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“THIS CHURCH HAD A PROFOUND AND POSITIVE IMPACT ON ME FOR 
decades,” a former Meeting House member reflected. “I’m trying to fig-
ure out what to do with the revelations about what was going on behind 
the scenes. Flashes of Bruxy’s teaching will come back to me at various 
times and I’ll remember how positively it impacted me back then, but 
then I’ll feel conflicted about what to do with that.”

Last November, just a few weeks before ex-pastor Bruxy Cavey 
was put on a leave of absence from his position at The Meeting House 
(TMH) megachurch because of allegations of sexual abuse, he was on 
The Kingdoms Podcast talking about faith deconstruction. He explained 
that faith deconstruction can be both sad and good. Sad for the dis-
appointment, but good because people now recognize an institution has 
become “hollowed-out and hypocritical” and Jesus has been pushed out 
of the centre. The exclamation “I’m done with this!” may be a hunger 

Continued on page 3

An interview with Rachael Denhollander on fighting abuse in the Church.  
Angela Reitsma Bick

IN THE #CHURCHTOO TRENCHES

Plans were announced in August to close or merge TMH's 20 regional sites, 
shrinking the total to six.

THE WALKING WOUNDED 

Meeting House attendees respond to news of Pastor 
abuse.  |  Peter Schuurman

“‘Monsters aren’t real, are they mommy?’
And time stood still as everything I hear [in court], every day, 
flashed in my mind . . .” 

RACHAEL DENHOLLANDER WAS THE FIRST WOMAN to publicly ac-
cuse sports doctor Larry Nassar of sexual assault, part of the army of 
more than 200 Nassar abuse survivors whose testimonies led to his 
arrest and imprisonment. Theologically Reformed and raised non-de-
nominational, Denhollander is an attorney, author, sexual abuse survi-
vor, advocate for victims of sexual abuse and homeschooling mother 
of four. And when those roles collide, which must happen on a daily 
basis, the result is an Instagram post as painful and poignant as this 
one: Continued on page 2

Christ-centred. Creative. Canadian. 

“Her innocence and joy juxta-
posed against horrors that defy 
description and are far more 
common than we want to know. 
Against my own memories and 
everything I witnessed in a court-
room three years ago.

‘Are monsters real?’
I could not answer her.
When I see my children, I see 

the ones I couldn’t save. When I 
see the ones I couldn’t save, I see 

A “General in the army” of abuse survivors, Denhollander uses her law degree to help denominations stop  abuse.
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the children they were.
I see the names of the files on Larry’s computer, and the millions of 

children they represent.
I want to smile and enter her imaginative play and be lost in the mo-

ment, and just hold her close and tell her monsters are just make-be-
lieve.

And I can’t. She deserves for them to just be pretend. But they are 
not.”

Larry Nassar was a “monster” in a white coat. And Denhollander 
waited 16 years for the chance to bring him to justice. For her role in 
stopping Nassar’s decades of abuse, she was named as one of Time 
magazine’s Most Influential People and received Sports Illustrated’s 
Inspiration of the Year Award, both in 2018. 

But her memories of abuse go beyond Nassar. Denhollander also 
experienced sexual assault in a faith setting. That abuser attended 
church, where justice often hits a brick wall of bad theology and insti-
tutional self-protection. 

Now Denhollander, 38, writes, speaks and travels in many #church-
too spaces, using her skills, experience and faith to address bad the-
ology and to advocate for victims of sexual abuse. She is supported 
by her husband, Jacob Denhollander, a Canadian and co-author of a 
children’s book with Rachel.  

“It is much easier not to see,” she continued.
“To choose not to see. And ignorance is available for some who 

want it.
But people live what we don’t even want to see. And in large part, 

they live it BECAUSE we don’t want to see.”
Peter Schuurman and I interviewed Denhollander over Zoom in 

July, 2022. Her memoir What is a Girl Worth? was prominent on a 
shelf behind her.  

Her plea for Christians was behind every sentence: “Choose to see.”

FALLEN HEROES 
Cavey. Hybels. Ravi. The clergy who ran residential schools. 

How can so much sexual abuse happen within Christian communi-
ties, for years, under the radar? 

Denhollander knows the answer. “A lot of people who do things in 

Christ’s name,” she tells us, “do not actually know God. And we really 
don’t understand that well.”

“That’s something theologically that the Christian church has to 
grapple with – that wolves will look like sheep. Most of the time, 
when those passages are preached on, it’s ‘Nadia Bolz-Weber, she 
calls herself a pastor but she’s really a wolf.’ Um, no, no, no. It’s the 
Hybels, it’s the Ravis, it’s the ones who look like sheep. It’s the ones 
who say, ‘We did this in your name.’” 

I asked Denhollander whether we can still read books by these 
well-known pastors, after they’ve been convicted of abuse. “I find 
that question of ‘What are we to do with the teachings?’ very com-
plex,” she says. “It’s not cut and dried. In the situation where we have 
survivors that are still living, the answer is no – we stop using those 
materials. I would not cite them; I would not reference them; I would 
not put them out there for public consumption. When it comes to Bill 
Hybels and Ravi Zacharias, they’re not repentant and their victims are 
still living. We need to be much more honest about the fallenness of 
our Christian ‘heroes.’” 

TRUE BIBLICAL REPENTANCE
Honesty about the character of our leaders is vital. But it can’t end 
with lament, or even confession. Restored relationships require more. 
With that in mind, we discussed one recent example: what does rec-
onciliation look like for the survivors of Canadian residential schools?

“The Pope visiting Canada to personally apologize was a good first 
step,” Denhollander says, “but if words are not followed by action, 
they are really just words. It’s not that they are necessarily insincere, 
but it’s incomplete at best. We know this. None of us let our kids get 
away with that. I have four kids – 10, 8, 7, and almost four – and if 
one of them harms a sibling, it’s not ‘I’m sorry you got hurt.’ No, no, 
no. Not sorry you are hurt. It’s ‘Sorry I hit you on the head and took 
your pony.’ Apologize with specificity and then ask what can I do to 
repair the relationship, because, Biblically, repentance is followed by 
restoration. We see that model over and over again – seven-fold to the 
point of what was taken. We have leaders who are willing to do the 
repentance part of it, but as soon as the purse strings get involved, they 
don’t want to go any farther. Biblical repentance is always, always 
coupled with restoration.” 

As part of the suit against Nassar in 2016, charges were brought to 
Michigan State University (MSU), his employer, for failing to pro-

tect the vulnerable. Because of 
testimonies like Denhollander’s, 
a historic $500 million dollar 
settlement was reached between 
MSU and 332 of Nassar’s victims 
in 2018. More than 500 other vic-
tims (of Nassar and others) on the 
USA Gymnastics team agreed to 
a separate settlement of $380 mil-
lion last December. Nassar is cur-
rently serving life imprisonment.

In Canada, the dollar amounts 
per individual are typically 
smaller: when the federal govern-
ment publicly apologized for the 
residential school system, it also 
gave former students a “Common 
Experience Payment” of $10,000 
each, with additional funds up to 
a maximum of $275,000 for seri-
ous sexual or physical abuse. In 
total, 38,000 claims resulted in 
$3.2 billion in government com-
pensation in a process that has 
now ended. The Catholic Church, 
despite pledging $25 million, has 
not paid out anything to residen-
tial school survivors. 

Does money make a differ-
ence? 

Yes, Denhollander says. “In 
any place where there has been a 
level of victimization, help them 
out with money. Covering coun-
seling is a good start, but there is 
a cascade of consequences that 
come from that trauma: it’s so 
much more difficult to finish your 
education, hold down a job, to get 

#CHURCHTOO CONTINUED

Denhollander being interviewed by  CC editors.

Continued on page 8Denhollander and her husband Jacob, a Canadian, in London this summer. 
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for the gospel, for a fresh start with Jesus, like pressing the reset button.
Now his own church, without his leadership, is revealing Cavey’s 

own misuse of institutional and spiritual power, and thousands of Meet-
ing House attendees are coming to terms with the devastating news of 
their scandalized church (see companion article on page 9, “10 Months 
of Turmoil”). How are they managing?

Some people who I knew were faithful attenders 10 years ago did not 
want to talk to me. Maybe there’s a sense of disgrace, or perhaps the 
feelings are still too raw. Others had moved on to other churches before 
the news broke. One of these former attendees said the changeover of 
their regional pastor was the prompt to go, and that they sought local 
churches “with more stable leadership and better youth programming.”

We can’t assume that those who have stuck with The Meeting House 
over the last 10 months share the same perspective on what the prob-
lems are and how to address them. In a Town Hall meeting on August 
14 a woman from the audience said she represented a group of long-
time members. She read off a carefully crafted letter with a long list 
of concerns, including the contention that organizational management 
advice rather than biblical values is driving the board’s actions. Social 
media is proliferating hatred and division, she added, while the Over-
seers (the church board) are offering “partial information that comes 
across as politically evasive and not answers at all.” She called for more 
lament, financial transparency, and more heart-to-heart conversation in 
a spirit of love and not fear. A few clapped in response, and I’ve heard 
personally from others who support this statement.

GOD’S PACE AND GUT-PUNCHED
Now Boards are volunteers with weighty responsibility, and they best 
proceed with caution with allegations of abuse. Interim Senior Pastor 
Karmyn Bokma responded to the concerns by saying that leadership 
receives this feedback graciously. The church needs to resist taking 
sides or planting itself in any one spot other than Jesus, she continued, 
and that means giving space to honour the victim’s wounds and allow 
the community to heal properly. Interim Senior Director Matt Miles 
warned that there is a temptation to rush past suffering instead of mov-
ing forward at God’s pace, where the full story can be uncovered and 
proper learning, lament and repentance can take place.

So far the process has been exceedingly difficult. TMH has lost all 
its senior leadership, as well as three Overseers and some regional 

MEETING HOUSE CONTINUED

pastors. One deeply concerned 
middle-aged male attendee wrote 
to me: “TMH might turn in on it-
self. It’s not uncommon once the 
charismatic glue is gone. I hope 
that doesn't happen . . . but there 
are just too many issues to jug-
gle, too many voices chiming in, 
and with all the uncertainty the 
anxiety rises and relationships are 
stretched to the breaking point.”

The Meeting House fashioned 
itself to minister to people who 
struggled with spiritual ques-
tions, while also drawing in many 
Christians who were bruised by 
their previous congregations. The 
anti-religion messaging at TMH 
with the promise of freedom from 
legalistic rules and rituals and a 
focus on Jesus and relationship 
was a welcome balm to them.

“I was a complete burnout,” said 
Joanne (not her real name), a re-
cent Oakville site attendee with a 
graduate degree, having expended 
herself at a local church. “I carry 
evangelical wounds.” Joanne 
reveled in the “the pure luxury 
of anonymity” that TMH offered 
in the midst of her exhaustion. 
While she enjoyed Cavey, it was 
the recent addition of teaching 
co-pastor Danielle Strickland that 
drew her.

Joanne said she felt betrayed 
and sad at these “most disgusting 
workings behind church doors.” 
She offered a list of other male 

ical, masculine, black-and-white, 
while TMH was about asking 
questions and peace-making) he 
is now surprised how similar the 
megachurches were in both struc-
ture and direction: focused on big 
venues, exponential growth, and a 
centralized franchise experience 
at every regional site.

The way Diego wrote suggested 
he was making a conscious effort 
not to be cynical. He believes the 
Overseers have been respond-
ing “bravely in a very difficult 
situation.” They showed they are 
listening by shifting to a more 
precise definition of clergy sex-
ual abuse after the second inves-
tigation. He is dismayed by all the 
pain he sees around him. “I’d be 
sad if the wider church doesn’t 
learn anything from the particular 
sins and failings of TMH. I ad-
mire the Meeting House for now 
facing these sins and failings as a 
community and I hope they will 
be able to survive and grow.”

These are just a few stories, but 
it is the collective momentum of 
thousands of these stories that will 
determine the future of TMH. 

Peter Schuurman

Peter wrote The Subver-
sive Evangelical: The 
Ironic Charisma of an 
Irreligious Megachurch 
in 2019. It explores the 
meaning of charismatic 
leadership through a case 
study of Bruxy Cavey and 
TMH.

pastor abusers from recent head-
lines. Yet the #MeToo movement 

“has been welcome in some ways” 
as “male leadership is being held 
to account” and “God is bringing 
a lot of stink to the surface,” she 
added. “We’re all the walking 
wounded now. Unsure. In need. 
Again, evangelical gut-punched.”

Another highly educated atten-
dee, “Hans,” drifted away from 
TMH during covid, but has stayed 
close to his friends, mostly fellow 
attendees. He says there is a mix 
of reactions among them – some 
assessing this as a local failure and 
not part of their faith, while others 
see it as evidence of the failure 
of Christianity itself and thus the 
end of their faith. For Hans him-
self, it's evidence of something he 
always ironically felt deep inside 
as he attended the church: that 
megachurches themselves are the 
problem.

RISE AND FALL
“Diego” is a 40-something white 
collar worker in Hamilton who 
was intensely involved in TMH. 

“My wife and I are doing a lot of 
personal processing,” he reports. 
They switched to another church 
just before the scandal broke, hav-
ing an intuition that something 
wasn’t quite right. He was listen-
ing to the Rise and Fall of Mars 
Hill podcast from Christianity To-
day, and while he always knew the 
personality of Mars Hill was a foil 
for TMH (Mars Hill was hierarch-

Meeting House Town Hall meeting online August 14. Pastor Bokma speaking.

For a timeline of the charges against Cavey, turn to page 9.
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Years later, my tour of the Osh-
awa mosque was derailed by a 
theological discussion which 
lasted for three hours, through 
lunch time. We ignored our rum-
bling stomachs and discussed 
the division of body and soul in 
Islam and Christianity; the sev-
en worlds a soul passes through 
in Islam and how Christ came as 
the true tabernacle – God-among-
man – restoring both our bodies 
and souls in a new heaven and 
earth. 

I returned to the mosque a 
week later and the founder’s wife 
was joined by a Qur’anic scholar. 
“Ask all your big questions,” the 
founder’s wife told me. I asked 
when nukta were added to the 
Qur’an and where the Mother of 
all Books is. When I shyly asked 
questions about that first line of 
al-Fatihah which calls on the en-
tirely merciful God, and the path 
between God’s justice and mercy 
that Muslims live in, the Qur’an-
ic scholar beamed. “Now I know 
the kind of person you are” she 
said, “because you have asked 
this question!”

I felt drawn to the women as if 
they were sisters. It wasn’t what 
I expected, but it wasn’t surpris-
ing. Who else in Oshawa would 
engage me in deep spiritual con-
versations 10 minutes after we 
greet each other? We all struggle 
to integrate our faith into daily 
life in a Canadian context. We 
all believe that the revelation of 
God holds authority for our lives: 
I believe that revelation is made 
full in the man Jesus Christ; they 
believe the fullness of revelation 
is in the Qur’an. 

‘WHY DON’T YOU RESPECT 
OUR PROPHET?’
I returned a third time to the 
mosque. Three hours deep into a 
conversation, the Qur’anic schol-
ar reached a breaking point. She 
leapt from her seat to pace the 
floor and half shouted, half cried, 
“How can you say you believe in 
the words of Jesus when you do 
not believe what he says about 
the Prophet Muhammed? I re-
spect your prophets. Why do you 
not respect our prophet?”

I had never heard of Moham-

“THE QUR’AN IS A MASTERPIECE OF LANGUAGE,” my tour guide says, 
her face radiant. “It’s a miracle.”

“I experienced some of that beauty,” I say shyly. “I memorized 
al-Fatihah.”

“You memorized al-Fatihah?” 
I don’t blame her incredulity. I had cold called a mosque in down-

town Oshawa, and my tour guide was the founder’s wife. She didn’t 
expect me to commiserate over the many forms an Arabic verb can 
take or to know al-Fatihah, the first and shortest surah (chapter) of 
the Qur’an. And it is beautiful. Even as a brand-new Arabic student I 
could taste the poetry in each line. 

The call to prayer, distorted through mosque loudspeakers, punctu-
ated my childhood in multiple East African nations. Islam was largely 
unknown to me, but I heard stories: persecution, pride, forced conver-
sion by the sword or persuaded conversion by tax and business oppor-
tunities. And of course, those stories grew a subtle but deep feeling of 
hostility to the thought of Islam thriving. 

My Christian school curriculum didn’t mention that what Europe 
calls the “Dark Ages” was a bright time for Islam. Muslims held much 
of the world’s wealth and power. Their cities were centres of culture, 
learning and arts, and their knowledge helped spark the European 
renaissance. We’ve adopted universities and algebra, soap and flying 
machines, yes, even windmills. And thank goodness for Arabic num-
bers replacing our Roman numerals! But Western civilizations are re-
luctant to recognize their debt to Muslim cultures, and Christians are 
slow to acknowledge the common roots of our monotheistic faiths. 

THE PATH BETWEEN JUSTICE AND MERCY 
My journey to a better understanding of Islam started in an unlikely 
place: an Arab Fair in Texas. At night entire fields were lit up with 
the burning coals of hookahs, and I caught one word in the music: 
habibi . Beloved. The next week, as I scrawled habibi across the 
whiteboard on the first day of Arabic I class, I fell in love with the 
supple ease of the Arabic alphabet. 

Guest Editorial

PRAYING IN 
SCHIPHOL AIRPORT 

Maaike Vandermeer | Guest Editor

Maaike worked on this editorial from Cairo Airport, where she drew on her 
rusty Arabic to buy bottled water, and earned a smile. 

med being mentioned in the Bible. But I apologized, as a Christian, 
for the disrespect and hatred the church has shown Muslims, despite 
Jesus calling us to love. 

The Qur’anic scholar was still trembling and crying when she 
hugged me tightly: “No, no! You have no need to say sorry.”

I did have need to say sorry. More than I realized.
On the red and gold carpet of the women’s section in the mosque, I 

received generosity and respect. “Salaam aleikum,” they had greeted 
me. “Wa aleikum salaam,” I replied. I accepted the peace and good-
ness they wish for me and returned the wish for their communities. 

But Christians often wish that Muslims will be “corrupted” by secu-
lar culture and lose their faith. I could see myself reaching for that 
thought as the founder’s wife described the surge of recent converts 
in Oshawa. Wouldn’t it be better if they weren’t growing as a religion? 
Wouldn’t it be better if they were just a little less devoted?

I own these thoughts to my absolute shame. If, like me, you see the 
world as spiritual as well as physical, you will understand that what 
you wish for the soul of your friend is everything.

“We live always between hope and fear,” the scholar said as we 
talked about God’s forgiveness and his justice. I don’t wish for them to 
be less devoted; I long for them to have the very thing they want: the 
full revelation of God and eternity in his presence. We are all seeking 
the kind of understanding that dresses in faithful living. 

AN INSIDE-OUT JOURNEY
Looking back, I feel lucky. I might have started this journey from 
the outside-in, learning about Muslims from a classroom slideshow. 
Instead I unintentionally started from the inside-out, struggling to re-
structure my brain to suit Arabic grammar, whisper-chanting Al-Fat-
ihah on hikes and in a rattling airplane over Arizona. In Texas and in 
Ontario I asked questions of women whose faith shone in the bright-
ness of their faces. Islamic theology was unraveled alongside biryani 
recipes, stories of children and first-person accounts of Mecca. 

This summer, at 5 a.m in the Amsterdam airport, I prayed alongside 
a Muslim Kenyan woman who adopted me the moment I greeted her 
in Arabic – I stood with a rosary, she knelt towards Mecca, both of us 
praying out loud. 

I looked into the faces of my neighbours, and found my sisters. 
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TAKING A SECOND LOOK
Appreciated reading the articles in this selection from the August 
issue, themed The Body. As an interest in art history and work as 
a sometime editor have equipped me, however, I couldn’t help 
but notice an error that, ironically, makes a point. “Paying At-
tention” by Katie Munnik features artwork inaccurately ascribed 
to “Marry Cassatt” who is said to have painted it in “1984”.  I 
believe that it should be “Mary Cassatt” and “1884”.
Now, this “error” actually buttresses the need to pay attention, 
in this case to a fine example from the “body” of work of an 
important American Impressionist. (With full apologies for the 
pun.)
See, an “error” actually led me to a longer engagement with 
Christian Courier.  Perhaps that was the intention?

Greg Linnell

LIVING WITH HEART DISEASE
Angela, I enjoyed reading your articles on the website, espe-
cially the connection with heart disease & the Dutch (“Dutch 
Hearts, Greater Risk”) as I too have heart disease & have been 
functioning for 28 years with the malady… but have become a 
vegan, exerciser & prayerful individual & thank the Lord for 
most of my mobility & strength. Hope you are in good health & 
continued success with the magazine.

John Sanko
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Letters

CREATION'S WITNESS
This should not become a matter of winning or losing ("Feeling 
our way forward" by Peter Schuurman). But if we read this in-
terview about disappointment and outrage on one side, the other 
side may be relieved and too tired to talk about it.

Personally I had to force myself to read everything about this 
issue. Scripture can be so confusing and us smart to explain it in 
many ways. We know that God reveals himself in Scripture and 
Creation. If Scripture is so confusing should we not look also in 
Creation?

The rules on sex are very strict and some call them harsh and 
not loving. Every doctor can tell us about the many diseases 
when the rules are ignored. Are we unwilling to face reality and 
see the love of God to protect us? Can both sides not read to-
gether Psalm 19 and praise God for his wisdom and love? 

Hans Katerberg, 
Listowel, ON

WHY RESORT TO 1973?
I sure appreciate what Angela and staff have done to deal with 
the very difficult matter of the Human Sexuality Report (HSR). 
Here is what I’d like to share:

The articles make it very clear that the two sides clearly exist 
in response to Synod’s adoption of the HSR report, and in that 
light I have two questions: The first is, what has been your hurry 
in recommendation D of the report, that the HSR be committed 
to confessional status/standard for our CRCNA? 

My other issue is a very practical one. Synod has taken its 
stand, thereby putting this entire issue back to synod’s stand in 
1973. How will a pastor or office bearer deal pastorally with a 
member of the congregation who confesses his/her homosexu-
ality, and is asking for help from her/his church? Can a member 
receive pastoral counseling and honest counseling in light of this 
adoption? Will you resort to yes, you can be homosexual, but 
remain celibate (as based on synod’s recommendation in 1973)?  
As a proponent of homosexuality for sincere biblical under-
standing,  it is fair for me to ask this question in light of trusting 
adherence to a confessing church and council.

Henry Numan 

JESUS’ TERMINAL OBJECTIVES
Upon reading “Going Gradeless” by Darren Spyksma, I recalled 
two things. 1) During my first year of teaching grades 7-9 in an 
Alberta public school (1968) we pioneered a simplified grading 
system (E=Excellent; S=Satisfactory; U=Unsatisfactory and addi-
tional anecdotal comments).  Parents went ballistic and demanded 
a return to a more “objective” grading system of percentages or an 
A+ to D- alphabetic system. 2) I recalled a poem by Don Lineham 
called ‘The Lesson’. After Jesus gives the Sermon on the Mount, 
“Simon Peter said
  will this count?
and Andrew said
  will we have a test on it?
and James said
  when do we have to know it for? . . . 

Then one of the Pharisees who was present
asked to see Jesus’ lesson plan
and inquired of Jesus
his terminal objectives in the cognitive domain

and Jesus wept.” 
Bob Bruinsma 

BE OUR THEO
Greetings, faithful Christian 
Courier readers. If you have 
read our latest issue, you’ve 
seen that, besides its compel-
ling content, Editor Angela 
Reitsma Bick is asking you to 
become our “Theo.” Theo was 
Vincent van Gogh’s brother, 
faithful supporter and patron. 
Vincent sold one painting in his 
life, dying decades before his 
genius was recognized.

Is CC a genius publica-
tion that decades from now 
might be chosen as a brilliant, 
long-ignored champion of live-
ly Christian journalism? Who 
knows?! But we do know CC 
is one of Canada’s last inde-
pendent, faith-based publica-
tions. Many CC writers have 
won awards for stimulating a 
wide-ranging Christian con-
versation. And every year more 
readers respond with passionate 
conviction and – almost always 
– with respectful challenges. 
If you have written, thanks. If 
you haven’t, but feel the urge, 
go for it.

Beautifully illustrated for CC 
by Maaike Vandermeer, “Be 
our Theo” not so subtly means 
“Please support our annual 

campaign.” We’re asking for 
$10,000 more than last year. 
We’re aiming high, because pa-
per, printing and postage have 
jumped more than 10 percent.  
And we would like to raise our 
wonderful staff’s salaries. Ev-
ery year you’ve pushed us past 
our goal.  

So, on behalf of CC’s staff 
and board, I simply ask for lots 
of tax-deductible donations! 
You can contribute online 
(christiancourier.ca), via EFT 
(admin@christiancourier.ca), 
by cheque (PO Box 124, Wain-
fleet, ON L0S 1V0) or by call-
ing Sarah (1-800-275-9185).

I’m even so confident to sug-
gest that $150 per year would 
go a long way to providing 
you with thoughtful, Reformed 
news and commentary.

Most of all, we at CC thank 
you deeply.

Cordially in Christ,
James Dekker

Board Chair
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IN THE LAST TWO YEARS, regions 
of East Africa have endured 
four back-to-back failed rainy 
seasons. This long drought has 
pushed an estimated 20 million 
people into acute food insecurity. 
One person struggling with the 
impact of the drought is small-
holder farmer Kadzo Kenga Sa-
fari, a single mother, who lives in 
Kilifi County, Kenya.

For Kadzo and many other 
farmers in Kilifi County, how-
ever, drought is not the only 
reason they are struggling to 
meet their basic needs. Prior to 
the pandemic, Kadzo had been 

diligently implementing con-
servation agriculture methods 
she learned through World Re-
new’s Free A Family® program. 
Her hard work paid off and she 
enjoyed bountiful harvests, earn-
ing more than enough to pro-
vide her children with three nu-
tritious meals a day. When the 
restrictions put in place to slow 
the spread of Covid-19 stalled 
markets in Kenya, Kadzo felt 
the weight of disappointment as 
sales of her produce dried up, her 
business failed and she began 
to struggle to meet her family’s 
basic needs. And with the Rus-

THE GARDEN OF HOPE
Laurisa O’Brien, World Renew

sia-Ukraine conflict disrupting 
the supply of basics and sending 
food prices skyrocketing, food 
security is more out of reach for 
Kadzo than ever. Now, she can 
only afford to feed her children 
one meal a day. She says, “They 
don’t get enough food to eat. 
This has affected their health and 
their performance in school.” 

Kadzo has endured setbacks, 
but she has not lost hope. She 
is grateful that through World 
Renew she learned about kitch-
en gardening. And although the 
drought left her backyard garden 
and most of her farmland deso-
late, Kadzo’s resourcefulness 
continues to thrive. She started 
growing vegetables in a small 
area of her farm where she has ac-
cess to water. On this little plot of 
hope, she harvests the tomatoes, 
kale and okra that she includes in 
her family’s daily meal.

“Long periods of drought real-
ly bring pain to communities and 
reverse the positive effects of the 
work we do,” explains Jenninah 
Kabiswa, Country Director for 
World Renew Kenya. “We will, 
however, continue to move in 
hope.” To learn more about how 
families like Kadzo’s move in 
hope, visit: worldrenew.ca/free-a-
family. 

TECH LEAPS IN THE 
GLOBAL SOUTH

"NEVER LIMIT YOURSELF because 
of others' limited imagination." 
This quote from Dr. Mae Jemi-
son, the first Black woman astro-
naut in space, reminds me that we 
serve a God whose creativity and 
power reaches far beyond our im-
aginations. But I have often lim-
ited others, boxing them into my 
tiny vision of what was possible.

In 2005, barely out of col-
lege, I arrived in Taipei to begin 
a contract. A new colleague met 
me and a guest at the airport 
and as we drove home, I stared 
out the window, wide-eyed and 
jet-lagged, listening to my two 
companions discuss their latest 
cell phone models. I mentioned 
that I’d recently gotten my first 
one ever. My host laughed. “Oh, 
North America!” he teased. “Al-
ways so far behind.” Over the 
next few years, I started to under-
stand what he meant as I travelled 
around Asia and was introduced 
to more technology not yet in use 
in the West, from motion-activat-
ed doors to chip credit cards to 
bullet trains.

In recent years, I was surprised 
to find out that many regions 
throughout the Global South 
had leapfrogged right over land 
lines and gone directly to mobile 
phones. Across Southeast Asia, 
Africa and Latin America, many 

technological developments 
moved more quickly than they 
ever did in Canada. For example, 
the huge expenses involved in 
landline set-up were never ne-
cessary in countries like Nigeria, 
Kenya, Uganda, Tanzania or Sen-
egal. By 2014, these five coun-
tries’ landline usage averaged 2.6 
percent, while their cell phone 
usage averaged nearly 80 percent 
(Pew Research) – roughly on par 
with Canadians’ at the time. 

While some Canadians still 
regularly find ourselves in line 
to deposit a cheque or withdraw 
cash, mobile banking has been 
popular in other countries for 
nearly a decade. Drones are be-
ing used to transport medicine to 
remote regions in Africa and the 
South Pacific. Throughout the 
pandemic, children in Honduran 
communities who couldn’t ac-
cess textbooks or computers kept 
up with school work on their par-
ents’ smartphones.

Many households around the 
world can’t afford the cost of a 
laptop, but using a phone to con-
duct business is more feasible. 
Recognizing that shift in use of 
technology, this year, World Re-
new’s Gift Catalogue includes an 
app that farmers can use to pre-
dict the weather, compare mar-
kets and track their crops’ growth 
over time. 

“All of us need to remember 
that the materially poor really 
are created in the image of God 
and have the ability to think and 
to understand the world around 
them,” writes Steve Corbett in 
When Helping Hurts. “[I]t is re-
flective of a god-complex to as-
sume that we have all the know-
ledge and that we always know 
what is best.” Who knows what 
technology may emerge from the 
Global South and take us Can-
adians by storm in the future? 
Our God is a God of unlimited 
possibilities.

Naomi Bula, World Renew

The drought has robbed Kadzo of her crops and her land is a barren dust bowl. 

Estefany Zulema Osorto 
of Nueva Suyapa, Honduras, 

has big dreams of attending university. 
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BETTER NOT TO BORROW

IF YOU BORROW MONEY FOR A CAR AND CAN’T PAY IT BACK, the 
lender will take the car. If you borrow money for education and can’t 
pay it back, do we take away your degree? Of course not. But when 
graduates in many fields cannot find an appropriate job and student 
debt continues to go up, we need to take this problem seriously. 

President Biden’s decision to forgive $10,000 of student debt for 
borrowers who are making less than $125,000 has prompted discus-
sion amongst Christians about the Biblical basis for debt forgiveness. 
But I think many Christians in favour of forgiving student debt are 
forgetting that Iron Age practices don’t translate neatly into modern 
financial principles. Solomon’s empire in 900 BC had about one mil-
lion people and the whole money system was based on barter and 
coins. The Bible also talks about not forgiving loans to foreigners. In 
Canada, today we have 38 million people with about a million full-
time and 266,000 part-time students (stats from 2019). Instituting a 
year of jubilee or other Biblical debt forgiveness practices just isn’t 
practical. What’s more, we need to be aware that a miraculous gov-
ernment debt forgiveness policy might have more to do with buying 
votes than it does with compassion or righteousness.

PERSONAL EXPERIENCE AND HISTORY 
To explain further, I want to share a bit of history and my personal 
experience with Canada’s Student Loan programs. I was hired in De-
cember 1961 by a bank in Amsterdam. I had a Junior High diploma, 
was bilingual, could type and had good math marks. My employers 
paid for me to attend night school for the next 15 years three nights a 
week. I didn’t take out a single student loan.

In 1987, I was transferred via my bank employer from Alberta to 
Vancouver. One of my responsibilities was the bank’s Student Loan 
Program for British Columbia. This program had its roots in a gov-
ernment initiative post Second World War, when the Veterans Admin-
istration Board set up a fund to help returning veterans get a universi-

A pragmatic approach to student loan trouble.  
Harry Boessenkool

ty education. The Veterans' Land 
Act was a major element in the 
package of programs designed 
for Canadian veterans after the 
Second World War. It was pri-
marily intended to promote farm 
settlement.

Sometime in the mid-50s a 
student loan program was estab-
lished and run by financial insti-
tutions (mainly chartered banks) 
located across the country. Gov-
ernment bureaucrats assessed 
each student’s eligibility based 
on their income, or that of their 
parents if they were under 21 and 
most people were approved.

By about 1990, the average 
loan of a post-secondary gradu-
ate was $6,760. Banks increas-
ingly struggled to collect on 
these loans as the risk of default 
loomed larger. Eventually, the 
situation became untenable for 
the banks, so federal and provin-
cial governments took over the 
student loan programs. 

To ensure that First Nations 
students have the same opportu-
nities for success as other Cana-
dian students, Budget 2019 com-
mitted $320 million over 5 years, 
beginning in fiscal year 2019 to 
2020, to renew and expand fund-
ing for the Post-Secondary Stu-
dent Support Program.

These days, when an under-
graduate student in Alberta, for 
example, qualifies for govern-
ment student loans, they receive 
funding from both the National 
Student Loans Service Centre 

Harry Boessenkool

Harry worked in Alberta, 
Ontario and B.C. for a Can-
adian bank for 36 years, 
followed by seven years 
with Christian Steward-
ship Services. He lives now 
in Lethbridge, Alberta.

News

ernments. For example, fami-
lies could put money from their 
monthly child benefit into RE-
SPs. Families with eligible chil-
dren under six can receive up to 
a maximum of $6,833 per child 
per year from the federal gov-
ernment and those with children 
age six to 17 can receive up to 
a maximum of $5,903 per child 
per year. 

If a family was able to put 
$3,000 of their child benefit into 
a RESP every year and earn 4 
per cent on that investment, the 
value of that account by age 18 
would be $83,618. Obvious-
ly not every family can do this, 
but even a small amount could 
go a long way toward avoiding 
student loans in the future. The 
above calculation does not even 
include the 20 per cent the gov-
ernment adds to a RESP contri-
bution.

My solution is controversial, 
but then I learned very early in 
my banking career that if I lend 
out my grandparent’s (read: cus-
tomer’s) money, they would like 
to have it back. As hard as it is, 
students who take out loans also 
need to encounter this lesson. 
It’ll keep us all out of a lot of 
trouble. 

and from Alberta Student Loans. 
That student might expect to rack 
up tens of thousands of dollars in 
debt from these two lenders, as 
the average university degree 
holder in Canada owes $28,000! 
For those who complete college 
programs, their average debt 
is $15,300 and for those who 
go on to do PhDs the average 
is $33,000 (Stats Canada). The 
loan size for undergraduates has 
grown from 1990 to 2015 by 
more than four times. 

PLANNING AHEAD
With exceptions, I am not in fa-
vour of writing off student loans. 
Instead, I think Canadians need 
to think carefully about how we 
steward the money that we are 
already receiving from our gov-
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medical help for the variety of things that tend to come from trauma – 
digestive issues, heart failure, autoimmune diseases. As much as peo-
ple recoil against the idea of some lump sum or payment, it is justice.”

TRUSTING GOD
Denhollander speaks quickly and with conviction; in one hour, our 

THE PORN CONNECTION

DURING THE CHRISTIAN REFORMED CHURCH’S SYNOD, I was sur-
prised when an overture asking that clergy “curtail pornography use” 
didn’t pass – especially because “curtail” already sounds toothless in 
this context. Surely “halt all pornography use immediately” would 
be better? So I called the Director of Safe Church Ministry, Amanda 
Benckhuysen, for an explanation.

The overture likely didn’t pass, she said, because it was too legalistic 
in asking all church councils to check the search history of church-
owned computers. The CRC typically doesn’t mandate top-down rules 
like that. Instead, every congregation can put its own policies in place 
to help hold each other accountable. 

Thinking of my recent conversation with Rachael Denholland-
er, I asked Benckhuysen whether there’s a connection between porn 
use and abuse. As churches grapple with abuse of power revelations, 
should pornography be on the radar? 

Yes, she said, because “when you engage in and become addicted to 
pornography, you lose the sense of responsibility to protect the value 
and dignity of every person. Abuse of power is the same – using your 
power in ways that fail to protect the dignity of other people. If you 
lose that sensitivity of who we are as image bearers of God, then you 
are more inclined to abuse power in ways that are in line with that.” 

She cited the distinction that Rev. Dr. Marie Fortune, founder of 
FaithTrust Institute, makes between a predator – someone who actively 
manipulates others for their own sexual gratification – and a wanderer 

 Angela Reitsma Bick

#CHURCHTOO CONTINUED FROM PAGE 2 conversation covers a lot of 
ground. Name a recent abuse 
scandal, and she’s been involved 
with the aftermath – Ravi Zach-
arias, Johnny Hunt, the Southern 
Baptist Convention. 

“Abuse and the cover up of it 
is something that crosses every 
socio-economic barrier,” she 
says. “You have it in the most im-
poverished regions and the most 
affluent. You have it in the tini-
est little churches and in mega-
churches.” For her work in fight-
ing abuse and helping institutions 
put structures in place to prevent 
it, Denhollander was awarded the 
Abraham Kuyper Prize for Ex-
cellence in Reformed Theology 
and Public Life from Calvin Uni-
versity in 2021.  

“Don’t tell your children mon-
sters aren’t real,” writes Denhol-
lander in her Instagram post.

“Tell them you will fight them.”
I asked if the flavour of that 

fight was any different in the U.S. 
compared to Canada. 

“Everything in the U.S. church 
is a political issue,” Denholland-
er says. That means that every is-

– someone who doesn’t protect boundaries. “Pornography is being a 
wanderer at the very least,” she said. “You’re not protecting the bound-
aries of yourself or of others. So that’s also an abuse of power, and a 
violation of trust.” 

The Human Sexuality Report (HSR) included a section on pornog-
raphy, Benckhuysen added, that got lost in the bigger debates. I went 
back to the original report for details. Sure enough, the HSR doesn’t 
mince words: it names the widespread harm of pornography and calls 
churches out for being “comfortable with the objectification and dom-
ination of women” (50). It draws a connecting line not only from porn 
to abuse but to human trafficking.

“We must address [porn] reg-
ularly in our churches,” it says: 
“lament our guilt and provide 
pastoral, non-judgemental care 
for victims and porn users” (56). 
As part of the whole HSR, these 
recommendations – more com-
prehensive than the overture that 
did not pass – were approved by 
Synod. 

Safe Church Ministry provides 
resources on pornography for 
Abuse Awareness Sunday, the 
fourth Sunday every September. 
Benckhuysen also recommend-
ed Unwanted by Jay Stringer, 
a book that helps men examine 
why they’re turning to porn. Safe 
Church strongly encourages that 
church councils be aware of the 
widespread addiction to pornog-
raphy in our culture and take mea-
sures to prevent the viewing of it. 

“It’s dehumanizing for both the 
person who’s watching and the 
people involved,” Benckhuysen 
said. “It diminishes your appre-
ciation for the dignity of human 
life.” 

sue and point of theology gets la-
beled conservative or liberal. The 
Denhollanders sit in the middle 
of that tension since they hold to 
male-only ordination, a conser-
vative position, while conversa-
tions around abuse are typically 
seen as liberal. 

“We’re seeing a sharpening of 
the divide,” she says, “between 
those who understand the dy-
namics [of abuse] and are willing 
to engage at that cost, and those 
who want to lump this in as, ‘this 
is a liberal thing, oh, it’s a femi-
nist thing, this is critical race the-
ory’ – whatever this ‘other’ cate-
gory is – ‘those guys are bad and 
we don’t want to be that. If you 
talk about abuse then you must 
be one of them.’ We’re seeing a 
sharpening of that divide.” 

As our conversation winds 
down, we asked Denhollander 
where she finds hope. 

“There are positive things,” she 
says, “more sustained discussions 
on these dynamics than we’ve 
ever seen before. It’s come with 
a lot of human cost, and a lot of 
intense pressure, and it shouldn’t 

have taken this long. But it is im-
portant to note the positive.”

She also finds hope in the 
“crooked made straight.” She 
sees that “so much of what’s go-
ing wrong in the church is not 
what God intended because he 
showed me who he is. [That] 
allows us to grieve the damage 
without feeling the pressure to 
minimize. I can see the darkness 
because the light really does ex-
ist. God is continually sanctify-
ing his church [and] making all 
things new.” 

“I can’t carry the weight of the 
outcome, but I can trust that God 
will fulfill his purposes, and I can 
be faithful with what I’ve been 
given.”

“Tell your children monsters 
can be defeated.

Then live like it.
They are real. Choose to fight 

them.” 

Angela Reitsma Bick

Angela, Editor of CC, deep-
ly appreciates the chance 
to interview people like 
Denhollander and share 
their stories.

Denhollander has been interviewed by Reuters, FOX News, ABC, MSNBC, CNN, CBC and 
the Today Show, and profiled in documentaries on Netflix, HBO and NPR.
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What is especially telling about 
the future of TMH is that in the 
August Town Hall meeting they 
committed themselves to remain 
true to their Anabaptist tradition 
and to decentralize the power that 
had hitherto remained concentrat-
ed at the top at the Oakville site. 
Significantly, there was no men-
tion at all of “the irreligious mes-
sage of Jesus” – the very vision 
that had galvanized and expanded 
the church from the start. Their 
motto “the church for people not 
into church” was mysteriously 
absent. Anything associated with 
Cavey – his bestselling books, 
his sermons, his “spiritual but not 
religious” vision – disappeared in 
a shroud of disassociation. What 
brought most people to the church 
– what many had claimed had 
“saved” their faith from ruin – is 
now being shunned.

Can The Meeting House be The 
Meeting House without its irrev-
erent anti-religious vision and the 
subculture of hippy revolution that 
made it so attractive to so many? 
Can it resist the reflex temptation 
to anxiously over-administrate 
itself with new policy and proce-
dure? Can this humiliating expe-
rience be turned into a new, fresh 
vision for ministry?

They may be closer to God’s 
heart now than a year ago: sober, 
prayerful, repentant, dependent, 
waiting. The future of TMH lies 
as wide open at this point as the 
future of Bruxy Cavey, who re-
mains unconvicted of any crime. 
The future for each of the thou-
sands of attendees is equally un-
certain. Much is being revealed 
in the meantime, including the 
character of the hearts of those 
who hear the news and offer hasty 
judgements before the full stories 
are uncovered. 

There has been no news of a tri-
al date. 

10 MONTHS OF TURMOIL

ON MAY 31, 2022, EX-PASTOR BRUXY CAVEY of The Meeting House 
(TMH) in Oakville, Ontario was charged with sexual assault by Ham-
ilton Police and required to appear in court the end of June. He was 
released on conditions and a publication ban was put in place. On June 
8, TMH board of directors (called “Overseers”) released the news of 38 
reports of sexual misconduct or abuse relating to four of their pastors, 
two of whom were previously charged and convicted, the other two 
pastors being Bruxy Cavey and the former executive pastor Tim Day.

Here are a few events that led up to the criminal charges:
November 30, 2021: Allegations of sexual misconduct came to the at-
tention of the Overseers, and a third-party investigation into charges of 
sexual misconduct began while Cavey was put on a leave of absence 
from his pastoral position. 
March 3, 2022: Cavey resigns from TMH. 
March 7: Co-pastor Danielle Strickland tweeted that she was resigning 
“in solidarity with the victim of abuse.” That same evening the Over-
seers sent out an email to attendees announcing that they had asked 
Cavey to resign the previous week. 
March 8: Cavey uploaded a confession online that admitted “at the 
core of these allegations there is truth.” The same day a Town Hall (con-
gregational) meeting was hosted by the Overseers to communicate the 
news from the three-month investigation. 
March 9: Danielle Strickland uploaded an Instagram post criticizing 
the language of the investigation results. 
March 19: The church announced that two more women had come for-
ward with charges against Cavey. 

DEFINING THE ABUSE
Over the summer a few articles have been written on the scandal, most 
notably an article by Morgan Bocknek in The Toronto Star on August 

What’s happened, and what’s next for The Meeting 
House.  |  Peter Schuurman

13, which includes an interview with me, given that I wrote a book on 
Cavey’s charisma and TMH. This horrible news has been deeply dis-
turbing to me, and I’m soberly re-evaluating my research. Did I miss 
something?

The more important part of the Star article, however, is its interview 
with the woman behind the charges against Cavey. Given the pseud-
onym Alanna, this woman describes her years of sexual relations with 
Cavey, including Cavey’s manipulative and blasphemous justification 
that “what they were doing wasn’t right, but that God was permitting 
it.” God will find redemption in it, he told her, even if it was not his 
will. This is the first public statement with details about what Cavey 
euphemistically called “an extra-marital affair” in his online confession 
in early March.

On August 13 the Overseers sent out an email to its membership say-
ing they have completed another investigation and now there are three 
more incidents of sexual abuse by Cavey (four total), including one in-
volving a minor. In a Town Hall on August 14, they said this new in-
vestigation had used the language of the Mennonite Central Committee 
and they are now defining the original relationship as “sexual abuse by 
a church leader” instead of their previous term, “abuse of power and 
authority by a member of the clergy amounting to sexual harassment” 
from last March. They apologised to the first victim for not defining 
Cavey's conduct as sexual abuse in March 2022.

A GREAT UNRAVELING
The Overseers have been working over-time for over 10 months now, 
since the charges became public last November. They acted prompt-
ly in removing Cavey from office and have made no excuses for him. 
They pledged transparency and spoke of a desire to “turn on all the 
lights.” They have worked with counselors, lawyers, a victim advocate 
and multiple investigators, and offered free counseling to any members 
of the church who might need it. They update a specific webpage, send 
out email communications, and have held special congregational Town 
Hall meetings.

The gravity and complexity of such volunteer board work is taking its 
toll. The former chair of the Overseers, Maggie Johns, has since stepped 
down, exhausted by the intensity of these ongoing events. Co-pastor 
Danielle Strickland resigned back in March, and former executive pas-
tor and Be In Christ (BIC) leader Darryl Winger retired soon after. Nu-
merous staff have left. The Town Hall this August reported that their 
budget had shrunk to 60-70 percent of its former size and that they had 
plans to conglomerate their 20 regional sites down into six sites. The 
rented movie theatre venues are thinning. As fast at TMH grew in the 
early 2000s, it is shrinking even faster now.

While we know the truth will set you free, it might also first be excru-
ciatingly painful and humbling. This church that soared to the heights 
of evangelical popularity is now in deep disappointment, disgrace and 
some differing opinions.

Peter Schuurman

Peter wrote The Subver-
sive Evangelical: The 
Ironic Charisma of an 
Irreligious Megachurch 
in 2019. It explores the 
meaning of charismatic 
leadership through a case 
study of Bruxy Cavey and 
TMH.
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Meeting House Overseers give video update on August 12.

Meeting House ex-pastor Bruxy Cavey.
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No one else spoke to me about my mother. Not my kindergarten 
teacher, not the kids in my class, not the neighbors, not people from 
our church.

SO BEGINS THIS MEMOIR, DESCRIBING THE CONFUSION of Jane Grif-
fioen as a four-year old, totally puzzled as to why her mother was taken 
away on a stretcher from their home – because this time she did not 
return with a baby, as she had at other times.  

The memoir is dedicated to her mom, who had a difficult life. She 
found comfort by standing over the kitchen’s register: “Mother of-
ten stood there on the register, leaning against the corner where the 
vine-printed wallpapers met. Quiet, arms crossed, cardigan sweater 
over her housedress, slippers on her feet.” Jane’s mother suffered from 
severe depression, and ends up in a mental hospital, but the illness and 
hospital are not named. Eventually, the secrets and complexities of her 
situation come to light. 

Jane grew up in Grand Rapids, Michigan, often referred to in our 
Reformed communities as the “Jerusalem” of Calvinistic churches. 
Many Christian Courier readers may relate to the Dutch traditions like 
Sunday beef roast dinners, peppermints handed out during the sermon, 
windmill cookies dipped in coffee, strict rules about Sabbath obser-
vance, and weekly catechism lessons that teach the three forms of uni-
ty (which I suspect most Reformed church members today may have 
not have read, or may not even be able to name). After-church coffee 
conversations discuss the sermon, and the effectiveness (or ineffective-
ness) of the “dominee,” as well as criticisms of the songs. (“They are 
Arminian” and “Why do we need a new hymnal? What’s wrong with 
the red one?”)

This cultural paradigm is exemplified (almost ridiculed) by the no-
tion of the “antithesis,” a concept that is often referred to, though never 
quite fully explained, in the book. But it clearly delineates two col-
umns: “them” and “us,” a divide between not just the “world” and the 
church, but also by conflicting theologies (like Arminianism vs Calvin-
ism, free will vs predestination).

FACING THE BROKENNESS

LONDON STREET: A MEMOIR
Jane E. Griffioen
Resource Publications, 2020.

Louisa Bruinsma

Conflicts arise when boys come 
to date and are not members of 
their church, and pick up the 
daughters to attend church wear-
ing jeans! Griffioen’s anecdotes 
of talk in the community poi-
gnantly illustrate the damning ef-
fect of gossip, and how it destroys 
community and trust.  Equally 
harmful is the silence surrounding 
her mother’s hospitalization. It 
reflects the inability of the church 
community to face the pain of 
mental illness, and the resulting 
sense of deep shame for those 
who experience this pain (and 
their families). But it’s touching 
at the end to read about the mel-
lowing of her dogmatic father as 
he ages.

Jane rebels against the strict 
rituals expected by the church 
community, but despite her own 
deep pains and struggles, eventu-
ally comes round to espousing the 
same doctrinal principles – and 
even teaches catechism (involv-
ing some controversy being fe-
male). That transition in her life is 
not clearly explained, and I would 
have liked to read more about 
how this change developed.

The experiences described in 
the book illustrate how ingrained 

rituals of religion and worship can 
become, how they subtly become 
part of our DNA, and how hypoc-
risy, narrowness and judgmental-
ism seep into our communities. 
The book illustrates how doc-
trines, categories and labels can 
divide and separate us from the 
love that Christ exemplified. 

The climax of the book comes 
at an anniversary celebration of 
the Grandville Avenue church, 
a reunion where all the different 
factions come together. It’s not a 
Hallmark moment; but a time of 
realistically facing the brokenness 
in humanity we all face – and are 
part of – in the middle of grace.

Griffioen’s story is a courageous 
one. And I think anyone who has 
grown up in a tight, judgmental 
and dogmatic environment might 
find traces in their DNA of that 
scourge, leaving us all limping, as 
Jacob did when he wrestled with 
the angel.  

Louisa Bruinsma 

Louisa is a retiree living 
in Edmonton AB. Her 
work history includes 
high school teaching, 
development work, and 
teaching English as a 
second language.

Reviews

WHAT DOES IT MEAN TO BE “GOOD?” Michael Schur, an established 
television writer and producer (The Good Place, The Office, Parks and 
Rec), is fascinated by humanity’s many answers to this question. How to 
be Perfect is his unconventional and conversational moral philosophy 
primer. With cheeky wit and gracious, self-aware insight, Schur ponders 
the theories of ancient teachers alongside the ideas of modern thinkers 
and entertaining examples from his own storied life.

As Schur goes through the “Big Three” in Western moral philosophy 
– virtue ethics, deontology, and utilitarianism – he exhibits a knack for 
presenting complex theories in an accessible, amusing way. The chapter 
titles alone are entertaining (e.g. “Do I Have to Return My Shopping 
Cart to the Shopping Cart Rack Thingy? I Mean… It’s All The Way 
Over There.”)

That’s not to say there isn’t deep wisdom, here – inspiring wisdom, 
even, especially in Schur’s musings about human interconnectedness 
and how one person’s actions shape our shared world. He celebrates, for 
example, the Southern African concept of ubuntu – a worldview rooted 

THE BEAUTY OF BETTERMENT 

HOW TO BE PERFECT: 
THE CORRECT ANSWER 
TO EVERY MORAL QUESTION 
Michael Schur
Simon & Schuster, 2022.

Adele Gallogly

in communal life and together-
ness. He acknowledges that while 
he and all of us may never find 
the “golden mean” of empathy or 
other virtues, our ethical quests 
are worthwhile because they can 
help us “flourish” and become 
“flexible, inquisitive, adaptable, 
and better people.” Not perfect, 
but better. 

As Schur states early in the 
book, instead of focusing on phi-
losophers explicitly considered 
“religious,” such as Aquinas or 
Kierkegaard, he chooses those 
considered “secular,” such as 
Kant and Aristotle as well as a 

handful of current scholars. Even 
so, any reader invested in the defi-
nition of “goodness” as defined 
by Christ-likeness will find much 
to admire, perhaps even champi-
on, while pursuing the fruits of 
the spirit and seeking to love one 
another as oneself – not perfectly, 
but better than before. 

Adele Gallogly

Adele lives with her hus-
band in Hamilton, Ont. By 
day, she writes for World 
Renew; during evenings 
and weekends, she lets 
short stories and other 
creative pieces out to play.
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IT BEGINS, ONCE AGAIN, WITH GALADRIEL TELLING THE STORY of an 
ancient war. This time it is the story of the First Age – the story of how 
the elves left paradise in Valinor to journey to Middle Earth and to 
take revenge upon the fallen angel Morgoth. These battles are bigger 
of course, and the enemy more terrifying. Dragons and eagles duel in 
the sky while legions of high elves battle uncountable hordes of orcs. 
This tale is also darker. In one breathtaking montage Galadriel, clad 
in ethereal white, adds the bloody helmet of her fallen brother, Finrod, 
to a mountain of other elven helms. In Middle Earth, she laments to 
the soaring strings of another Howard Shore-esque composition, “we 
learned many words for death.”

I speak, of course, of the new Amazon Prime spectacle, The Rings 
of Power, which was forged in semi-secret by the dark lord Jeff Bezos 
during the COVID-19 pandemic. Unlike Peter Jackson’s Lord of the 
Rings trilogy, this story will be told in five seasons, and will cover the 
rather thinly catalogued Second Age of Middle Earth. According to 
the Appendices the show is based on (which can be found at the back 
of most copies of J.R.R. Tolkien’s The Return of the King), the main 
highlights will include the rise of Sauron, the Atlantis-like demise of 
the human kingdom of Numenor, and the forging of the titular rings by 
the elven smith Celebrimbor. These rings feature prominently in the 
LOTR trilogy, and are mentioned by an older and wiser Galadriel at 
the beginning of the The Fellowship of the Ring. “Three were given to 
the Elves,” she explains, “Seven to the Dwarf Lords. . . and nine were 
gifted to mortal men.” The most powerful ring, of course, was forged 
not by Celebrimbor but by Sauron himself, and would eventually 
cause a lot of bother to two intrepid hobbits with the surname Baggins.

The rings, like a younger and more tempestuous Galadriel (Morfydd 
Clark), and a downright nerdy Elrond (Robert Aramayo), are the fa-
miliar connections binding this new series to the silver-screen canon 
created by Jackson almost two decades ago. Yet Amazon’s produc-
tion, despite these connections, has not measured up in the eyes of 
many Tolkien fans.

THIN THEOLOGY, BETTER EQUITY
The best feature of the show is its jaw-dropping, chest-aching beauty 
– the sort of seamless CGI that fantasy cinema could once only dream 
of. Yet within this beautiful, glittering husk is a confusing and rather 
tedious script which becomes more insulting the more one knows of 
the source material. The show begins with elven children fighting in 
Valinor, which is akin to Adam and Eve squabbling in Eden before 
the Fall. It continues with Finrod lecturing a young Galadriel about 
the importance of a little darkness in one’s life, beginning a trend to-
wards theological dualism that is entirely inconsistent with Tolkien’s 
work. Later in the first episode the elven high king Gil-Galad “grants” 
Galadriel passage back to Valinor, which is like St. Peter charging 
admission at the pearly gates. It is obvious that when screenwriters 
promised “to maintain the spirit of the book,” they didn’t mean Tolk-
ien's theological depth or cosmogony.

This is not to say that the best adaptation is a perfectly canonical 
one. There were cries of outrage when Jackson sent elves to Helm’s 
Deep after all, and eliminated Tom Bombadil and the barrow-wights. 
Consequently, the proliferation of women and people of colour in The 
Rings of Power should be viewed as both important and positive – the 
argument for doing so is incontrovertible on the grounds of equity and 
representation – even if it creates some head-scratching genealogies 
on screen. It is also important to note the source material for the show 

SEEMING FAIR AND FEELING FOUL

THE LORD OF THE RINGS: 
THE RINGS OF POWER
Developed by J. D. Payne
and Patrick McKay
Amazon Studios, 2022.

Paul Esau

runs only a couple hundred pages 
of sometimes contradictory text, 
and includes very little dialogue. 
There are many instances where 
the show cannot remain true to 
the text because Tolkien wrote 
nothing on the subject, a failure 
which cannot really be blamed on 
Amazon.

HIRING! ELVES ONLY?
Other failures, however, are in-
deed tragic. The best fantasy 
worlds are living, evolving, dy-
namic systems in which even 
the biggest tales are simply 
branches on a larger tree of sto-
ry. Yet too often in The Rings of 
Power the action onscreen feels 
like the only interesting thing 
occurring within elf-sight. The 
first humans we meet are living 
in squalid little villages in the 
Southlands, and seem to exist 
only to harass the star-crossed 
lovers Arondir (Ismael Cruz Cor-
dova) and Bronwen (Nazanin 
Boniadi) and to be ravaged by 
orcs. It is implied that a strang-
er may return from wandering in 
the wilderness to be their king 
but this simply seems inevitable 
rather than exciting. The human 
kingdom of Numenor is far more 
vibrant, but once again suffers 
from a profound lack of narrative 
direction. Tolkien described the 
descent of Numenor and its rift 
with the elves as a direct result 
of humanity’s fear of mortality, 
yet the show’s Numenoreans in-
stead fret that the immortal elves 
will…steal their jobs. Queen Mu-
riel (Cynthia Addai-Robinson) 
rules for her father Tar-Palantir 
(Ken Blackburn), the last faith-
ful king, who wastes away into 
senility. Ironically, clinging to 
life in such a manner would have 
marked Tar-Palantir as a heretic 
in the canon and was done only 
by kings that feared death and 
hated God.

The elves are sitting on their 
impossibly pretty thumbs in var-
ious picturesque locales waiting 
for Sauron to return. Only in the 

fifth episode are they finally giv-
en their own (rather nonsensical) 
plot arc. Elrond is presented as 
Gil-Galad’s speechwriter, which 
is a baffling failure of imagina-
tion regarding elven culture. The 
dwarves are busily mining in Mo-
ria, although a wingless demon 
is presumably imminent. The 
hobbits (ahem, I mean Harfoots) 
are the most lively of the bunch. 
These lovable little firecrackers 
are conducting triannual migra-
tions, apparently for the purpose 
of ridding themselves of the crip-
pled and elderly. Only Galadriel 
and the orcs seem to have any 
transformational vision for the 
future in a world which remains 
remarkably flat and anemic.

CHEAP TRICKS
The Rings of Power disappoints 
(so far) because the world is 
sterile and thin, because the plot 
keeps writing itself into corners, 
and because the theological roots 
of Tolkien’s universe have been 
hacked away. There are glimpses 
of magic, such as the terrifying 
first encounter with an orc in the 
second episode, and the delight-
ful stone-cracking competition 
between Elrond and a disgruntled 
Durin IV (Owain Arthur). Yet 
these are, to quote a wizard who 
cannot be named for copyright 
reasons, a conjuring of cheap 
tricks. Perhaps the series will 
eventually find its furry feet, or 
perhaps it will continue to stum-
ble from implausible coincidence 
to baffling contradiction. I have 
my suspicions, but it is hard to 
condemn five seasons of a show 
on the basis of five episodes. 
Even the very wise cannot see all 
ends, right?  

Paul Esau

Paul is a PhD candidate 
at Wilfrid Laurier Uni-
versity, a lapsed fantasy 
writer, and the owner of 
a Galadriel action figure 
(silver ewer included!)

Reviews
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“MOM, I DON’T FEEL so good.”   
Little did I know that those 

words, spoken by my 24-year-
old son, would be life changing. 
It was Thanksgiving Day in 2010 
and I had just started our routine 
Thanksgiving day. Getting the 
dinner prepared and on the table 
for me and my son. I’m not the 
greatest cook but I make a special 
effort on holidays not to burn the 

THE LOSS OF A CHILD
It’s easy to get lost in grief. I chose thankfulness 
instead.   |  Vivian Ketchum

turkey dinner. 
When I heard my son say he 

wasn’t feeling well, my mom 
instinct sounded the alarm. It 
wasn’t normal for Tyler to feel so 
poorly he couldn’t eat. I looked at 
his eyes and noticed they looked 
odd. I put my kitchen towel down 
and told him we were going to 
the hospital. We had to walk; 
though, thankfully, the hospital 

was only about 10 minutes away 
from our house. I had no money 
for a taxi or bus. My son walked 
very slowly next to me which 
concerned me even more. Tyler 
was six-foot-four and usually 
walked way ahead of me. But this 
time his gait was uneven and he 
seemed to be struggling to even 
keep up. I asked him for his cell 
phone in case I had to call for an 
ambulance. 

Eventually we made it to the 
hospital and Tyler was put in 
the back room immediately. 
Now my instinctive alarm bells 
were ringing off the chart. The 
nurse closed the curtain around 
his bed. I sat in a chair next to 

him. “This can’t be happening 
to us,” I thought. A doctor came 
by to examine my son. Tests 
were ordered and done. Nothing 
conclusive, I was told, and we 
were about to be sent home. Then 
a neurologist took another look at 
the tests. She ordered a CAT scan 
of Tyler’s head. The neurologist 
wanted to keep him overnight. I 
went home alone, hoping that it 
was just a bad migraine. A small 
part of me knew it was something 
very serious, but I wasn’t ready 
to face that fact yet.

FIGHTING FOR LIFE
The phone rang at 4 a.m. It was 
the hospital. Tyler was in medical 

distress, and I needed to come 
in. Immediately. I rushed to the 
hospital and was surprised that the 
security guards allowed me in at 
such a late hour and that they knew 
who I was. I hurried to the ward 
where my son was and the nurse 
at the front desk ushered me to the 
nursing lounge behind the desk. 
My stomach sank because this 
wasn’t the normal procedure for 
someone to wait for news about a 
loved one. I was being given the 
utmost respect and consideration 
by the hospital staff. But instead 
of easing my mind, it scared me. 
As I sat in the nursing lounge, I 
heard the words “code blue” come 
through the speakers. I could hear 

"The Signpost" by B.C. artist Caitlyn Ambery (caitlynambery.com).
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the nursing staff rushing around 
out in the hallway. All I could do 
was wait for news about my son 
in that room. Eventually a nurse 
came to speak to me. She told me 
Tyler had started to bleed out, but 
they got it under control. Then 
a doctor came in to talk to me. 
He told me my son had a brain 

tumour. I don’t recall the rest of 
the conversation. All I heard was 
that Tyler had to remain in the 
hospital. 

My son recovered enough that 
he was able to talk to me when he 
woke up. When I told him about 
the code blue, he was rather 
excited. That was the good-
natured attitude Tyler had about 
his grave illness. His character 
came out in such a positive 
manner during his brief time in 
the hospital. He had a strength of 
character that was part spiritual 
in nature. 

During his five months in the 
hospital, my son built a special 

relationship with the hospital 
staff that looked after him. The 
nurses would come over to chat 
with him when he was able; they 
enjoyed his sense of humour. 
Then, during the last week of 
his life, doctors stopped by to 
say goodbye. Many doctors and 
specialists fought to save him. 

Friends and family traveled from 
Kenora, Ont., our hometown, to 
visit us in Winnipeg. 

AN EXTENDED FAMILY OF FAITH
My faith walk involves both 
prayer with the hands and with 
smudging. So we had people 
from both “worlds” offer support 
by lifting us up in prayer and 
in ceremonies. Tyler’s bedside 
became a place of faith. People 
came by to pray at his bedside or 
to share personal words of faith. 
At first I kept the curtains closed 
so as not to offend the other 
patients in the ward, but soon 
I decided that sharing my faith 

openly wouldn’t harm anyone. It 
might even help.  

I can recall vividly the day my 
son passed away. I remember 
the emotions, not of lingering 
sadness but of thankfulness. 
Tyler had been transferred to 
a private room – on the burn 
ward  of all places. It was the 
only space the hospital had for 
him as a palliative care patient. 
Rev. Margaret Mullin was there 
with him, a pastor who knows 
my family well and had offered 
her constant support during his 
illness. She gave the last rites 
to Tyler when he requested it 
and answered his barrage of 
questions about heaven. My 
older sister Pauline, who was like 
a second mom to my son, was 
there as well. There was also his 
dad, Lenny, who spent hours at 
our son’s bedside. Lenny and I 
are separated but we put aside our 
issues to be with our son.

Tyler passed away on March 
7, 2011, with his family by his 
side. It was a beautiful moment 
to witness. I’m still in sheer awe 
of that moment. I had one hand 
on his chest. I felt my son’s heart 
slow and then stop. My other 
hand was holding his hand, and 
I felt his fingers give my hand 
the tiniest squeeze. Tyler was 
supposed to be brain dead at this 

point, unable to move. I looked 
at his face and saw it glow from 
within; his eyes rolled back 
slightly. There was a look of 
wonder and awe in his eyes as he 
passed away.

CHOOSING GRATITUDE
Losing a child, even an adult 
child, is a difficult moment to 
imagine being thankful. Yes, I do 
have moments of a mother’s grief 
when I recall those final days, but 
there are also things I am grateful 
for.  Like being thankful that my 
son was home on Thanksgiving 
Day and not out with his friends 
when he got sick. Thankful there 

was that resident neurologist on 
duty at the hospital on the day 
we came in. Thankful that she 
had my son stay overnight at 
the hospital instead of sending 
him home. Thankful for all the 
doctors and specialists who 
fought so hard to save Tyler’s 
life, including specialists who 
came from the U.S. They even 
tried new methods to get rid of 
the brain tumour. Thankful for 
the nurses who spent time by 
my son’s bedside when I and 
other family members couldn’t 
be there. Thankful for our faith 
community and the prayers. 
Thankful for the financial support 
from friends and family so I 
could be with my son when he 
needed me most. Thankful for my 
son’s dad who shared my grief 
as a parent. Thankful to Rev. 
Margaret for the pastoral care 
and support. Most of all, thankful 
to the Creator for allowing me a 
glimpse of what my son witnessed 
in his last moments.   

My son’s bedside became a place of faith. 

Vivian Ketchum

Vivian was born in 
Kenora, Ont., in the Treaty 
Three area. A member of 
Wauzhushk Onigum First 
Nation, she is a residential 
school survivor. She writes 
to empower herself and to 
raise awareness of social 
issues. She has been called 
an activist and a protestor, 
but she prefers 'mother' 
and 'grandmother.' A kwe 
(an indigenous woman) 
trying to overcome past 
injustices with words and 
actions.

Tyler at about 15 months.

Vivian and Tyler in the hospital.

Tyler (age 7) and Vivian with Santa.
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ReFrameMinistries.org

The Good News is For All People!

In Burkina Faso, West Africa, Mariam was in deep 
pain. Her marriage of 28 years was crumbling. Her 
husband had been unfaithful, and she did not know 
where to turn. 

Thankfully, she was not alone.

Through ReFrame’s French ministry partners, she 
found a radio program. She learned that God had not 
left her. Radio producers and follow-up staff in her 
area helped her see that God’s people were there in 
her time of need. 

Thank you for answering God’s call to share the 
good news to the ends of the earth.

You can reach people like Mariam at 
ReFrameMinistries.org/give
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VISIT OUR NEW WEBSITE WWW.LINKCHARITY.CA 
OR CALL 1-800-387-8146 FOR MORE INFORMATION.

Gift Planning
. . . simplified

GUARANTEED LIFETIME INCOME AND GREAT GIFTS TO YOUR CHARITIES
Link Charity issued $3.1 million in new Charitable Gift Annuity agreements in our last fiscal 
year. With the much higher rates being offered, these life incomes are looking better than ever! 
Link Charity continues to be the leading issuer of the Charitable Gift Annuity in Canada.

HERE ARE SOME SAMPLE RATES FOR CHARITABLE GIFT ANNUITIES
Based on a single life, $100,000 and payable quarterly. Agreements as low as $20,000 are 
available.

EXACT RATES  IN THE CHART  
Joint Life agreements would pay less but would pay as long as either of the two people are living. 
You can estimate a payment rate if your age is between the samples listed. We continue to recom-
mend the Charitable Gift Annuity with great success. Canada Revenue Agency governs what we 
are permitted to pay with adjustments to the long-term bond rate yield. Since December 31 it is 
up dramatically. It has gone from 1.75% to 2.80%. Quotations now are near all-time highs 
for most ages. An accurate quotation is available for you, confidentially, and without obligation. 
Call Harry Houtman today!!

MALE FEMALE

Donor Age 87 8.87% 8.66%

Donor Age 82 7.67% 7.40%

Donor Age 78 6.93% 6.65%

Donor Age 72 6.11% 5.84%

All or nearly all of the income is tax free, 
every year, for life

Minimum immediate receipt of 20%
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Poetry/Column

Lord, my heart is not haughty:

Of course, I had the advantage of birth: born in Springside,
voted least haughty hamlet in Saskatchewan.

Nor my eyes lofty:

One pretty much follows the other: farming town, curling rink,
proud of our blizzards, which kept us from taking the Yellowhead
to Yorkton – massive, unpredictable city.

Neither do I exercise myself in great matters:

THINGS TOO HIGH FOR ME
(From Psalm 131)
Stephen T. Berg

Except one day I packed a bologna sandwich and rode my horse, Chummy,
hard, all the way to my cousin’s farm by the Whitesand River dam.
Later, Chummy, dying of colic, my uncle in mercy put him away,
leaving me stung and hollow, a puddle of regret, my adolescent presumption
causing the death of something I loved, something that large.

Or in things too high for me:

Like this ghost-pale moon,
weeping light over gopher-pocked pastures,
bringing cool June drizzle, brooding sloughs, and pain
that strains theodicy, and no arithmetic that joy will come in the morning.

Surely I have behaved and quieted myself:

I’m quiet, but it’s false to say it was of my own agency,
as truthfully, it’s growing old that’s quieted me,
it’s loss that’s taught me,
surrender to the Mystery.

As a child that is weaned of its mother:

From provinces away, my mother watched, heard news,
and loved me still  –  down all these galloping years,
she was always just across the room.

My soul is even as a weaned child:

Rogue child steps out the front door into the giant blue.
Seasons of sidereal dreams, mottled mist, leveling winds,
and the leavening light of a thousand sundowns: his habit now,
to bend a creaking knee, bow a greying head,
wipe his dimming eyes and trust the night. 

Stephen T. Berg

Stephen is a poet and 
writer, with a back-
ground in agriculture 
and social care, living 
in Maple Bay, B.C.

"Sunset Freight in the Prairies 2021" 
(watercolour, 15x22) by Bhupinder Singh. 

www.bhupi.ca. Used with permission.

THE SHOW THE GOOD PLACE is one of the most remarkable things to 
ever appear on television. It is a show about the afterlife – and behind 
the all-star cast was an all-star team of PhDs who loaded the scripts 
with quotes and ideas from moral philosophy. 

In one scene, an angel named Michael muses about what makes 
humans tick. He says: “Every human is a little bit sad all the time, 
because you know you’re gonna die, but that knowledge is what gives 
life meaning.”

I’ve been thinking about that a lot lately. 
Not about death, as such, but about the superpower we humans 

have. We go through life pretending that terrible things won’t happen 
– when we know they will. We convince ourselves that we can escape 
sadness – when we can’t. 

When my son was born 18 years ago, my very first thought was a very 
practical one: “I have to save for university,” I thought. Right behind that 
was a second thought: “He’s going to leave me and go to university some-
day.” And finally a third thought followed – brought on by the fact that 
my own dad was dying that very night – which was: “And I am going to 
leave him someday, too.” 

For the next 18 years, I pushed all those thoughts down (well, not the 

HOLDING SADNESS IN ONE HAND, AND JOY IN THE OTHER
Lloyd Rang |  lloyd@lloydrang.com

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

part about saving for university – I 
did that). From the first moment I 
held my son, I have held every mo-
ment with him sacred. I tried my 
best to be present in every one of 

those moments, and to slow time 
down. And yet, a few weeks ago, I 
said goodbye to my son as he went 
to university – and I wept in a way 
that I have not since my dad passed 
away – which was another day 
that I knew would come, but that 
I dreaded and pushed out of mind. 

TO BE HUMAN
I have realized over time that to be 
human is to know that all of our 
existence, all of our thoughts and 
experiences and all of our love – is 
touched by the sadness of letting 
go. We know that someday, what 
we love today will be gone. The 
new puppy in our house will be-
come the beloved family dog we 
need to put down, someday. The 
friend we make at school this se-
mester will move away and lose 
touch, someday. The girlfriend 
who seemed like a soulmate will 
be a wistful footnote, someday. 

The same ability to ignore the 
inevitable applies to ourselves, 
too. Every year, you and I go 
through a normal day on the fu-
ture anniversary of our death, 
and do not realize it. The thought 
makes me shudder a little. 

Which makes Christ’s life even 
more human. He knew that he 
would die. How he would die. 
Why he would die. Christ must 
have been terribly sad all the time. 
And yet he healed the sick, he fed 
the hungry, cared for the poor – all 
of whom lived temporary, transito-
ry lives just like him. He spent his 
time caring for people who have 
been dead for 2,000 years now, 
and yet that kindness still matters. 
It matters because – sad and short 
and fast as it may be – life has 
meaning and purpose precisely 
because it is so very precious. 

We travel through this world 
always holding sadness in one 
hand, and joy in the other. Maybe 
that’s why we bring them togeth-
er when we pray.  

Lloyd hugs his son before he leaves for 
university.
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WHEN I WAS A child, a framed 
portrait of the Queen hung on 
one wall in our church basement. 
At the other end of the hall was a 
large, colourful mural of Iona, an 
island in Scotland. It was painted 
by a member of the congregation, 
and I remember being warned as 
a child to be very careful around 
it because the lady who had 
painted it would be sad to find out 
the church school children dam-
aged it in any way. Of course, I 
believed the Queen was the one 
who painted it, and I did not want 
to risk her sorrow, though I’d 
never seen her at church. Maybe 
she sat behind my family, where 
she’d be harder to see. All the old-
er ladies I knew at church seemed 
to have the Queen’s hairstyle.

Much later, and across the At-

PORTRAITS OF THE QUEEN
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.

lantic, I worked at Canongate 
Kirk, just up the Royal Mile from 
Holyrood Palace in Edinburgh.  It 
is a church with deep royal roots, 
being the home congregation of 
the Royal family when they are 
staying in Edinburgh. The day of 
my job interview was the day be-
fore a “small” royal wedding. Zara 
Phillips, the Queen’s eldest grand-
daughter was marrying the En-
gland rugby star Mike Tindall, and 
every inch of the church gleamed. 
Once I settled into work there, 
the framed photo of the Queen 
and Prince Phillip on the church 
hall wall made me feel at right at 
home, but the difference was that 
the Sunday School children in this 
congregation had met the Queen 
and when they nervously gave her 
flowers, she had charmed them 

with her gentle questions and fo-
cused attention. There was no con-
fusion for these children. 

HOW WE TELL THIS STORY 
In these days of official mourning 
since the Queen’s death, every-
one has stories to share, from per-
sonal encounters and memories 
to the wide range of ardent po-

litical opinions. Living in Wales 
now, I have found it moving and 
fascinating to watch this historic 
moment at close hand. 

While most funerals invite us 
to look back reflectively, this 
moment gives us a larger, shared 
story to consider. When we reflect 
on the death of the Queen and the 
start of the new King’s reign, we 

WHEN I CAME TO RETRIEVE Janneke from school at the end of her first 
week, three of her classmates were with her. They chattered excitedly 
and asked, “Is Janneke coming to the back-to-school BBQ tonight?” I 
loved the interaction with Janneke’s classmates because it illustrated 
two things: Janneke matters to them, and the perspective they have 
about disability and inclusion is a good one. 

LESSER KNOWN STORY
Last month, with the passing of the Queen, tributes circulated the 
globe. One story in particular resurfaced, that of the Queen’s two cous-
ins. Nerissa and Katherine Bowes-Lyon were known as the Queen’s 
hidden cousins, a story that was amplified in the press in 1986 after 
Nerissa died, by a UK documentary in 2011, and in 2020 with an epi-
sode from Netflix’s The Crown.  

Both Nerissa and Katherine were born into the family of the Queen 
Mother’s brother and presented with significant cognitive challenges; 
Nerissa was born in 1919 and Katherine was born in 1926, the same 
year as Queen Elizabeth, her first cousin. Nerissa and Katherine were 
brought to The Royal Earlswood Institution for Mental Defectives in 
1941 at the ages of 22 and 15.

WHAT TO BELIEVE
It’s difficult to find exactly what happened to Nerissa and Katherine, as 

HIDDEN COUSINS
Sara Pot |  thepotfamily@gmail.com

The Pot family story includes a life of caregiving for daughters 
Rachel and Janneke. 

there have been numerous narra-
tives created from reports from 
staff who provided their care, from 
some Earlswood reports that indi-
cate no visitors came to the girls, 
from extended family that say the 
girls’ mother came infrequently 
until her death in 1966, and from 
responses within the Royal Family 
to the stories created by the media, 
the documentary and The Crown.

I’ve read criticism of the Royal 
Family regarding their treatment 
and response (some say abandon-
ment) of Nerissa and Katherine. 
I won’t pretend to know what 
happened. But I do know the 
perspective of disability shared 
by our society and culture at the 
time of the births of Nerissa and 
Katherine was one of shame and 
disappointment. Persons with 

disabilities were not welcome in 
society, and doctors encouraged 
such persons to be hidden. Fami-
lies were not always encouraged 
to visit or make contact once their 
loved one was institutionalized.

CRAVING COMMUNITY
It is not easy to care for or live with 
disability on your own. My ma-
ternal grandparents cared for their 
disabled son at home until they 
couldn’t. Our extended family vis-
ited him regularly in the various in-
stitutions and later smaller congre-
gate settings. We grew up knowing 
our uncle, as he was present when 
possible for our family gatherings. 

In a few years, both Rachel 
and Janneke will be finished with 
school, and at that point, they will 
be solely in our care at home. 

are looking both backwards and 
forwards and that looking can be 
telling. How we tell the stories 
of the past says something about 
who we believe we are and who 
we might become. 

So, in our collective story-
telling, how many voices do we 
include? What values do we cel-
ebrate and what lessons are we 
learning? What mistakes do we 
confess and bring to light? What 
questions do we need to ask? 
What memories do we treasure?

I heard one commentator de-
scribe the Queen as the world’s 
most popular preacher, alluding 
to her yearly Christmas mes-
sage, to which so many people 
listened. She didn’t often voice 
her own opinion, but she did at 
Christmas. She spoke simply 
about her own faith and showed 
us how the teaching of Christ 
brought her strength and comfort.  
For this, she will be remembered 
as a woman of faith and duty who 
sought always to live up to her 
pledge of life-long service. 

What will this look like? I hold 
firmly to the belief that we will 
learn to do better as a society in 
understanding and living with 
disability. I am not looking for 
royal treatment; I just want our 
girls to matter to others. 

 Katherine Bowes-Lyon.

Royal Earlswood Hospital where Katherine and Nerissa Bowes-Lyon were placed.
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WHEN THE QUEEN finally died 
last month at age 96, she had be-
come a beloved figure around the 
world, a symbol of stability and 
continuity in a tumultuous age. 
Having lived through the trauma 
of the Second World War, her last 
months were spent in the aware-
ness of another war at the eastern 
edge of Europe. The sense of duty 
she brought to her office stood in 
stark contrast to the predominant 
ethos of expressive individualism 
that had overtaken the west during 
the second decade of her reign.

Now her eldest son takes the 
thrones of the United Kingdom 
and of 14 other Commonwealth 
realms, including Canada, as 

A NEW CAROLINGIAN ERA
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author of Political Visions and Illusions. American-born, he 
has been a Canadian citizen for 28 years.

Charles III. At this point, it is dif-
ficult to say how he will conduct 
himself as King, but I believe we 
can safely make three observa-
tions in these first weeks.

LEGACY AND RESPONSIBILITIES
First, it is far from true to say 
that he was unemployed until age 
73, as some wags have put it. As 
a full member of The Firm – a 
term used to describe the Royal 
Family at work – King Charles 
has decades of experience behind 
him, fulfilling the normal round 
of official duties in his capacity 
as Prince of Wales and heir to the 
throne. As the Queen slowed as 
she aged, he assumed more of the 

responsibilities belonging to Brit-
ain’s head of state.

Second, although King Charles 
has not been as beloved a figure as 
his late mother, he is heir to a leg-
acy of considerable good will and 
admiration that she earned during 
her seven decades of service to 
her country and to the Common-
wealth. Sad to say, the media are 

not as respectful of the royal office 
as they were in 1952, yet I believe 
that our new monarch will rise to 
the occasion, taking every oppor-
tunity to connect with his people 
on a personal level. He may not 
be a gregarious person, but nei-
ther was his late grandfather, who 
endeared himself to his people 
through his courage and dedica-

tion during the war.
Third, while pro-republican 

sentiments are expressed in sev-
eral of the King’s Commonwealth 
realms, with Barbados only recent-
ly severing its ties to the Crown, 
he is supported by the reality that 
constitutional monarchies have 
an enviable record of stability and 
prosperity. Many Brazilians I know 
believe that their country was a 
better place when Dom Pedro II 
reigned over the Império do Brasil 
from 1831 to 1889.

GOD SAVE THE KING!
As one of His Majesty’s Can-
adian subjects, I welcome our 
new monarch and pray that God 
will bless him, giving him the 
strength and wisdom to discharge 
his responsibilities well. And, al-
though it will feel strange to sing 
the Royal anthem with changed 
nouns and pronouns, I think I can 
speak for virtually all Canadians 
when I say: God save the King! 

WHERE TO START with the foods 
I’ve enjoyed eating over past 
weeks? There was pan-seared 
(Alaskan) halibut with pesto pas-
ta and roasted cherry tomatoes. 
Bircher muesli for breakfast with 
fresh blueberries. Moose Tracks 
ice cream (thank you, Kawartha 
Dairies!). Fresh scones with but-
ter and a warm cup of coffee.

Thinking of this wonderful food 
only makes the following question 
more odd than it already is: What 
would a book taste like? Aside 
from thinking that a book would 
taste bland or nasty, where does 
the question even come from? It 
comes in part from Ezekiel, who 
was invited by God to eat a scroll. 
Given what we know of Ezekiel 
this might not have been only a 
vision; he was just strange enough 
that he might have actually chewed 
the parchment. The prophet report-
ed, oddly, given the content of the 

SAVOURY READS 
Roland De Vries |  rdevries@pcmtl.ca
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scroll (woe and mourning): “It tast-
ed as sweet as honey in my mouth.” 

PASTRY PAGES 
Much more recently there is 
the 2022 novel of Sunyi Dean 
entitled The Book Eaters. It’s a 
modern, gothic tale of old and odd 
families in the UK that eat only 
books. In eating books they also 
learn; they absorb the narratives, 
poetry and theories printed on their 
pages. On one occasion the main 
character eats a bible: “[Devon] 
unsheathed her book teeth and bit 
through the spine. Worn leather, 
loving hands, sweat, communion 
wine. Words flowed across her 
tongue, Psalms merging with 
commandments, sacred newborns 
blending with war and desecration. 
Wafer-thin paper flesh crinkled 
delicately with every chew.”

The reviewers have shown 
the book some love, and done 

so with fun and frivolous plays 
on words: “I devoured this!” 
“Two delicious timelines weave 
a thriller-paced tale.”  “A darkly 
sweet pastry of a book.”

The idea of eating books 
reminds us that our reading/
consuming of books isn’t merely 
entertainment or information – it’s 
formation. We are shaped in our 
minds and emotions and even our 
bodies by what we read. We ingest 
and become what we read. This 

means it is worth asking what we 
are reading and why; who we are 
becoming through our engagement 
with particular texts and stories. 
Very often the answers to these 
questions can’t be answered before 
we’ve taken the risk of reading 
something (which is part of the 
reason why simplistic moralizing 
about our reading is so misplaced).   

WHAT’S ON MY MENU
Leaving aside these questions 

of our formation and possible 
transformation through reading, 
let me stick with the question of 
what a book might taste like. The 
answer will invariably be shaped 
by local and even international 
food cultures. In addition to 
which we all have our own tastes, 
in both literature and food. At 
the risk of missing the mark with 
somebody, or everybody:

A good science fiction novel is 
like an amazing new dish, in a city 
you're visiting for the first time, that 
somehow reminds you of home. 
Most contemporary Christian 
literature is (to quote Billy Bob 
Thornton) like mashed potatoes 
without the gravy. Reading a 
thoughtful piece of theology is like 
a café-au-lait (in a bowl), lingered 
over in a comfortable chair. A really 
good piece of fiction is so filling 
that you find yourself standing in 
the kitchen reading and absent-
-mindedly eating crackers rather 
than making dinner! A meaningful 
memoir is like a multi-course 
meal you really have to share with 
friends and with conversation 
around a table.

What are you eating these 
days?
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“[Solomon] described plant life, from the cedar of Lebanon to the 
hyssop that grows out of walls” (I Kings 4:33).

I REALLY WOULD LIKE TO HAVE “just the right number” of dandelions 
in my lawn. And I’d like to exert this control with organic, non-chem-
ical means. But if I succeed, I may find that I still have a problem: No 
hyssop growing in the cracks of the sidewalk.

PIGWEED PRAYERS
Curt  Gesch |  cgesch63@gmail.com

Curt is a farmer and writer living in Quick, B.C.

The Hebrews apparently were 
more tolerant of weeds, at least 
weeds growing in their towns and 
cities. Solomon speaks of hyssop 
growing in “the wall.” In older 
parts of towns where I live, it might 
be dandelions, plantain, pineapple 
weed or shepherd’s purse growing 
in the sidewalk cracks.  

When giving a tour of my gar-
den recently to Gabriel, who was 
born in Syria, I told him of my 
interest in wall-hugging hyssop. I 
mentioned that I had read of the 
attempt to identify exactly which 
plant corresponds to the “hyssop 
that grows out of walls” men-
tioned in the Bible. We passed 
a clump of catmint. I mentioned 
that this was as close to hyssop as 
I was likely to get and handed a 
sprig to Gabriel. “Oh,” he replied, 
“it smells just like za’atar,” which 
was the Arabic term I had seen. 

CEDAR WITHOUT HYSSOP
Hyssop, a member of the mint 
family, is sometimes translated 
as marjoram or oregano. It is 

a humble plant, but it played a 
significant role in Hebrew life. It 
was used to apply the blood to the 
lintel at the first Passover. It was 
used ceremonially along with 
cedar and scarlet yarn in purifi-
cation ceremonies (cf. Lev. 14). 
King David referred to it in his 
penitential Psalm: “Cleanse me 
with hyssop, and I will be clean.” 
And some variety of hyssop pro-
duced a strong enough stalk to be 
used to support the sponge used 
to give our Lord a drink when he 
was on the cross. 

If the cedar was the noblest of 
trees, the hyssop was the hum-
blest. Solomon’s knowledge en-
compassed all plants, from the 
least to the greatest. He under-
stood the function, presumably, 
of the combination of cedar and 
hyssop in the purification cere-
monies. Thus Solomon’s botan-
ical knowledge was seen in re-
lation to his spiritual awareness. 
The writer of I Kings did not 
simply boast of Solomon’s sci-
entific savvy but of his piety. Sad 

to say, Solomon soon cavorted 
with Sheba, taxed the people into 
rebellion, participated in idol 
worship to please his harem, and 
generally acted like a cedar sans 
hyssop, like an Oriental poten-
tate in love with himself, his own 
power, and glory. 

It remained for one “greater 
than Solomon” to refocus the 
world’s eyes on the relationship 
of service to kingship, of humil-
ity to glory. It took a “root out of 
dry ground” (Isa. 53:2), a “weed 
in the alley” according to James 
Ward, to be the Way to shalom.

Frederick W. Tamminga once 
called a poor man’s prayers “pig-
weed praises.” A humble attitude 
as steward of this creation de-
mands that I offer more pigweed 
praises and worry less about con-
trol, whether that desired control 
be of people, or weeds in my 
sidewalk, lawn and garden. 

No weeds?
 No hyssop? 
No purge 
 for my pride.

A KID IN A CANDY SHOP – there I 
stood in front of the rack of flower 
seeds. Any of them would look 
spectacular in my garden. Deci-
sions, decisions. But really there 
was no contest – sunflowers were 
the obvious choice. Tall. Ten-
acious. Irresistibly cheerful. They 
would stand rustically elegant in 
front of the cedar rail fence Jack 
built to border the front yard. 

The ground was still cold, 
but visions of summer grandeur 
filled my head. I tucked away 
the packet of seeds, intending to 
plant them once the frost abated. 
Now and then I’d notice it in the 
drawer when looking for other 
things. Yes, yes . . . must plant 
those soon. Four seasons passed. 
I vowed to do better this year.

Early in July I came across the 

HIGH HOPES
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package of potential again. Was 
it too late to sow? Were these 
seeds past their prime? With 
nothing to lose I traipsed out to 
the edge of the yard and dug a 
shallow trench close to Jack’s 
fence. I dropped a half dozen 
seeds into the dry soil, watered 
them and hoped for the best. 

After a couple of weeks, much 
to my delight three little seed-
lings poked through. They grew 
rapidly, reaching a height of eight 
feet or more. I smiled every time 
I drove in or out of the laneway. 
Buds appeared – like baubles on 
a Christmas tree – so many buds! 
And at last the big day came – a 
bright yellow corolla with a rich 
brown face proudly crowned the 
tallest plant. Within days a fabu-
lous profusion of flowers burst 

open. Dreams do come true.
But one afternoon a summer 

storm swept through and cruelly 
flattened my magnificent sun-
flower. Maybe I could prop up 
my fallen friend by tying it to the 
fence. I found some soft twine 
and gently hoisted the giant from 
the ground. Snap! The woody 
stem cracked and my golden 
beauty was a goner. I snipped off 
a few flowers and arranged them 
in a vase – a memorial to my 
good intentions and high hopes.

WHOLE NONETHELESS
The two survivors remained stal-
wart – one traditional yellow, the 
other brick red. Be thankful for the 
glass two-thirds full, I told myself. 
A week later the second plant went 
down. I sighed with self pity, Jo-
nah-like. Then I noticed the stalk 
was still intact – bent and stretched 
beyond belief, but whole nonethe-
less. Without my “help” that plant 
managed to continue blooming, 
just from a different posture. Why 
fight gravity?

I leaned back in a chair on the 

deck and pondered my num-
erous sunflower lessons. High 
above a red-tailed hawk glided 
serenely across the Technicolor 
sky. The heavens declare God’s 
glory. So do sunflowers and all 
things bright and beautiful, real-
ly. This world is no longer per-

fect. Stained by sin my plans are 
bound to be frustrated. But God’s 
presence lingers generously. He 
gave me five senses to take it all 
in, and a thankful heart to offer 
the praise he rightly deserves, re-
gardless of whether I’m standing 
tall or laid flat out. 
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“THANK YOU, GOD, FOR . . . .”
Thanksgiving services and prayers often add long lists. The pattern 

is familiar from my years as a worship leader. Food, family, faith and 
freedom are near the top, followed by church, community and Can-
ada. Things like the healthcare system and good government rarely 
make it before time is up. I wonder if Thanksgiving 2022 might see 
some re-ordering of our lists. 

Nurses, bus drivers and other essential workers might be closer to 
top of mind this year. The daily news makes me thankful for “Peace, 
Order and Good Government” (POGG), which lies at the core of Can-
ada’s history and governance. POGG is modest and community-mind-
ed, compared to the brash, individualist “Life, liberty and pursuit of 
happiness” that drives U.S. society, but it has put Canada near the top 
of many lists of good places to live. Globally, the war in Ukraine, U.S. 
polarization and outbreaks of conflict in Palestine, Ethiopia, Sudan 
and elsewhere are all failures of governance at their core. Many of the 
droughts, floods and other disasters in the news are partly a result of 
human choices or failures to act for the common good. 

Closer to home, the abuse and growing violence in our public life 
erodes POGG. It is easy to shrug and dismiss it with “that’s just politics.” 
I hope we are becoming more aware that Canadians can no longer take 
for granted the quality of our public policy discussions, public services 
and public spaces. POGG matters. Gratitude for the way we live together, 
which is the essence of politics, is more than an item for Thanksgiving 
prayer. Gratitude, as Margaret Visser reminds us in her opus The Gift of 

'POGG' MATTERS
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Thanks is a life force, like grace, that shapes all our actions. 

CIVILITY MATTERS
Gratitude for POGG means checking our own talk about political 
leaders and politics in coffee chats, social media posts or public ral-
lies. Ironically, the civility of Queen Elizabeth II is what we are recall-
ing on her death. Civility requires intentional effort and checking its 
erosion on every occasion. 

Giving thanks for POGG also means we can’t leave politics to our 
political parties, especially in the current context of toxic partisanship 
and crass manipulations of the electoral system to gain power. In my 

experience, it is often the advoca-
cy work of non-partisan, citizen 
groups between and around elec-
tions that prods political leaders 
toward responsible actions and 
holds them accountable. History 
shows that there is a direct rela-
tionship between a high level of 
public engagement in society and 
how well we can live together. 

COMMON GOOD IN FOCUS 
The current focus on recognizing 
differences and coming to terms 
with past inequities requires a 
counter-balance on what binds us 
together and the common good. 
Sharing power does not need to 
be feared in a respectful, plural-
istic society. Perhaps it is time to 
breathe new, real-life content into 
what we mean by pluralism, a 
buzz-word in our Reformed heri-
tage. At this point in time, I think 
gratitude for POGG also means 
reducing the focus on single is-
sue campaigns, however import-
ant each cause may be. Gratitude 
for POGG will focus more on the 
common good, what holds so-
ciety together, and what kind of 
world we are going to leave for 
the next generation. 

POLIO IS A DISEASE that the 
World Health Organization is 
seeking to eradicate worldwide. 
Today, wild polio cases occur 
only in Afghanistan and Pakistan. 
The success of this eradication 
work is due to the availability 
of two very effective vaccines. 
These vaccines work by causing 
the body to generate an immune 
response against the poliovirus. 
But the vaccines are not perfect, 
and we currently have poliovirus 
in wastewater in Britain, Israel, 
and the United States.

There are two types of polio 
vaccine in widespread use, an oral 
vaccine made from a weakened 
poliovirus (developed by Salk and 

POLIO AND VACCINES
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Sabin) and an inactivated (dead) 
polio vaccine given by injection. 
Two injections of the inactivated 
polio vaccine provide immunity 

to about 90 percent of individuals 
(99 percent with three injections). 
The oral vaccine is easier to ad-
minister and more individually ef-
fective, and three administrations 
protect 95 percent of the popula-
tion. But each of these vaccines 
has a small weakness.

The inactivated polio vaccine 
protects the individual but is not 
as effective at preventing trans-
mission (apparently, people can 
still get asymptomatic polio and 
pass it on). The oral poliovirus 
vaccine in a small number of 
cases (one in 750,000) reverts 
to a virulent form and can then 
be passed on to others, leading 
to what is called vaccine-de-
rived poliovirus. This slight but 
real possibility has led most de-
veloped countries to use the in-
jected, inactivated polio vaccine. 
In other countries, the oral vac-
cine is still used because of its 
ease of administration.

This summer, vaccine-derived 

poliovirus resulted in polio and 
paralysis in an unvaccinated indi-
vidual in New York who had not 
recently travelled abroad. Since 
polio causes paralysis in only one 
in 2,000 individuals, this sug-
gested widespread virus circula-
tion and wastewater testing con-
firmed the virus was circulating 
in the community. Similar testing 
showed the same in London and 
Jerusalem. Public health agencies 
are increasing efforts to vaccinate 
children and unvaccinated adults 
in all three cities to nip this out-
break as quickly as possible.

Currently under testing is a 
new oral vaccine genetically en-
gineered not to become harmful. 
Given emergency WHO approval, 
this vaccine has been used in about 
100 million people with no signs 
of vaccine-derived poliovirus. 
With this vaccine wild and vac-
cine-induced polio could become a 
thing of the past, as is the case with 
smallpox. But even thanks to the 

current vaccines, we rarely worry 
about polio in Canada.

For COVID-19, we have six 
approved vaccines that use vari-
ous techniques to develop an 
immune response to the spike 
protein that SARS-Cov-2 (the 
virus that causes COVID) uses 
to get into our cells, making us 
sick. Two effective vaccines use 
a new mRNA procedure; two 
are based on a viral vector; one 
is based on a plant-based virus-
like particle; the sixth uses part 
of the spike protein (like what 
is used with polio vaccines). If 
you are uncomfortable with the 
new mRNA vaccine, talk to your 
doctor about the other approved 
vaccines, but get vaccinated! Do-
ing so protects us from the worst 
effects of COVID and reduces its 
transmission. And in this time of 
thanksgiving, thank our Lord for 
the vaccines developed to help 
us fight polio, this pandemic, and 
other diseases. 

 C
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A young girl receives oral polio vaccine .

Daily life makes me grateful for Canada's 'Peace, Order and Good Government.'
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News

WHEN I TOLD STUDENTS in 
Lithuania, “I can pass for Lithu-
anian, but I feel more like a 
foreigner here than in Zambia, 
because I cannot speak the lan-
guage,” they laughed. They let 
me know it was easy to tell I 
was not Lithuanian. I walked 
fast, upright and looked at 
people. Lithuanians walk slow-
ly, looking down.

JOB’S FRIENDS
I noticed that many artists illus-
trate differences between where 
Job and his friends look. Job 
is looking at God. The friends 
are looking away from Job or 
accusatorially at Job, but not 
at God. Their theology looks 
elsewhere; they had earthy an-
swers about how God works, 
punishing the wicked, reward-

STOP. LOOK. LISTEN.
Tom Wolthuis  |  tomwolthuis@gmail.com
Dr. Thomas is a CRC pastor serving as the English pastor of the 
Chinese Church of Iowa City. He has been a campus minister, in-
stitute president, professor, pastor, and church planter. His Biblical 
Studies podcasts are at www.geneva-ui.org. 

ing the righteous. It is the same 
selfish theology as the Accuser 
(the “Satan”): when bad things 
happen, it is your fault. Repent, 
and God will restore. This theol-
ogy uses God and abuses people.

Job’s friends had good inten-
tions, but they did not really look 
at nor listen to Job. Job 2:12 states 
that at their arrival they saw Job, 
but they did not recognize him. 
Maybe his suffering distorted his 
appearance, or maybe the friends 
saw a problem to be answered, not 
a friend to be loved.

When we see problems in-
stead of people in political, so-
cial and religious conflicts, we 
see a courtroom where the case 
needs to be argued and judged or 
a battlefield where we must win. 
How can we visualize a caring 
community differently?

DANGEROUS CROSSINGS
As children we were taught to 
“stop, look, and listen” before 
making a potentially dangerous 
crossing. This is still good advice. 
We often do not see all that needs 
to be seen. I walk fast, remember? 
We are confident that we are up-
right and have the right of way. 
We have traditions and interpreta-
tions that make the way clear and 
simple, even if it means passing 
by the hurting on the other side.

When reading Job, I see my-
self, my theology, my church in 
the friends’ eagerness for simple 

answers to complex questions 
and unknown circumstances. 

STOP. LOOK. LISTEN.
On many difficult and dangerous 
issues, I think we need to stop char-
ging ahead. We need to stop, look 
and listen more. We need to look at 
the person, not simply at “the prob-
lem.” We need to listen to others’ 
laments, questions and challenges. 
Do not immediately answer. Maybe 
we can step forward together, in 
unity, on a new path.

There is a difference between see-
ing and looking. Seeing is passively 

taking things in; looking is actively 
exploring a better way. Listening 
needs to be active, truly seeking to 
understand someone else. 

Were Job’s friends seeing 
problems or looking at people? 
Were they listening to God or 
their own theology? Do we make 
others feel foreign or unwelcome 
in their church home? 

“Be quick to hear, but delib-
erate in answering” (Sirach 5:11 
NRSV). “Look to the Lord and 
his strength; seek his face al-
ways” (Ps. 105:4). “Let anyone 
who has ears, listen.” 

William Blake's illustration of Job (Tate Gallery).
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European Deli and Gifts
118 Wyndham St. N. Guelph

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

905-383-2981

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

Home • Auto • Farm • Business • Life

Meester 
Insurance Centre

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

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

Tel: 905.957.2333 • Fax: 905.957.2599 
Toll Free: 1.800.465.8256

Serving Beamsville 
and area since 1969

Complete Collision Repairs
Quality Refinishing

 Jerry Gerritsen  5529 Regional Rd. #81

 Alan Gerritsen Beamsville ON L0R 1B3

            Phone/Fax: 905-563-7702

info@Dykstrabros.com
St Catharines > 905.646.0199

Beamsville > 905.563.7374
Burlington > 905.643.6978

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

SUBMIT YOUR AD
To submit your ad or view  
our Media Kit visit: 
 
www.christiancourier.ca/advertise 
Contact: ads@christiancourier.ca 
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Classifieds

Christmas Assistance
Last year, the Committee Netherlands Bazaar sent out Christmas food cou-
pons, and again this year, we will be sending out such food coupons, which 
are equivalent to the retail value of our annual food parcels.  The Committee 
“Netherlands Bazaar”is depending on your cooperation to successfully identify 
those families of Dutch heritage in Ontario who will receive this assistance.

If you know of any such family, we need to hear from you before Friday, No-
vember 11th, 2022.

If you would like to receive an Application Form to be completed, or have ques-
tions, please email us at: committee@netherlandsbazaar.com or call: Gé Spaans 
905-477-1243 or Jannie Thomas 416-498-8706

Please mail all completed Application Forms by Friday, November 11th, 2022 
to: Mrs. G. Spaans, Committee “Netherlands Bazaar”, 420 William Graham 
Drive, Suite 416, Aurora ON L4G 1X4

Your assistance in reaching these Ontario families in real need is very much 
appreciated.

Quaint 3-bedroom cottage available for the 
2023 season. Located in Prince Edward 
County, Ontario, overlooking Sandbanks 
Provincial Park. Situated directly on the 
lake, it's ideal for swimming, boating and 
gorgeous evening views of sunsets. No pets. 
Call Pat at 905-630-7674.

RENTAL

Two E-Books “The Early Christian Re-
formed Church in its own Words”; “God's 
Deacon: An Account of Johannes Van 
Haitsma and the Christian Reformed 
Church”; and “A Man of the People: The 
Life of Professor Geert Egberts Boer.”
Available for free from www.SocialTheolo-
gy.com/legacy. Donations appreciated.
Email Dr. Jan H. Boer at boerjf@hotmail.com 
or call (604) 646-8016 for more information.

EBOOKS

KATERBERG, Henk & Roelie
With thankfulness to God, we celebrate the 60th 
anniversary of our parents, Henk and Roelie Ka-
terberg on September 29, 2022. We rejoice with 
them for the many years that God has blessed 
them with.
Congratulations Mom and Dad/Opa and Oma!
Love from your children, grandchildren and 
great grandchildren;
Bert, Fran and Adrian, George, Joanne and Marte, Susan and Todd.
Jason and Katrina, Andrew and Brittney, Tyler and Leah, Eric, Nic and Emma, Devon and 
Sarah, Nicole and Logan, and Taylor. Macklin, Andy, Daxton and Radek
Correspondence: 1 Faith Drive, Unit 101, Drayton, ON N0G 1Z0  henkandroelie@gmail.com

ELGERSMA, Peter & Jane
Happy 60th Anniversary Peter & Jane Elgersma 
(October 19, 2022).  
Congratulations to you both and much love from your 
children, Bev & Dale, Tom & Mary and Peter & Evy, 
your 9 grandchildren and 7 great grandchildren.
2007-1128 Vansickle Road North, St. Catharines, ON 
L2S 3W1

SPITSE, Albert and Niesje
It is with great joy that we celebrate the 65th anniversary 
of our parents, Albert and Niesje Spitse on September 
14, 2022. Much love from your children, grandchildren, 
great grandchildren and great great grandchildren.
We also would like to celebrate our father Albert’s 90th 
birthday on October 8, 2022.
Albert and Niesje’s home address is 288 Fairview E  
Essex Ontario N8M 2V9.

ZOER, GEERTJE “Grace” (nee Bos)
Geertje “Grace” Zoer of Drayton, passed away peacefully at Barn-
swallow Place, Elmira on Wednesday, June 29, 2022 at the age of 
90. Beloved wife the late Hank (2019)  whom she was married to 
for 65 years. Mother of Trudy and Harry Spaling of Edmonton, Al-
berta; Jane and Jerry Chilla of Ava, Missouri; Frank and Stephanie 
Zoer of Stoughton, Saskatchewan; Barbara and Roger Ganley of 
Leduc, Alberta; Marlene and John Ottens of Moorefield, Ontario;  
and Jeff and Kim Zoer of Palmerston, Ontario. Fondly remembered 
by her grandchildren and great-grandchildren: Melisa Spaling & Nicholas Buesink, Lena, Ivy; 
Michael & Vanessa Spaling,  Julian, Ezri, Riker;  Maria & Brad Hayes, Leo, Josie;  Nicolette 
& Duane Thomas, Chase, Madison;  Nancy Chilla; Shawn & Erica Chilla,  Easton, Ace, Steyr, 
Perry-Lou;  Telly Zoer; Krystle Zoer; Daniel Booy & Laura Slomp-Booy, Avianna, Ariella, 
Josiah, Zander; Paul & Elizabeth Booij, Malcolm, Tanisha;  Chris & Alissa Booy, Bentley, 
Ainsley;  Julie & Tim Osmond, Jack, Sam; Trish & Greg Tetz;  Amanda & Shane Stege, Luke, 
Chloe, Brock; the late Matt (2021) & Leona Ottens, Lila, Jack, Seth, Cara; Kirk Ottens and 
fiancée Emily Lupton;  Marisa Ottens & Ezra Branderhorst; Kevin & Laura Zoer; Janessa & 
Peter Roorda. 
The funeral service was held in the  Drayton Christian Reformed Church on Monday, July 4, 
2022. Private family interment in Drayton Cemetery.
As expressions of sympathy, donations to the Canadian Cancer Society would be appreciated 
by the family. Arrangements were entrusted to the Heritage Funeral Home, Drayton  
www.heritagefuneralhome.ca

DYKHOUSE, Nelly
Our dear mother, Oma and Great-Oma was translated into glory in 
her 100th year on September 11, 2022.
Preceded in death by husband Harry in 1994.
Survived by children Mike (Carol), Gerrit (Cori), Henk (Pam), 
Clarence (Tina), and Willemiena (Cortney).
Oma to 14 grand children and Great Oma to 26 great grand children.
Deeply loved and sorely missed, her family is comforted in knowing that today, she stands 
before her God and Lord and Savior Jesus Christ whom she has so faithfully served these 
nearly 100 years.

OBITUARIESANNIVERSARIES

FACULTY POSITION
The Department of Computer Science at 
Calvin University invites applications for two 
tenure-track faculty positions in computer 
science or data science to begin August 2023. 
We are especially interested in further devel-
oping our expertise in the areas of data science 
and machine learning, but individuals from 
all computing-related areas are encouraged to 
apply. Calvin is located in Grand Rapids, MI 
USA. You can find more information and the 
application form here: calvin.edu/offices-ser-
vices/human-resources/careers/

JOBS
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WHAT GOOD IS A FRONT 
LAWN?
An invitation to delight in the untaming of creation.
Nina Schuurman-Drenth

LAST YEAR, MY FRONT LAWN WAS A STRIP OF GRASS that I occasion-
ally pestered my husband to mow. But after reading more about the 
importance of biodiversity, I understood that replacing monoculture 
with native plants is one way to show love to my creaturely neigh-
bours. 

So last spring, I dug out my grass and put in pollinator flowers and a 
native tree. This process involved tending to the soil, planting, weed-
ing, watering; there was something to do out front almost every day. 
And as I worked, I started to notice things. I noticed where the wind 
was affecting the plants. I noticed how different flowers responded to 
the flow of water from my eavestroughs. And wow, did I ever notice a 
wide variety of pollinators!

A year ago, my front yard was the place where I put my garbage and 
recycling out on Tuesday nights. Now, with all the time we’ve had to-
gether, I have a deep respect and admiration for this little plot of earth.

WHO IS THE MAIN CHARACTER OF CREATION?
Our post-industrial commercial society teaches us to treat creation the 
way I used to treat my front lawn – as an inanimate backdrop to a 
drama where we are the main characters. 

Not-so-surprisingly, we as Judeo-Christians often read our creation 
story in Genesis as one in which we are the main characters, too. We 
read about God creating the water and birds and stars and trees, and 
calling it all good. And then we get to the sixth day when God creates 
humanity, he calls us very good, and this is where we think the story 
climaxes. Of course, God’s creation of image-bearing creatures is an 

incredible piece of the plot. But 
this anthropocentric commentary 
isn’t true to the text.

The real pinnacle of the cre-
ation story comes in Gen 2:2, 
where we read “by the seventh 
day God finished the work that 
he had been doing.” All the pre-
vious proclamations of creation’s 
goodness and very-goodness are 
summed up in a final proclama-
tion of the holiness of the seventh 
day. Scholar Norman Wirzba 
writes that “humanity and earth 
become most fully what they 
are to be in the celebration of 
the Sabbath.” Without Sabbath, 
creation is less than what it was 
made to be. 

HOW THEN SHOULD 
WE LIVE?
In Genesis, the Creator doesn’t 
mow or weed or even sow or har-
vest. He rests. 

The Hebrew word for the Sab-
bath-ful seventh day rest is menu-
ha (הָחּונְמ). Menuha describes 
cessation from activity, but it 
also implies divine delight. It is 
practiced when we give restful, 
loving attention to good things, 
such as wildflower observation 
or birdwatching (Matt 6:26). 

Loving attention, according 
to the Genesis story, is therefore 
the climax of creation. When we 
stop, listen, taste and see, that is 
when we are imaging our Creator 
best.

Wirzba writes, “According to 
the biblical witness, there is a 
correlation between the destruc-
tion of creation and the neglect 
of Sabbath observance. As we 
fail to appreciate and observe the 
Sabbath, we are prone to spoil the 
work of God’s hands and exploit 
the work of each other.” For all 
created things to have a proper 
orientation towards each other 
and God, the world needs Sab-
bath.

OBSERVATION AND DELIGHT
Maybe you’ve dabbled in bird-
watching and noticed just how 
colourful songbirds are during 
migration in the spring. Maybe 
you’ve found a hiking trail near 
your place that gives you a whole 
new sense of home in your town 

or city. Maybe like my front 
lawn, you’ve grown in respect 
and admiration for one particular 
little spot in God’s creation. 

“The universe is not only 
stranger than we imagined, but 
stranger than we can ever imag-
ine,” writes astronomer Arthur 
Eddington. The more you lov-
ingly attend to one small piece of 
God’s universe, the more you’re 
able to delight in its strangeness. 

Observation and delight resa-
cralize creation. And more than 
simply a delight, Menuha prac-

tice is a way to reorient our souls. 
We are not the main characters 
here. We are mere creatures 
standing with all other creatures 
before a holy Creator, who gives 
each of us that seventh-day lov-
ing attention in return.  

News

Nina 
Schuurman-Drenth

Nina lives in Hamilton, 
Ont. She is a recent gradu-
ate of Wycliffe College’s 
Masters of Divinity pro-
gram.

This year we're thankful for the gener-
osity of readers like you.

You stand with us as Theo van Gogh 
stood with Vincent. Theo's financial 
support enabled Vincent to produce 
over 900 paintings. 

You are our Theo.

We publish over 25,000 words every 
month, in print and online. That's a lot 
of hope-infused writing sent out into 
the world because of the support of 
readers like you!

Hope-filled, independent journalism 
feels just as urgent and just as unlike-
ly as van Gogh's bold brushstrokes. 
Enable us to pursue stories of renew-
al: donate today.

Be our Theo. 
Help us raise $35,000 

by December 31. Thank you!

WAYS TO DONATE
Online: christiancourier.ca
Etransfer: admin@christiancourier.ca
Mail cheques payable to Christian 
Courier:
PO Box 124, Wainfleet, ON L0S 1V0
Call Sarah: 1-800-275-9185

CC is a registered charity; all donations are 
tax-deductible.

BE OUR

      THEO
CC's Fall Donation Campaign




