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THERE IS A LABYRINTH in the 
cathedral of Chartres in France. 
The centre of the labyrinth is 
reached by walking (or going on 
your knees) on a deceptively long 
path. Look up, and you will see 
a mirror copy in the great West 
Rose of stained glass above. The 
centre of the West Rose is the 
Christ of the Apocalypse. Enter 
the church, and you are required 
to experience through your own 
body and sweat the revelation of 
Christ, in all its beauty. 

In Protestant churches, lecterns 
replaced labyrinths – as if to say 
that God is not hard to reach. In-
stead of waiting for a mysterious, 
mediated God to break through 
on his children, post-Reforma-
tion Protestants confidently ap-
proached God and shone the 
light of their own revelation on 
God’s revelation. They threw 
away almost all of the sacramen-
tal life and bitterly debated and 
divided over what to keep, such 
as baptism and the Eucharist. It’s 
no surprise that, in the heat of 
those early Reformation years, 
Catholics burnt Protestant books, 
while Protestants destroyed the 
sacred art, altars, tombs and 
architecture of the Catholics. 

This Protestant antipathy to-
wards sacred art was dependent 
on a new invention – the print-
ing press. “When manuscripts 
gave way to the printed page,” 

Continued on page 3

How to not abandon your faith, one day at a time. 
Phil Reinders

A RULE FOR 
RECONSTRUCTING

STONE, PAPER & SCREENS 
New technologies change how we see, and seek, God     
Maaike VanderMeer

WE LIVE IN A MOMENT when 
many Christians are deconstruct-
ing forms of faith that don’t ring 
true to Jesus. A renewed faith fit 
for life in today’s world often 

involves sifting out the rot and 
keeping what is most precious. 
But if all you end up with is a 
scrapyard of dismantled pieces, 

Continued on page 2

Christ-centred. Creative. Canadian. 

Canadian philosopher Marshall 
McLuhan said, “society changed 
from a light through society to a 
light on society.” This shift af-
fected not only art and architec-
ture but our theology. 

Instead of letting God’s light 
find us, we Protestants shine 
the light on God. There is little 
place left for mystery or a God 
wrapped in thunderclouds. Let’s 
look briefly at this shift as it oc-
curs in the architecture and art of 
historical churches, and then con-
sider what implications this link 
between technology and theol-
ogy has for us today. 

CATECHISMS OF STONE
McLuhan spoke of mediev-
al man’s perception that “we 
bathed in the divine light, rather 
than looked at it.” To receive the 
divine light, Catholics built cat-
echisms of stone: their cathedrals. 

Cathedrals of the Romanesque 
period were simplistic, stocky 
and dark, filled with sensory im-
agery and the glint of metal cru-
cifixes: flashes of insight in the 
shadows of mystery. The man 
who initiated the Gothic era was 
neither architect nor artist but a 
churchman and theologian. Ab-
bot Suger filled his airy, open 
cathedral with light to draw wor-
shippers into the vision of divine 
reality. 

As architects began to copy 
Suger, the Gothic era was born. 
Chartres, one of the most famous 
of Gothic cathedrals, was built 
by a friend of Suger and then re-

Jan Richardson, "Mapping the Mysteries."

How will our theology change as we shift from paper to screens?

Theme: MYSTICISM
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what good is that? Deconstructing with no way to reconstruct a life of 
devotion and obedience to Jesus is empty. We all need a structure to 
help us live well and enjoy God.

Over the past four years, originating in Toronto, I’ve been leading a 
dispersed community of Christians who seek out a living faith through 
commitment to a pattern of faith practices. We call it the Habitus Com-
munity. Together, we follow a rule of life – essentially a set of faith 
habits and Christian practices that cultivate a distinct way of living – a 
habitus of love for God and neighbour. Following a rule of life means 
we intentionally organise our lives around rhythms that put God at the 
centre of everything we do.

AN ARCHITECTURE OF FAITH
In the Habitus Community, we are retrieving an ancient Christian tool 
that provides timely help for faithful living in a deconstructing age. 
Throughout church history, it was at precisely moments like this – as 
society turned chaotic and the church went off the rails – that monastic 
communities emerged, offering a safe and ordered way of life. They 
provided places of life-giving, faith-nurturing structure in a chaotic, 
shape-shifting culture.

“In the case of deconstruction, practising a shared rule of life helps 
to mend the wounds of hypocrisy as you draw together in community, 
witness the earnest desire of others to be more like Christ, and seek 
through God's help to become the body of Christ, not just go to church 
on Sunday,” explains Lacey Mason. Mason is connected to the Habi-
tus Community and also a part of the leadership team of a church plant 
in Los Angeles. 

In times of doubt and confusion, Mason finds that people use a rule 
of life as a guide “toward habits and practices where they can draw 
near to God and experience God's grace.”

ROOM TO RUN WILD
Many people, however, only catch overtones of stifling legalism when 
they hear that we adhere to a specific set of spiritual disciplines. It’s a 
common misconception. 

“Following a rule of life is about how my day and week is struc-

tured so that there is room for 
experiencing God's presence; it’s 
not about a legalistic checking of 
boxes but about being open to the 
promptings of the Spirit in my 
day,” shares Heather Van Laare. 
She and her husband Darrell 
belong to the ClearView CRC 
branch of the Habitus Communi-
ty in Oakville, Ontario. 

Van Laare echoes G.K. Ches-
terton when he says that the 
structure and order in Christi-
anity was never meant to stifle 
joy or squelch life but rather “to 
give room for good things to 
run wild.” Human life flourishes 
within limits. It’s simply how we 
are created and it’s important to 
remember that the obedient and 
holy life is always a response to 
grace. When we live by inten-
tional faith practices, the Holy 
Spirit graciously meets us and 
forms us as participants in God’s 
good flourishing.

Mason says, “it's important to 
properly frame from the onset 
what a rule of life is and what it 
is for in order to protect against 
legalism. We think of our rule as 
a guiding structure – something 
around which we can orient and 
organise our lives because we 
have all experienced how easy it 
is for us to lose sight of God in 
the discord of daily life.” Many 
participants, according to Mason, 
are refugees from legalistic tra-
ditions and have wounds that are 
still healing.

THE COMMUNION OF SAINTS
While it’s easier than ever to give 
up on church communities, those 
who take up a rule of life while 
in the midst of faith reconstruc-
tion are reminded that spiritual 
formation is never a solo project. 
These Christians are tired of the 
individualism of our world and 
know that we need one another 
to be formed into the likeness of 
Jesus. 

“Saints cannot exist without a 
community,” theologian Stanley 
Hauerwas writes. “They require, 
like all of us, nurturance by a 
people who, while often unfaith-
ful, preserve the habits necessary 
to learn the story of God.” 

Corey Parish, a millennial 

RECONSTRUCTING CONTINUED

WHAT IS HABITUS?
The Habitus Community is a 
dispersed community of Chris-
tians who commit themselves 
to daily, weekly and monthly 
practices that give shape to the 
way of Jesus in daily life. These 
practices include sabbath, si-
lence, community, digital disen-
gagement, fasting, hospitality, 
daily prayer and engagement 
with scripture. Visit habitus-
community.org for an overview 
of how these disciplines work in 
practice. 

A MILLENNIAL MOM of young 
children in the Habitus Commu-
nity was initially sceptical of the 
digital disengagement practic-
es, but after a few months, she 
found it freeing. She reports, "I 
was grateful for the permission 
it gave me to ignore my phone. 
I hadn't realised how tied I was 
to my phone and media feeds." 
Habitus community members 
commit to one hour of screen-
free time every day so they can 
be more present to the physical 
world around them. 

“The first hour of my day has 
become much more focused 
than before, more conversa-
tional with God, more predict-
able, more welcoming, less 
melancholic,” shares Don Hek-
man, a septuagenarian mem-

ber of the Habitus Community 
from Kemptville, Ontario when 
asked about the impacts of his 
daily fast from electronics. “This 
pattern has become habit. I 
don't need to decide what to 
do next and I welcome the first 
hour of the morning in ways I 
never did before.”

Technology is designed to be 
easy, and spiritual disciplines 
– well, they’re not. But Darrell 
Van Laare from Oakville, Ontar-
io says following a rule of life 
that includes boundaries for 
digital spaces is already bear-
ing good fruit in his life. “Saying 
‘no’ to things has been benefi-
cial in taking back a measure of 
control in my life. [I’m] learning 
how to not give myself over to 
the ease of technology.”

DIGITAL DISENGAGEMENT

pastor and Habitus Community 
member from Ontario, echoes 
these sentiments. “I need more 
than just disciplines in my life,” 
he admits. “I need people who 
will open their ears and mouths 
and arms to share the Christian 
life with me.”

A SHARED LIFE
So how do you re-make a saint 
while the church itself is looking 
thin and worn? Many of us are 
wondering if there is anything 
we can do about the collapse of 
Christian belief in our communi-
ties. Why does the church seem 
to be struggling at its primary 
task –  forming a holy people 
possessing the wisdom, courage 
and compassion to live the love, 
mercy and justice of the triune 
God in their homes, neighbour-
hoods and workplaces? 

Clearly the problem is not a 
lack of material or a dearth of in-
formation (never before has the 
Church had more Christian re-
sources available to it). What is 
missing is a form and community 
for everyday faithfulness, a reg-
ular pattern of formation and the 
consistent relationships needed 
to sustain and nourish a growing 
faith.

We can’t only think our way to 

following Jesus; we need to prac-
tise the way of Jesus in communi-
ty. “Bottom line,” writes Marian 
Ma, a rural family doctor from 
Cranbrook, B.C., “every Chris-
tian needs this – and the earlier 
the better. These practices are 
foundational to faith.” 

Phil Reinders

Phil is the founder of 
Habitus Community, and 
a minister at ClearView 
Church (CRC) in Oakville, 
Ont. He is the author of 
the prayer book Seeking 
God's Face and blogs at 
philreinders.com. He is 
also an instructor in the 
DMin program at Tyndale 
Seminary.

Habitus Community members pray at least three times per day 
as a way to refocus on God amidst the chaos of daily life.
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built in 1220. The cathedral’s three portals are all accompanied with 
symbolic sculptures that rely on the traveling sun to illuminate them. 

“It can be said, paradoxically, that these architects wanted, as far as 
possible, to use pure light as their only building material,” wrote Paul 
Frankl in Gothic Architecture of the High Gothic period (1194 – 1300).  

“In Thy light shall we see light” was the prayer, the song, the sculpture 
and the cathedral of Medieval Christianity.

THE LIGHT OF HUMAN UNDERSTANDING  
The Gothic period corresponded with power shifting from the hands 
of monasteries and feudal lords to the towns, releasing more funds 
into ever-more impressive cathedrals. They pushed the extravagance 
of the visual so far that culture reacted with the Renaissance and the 
Reformation, two movements made possible by a new technology: 
the printing press. 

The fall of Constantinople in 1453 brought eastern scholars with 
their manuscripts of Greek scholarship to Italy. Other influences 
were at play; art historians believe that a book by Ibn al Haithan on 
Arab optics (Perspectiva) introduced mathematical realism into Ren-
aissance art. All manuscripts, wherever they came from, were turned 
from priceless manuscripts into affordable resources by the printing 
press. The Renaissance broke with the definitions and divine authority 
of the church and reassessed everything in the light of human under-
standing. Artists could access books of anatomy, and they went from 
seeking to put human elements into the divine to putting divine ele-
ments into humans. 

The Counter-Reformation of the Catholic church began to produce 
different art, but within the same forms. Protestants largely banned 
the use of the sacramental visible in worship (sculptures, art, icons, 
illuminations, altarpieces, robes, windows) to focus only on the print-
ed word.

STONES AND SCREENS CONTINUED SCRIPTURE PREEMINENT 
Before inventing the printing 
press Gutenberg, a Catholic, was 
a metalworker who created pil-
grim mirrors. These small ob-
jects were believed to catch light 
that had touched relics, allowing 
pilgrims to carry a little of that 
saint’s essence home with them. 
For a while the printing press 
was more of the same; Gutenberg 
printed indulgences and manu-
scripts, slips of paper that carried 
the sacred Word of God, or the 
mediation of the Pope, home. 

It was Luther who wrestled the 
printed medium away from in-
dulgences and out from under the 
authority of Pope and Rome, and 
used it to declare the convictions 
of his own conscience, of his 
own interpretation of Scripture. 
Luther wrote prolifically beyond 
any printed material yet authored 
by one man. 

The first official statement 
of doctrine of the Reformation 
was by Zwingli and the people 
of Zurich. It resulted in a ban 
on all images in 1524 and a ban 
on the Mass the following year.  

“Faith is from the invisible God,” 
Zwingli stated, “and is something 
completely apart from all that is 
sensible.” “Anything that is body, 
anything that is of the sense can-
not be an object of faith.” Calvin 
agreed; “paying undue attention 
to physical, visible objects ob-
scure[s] the worship of God ‘in 
spirit and truth,’” he said.

Thus the new Protestant 
church buildings were arranged, 
not around light, not even around 
the communion alter, but around 
the Bible. The very first Refor-
mation church was inaugurated 
by Luther on August 5, 1544. It 
was a special, word-only church 
designed by Nickel Gromann for 
Elector John Frederick of Sax-
ony. Historian Andrew Pettegree 
described it as a simple, rect-
angular building surrounded by 
a two-storey stone gallery. “The 
focal point on entering the chapel 
from the courtyard is the elevat-
ed pulpit, placed centrally on the 
facing long northeast wall.” The 
pulpit continued to outshine, and 
then replace, the altar as Scrip-
ture replaced sacraments as the 

the mysterious, abundant pres-
ence of God, the whole world of 
knowledge seems to bend back-
wards to deliver itself into our 
hands.

The monks had an advantage: 
they came from a long and un-
broken history of seeking the div-
ine through the material world, 
even through written words. 
Philo the Jew (first century AD) 
commends those who understand 

“that the words of the literal text 
are symbols of a hidden nature, 
revealed through its underlying 
meaning,” a sentiment that the 
church father Origen later echoed. 
But that spiritual heritage has 
been broken; our theology is a 
bastion of print culture in an in-
creasingly digital age. 

McLuhan’s is most often quot-
ed for saying “the medium is the 
message.” Our devices are not 
crafted by theologians seeking 
to move us to divine reality, as 
cathedrals were. I wonder: will 
our devices abstract faith beyond 
any return to a sacramental life, 
or will they shape in us a great-
er awareness of an ever present, 
always available God? These are 
serious questions for the church. 
It’s time we look back and glean 
wisdom from the old catechisms 
of glass and stone to question this 
new, digital age.  

primary way to receive divine 
grace. 

It’s hard to overstate what a 
shift this was. Twenty-two years 
later, in the Netherlands, Pette-
gree records, “the curious were 
attracted to visit the new build-
ings erected by the Reformed 
communities, as much to mar-
vel at an entirely novel type of 
church building as to hear the 
sermons preached.” 

CATHEDRALS IN OUR PALMS
It’s undeniable that in relying 
entirely on a new medium – the 
printed word – the church’s 
experience and concept of ap-
proaching God changed. The 
change was not inherently good 
or bad, but it was significant. We 
gained something; we lost some-
thing. 

It’s been said by media ecolo-
gists that the West is no longer a 
print culture but entering a new 
age of orality through digital 
media. What will our theology 
lose or gain as our mediums of 
speaking about and imagining 
God shift from paper to screen? 

With digital technology we are 
regaining an oral, sensory world 
at a far greater speed than ever 
before, but it is even farther re-
moved from our physical experi-
ence than the printed word was. 
I wonder sometimes whether we 
hold the contemporary version 
of a cathedral in the palm of 
our hands – personalized rituals 
and bright windows into the un-
known, all gathered into a smart-
phone that we access constantly. 
Instead of waiting, communally, 
in a set-apart location to receive 

Maaike VanderMeer

During the pandemic, 
Maaike lived near a Bene-
dictine monastery in Mis-
sion, B.C. It was an always 
available space of peace. 

The Assumption of the Virgin Mary, Chartres Cathedral. 

The stained glass ceiling in Chartres cathedral, France. 
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BEING LESS SCEPTICAL
If we accept Mouw’s argument 
that some mystery is always baked 
into Christian theology, then the 
next logical question is: how 
much? If a miraculous healing à 
la Marguerite happened at Syn-
od or General Assembly or at a 
council or session meeting, would 
we drop our carefully constructed 
rational arguments and take part 
in pilgrimage and revival? Jan-
ensim didn’t suddenly align with 
orthodox Catholic theology at the 
moment of the miracle. They still 
disagreed about how salvation 
worked. The holiness of the mir-
acle was just greater than the dis-
sonance of the theology. But it’s 

hard, isn’t it? It’s hard to set aside 
neat and tidy theological clarity 
for the messiness of embodied 
knowledge and experience.

In her book This Here Flesh, 
Cole Arthur Riley lends an ear to 
the cynical when she talks about 
divine mysteries, like the time 
she heard God’s warning about 
hitting a deer. She sheepishly told 
her friends about the revelation – 
chuckling at the absurdity – and 
then sure enough that evening was 
able to anticipate the prophesied 
collision and yell for her husband 
to brake.

“I don’t need there to be any-
thing special about it,” she admits, 
“but as one who believes that 
mystery swells the womb of every 
given moment, I’ve made a point 
never to preclude it.” Arthur Riley 
was raised in a more charismatic 
tradition, but her honesty resonat-

THE MIRACULOUS HEALING OF A 12-YEAR-OLD GIRL brought the 
French army to a standstill in 1656. The girl was Marguerite Périer. She 
was Blaise Pascal’s niece and a boarding student at an abbey just out-
side of Paris called Port-Royal-des-Champs. Marguerite was suffering 
from an incurable physical ailmentF: an eye abscess. Several doctors 
had examined the wound, performed blood lettings and tried other pro-
cedures, all without any success. While Marguerite prayed for healing, 
her teachers were praying for divine intervention on a grander scale.

 
PILGRIMAGE AND REVIVAL
The Port-Royal boarding school was known for its association with 
Jansenism, a theological movement that smacked of Calvinism. These 
were anxious times between Catholics and Protestants, so the Pope had 
declared Jansenism a heresy in 1653. As you can imagine, the power-
ful people with armies were unimpressed that a group of nuns tucked 
away in the hills outside of Paris were still teaching predestination and 
encouraging lay people to read scripture three years later.

So here’s how the story goes: With the abbey’s closure imminent, a 
Jansenist priest arranged for a reliquary containing a sliver from Christ’s 
crown of thorns to be displayed at the abbey. When young Marguerite 
approached the sacred space, a nun motioned for the girl to touch her 
swollen eye to the object. Later that evening, a nun overheard Marguer-
ite say to one of her friends that “my eye has healed. I no longer feel 
any pain in it.” When the vicar general arrived to oversee the convent’s 
closure, he began calling witnesses and experts to verify the miracle 
instead of dispersing the students. Suddenly, the convent became a pil-
grimage site for all those eager to experience their own supernatural 
healing. Amid this excitement, Anne of Austria, France’s regent was 
forced to cancel her closure plans and Port-Royal experienced a revival. 
The convent continued to function as a stronghold of Jansenist theology 
until 1711, when Louis XIV said “enough is enough” and levelled it to 
the ground.  

 
BELL THE HERETIC
Anxiety around theological purity is nothing new. In his book Restless 
Faith, Richard Mouw begins a chapter on “Embracing Mystery” with a 
discussion about Rob Bell. Since 2011, Bell’s universalist perspective 
on salvation has summoned the ire of theologically traditional keyboard 
warriors. If we lived in 1656, you can bet blood would have been spilled 
over the publication of Love Wins. But Mouw offers a more level-head-
ed response: “For each seemingly controversial issue that Rob raised, 
you could find some solidly orthodox theologian in the past exploring 
similar territory.”

Mouw cautions readers against getting overly zealous in our theo-
logical boundary keeping. As president of Fuller Theological Seminary 
for two decades and a descendant of the theologically rigorous Christian 
Reformed tradition, Mouw says we need to keep our love of clarity in 
balance with a healthy respect for mystery. “There is much mystery that 
we need to allow for in theology,” writes Mouw. He offers our theology 
of the Trinity as the best example of a mysterious contradiction or ten-
sion that all Christians accept. 
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Editorial

THE MYSTERIOUS CASE 
OF MARGUERITE PÉRIER

Meghan Kort | Assistant Editor

Meghan visited Port-Royal-des-champs in 2015 while researching for her 
MA Thesis “The Girls Who Spoke for God: Vocation and Discernment in 
Seventeenth-Century France.” 

ed with the Reformed upbringings 
of the six women sitting in my 
living room last month clutching 
her book between cups of tea and 
glasses of wine. Like Arthur Ril-
ey, we feel a little sceptical when 
someone says they “heard God’s 
voice.” We’re more comfortable 
with well-argued articles and 
carefully-written sermons than we 
are with mystical encounters. 

It’s easy to attack Marguerite’s 
story of healing with scepticism 
too: How do we know that she 
didn’t fake the healing to save the 
convent? What if her teachers told 
her what to say? Maybe there was 
no eye abscess to begin with. A 
thorn from Christ’s crown? Give 
me a break. Whether or not you 
believe the miracle happened, we 
worship a God powerful enough 
to do such a thing. We live in a 
world strange enough that scien-
tists spend their entire lives chas-
ing mysteries. So why not be open 
to the impossible? Isn’t that a way 
of respecting God’s sovereignty?

LIFE AND DEATH STUFF 
Christians have been killing each 
other over correct theology for 
thousands of years and forcing 
each other to flee if they don’t. 
There’s a reason my closest Euro-
pean ancestors spoke Dutch and 
not French and they didn’t migrate 
for the weather. There’s a rea-
son the only remaining Jansenist 
church is in Utrecht in the Nether-
lands. Of course, the ins and outs 
of salvation is important stuff. It’s 
literally life and death. But we’ve 
got to stop putting each other on 
trial for it. Of the Reformed trad-
ition, Mouw says, “more than any 
other branch of Christianity, we 
still conduct our own versions of 
heresy trials.” Maybe it’s time to 
spend less time looking for heret-
ics and more time meditating on 
mysteries.

If God worked something mir-
aculous in the people whom we 
call heretics, would we notice? 
Like the inquisitors at Port-Royal, 
may we have the guts to call off 
our armies and turn to pilgrimage 
and revival. 

Meghan photographing archival sources 
in Bourges, France in 2017.
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TEACHER 
OPPORTUNITIES 
As a former high school 
teacher in the Ontario 

Christian schools, I was im-
pressed by Maya’s moxie (“Why 
I Don’t Go To Church”). Unen-
cumbered by years of institu-
tional rhetoric, she spoke plainly 
about her experience of alien-
ation within the church, and hon-
estly about her own identity as a 
“nerdy bisexual.” May we all be 
so bold. The fundamental prob-
lem undergirding the HSR report 
and its actionable conclusions 
is the faulty premise that there 
can exist an “us” and a “them” 
among God’s children – and that 
we humans have the wisdom re-
quired to be the arbiters of that 
poisoned metric.The church as a 
political institution has created 
an egregiously unnecessary ball 
of red tape and disentangling the 
mess will be a long and arduous 
process for church leaders if the 
denomination hopes to survive. 
Teachers and parents, on the oth-
er hand, can choose to be inclu-
sive at every turn. We can teach 
our children and youth that they 
are loved – unconditionally. That 
they are just exactly who God 
made them to be, and that they 
are allowed (and encouraged!) 
to think critically and ask their 
teachers, parents and God all of 
the hard questions – not because 
we have the answers, but because 
we can handle it. Because there 
is no division among God’s chil-
dren – no “us,” no “them”; only 
“we.” May we be as wise as our 
kindergarteners, who know by 
heart that it is, “We[e] We[e] 
We[e]” all the way Home, now 
and forever more, Amen!

Katie Hoogendam
Cobourg, Ontario

IN HER GRIEF
This was such a touching story 
on the tragic loss of an adult child 
(by Vivian Ketchum, Oct. 10). 
The mother was such an inspira-
tion to me with her thankfulness 
in the midst of her loss. Thank 
you for printing Vivian’s story.

Corry Horsman

Letters

BATHROOM READERS
I could add an additional type of reader (me): ‘The bathroom 
reader’ (“7 kinds of people who read CC” by Angela Reitsma 
Bick, Sept. 12). There are almost sufficient number of articles 
for the entire month at one per day (if you also include the ad-
vertisement pages). There must be many bathroom readers out 
there.

George Luyt

NECESSARY JOURNALISM
I am one of them (“7 kinds of people who read CC”), receiving 
CC with its excellent journalism and perspective from a post- 
neo-Calvinistic biblical worldview on social, spiritual, political 
and economic issues in a time of declining journalism. In the last 
20 years we have seen a loss of 40 percent of newspapers. 

George Lieuwen
Langley, B.C.

CATECHISM RELUCTANCE 
In some ways the teenage impatience with the Church is under-
standable (“Why I Don’t Go To Church” by Maya MacLachlan, 
Sept. 12). However I can’t square teenage participation in how 
the Church functions when they are unwilling to learn about the 
institution by failing to attend Catechism instruction when it is 
offered.

Ed Grootenboer

HEARING FROM OUR THEOS
These lovely comments came in along with 
a donation to our Fall Campaign. For more 
on the campaign, see page 24 or go to chris-
tiancourier.ca/donate. And keep the notes 
coming! We love hearing from you.

• Thanks for the thought-provoking articles in your Sep-
tember issue. They’ve helped me personally.

• We need Christians speaking out now more than ever! 
• Loved your editorial Angela about kinds of CC read-

ers. I love reading online and sharing good articles, but 
also subscribe in print so [my husband] can read while 
he’s eating breakfast. 

• Keep up the good work. You are a fresh and healthy 
voice!

• Fifty years ago we received a free subscription for one 
year, and read it every year since and still enjoy it very 
much. Well done. 

• Thank you for your thoughtful way of reminding us 
what is important. 

WHAT DO A GERMAN CATHEDRAL, a French convent and Toronto’s air-
port church have in common? 

They are all places where Christians have felt the Holy Spirit move 
in significant and sometimes miraculous ways, as you’ll read about in 
this issue of CC.

We chose a somewhat unusual theme this month, especially for a 
publication with deep roots in Reformed theology.  Mysticism is not 
emphasized by churches that prefer reason and intellect, like the Chris-
tian Reformed church I grew up in, which did and sometimes still does 
infer that “right thinking” matters more than anything else. Speaking in 
tongues, being slain in the Spirit and miraculous healing were all given 
the side eye – too charismatic for us. 

This myopia is addressed by pastor Francis Chan in his book Forgot-
ten God: Reversing Our Tragic Neglect of the Holy Spirit. “There are 
things about God that are mysterious and secret,” he writes, “things we 
will never know about Him.” 

Here’s Rev. Ross Lockhart: “Maybe one burning bush every now and 
then is what it takes for us to take a tiny step forward in faith.” Join us 
as we go beyond our human limits to seek God in “thin places” – the un-
expected, unplanned, unbelievable holy spaces, as Lockhart calls them 
on page 13. 

What is our analytic “left-brained church,” as Brian Bork cheekily 
calls the Reformed tradition, missing? (page 15)

And what did Jack VanderSlikke see when he fell to the floor at the 
altar call of a Holy Spirit Conference? (page 16). 

Finally, this issue celebrates Christian community. CC’s October 
issue had some heavy topics – abuse, cover-up. But it’s important to 
recognize all the good around us, too! That’s why we printed Phil Rein-
der’s piece on page 1 and gave a full spread to the winners of this year’s 
photo and art contest (page 9). And you won’t believe the cool story 
about Jo van Gogh on the back page, inspired by a Letter to the Editor! 

May the pages of Christian Courier offer you, our readers, a taste of 
both God’s revelation and the mysteries we do not yet understand (I 
Cor. 15:51). 

FROM THE EDITOR

Angela Reitsma Bick | Editor

Angela, Editor of Christian Courier, lives with her family in Newcastle, Ont., 
where she happily checks their new little library every day.

WE’RE HIRING! 
After our Christmas issue, we are saying goodbye 
to current Features Editor Amy MacLachlan, which 
means a position is opening up for 2023. 

The Features Editor assigns and edits content for two pages 
per issue and works with editorial staff on planning the direction 
and vision of CC. Interested in joining our staff? Email Angela 
at editor@christiancourier.ca with your resume or any questions 
about the position. All Canadian applicants welcome!
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“MY FATHER HAD A DREAM 
that someone was doing witch-
craft against my sister who had 
a young baby,” recalls Pastor 
Pierre speaking from his own ex-
perience. “He sought the advice 
of a diviner, who advised that I 
must carry out a traditional reli-
gious ritual for my sister’s pro-
tection. The ritual was not such 
a big thing. I respected my father, 
but I could not do as he directed, 
because I was a Christian.”

Instead Pierre prayed. He as-
sured his sister that nothing 
would happen to her, but she 
ended up dying and left her baby 
without a mother.

“I was sad and confused,” 
Pierre concluded. “I had prayed 
and trusted God. Should I have 
obeyed my father? How can I tell 
others not to fear witchcraft after 

this happened in my family?”
For the past twenty-five years, 

Timothy Leadership Training 
(TLT) has provided learning ma-
terials for church leaders around 
the world – especially in places 
where training opportunities are 
limited. Thousands have benefit-
ed from courses in pastoral care, 
stewardship and preaching, but 
frequently participants would 
inquire if TLT had any materials 
about a Christian attitude toward 
spiritual powers.

TLT did not – until last month! 
During the previous two years, 
a team of theologians, mission-
aries and writers from the US, 
the Netherlands, Mali, Zambia, 
Cambodia and Bolivia developed 
a 10-lesson manual entitled Fear 
Not: A Christian Attitude about 
Spiritual Powers. 

In interactive small groups, 
participants study Scripture and 
share their insights and experi-
ences. Near the end of each les-
son, participants reflect on a case 
study – like the one of Pastor 
Pierre above – and consider pas-
toral application with questions 
like, “How would you comfort 
and encourage Pierre concerning 
witchcraft and the death of his 
sister?”  

Written using a basic vocabu-
lary, the manual will likely be 
translated into forty languages. 

The words of Jesus in John 
14:27 serve as an encouragement 
and goal for those studying this 
manual: “Peace I leave with you; 
my peace I give you. I do not give 
to you as the world gives. Do not 
let your hearts be troubled and do 
not be afraid.”

RESPONDING TO WITCHCRAFT
Albert Strydhorst, Raise Up Global Ministries

CARING FOR ‘THE STRANGER’

KATERYNA AND HER NINE-YEAR-OLD-SON IVAN* closed the front 
door of their home in Ukraine for the last time. Carrying what they 
could, they made their way through the forest – out of the combat zone 
and toward the train station in Warsaw, Poland. 

As hours passed and their feet started to ache, they eventually met 
the Ukrainian military. Over the next few days, Kateryna and Ivan 
were passed along from military member to military member as they 
tried to make their way safely to Poland.

Because of a grant from Resonate Global Mission, a pastor was 
there to meet them.

The United Nations reports that at least 12 million people in Ukraine 
have fled their homes, with at least six million internally displaced. 
Another six million have crossed borders to seek refuge in other coun-
tries.

Many Ukrainians have found refuge in Estonia, and Salt of the Earth 
Church wanted to help. Resonate has a long-standing partnership with 
Salt of the Earth Church and recently gave the church a grant to aid 
refugees such as Kateryna and Ivan.

In the first three months, Salt of the Earth Church was able to 

Cassie Westrate, Resonate Global Mission

accept his invitation, but she has worshiped with them at least twice. 
She has also prayed.

“[She] is very open to listening to the gospel from us,” shared Pavel.
Estonia is not Kateryna and Ivan’s final destination – they still have 

a journey ahead of them. Kateryna’s aunt in Canada is ready to wel-
come them, and Pavel and his church are helping them to prepare the 
documents they’ll need.

“Thanks to Resonate’s grant to mobilize our church in ministry, we 
have meaningful material help that we can use to bless these people 
and grow our ministry,” said Pavel. “I love all this ministry and like 
what it’s doing to our young church.”

* Names have been changed for security purposes.

provide assistance to nearly 70 
people. They were able to pro-
vide lodging, food, medicine, 
mobile phone connections, con-
sultations, spiritual support and 
more.

Pastor Pavel, who planted and 
leads the church, was also able 
to travel to Warsaw to meet Kat-
eryna and Ivan and bring them 
back to Estonia. The church 
helped them secure shelter, food 
and other supplies. Pavel gave 
them a used laptop so Ivan could 
study online and Kateryna could 
search for a job.

Kateryna and Ivan had ter-
rible memories from the con-
stant fighting in their country and 
the journey to find safety. In the 
midst of their anxiety and grief, 
Pavel was able to share the gos-
pel with them.

Neither Kateryna or Ivan are 
Christians, but they are interest-
ed in the story of Jesus. Week 
after week, Pavel invites them 
to worship with Salt of the Earth 
Church. Kateryna doesn’t always 

Pastor Pavel meets Kateryna and Ivan at the train station in Warsaw.
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A RED CARD FOR PAY GAPS

ON NOVEMBER 23, CANADA’S MEN WILL KICK OFF against Belgium in 
our first World Cup appearance since 1986.

 “I think their chances are pretty good,” predicts Redeemer Univer-
sity soccer coach Meaghan Rudd. “They have good leadership, so it’ll 
be interesting to see what they can do with that.”

 Rudd is being kind. The men’s chances of vying for a top spot are 
a long shot compared to Canada’s women’s soccer team. Under the 
leadership of Christine Sinclair, Canada’s women won Olympic gold 
last year in Tokyo and are favourites to win the World Cup in 2023. 
Sinclair even holds the world record for most international goals 
scored by either men or women – an unbelievable 190 goals, 73 more 
than the highest scoring man, Christiano Ronaldo.

 
LEAGUES APART
While the Canadian women are likely to go further than the Canadian 
men at their respective World Cups, the men will make more money. 
Even if they lose all of their games, the men will earn at least 10 mil-
lion USD in FIFA prize money. The women need to win their whole 
tournament to get close to that figure. During the last women’s World 
Cup in 2019, the winning team received four million in prize money. 
The top men’s team this year will take home 42 million.

These massive pay gaps are top of mind for the men and women 
sitting around the labour-negotiating table with Canada Soccer over 
the past year. In fact, Canada’s men refused to play a friendly match 
against Panama in June, forcing Canada Soccer to take their demands 
for both the men’s and women’s sides seriously.

“Our core message is that gender inequity needs to come to an end 
globally,” said Janine Beckie in an interview with TSN. “But obvi-
ously we only have control to do that in our association right now.” 
Beckie plays forward for Canada’s women’s team.

 
CHANGES ON THE HORIZON
In May, Soccer USA came to the first ever equal pay agreement, under 
which their men’s and women’s teams will pool their World Cup win-
nings and divide them equally. These players will still experience un-
equal pay when it comes to salaries and sponsorships. But in terms of 

Qatar World Cup, splitting the winnings and the future 
of soccer in Canada.  |  Meghan Kort

prize money – no more pay gap.
 “It changes people’s decision 

making when the pay is more 
equal,” says Rudd, when asked 
if she thought the American deal 
might have ripple effects here in 
Canada.

While university players aren’t 
paid a salary in Canada, Rudd 
says that over the last six years of 
her coaching career, her players 
and alumni are increasingly cu-
rious about pathways to profes-
sional careers in soccer.

Rudd says there’s a correlation 
between fair pay and quality soc-
cer. “Women don’t have to worry 
about getting a second job and 
working that at the same time,” 
explains Rudd. “Focus can be on 
training whether it’s on the field 
or off the field, mental prepara-
tion. Improving deficiencies in 
your own game. You have time to 
do that when you’re not having 
to focus on where your income is 
coming from.”

If you’ve eaten waffles and fro-
zen yogurt from a food truck in 
Vancouver, there’s a chance you 
were served by two of Canada’s 
finest soccer players. In 2015, 
during the World Cup that Can-
ada hosted, Selenia Iacchelli and 
Emily Zurrer had to park their 
food truck so they could play in 
the tournament. When I men-
tioned this example to my hus-
band, a huge soccer fan, he point-
ed out the fact that it’s not long 
ago that Canada’s professional 
men’s players also had to work 
side gigs.

 
A SOCCER NATION?
The truth is that Canada is just 
beginning to take soccer serious-
ly. Alphonso Davies – a 21-year-
old from Edmonton – is the first 
Canadian player to win a Cham-
pion’s League title. He plays for 
Bayern Munich, one of the best 
teams in the world, but he got his 
start in a Vancouver Whitecaps 
youth academy in Edmonton, 
Alta. These lower tier programs 
are the key when it comes to cul-
tivating talented athletes. Accord-
ing to Macleans, Davies is now 
considered the most marketable 
Canadian athlete in the world, 
surpassing Connor McDavid.

Meghan Kort

Meghan is Assistant 
Editor of Christian Cour-
ier and typically watches 
the crowd more than the 
game, but that doesn’t 
stop her from cheering.

News

soccer fans all around the world. 
As the world’s most global sport, 
Rudd says, “that common ground 
definitely crosses cultural and 
language boundaries.”

“It really is a team sport like no 
other, because you have 10 play-
ers on the field at the same time, 
11 with the goalie. You really 
have to work together for a com-
mon goal,” adds Rudd.

Soccer brings good gifts to 
Canadian society, including 
cross-cultural dialogue, commu-
nity building and a special kind 
of teamwork. Why limit those 
benefits to only half of the pop-
ulation? For soccer to flourish on 
Canadian soil, equal access for 
girls and fair compensation for 
professional women will make 
all the difference.

Rudd says that our church cul-
tures might also learn something 
from embracing the so-called 
beautiful game’s unique angle on 
collaboration. “Soccer can teach 
us a lot about God and his will for 
our lives,” says Rudd. “There’s a 
lot to do with perseverance. Win-
ning and losing games and perse-
vering and working together. It 
really does show God’s love for 
us that he gives us passion for 
sport and creativity to use on the 
field to work together for a com-
mon goal.” 

There are signs that Davies’ 
success is just the beginning 
of a new era of sports in Cana-
da. Canada Soccer reports that 
in 2019, one million Canadians 
were registered as soccer players, 
compared to 606,000 registered 
as hockey players. This momen-
tum at the lowest level means that 
talented soccer players are more 
likely to get noticed and pushed 
towards professional opportuni-
ties in their sport.

But will the thousands of girls 
enrolled in youth soccer in Can-
ada keep playing as they move 
through elementary and into high 
school? Probably not.  According 
to a June 2020 report by Canadi-
an Women in Sport, while a simi-
lar number of boys and girls start 
out playing sports, one in three 
girls will drop out during their 
teen years while only one in 10 
boys decide to quit.

The Canadian government’s 
two-million-dollar commitment 
to reducing barriers for Cana-
dian girls and women in sport 
and public awareness campaigns 
like #LetGirlsPlay, are important 
steps in creating more equality in 
soccer, but we also need a change 
of heart in the stands.

 
COMMON GROUND
I asked Rudd what she wishes 
Canadians (read: hockey-lovers) 
understood about soccer.

“I think Canadians need to real-
ly understand the passion of soc-
cer,” says Rudd referring to the 
dancing, singing and emotional 
outpourings common amongst 

Redeemer women's soccer, Oct. 7 2022.
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SAINTS IN THE MAKING

ON JULY 26, 1942, A YOUNG 
Nazi nurse administered a le-
thal injection to a patient in the 
Dachau hospital. The patient was 
a Dutch clergyman named Ti-
tus Brandsma; he passed out of 
this life within 10 minutes. That 
moment doubtless seemed of lit-
tle consequence. The clergyman 
had been in poor health and un-
repentant of his crimes against 
the “thousand-year Reich.” The 
doctors and nurses were execut-
ing the will of an ascendant em-
pire against a member of a small, 
seemingly fading religious order. 

Yet this May, long after that re-
gime fell, Pope Francis officially 
recognized Titus Brandsma as 
a Saint of the Catholic Church. 
This concluded a lengthy pro-
cess known as canonization: an 
investigation into the life, faith 
and works of someone whom 
there is reason to believe may be 
a Saint. Canonization recognizes 
individuals who lived heroic lives 
for Christ and who are now in the 
heavenly court lifting the prayers 
of the faithful before the throne of 
God. The Nazi nurse eventually 
converted to the Christian faith 
through Brandsma’s witness and 
testified about his final moments. 
Catholic journalists around the 
world wrote an open letter to Pope 
Francis on May 10, 2022, asking 
him to recognize Titus Brandsma 
as the patron saint of journalists. 

Why should non-Catholics 

readers of Christian Courier care 
about a new Catholic Saint? As 
Catholic novelist Leon Bloy once 
wrote, “The only real sadness, the 
only real failure, the only great 
tragedy in life, is not to become 
a saint.” All Christians are called 
to be saints. However, some do so 
with greater heroism. These he-
roes are examples of Christ-like 
love not just for members of their 
own tradition, but for all who fol-
low Christ.

The process of canonization 
starts locally, with a Catholic in-
stitution recognizing someone as 
a “Servant of God” and collect-
ing evidence about the potential 
Saint, and that is where we will 
start. 

A JOURNALIST MARTYR
Titus Brandsma was born in the 
province of Friesland on Febru-
ary 23, 1881. His birth name was 
Anno Sjoerd Brandsma. From a 
very young age, he felt called to 
serve God as a member of a mo-
nastic order. His first interest was 
the Franciscan order and at the 
age of 11 he began studies in a 
Franciscan seminary. Their rigor-
ous physical life was too difficult 
for him, however, and he was not 
admitted to the order. He joined 
the Carmelite order instead as a 
teenager. 

Read the rest of this article online 
at christiancourier.ca to find out 
how Brandsma became a priest, 
worked as a journalist, told Cath-
olics to oppose the Nazis, was ar-
rested and placed in the “clergy 
section” of a concentration camp. 
He was declared a martyr in 1985 
but it took a miracle in 2004 for 
him to be considered for sainthood.

WHEN MYSTICISM 
BECOMES MEDICINE

TRAUMA HAS BECOME ONE OF THE MOST EXCITING AREAS of medi-
cal research and therapeutic treatment today. Revolutionary discover-
ies about the mind-body unity of the human person are bringing hope 
to many people living with deeply embedded emotional and psycho-
logical pain. Books like The Body Keeps the Score by the Dutch sci-
entist Bessel Van Der Kolk and When the Body Says No: The Cost of 
Hidden Stress by the Canadian physician Gabor Maté are international 
best-sellers on trauma.

The word “trauma” comes from the Greek word meaning “wound.” 
Trauma is a psycho-somatic wound – a psychic wound that produces 
bodily (soma-) consequences. We began to be aware of trauma after 
war veterans returned home. After witnessing or committing horren-
dous acts, they were diagnosed with “Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder” 
(PTSD). Then it wasn’t only veterans who showed signs of trauma 
but also adults who were abused or neglected throughout childhood 
(what’s come to be called Complex-PTSD).

The British psychotherapist Benjamin Fry (author of the excellent 
book, The Invisible Lion) has described living with the after-effects 
of trauma as having the constant threat of a lion about to attack and 
kill you. It is life with your nervous system, your “fight or flight” re-
sponse, always going off. It is life on a rollercoaster between debilitat-
ing stress, anxiety, panic and distraction or incapacitating depression, 
catastrophizing, lethargy and numbness.

BEYOND THE MEDICAL MODEL
The standard medical treatment for trauma is prescription anti-depres-
sants and counselling. But problems with this recipe have plagued 
doctors for years – the pills don’t always work (even after trying many 
different ones) and therapy is expensive and rarely covered by private 
insurance. This leaves traumatized patients suffering.

Van Der Kolk and Maté have contributed many more medical-
ly-tested suggestions for the treatment of trauma. Many with PTSD 
and C-PTSD find great relief from exercise, massage, yoga, breathing 
exercises, journalling and performing in drama workshops. But one 
area of fascinating potential is the use of psychedelics.

Yes, you read that right: psychedelics are astounding researchers 
and patients alike with their healing properties. Compounds such as 
lysergic acid diethylamide (LSD or “acid”), psilocybin (the active 
agent in “magic mushrooms”), 3,4-Methyl enedioxy methamphet-
amine (MDMA or “ecstasy”), the South American brew Ayahuasca, 
Ketamine and even cannabis are being extensively studied. In general, 
doctors and their patients attribute the healing to both the properties 
of the chemicals but also the profound mystical experiences within 
human consciousness produced by the plants.

HEALING POTENTIAL
Leading researchers now understand the various levels of human con-
sciousness better. Psychedelics allow someone with (C-)PTSD to en-
ter a state of altered consciousness in a way that allows them to revisit 
the source of their trauma safely, to experience themselves as loved 
and safe and whole, and then begin the journey of building a healthier 
life free from the unhealthy patterns that developed as methods for 

The potential of psychedelics in treating trauma. 
Michael Wagenman

coping with the trauma.
It should be emphasized that psy-

chedelics are powerful plant medi-
cines. They should not be taken 
lightly. Especially the young (un-
der at least 25 years old) or those 
with a personal or family history 
of mood disorders should rely on 
their physician’s wisdom. But for 
a growing number of trauma-sur-
vivors, psychedelics have allowed 
them to feel like themselves again. 
Gabor Maté’s new book, The Myth 
of Normal: Trauma, Illness & 
Healing in a Toxic Culture, or Mi-
chal Pollan’s book How to Change 
Your Mind: What the New Science 
of Psychedelics Teaches Us About 
Consciousness, Dying, Addiction, 
Depression and Transcendence, 
are excellent introductions to the 
dynamics and treatment of trauma 
with psychedelics.

The role of mystical experienc-
es (through therapeutic psychedel-
ics) in the healing of trauma should 
come as no surprise to Reformed 
Christians with a strong doctrine 
of Creation. From the Bible’s 
very first pages, Genesis depicts 
the human creature as intimately 
and organically connected with 
all other life on Earth. The human 
person is meant to live through a 
proper relation to the rest of Cre-
ation, just as the mind and body 
are meant to be whole for there to 
be health. Further scientific study 
and theological reflection on the 
role of psychedelics in human 
health are sure to come. But this 
may just be another hint of a deep 
reformational insight: everything 
is interconnected. 

The canonization of Titus Brandsma – Dutch journal-
ist, priest and martyr.  |  Scott Moelker 

Michael Wagenman

Mike is the Christian Re-
formed campus minister 
at Western University in 
London, Ont. He is the au-
thor of The Power of the 
Church: The Sacramental 
Ecclesiology of Abraham 
Kuyper (2020).

Scott Moelker

Scott is a Catholic educa-
tor and father of two  chil-
dren. His interests include 
theology, board games 
and good books.



CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA      |    NOVEMBER 14, 2022     9 @ChrCourier ChrCourier @chr.courier

CC’S CONTEST WINNERS

CONGRATULATIONS to the win-
ners of Christian Courier’s Por-
trait Contest! 

We asked contestants to capture 
their encounters with friends, fam-
ily and strangers after our shared 
experience of pandemic isolation. 
Here are the results!

VISUAL ART: 
‘THE WAITING PERIOD’
Judged by Betty Spackman, a 
multimedia installation artist, 
painter and educator from Lang-
ley, B.C. Spackman considered 

three categories at equal weight in 
judging these art pieces: imagina-
tion, thinking and technical skills. 

FIRST PLACE 
‘Reflection’ by Marie Lise Jones 
(Bobcaygeon, Ont.) 
“Delicate drawings on rice paper 
are collaged and overlapping to 
reveal what is underneath,” she 
says. “Pale colours and graphite 
set the tone for a time that felt 
strange, lonely and sometimes 
hopeless. My parents' retired fac-
es appear like a reflection in a 

Celebrating creativity in photography and art. 
Maaike VanderMeer

window. They are caretakers of 
the environment but most of all, 
of people, whom they love as they 
love themselves.” 

Spackman says: “This mixed 
media work goes beyond observed 
reality to express through both 
technique and metaphor the char-
acter of the subjects.” 

SECOND PLACE 
‘Grandpa’ by Lydia Berghuis 
(Ottawa, Ont.) 
“My grandpa is a very dear person 
in my life,” she says. “It was a try-
ing time during COVID-19 when 
we could not visit, especially since 
he has stage four cancer. Drawing 
this portrait for his birthday was 
a way to connect. He was able to 
do a zoom call when he opened it, 
and the pride and love I saw in his 
face for me was so uplifting and 
precious. Reach out to the family 
around you and treasure the joy 
that they bring.” 

Spackman says: “The essence 
of the subject’s character is made 
apparent by the technical skill in 
the accurate observed details of 
his face.” 

PHOTOGRAPHY: 
‘THE WORLD WILL LOOK 
DIFFERENT’
This year marks CC’s first ever 
photography contest! We were 
delighted to welcome Malik Di-
eleman, Toronto-based photogra-
pher and multidisciplinary artist, 
to judge these entries. 

FIRST PLACE
‘Wonder’ by Leanne 
VanderMeer (Abbotsford, B.C.)
“I have learned that having a child 
is a process of separation, both 
painful and delightful,” she says. 
“My son is, and will be, his own 
person. Yet when I come face to 
face with him, I also come face 
to face with my own desires and 
fears. The pandemic has brought 
out the best and worst of human-
ity. Of these, a dependence on 
technology and a pursuit of nature 
seem to wrestle with each other. 
The world will look different for 
my son than it has for me. I hope 
that he will be able to sit in won-
der at Creation, just as he does 
now. In this photo I wanted to get 

News

down to my son’s level, to see 
what grabbed his attention.”

Dieleman says: “This delight-
ful image captures a precious 
moment of child-like curiosity so 
well. I feel like I'm right there in 
the scene.” 

SECOND PLACE 
‘A Holy Hug’ by Victoria Ojo 
(Nigeria)
“Every Sunday when I go to 
church, I love to see the congre-
gation in their best and radiating 
in happiness,” she says. “When 
service is over, this same feeling 
still lingers on as people exchange 

love, hugs and greetings. In this 
picture, my sisters wear this feel-
ing while hugging.” 

Dieleman writes: “What a joy-
ful and tender moment captured 
in this shot! I particularly enjoy 
the framing of the subjects; their 
bright outfits against the dark 
gate.” 

Please go to christiancourier.ca 
to see the third-place winners as 
well as the full artist statements 
and judges’ comments. Thank you 
to everyone who participated in 
this contest. Here’s to your cre-
ativity and courage! 

‘Wonder’ by Leanne VanderMeer.

‘A Holy Hug’ by Victoria Ojo.

"Reflection," Marie Lise Jones (graphite, coloured pencil, 
acrylic on rice paper collaged onto stretched canvas, 22" x 28").

"Grandpa" by Lydia Berghuis (pencil, 27 x 39 cm).
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“SOME HAVE A VOICE / as tall as a 
tree / loud and proud / and sways 
in the breeze. / Some have a voice 
as small as a bee, / soft and sweet 
like kisses of honey.” So begins 
this lovely, lyrical celebration of 
voices. Children are encouraged 
to listen to the voices of the el-
derly: “Some have a voice that’s / 
patient and wise. . .  / with lessons 
of life told / through sparkling 
eyes.” Youngsters are inspired to 
listen to children who speak with 
their hands: “There’s a voice that 
is silent / but still can be heard / 
with hands that move / to speak 
every word.” Kids are challenged 
to use their voices for the good of 
others: “I will learn to speak up / 
to show I am strong, / to stand for 
what’s right, / and to know what 
feels wrong.” 

Author and American country 
music singer-songwriter Jim-
mie Allen’s dynamic, stimulat-
ing text, which concludes with 
a question – “How will you use 
your voice?” – is enlivened by 
Cathy Ann Johnson’s vivid, ani-
mated artwork. Christian parents 
and caregivers might discover in 
this book a helpful conversation 
starter with kids about how they 
can use their voices to glorify 
God and care for people and the 
earth.  

KIDS SPEAK UP, STEP OUT, 
DIG IN, AND MARCH ON!

MY VOICE IS A TRUMPET 
Jimmie Allen
Illustrated by Cathy Ann Johnson
Flamingo Books, 2021.

Reviews

PART OF THE CITIZENKID SERIES – 
books that “inform children about 
the world and inspire them to be 
better global citizens” – Walking 
for Water is set in a small village 
in Malawi, a country in the south-
eastern part of Africa where peo-
ple have difficulty accessing safe 
drinking water. Inspired by the 
true story of a 13-year-old Mala-
wian boy who was taught about 
gender inequality at school, this 
culturally sensitive children’s pic-
ture book narrates the fictional 
story of twins Victor and Linesi. 

Now that Linesi is 8 years old, 
she must help to get water from a 
river a distance from their home, 
not just once a day, but five times 
daily. When Victor leaves Linesi 
behind as he treks to school, he 
feels “a weird tug at his heart. It 
felt strange to go to school with-
out his sister.” The teacher talks 
about the meaning of gender 
equality and asks the students to 
look at their own lives and think 
about whether boys and girls are 
treated equally. Victor thinks, “Of 
course, we are!” But as he watches 
the coming and going of boys and 
girls in the village, the truth dawns 
on him. Then Victor comes up with 
a plan involving a radical cultural 
choice, stepping out with courage 
and conviction. He will take turns 
getting water with Linesi so they 
can each go to school every other 
day. Victor’s choice has beneficial 
consequences for his family, and 
his action has a positive ripple ef-
fect in his village. 

WALKING FOR WATER: 
HOW ONE BOY STOOD UP 
FOR GENDER EQUALITY
Michael Schur
Simon & Schuster, 2022.

Sonya Vanderveen Feddema

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

YOUNG JAYDEN LOVES NATURE and sees it everywhere in the large city 
where he lives. Squirrels scrounging for nuts, cardinals calling from the 
trees, and the beauty of fluffy snowflakes falling from the sky bring joy 
to the boy’s heart. When his mother makes him stay inside after school, 
he tries to convince her that he needs to be out in nature. Mama’s re-
sponse? “There’s no nature here in the middle of the city.”

Though Mama is oblivious to hints of the natural world amidst brick 
and mortar, Jayden’s neighbour, who uses a wheelchair, has no such 
limitations and sees the beauty of nature all around him. Soon, Jayden 
and Mr. Curtis become fast friends and make a plan to build a “magical 
secret fort garden.” When the garden is completed, Jayden wants to 
show it to Mama. But he’s worried: “Would she see the garden the way 
he and Mr. Curtis did? Was there enough nature to show her?”

Jayden doesn’t need to worry. The secret of the garden gets out and 
people from his apartment complex gather around to enjoy the mourn-
ing doves, hummingbirds, butterflies, colourful flowers, scarlet runner 
beans, and more. When Mama witnesses the lovely collaboration and 
creation of Jayden and Mr. Curtis, she finally glimpses what Jayden has 
longed for her to see: “The magic of nature was all around them – right 
there in the middle of the city.”

In Jayden, young children will encounter a protagonist who is willing 
to dig in to make his mother understand his passion and to work hard 
alongside a friend to achieve a dream. 

JAYDEN'S IMPOSSIBLE 
GARDEN 
Median Mangal
Illustrated by Ken Daley 
Free Spirit Publishing, 2021.

ISLEY LIVES ON PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND and loves waking up to 
the sounds of the ocean waves and the seagulls screeching. But one 
morning, she is perplexed when she hears frantic calls for help and the 
faraway, sad songs of right whales. When she sees a lifeless, beached 
whale, she realizes that the majestic creatures calling from the ocean 
are mourning the death of a member of their pod. 

The next day, newspaper headlines relate the sad reason for the 
whale’s death – because of the plastic filling the whale’s stomach, the 
creature no longer felt hungry and starved to death.

Isley is furious! She stomps the sand and kicks the sea, then tries to 
swim away her anger. Nothing seems to help. Finally, she resolves to 
make a change and lead a “No More Plastic” campaign. Step by small 
step, Isley and her family make choices to eliminate plastic from their 
lives. Initially, everyone in the community agrees that there is too much 
plastic. But as so often happens, soon people forget about the whale and 
return to their old habits. But Isley will never forget. She marches on 
with resolve and creativity, combing the beach for plastic waste, day 
after day, week after week, and as the seasons change. After collecting 
piles of plastic waste, she builds a sculpture as big as a whale to memo-
rialize the lost animal and others like it who are dying elsewhere for the 
same reason. Isley’s big plastic whale makes everyone stop and “think 
big thoughts” which lead to change in the community.

Realistic, yet hopeful, No More Plastic, though fictional, shows how 
one child can march on and create change. Interestingly, the book’s 
illustrations were made using repurposed plastic, sand and moss.  

NO MORE PLASTIC 
Alma Fullerton 
Pajama Press, 2021.
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BY MY EARLY 20S, I HAD DEVELOPED A SPIRITUAL DISORDER FOR 
which I don’t have a name. It consisted in the ability to wring from any 
biblical text the worst possible news, even when this meant adopting 
theological positions that I wasn’t wholly convinced of, or that contra-
dicted each other. Be ye perfect, as I am perfect: this meant that every 
moment of inconsistency, every blemish on my record (and there were 
many), signified a fatal weakness of will, which would sooner or later 
shut me out from the kingdom. I came that they might have life: well, 
sure, but he was probably talking to his elect, which couldn’t possibly 
include me, I who had never even won a raffle. I could jump from being 
a hardcore predestinarian to a staunch Arminian in mere seconds, as 
long as the jump saved me from good news. The through-line in all my 
interpretations was that I did not believe I could trust God.

I had driven two parents, several professors, many friends, and more 
than one girlfriend crazy with this kind of talk, and I had heard many 
learned and sensitive answers to every possible Christian question. It 
would have taken a person of immense spiritual gifts to save me from 
this habit of theological self-harm. In fact it took two such people, both 
pastors. One of them doesn’t write books, so she’s outside the scope 
of this piece, which is, despite appearances, a book review. The other 
was Debbie Blue, who is – along with George MacDonald – the most 
creative and compassionate expositor of the Bible I have ever read or 
heard, and also a thoroughly delightful person. Week after week, from 
the pulpit of House of Mercy, the church in Minnesota that she founded 
with two friends (Russell Rathbun and Mark Stenberg – you should 
also buy their books), she would take passages of the Bible that had 
given me minor mental health emergencies and untwist them detail by 
detail until I could only hear in them the love and welcome of God. 
Even then, you could see – despite her intentionally understated, funny, 
non-intimidating style – that she was immensely learned and talented. 
She could, if she wanted, have become that awful thing, the Christian 
influencer; she could have made immense money from books about in-
creasing territory or washing faces. Instead she has continued to work at 
House of Mercy – during the worst of the pandemic, I swapped in their 

PREACHING THE LOVE AND WELCOME OF GOD

MAGNIFICAT
Debbie Blue
Juanuno1 Books, 2021.

Phil Christman

podcast for church, and it was like 
finding a lost reel of photos – and 
to publish, every so often, a book 
of sermons.

Magnificat is the most recent of 
these. It comes from a period when 
she and Russell preached only on 
texts involving women for a sol-
id year. It would be no surprise if 
Blue could wring good sermons 
out of such feminist-theologian 
loci classici as the story of Jael 
and the tent peg, or Ruth’s sexu-
al boldness, or Mary and Martha 
becoming the first ministers of 
the Gospel in human history. But 
check out what she does with the 
somewhat less promising parable 
of the ten foolish virgins. First, 
she postulates that maybe their 
lack of lamp-oil suggests an am-
bivalence about what may well 
be an unwanted, forced marriage, 
that maybe Christ isn’t simply the 
bridegroom. Having thrown out 
this possibility, she sums up:

He’s not urging his disciples to 
be vigilant in the way of the NSA 
or Homeland Security. He’s not 
trying to get them to look over 
their shoulders or be suspicious. 
It’s more like, “Watch! This is go-
ing to be interesting and you’re 
going to want to pay attention!” 

Because what’s coming is not go-
ing to be the same stuff you’ve 
seen year after year after year. 
It’s not going to be the same old, 
same old male gods of power and 
might. … in the chapter after this 
one, Jesus is going to die. I think 
this is what he’s trying to prepare 
them for. 

For those of us whose religion 
comes out of a book, the very im-
portance of that text can make us 
lazy and unimaginative in our in-
terpretive choices. There is a long 
tradition of interpretation, or sev-
eral such traditions, for each pas-
sage, and the one you’ve grown 
up with steals into the place of the 
words of the page like a change-
ling into a cradle. When this 
happens, then sometimes, lo, the 
wisdom of God will come to us 
like unto a contractor who knocks 
away a wall here and a post there 
and suddenly the room is flooded 
with light. That’s Debbie Blue. 
Her presence in my life was a gift; 
so are her books. 

Reviews

Phil Christman

Phil writes and teaches in 
Ann Arbor, Mich. He is the 
editor of the Michigan 
Review of Prisoner Cre-
ative Writing.

TAKE A MOMENT TO REMEMBER THE LAST TIME YOU SHARED A game 
with someone, such as Monopoly, Scrabble, or Poker. It could be a re-
cent rousing game with a child or spouse. Or maybe it’s the actual last 
time you played with someone who has since died – a cherished grand-
parent or friend. Perhaps you played a game in a dream.

Katie Manning’s newest poetry collection How to Play pays tribute 
to the power of games to highlight – and even, in their own unique way, 
sanctify – the beauty of these and other human experiences. Games ac-
company occasions of grief, affection, anxiety, laughter, gratitude as 
well as many other emotions and events. 

In Manning’s spirited voice, memories and moments that are pleasant 
and difficult become tender revelations. The simple image of a favourite 
Candyland card –“the layered ice cream bar that never melts” – evokes 
an ineffable depth of love. An amusing unused Scattergories answer is 
a source of shared hilarity with one classmate that she later regrets not 
letting others enjoy, too. An imagined chess match between Peter and 
a laughing Jesus includes the striking observation that “Jesus loves the 

MORE THAN MERE PLAY

HOW TO PLAY: 
POEMS INSPIRED BY GAMES 
Katie Manning 
Louisiana Literature Press, 2022.

Adele Gallogy

challenge of losing as if by acci-
dent.”

Even if you are not familiar 
with all of the games featured, 
Manning includes a series of help-
ful notes in the back of the book 
explaining the less common ones 
and some personal background.

Time is a fitting theme through-
out the collection, since many 
people choose games to fill life’s 
leisure hours. Manning’s poems, 
however, celebrate gaming as 
much more than merely a method 
of avoiding productivity or em-
bracing idleness. For her, games 
are opportunities to better under-

stand both herself and also the 
players she finds fellowship with 
on the other side of the board or 
table. Play can be holy work. 

Adele Gallogly

Adele lives with her hus-
band in Hamilton, Ont. 
By day, she writes for 
World Renew, a relief and 
development agency; 
during evenings and 
weekends, she lets short 
stories and other creative 
pieces out to play.
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FOR THOSE WHO crave certainty 
and are comforted by unchanging 
traditions, these past two years 
have been unkind. The experience 
of living through a global 
pandemic has disrupted most of 
our routines and heaped anxiety 
and uncertainty upon our everyday 
living. Churches have not been 
immune to this disruption and 
many congregations now find 
themselves emerging from the 
pandemic in a continuing state 
of change. Who is coming back 
to worship in person and who 
is remaining online? Who will 
stay with us and who has ghosted 
away? What to do with these 
newfound tools of technology 

A MYSTERIOUS PRESENCE
Learning from liminality.  |   Ross Lockhart

that can at times enhance a sense 
of community and other times 
challenge our very understanding 
of an incarnational faith?

I met with a pastor recently 
over coffee and asked how things 
were going in his congregation. 
“It’s a bit of a weird time,” he 
said. “We’re back together but 
things have changed.  It feels 
more like being on the threshold 
of a new and uncertain future, 
rather than a return to home.”

This language of threshold 
was compelling to me. It remind-
ed me of the work that Susan 
Beaumont has done on liminali-
ty. Beaumont has been speaking 
for several years on the theme 

of liminality and congregational 
life. Different than an intentional 
season of change management, 
Beaumont suggests that limin-
al seasons for congregations are 
moments where continuity of tra-
dition is called into question, and 
uncertainty about the future fuels 
doubt.  During these seasons, it is 
like we are standing on both sides 
of a threshold where we have 
one foot in something that is not 
yet over, and another foot plant-
ed somewhere not yet defined.  
Beaumont writes:

“Organizational life is full of 
liminal experiences – seasons 
where something has ended, but a 
new thing has not yet begun. Sea-

sons where watching and waiting 
can be difficult, over-planning can 
be futile, and it simply isn’t helpful 
to pretend that we understand what 
happens next. Liminal seasons are 
challenging, disorientating, and 
unsettling. We strive to move for-
ward with purpose and certainty.  

Instead, we feel as though we are 
trudging through mud, moving 
away from something comfort-
able and known, toward something 
that can’t yet be known. Liminal 
seasons are also exciting and in-
novative.  The promise of a new 
beginning unleashes creative ener-
gy, potential and passion.  All truly 
great innovations are incubated in 
liminality.  God’s greatest work oc-

curs in liminal spaces.” 
Indeed, Beaumont further 

argues, “The Christian story 
is, by design, an invitation into 
liminality.  The hoped-for reign of 
God is already inaugurated in the 
figure of Jesus Christ, but not yet 
complete.”

BEHOLD, THE THRESHOLD
Recognizing one’s place on the 
threshold, as an individual, a 
congregation or a community, is 
knowing that we are participating 
in the mystery of God’s call and 
character. We know this feeling 
when we discern what to do after 
high school and which education 
program to enter, which person 
to enter into relationship with, 

Part of the liminal moment is honestly not 
knowing what to do next, but trusting that 
God, even when silent, is already moving 

ahead of us. 
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who to stand with before others 
and say, “I do,” whether to move 
from one community to another 
for work, when it is time to leave 
one faith community and join 
another. We know this liturgical 
liminality when we stand on the 
threshold of new parenthood or 
when we hold the hand of a loved 
one slipping from our care to the 
Communion of Saints.

Part of the mystery of this mo-
ment is when God remains silent 
and when God speaks.  I’m teach-
ing the Introduction to Preaching 
course at Vancouver School of 
Theology this fall and enjoying a 
wonderful group of students well 
on their way to effective pulpit 
ministries. Students preach four 
times in the term, delivering a 
one-, three-, four- and six-minute 
sermon in class. The preaching 
text is a chapter each time from the 
Book of Jonah. Recently students 
were preaching their three-minute 
sermon(ette) on Jonah 2, Jonah 
in the belly of the fish. Many of 
the preachers noted God’s silence 
in the midst of Jonah’s distress. 
Three days in the unpleasant 
belly of the fish moves Jonah to 
deep prayer, turning back to the 
one who he had fled from like a 
momentarily lost child search-
ing for their parent in a crowded 
shopping mall. Part of the liminal 
moment is honestly not knowing 
what to do next, but trusting that 
God, even when silent, is already 
moving ahead of us. God’s char-
acter is a way-maker, God’s ac-
tion a pillar of cloud by day and a 
pillar of fire by night.

A THIN PLACE
For those of us in the Reformed 
tradition, a key symbol in our 
worship spaces reminds us of 
God’s surprising, mysterious 
presence in the midst of our ev-
eryday, ordinary lives. As I reflect 
on my experience speaking in 
Reformed communities over the 
years, there was always a symbol 
present in the gathered commu-
nity. From a rural Presbyterian 
Church in Taiwan congregation 
to a large PC-USA gothic church 
in South Carolina, the symbol 
was there. Whether it was Irish 
farmers in a Presbyterian Church 

in Ireland congregation in Coun-
ty Armagh or Kenyan farmers in 
the Ngong mountains worship-
ing in a Presbyterian Church in 
East Africa congregation, the 
symbol was there. Even here, at 
St. Andrew’s Hall where I serve 
as Dean, the first thing you see 
when you enter the chapel is this 
symbol. The burning bush. Nec 
Tamen Consumebatur.  Burning 
yet not consumed.

This foundational story for 
Reformed Christians found in 

Exodus 3 offers us a beautiful 
image of God’s revelation in the 
midst of everyday, ordinary life. 
Moses, working for his in-laws’ 
family company, comes across 
the strange sight of a bush on 
fire, yet not burning up. From the 
midst of this flame comes a voice, 
“Kick off your flip flops, you’re 
standing on holy ground.”  Unex-
pected. Unplanned. Unbelievable. 
Without realizing it, Moses has 
encountered the living God and 
what was once an ordinary space 
becomes a liminal one. A moment 
that Celtic Christians called a “thin 
place” where heaven and earth 
kiss. This unplanned, uncontrolla-
ble encounter with the living God 
brings with it a deep and profound 
sense of call that will push Moses 
beyond his own human limits to 
rely solely on divine agency as 
he responds to God’s plan to lib-
erate the Israelites from slavery in 
Egypt. This holy ground, this thin 
place is a liminal space where we, 
and the world around us, attend 

to God’s presence but are also no 
longer in firm control. This lack of 
knowing, of not being in charge 
can be scary, even threatening 
to us as human creatures and re-
quires deep trust that God is in-
deed with us.

FORWARD IN FAITH
After the disruption of leaving 
Pharaoh’s home, losing his sta-
tus, power and wealth as a prince 
of Egypt, finally Moses was set-
tled into a new home, new fam-

ily and new country. And now 
this burning bush. After God’s 
silence, but certainly not God’s 
inactivity (when you consider the 
faithfulness shown to Moses in 
this long transition period), God 
speaks. But guess what? God is 
as mysterious in speaking as in 
silence. Who are you, God? I am 
who I am. Moses stands on the 
threshold. He is in a liturgical 
liminality as Moses encounters 
the living God and decides on his 
next, most faithful step. No need 
for a five-year strategic plan. No 
need to have everything figured 
out. No assurance that things will 
turn out the way he had planned. 
Just God’s presence, mysterious 
both in its detection and in its per-
ceived absence. Too much know-
ing may not be helpful. If Moses 
had known everything that was to 
happen, he might have said, “No 
thanks.” Confronting Pharaoh 
again and again. Plagues. Death. 
Standing and holding back the 
Red Sea. Wilderness wandering. 

Ending his earthly life on Mount 
Nebo in plain sight of the Prom-
ised Land destination he had 
longed for decade after decade. 
No, maybe at times, for as hard 
as it is, the threshold moment, the 
liturgical liminality of praising 
God in the moment uncertain of 
the future is what we need as hu-
man creatures and communities 
of faith. Maybe just one burning 
bush every now and then is what 
it takes for us to not step back-
wards off the threshold but take a 
tiny step forward in faith.

GOD'S MYSTERIOUS PRESENCE
I felt one of those threshold mo-
ments recently when I sat on an old 
tree log washed up on the rocky 
shore of the Sunshine Coast. It was 
the end of orientation week at Van-
couver School of Theology where 
I teach as Professor of Mission 
Studies. Our wonderful Director 
of Presbyterian Formation at Van-
couver School of Theology and 
equally gifted St. Andrew’s Hall 
Chaplain were leading our students 
in a weekend retreat on vocation 
and discernment. We were based 
at Camp Douglas, the Presbyte-
rian summer camp purchased by 
the Women’s Missionary Society 
in 1947 and set on the most beau-
tiful property that includes acres of 
old growth forest, a stream running 
through the property, simple cab-
ins and a retreat centre, as well as 
pristine oceanfront access. While 
my colleagues were leading the 
students in spiritual exercises and 
bible study, I slipped out to sit qui-
etly on the rocky beach. The night 
before, I had dropped my eldest 
child, now an adult, at the Vancou-
ver airport as she left for a gap year 
of Christian service in a congre-
gation in Australia. Her departure 
opened a liminal space for me and 
for our family.  

As a parent, I am a professional 
worrier when it comes to my chil-
dren, even if they are adults. May-
be you can relate? And so, I sat in 
silence accepting the liminality of 
that moment.  The ocean waves 
crashed against the rocky shore 
nearby, the wind moved through 
the old growth trees in the outdoor 
chapel behind me. Eagles soared 
overhead and I slipped easily into a 

posture of prayer. While God may 
have been silent in that moment to 
me, God’s presence was palpable. 
The mysterious nature of God’s 
accompaniment of our fragile and 
fallible human lives is a gift that 
we can never forget. I looked at my 
iPhone for the exact time. I knew 
what time my daughter’s plane was 
scheduled to land in Sydney and 
then the limited amount of time 
provided to change planes to her 
final destination.

As I sat on the old log, I prayed 
gratitude for the privilege God 
gave my wife and I stewarding our 
daughter’s life as well as the re-
ality that she was launching from 
our nest, in service of God, taking 
steps with God into the unknown, 
a place that I could not accompany 
her. I also prayed for God’s pro-
tection and guidance knowing that 
her heavenly Father could offer her 
so much more than I could now as 
an earthly Dad. I sat. Watched my 
iPhone for signs of activity. And I 
waited some more. Suddenly, my 
phone lit up offering a visual that 
made my heart leap – three little 
blue dots in the message app ap-
peared on my screen. Granted, it 
was not as impressive as a burning 
bush, but in that moment it was re-
velatory. And like Moses with the 
burning bush at Horeb, a message 
followed. The dots transformed into 
a note from my daughter. “On the 
ground in Sydney, changing planes. 
Love you.” It was a gift.

Not that all was revealed. Not 
that the transition or liminality 
was complete.  Still a threshold 
moment. But just enough. . . 
for that day. Just enough to 
be reminded that the ongoing 
presence of the God we know 
in Jesus Christ invites us again 
and again to place an uncertain 
future in God’s certain hands. 
The reality of God’s speech and 
silence remains a mystery in the 
limitations of our human frame. 
Yet in the end there is a gift in 
learning from liminality. 

Ross Lockhart

Ross is Dean of St. An-
drew’s Hall, Vancouver.
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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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FIREFLIES
Scott Schuleit

Out in the country
the stars speak to you.
Sometimes their silver tongues sing
shimmering in vast choirs
in cathedrals of night.
Beneath their singing,
two boys run over dark earth,
racing, tumbling, laughing through the dusk,
fast as a rabbit’s heart beating,
its blood dancing, pulsing through veins…

My twin brother ahead of me,
breathing out brightness
within warm night wind
as we drift through soft streetlight
past glowing orange windows
moving with murmuring shadows,
our legs passing
through the dying fire
of our neighborhood,
feet kicking ashes…

We make our way to the woods,
a moon-illumined labyrinth
filled with the light percussion
of leaves and winding river
and insects gently humming
through the breathing of wildflowers
dreaming out their cool spice…

And I remember.
I remember the fireflies
imprisoned in our amazed hands,
weeping and weeping
their green luminescence,
pleading for release
to meet familiar fires.
But we carried them home
and later we pressed close to the jar
with dark faces
and wide eyes
flecked with the flare
of their loneliness. 

Scott Schuleit 

Scott is the Associate Pastor at North Palm Baptist Church (South Florida).  He enjoys teach-
ing, preaching, the arts, theology, and spending time with his dear wife Christina.  His poems 
and essays have appeared in various publications.  He is the author of one book, a work of 
fantasy, entitled: A Pernicious Correspondence: Letters from a Devil.

I TOOK AN INTRO TO drawing 
class some years back at the 
Button Factory, a brick factory 
turned community arts centre 
here in Waterloo.

My teacher was a genial, 
white-bearded man with the 
sort of monastic disposition that 
comes with being resolutely 
attentive and devoted to a 
craft. He was pale, with white 
tissue paper skin covering arms 
without a hint of muscle tone. 
Yet at the introductory session, 
I marveled at the way he swung 
those arms across the large paper 
on his easel, tracing swirling 
ovals lightly with his pencil, 
seemingly unconnected, yet 
within a few moments merging 
into a remarkably realistic 
portrait of a Labrador Retriever.

He gave us our first assignment: 

LEFT-BRAINED CHURCH
Brian Bork  |  reviews@christiancourier.ca

Brian is CC’s Review Editor and a CRC chaplain at the University 
of Waterloo and Wilfrid Laurier University.

draw your hand. The class – seven 
or eight of us – dutifully held up 
non-pencil hands as a model, and 
got to work. After 15 minutes, 
we’d all drawn the same thing: a 
hand, outlined in thick, bold lines, 
palm forward, fingers pointing 
up. Similar to the hand you see 
illuminated on a crosswalk. 

This is the sort of hand 
beginners always draw, the 
teacher remarked, especially 
in a culture as left-brained, 
conceptually-focused and 
analytic as ours. Instead of 
drawing a hand as we see it – 
attentive to value, dimension 
and texture, we draw the 
abstract concept of “hand.”

HIDDEN IN PLAIN SIGHT
So he had us do the same 
assignment again, but this time, 

hold our non-pencil hand bent 
down at the wrist, fingers pointed 
forward, as if we were reaching 
out to grab our nose. This was, 
he asserted, an exercise to help 
us draw with the right side of 
our brain, the side attuned to the 

visual and perceptual. Suddenly 
we were confronted with the 
thing itself – a concatenation 

of light, shadow and shapes, set 
free from the conceptual hand 
that had so quickly come to 
mind earlier. It wasn’t an easy 
exercise; a few members of the 
class, perhaps more left-brained 
than I, found that as they drew, 

their wrists went neutral, their 
fingers straightened, and their 
hands returned to that abstract 

idea of “hand.”
In retrospect, it seems to 

me like something mystical 
happened that evening in the 
Button Factory. Rather modestly 
mystical, anyway – not quite a 
tremendous reverie or powerful 
sense of union with the divine. 
Mystical in the sense that I felt 
like I was suddenly given new 
eyes, and with them the ability 
to see a reality, a truth that was 
hidden in plain sight all along.

Do we know how to see, to 
watch, to attend? I’m curious 
now, how often I walk around, 
thinking I’m perceiving reality 
as such, but instead filtering it 
through a filter of preconceived 
abstractions and notions. 
Through my ego, too.

I think of my tribe, this 
Reformed tradition, and its 
wariness of mystical flights 
of fancy. As analytic and left-
brained as ever, relying on 
abstractions and drawing thick 
confident lines.

And I wonder, what are we 
missing? What are we unable to 
see? 

"Catching Light" by Sharon Yamamoto, sharonyamamoto.com. Copyrighted by Sharon Yamamoto, 
used with permission.
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JACK AND I WERE newlyweds 
when the “Charismatic Move-
ment” swept through the church. 
Yes, even in small town On-
tario, even in Reformed circles. 
I had only become a Christian a 
few years earlier. Eager to learn 
about God, I was genuinely in-
terested in spiritual gifts. We 
had several friends who spoke in 
tongues, talked about prophetic 
teaching and prayed for miracles 
on a regular basis. They assured 
me a Great Awakening was im-
minent, if not the end of all time. 
Far be it from me to miss either 
possibility because of ignorance 
or skepticism. 

One evening our friends invit-
ed us to a Holy Spirit Confer-
ence in a large urban church. A 
thousand people crammed the 
auditorium. Excitement charged 
the air. Special music stirred the 
soul. A talented speaker deliv-
ered an engaging message. The 

A SPIRIT THING
Heidi VanderSlikke  |  hmvanderslikke@hotmail.com

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

service culminated in an altar 
call. A crush of people moved 
forward. To my great surprise, 
Jack joined them.

Misty-eyed, I watched two 
men lay hands on my husband’s 
shoulders. Their lips moved 
rapidly (presumably in prayer). 
I stood transfixed as slowly but 
surely, the men eased Jack down 
onto the floor. They continued 
praying over him for a moment 
and then moved onto the next 
person standing in line. 

Minutes dragged by until Jack 
returned to my side. I took his 
hand and searched his face for 
clues as to what had happened. 
He leaned in and whispered, “The 
pews are made in Quebec.”

“What?!”  I gasped.
“The pews are made in Que-

bec,” he said. “I read it on the 
bottom of the bench while I was 
lying on the floor. That’s it. I 
was waiting for a power surge or 

something. But that was it.”

BETWEEN TWO POINTS
On the way home we stopped 
for coffee. Jack asked one of our 

friends, “What was supposed to 
happen to me?”

“Oh,” she said with a confident 
smile, “Just you wait and see. It 
doesn’t always happen at once, 

but you’ve been slain by the Spir-
it. Things are going to change in 
your life. Big things.” 

We waited. Nothing happened. 
No lightning bolts, anyway. Years 
passed. The whole charismatic 
paradigm simmered down. But 
my desire to learn more about 
God didn’t wane. That’s a Spirit 
thing right there.

An elder on home visitation 
once asked me, “Where are you 
in your spiritual journey?”

I thought for a minute, then re-
plied, “Somewhere between the 
point of salvation and my time to 
go home, I guess.” I wasn’t be-
ing cheeky. I just couldn’t hon-
estly say where I was along that 
continuum. I’d likely respond the 
same today. Only God could ac-
curately answer that question. 

This much I do know – there’s 
a God in heaven watching over 
me. I don’t deserve his love or 
forgiveness, but he sends them 
anyway. This heart that used to 
rebel now beats for him, albeit 
imperfectly. If you’re looking 
for miracles, I reckon I am one. 
Life itself is a spiritual journey, 
whether we realize it or not. To 
God be the glory!

Can I get a witness? 

NO ONE HAS EVER ACCUSED ME OF BEING a mystic. For one thing, 
I don’t dress the part. No flowing robes or beard down to the belly. 
Corduroy trousers and tweed jackets are my style. But even apart 
from sartorial evidence, my writings show few signs of flirting with 
mysticism. I love the carefully constructed logical argument, whose 
symmetry I find deeply satisfying – even beautiful!

Nevertheless, I have always known that mystery accompanies faith 
in the God who created us and saved us through Jesus Christ. Part of 
this may flow from my paternal Orthodox roots, but even a Reformed 
Christian upbringing made me aware of God’s presence in a way that 
defies explanation.

To be sure, some types of Reformed theology have undertaken 
to define God as though he were a specimen to be examined under 
glass. Question 4 of the Westminster Shorter Catechism asks, “What 
is God?” the response to which lists a series of attributes that will 
apparently enable us to know something about God, along with the 
appropriate biblical proof texts. Article 1 of the Belgic Confession 
does something similar.

A MYSTICAL FAITH?
David T. Koyzis  |  dtkoyzis@gmail.com

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

NO NEAT CATEGORIES
This is not, of course, to say that 
I disagree that God is eternal, 
wise, just, holy, and so forth. But 
we cannot add all of these char-
acteristics up to get God. God 
reveals himself to us as he choos-
es, and he cannot be captured in 
a theoretical concept. He doesn’t 
bother to define himself to our 
satisfaction. In Exodus 3, God 
appeared to Moses in the burning 
bush – a centuries-old symbol 
of Reformed Christianity, by the 
way – and announced himself as 
“I AM WHO I AM,” not taking 
the trouble to be more specific or 
to fill in the details.

Yet Moses recognized God 
immediately and responded with 
appropriate fear and reverence. 
He didn’t need to make a further 
inquiry along scientific lines.

I wish that the Westminster 
divines had phrased question 4 
this way: “Who is God?” This 

would have elicited a more biblical response, similar to what God told 
Moses: “I am the God of your father, the God of Abraham, the God of 
Isaac, and the God of Jacob” (verse 6). As heirs of the New Covenant, 
we might add that he has uniquely revealed himself in the person of 
Jesus Christ and renews us through his Holy Spirit. God has gracious-
ly enabled us to know him directly even if there is so much that we 
must leave unsaid about him.

Our approach to God must always be accompanied by the humble 
recognition that God is God and deserves our worship, not our feeble 
efforts to account for him in neat categories. If that makes me a mys-
tic, then I suppose I must plead guilty. 
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ALL HAIL THE HAYMAKERS
Curt  Gesch |  cgesch63@gmail.com

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

WHEN I WAS A CHILD I dreamed 
of the day I’d be strong enough to 
go baling like my brother Willie.  
Alas, I was Paul Puny.  I was older 
and stronger when I moved to Can-
ada from the States and the “small” 
square bales were relatively light 
grass hay, unlike Willie’s 80 pound 
alfalfa bales.   I loved the feeling 
of pulling bales off the chute onto 
a wagon and building a load that 
would hold together well.  

As time went on, Gary Ver-
meer invented the larger, round 
bale that needed no human lift-
ing, just a tractor with a loader.  It 
was just in time for me, as I was 
getting too old to chuck bales for 
any length of time.   Next came 
those large, 1,000-pound square 

bales which are handled by ma-
chinery.  Baling hay today in an 
air-conditioned tractor or loader 
and carrying it on a truck may 
not be as physically exhausting 
as haymaking used to be, but 18 
hour days are still the norm for 
many farmers.   Tiring.  Exhaust-
ing.  And rewarding.  

BUILDING A FARM LIBRARY
Now summer – and haymaking    
–  is behind us.  If you, or a hay-
maker you admire, want a book 
that chronicles what you did this 
summer with grace, style, clini-
cally-accurate observation and  –  
best of all  –  appreciation, then 
look for Making Hay by Verlyn 
Klinkenborg. 

Klinkenborg describes hay-mak-
ing as a communal, co-operative, 
sometimes disappointing, thor-
oughly admirable, exhausting pro-
cess of “putting by” winter food 
for your animals, whether it looks 
like making round bales in Iowa or 
massive haystacks of loose hay us-
ing buckrakes and “beaverslides” 
in Montana. 

GOOD REWARDS
Whether working by hand or by 
machine, long days and unfavour-
able weather can make us farmers 
feel a bit enslaved by hay-making.  
So why do it? Why work endless 
hours drying and processing grass 
when the ultimate profit often is 
so small, either as a saleable prod-
uct or food for the farm’s animals?  
I found an answer in The Sword in 
the Stone, a retelling of the King 
Arthur legends by T.H. White:  
“The truth is that nowadays the 
farm labourer is ready to accept so 
little money because he does not 
have to throw his soul in with the 

MAIL-ORDER TREE
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.

THIS MORNING, MY doorbell 
rang, and a man handed me an 
apple tree. I’d ordered it from 
the local nursery and been sur-
prised to learn that they could 
deliver it by mail.   

Now it is sitting in my kitch-
en, all wrapped in brown paper 
with red cotton stitching at the 
top like a bag of potatoes. It isn’t 
very big, but that is to be expect-
ed. It’s just getting started. 

After I’d brought it inside, I 
went out to the garden to look 
around. There were still other 
plants growing in the corner 
where I planned to plant the 
tree. I put on my gardening 
gloves, found my secateurs and 
got to work. I had to prune pret-
ty heavily before I could get 
near the shrub roots that I want-
ed to dig up, and there was a 
lot more life in the garden than 
I expected. It was a chilly, fall 
day, and the advice from the 
nursery had been that this was 
the perfect time to plant my tree 
as the cycles of growth were 
finished. The spiders disagreed. 
From the way they were scram-

bling about, it was clear they 
weren’t yet finished with the 
shrubs I was removing. Then, 
when I got to digging, I was 
astonished to see caterpillars 
curled like sleeping cats in the 
soil. I took off my gardening 
glove, picked one up, and held 
it on my palm to look at more 
closely, but the warmth of my 
hand must have woken it up. 
It unfurled like a leaf and tried 
to march off on its ticklish way 
down my fingers, so I gently set 
it down elsewhere in the garden 
and hoped it would find a new 
place to sleep for the winter. 

REQUIREMENTS FOR LIFE
Then my digging brought up 
bulbs in their tiny paper twists – 
more hidden, sleeping things in 
my garden. We bought the house 
and garden this time last year 
and were thrilled in the spring to 
watch it bloom, but it looks like 
there are a lot more surprises yet 
to grow.

It is good to remember that 
we live in a creation; hidden 
seeds are all around us. As the 

days get colder and the weath-
er keeps us inside, we look in-
ward, and there are seeds there, 
too. Hopes and expectations, 
strength that will surprise us, 
gentleness we’ll need down 
the road. These, too, have been 
planted by God and will grow 
in time, flower and fruit in us as 
part of the ongoing work of the 
Creator. 

Eugene Peterson wrote of the 
tendencies within us and the 
forces outside us that continu-
ally – and relentlessly – reduce 
God to explanations or mor-
al rules or feel-good emotions 
or politics.  But God cannot 
be packaged or understood in 
small terms. The Living God 
is bigger and more mysterious 
than that, and we live and grow 
in God’s image. 

“Insofar as we accept these 
reductionist explanations,” Pe-
terson says, “our lives become 
bored, depressed or mean. We 
live stunted like acorns in a ter-
rarium. But oak trees need soil, 
sun, rain and wind. Human life 
requires God.” 

bargain, as he would in a town.”
All hail to the haymakers, the 

independent men, women and 
children who sweat and ache and 
ultimately, receive the good re-
ward for their labour.  For what 

is better than a man eat, drink 
and find enjoyment in his labour?   
The wise Preacher of Ecclesiastes 
probably never bucked a bale, but 
he knew a thing or two about dig-
nity, reward and satisfaction.

Silas Tabert and Hamish Schat, 2022.
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I GREW UP IN THE CANADIAN CRC COMMUNITY in Montreal. There, 
in Sunday school and catechism classes, I learned how to understand 
God’s love and care for his creation, for children like me, and for the 
church. This education was a blessing. I was given a framework for 
my faith – creation, fall and redemption – which shaped how I looked 
at the world. In the Heidelberg Catechism’s “sin, salvation and ser-
vice” I received a model to shape my actions and how I lived. This 
Calvinist understanding of God’s love fostered my faith. It was a faith 
of propositional knowledge, and very genuine.

I believe this understanding of my faith is part of what led me to a 
career as a professor and behavioural neuroscientist. Science, like Cal-
vinism, provides a rational approach to the world and its mysteries. I 
spent my career puzzling and exploring a tiny aspect of how the world 
works, looking at rat models of addiction. Each hypothesis, experi-
ment and theory led to another question and further work. I enjoyed 
looking at how simple things could be built into an overarching way 
of looking at the world. Each question, and I had many, led to a bet-
ter understanding of how things work. Thus, my faith and my career 

SCIENCE, CALVINISM  
AND MYSTICISM

Rudy Eikelboom  | reikelboom@wlu.ca

Rudy, who tried to understand addiction in his career, is a 
pastoral elder at Waterloo Christian Reformed Church and a 
retired psychology professor.

were built on propositional truths 
and reductionist models (scien-
tists believe complex things can 
be understood by breaking them 
down into smaller parts).

GREATER RICHES 
But this is not the only way to un-
derstand our Lord and his world. 
Narrative truths, as opposed to 
propositional ones, fill Scripture. 
Large parts of the Old Testament 
are stories of God’s faithfulness, 
and Jesus taught in parables. 
Reducing such stories to propo-
sitions and “truth statements” is 
often an affront. Their richness 
compels us to digest them as 
wholes, for like the content of a 
great novel, they are not easily 
simplified into rules for today.

Another way to come close 
to God is through the mystical 
experience of his presence and 
awareness of God’s overwhelm-
ing greatness and incomprehen-
sibility. This way acknowledges 
that we are creatures of dust. The 

Creator is revealed to us in the complex person of Jesus, the God-Man. 
In many ways, mysticism is the opposite of propositional knowledge. 
The more I delve into Scripture and come closer to God in prayer, the 
less I understand and the more I must just trust.

In my retirement, I am  a scientist who is also now becoming a mys-
tic. I don’t know if the Holy Spirit is equally involved in my proposi-
tional knowledge of God and in my mystical experience of God. Still, 
I sense my beliefs, walk and obedience are stronger now that I can 
see multiple ways to be his child. Trust in our Father, Son and Holy 
Spirit comes from the gift of knowledge, stories of his actions and the 
mystical experience of God’s presence. 
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RECENTLY, I TOOK Rachel and 
Janneke for their yearly visit 
to our paediatric neurologist at 
McMaster Children’s Hospital. 
Visits like this are long, but the 
length is intentional. We make 
time to review everything about 
the girls – emotional, physical 
and developmental. Though I 
need a large coffee in hand, I ap-
preciate the comprehensive fam-
ily-centred approach.

PAIN PROBLEMS
Rachel was whimpering through-
out the appointment, and I men-
tioned that we were observing 
more signs of sadness over the 
last number of months. I was also 
mindful that each time I have 
traveled with Rachel to the hos-
pital, she has become agitated. I 
suspect she has retained the diffi-
cult memories of past emergency 

TO FOREVER WONDER
Sara Pot |  thepotfamily@gmail.com

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

room visits and surgeries, creating 
anxiety for subsequent visits.

The neurologist asked a range 
of questions about Rachel’s pain, 
but all I could offer was a guess, 

based on my limited understand-
ing. I know Rachel and Janneke 
are as beautifully complex as my 
older two children, with multi-
ple neurodevelopmental systems 
and senses. Yet both Rachel and 
Janneke cannot use their words 
or bodies like their siblings, so 
I’m often at a loss for what to say 
when asked, “What seems to be 
the problem?”  I can’t ignore the 
fact that I don’t fully know. It’s 

tempting to decide for the girls 
without honouring the mystery 
that prevails in their presence. 

QUEST FOR CERTAINTY
I think many of us would pre-
fer clarity over mystery. I’m 

reminded of the New Testa-
ment story in John 9 when the 
disciples encounter a blind 
man and ask Jesus whose sin 
caused the man’s blindness. I 
know of families, including my 

own, that have worked to find 
a diagnosis to help provide a 
trajectory for their child’s de-
velopment. Beyond the doc-
tor’s office, I wonder about 
the search many of us have for 
certainty in discussing theolo-

gy, understanding relationships 
or making plans for the future.  
None of us will ever know ex-
actly what happens next, but the 
mystery that remains with Ra-
chel and Janneke’s care is pro-

nounced. Sometimes that fact 
brings a sense of wonderment, 
as if I’m excited to see what’s 
around the next corner. But 
sometimes, that reality creates 
a weight on my heart. It’s the 
heaviest when I think about what 
constitutes a meaningful day for 
Rachel and Janneke. I wonder 
what the future holds, particu-
larly when I see others celebrate 
familiar milestones and achieve-
ments that are beyond our reach. 

COMMITTING TO BE CURIOUS
To borrow the words of author 
Keith Dow in his book, Formed 
Together: Mystery, Narrative, 
and Virtue in Christian Caregiv-
ing, perhaps I too often rely on 
my “own understanding rather 
than welcome the mystery at the 
heart of the Imago Dei (75).” I 
prefer clarity. I’d much rather 
read a mystery novel than live 
with mystery. Yet I know we 
were created with purpose, so I 
want to trust in our Creator who 
says Rachel and Janneke are part 
of his great design; I want to be 
surprised by the joy a mystery 
can reveal. 
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I'd much rather read 
a mystery novel than 

live with mystery. 
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MANY YEARS AGO, WHEN TEACHING in a small Christian elementary 
school, I had my first encounter with a parent adamant about remov-
ing a novel from the language arts curriculum. The novel was A Wrin-
kle in Time by Christian author Madeleine L’Engle. It won the 1963 
Newberry Medal for best children’s book of that year and remains, 
to this day, a controversial book in many Christian school commu-
nities. Very briefly, the book is about a group of children who must 
rescue their father from a dark planet that is under the influence of an 
evil power. The children, aided by three strange “ladies” (angels?) are 
taken on an interplanetary journey by creating “a wrinkle in time.” 
Here they must confront great evil, including that which lurks within 
themselves, only to learn that sacrificial love is the only thing that can 
save their father, themselves, and the world. 

Some parents feel that this book glorifies witchcraft and involves 
the reader in a completely unreal fantasy world of magic and time 
travel. Many Christian parents have this difficulty with “unreal” fan-
tasy literature that is not grounded in creational reality. 

FANTASY VS. REALITY
Fantasy literature is any literature of the “impossible,” where “impos-
sible” means events that contradict the laws of the so-called natural 
world. Realistic fiction takes for granted that the world of empirical 

A FANTASTIC COMEDY
Bob Bruinsma  |  bruinsmabob@gmail.com
Bob has dog-eared copies of the Chronicles of Narnia, The 
Hobbit, the Prydain Chronicles and many more fantasy books 
that he can’t wait to share with his three young grandsons in a 
few more years.

reality – that is, of the five senses – is all there is, and that the human 
condition must be lived entirely within this framework

Using these contrasting definitions of fantasy and realistic litera-
tures, the Bible clearly falls within the first category. The central ar-
gument of the Bible is that the world of our five senses is not all there 
is. As St Paul tells us, “Our struggle is not against flesh and blood, but 
against the rulers, against the authorities, against the powers of this 

dark world and against the spiri-
tual forces of evil in the heavenly 
realms” (Eph. 6:12). The Bible 
centres on a transcendent creator 
God who comes to us in the per-
son of Jesus Christ who lived, 
died and was raised again from 
the dead. That’s about as “unreal” 
and fantastic as it gets.

TRAGEDY VS. COMEDY
Aristotle divided literature and 
drama into two main categories: 
tragedy and comedy. In tragedy, 
death is always the final victor. 
No matter how heroic the main 
characters may be, in the end, they 
succumb to their flaws and die. In 
comedy, while there may be great 
sadness and loss, the story ends 
with hope and restoration: ev-
eryone lives “happily ever after.” 
The Bible clearly falls within the 
comedic category; because, while 
there is much pain, sin and sadness 
in the Scriptures, it all ends in the 
triumph of our Saviour’s (and our 
own) glorious resurrection, and the 
imminent restoration of all things 
made new. 

WHY IS IT SO HARD to get mean-
ingful action on climate change, 
even after droughts and storms 
hit us over the head with its real 
impacts? Many environmental-
ists now recognize that scientif-
ic knowledge is not enough to 
motivate the required changes. 
Humans can know what is need-
ed without being motivated to 
do it. Changing the emotional 
and spiritual ways that humans 
relate to the non-human parts 
of creation is also essential. It 
seems we need to fall in love 
with creation, as God did, in or-
der to care enough to change our 
planet-destroying ways. 

Some turn to more mystical 

MYSTICAL REALISM AND 
HOPE FOR CREATION

Kathy Vandergrift  |  kathyvandergrift@rogers.com 

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

sources that emphasize spiritual 
connections with nature, situate 
humans within instead of above 
the rest of creation, or see the 
presence of God in all of nature.  
The hope is that these will in-
spire needed change more than 
the stewardship approaches that 
characterize much of Christian 
discourse on creation care.  

HOPE NEEDS MYTH
Dr. Karen Armstrong, for ex-
ample, asserts that mythos and 
logos are both essential and 
complementary, in a new book 
entitled Sacred Nature: Restor-
ing Our Ancient Bond with the 
Natural World. Mythos captures 

imaginative, meaning-making, 
intuitive thinking, while logos is 
the logical side associated with 
science, technology and Western 
worldviews. Armstrong draws 
on ancient myths from all reli-
gions that revere and celebrate 
nature in rituals and ceremony to 
inspire hope and action. Turning 
to the mystical for hope is also 
seen in some Indigenous writ-
ing and in the work of Christian 

advocates who live close to the 
land, such as Wendell Berry, and 
new forms of worship, such as 
Wild Christianity. 

HOPE NEEDS TO BE REALISTIC
Other climate change leaders, 
such as Thomas Homer Dixon 
(Commanding Hope) and Kath-
erine Hayhoe, a Christian (Sav-
ing Us), stress that hope needs to 
be very realistic, for the sake of 
the next generation. Honest as-
sessment and intentional, strate-
gic actions offer a more ground-
ed hope. Sometimes it feels like 
a thin hope, in the face of stark 
realities. Then there is the pop-
ular scientist Bob McDonald, 
from the Quirks and Quarks ra-
dio program, who claims in a 
new book that we have the sci-
entific knowledge and technolo-
gy to do what is needed, but it is 
doubtful that humans will actu-
ally organize ourselves to do it 
(The Future Is Now). 

CAN WE HAVE BOTH? 
Reading Armstrong and others 

brings to mind the stern warn-
ings about pantheism in my 
Christian education. I wonder 
why we did not learn about the 
equal threat of losing our alert-
ness to God’s exuberant, revel-
ing love of all creation in the 
human-centered, management 
approaches to dominion and 
stewardship. Can the two ways 
of thinking be combined?

Perhaps the world of art of-
fers a clue. In his film First Re-
formed, filmmaker Paul Schrad-
er uses a cinematic technique 
called magic realism to resolve a 
complicated dilemma that starts 
with a man’s spiritual despair 
over climate change. He weaves 
a transcendental experience into 
scenes of deep despair. Critics of 
the film find the mystical reso-
lution much weaker than his re-
alistic portrayal of the mess we 
have created. “Unrealistic” is a 
common response to appeals to 
the mystical. 

We need both. We need a new 
form of mystical realism.  Will 
we find our way in time?  
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Seeking candidates for  

Director – Resonate Global Mission  
of the Christian Reformed Church in North America 

This is an opportunity to serve the church by 

• articulating and enacting vision and strategy for Resonate in the work of 
bringing the gospel throughout the world; 

• serving as the voice of Resonate; and
• leading Resonate Global Mission staff in partnership with constituency, 

donors, agencies, and ministry partners.

The nominee will exemplify a strong, vibrant Christian faith with demon-
strated skills in casting vision, thinking strategically, and acting as a proven, 
decisive, adaptive leader within a multicultural environment.

For more information visit crcna.org/careers.
Please direct all inquiries to the chair of the Resonate Director Search Team, 
Mr. Mark Volkers, ResonateDirectorSearch@crcna.org.

Director – Resonate Global Mission_Banner Ad_final.indd   1Director – Resonate Global Mission_Banner Ad_final.indd   1 10/5/2022   1:46:31 PM10/5/2022   1:46:31 PM
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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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ANNIVERSARIES
BOER, Warner & Elisabeth (Betsy)
Happy 60th Wedding Anniversary
Married December 14, 1962
Ephesians 5:20 - Giving thanks always and for everything to 
God the Father in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ
As your children, grandchildren, and great grandchild, we 
thank you for all the love and support you have blessed us 
with over the years. Congratulations on your 60th wedding 
anniversary. You are deeply loved.
Harry John Boer (with Jesus)
Harry & Faith Boer, Carleen, Taylor & Dean, Becca & Jonny
Jeffrey & Tracy Boer, Samantha, Jake & Ocean (Piper), Ben, Rebecca & Joey (Baby D), 
Matt, Sam, Megan
Robert (with Jesus) & Keri Boer, Emily
Jonathan & Christine Boer, Alex & Kayla, Kyrsten, Megan, Amelia, Isabel
An Open House will be held in their honour on Saturday, December 10, 2022, at Immanuel 
Christian Reformed Church from 3:00 – 5:00 pm
The church is located at 95 Oak St, Simcoe, ON N3Y 3K1
Correspondence can be sent to: 
#214 Valleyview 
76 Town Centre Drive 
Townsend, ON N0A 1S0 
Best wishes only please!

CONNECT
WITH US

A degree you can believe in

REDEEMER.CA

Classifieds

JOBS
Job Description: Bookkeeper/ Office Manager (Lambeth On Location) 
Purpose: The bookkeeper will be responsible for full cycle 
bookkeeping duties, preparation of bank  reconciliations, pay-
roll, accounts payable, accounts receivable, tax filings (HST, 
WSIB, T4, installments),  and general office assistance as re-
quired. The Office Manager role includes all front office func-
tions and is the point of customer and counsellor contact; providing ongoing customer service 
and counsellor support through problem solving, analyzing challenges, providing solutions, and 
completing jobs in a timely manner.  
Responsibility: Bookkeeping and Finance, Office Organization and Administration, Custom-
er Service, Counsellor support 
Result: Highly accurate and timely bookkeeping and remittances, Highly organized and effi-
cient use of information, files. Company is represented competently and professionally. 
Minimum Qualifications and Educational Requirements: Bachelor’s Degree or Business 
Administration Diploma preferred, Other Finance or Math Education will be considered as 
an asset, Min 2-3 years bookkeeping experience, Min 1-2 years office admin experience. 
Skills and Responsibilities Required: familiarity with cloud based client management sys-
tems, proficient in Microsoft Word and Excel and accounting software, excellent organiza-
tional and interpersonal skills, strong ability to work with other team members, self directed 
and self motivated, Have a strong, growing faith in Jesus Christ, Be currently involved in a 
local Christian church community and agree with the Statement of Faith of Christian Coun-
selling Centre christiancounsellingcentre.ca
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Classifieds

OBITUARIES

ADVENT/CHRISTMAS SERVICE
December 4, 2022, 2:30 P.M. Annual Advent/Christmas service in the Dutch language, at Em-
manuel Reformed Church, 170 Clarke St, Woodstock, ON. 
Pastor Ralph Koops preaching on Isaiah 64:1. Coffee and tea following.

EVENTS

BOONSTRA, John
We, his 10 children, 38 grandchildren (1 re-united), 36 great-grandchildren and many in-laws 
know we have been supported, prayed for, encouraged, but most of all LOVED by a great man.
We are thankful for the legacy of this gift of love for us.
You can rest now Dad. Your job is complete. Well done.
“I lift my eyes to the hills–where does my help come from? My help comes from the LORD, 
maker of heaven and earth.”

COUPERUS - VELLENGA, Jean “Jannie” 
Born in Ylst, Friesland, Netherlands
May 21, 1933
Died in Belleville, Ontario October 3, 2022
Loving wife of the late Egbert Couperus whom she married Septem-
ber 2,1955.
Mother of three sons, one daughter, grandmother to 21 grandchildren 
and 35 great grandchildren.
George (Susan) - Belleville, Lisa (Todd) Vansteenbergen, Sarah (Alex Bailey), Julie (Ryan 
LaPalm), Matthew (Alyssa), Sid (Susan) - Owen Sound, Shena (Nathan Gorter), Nathanael 
(Lindsay), Ryan (Danielle), Tyler, Monika (Juan), Stuart (Henrietta) - Brighton, Kyle (Beth-
any), Keith (Alaina), Andrew (Erin), Bryan (Karla), Mark (Patricia), Tanya, Annette (John 
Brinkman) - Ottawa, Hannah (Nathan), Ben (Emily), Tobie, Lucy (Aaron), Samantha, Ella.
Dear sister to the late Willem (the late Jennie), the late Klaas (the late Murkje) and sister in 
law to the late Alyda Barkema, (Tony)the late Dirk (the late Grace) George (Grace) Peter (the 
late Fina)(the late Alicia) Jack (Don).
A funeral service celebrating the life of Jannie was held at 2:00 pm on October 6, 2022 at Ma-
ranatha Christian Reformed Church, Belleville, Ontario. Pastor Tom Baird is officiating.

HUIZING, Berend (Bert) 
Berend was born in Zuidwolde, Netherlands to Berend and Roelfina Huizing, the 5th of 12 
children. He grew up as a farmer’s son and that became an integral part of who he was. He met 
our Mom in Holland as she was his sister’s best friend, but it would take time for him to ap-
preciate who she would eventually be to him. In 1954 Opa, wanting a better life for his family, 
took a leap of faith and immigrated with most of the family to Canada, making their home in 
Iron Springs, Alberta. There they worked on a Sugar Beet Farm as a family, living and working 
there. Dad also had a few other jobs, including digging poles for fencing and working on the 
railway. Early in 1958 he invited our Mom to come join him with his family to test out life in 
Canada. By July they were engaged and travelled back to Holland at the end of the year and 
were married on January 22, 1959.
In November of 1959 they moved to the Fraser Valley and settled in Sumas where Dad worked 
as a Farm Hand. In 1967 they moved to the farm on Swanson Street which they rented until they 
were able to purchase it in 1972. There they raised their 5 children. Life on the farm was busy with 
their growing family but dad and mom were a team and together they built a beautiful place full of 
love and laughter. The door was always open to all who came, everyone was welcomed and loved.
Dad loved the land. He was a Farmer to his core. Despite only having a formal education to 
Grade 6 along with some Agricultural schooling, he was incredibly knowledgeable in many ar-
eas of life. He was well read, and enjoyed life long learning.
He loved his family fiercely, giving the gift of his time and love generously. He was gracious 
and compassionate to all. He was quite likely the most positive person you would ever meet, 
always with a twinkle in his eye, seeing the silver lining in every situation.
His love of the Lord topped it all. He lived out his faith in plain sight. Always trusting, always 
loving, always thankful, right until the very end.
He was predeceased by his loving wife Styntje (Tina) Huizing in2014, and is survived by his 
loving family Chris (Diana ) Huizing, Phil (Karen)Huizing, Howard (Sarah)Huizing, Joy(Bart)
Saathof, Marlene (Andreas)Kammenos, 18 Grandchildren and 9 Great Grandchildren.
Siblings Mina Slomp, Jannie VanHell, Rose Kuizenga, Ann VanDorp, Frank Huizing, Di-
ene Schalk.

VAN DYK, George and Gerda (Brus)
We give thanks to God for 65 years of marriage
Congratulations Mom and Dad, Oma and Opa
Happy Anniversary!!
“Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my path”
With love from you family; Bill and Nancy, John, Jim and 
Jennifer, Joanne and Derrick, Ingrid, Karen and Gerrit and 
your grandchildren.
Correspondence can be sent to:
1101 - 45 Kingknoll Dr 
Brampton, ON  L6Y 5P2

ANNIVERSARIES OBITUARIES

BAKKER, Grietje
Grietje (Bruinsma) Bakker died October 7th, 2022, while in her 
100th year. Our dear mother was Rein Bakker’s beloved wife 
for over 72 years. She was a loving and encouraging Mem to her 
children: Lucy Hengeveld, Janey Davis (Robert), Willi van der 
Woude (Ron Wrigley), Mary Ann Bakker (George VanderGaast), 
Alice Kuiper (Mark) and Sid Bakker (Brigitte Mausser). She was 
predeceased by an infant son Sipke and two sons-in-law Bernie 
Hengeveld and Wim van der Woude. She was a proud Beppe to 
twelve grandchildren and their partners. The addition of nineteen great grandchildren gave 
her immense joy.
Grietje was born and raised on a farm in Arum, Fryslan. A middle child in a family of eleven 
children, she was the last surviving member of her family. In 1946, she married Rein Bakker 
from Gaast, Fryslan. Their first two children were born in Zeeland. After their arrival in Can-
ada in 1949, they were blessed with five more children.
Grietje had an inner tenacity, a beautiful smile and a good sense of humour. She was an ex-
cellent seamstress, loved singing, enjoyed traveling with Rein and especially loved walking 
on sandy beaches; however, her family was always her priority. Our mother had a strong faith 
in God and credited Him with the strength she needed to raise her family through many times 
when Rein was ill. She was constantly in prayer for her children and grandchildren and point-
ed them toward Jesus for their salvation.
In 2016, Rein entered LTC with Grietje following him into retirement living at the Elliott, 
Guelph. That allowed them to be together without Grietje being his sole caregiver. Rein died 
August 1st, 2018. Grietje was still able to enjoy life; however, her health gradually declined. 
She was looking forward to a Wonderful Celebration in the presence of her Lord and a re-
union with her love, Rein. We rejoice for her in her passing. We already miss her presence in 
our lives but are grateful for the gift she was to us.
A memorial service was held on October 15th, 2022, at Water Street CRC Guelph. Corre-
spondence: Janey Davis, 6 Marsland Court, Guelph, Ontario, N1L 1H4
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BE OUR JO
Help raise awareness 

about CC! 

Who would enjoy our Christmas 
issue – your pastor, a teacher, a 
university student or a neigh-
bour? Share your second copy 
in December (yes, you’ll get 2!) 
to help spread the word. 

We need passionate people 
like Jo van Gogh to advocate 
for independent, redemptive 
journalism! 

WAYS TO HELP
Forward our weekly 
newsletter.
Sign a friend up for a free, 
3-month trial.
Discuss an article with a small 
group.
Give a gift subscription. 

Thank you for reading & engag-
ing with CC!

Theo taught me to see, taught me 
to live – is everything over for 
me now?” Theo had left Jo with a 
baby, around 400 paintings, sev-
eral hundred drawings and a bun-
dle of correspondence between 
the brothers. Jo moved back to 
the Netherlands and opened a 
boarding-house in Bussum. 

Jo’s journals are full of love for 
Theo, the man who opened her 
eyes. But as she read and re-read 
the letters between the brothers 
and hung Vincent’s paintings all 
over her walls, she began to un-
derstand Vincent better in his sor-
row and loneliness. “Sometimes 
there were dark days,” she wrote, 
“late in the evening as I walked 
outside. I saw the lights in oth-
er people’s houses and I felt so 
dreadfully lonely and abandoned 
– how often must he have felt like 
that!”

Jo’s journal records books of 
art criticism and artist biogra-
phies she read, trying to make 
sense of Vincent’s life and work. 
Jo, who had only met Vincent 
once,  became convinced that 
his letters had to accompany his 
paintings. People had to know the 
man behind the art. 

MENUS & EXHIBITS
Her approach was unconvention-
al and unprofessional, and the art 
critics put her off. The first critic 
she approached “told me frank-
ly that he didn’t see anything in 
them. But now, slowly but surely, 
more and more enthusiasts are 
appearing.” As she prepared for 
an exhibition in The Hague she 
wrote, “We’ll have to summon up 
all our courage before then – and 
be strong in the face of the attack-
ers – because there’ll certainly be 
many of them!” 

In reading the biographies 
of artists, she began not only to 
understand Vincent but herself: 
“The life of George Eliot and her 
letters are keeping me occupied. 
I’m finding thousands of things 
in them that I also felt and lived 
through myself – everything – in-
cluding the urge to create – but 
the creation itself, alas – will 
probably never come to me.” 
With perhaps a trace of irony, 
Jo moved from Eliot to the busy 

season in the boarding-house, “I 
have to keep devising meals the 
whole time – and get cross with 
the maids – those are my two 
main occupations.”

In 1914, 24 years after the 
brothers’ deaths, Jo published 
their letters in a book entitled 
Brieven aan zijn broeder, later 
retitled Dear Theo. 

Jo raised her son, joined the 
Dutch Social Democratic Work-
ers’ Party and eventually remar-
ried. She never stopped promot-
ing Vincent. She brought his art to 
galleries and museums through-
out Europe in over 100 shows. 
Because of Jo’s persistence, 
viewers merged Vincent’s life 
and story with his art. Jo was 
smart; she showed what she con-
sidered to be Vincent’s best work 
but wouldn’t sell it. She only 
put a portion of his paintings for 
sale at each exhibition. In 1905, 
Jo singlehandedly organized the 
largest van Gogh exhibition of 
all time at the Stedelijk Museum 
in Amsterdam, taking charge of 
every detail. Almost 500 of Vin-
cent’s works were displayed and 
critics came from all over Eu-
rope. His name, and the price his 
paintings sold for, rose drastical-
ly. “The fact that he’s becoming 
more and more well-known gives 
me indescribable satisfaction,” Jo 
wrote.

THE VAN GOGH LEGACY
Jo died in 1925 at the age of 63, 
promoting Vincent to the very 
end. Through pushing the publi-
cation of Vincent’s letters along-
side his art, Jo created the myth 
of the lonely, tortured artist. She 

MRS. VAN GOGH

New book shows how Vincent’s art gained renown 
after his death. It was all his sister-in-law.  
Maaike VanderMeer

JO VAN GOGH-BONGER: The 
Woman Who Made Vincent Fa-
mous by Hans Luitjen just came 
out in English on November 3, 
2022. Jo van Gogh was a sister-
in-law to Vincent, married to his 
brother, Theo. After both broth-
ers died she single-handedly 
made Vincent a household name 
and redefined the world’s defini-
tion of an artist at the same time. 
The world is still learning about 
Jo; her family only released her 
diaries to the public in 2009. 

Born in 1862, Jo was an En-
glish teacher at girls’ schools. 
She was passionate about social 
justice, a deep value that would 
motivate her to promote Vin-
cent’s works, painted for the or-

also told the world about Theo, 
saying “it was always Theo alone 
who understood him and support-
ed him.”

Her son Vincent inherited 220 
paintings and hundreds of draw-
ings that Jo had kept, as well 
as her journals. In 1959 he ar-
ranged with the Dutch govern-
ment to create the Vincent van 
Gogh Foundation and transferred 
all the family’s art to the public 
realm. Today, Jo’s grandson Vin-
cent Willem van Gogh is an advi-
sor to the board of the Van Gogh 
Museum. 

News

Maaike VanderMeer

Maaike is CC's Art and De-
velopment Manager.

dinary working man. Jo met Theo 
in 1885; they married and moved 
to Paris, where Jo was immersed 
in a new world of culture. Theo 
was an art dealer who believed 
in the Impressionists ahead of 
their time: Gauguin, Pissarro, 
Toulouse-Lautrec and, of course, 
Vincent. Their apartment was full 
of Vincent’s paintings and when 
Jo and Theo had a baby boy, they 
named him Vincent. 

THE PERSON BEHIND 
THE ART
That same year, Vincent shot 
himself. Theo died of syphilis 
less than three months later. Jo 
wrote, “For a year and a half I was 
the happiest woman on Earth. . . 

CC's Fall Donation Campaign

We are thrilled to announce that 
a generous donor will match 

the next $7,500! 

Donate to CC this month, and your 
Theo-like generosity will double! 

Invest in this beautiful community of believers.
Support our editors, writers and layout designers.

Help us raise $35,000 by December 31!

We have raised $8,250 Goal $35,000

BE OUR

      THEO

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

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




