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How a Canadian sculptor turned hiking debris on the world’s tallest 
mountain into art.  |  Sara Pot

REDEEMING WASTE: 
ART FROM EVEREST

IT’S EARLY MORNING near Namache, Ne-
pal, October 13, 2022. Mount Everest and 
surrounding mountains of the Khumbu 
Region provide a stunning backdrop that 
seems almost surreal. In the distance, col-
lar bells are heard as cows and yaks walk 
the footpaths. Nearby, prayer fl ags fl ap in 
the stiff  breeze. Coff ee in hand, he walks 
to the pile of garbage and stops to think. 
He can spot a dilapidated stove, old food 
cans, crashed helicopter parts, corrugat-

ed steel roofi ng material and a fl ag pole. 
It’s time to get to work.

This was daily life for Canadian art-
ist Floyd Elzinga and his wife Carolyn 
during a recent six-week artist residency 
in northeastern Nepal. Together with their 
employee, Jeff  Buikema, Floyd and Car-
olyn worked with an NGO called Sagar-
matha Next to create art from the rubbish 

Continued on page 2

Christ-centred. Creative. Canadian. THEME: In Praise of Broken Things  

Nina Schuurman-Drenth, "Down is  Up." Elzinga donated a portion of his art sales to Sagarmatha Next.
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left behind by climbers and tour-
ists over the years. 

CC: How did you get connected 
with the work of Sagarmatha 
Next? 
Elzinga: One of Sagarmatha 
Next’s partners, Sequoia Schmidt 
of the Denali Foundation, 
reached out to me through social 
media and invited me to consider 
the opportunity. The area suff ers 
from the classic paradox of a re-
mote and sensitive area drawing 
in visitors and money that in-
evitably leads to its demise as a 
result. Together with the Saraf 
Foundation, these non-profi t 
NGOs are actively engaged in 
preserving the environment and 
educating all on the importance 
of waste management by culti-
vating and showcasing art.

way. Sagarmatha Next and the Sagarmatha Pollution Control Commit-
tee have developed a “Carry Me Back” program encouraging everyone 
to take a 1kg bag down to Lukla for processing. Waste management is 
a key component to any successful society but reining in waste produc-
tion (single use plastic, non-repairable devices, disposable technology, 
disposable fashion) is a critical and major problem that needs to be ad-
dressed globally and locally.

Tell me about your piece, Hope.
Hope is approximately 4.5 metres tall. This was our largest piece, the 
focal point of our time at Sagarmatha Next. It is built on a defunct cellu-
lar telecommunications rack, leftover construction bolts and corrugated 
roofi ng steel. The stump is fi lled with and constructed from waste that 
includes a stove, food cans, roofi ng materials, a propane canister, an 
aluminum kettle, light fi xtures, crashed helicopter parts – 

Crashed helicopter parts?!
Yes, each object comes with its own history but some of the pieces 
come with a certain tragic weight. I also included a thermos, hydraulics 
from a bulldozer, a hot water heater, paint cans, coff ee cans, a mailbox, 
lanterns, a pressure cooker, rebar, concrete mesh, an ammunition box, a 
battery charger, corrugated steel roofi ng material, a solar water heater, 
a fl ag pole, plumbing pipes, folding chairs and other random metal of 
unknown origin. The leaves of this piece (made from a crashed heli-
copter pre-burner ring we thought was stainless steel) will remain shiny 
forever since they are made of titanium! 

Much of these objects are visible through the opening on the front of 
the stump, like peering into the past. But out of this garbage-fi lled stump 
springs forth a redemptive shoot, a new creation, that reaches over the 
sculpture and the viewer. 

EVEREST CONTINUED

Powerful and comforting. You 
also created a number of small-
er pieces and hosted an Open 
Studio on site?
I started with making a couple 
panels out of roofi ng steel and 
representing the iconic scene of 
Everest, Lhotse and Ama Dab-
lam. The mountains are so omni-
present that it was impossible to 
keep them out of my work. Those 
pieces really resonated with both 
the locals and trekkers, so much 
that I sold several works just af-
ter completing them. The goal of 
giving garbage a new value and 
incentivizing its removal from this 
remote area was being realized in 
the moment! I was suddenly over-
whelmed with how much more 
I could do. Too many ideas. Too 
much garbage. Not enough time. 
Knowing that a portion of the sale 
of these artworks goes towards the 
great work of Sagarmatha Next 
propelled me to make as much as 
I could in those six weeks.

Sounds like you've only just be-
gun.
Yes, I look forward to return-
ing. 

Sara Pot

The Pot family story in-
cludes a life of caregiving 
for daughters Rachel and 
Janneke.

 Hope: Out of this garbage-fi lled stump springs forth a new shoot. 

Trash turned into something beautiful.

This piece, made from roofi ng steel, sold immediately.

"Down is Up" by Nina Schuur-
man-Drenth was inspired by 
an ancient hymn from Phi-
lippians 2. Nina lives in Ham-
ilton, Ont. and is a pastor at 
Eucharist Church. Her four-
part series on ecotheology 
will wrap up in our next issue. 

How did you prepare for this 
trip?
It was enormously diffi  cult to plan 
not knowing what the materials 
would be or what tools I’d have 
available. Before our trip, I invited 
Jake Boekestyn, a talented young 
welder, to come and teach us all 
how to stick weld, a common 
welding technique that would be 
useful with limited resources. 

What surprised you on your 
journey towards Everest?
Everything requires so much en-
ergy, from breathing to getting 
supplies! A fl ight of stairs had me 
winded and gasping for air. Fur-
thermore, I knew in theory how 
remote it would be, but it really 
sinks in when everything you need 
travels an elevation of 3,700m on 
someone’s back (trekker, porter, 
yak or mule). I was also amazed 
by how much water we needed to 
drink to stay hydrated. Hydrating 
is a full-time job at such heights 
and not to be neglected!  

What’s your perspective on the 
garbage you saw scattered from 
years of humans exploring this 
part of Nepal?
The reality is that waste is pro-
duced by everyone, everywhere in 
the world. The primary issue with 
the area is its remoteness; every-
thing is either carried in by locals, 
tourists, porters or helicopter. All 
of the waste and by-products need 
to be transported back the same 
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Monica deRegt

Monica is a freelance writ-
er and guidance counsel-
or. She and her family live 
in Abbotsford, B.C. 

‘WILL IT HAPPEN AGAIN?’                                      

THE WEEK OF NOVEMBER 14 MARKED THE ONE-YEAR ANNIVERSARY 
of the devastating fl oods in British Columbia that destroyed hundreds 
of homes, farms and animals in 2021. Record-breaking rainfall, over-
fl owing rivers and the breaching of dikes caused millions of dollars of 
damage to 1,100 homes and farms, in addition to an estimated 630,000 
animal deaths. Along with fl ooding, atmospheric rivers brought high-
way closures and landslides, with fi ve people in the province losing 
their lives.

In the Sumas Prairie region, over 150 square kilometres of farmland 
were swamped, leaving thousands homeless. So where are they now? 
And what has this last year been like for them? The answer to that 
question is diff erent for everyone, according to Tracey Tuin, a local 
farm resident who was evacuated last November.

“Even though we all shared the same crisis, it has aff ected each 
person diff erently and everyone has their own journey of recovery,” 
explained Tuin, who is now the Crisis Response Coordinator at The 
Pantry, a ministry of Gateway Christian Reformed Church (CRC). 

The Pantry began as a result of the 2021 fl ood – one of the many 
pop-up organizations that provided food and supplies to displaced 
families in the immediate days and weeks following the disaster. 
Through generous donations, this ministry has stayed open and be-
come a place of connection. The Pantry partners with other agencies 
to provide people in need with food, fi nancial support, housing and 
other services, in addition to planning community events. It has also 
become a way for fl ood victims who received support to give back 
to the community. Recently The Pantry has been able to welcome 28 
Ukrainian families who have fl ed to Canada from the devastation of 
their war-torn country.

“There’s been a neat sense of giving back, which is important to the 
recovery of fl ood-aff ected families,” said Tuin, adding that the experi-
ence of loss and displacement has deepened the sense of empathy for 
those who are now experiencing crisis in a whole other exponentially 
more traumatic way.

Finding peace and hope after the B.C. fl ood.
Monica deRegt

ROLLERCOASTER EMOTIONS
The Tuins moved back into their renovated home on their dairy farm 
in February, a key step in returning to a sense of normalcy despite the 
longer lasting eff ects of the fl ooding. For many others, however, a 
return home has not yet happened. 

Tracey says that despite the strength of community, “there’s also a 
strong sense of frustration and exhaustion. Many people are not at the 
point that they had hoped to be 12 months later. There has been end-
less paperwork, endless waiting, disappointing assessments, and lack 
of fi nancial support. There is much physical and mental and emotional 
exhaustion.”

Alison Arends echoes this, saying that the community gatherings 
have been a positive experience for people to feel that they are not 
alone. But the trials are not over.

“Some are in their homes again, some still in progress, some hav-
en’t even started anything yet, awaiting what money may be coming 
in,” Arends states. “As we come to the fi rst anniversary, there are so 
many nervous people. So many dikes and roads have not been fi xed or 
upgraded. The words ‘atmospheric river’ [in the news] set off  a lot of 
PTSD-like feelings. Kids hear rain falling and ask if they have to leave 
their home again. This is a very scary way to live.”

Last year Arends opened The Hub at Crossroads Dairy, which 
sprang up overnight as relief support in the middle of the fl ood zone. 
At one point, she was feeding over 100 people per day. Although The 
Hub has now closed, Arends still receives fi nancial donations, which 
she is using to purchase much-needed replacement appliances for 
many families. She says there are new people every week who are just 
fi nding out about the various ways they can receive help. 

In the midst of frustration, stress and grief, there’s another theme – 
hope, and a desire to help each other.

TOWARDS RECOVERY
Amanda Bouwman and her family are looking forward to moving 
back into their home in summer 2023, saying that the feeling of “back 
to normal” isn’t far off . 

With new empathy for lost and 
displaced peoples, B.C. fl ood victims 

recently helped 28 Ukrainian 
families settle in the area. 

“The thing that stands out most 
is the continued generosity from 
everyone! It's amazing how even 
a year later people still want to 
help, donate, support people who 
are currently not home yet. When 
we saw Manitoba fl ood a few 
months ago our hearts went out to 
them. Seeing the support we re-
ceived, we hope and prayed they 
got the same support.” 

On November 14, three local 
churches hosted a Community 
Gathering and Time of Prayer 
with the theme of “True Peace 
and Hope are possible even when 
life is challenging.” 

“There’s a sense of bonding,” 
Tuin said, “having been through 
this event and being able to spend 
time with others who are going 
through their own journey of 
recovery. The events give some-
thing for people to look forward 
to – an opportunity to meet up 
with friends and often connect 
with resources available to help 
their recovery process.”

Bouwman summarized the 
general feeling moving forward: 
“While many are [beginning to 
settle] into normal life, there's 
still a lingering feeling of ‘will it 
happen again?’ 

We all hope and pray this win-
ter is quiet and uneventful.” 

Tuin farm recovery.

Bouwman farm as the water receded.
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ANCIENT GIANTS
On traditional territory of the Hupacasath First Nation, Cathedral 
Grove is a forest of old-growth Douglas fi r. The largest one is a giant 
over 800 years old, 76 metres (250 ft) tall and nine metres (30 ft) 
around. It’s taller than the Leaning Tower of Pisa – and so epic in 
proportion that it’s absolutely impossible to take a selfi e with it. This 
means lots of strangers asking each other: “Would you mind taking a 
picture for us. . .?” There’s a rumour that scenes from Star Wars: The 
Return of the Jedi were fi lmed here, and it does resemble the Ewok’s 
home planet – especially when shafts of sunlight pierce the upper can-
opy and the bright green moss seems to glow.

It doesn’t take that long to walk through Cathedral Grove, maybe 20 
minutes. I stayed almost two hours, wandering the same loops again 
and again. This stand of fi r is a remnant; for their high value, more 
than 99 percent of old-growth forests in B.C. have been logged. The 
Douglas fi r is now endangered, and old-growth logging continues – 
making up 27 percent of what’s cut down each year in B.C. Ten mil-
lion hectares remain, disputed over by stakeholders, environmentalists 
and the provincial government in a province where the forestry sector 
is key. 

Like everyone else, I stretched my arms out and embraced the big-
gest tree, needing proximity to get a sense of scale. Its age and size 
are mind-boggling. It’s the same feeling you get from looking at the 
stars on a clear summer night: we are such puny, breakable things. Our 
days are like grass; the wind blows, and we’re gone (Ps. 103). And this 
knowledge, of course, is so unpalatable that whole industries are built 
on helping us forget it. But even when we live like we’re the centre of 
the universe and like earth is a magic vending machine for everything 
we could ever want or need, God knows that we’re “made of mud” 
(The Message). Cathedral Grove knows it, too.  

ITS LIMITS AND ITS BEAUTY
In her recent Earth Advent series, Jacqui Mignault, pastor at The Road 
Church in Calgary, looks at Christmas through a lens of creation care. 
“There is no Incarnation without Mary, a daughter of the earth,” she 
writes. “Which means there is no Incarnation without the earth: its pro-

“MOUNT DOUG IS A GOOD SHORT HIKE. If it’s a clear day you should 
be able to see the Olympic mountains in Washington,” Meghan texted 
me. “You’ll fi nd lots of arbutus trees – a rare species only on Vancou-
ver Island and parts of Vancouver. They have funky multicolour bark 
and look almost biblical.”

 I’m writing this from Victoria, B.C. It’s my fi rst time on Vancouver 
Island, and Meghan Kort – who used to live here – has lots of helpful 
advice. I’m packing as much as I can into nine days, in and around 
the writing project at UVic that brought me here (more on that later).

On Saturday, I went solo up island on the Malahat, a highway that 
skims the edge of the land between mountains and water. Every few 
hundred feet of elevation brings a new jaw-dropping scene into view: 
misty, snow-capped mountains, dark lakes and the ridges on Salt 
Spring Island.

I made one stop in Nanaimo to buy two Nanaimo bars – one to split 
with Neil & Virginia Lettinga, the world’s best hosts, and one for my 
kids (if it survives the fl ight home). Then I drove further north, until 
the towns began to thin out and the trees stretched higher. The cars 
ahead of me, racing between thick, towering trunks, started to look 
tiny. Past Whiskey Creek, past Cameron Lake and then – just before 
Port Alberni – are the trees I’d come to see: Cathedral Grove.

Editorial

CATHEDRAL GROVE
Angela Reitsma Bick | Editor

Angela, Editor of Christian Courier, spent three university summers tree 
planting (and feeding the black� ies) in the wilds of northern Ontario.

cesses, its limitations, its beauty, 
its teachings, its deepening. The 
earth for so long held everything 
for us, while we used it up and 
called that virtue.”

For more than a century, old-
growth forests have been logged 
in the name of progress. But there 
are signs of hope dating back 
even longer. Signs of Tll Yahda, 
which means “making things 
right” in the Haida language. Let 
me start a list, and you can add 
your own examples. (This issue 
of CC is packed with them!) 

• The Council of Haida Nation’s 
2021 work on a Land Use Vi-
sion that includes a 1,000-year 
plan for cedar growth. 

• Young people protesting old-
growth logging at the legisla-
ture in downtown Victoria. 

• Reforestation: 301 million 
trees were planted last year in 
B.C. 

• Any church that feeds hungry 
people or opens its doors over-
night this winter. 

• Any group you host this Christ-
mas large enough that it’ll be 
hard to take a selfi e and get 
everyone in. 

• And the birth of the Christ-
child, which we celebrate this 
month, sent to make things 
right for us and among us.

“A reckoning is happening be-
tween humanity and the earth,” 
Mignault says. “We are at a 
threshold where there needs to 
be a transformation of our hearts 
and habits, our theology and our 
anthropology. They all have to 
love the cosmos as God loved it. 
So let’s attend to both of these – 
the child growing within Mary 
and the earth we live within – as 
we begin the long vigil of Christ-
mas.” 

The sun was starting to set by 
the time I drove back down the 
Malahat. It lit the tops of the trees 
on fi re. It drew my gaze heaven-
ward again. 

Download Mignault’s Earth 
Advent free at theabbey.sub-
stack.com

Angela tries to measure an 800-year-old tree, the largest Douglas fi r in Cathedral Grove.

The view along the Malahat. 



CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA      |     DECEMBER 12, 2022     5 @ChrCourier ChrCourier @chr.courier

ART CHAMPION
Thank you for your thoughtful articles. I did not know that Mrs. 
Van Gogh promoted Vincent’s works so lovingly and arduously 
(“Mrs. Van Gogh” by Maaike VanderMeer, Nov.14, 2022).

Scott Schuleit

THINKING DEEPER
We really enjoy reading the Christian Courier and appreciate 
the Christian perspective on the news. Your articles are insight-
ful and often challenge us to think deeper about all aspects of 
life. Thank you. 

Freda Kennedy

KINGDOM WORK 
I have often been encouraged in my faith walk by the intelligent 
“grappling with the issues of our time” that I fi nd in CC. Thank 
you for continuing your kingdom work! 

Jennifer VanLeeuwen

FROM FREELOADER TO DONOR
Finally after many years of being a “freeloader” as Angela post-
ed in her editorial (“7 kinds of people who read CC”), I told 
myself it was time to donate! My sister and I would pay for a 
subscription for our mom after my dad died (who was a sub-
scriber for many years) and since reading your fall campaign 
issue I have donated. I am still freeloading; my sister gets it from 
her father-in-law and since we can’t bear to throw out a good pa-
per with good articles she asks us if we want to read them and I 
always say yes!! And then I bring them to the second hand store 
to see if others want to read them, it's the Dutch in me I guess. 
God bless you all, carry on with your good work. 
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Letters

SHARED GRIEF
Your pain, grief and feelings of separation are being borne by 
many in the CRCNA (“Be-longing” by Tom Wolthuis, christian-
courier.ca). After two years of Covid, this adds to our time of 
confusion and separation.  

Arnie Stolte

YES, BUT . . . 
Yes, we are called to gather (“One glorious mess, together” by 
Emily Wierenga, christiancourier.ca), but we are also called to 
look after the least of these, to serve and love and sacrifi ce for 
others, and to put others' needs above our own desires. While 
I understand the diffi  culty so many have had over the past few 
years of having to be apart from loved ones, we still need to be 
careful and do what we can to keep our loved ones and our wider 
communities safe.

Courtney

GRAVEYARD SAINTS
After reading the piece by Vivian Ketchum (“The Loss of a 
Child,” Oct. 10, 2022), I couldn’t help but think of a gravestone 
behind Riverview Presbyterian Church in South Dakota. It’s a 
child, a boy, I think, although the name is not easy to read. The 
dates are clear enough – he was three years old, and his last 
name was Weston, and he died long ago, in 1894.

The inscription carved into the stone is a line of gospel one 
might expect on almost any child's grave: “Jesus said, ‘Suff er 
little children to come unto me, . . .for of such is the kingdom 
of heaven. . ’” 

You can still read most of that, 130 years later.
But beneath that line is another wording of the same verse, 

this one, a bit larger font, written out in the Dakota language. I'm 
guessing, of course – I can't read the words. 

Not long ago, I stood right there and told myself that some 
stories are readable in every language, because here lies a child, 
dead for more than one hundred years, a Santee three-year-old 
from some home along the Big Sioux River just outside of Flan-
dreau, SD. Looks to me as if his grieving parents were believ-
ers, maybe bilingual, but still Santee enough to want to read the 
comfort of Jesus's words in the warmth of their fi rst language, 
which is always, for everyone, the blessed language of intimacy. 

When, after some time, the death of a child can be spoken 
of, the story of grief itself can be told in any language because 
a beloved child who is no longer among us becomes a pained 
absence realized in every last community around the world.

I stood there in the wet grass of a country churchyard as if 
no time had passed, stood there that morning as if around me 
were gathered all the goodly saints of Riverview Presbyterian 
Church, a whole crowd of witnesses of every race and creed. 

There's not much more to say than what's inscribed there in 
the weathered stone and lichen. No matter what language, in a 
way, we've all stood there, don’t you think?

James C. Schaap
Alton, Iowa

NEWSLETTER KUDOS
I just wanted to say how EXCELLENT this weekly [newsletter] 
curating is that you’re doing. Christian Courier is open-heart-
ed, unafraid, thoughtful, well researched and creative. So many 
good qualities.

Wilma Van der Leek

WE’RE HIRING! 
After this 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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CRC Ministries within Canada

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

FOR YEARS, BETHANY CRC IN FENWICK, ONTARIO, was engaged 
in global missions work. Yet each time their teams returned, they 
wondered what missions might look like in their own backyard. The 
church had a huge heart for youth and was already running a sum-
mer kids camp. After much discussion and prayer, a group from the 
church started canvassing in various neighbourhoods in the nearby 
city of Welland, inviting children to come out to a free Saturday after-
noon program held in a downtown church. The group put their first 
bus on the road and picked the kids up. The small group of children 
who attended those first few weeks basked in the love and attention 
they received and soon word spread throughout Welland. Rose City 
Kids (RCK) was born! 

“In the beginning, we were literally running the ministry with our 
volunteers’ own pocket change!” shared Sonya Wierenga, Executive 
Director of RCK. “When you start a Christian ministry in a commun-
ity, there's not a lot of people that buy into it initially. Most donors or 
grant organizations want to see you have been around for a few years; 
they want to see success stories and you don't always have those.”

As their volunteer base grew, so did their Saturday program. Num-
bers doubled, then tripled and eventually the driving team knew they 
needed more support and funding. In 2009, the group heard about 
Operation Manna (OM) and after several conversations, RCK ap-
plied and received a grant for $10,000! 

“That was very encouraging,” Wierenga recalls. “The OM fund-
ing gave our team incredible encouragement to keep going. We kept 
seeing God at work and [this partnership] came in at a critical time.”

As some may recall, OM started as a food and aid program in 
Korea, led by World Renew in the 1960’s. Over the years, the recipi-
ents of the annual OM offering began to vary and money was used 
to fund more local ministry in Canada, like RCK. When Diaconal 
Ministries Canada was officially formed in 2001, it took over the pro-
gram from World Renew. To better reflect the mission and mandate 
of the program, and to increase its impact, Operation Manna became 
NewGround in 2018. Today NewGround continues to help churches 
grow God's Kingdom in new and exciting ways through community 
ministries and partnerships.

“From starting with a Saturday kids program 14 years ago, to now 
offering a variety of free and accessible programs to kids and families 
in our community all week long, we are grateful for the role OM/
NewGround played all those years ago,” says Wierenga. “Children 
who come from really dark places are continuing to find Jesus as their 
Saviour and are desiring to live for Him!”

Wierenga is grateful to programs like NewGround that give new 
ministries like RCK a chance and support them so that they can be 
around for years to come. To find out more about NewGround, visit: 
diaconalministries.com/newground.

ON SOLID (NEW)GROUNDTAWÂW: THERE IS ROOM 

“YOU DON’T BELONG” IS A SPOKEN AND UNSPOKEN MESSAGE most 
of us have heard at one time or another. We’re all familiar with that 
sinking gut feeling when we’re told that we don’t fit in. For many 
Indigenous people, this experience has been true even in the church, 
where they have received the message to discard cultural practices be-
fore they can enter a church community. Acknowledging this broken 
practice of exclusion can allow the church community to move for-
ward in a new way.

In May 2023, the Christian Reformed churches in Canada will host 
the fourth Canadian National Gathering (CNG). This gathering is in-
tended to draw representatives of the community together to discern 
what the Spirit is saying. A significant focus of the 2023 gathering will 
be creating space for relationships of belonging and inclusion.

The gathering will flow out of Hearts Exchanged, an 8-month learn-
ing journey centered on themes of Indigenous justice and reconcilia-
tion. Over 400 people from classes across Canada have already par-
ticipated in Hearts Exchanged.  

Victoria Veenstra, Canadian Indigenous Ministries Committee

FOR YEARS

As Harold Roscher, a Plains 
Cree man participating in the 
design of the gathering, puts it, 
“A favourite Cree word of mine 
is Tawâw which means ‘there is 
room.’ What a beautiful picture 
of belonging.”

As participants gather at Al-
gonquin College, there will be 
opportunity to see the gift of di-
versity in new ways. It will be, 
as Roscher goes on to say, “one 
of those moments where we can 
share and explore our spiritual, 
mental, physical and emotional 
connection with those within the 
CRC circle of churches.” 

Marlene Wolters knows this 
from experience. She is an In-
digenous woman who attended 
the last Canadian National Gath-
ering. When she walked into the 
main space and saw an Indigen-
ous drum there, it let her know 
that she belonged. 

“It was profoundly impacting 
for me personally and I can guar-
antee that, should you attend this 
gathering, you also will be im-
pacted,” she said. 

The planning team for the 2023 
CNG prays that as fellow image 
bearers gather together, hearts will 
truly be exchanged. May people 
return to their home churches with 
a fuller understanding of how to 
invite and experience belonging.  

Erin Knight, Diaconal Ministries Canada

Outdoor space at Algonquin College where the gathering will be held.

Kids in Welland, Ontario enjoy free and accessible programs all week long.
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THE TRAVELING LETTER                                             

AT TIMES I’VE WONDERED WHY I’ve kept all of my correspondence 
my entire life.

I have saved letters that I received way back in the 1940’s. Every 
time I move, I take the shoebox with letters along. But now I know 
why. There are two benefi ts that made it worth saving these letters. 

One I’ve been aware of for years. I can read about my entire life in 
these letters. They bring back countless memories, not only of things 
that happened that I otherwise would never have thought of again, 
but memories of people that I loved a long time ago and reunite with 
through their letters. Reading these letters is an emotional experience 
that sometimes causes tears to fl ow. 

But I just discovered the other benefi t.

THE WAR AFTER THE WAR
Recently, when I pulled out the shoebox, a few airmail letters caught 
my attention. They were written by Dutch soldiers who, after World 
War II, served in the Dutch East Indies. And I suddenly thought: 
“What can I do with these?”

How mail from the 1940s found its way (back) home.
Didy Prinzen

News

reason I still had them. 
And, then and there, I decided 

to reach out on social media!
Maybe there were still people 

around who would value them. 
Perhaps the letter writers would 
still be alive themselves. And if 
they weren’t, their children might 
like to receive a letter from a fa-
ther who had served in a far-away 
country, 70-some years ago.

So I posted one of them online.

ACROSS THE OCEAN
Instantly I got a reaction! A 
daughter of the letter-writer 
wrote. Their father had passed 
away just a few years ago, but 
they would love to receive this 
letter. Their Dad had never told 
her and her brother much about 
his time in Indonesia. 

The latter was not uncommon. 
The soldiers who survived did 
not receive much attention from 
the government. The Dutch East 
Indies became a Republic, giv-
en back to its own people. The 
Dutch boys who returned home 
were not celebrated as war he-
roes; they lived quietly with the 
trauma of losing friends and wit-
nessing horrors. They did not like 
to talk about it. 

I received a thank-you letter 
from this man’s family, saying 
how happy they were with this 
late token of their father. In the 
letter they were able to fi nd out 
a little bit about his experiences 
during that war.

And so this letter, that had trav-
elled from Jakarta, Indonesia, to 
Holland, then to Canada – where 
it went from place to place, 
spending 70 years in a shoebox – 
has travelled back to Holland and 
found a home in the town where 
its writer once lived. 

I am sure that it is now kept as 
a treasure in a much more appre-
ciated place than an old shoebox. 
And I wonder if I perhaps may 
fi nd homes for the other letters 
too . . . 

Didy Prinzen

Didy lives with her hus-
band in Durham Christian 
Homes in Whitby, Ont. She 
is a member of Hebron 
CRC.

The Dutch East Indies represented a group of islands named Java, 
Sumatra, Borneo, Celebes and Timor, as we had learned in school. 
Now they’re known as Indonesia. They were colonies of the Nether-
lands, valued for their rich trading ports and delicious spices. “Indie,” 
as we called it, was an important part of my childhood. While we lived 
under German occupation in the Netherlands, news came that a Japa-
nese invasion had caused unrest in Indie. What followed was a revolt 
led by a young man named Sukarno, whose aim was to give Indonesia 
back to its own people. But the Dutch were not prepared to let go of 
their colonial power quietly.  

And so, after the elation of the end of WWII, the Netherlands had 
another war on its hands – not at home but far away in “their” Indie. 
And the Dutch young men had no choice. Enlisting was mandato-
ry and refusal heavily punished with imprisonment. To escape this 
plight, many young men immigrated to other countries. Still, 150,000 
troops were sent to Indonesia.

These young Dutch soldiers had a diffi  cult time. They were exposed 
to many dangers, not only from the war but to all kinds of diseases. 
A request came to the girls at home to write to these boys in order to 
keep up their morale.

MILITARY MAIL
I happened to receive three addresses – all of boys from our home 
town. The letters I found recently were responses from these young 
soldiers, still very legible with “militair port vrij” in the right-hand 
corner. Memories came fl ooding back and my thoughts were for a 
while with these young men, who – after they had lived happily for 
a short while in liberated Holland – were forced to go and fi ght in 
that tropical country. Many were killed, including two boys from my 
hometown. They were buried far away from their loved ones.

Reading these very old letters stirred a desire in me to let it not be 
for nought that I had kept them this long. I felt that there must be a The letter Didy saved for 75 years.

Dutch soldiers were conscripted to Indonesia or imprisoned for refusing.
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NET ZERO ETHICS

LAST MONTH, WORLD LEADERS CONVENED IN SHARM EL-SHEIKH, 
Egypt, for COP27. COPs have been held annually since 1995 by the 
United Nations Framework Convention on Climate Change. This 
year’s was the fifth to be hosted in an African nation. 

Africa is increasingly the focus in climate related news, and not 
for the normal reasons. Last year Canada joined European nations in 
pressuring the World Bank to stop investing in oil and coal projects 
around the world and to phase out natural gas projects. Western na-
tions have refused to fund fossil fuel projects in Africa, in hopes that 
the continent will leap straight to renewable energy sources. But as 
the Russia-Ukraine war threatens European energy sources, Western 
nations are now rushing to fund pipelines and liquified natural gas 
(LNG) terminals in Africa in exchange for exported gas. 

“It is morally bankrupt for Europeans to expect to take Africa's fos-
sil fuels for their own energy production but refuse . . . African use of 
those same fuels,” says Ugandan President Yoweri Museveni, who 
called out Western powers for “brazen double standards.”

AFRICANS UNDERSTAND CLIMATE CHANGE 
The continent of Africa contributes only two to three percent of glob-
al emissions, yet it is the most vulnerable to the effects of climate 
change. The World Meteorological Organization predicts that in the 
next eight years, water stress alone will displace 700 million Afri-
cans. The continent is already experiencing extreme drought, extreme 
floods and growing food insecurity.  

The majority of African countries made commitments to greenhouse 
gas reduction targets in their national climate plans in 2019. And yet 
when it comes to implementing those commitments or seeking more 
economic security, the funding isn’t there. 

“Nigeria and countries across Africa are committed to a net-zero 
future, especially given their vulnerability to the adverse effects of cli-
mate change; however, greater support in developing and implement-
ing robust energy transition plans is needed,” said Nigeria’s Vice Pres-
ident Yemi Osinbajo in an address at Columbia University’s Global 
Energy Forum. “Clearly the continent will require an unprecedented 
scale of investment.”

Countries like Nigeria have not yet seen the renewable energy in-
vestments Western nations have promised. And at the same time, in-
vestments for their fossil fuel projects have been cut. Nigeria com-
mitted to carbon neutrality by 2060, but that depends on the use of 
their natural gas resources, says Osinbajo.  Asian, European and North 
American countries “include gas as a major pillar of their multi-de-
cade decarbonization strategies,” says Osinbajo. These strategies in-
clude actively developing African gas, yet they are holding African 
nations to a different standard and “limiting financing to gas projects 
for domestic use in those countries.” 

Just one year after Europe requested the World Bank drop its invest-
ment in Mozambique, France and Italy are negotiating LNG projects 
in Mozambique to export for their own use. 

It's not just Mozambique. The Italian Prime Minister visited Alge-
ria to sign a deal and Angola to finalize a declaration of intent for 

Develop clean energy sources and let African nations 
use their own natural gas, new Calvin President says.
Maaike VanderMeer

procuring their natural gas. Ita-
ly is speaking with the Republic 
of Congo. Germany is speaking 
with Senegal, Algeria, Nigeria, 
Egypt and Angola. There are 
talks of pipelines and funding 
for construction to make existing 
pipelines more efficient, via the 
Sahara and along the coast from 
Nigeria to Spain. Britain is seek-
ing LNG from Senegal, Maurita-
nia and possibly Tanzania. 

THE NIGERIAN REALITY 
Nigeria has the greatest gas po-
tential of the continent but also 
the world’s largest energy access 
gap, explains Dr. Wiebe Boer, 
who served as CEO of All On, an 
off grid energy impact investment 
fund for Nigeria. In a country of 
200 million people that should 
have 200,000 megawatts on the 
grid, it has 4,000. 

“Once you don’t have access to 
affordable, reliable energy, every 
socioeconomic indicator gets im-
pacted,” says Boer who held lead-
ership positions in foundations 
that further Africa’s economic de-
velopment and prosperity, such as 
The Tony Elumelu Foundation, 
the Rockefeller Foundation’s Af-
rica Regional Office in Nairobi, 
Kenya, and Heirs Holding. “The 
fastest way for Nigerians to get 

out of poverty is leveraging their natural gas resources for domestic 
power generation.” Without electricity to store vaccines or conduct 
surgery at night, Boer explained, Nigeria’s healthcare suffers. With-
out electricity for technology and lights, schools suffer. Without cold 
chains (a system of refrigerated storage and distribution), food spoils 
and increases food insecurity. 

In an energy access gap, people find alternatives. If Nigeria could 
resource their own natural gas, they would have a cleaner alterna-
tive to the nation’s 40 million diesel generators, says Boer, and they 
wouldn’t need to cut down forests just to cook the day’s meal. 

According to the International Energy Agency, even if Africa tapped 
all its known gas reserves, the continent’s global emissions would 
only rise from 3 percent to 3.5 percent. (The United States alone is 
responsible for 14 percent of the world’s fossil fuel emissions, and 
the European Union responsible for 8 percent.) Because the continent 
produces so few emissions, they receive only 5.5 percent of climate 
financing, yet are expected to jump to renewable energy grids without 

World leaders at COP27 agreed to a policy called "Enhancing Nature-based Solutions for an Accelerated Climate Transformation."

Protesters outside COP27 in Egypt. 
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Maaike VanderMeer

Maaike wrote this arti-
cle from a small town in 
Uganda as the power 
� ickered on and o�  – a 
daily occurrence. She’s be-
coming familiar with the 
generator powered cafes 
in town. 

a fossil fuel transition. “We’re not at a point where that makes sense: 
the capital wasn’t available – the technology is still expensive. It’s 
almost like they were trying to force something that we were 10 years 
away from being ready for,” said Boer. 

MY NEIGHBOUR OR THE EARTH? 
The phrase “just transition” has been rising in climate talks since 
the Ukraine war. ‘Just Transition’ was the fi rst roundtable session of 
COP27. It appears that developed nations are more willing to talk 
about tempering ideology with justice in their own development plans 
now that they face a cold winter; will they extend the same fl exibility 
to other nations?  

“So what is the case for justice, social justice, fairness?” asked 

Osinbajo. “Energy, in our case 
gas, plays [a critical role] in cat-
alyzing economic development 
and supporting people’s health 
and livelihoods, especially in 
poorer countries.”

I couldn’t help but wonder – 
what are Reformed people to do 
with news that seemingly pits 
social justice against creation 
care, two of our dearest values? 
I asked Boer, who became Calvin 
University’s 12th president this 
October. He understands the Re-
formed worldview, and the ten-
sion in this question. “It’s about 
balance,” Boer said. He main-
tains that “the climate is incred-
ibly important, but we also need 
to do it in the right way at the 
right time.” 

“We need to fi nd a way that 
simultaneously lifts people out 
of poverty while slowly making 
that transition to cleaner ener-
gies. It has to be a more balanced 
approach where rich nations are 
taking into consideration the re-
alities of energy poverty and not 
forcing an agenda that doesn’t 
make sense.”

Maybe we will see more col-
laborative approaches in the 
coming months and years, if Af-
rican nations are allowed funding 
for domestic energy purposes. 
Then we can work out long-term 
solutions together. 

BALANCED INVESTMENTS
Even at a ground level, we can invest in a balanced approach, 
says Boer. “As battery technologies and solar become cheaper, 
as we fi nd other innovative sources of energy, this debate be-
comes less complicated. It becomes easier to make that tran-
sition, even if you’re poor. Invest time, energy and money in 
companies that are innovating in those technologies so that 
you can speed up the process.” 

In the coming months, Christian Courier will report on en-
trepreneurs whose innovations are balancing the equation 
between justice and climate care. If you have one to suggest, 
email editor@christiancourier.ca 

12 DAYS OF CHRISTMAS 

GIFT IDEAS

Follow us on Instagram @chr.courier through-
out December for twelve days of Christmas gift 
suggestions! We’ll be sharing the art, music, 
and writing of Canadian artists. These are not 
sponsored posts; we simply want to celebrate 
the creativity in our community, and off er you 
a cheat sheet for shopping locally as you plan 
your Christmas gifts. All of these artists and au-
thors have had their work featured in CC in the 
last year, and while some of them are names 
you may never have heard of before, they’re 
also names you won’t forget.  

COP27 launched the "Africa Just & Aff ordable Energy Transition Initiative."

South Africa's president Cyril Ramaphosa speaking at COP27.
Boer's visit to one of Nigeria’s oldest mini-grid sites located in Rivers State, Nigeria while 

he was CEO of All On (Jan. 2022).
This fall, Boer became the President of 

Calvin College in Grand Rapids, Michigan.
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THE PARENTS OF 16-YEAR-OLD MIRIAM HAVE NO INCOME.  She enters 
a relationship with an older man so she will be provided for.  She be-
comes pregnant, but her relationship has given her more than daily 
provision. It has also given her HIV/AIDs.  In order to not pass the 
virus onto her child, she does not nurse the baby; neither can she af-
ford formula, so she feeds the baby an inexpensive substitute that does 
not have enough nutritional value. At 10 months old, the baby weighs 
a mere 10 lbs.

This scenario, and others like it, play out in the Cilemo memoir, writ-
ten by Dr. Rob Greidanus, of his experiences in Kenya and Namibia as 
a medical doctor with African Inland Mission (AIM), a Christian or-
ganization serving hard-to-reach areas of Africa with the gospel. From 
June until December 2005 Rob and family served in Kenya as they 
awaited the work permit for Namibia. In 2006 Ndokotora Rob, as he 
was known, went with his family to Namibia where he worked in the 
Rundu State Hospital serving as an obstetrician, pediatrician, and sur-
geon. Later, he relocated to Windhoek where he mentored Namibian 
doctors in training and worked as AIM Field Director until he returned 
to Canada in 2012.

Throughout the memoir, there are the “why” questions, and, in par-
ticular, the frustration of not being able to change men’s attitudes.  The 
HIV/AIDS issue is front and centre in Namibia, which has the high-

LOVE IN THE MIDST OF TRAGEDY

CILEMO: MEMOIRS OF
A CANADIAN DOCTOR 
IN AFRICA
Dr. Robert Ian Greidanus, M.D.
The King’s University Press, 2021.

Louisa F. Bruinsma

est incidence of the disease in the 
world, where men see it as their 
inalienable right to have unpro-
tected sex with many women..  

Women and their babies are of-
ten victims. Rob writes:

“In this culture it is very com-
mon for men to have many sex-
ual partners… the women seem 
almost powerless to do anything 
about it… Hearing stories like 
this time and time again has been 
really wearing me down lately. 
I am trying hard not to develop 
bitterness towards the men of this 
culture but at times trying to get 
them to change their ways seems 
like an exercise in futility. How-
ever, it is never without hope, so 
I will keep trying to educate and 
counsel where I can. I keep pray-
ing for transformation in this cul-
ture, especially for the men ...”

During these years, Rob regu-
larly wrote to his family and sup-
porting community, sharing both 
his medical as well as his family 
experiences.  In fact, his memoir 
uses two diff erent fonts, one for 
each set of experiences. Reading 
anecdotes of Rob’s medical work 
is an emotional and sometimes 
overwhelming experience. There 
are stories of child neglect, sexual 
abuse, the scourge of HIV/AIDS 
and other injustices. There are the 
“why” questions. But there are 

also many stories of God’s provi-
sions, grace, and miracles, giving 
hope in what seems to be hope-
less situations. And, through it all, 
family life remains adventurous 
and happy. Rob’s wife Alisa is a 
strong support and faith is their 
anchor. Their family motto ‘Act 
Justly, Love Mercy, and Walk 
Humbly’ (Micah 6:8) keeps them 
grounded.

“Cilemo” (pronounced as 
“Chee-lem-o) is the Luchazi word 
for “love.” The perfect title for 
this book. The refl ections were 
not intended to be published, but, 
when he returned to Canada, he 
was encouraged to publish them. 
The testimony of the power of 
grace and love and hope – and in-
credible faith – are equally over-
whelming to read as are the some-
times tragic anecdotes.  

I won’t tell you one of the fami-
ly’s biggest joys so to avoid spoil-
er alert. But it’s wonderful.

Take a walk through this hum-
ble testimony to the power of 
grace and faith.  

Louisa F. Bruinsma

Louisa is a retired high 
school English teacher 
teaching ESL in Edmon-
ton, with students from all 
over the world who teach 
her so much about living, 
loving and learning.

SELF-TAUGHT BRITISH ILLUSTRATOR JEAN CLAUDE brings to life Cecil 
Frances Alexander’s well-known hymn, “All Things Bright and Beau-
tiful,” which was fi rst published in Hymns for Little Children in 1848. 
An acclaimed poet and writer of hymns, Alexander also wrote “Once 
in Royal David’s City” and “There is a Green Hill Far Away.”

Jean Claude’s detailed, vivid pictures – a playful monkey, a bright 
toucan, a massive elephant, a loping giraff e, a racing zebra, a graceful 
gazelle, fl owing streams, and verdant foliage – accompany the hymn’s 
refrain: “All things bright and beautiful, / All creatures great and small, 
/ All things wise and wonderful, / The Lord God made them all.” Bright 
illustrations depicting palm trees, cacti, myriad fl owers of every shape 
and size, an owl, a parrot, a mallard, and more complement the hymn’s 
fi rst stanza: “Each little fl ower that opens, / Each little bird that sings, / 

GLIMPSING GOD’S ASTOUNDING CREATIVITY

ALL THINGS BRIGHT 
AND BEAUTIFUL
Jean Claude
Kregel Children’s, 2022.

Sonya VanderVeen Feddema

He made their glowing colours, / 
He made their tiny wings.” 

Jean Claude’s portrayals of the 
following stanzas, which mention 
purple-headed mountains, riv-
ers, sunsets, morning light, cold 
winter winds, pleasant summer 
sun, ripe fruit, and more, provide 
windows for children (and their 
parents or caregivers) to glimpse 
God’s majesty and astounding 
creativity, and encouragement to 
praise our Creator.

Recommended as an excellent 
addition to a family’s devotional 
library or as a bedtime song book 
to share with young children. 

Sonya VanderVeen 
Feddema

Sonya is a freelance writ-
er living in St Catharines, 
Ont.

INTERVIEW WITH THE AUTHOR
Rob sees cultural similarities be-
tween his time in Africa and his 
current medical practice serv-
ing Indigenous communities in 
and around Peace River, Alberta. 
“They both have such a strong 
sense of community and fami-
ly.” Rob lobbied for changes in 
his practice in Peace River to ac-
commodate that strength and 
its unique cultural sensitivities.

“You can plant seeds,” Alisa 
says, “but it doesn’t mean that 
you will get the opportunity to 
do the watering or will be able 
to see the harvest.”

“Jesus commanded us to go 
and make disciples, not con-
verts,” says Rob. “That needs 
to be done through building 
trustworthy relationships and 
demonstrating love.”
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The 5 series that shaped a generation of Christians.
Sharon Dhavale

OVER THE LAST SEVERAL YEARS, MANY PEOPLE HAVE QUESTIONED
the defi nition of “evangelical.” The term has many meanings. It's 
caused heated conversations. It's a highly controversial yet pertinent 
topic. And because it has to do with identity, it's a question worth dis-
cussing. 

In the middle of these conversations comes Daniel Silliman's Read-
ing Evangelicals: How Christian Fiction Shaped a Culture and a 
Faith. Silliman, an evangelical journalist and historian, explores evan-
gelicalism through the lens of fi ction. “The story of Jesus,” he writes, 
“is at the heart of the Christian imagination. It’s an amazing story: of 
powerful forces at work, of life-changing love, of a coming kingdom 
unlike any other, and of subverted expectations about God. Evangeli-
cals are right to believe that if that story is true, it changes every other 
story we tell about ourselves around the world.”

Reading Evangelicals asks, “’What stories then have shaped the 
evangelical Christian imagination?’ and ‘How have evangelicals inter-
preted the gospel narrative that is an invitation to imagine that every-
thing is diff erent, everything is being transformed, everything is made 
right and made new?’” It is this gospel focus that makes Silliman’s 
work relevant for Christian readers.

Silliman is unsatisfi ed with the restricted nature of most defi nitions 
for “evangelical.” 

“I’m in the minority,” he says, “among evangelical historians in that I 
don’t think these kinds of belief-based defi nitions work. For one thing, 
they don’t help you identify who is and who is not evangelical, unless 
you already kind of know. The political defi nition never grapples with 
evangelicals who are politically progressive, for example. Or the man 
who won’t vote. Or the fact that politics actually doesn’t take up all the 
space in the lives and the homes and the conversations of regular evan-
gelicals.” He recognizes the cultural temptation to box evangelicalism 
into what is often a political defi nition, which is narrow-minded and 
insensitive to the high degree of diversity existing within evangelical 
expression. 

FRONTIER ROMANCE, SPIRITUAL THRILLER AND 
END-TIMES HORROR 

READING EVANGELICALS: 
HOW CHRISTIAN FICTION 
SHAPED A CULTURE AND A 
FAITH 
by Daniel Silliman
Eerdmans, 2021.

[…] I want to tell the story of how 
all that works together to produce 
this religious identity, evangeli-
cal.”  

Silliman uses fi ve best-selling, 
internationally known books writ-
ten over fi ve decades by Christian 
authors who have contributed 
immensely to the evangelical 
mindset to make his point. These 
books are all fi rst in a series: Love 
Comes Softly (1979), This Pres-
ent Darkness (1986), Left Behind
(1995), The Shunning (1998), and 
The Shack (2008). What I found 
particularly fascinating is Silli-
man’s ability to work through 
each fi ctional piece and bring to 
the forefront pertinent evangelical 
themes with rich historical clarity. 
He shows how these authors have 
contributed to evangelical themes 
and by extension to the larg-
er evangelical platform. (If you 
haven’t read these novels, that 
doesn’t limit your understanding 
of Silliman’s analysis). 

WEIGHTY THEMES
Silliman spends a chapter on each 
book. The fi rst chapter looks at 
Canadian author Janette Oke’s 

younger millennial growing up in 
Hong Kong, this book had a huge 
impact in my evangelical circles, 
from teenagers to adults. Silli-
man’s refl ections can be meaning-
ful for those outside of the North 
American context, too. Peretti’s 
emphasis on spiritual warfare and 
prayer is deeply connected to the 
relationship between faith and 
politics within evangelicalism. 
Without delving too much into di-
visive American politics, Silliman 
identifi es how evangelicals have 
been encouraged to view their 
participation in those politics. He 
articulates why many evangel-
icals are so expressive and pas-
sionate about their political bent, 
arguing that depth of evangelical 
faith has been equated with strong 
political expression. 

Overall, Silliman’s exploration 
of one evangelical subculture – 
its fi ction – is commendable. The 
book is winsome and bound to 
stimulate conversation. For the 
focused refl ections and history 
alone, it’s defi nitely worth a read. 
Do pick it up! 

Reviews

Sharon Dhavale

Sharon is the campus 
chaplain at the Univer-
sity of Northern British 
Columbia.

THE BOOKS WE LOVED 
What makes Silliman’s narrative-centric approach relevant? “I want to 
tell the story of American evangelicalism,” he says, through the fi ction 
they read. He’s trying to explain how “that captures the freedom of the 
individual readers, their imagination, and how they’re also part of this 
larger community, which is real and imagined, and how that ongoing 
conversation is shaped and given structure by institutions and networks 

Love Comes Softly, a frontier 
romance. It outlines a theme of 
suff ering in the life of its main 
character and relates that to an 
evangelical theology of suff er-
ing. Here Silliman is careful not 
to put every evangelical in the 
same camp, which I appreciated. 
In the second chapter, Silliman 
takes readers through Frank Per-
etti’s This Present Darkness. This 
novel vividly depicts the invisible 
but powerful demons and angels 
that surround its characters. As a 
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I REMEMBER ABOUT five years 
ago, newly separated and in the 
thick of depression and emotion-
al pain, I attended my church’s 
Blue Christmas service. It was 
my first Christmas in this new re-
ality of no longer being a family 
of four, and I wasn’t quite sure 
how to handle it. 

And this service – created for 
those whose Christmas comes 
with grief, loss or struggle – was 
a refuge from the glitter and 
sparkle of the season. Lights 
dimmed, candles glowing, som-
ber faces. It was quiet, con-

ENDURING THE LONGEST NIGHT 
In praise of broken things.   |   Amy MacLachlan

templative, gentle. There was a 
weight to the room, our collec-
tive grief filling the air and yet 
I felt comforted, as though my 
sadness was present but some-
how suspended. It was, for that 
time, lifted from my shoulders, 
while I also shouldered the grief 
of everyone else. Like a weight-
ed blanket, the grief no longer 
threatened to bury me. 

The Blue Christmas service 
is also called the Longest Night 
service, though that night felt 
warmer and brighter than the 
six months that came before. 

The comfort found amidst 
this community of grief brings 
to mind the words of Lutheran 
pastor Nadia Bolz-Weber, whom 
I heard preach in Chicago sev-
eral years ago. Bolz-Weber’s 
message centres on honesty, au-
thenticity and showing up as you 
are – that connection is made, 
love is shared, and the Church 
is most welcoming when we get 
real about our brokenness, and 
share it with others. 

“God did not enter the world 
of our nostalgic, silent-night, 
snow-blanketed, peace-on-earth, 

suspended reality of Christmas. 
God slipped into the vulnerabili-
ty of skin and entered our violent 
and disturbing world,” writes 
Bolz-Weber in her second book, 
Accidental Saints. 

“In the end, the only real love 
in the world is found when you 
let yourself be truly known.”

UNIMPORTANT & HOLY
Sara Miles, author of Take This 
Bread: A Radical Conversion, 
says something similar: “This 
was where I found my faith: a 
faith expressed in the wild con-
ceit that a helpless, low-caste 
baby could be God. That ugly, 
contaminated, and unimportant 
people embodied holiness. That 
my own neediness and misfitting, 
not my goodness or piety, were 
what God intended to use.”

She continues: “I understood 

why Christians imagined the 
kingdom of heaven as a feast: a 
banquet where nobody was ex-
cluded, where the weakest and 
most broken, the worst sinners 
and outcasts, were honored guests 
who welcomed one another in 
peace and shared their food.” 

IS THERE BLESSING IN BRO-
KENNESS THEN?
Last year at this time, I wrote a 
story for CC about my journey 
of healing, forgiveness and rec-
onciliation with my ex-husband, 
and how we have come to a place 
where we once again celebrate 
Christmas together as a family, 
us and our two daughters. 

Our marriage had been bro-
ken, and yet it has produced 
such beautiful things as we put 
the pieces back together (though 
in a different way than before). 

iS
to

ck
.
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TRANSFORMING 
BROKENNESS 
I asked CC editors for stories of brokenness in their own 
lives. Some are stories of loved ones who fell ill; others 
are smaller moments of sadness. Whatever the degree 
or focus, they remind us that we are not alone, and that 
feelings of loss, failure, disappointment, struggle and 
more are a part of the human condition. We share our 
grief – our brokenness – to show others they are not 
alone in their pain. And we look for the blessing amidst 
the struggle.

“A year ago I fell on ice and fractured my wrist and 
thumb. Those injuries still prevent me from using my 
right hand fully. But in the ongoing complications, my 
family, friends and even strangers have stepped in to 
help me and give me the space to heal. I’ve been met 
by these patient people in both British Columbia and 
Uganda. In brokenness, it’s a great gift to not be alone.” 
– Maaike VanderMeer, Art and Development Manager 

“I’ve been hounding myself for better harvesting 
practices all year. The lettuce heads grew into towers. At 
least a dozen of them. Some of the green beans turned 
swollen and woody while still attached to the vine. The 
basil on my windowsill gasped for water, sending up 
white blooms like prayers until I fi nally noticed its pleas 
and dashed a half-glass of stale water over its roots. I 
like gardening, but every year I reach a point where 
I’ve thrown too many seeds into the ground and I just 
can’t keep up. I know I should have texted a friend to 
say ‘there’s lettuce in the garden, help yourself.’ But 
between diaper changes and runs to the grocery store 
for the milk I forgot . . . well, it was just another thing 
left undone. I tromped out to the garden today in my 
boots, ready for the wave of guilt. The icy leeks stared 
daggers. But then I remember the kale. Arms saggy 
under the weight of snow, but still green. Still fresh and 
softer than ever! The frost and my forgetfulness have 
only made their industrious leaves more delicious. So I 
picked a handful and brought it inside. Soup. Borecole. 
Stirfry. Maybe even a salad? Thank God for designing 
kale to endure our brokenness and pour out blessings 
nevertheless.” – Meghan Kort, Assistant Editor

“I do recall when my wife had a stroke years ago, 
we had three small kids and I was in the middle of a 
PhD program. It was a long, heavy mist of uncertainty 
and recovery. Our freezer, however, was full with 
meals donated by church folk with a heart for our 
predicament. I think the meals came for a few months, 
and we were all blessed with good food through dark 
days.” – Peter Schuurman, Contributing Editor  

This year will be diff erent 
again, as a new partner in his life 
will change the way the four of 
us celebrate. The old way will 
break once more. But what good 
will be discovered?

A BROKEN WORLD
“The eff ects of human-caused 
global warming are happening 
now, are irreversible for people 
alive today, and will worsen as 
long as humans add greenhouse 
gasses to the atmosphere.” That’s 
according to NASA. 

Indeed, our very planet is broken.
Life can feel hopeless, mak-

ing it hard to hold tight to God’s 
reminder that God has all of cre-
ation in his care, and works all 
things for good. 

“See, I am doing a new thing! 
Now it springs up; do you not 
perceive it? I am making a way 
in the wilderness and streams in 
the wasteland” (Isa. 43:19).

Perhaps we fi nd blessing in 
brokenness through sharing it 
with others – partners in our 
grief who know what we’re 
going through, or supportive 
shoulders who help us get to the 
other side. 

Michigan’s 14th Street 
Christan Reformed Church of-
fers a Blue Christmas liturgy 
online. It involves (as such ser-
vices usually do) the lighting of 
candles. One of these candles 
is lit in gratitude for supportive 
friends. The liturgy, taken from 
their website, is as follows: 

Gratitude for Those Who 
Have Journeyed With Us
We light the fourth candle to re-
member all who have shared in 
our sorrow.

We thank you, Lord, for their 
compassion and for their pres-
ence with us

in times when our hurt went 
deeper than words could express.

We remember that you, Lord, 
sent your Holy Spirit

to sympathize with our weak-
ness and to carry our sorrows.

We light this fourth candle as a 
symbol of hope and promise.

We thank you for those who 
held us and pointed to your light.

COMPANIONS FOR THE 
JOURNEY
Blue Christmas resources and more. 

Rev. Dan West, minister at Knox Presbyterian in 
Kincardine, Ont., used to be a chaplain at Sunnyside 
Hospital in Toronto. He is well acquainted with grief 
and helping people (both the dying and the families of 
those who are dying) through the complex emotions of 
the grieving process. He created many of his own grief 
and Blue Christmas resources.  

“Many resources didn’t honour where people are 
currently,” says West. “They either tried to fi x it or tell 
them it will be better in the future.”

But West says people in the midst of grief don’t want 
things to be “fi xed” and they don’t care about how they’ll 
feel down the road. “They think, ‘I am currently here today, 
in the present.’ So I made my own resources that tried to 
honour that and off er companionship on their journey.” 

If you’re simply looking for a place to get started 
when designing a Blue Christmas service, there are 
some helpful sites available. 

Find resources from the Christan Reformed Church 
by going to the Network and doing a search on grief or 
Blue Christmas.

The Clergy Leadership Institute also has helpful 
themes related to diff erent types of Blue Christmas. 
At MennoniteBrethren.ca you’ll fi nd a list of prayers, 
hymns, scripture and more from the Mennonite tradition. 
And the Henri Nouwen Network off ers liturgies and 
other resources for the Longest Night. – AM  

The world can indeed feel dark 
and heavy. The Longest Night ser-
vice acknowledges that, sits with-
in it, and gathers grieving people 
together to share the burden. 

Amy MacLachlan

This is Amy's fi nal issue 
as CC's Features Editor. 
She is grateful for the 
opportunity to bring 
stories of God's grace and 
the human condition to 
so many loyal readers. 
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ReFrameMinistries.org

The Good News is For All People!

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

Thankfully, she was not alone.

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

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

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

38911 ReFrame_Banner May 2022 ad_small.indd   1 4/27/2022   12:28:11 PM

Our enhanced services feature
three Chef prepared meals per day, weekly
housekeeping, flat laundry service, a full
activity program, scheduled transportation
and an emergency response system

www.MartindalePlace.com | facebook.com/MartindalePlace

INDEPENDENT LIVING
Life Lease & Monthly Rentals

with Enhanced Services

Contact us @ (905) 988-9414
accommodations@martindaleplace.com

1128 Vansickle Road North, St. Catharines

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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ADVENT 
Maaike VanderMeer

I fainted this morning. 

For a few seconds, the world stopped spinning,
as planets hurricane-whipped
through winter air. Heaviness. Darkness.
Memory skipped a beat, time two beats,
life suddenly shown up, a scratched audio CD. 
I opened my eyes, cheek on cement. 

Today was the coldest yet. 
Each boot thrust through ice
splintered the memory of hills. 

At work, I utter this prayer,
Keep me on my two feet today. 
I feel frail, wearing the frayed edges of this world
as close as fi ngernails to my skin. 

I come home to Ukraine at war, 
Iranian girls wrested from words,
wrestled into prison,  
a child stolen by rebels in Congo. 

At supper we crack boiled eggs. 
The cousin of coral and seashell and chalk 
we shatter with one blow of steel.  

Frail baby Jesus, in human fl esh, 
I fainted this morning. Did you know? 

Do you see splitting ice and splintered shells,
all the fragile smiles? Do you see people dying?

Just this morning my blood failed 
to breathe fl uid oxygen to my brain, 
How can I fi nd enough compassion 
to bathe the world tonight? 

Just this morning I cracked ice 
on my way to the edges of the world
and eggshells on my way back. 
Tonight, I think I can imagine

a brittle darkness, splintering 
under the stubbornness of a donkey 
dragging forward a horizon. 

Christmas waits, less than a week away. 

"A Northern Nativity" by Ukrainian-Canadian artist William Kurelek (1976).
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ON A REGULAR BASIS Angela Reitsma Bick, Editor of Christian 
Courier, sends out an email to columnists like me with a reminder 
of due dates and with a heads-up about issue themes. In November 
she reminded us that the December issue would have two themes: 
Christmas (no surprise there) and “In Praise of Broken Things.” This 
latter suggestion flabbergasted me. Come on Angela, how can any-
one praise brokenness? Isn’t “broken,” by definition, a terrible thing? 
Who can praise broken promises? Broken relationships? Broken 
bones? Broken health? Broken dreams? Broken marriages? Broken 
. . . you name it?

But then I stopped myself. I’ve always experienced Angela as a 
thoughtful and wise woman. I know she wouldn’t make a nonsensical 
thematic suggestion. So I started thinking a little more deeply about 
this matter of brokenness. It didn’t take me long to produce a list of 
positive brokenness.

THE BROKENNESS WE SEEK 
When a fever breaks, we know the infection causing it has broken. 
When the darkness of depression lifts and the light of hope breaks 
in we give thanks. When walls of separation break between people 
and/or nations we rejoice. We are relieved when we manage to break 
a long-standing bad habit. When unstoppable pandemics ravage the 

THE BROKEN SILENCE OF CHRISTMAS
Bob Bruinsma  |  bruinsmabob@gmail.com

Bob lives in Edmonton, AB, with his wife Louisa. Both of them 
participate in the weekly breaking of communion bread at 
Fellowship Christian Reformed Church.

world, we marvel at the produc-
tion of vaccines that can mitigate 
(break) the hold of the virus and 
let us hug our loved ones again.

And as I thought some more 
about brokenness, Christmas came 
to mind, and I marveled at Angela 
and the other editorial CC minds 
that produced the idea of linking 
Christmas with brokenness.

Between the closing of the Old 
Testament period and the begin-
ning of the New, there was a pe-
riod of 400 years when God was 
silent. There was no apparent 
word from the Lord. And then, 
the silence broke! The Word was 
made flesh and this Word was and 
is the ultimate breaking through 
of God’s grace. Jesus broke the 
Old Testament wall of division 
between Jew and Gentile. Each 
time we share the broken commu-
nion bread and crushed grapes of 
the Lord’s Supper, it reminds us 
that Jesus’ crucified and broken 
body is a testimony of the peace 

that he brokered between God and humankind. 
So, in a paradoxical way, the breakthrough of God’s grace in Jesus 

Christ at Christmas time is the healing balm for us and all creation if 
only we are willing to have our wills broken, so that God’s will will be 
done on earth as it is in heaven.
A blessed Christmas to all! 

U
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IT IS COMMON TO HEAR people 
say “our healthcare system is bro-
ken.” Or they say the education 
system is broken. The Emergen-
cies Act inquiry is exposing how 
broken our police and security 
systems are, in spite of huge bud-
gets, sophisticated equipment and 
impressive uniforms. In Egypt, 
COP 27 is exposing broken prom-
ises to reduce harmful emissions, 
yet again.  In church liturgies and 
prayers, we call out brokenness 
in our world to confess the per-
vasiveness of sin.  Christ, the ul-
timate fixer for what we can’t fix, 
offers hope for a new world, but 
we still live with a lot of anxiety 
about our current world.

We accept brokenness – per-

BREAKING WITH CHRISTMAS
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.

haps too easily. The truth in 
Leonard Cohen’s famous line 
of poetry has become a cliché:   
“There is a crack in everything; 
that’s how the light gets in. “  

THE DISRUPTION OF 
CHRISTMAS
We accept brokenness, but to 
break something is less accepted, 
whether it be a mother’s trea-
sured dish or social norms. We 
want everything to be nice, espe-
cially at Christmas time. In this 
season of happy music and good 
cheer, we patch over cracks to 
make it look like all is well and 
there might be a chance of peace 
on earth.  But I recall Mary’s 
words about the meaning of 

Christmas: scattering the proud, 
bringing down the powerful and 
sending the rich away empty 
(Luke 1: 46-55)  involves break-
ing the existing order of things – 
intentionally.  

If we take Mary’s words and 
the deep truth of Leonard Co-
hen’s poetry seriously, maybe we 
need to break with some familiar 
Christmas habits. Sing more of 
Mary’s Song and less Away in a 
Manger. This year feels like a 
moment in history to break the 
superficial facades that patch 
over deep cracks in our church-
es and society, to let in piercing 
light as well as mellow can-
dle-light. Perhaps it is the urgen-
cy of the climate crisis that makes 
me think this may be a moment 
for some intentional breaking of 
the established order. But not the 
dishes, please! 

"Hail Mary" by Colin McCahon (1948), housed at the Govett-Brewster Art Gallery.
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I WENT DUCK HUNTING WITH MR. DAVE GREGORY of Langley, B.C., 
on the Nicomekl River, a lazy stream in south Surrey. It was about 
1982. We normally hunted puddles in fl ooded fi elds but a cold 
snap had frozen everything except the ocean marshes and the tidal 
portions of a few rivers. Dave had chest waders for putting out a 
dozen decoys, portable blinds and two great Labrador retrievers.   

I shot a duck and it fl ew all the way across the river and then 
collapsed: a sure sign of a heart shot. Dave’s Labradors couldn’t get 
to it through the slush and ice. “What a waste,” I said. Dave replied 
sternly: “Curt, there is no waste; ravens will have that duck in a few 
minutes.” (They did.)  

APPLES CORES AND OLD CHICKENS
I grew up in a family profoundly aff ected by the Great Depression; 
waste was almost a swear word. Poverty means that you eat apples 
to the core and then some. I have two friends who – to this day – eat 
an apple until only the stem, blossom and seeds are left.  Me? I’m 
likely to eat the meaty parts and throw the rest to the chickens. Is that 
unstewardly? 

Sometimes an old chicken dies in the winter and I take it out to the 

 WASTE NOT 
Curt  Gesch | cgesch63@gmail.com

Curt recommends breast of mallard filets cooked as schnitzel.  
Eating enough duck helps keep a person from wasting away.

fi eld, rip out a few feathers and 
scatter them on the snow next 
to the carcass. A raven fi nds it 
within 20 minutes.  

Did I waste the chicken? 
Should I have made soup?

Chickadees fi nd the scraps of 
our butchered cows fi rst (they eat 
“blood-sickles”), then magpies 
and grey jays, then ravens and last 
– but within an hour – bald eagles.  
During the night coyotes show up.  

AN ODE TO ROT
Is beauty antithetical to 
stewardship? Would we be better 
off  ploughing up those “lilies 
of the fi eld” and planting kale? 
Are fl owers mixed in with the 
vegetables a waste?  Isn’t life 
more than nutrition? “Is not life 
more than meat, and the body 
more than raiment?”

John Updike once wrote an 
ode to rot. “Pure rot / is not / but 
benign; without it, how / would 
the forest digest its fallen timber, 
/ the woodchuck corpse / vanish 

to leave behind a poem?” Without 
waste, composting and humus, 
decay, where would we be? 

I began to see that my 
parents and friends were not so 
concerned about waste as they 
were expressing the need for 
appreciation. And thankfulness. 

Perhaps in Eden there was no 
decay and death (and no fungi?), 

but in the world we inhabit, 
things must die, decay, rot. Life 
sprouts from death. And we’re 
told that suff ering – while not 
something we seek – is a path 
that sometimes leads to glory.  
An aversion to waste, when seen 
this way, is not much of a virtue.  
I won’t glorify waste, but neither 
will I condemn it. 

THERE IS A GRANDFATHER clock 
in my offi  ce at the college – a 
careful piece of craftsmanship 
that likely dates from the 18th 
century and which seems to have 
crossed the Atlantic from Scot-

THE BEAUTIFUL MORE
Roland De Vries | rdevries@pcmtl.ca

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

land. Its face features hand-paint-
ed thistles and its case has a thin 
and now delicate mahogany ve-
neer. Alas its mechanisms are 
seized and the clock does not 
work. It is true, then, to say the 

clock is broken, but that is also 
the least interesting thing to say 
about it. Its history and crafts-
manship and warmth are the 
characteristics worth mentioning.

This is true of many apparently 
“broken” things in our lives. Very 
often, an object’s dents and dam-
age are not what matter most. To 
praise a broken thing is to see all 
that is beautiful in it, never mind 
its failure to fulfi ll its apparent 
function.

WHAT IS THERE TO PRAISE? 
Our modern world makes it diffi  -
cult to fi nd the beautiful “more” 
in the objects it produces. Once 
a smart TV ceases to be smart, 
for example, it’s hard to describe 
it as anything other than broken. 
What is there left to say about that 
blank black rectangle, except that 
it should quickly be sent off  either 
to the landfi ll or for recycling?

The word “broken” does a great 
deal of work in the English lan-
guage and in our everyday lives. 
The meaning of the word can be 
dramatically diff erent depending 
on the context. To say that my 

phone is broken, that she broke a 
tooth, that the sun broke through 
the clouds, or that he was a broken 
man is to use the word in very dif-
ferent ways. In many such cases 
we simply cannot speak in praise 
of broken things since it would be 
straightforwardly nonsensical to 
do so. How and why would you 
praise a broken tooth!?

There are other situations in 
which we rightly hesitate to 
praise something broken. A bro-
ken promise, for example. We 
might have some sympathy and 
understanding for someone who 
breaks their word. They have not 
been or become the person they 
wanted to be – a person who 
could fulfi ll the promise they 
made. They may themselves re-
gret this failure on their part. In 
any case we will not off er praise 
for their having broken a prom-
ise, even if we know that it hap-
pens to the best of us and maybe 
even all of us.

LOOK TO THE 'MORE' 
Even here, however, with our 
broken promises and broken lives 

and broken selves, there is per-
haps some room for praise. I’m 
reminded of Adam Zagajewski’s 
poem, “Try to praise the muti-
lated world,” which is animated 
by the awareness that this broken 
and messed up world is the only 
one available to us – that we must 
look for the good and the beauti-
ful in it.

To off er praise is to express 
gratitude for something and to 
announce its goodness. To praise 
our broken selves and lives does 
not mean that we honour the ma-
nipulation or hubris or self-pre-
occupation in them (forms of 
brokenness to which the word 
“sin” may also be appropriately 
attached). Rather, praise of our 
broken selves is rooted in the 
insistence that each one of us is 
more than our limitations, our 
brokenness or our sinfulness. By 
grace, God’s grace, in each of us 
there is kindness and patience 
and love; there is, equally, com-
petence for the service of others. 
In human lives there is always a 
beautiful “more” that is worthy 
of praise. 

The chickadee fi nishing my cat's leftovers.
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"God's breath" by Emily Wierenga.
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THE DAY WAS SHARP WITH COLD but the sky was clear, and my grand-
mother wanted a walk. I’d come all this way, after all, she reminded me. 
No point in wasting the day inside. 

She lived alone in the last of her little houses, and, as a university stu-
dent, I could get there on the bus. She was getting old and beginning to 
get confused, but we weren’t yet making other arrangements. She liked 
to be independent. 

The walk she wanted led us down towards the sea along a hard path 
then turned up towards the churchyard where she could lean on the wall 
if she was tired. She told me she wouldn’t take a walking stick that day; 
she got better exercise without it. We both put on our scarves and coats, 
and I watched to be sure hers was zipped up against the cold. Then the 
wind pushed noisily against the door and my grandmother put her hand 
on the knob.

Behind her, on the table in the hallway, I noticed her mittens, picked 
them up and handed them to her. She shook her head. No, she wouldn’t 
need them. There was plenty of sunshine today, she said. I wasn’t sure 
how to tell my grandmother what to do. 

My mother would have coped just fine. She knew how to talk to her 
mother. Later, when my grandmother’s confusion settled in, my mother 
would sit with her and tell her stories of things that happened decades 
before and when my grandmother said she couldn’t remember, my 
mother would hold her hand and tell her it was alright. I’ll remember 
for you, she’d say gently. 

I looked down at the mittens now and suggested I put them in her pock-

LOVE WORKS DIFFERENTLY 
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.

ets, just in case. She was sceptical 
and still a little fierce but obliged, 
letting me tuck them away before 
we went out into the wind. 

She told me she didn’t like being 
old, that she didn’t recommend it. 
She didn’t feel old; inside she felt 

the same as she always had, only 
now she had to cope with things 
like swollen ankles and stiff legs 
if she was on her feet too long. 
That day, she walked quickly 

and I kept up, the wind pushing 
against us both. I was glad of my 
scarf and hunched my shoulders 
to stay warm. 

Halfway through our walk, she 
reached into her pockets, the look 
on her face strange – somehow 

misplaced but also delighted. She 
told me that her mother was right 
after all, insisting she bring her 
mittens along. Her mother must 
have known how cold she’d be, 

A LEAD CRYSTAL VASE graces the 
shelf of our old hutch. I hold it, 
feeling its familiar weightiness. 
My finger traces the fluted rim 
until it catches on a jagged point 
and I’m transported back to my 
childhood. I was very young, but 
the event is engraved as deeply in 
my memory as the design etched 
into this antique vessel.

I was in the living room 
dancing to music emanating from 
the black and white television. I 
swayed and swooped and swirled 
as gracefully (in my mind) as 
the figures on the screen. With 
a grand flourish I stretched out 
my arms and spun around. And 

CRYSTAL CLEAR
Heidi VanderSlikke  |  hmvanderslikke@hotmail.com

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

disaster struck. I bumped into the 
two-tiered end table. The crystal 
vase toppled from the upper shelf, 
gouging the main part of the table 
and crashing to the linoleum floor. 
Surprisingly it didn’t shatter, but 
the damage was significant. The 
fancy edge of the vase was badly 
chipped and the end table was 
permanently scarred. 

Straining to lift the heavy vase, 
I held it like a smoking gun in my 
hands when my mother appeared 
in the doorway. I braced myself. 
Ma ran a tight ship. We had rules. 
No carousing in the living room, 
for one. 

She stood there staring at me 

in silence. Time stopped. At last 
she stepped toward me. Tears 
streamed down her face. I had 
never seen my mother cry. It 
was surreal. “I’m sorry, Ma,” I 
stammered. 

She sighed. “It was a gift from 
Oma before we left for Canada,” 
she said slowly. She took the 
vase and gently replaced it, 
turned and left the room. We 
never spoke of it again. No 
punishment could have cut my 
heart the way that reaction did. I 
caused her tears.

The same kind of sadness tugs 
at me when I read the opening 
chapters of Genesis. First there’s 
the creation story – days of 
forming and filling. Magnificent 
flora and fauna adorned the land. 
The seas teemed with life. Sun, 
moon and stars embellished the 
sky. God himself declared it all 
“good,” and crowned it with 
humankind – made in his own 

image. He walked with them 
personally each day. 

HE ALREADY KNEW 
But there were rules. One 
flagrant act of rebellion indelibly 

disfigured all that beauty, glory 
and joy. There was no soft 
landing.

My big question:  Why? Not 
why did humans sin. I understand 
that part firsthand. But why 
– when God knew our nature 
before time began, knew what 
we were capable of and what we 
would do – why did he go ahead 
with creation in all its splendour 
and then bring us into the world?

Beyond that, he anticipated the 
cost of our redemption. We broke 
his heart. But he was willing to 
pay the price for us, pronouncing 
the protoevangelium (the first 
Gospel) right then and there. 
Unfathomable love! 

So as we celebrate our 
Saviour’s birth and await 
his return, this truth emerges 
crystal clear – we don’t need 
to understand the why. We just 
have to trust the Who.

Let nothing you dismay! 

only now her hands were warm. 
She clapped her hands together 
and we kept walking.

She’d forgotten the time. For-
gotten who told her to bring her 
mittens. 

Part of me found this slip 
heartbreaking. I didn’t know 
what to do with the knowledge 
that her memory was failing. 
Another part of me listened and 
found love, because my grand-
mother’s broken memory re-
turned her mother to her. I had 
worried about the wind and her 
old, cold hands, but she reached 
into her pocket and found her 
mother’s love. 

I’ve told this story before and 
I’m remembering it now because 
the weather is cold and we’re get-
ting close to my grandmother’s 
December birthday. It’s been 
many years since she died; her 
name has long been carved on a 
stone in the churchyard we walked 
past together, but the story doesn’t 
end. Love works differently. Her 
story became part of my story, 
and the love she knew is the love 
she passed on to her daughter, to 
me, to my children. The broken-
ness of age and memory just let 
me see that more clearly. 

"Tell Me The Truth About Love #1" by R. Francis (8x8 acrylic pencil conte on birch, 2022). 

Heidi's vase.
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ONE OF MY EARLIEST memories 
is of Christmas 1957. I was 
just short of three years old, 
and our family was living in a 
rented one-storey bungalow on 
Pershing Avenue in Wheaton, 
Illinois, then on the outskirts 
of town. We had a tree in the 
front bay window facing north, 
and the fi ve of us – there would 
eventually be eight – opened 
our gifts that morning. We chil-
dren received a collective gift 
of a child’s-height black wood-
en table accompanied by match-
ing chairs, including a rocking 

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

chair. Because the rocking chair 
kept on tipping over backwards, 
my father – then only 29 years 
old – attached a bow-shaped 
metal piece to the back of the 
rocker to solve the problem. I’m 
not sure that it actually did so.

As I approach age 68, I am in-
creasingly aware of the fragility 
of our earthly existence and that 
our years on God’s earth are lim-
ited. My father has been gone for 
two years. His younger sister died 
in October at age 90. My mother 
is in a nursing home near family 
in Massachusetts and is confused 

much of the time.
Since May I have suff ered from 

severe shoulder pain that is limit-
ing my activities and preventing 

me travelling far from home to 
visit her. Moreover, I fi nd Nov-
ember and December depressing 
months, with darkness envel-
oping our northern hemispheric 
latitude for so many hours each 
day. In such circumstances, it is 
easy to become discouraged.

OUR NUMBERED DAYS
Nevertheless, as a cradle Chris-
tian, I, along with the rest of the 
church, have rehearsed the re-
demptive story embedded in the 
church calendar for nearly three 
score years and ten – so many 
times that by now its cyclical 
patterns have become a source of 
comfort and stability. Advent an-
ticipates the coming of Christ and 
is quickly followed by Christmas.

Christmas is succeeded by 
Epiphany, followed by Lent, 
and then Easter, in which we 
celebrate Christ’s resurrection 
from the dead. Then comes the 
long season of Pentecost, when 

we are called to remember the 
ongoing work of the Holy Spirit 
in our lives and in renewing the 
larger creation (Ps.104). Then it 
begins all over again.

Might we ever weary of this 
cyclical series of celebrations and 
recollections? Weariness does in-
crease with time, to be sure. At 
my age I tire more easily, and my 
physical stamina is not what it 
once was.

Yet we recognize that we will 
repeat this pattern for so many 
times only. As the psalmist puts 
it, “So teach us to number our 
days that we may get a heart of 
wisdom. Return, O Lord! How 
long? Have pity on thy servants!” 
(91:12-13 RSV).

As we celebrate the birth of our 
Saviour, let us remember that God 
in Christ took on our perishable 
fl esh to redeem us for an imperish-
able life with him in his coming 
kingdom. For this we can thank 
God as we await that day. 

WHAT DOES IT MEAN TO BE MADE in the image of God? New re-
search on human brain neurons implanted in rats forces us to ask 
this question. 

The cells of adult humans can be reprogrammed to act as stem cells, 
and stem cells can then become any of the diff erent cell types found 
throughout our bodies. Scientists have discovered how to induce stem 
cells to grow brain neurons that can then clump into three-dimension-
al neural tissue, called organoids – basically, little organs. While the 
neurons in these organoids show electrical activity like real human 
neurons, they do not grow to full size or make the type of connec-
tions brain neurons make because they lack the many other cells and 
supports found in a normal brain. However, organoids can give us 
insights into how the brain functions.

OPPORTUNITIES & LIMITATIONS
Since we can’t take a biopsy of brain tissue (like we can of a liver), 
neural organoids give us a model system to study brain dysfunctions. 
Suppose cells are taken from an individual with a specifi c genetic ab-
normality that results in a high risk of schizophrenia. These cells are 
reprogrammed to grow into neural organoids, and then these organ-
oids are compared to organoids derived from a healthy individual. The 
schizophrenic patient’s derived organoids show abnormal electrical 
properties, which can be reversed with antipsychotic drugs used to treat 

HUMAN NEURONS, 
RAT BRAINS

Rudy Eikelboom  | reikelboom@wlu.ca
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schizophrenia. The eff ectiveness 
of these antipsychotic drugs sug-
gests that organoids can be used to 
understand aspects of mental dis-
orders. But organoid models are 
limited because they are still quite 
diff erent from normal brain tissue.

This October, researchers re-
ported that they implanted neu-
ral organoids into a developing 
rat brain. When put into three- to 
seven-day-old rats, these organ-
oids receive physiological sup-
port from the rat, grow extensions 
and make active connections with 
rat neurons. They become part of 
the rat’s brain. If, after growing 
for about 150 days, these human 
brain neurons are stimulated, they 
infl uence rat learning. When im-
planted in this way, the organoids 
act very much like neurons in the 
human brain. Implantation gives 
us a better model to compare 
cells from healthy and mentally 
ill individuals, to see how their 
neurons diff er and to discover 
how the illness can be corrected.

ETHICAL BOUNDARIES
This research raises ethical con-
cerns about consciousness, what 
it means to be human, and, as 

suggested above, how we are 
made in the image of God. As a 
Christian, this research makes 
me wonder about the place of 
humans in God’s creation. While 
at the cellular level we may be 
intimately connected to animals, 
there is a profound border be-
tween humans and animals when 
considering us as individuals. 

Scientists are aware of these 
issues. The United States Acad-
emies of Sciences, Engineering 
and Medicine in 2021 released a 
consensus report on this emerg-

ing fi eld after consulting ethicists, 
religious scholars, scientists and 
lawyers. In one of its fi ndings, the 
consensus report said they appre-
ciated discussions with religious 
scholars of several faith traditions. 
But they bemoaned that there are 
currently few established forums 
for fostering this exchange.

As this is an exploding research 
area, Christians must stay aware 
of these developments. We have 
much to discuss about what this 
research means for theology – and 
for us as God’s children.
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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   1 10/5/2022   1:46:31 PM

FAREWELL & THANKS

This issue is the last one that Amy MacLachlan will 
work on as CC’s Features Editor – and although we’re 
sad to see her go, we’re excited for the new career 
she’s building in the branded content world. Amy has 
worked on CC’s editorial staff  since 2017, bringing 
excellent articles from diverse authors to our centre 
spread. She’s also an award-winning writer, having received numer-
ous awards from the Canadian Christian Communicators Association. 
You might remember “Would Jesus Buy Bitcoin?” in 2021 and “Mental 
Health Gaps” in 2019, both recognized for depth of research and timeli-
ness. You can fi nd those articles, and more, at christiancourier.ca/author/
amy-maclachlan.

Thank you, Amy, for your contributions to this publication! We wish you 
God’s richest blessings on this next stage in your life. 

--Angela Reitsma Bick, Editor

Social media 
and the afterlife

Our favourite things
Healing in colour

Our second 
Easter apart
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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 

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

Rick 
Ludwig

Garnet 
VanPopta

Diane 
Russell

Kayla 
Ruggi

May the flickering lights of Christmas remind you of the hope 
you have in Jesus, the Light of the World. From all of us, we 
wish you a good holiday season, and God’s blessing in 2023.

and the darkness has not overcome it.
>> JOHN 1:5

and the darkness has not overcome it.and the darkness has not overcome it.
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But the angel said to them, “Do not 
be afraid. I bring you good news 
that will cause great joy for all the 
people. Today in the town of David 
a Savior has been born to you;  
he is the Messiah, the Lord.”

L U K E  2 : 1 0 - 1 1

Christmas Blessings from the staff, faculty and students of Redeemer University

is a May to August discipleship and community 
living experience for young adults (age 18 - 29) 
while being employed for the summer. 

The South Coast Beach Project

Christian Discipleship 
& Summer Experience 
for Young Adults

EMAIL : info@southcoastbeachproject.org
FACEBOOK : @SoCoBeachProject
PHONE : 226-206-0215 Partners with Resonate and Immanuel CRC

Port Dover, Ontario. Applications available. Deadline: January 16, 2023

NOW Hiring!
General Manager in Training

For full Job Posting Information
or to send resume and cover letter, 

please email: jvangurp@graceview.comCOMMERCIAL    INSTITUTIONAL    RESIDENTIAL

51200 Yorke Line, Belmont, ON N0L 1B0 | www.graceview.com 

Due to strong growth in our business and continued plans for expansion, 

Graceview Enterprises is looking for a GM in Training

who is passionate about working as a key member of our team. The General 

Manager ‘In Training’ will be a member of the Leadership Team, reporting to 

the President and assisting the General Manager (GM), and is required to 

interact professionally with all employees as well as trades and suppliers, 

representing Graceview’s core values consistently through example. 

Similarly, to communicate and interact with clients and consultants, 

presenting Graceview as the go-to construction firm; the firm of choice for 

practical guidance/assistance, project budgeting and project delivery. 

It is the intent of this position to assume the role of General Manager upon 

the retirement of our current GM.
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TAVENIER-de GRAAF, Elizabeth 
May 22, 1927, Rijswijk, NL - September 8, 2022, Prince George, BC 
On September 8th, it pleased Jesus to take Elizabeth to her eter-
nal home in her 95th  year. Beloved wife of almost 60 years of 
William (Bill). Dear mother of: Ella/Adriana & Wayne Vander 
Werff , Jubal, Caleb & Reed (Juniper, Hazel, Boaz), Gloria, (Shay-
na {Carmela, Selena}), W. Dan & Michelle Tavenier, Benjamin, 
Caehlan, Denae, Jo-Ann Tavenier-Vriend & Richard Vriend. Pre-
deceased by pre-born child. A Celebration of Life service was held 
at the Christian Reformed Church of Prince  George, B.C. on September 17, 2022. 
“Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! In his great mercy he has  given 
us new birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the  dead, and 
into an inheritance that can never perish, spoil or fade.” 1 Pet 1:3, 4a

KLOOSTERMAN, John
John went to be with his Lord, with his family by his side, on Wednes-
day October 26, 2022, at his family farm in Thornton, Ontario.
John was the beloved husband of Jane Kloosterman (Duiker) for 
over 65 years. Loving father of Carolyn and Bert Geerlings, Conny 
and Kevin Kistler, and John and Kim Kloosterman, all of Thornton. 
Loving Pake of 11 grandchildren and 11 great-grandchildren. Dear 
brother to Aaron Kloosterman (Hilda), Jannie Mudde (Pieter), Sid 
Kloosterman (Willie), Wayne Kloosterman (Lena), Garry Kloosterman (Ruth) and Nienke 
Veenstra (the late Wayne).
John was born in Garyp, Friesland, the Netherlands. The family immigrated to Canada in 
1950. In 1952, the family purchased the farm in Thornton. John moved his own family to the 
farm in 1966, he worked long hard hours building up the dairy herd, updating facilities and 
working the land. In 1992, he semi-retired and moved to a house they built on the corner of 
the farm. Then in 2007 they moved to Tollendale Christian Homes to retire. For many years 
after he would continue to go to the farm for morning coff ee and available work.
John loved the Lord, his family and the farm; he was also a very generous man who was al-
ways willing to help others and the community. He was involved in starting up First Christian 
Reformed Church in Barrie, and was always active in the CRC, at First CRC and later being 
part of the founding of the daughter church, Covenant CRC, where he served for many years 
as elder. He was part of the original board that founded Timothy Christian School in 1962, 
and served on the board for many terms in various positions.
We, the family, thank and praise the Lord for giving us a wise and loving husband, father and 
Pake who loved the Lord.

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

VACATION

OBITUARIES

 Vice President - Academic at Redeemer University 
Redeemer University is inviting applications for the position of Vice-President - Academic.
Reporting to the President, serving as Vice Chair of the Senate and as a member of the Presi-
dent’s Council, the Vice President, Academic, is the Chief Academic Offi  cer and serves as the 
chief executive offi  cer as delegated by the President in his/her absence. The VPA works close-
ly with the President in executing Redeemer’s mission and will bring a comprehensive vision 
for university learning, research, and campus life where faith, living, and learning are vitally 
connected. The VPA is responsible for the overall development of the faculty, research, teach-
ing, curriculum and program development, learning services, the library, external accredita-
tion and quality assurance, government relations relating to Redeemer’s academic authorities 
as outlined in provincial legislation, external academic partnerships and collaboration, and all 
other programs and services directly related to the academic mission of the university.
For the complete job description and to apply please visit - www.redeemer.ca.

JOBS

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 offi  ciating.

WIKKERINK, John
With praise and thanksgiving, we celebrate the 80th birth-
day of our husband, dad, and grandpa. We pray for God’s 
care and blessings (including bountiful harvests) in the 
years to come.
“You are like a tree, planted by fl owing, cool streams of 
water that never run dry. Your fruit ripens in its time, your 
leaves never fade or curl in the summer sun. No matter what 
you do, you prosper.” Psalm 1:3
Address: PO Box 1701, Garibaldi Highlands, BC V0N 1T0

BIRTHDAY
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WAITING FOR GOOD FRUIT
Last month, the campus minis-
try I lead gathered in the college 
courtyard. While the sun set, we 
shivered against the fall wind. 
But we knew we needed to be 
near the trees and wild grasses 
while our guest speaker Nina 
Schuurman-Drenth read Jesus’s 
parable of the vine-tender. I 
don’t know if I’ve ever heard a 
sermon on this short parable in 
Luke 13. Perhaps in our culture, 
short vague stories about trees 
are useless.

Jesus describes a vineyard 
owner who sees a barren fi g tree, 
and tells his vine-dresser to “Cut 
it down! Why should it use up the 
soil?” (Luke 13:7). The students 
noticed some parallels to the sto-
ry of Jesus cursing the fi gless fi g 
tree in the gospel of Mark. “So 
God is like the vineyard owner,” 
they concluded. 

Nina asked us to reconsider. 
“What if he’s not?” 

In Luke’s parable, the 
vine-dresser intercedes for the 
tree, like Abraham for Sodom 
and Gomorrah. “Leave it alone 
for one more year, and I’ll dig 
around it and fertilize it,” he 
says. Nina translates it as “put 
manure around it.” 

The one who cares for the vines 
knows more about the tree than 
the vineyard owner. His knowl-
edge comes from being among 
the vegetation, from observing 
and caring. An experienced gar-
dener knows that a plant is useful 
even when it is dormant.

“So it’s like how Jesus gives 
people a chance before sending 
them to hell,” someone said. 
Nina replied, “You know, Jesus 
didn’t talk about hell all that 
much, but he did talk a lot about 
plants. Jesus told us to look at 
creation, to learn from creation, 
to wait for fruit like the vine-ten-
der.” What does it mean to watch 
creation the way Jesus does? 
What does it mean to wait for its 
goodness? 

I am trying to fi gure that out, 
to watch and wait. Perhaps that 
is why I noticed the quiet rem-
nants of the serviceberry trunk, 
clinging unto death to an impos-
ing steel boundary.

THE TREES BEAR WITNESS

Why Jesus talked more about plants than he did about 
hell.  |  Melissa Kuipers

THE SERVICEBERRY TREE THAT NOURISHED MY CHILDREN and me 
this summer is now a stump. Its remnants are stubbornly woven into 
the fence between a small Slovak church and a parking lot. 

On the day we discovered those berries, we scurried along fi nding 
low enough branches to pick the dark purple fruit and my fi ve-year-
old climbed high enough to get stuck. As we walked around to the 
church side, I hushed the children so they wouldn’t disturb the people 
sleeping nearby in tents. 

“You can eat those?” asked the tent-owners. 
“They’re really good,” said my fi ve-year-old. Nearby, a marble St. 

Christopher looked down on us, the tiny infant Christ-child perched 
on his arm.

No one told the tree that it shouldn’t have hung its branches into 
three parking spots, where the dark berries could stain auto body 
paint, twigs could scratch cars or perched birds could land droppings. 
Perhaps, tired of pruning, the owner of the parking lot decided to hack 
away at the tree once and for all. Better to remove it entirely than 
allow disorder in an urban space. But the dismembered relics of the 
trunk still stand there, proudly woven into the wires of the fence. You 
can’t get rid of me that easily.

BUILDING OUR OWN BARRIERS
Our neighbour’s son recently told me he wanted to cut down his par-
ents’ “useless chestnut tree” that grows against our fence. “Oh, please 
don’t,” I say. “It’s the only shade we get in our backyard!” 

That’s not entirely true. The previous owners of our property built 
a gazebo of steel and wood and after one in the afternoon the fence’s 
shadow slowly grows. By the time the children no longer need sun-
screen, they have a long stretch of shade to protect them. Our yard has 
been stripped of trees, their trunks now blocking the neighbours out in 
structures that don’t change or blow in the wind.

How can a tree be useless? I wonder. The neighbours’ chestnut is 
a tree growing where no one walks, parks or does much of anything. 
It stands 15 feet tall and absorbs about 40 pounds of carbon dioxide 
a year, exhaling enough oxygen each day for the number of people 
living in our house. It will take a decade or two before our tiny sapling 
in the backyard comes close to cleaning that much air.

WHAT IS USELESS?
I text my dad, a retired farm-
er who knows more about yard 
maintenance than I do: I have let 
the Rose of Sharon saplings grow 
between the shed and the fence. 
Do you think that will cause a 
problem?

I already know the answer: 
the Rose of Sharon trunks are 
thin now, but in a year they will 
stretch their arms out as wide 
as they can, pushing against the 
lifeless lumber posts so that the 
fence bends to the trees’ gentle 
authority. Better to chop them 
down now. But I don’t know if I 
can bring myself to. They bore so 
many fl owers this summer, fi lling 
a space between two boundaries 
built on a yard that was once for-
est.

In a city where space is at a 
premium, where there is barely 
enough room for cars or gaze-

bos, sheds or toys, trees are often 
thought to be useless. We forget 
the value of fruit and fl owers, 
shade and clean air.

Next spring, perhaps the little 
shoots around the base of the 
parking lot stump will be wide 
enough to continue fi ghting. Per-
haps St. Christopher will take 
mercy on them as they extend 
silently along the interlocking 
wires of the fence, between aban-
doned grass and pavement, grow-
ing in their mother’s shadow. 
Then we will wait, maybe seven 
years, and watch for the purple 
berries to hang down above the 
cars. 

News

Melissa Kuipers

Melissa, author of the 
short story collection The 
Whole Beautiful World, 
lives in Hamilton, Ont. 
with her husband and two 
children.

CC's Fall Donation Campaign

We’re in the homestretch! Just four more weeks left to reach our 
2022 campaign goal. And we are thrilled to update the amount 
our generous donor is matching – the next $10,000!  Donate 

to CC now, 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!

BE OUR

      THEOTHEO

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

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

Call Sarah: 1-800-275-9185

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

We can publish hope-fi lled, independent journalism 
year-round because of you, our readers. 

Merry Christmas from all of us at Christian Courier!

 A tenacious stump that once was a 
beloved service berry tree.

Melissa's sons enjoying the beauty of 
leaves and trees.

We have raised $21,000 of our $35,000 goal.


