mansion from
days gone by. He explained how
at a debutante ball young women
from wealthy families would don
elaborate gowns and be presented as prospective brides for the
sons of “suitable” families. The
reverse twist of this fairytale was
that my grandmother fell in love
with a blacksmith’s son. She married out of her class, ostracised
by her snobby clan forevermore.
(And thus I was destined to do
my own housework.)
LIFE CHANGING
I was blessed with a number of
gifted elementary teachers who
loved fine literature. They read

wonderful stories to us – Hans
Christian Andersen, Laura Ingalls, C.S. Lewis and more. Stories can amuse, educate, connect
us to the past and help us consider the future. They can make us
laugh, cry, think and imagine.
As long as I live I will never
forget the stories from Mrs. Patterson, my teacher for grades two
and three. Every afternoon as we
settled into our desks after lunch,
she would take her well worn
children’s Bible off the shelf. We
heard of heroes like Joshua, David and Daniel. There were tales
of a talking donkey, evil kings and
miraculous rescues from impossible circumstances. Here we met
the Master Storyteller himself –
Jesus. His stories brought healing
and hope to people in desperate
need. They still do. These are stories of timeless truth, profound
depth and – for those with ears to
hear – life changing implications.
Never underestimate the power
of a good story.

Katie Munnik

TELL ME A STORY

Katie's son with a crown of seaweed.

are only going to get us so far. Jesus was good at reminding his friends
of that. And, when they were overwhelmed, he met them on a beach
and reminded them how wonderfully abundant the world could be. I
pray that through these simple, playful family days, he can teach my
own kids the same wisdom, and they, too, can feel held, called and
surrounded by grace.

Columns

TIPTOE THROUGH
THE TULIP(S)
Bob Bruinsma |

bruinsmabob@gmail.com

Bob is a digital immigrant and retired professor of education from the King’s University in Edmonton, AB.

of
Unity is a collective name for
the Belgic Confession (1561),
the
Heidelberg
Catechism
(1563) and the Canons of
Dort (1619) which reflect the
teachings of Calvinism and
which are accepted as official
doctrinal statements by many
Calvinist churches, including
the Christian Reformed Church
(CRC). Anyone seeking an
official
position
(minister,
elder, deacon) in the CRC must
sign a statement indicating
their wholehearted agreement
with these doctrinal statements
Communicant members are also
expected to be familiar with
THE

THREE

FORMS

these doctrinal statements and
confess them as being, alongside
the Bible “the true and complete
doctrine of salvation”⃰. I suspect
that few current members could
claim even a passing familiarity
with these documents, and
especially with the last of these,
the Canons of Dort.
HOW THE FIVE POINTS OF
CALVINISM CAME TO BE

While there are many aspects
of Calvinism that I appreciate,
I have come to a point in my
Christian faith that I can no
longer subscribe to everything
in the Three Forms of Unity, and
especially not to the teachings in

the Canons of Dort. The Canons
are a series of responses to
specific theological controversies
that began in the early 17th
century in the Netherlands
between the followers of John
Calvin and Jacob Arminius.
The debate centres around
soteriology (the study of
salvation),
and
disputes
about matters such as total
depravity, predestination and
atonement. The crux of the
Canons is to refute the belief
in free will as held by the
Arminians, primarily because
such a belief does violence
to God’s sovereignty in
determining who will or who
will not be saved. Without going
into the details of these debates
in this column, the conclusion
of their outcome came to
be signified by the acronym
TULIP:
Total
depravity,
Unconditional election, Limited
atonement, Irresistible grace and
Perseverance of the saints. These
five doctrinal positions about

A session of the National Synod at Dordrecht, the Netherlands, 1619.

salvation have become known as
the Five Points of Calvinism.
Since Christian Courier,
as an independent Christian
periodical, is not an official
organ
of
the
Christian
Reformed Church, I believe it
is appropriate to respectfully
challenge a doctrinal statement
that is now more than 400 old.
So, I will be writing my next few
columns with comments on each
of the Five Points of Calvinism.

I begin with a caveat; I am
not a trained theologian. I am
simply an educated layperson
with serious questions about
what I’m supposed to believe,
according to the church of
which I have been a member all
my life.
⃰This quote comes from the
CRC’s form for the Public
Profession of Faith, page 963 in
the 1987 Psalter Hymnal, CRC
Publications, Grand Rapids, MI.

THE SOUND OF
COMMUNITY

“To be human is not a bundle of capacities.
It's a way that you are in the world.”

Sara Pot |

his book Formed Together.

Eva Feder Kittay, quoted by Keith Dow in

thepotfamily@gmail.com

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

“GOOD MORNING, FRIENDS! It’s great to see so many faces today.” So

begins the daily music singalong sessions with musician (and friend)
Mendelt Hoekstra on Zoom. Mendelt creates connections for adults
and youth with developmental disabilities across Ontario. Participants attend from their group homes, independent living dwellings
and classrooms. Rachel and Janneke attend while at their respective
schools, but on their days home, I get to join too!

SIGNS OF ENGAGEMENT
Rachel and Janneke love the jam session. Janneke moves her body to
the beat, and recently, she has started to sing along. Rachel is more
contemplative, as if she were a judge on a talent show who secretly
loves the performance but doesn’t want to be completely transparent.
Participants send Mendelt song requests, which he skillfully incorporates into a playlist. In one session, he might sing “Yellow Submarine”
from the Beatles and then switch to the classic hymn “How Great Thou
Art.” I’ve been tempted to suggest a complicated song, under the guise
of Rachel and Janneke, to see if he’s up for the challenge.
A SENSE OF BELONGING
A recent session moved me to tears. One participant unmuted to share
@ChrCourier
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Music with Mendelt.

the recent loss of a parent. Within seconds other participants unmuted to offer their condolences.
The love in the Zoom room was
incredible. Many of the participants are not able to maintain
these connections in-person, so
the sense of community was particularly profound.
This prompted me to think
deeply about what community

looks like for Rachel and Janneke. Our girls are not able to
unmute and share their feelings
with a Zoom community; they
need someone to take them into
these spaces, whether online or
in-person. They can’t experience
community without committed
support.
As a child, I watched my
mom’s family provide loving
care for my uncle John, who
had a developmental disability.
As time passed, Ontario moved
from the institutions to providing small group home living
where individuals can flourish
interdependently. My uncle John
experienced community through
his group home with Christian
Horizons in Woodstock, and the
love his community shared was
evident at his funeral.

A HUMAN NEED
While grateful for the lasting impression my family left on me
with their intentional care for my
uncle, when I reflect on Rachel
and Janneke’s future I have more
questions than answers. I’ve been
attending virtual workshops with
Disability Services Ontario and
reading helpful information offered through the Partners for
Planning network. I’ve learned
about microboards (an organized
group of family and friends committed to supporting the individual through life), and I’ve met parents who are years ahead of us.
Ultimately, I want our girls to
be cared for and loved authentically. This is not a special need
but a human need that I suspect
many of us have. I still have a lot
to learn; I’ll keep you posted.
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"Look To the Loon," mixed media collage by Nina Schuurman-Drenth.

FOR THE SAKE
OF THE EARTH
Curing hurry-sickness with Sabbath hope. 
Nina Schuurman-Drenth
WHAT IF I TOLD YOU THAT the best way for you to transform the world
is to do less?
Those of us who weren’t frontline workers, parents with children
at home or vaccine researchers had plenty of time to practice “doing
less” over the past two years. I, for one, spent a lot of evenings staying
home, eating chips until I fell asleep and then waking up to a screen
asking me, “are you still watching?” Habits we used to deem lazy became routine while the world around us ground to a near-halt.
Reconsidering our relationship with hustle seems to be the zeitgeist
of our time, as thousands of people quit their jobs in search of something new, causing what business analysts have called “The Great
Resignation.” Many no longer want to feel like they are reduced to
mere “commodities to be dispatched for endless production,” as Walter Brueggeman puts it in Sabbath as Resistance. We are looking for
20
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more fully-human ways to spend
the precious time our Creator has
given us.
We are waking up to our hurry-sickness, and humans aren’t
the only ones benefiting from this
awakening.
SABBATH FOR THE LAND
Studies have shown that the
spring 2020 lockdowns brought
an observable improvement in air
quality in major cities around the
world, thanks to reduced transportation and diminished human
activity. Research also showed
increased marine life activity, a
drop in pollution levels in almost
all metro cities and freer movement of wildlife in urban spaces. Pandemic travel restrictions
probably contributed to Venice,
Italy enjoying unusually clean
canal water that spring. As David
Attenborough stated emphatical-

ly in his 2021 documentary The
Year The Earth Changed, “the
moment we paused, the earth was
able to breathe again.”
Perhaps this striking (although
temporary) ecologically positive
outcome of our corporate ceasing should be no surprise to those
of us who are faithful readers of
the Judeo-Christian Scriptures.
Providing rest for all creatures is
a key biblical theme. In the law
God gave the Israelites, he commanded that Israelites ensure rest
for themselves and all those in
their care every seven days (Ex.
20:8-11), seven years (Ex. 23:1011a, Deut. 15:1-3, Lev. 25:21-22),
and forty-nine years (Lev. 25:1341). All throughout these laws it
is written clearly that these restful
rhythms are not for the purpose of
superficial self-care. Rather, they
were instituted for the purpose of
enacting labour laws for workers,
assurance of harvest left for the
poor to glean and a commitment
to having fallow seasons so that
soil can organically maintain its
nutrient-density.
The author of 2 Chronicles
suggests that perhaps when the
Israelites were sent into exile
and divorced from their land for
a time, it was because they were
failing to observe Sabbaths. The
author writes that finally during
exile, “the land [could enjoy] its
sabbath rests; all the time of its
desolation it rested, until the seventy years were completed” (2
Chron. 36:20-21).
Our Creator God continues to
reserve the right to separate us
from whatever it is we do that
harms the land and marginalized
people. May we repent of our
hurry-sickness before, like the Israelites, a change in behaviour is
forced upon us.
FOR HOPE’S SAKE
Have you given any thought
to what you want to take with
you from your times in lockdown? Maybe you want to keep
the garden you started growing
or your sourdough starter alive
and bubbling. Maybe you want
to think twice before booking a
plane ticket, or dust off your old

road bike now that gas prices are
sky-rocketing.
The Sabbath practices commanded in scripture were intended for the benefit of the land, so it
makes sense that eco-conscious
lifestyles today will also require
us to slow down. Growing your
vegetables is slower than shopping at the grocery store; walking is slower than driving your
car; visiting a local business is
slower than clicking “buy now”
on Amazon.
It’s true that each of these
slow, thoughtful choices offers
the world a little less plastic, a
little less carbon or a little more
bio-diversity. But they also
point to something much bigger,
something truly transformative:
hope. Each choice is a small but
significant signpost pointing to a
Better Way.
This Better Way means saying
“no” to scarcity mindsets and
“yes” to the courageous belief
that there is enough for each of us
to live, eat and, most profoundly,
to rest. This Better Way is what
indigenous scholars have called
the “Harmony Way;” it is what
Judeo-Christian scholars have
called the “Sabbath Economy;”
it is what Jesus Christ called the
Kingdom of God.
So may we put up our signposts, whether they look like the
slowness of fresh-baked sourdough or daily-watering tomato
plants or a bike ride in lieu of a
gas station trip. Whether your
signpost is a recent job resignation, a quiet night at home or
that classic Sunday nap, may you
know all these slow actions are
ushering in Sabbath hope. God
knows the Earth needs it.

Nina Schuurman
-Drenth
Nina lives in Hamilton,
Ontario on the traditional
territories of the Attawandaron, Anishinaabe, and
Haudenosaunee peoples.
She is a recent graduate
of Wycliffe College’s Masters of Divinity program.
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BIRTHDAYS
BILL, Louis
Congratulations to Louis Bill of Jarvis, Ontario on the occasion of his 85th birthday on May
15, 2022. As we celebrate with him, his children, grandchildren, and great grandchildren give
thanks and praise to God, from whom all blessings flow. 2535 Hwy. 3, Jarvis, Ontario, N0A 1J0
Happy 95th Birthday to Piet Hoogendam
Piet is a servant of the Lord, who demonstrates a zest for
living, still driving around delivering tracts at 95. He loves
his family, displaying a quirky sense of humour with young
children. Piet grew up in Zoetermeer, immigrating to
Canada in 1950 with his wife Annie. He is blessed with 5
children, 18 grandchildren, and 39 great grand children. His
skills are varied, including gardening, fixing things, helping
others, and playing rummy cube. We praise God for Dad`s
continued health and independence. (Psalm 46: God is our
refuge and our strength.)
Contact info: Email: hogdam2020 gmail.com or 4320 Lincoln Ave., Apt. 101 L3J 1X1
Beamsville, Ontario.

ANNIVERSARIES
HOYTEMA, Douwina and Jerry J.
Douwina (Winnie)and Jerry J. Hoytema celebrate their 60th wedding anniversary on June 1.
We give thanks to God for the incredible gift of love that sustained our marriage for 60 years.
We will have a family celebration on June 25th D.V. God has been good to us and granted us
children, grandchildren, great grandchildren, friends, and a wonderful ministry.
Judean Desert at sunset, Israel

Journey Through

The Land
September 29 – October 13, 2022

“He will cover you with his feathers, and under his wings you will find refuge” Psalm 91:4
jerryhoytema@sympatico.ca

VANDERVAART, Brian & Reny
Brockville Ontario June 1, 1962.
Brian and Reny (Wiersma) Vandervaart are thankful to be
able to celebrate their 60th Wedding Anniversary on June 1.
We are celebrating this event in a family gathering with our
children Wendy (Rob) Kirby, Stuart (Mary-Lou) Vandervaart, and grandsons Cole, Joshua, Clarke, and Cooper. We
are grateful to the Lord for each and every day, and for the
wonderful love and support from so many people.
Correspondence: 38 Landrace Crescent, Dartmouth,
Nova Scotia, B2W 2P9

Join experienced tour hosts Jeff and Karen
Blamer on a fascinating journey through
Israel that connects sightseeing with scripture
and brings the stories of the Bible to life.

Sign up
today!

www.wittetravel.com/tours/journey-through-the-land
616.957.8113
3250 28th St SE
Grand Rapids, MI
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OBITUARIES
SCHENK, John

VANDENBERG (Nee Smit), Margo

1933 - 2022

April 6, 1927 Lisse, Holland

On Sunday, May 22, 2022, the Lord called home John in his 90th year. Dear husband of
Janet (nee Vos) for 63 years, who supported him so wonderfully this past year. He will
be lovingly remembered by his children, Jeff (Marianne) Schenk, Jennifer (Will) Slofstra,
James (Janet) Schenk, his grandchildren, Janelle (Tyler) Mulder, Kirstin (Adrian) Bult,
Lareina (Adrian) Elzinga, Kathleen Slofstra (Sean Tait), David Slofstra, Selena Slofstra,
Meghan Schenk, Brett Schenk, and Colin Schenk, and nine great-grandchildren. Survived
by his brothers Tom and Clarence. Predeceased by his father Jan (1972), mother Renske
(2001), and grandson Joel Slofstra (2015).

May 14, 2022 Brampton, Ontario

John was born May 13, 1933 in Andijk, Netherlands, and he immigrated to Canada with
the Schenk family in 1947. He married Janet in September of 1958, and they raised their
family in Georgetown, Ontario. He was a man of faith and family, with great resiliency
and optimism which allowed him to endure many health burdens in recent years. He was a
unique man with the gift of working with his hands, plus a broad range of interests, including music and travelling throughout the world. We will forever remember and miss him.
Family and friends are welcome to join the funeral service on Friday, May 27, 2022 at
11am at Georgetown Christian Reformed Church at 11611 Trafalgar Road, Georgetown. A
celebration of life will take place immediately following the service from noon until 2pm.
In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to Halton Hills Christian School.
"But the Lord stood with me and strengthened me." 2 Timothy 4:17

Died peacefully at Holland Christian Homes (HCH). One of 16
children born to Geertje Vis and Samuel Smit. Predeceased by her
husband Jack Vandenberg. Mother to Diana (Pat); Rudy (Sophia);
Robert (Helen); Jackie (Ed); Elly (Paul). Oma to 18 grandchildren
and Super Oma to 15 great-grandchildren.
She lived through the Great Depression as a child, and as a teen, five years of Nazi occupation. In 1953 she immigrated to Canada with her sister. She raised a family with Jack and
was a partner in several of their business endeavours. She volunteered in many capacities
including at HCH (40 years) and at Telecare Brampton. Margo’s sense of fun, appreciation of
music, deep faith, and life of service to friends, family, and community, leaves a rich legacy.
I lift up my eyes to the hills-- where does my help come from?
My help comes from the LORD, the Maker of heaven and earth. -Psalm 121
For condolences see: www.wardfuneralhomes.com

DEN BOER, Wilma
“Praise the Lord, O my soul; all my inmost being, praise His holy name. Praise the lord, O
my soul, and forget not all His benefits.” (Psalm 103:1 & 2)
The Lord called our dear mother,

WESTERHOFF, NELLY
Nelly entered God’s Full Presence on May 12, 2022.
Nelly will be dearly missed by Ceus Westerhoff, her loving husband and best friend of fifty-seven years; as well as her children
Melinda Regnerus (Andrew); Kendrick Westerhoff (Elizabeth);
Jennifer Maillet (Greg); Trevor (Jennifer). She was a loving
Grandma to 10 grandchildren and 2 great-grandchildren.
Also grieving are sisters Wilhemina Tervrugt and Ann Evans
(Ken) and In-laws Irene Jonker (Leo), Catherina Dryfhout (Dave), Margaret Kingma (Peter). Pre-deceased by her sister Coby Jonker and brothers-in-law, Reinder Westerhoff, Roland Jonker and Richard Tervrugt.
Nelly and Ceus carved out a beautiful life dedicated to family, church and family businesses. A wonderful Mom, Nelly raised her children while taking piano lessons and studying for
her B.A. in English Literature from Brock University.
Nelly always celebrated the “Good Stuff” in life. Her passion for her garden was motivated by wonder and potential as she shifted rocks and planted seeds. She loved music and
championed the skill and craft of her musician friends. Nelly also loved food and wine,
landscapes and languages—she marveled at their origin and their beauty. She showed tremendous interest in people’s lives and their adventures. Nelly’s enduring love for her husband Ceus, her children, grandchildren and great-grandchildren will be treasured more than
words can say.

WILMA DEN BOER
to her eternal home on April 26, 2022, at the age of 100.
Predeceased by her husband, John den Boer
Loving mother of the late Arianne den Boer
Reta & Archie Barnhoorn, Port Perry, ON
Jonathan & Janice, David & Evelyn, Rebecca & Rod, Daniel & Carrie
Marten & LeNhan den Boer, Chicago, IL
David & Marian den Boer, Hamilton, ON
Karen & Clint, Suzanne, John & Camille, Linda & Mike, Rachel & Joel, Christina & George
Jane & John Batterink, Port Perry, ON
Laura & Brad, Celine & Steve, Miranda & Nathan
and 27 great grandchildren who knew her as Oma Great
Also survived by extended family in Ontario, United States, and the Netherlands.
The funeral took place on April 30, 2022, at the Hope Christian Reformed Church in Port
Perry, ON, Pastor Bernard Vandervlis and Pastor John Molenaar officiating.
She died peacefully in her home after a short illness. “Blessed are the dead who die in the
Lord.” (Rev 14:13)
Correspondence address: 11255 Old Simcoe Road, Port Perry, ON L9L 1B3.

Nelly volunteered regularly and served as a Church Deacon and Elder. She enjoyed her
Church Life Group, made friends with newcomers to Canada, and spent quality time with
friends. A strong supporter of Christian schools, Nelly also served on the Board of Governors for Redeemer University and the Board of Christian Courier. As a capstone to her
service, Nelly and Ceus participated in service projects with World Renew Disaster Relief
Services, building wonderful friendships along the way. Nelly truly lived out her faith in
service to God, the One from whom all blessings flow.
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CC WINS 10 AWARDS!
Writers, artists, editors and designers recognized for
excellence and collaboration.
Meghan Kort
ON MAY 5, THE CANADIAN CHRISTIAN COMMUNICATORS Association
held its annual awards ceremony showcasing the best in faith-based
writing, design and content creation for the 2021 season. Christian Courier (CC) competed against at least 18 other publications and received
10 awards, including first place in the Feature Article, Interview and
Photo Essay categories.
“They've combined a lot of categories so that now we're competing
against bigger publications,” explained Editor Angela Reitsma Bick in
an email to CC staff back in February. “I'm expecting our award count
to drop a little bit as a result.”
But competing against magazines with larger readerships was no barrier for the fine work in this paper’s pages and online spaces. By the
end of the night, CC’s award count was actually higher than last year’s.
This included a third-place win for Art Director Maaike Vandermeer
in a brand-new category honouring Excellence in Email Newsletters.
ASKING GOOD QUESTIONS
Features Editor Amy MacLachlan won first place for her Feature article “Would Jesus Buy Bitcoin?” in which she unpacks the ways cryptocurrency is impacting churches and charities. The judge called the piece
“current yet avant-garde” and applauded McLachlan’s investigative
approach.
Reitsma Bick’s conversation with YouTubers Joey and Dana Hulst
from May 2021 won first for best Interview. “I interviewed Joey &
Dana from a closet while homeschooling,” she recalls. “At that time,
they were working from home too; but despite how upside down everything felt, our conversation was wide-ranging & easy.” The natural
chemistry between Bick and the Hulst sisters was the winning factor.
“You could sense a great connection between the interviewer and the
interviewees,” commented the judge. This is music to Reitsma Bick’s
ears. “I really appreciate [the Hulst sisters’] sincere faith and how they're
bridging a gap between the LGBTQ community and their faith community. They're creating a lively, warm space in the middle of that mix.”
“We never expected to win an award for this article, yet it makes complete sense because working with Angela was such a great experience,”
Joey and Dana Hulst said. “We hope that this article and our YouTube
channel continue to further conversations about and with the LGBTQ
community.”
COLLABORATION
Coming together to create space for dialogue was a theme for CC over
the past year, and many of our wins were only possible through teamwork. Our “Uplifting Words” Feature Series won third place thanks to
the thoughtful mid-pandemic encouragements penned by John Joosse,

HELP US FIND NEXT YEAR’S WINNERS
Each publication sends in their own nominations for these awards.
So if an article “wows” you or a graphic moves your soul, don’t
hesitate to let us know so that we can consider nominating it next
year. Just send a quick email to editor@christiancourier.ca if something we publish impacts you.
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Maaike Vandermeer's watercolour illustrations for our "Uplifting Words" series.

Brian Djikema, Rod Hugen, Jacqui Mignault, Michael DeMoor,
Ralph Pot, Jonathan Nicolai-deKoning, Richard Bodini and Peter
Slofstra. Maaike Vandermeer’s
illustrations brought it all to life!
Collaboration between Crystal
Hao and Maaike Vandermeer on
the Photo Essay “The Paradox of
Beauty” earned the pair first place.
The essay revels in the diversity
of the created world, from multicultural streetscapes to the tiniest
flowering plant. “Through the little lens I started to see the beauty
of God’s creation. My natural response to his glory was to capture
that beauty,” reflects Hao.
THE HEART OF IT ALL
Reviews Editor and Columnist
Brian Bork won second place for
his 2021 Columns that captured
the full range of human emotions
from “the level of mirth in a room
where 120 tacos are consumed”
to the shock and grief that comes
when young people pass away.
Bork’s writing reflects the big
questions and hard conversations
that come with the territory of his
campus ministry work at the University of Waterloo and Wilfred
Laurier University.
“The Man I’ve Become” by
Brian Liu won second place for
Best Original Artwork. Liu’s autobiographical collage on the topic of racism and mental health was
part of an exhibit hosted at Regent
College in Vancouver, B.C. When
Editor Angela Reitsma Bick asked
Liu to share about his creative
process, Liu said “Instead of a
general response to race, faith and
mental health, I took a personal
approach. That’s why I chose a

photo of myself. It was important to portray myself in both time
periods – today and when I first
came to Canada.”
DIGITAL AND DESIGN
Do you remember the time CC
printed our cover sideways? We
called it “The Disruption Issue.”
Designer Kevin Tamming’s creative juxtaposition of art and poetry gave us all a new perspective and earned third place in the
Newspaper Front Page category.
CC also snatched third place in
two more categories: Best Marketing Campaign and General
Excellence in Website. Both of
those projects were team efforts

and depended upon the strategic
and creative thinking of Editor
Angela Reitsma Bick, Art Director Maaike Vandermeer, Web
Designer Michael Krakowiak,
Designers Kevin Tamming and
Naomi Francois and Assistant Editor Meghan Kort.
Thank you for subscribing and
supporting CC! Your commitment
to redemptive journalism makes
all of this good work possible. We
dedicate all of these wins to you,
our dear readers.
Meghan Kort
Meghan is Assistant Editor
of Christian Courier and
lives in Terrace, B.C.

INTRODUCING OUR
SUMMER INTERN/DIGITAL EDITOR

WE’RE THRILLED to welcome Jenna Boone to the Christian Courier (CC) team this summer! Jenna
just finished her Grade 12 year at
Vernon Christian School in Vernon, B.C. The first time her writing appeared in CC, Jenna was
just 10 years old. Her story “The
Mini People” won in our junior creative fiction contest in 2015 and
her story “The Secret Door” was recognized as the “most intriguing entry” in our 2016 contest. Since then, Jennifer has written two
news articles for CC (“Concern for Creation,” July 2019 and “The
Future of Farming,” May 2020) on topics that reflect her passion
for environmental justice and animal rights.
“I love how CC offers a broad range of perspectives on news topics with the central focus always being on Christ,” says Jennifer.
She still loves creative writing but also enjoys “tackling difficult
and controversial topics from a Christian perspective.”
Along with website work and writing, Jenna will launch CC’s
first ever Instagram account this summer. During her free-time,
Jenna likes to stitch dinosaurs on second-hand t-shirts, sew hair
scrunchies out of old clothes and post about it at @upcycling_by_
jenna. You can contact her at jenna@christiancourier.ca

