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New interfaith project promotes peace through bee-related activities.      
Kristen Parker

‘BEES FOR PEACE’ 

ALL HUMANITY HAS THIS IN COMMON: we rely on plants to provide 
us with nutrients. We also, by extension, rely on the creatures that help 
our plants flower. Bees play a vital role in pollinating our fruits and 
vegetables. In short, we all need bees. 

This simple fact is what fueled Carrie Dohe to start Bees for Peace, 
a project that Dohe says “seeks to engage religious communities for 
the protection of the bees and other pollinators on which we depend.” 

In an interview with CC, Dohe outlined the objectives of her 
non-profit organization. Bees for Peace offers workshops to build and 
fill native plant gardens – “blooming feeding sites” for bees – at houses 
of worship, community centres and in the yards of community mem- Continued on page 3

Christ-centred. Creative. Canadian. 

GROWING UP and growing older 
biologically is something that we 
all experience as human creatures. 
But growing deeper in our dis-
cipleship to the risen Lord Jesus 
has a particular emphasis in the 
Christian life, whether we call it 
Christian maturity or sanctifica-
tion or growth in holiness. In this 
edition of Christian Courier the 
theme is “Better with Age,” and 
as a missiologist studying the 
changing nature of the church in 
Canada, I have often wondered 
whether the Church is indeed 

THE VANCOUVER 
PARADIGM

Maturing faith in a changing Canadian cultural 
landscape.  |  Ross Lockhart

“getting better with age”?
Over the last five years I have 

been engaged in an explanatory 
sequential mixed-methods re-
search study of Christianity in 
Vancouver, the city I call home. 
I engaged 83 Christian leaders 
through a survey exploring their 
Christian community’s impact on 
the city through mission, theol-
ogy and organizational culture. 
That helped produce data that 
shaped the more intensive study 
of 14 Christian communities in 

Bike tour to visit bee gardens of faith groups around Cologne, Germany.

First CRC in Vancouver, one of the church sites Lockhart studied.

bers. It also promotes peace by 
connecting communities of faith 
with each other through a shared 
desire to care for creation. Bees 
for Peace encourages church-
es, mosques and synagogues to 
deepen their faith and strengthen 
their communities through prac-
tices that protect the Earth God 
gave us, and to promote reconcil-

THEME: Better with Age
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fieldwork. This engagement included a walking interview with the 
pastor in the neighbourhood, a review of the congregation’s online 
presence, a participant observation exercise in worship and a focus 
group interview with five laypeople in each site. The fieldwork in-
cluded church plants, mainline congregations, multi-site evangelical 
congregations, ethnic specific congregations, neighbourhood focused 
churches and Catholic/Orthodox parishes, as well as Christian para-
church agencies. 

FACES & SPACES
The research produced some fascinating data on how Christian com-
munities in Vancouver, now a “minority” expression of the overall 
secular urban landscape, were engaging the broader community for 
mission. For example, clusters emerged in the fieldwork that revealed 
that many Christian communities were wrestling with how best to 
engage what I called their “affable agnostic neighbour” who identified 
as “spiritual but not religious.” The research also named affordable 
housing as a missional opportunity in the city, as well as identifying 
the significant change in the “face of Christianity,” moving from a 
European heritage expression of the faith to a predominately Asian 
one. Issues around what I called “scarce sacred space” emerged from 
the data, with formerly mainline denominations selling old churches 
to developers for condominium towers, while new immigrant expres-
sions of Christianity struggled to find a suitable place to gather for 
worship and service.

For the sake of the question before us, however, regarding how the 
Church might be getting “better with age,” two particular findings 
from the research spark interest. First, what I identified as “Good news 
in light of troubling colonial history.” While Christians seek to share 
the gospel with their neighbours in Vancouver, the research identified 
the difficulty of communicating the “good news” of Christianity in 
light of the “bad news” of colonial mission history, increasingly pro-
filed in the Canadian media. Pastors and lay people interviewed in the 
project consistently named the troubled history of Canadian churches 
and Indigenous peoples as a stumbling block for sharing the gospel 
with Vancouverites. As one focus group participant stated, “When I 
try to share my faith, I usually start off with something light like ‘oh 
this weekend I’m going to church; do you go to church?’ and people 
respond, ‘No, I hate church.’ How do you respond to that?” This per-
son then went on to name the negative depiction of Christianity in 
the media, especially regarding residential schools and treatment of 
Indigenous peoples and how that hinders Christian witness. 

ADDRESSING PAST WRONGS
Even during the research project, which started in 2018, new discov-
eries were made regarding the church’s role in residential schools with 
multiple unmarked gravesites of children being discovered across 
Canada, beginning in Kamloops, B.C. in 2020. The research offered 
evidence across a wide denominational and theological spectrum of 
the work of reconciliation between Christian initiatives and those 
harmed by the church’s mission past. Many of the churches studied 
included an Indigenous land acknowledgement in their time of wor-
ship and wove themes of reconciliation with Indigenous peoples in 
their preaching and print materials. 

Many focus group participants articulated the desire to build closer 
relationships with Indigenous peoples but also lacked a correspond-
ing understanding how to take those steps forward. This respect for 
Indigenous peoples, and the desire for Christians to address past col-
onial wrongs while building positive relationships moving forward, 
was present in all the initiatives studied in the fieldwork. Indigenous 

VANCOUVER CONTINUED missiologist Randy Woodley 
notes the theological importance 
of non-Indigenous Christians' 
embrace of First Nations’ spirit-
uality for the sake of decolonized 
church. “Characteristics of In-
digenous theology and practice 
have a creation-based theologic-
al foundation,” Woodley writes, 

“that emphasizes harmony and 
balance, being centred and seek-
ing cooperation” with a world-
view that is “physically and mor-
ally holistic, egalitarian, peace 
seeking, cooperative, purposeful 
[and has a sense of] connected-
ness to all creation.” 

B.C.’S CIVIC RELIGION
Woodley notes a connection to 
a second area of the study that 
fits with our “Better with Age” 
theme – mission through cre-
ation care. Vancouverites place 
a high social value on both the 
care for the physical environ-
ment as well as enjoyment of it. 
Some commentators on religion 
in the city, such as Vancouver 
Sun newspaper columnist Doug-
las Todd, have even gone as far 
as to call environmentalism Van-
couver’s commonly held “civic 
religion.” From Vancouver as the 
birthplace of Greenpeace to the 
stunning beauty of oceans and 
mountains to the limitless out-
door recreation opportunities, the 
research demonstrated that Van-
couver’s engagement with the 
outdoors is something that Chris-
tians must take seriously when 
considering mission in the city. 

This reverence for the environ-
ment presents both challenge 
and opportunity for Christians 
in sharing a soteriological mes-
sage based on Jesus. One focus 
group participant observed, “Our 
way forward is to have a mis-
sional theology embraced by all 
the churches in Vancouver that is 
incarnational and holistic in its 
understanding of the gospel. If 
that could seep into the church 
across Vancouver, then we would 
see creation care and Indigenous 
culture more naturally addressed 
and embraced.” In following up 
on this understanding of “incar-
national and holistic” the partici-
pant noted that too often Chris-

scholar Paul Bramadat suggests 
calling the deeply held value of 
the environment in the region 

“reverential naturalism” and de-
scribes it as the metanarrative of 
the Pacific Northwest. Bramadat 
defines reverential naturalism as 

“a broad and naturalized schema 
that helps to explain the ways 
Cascadians [the term used to 
describe those living in Oregon, 
Washginton State and British 
Columbia] think and talk about 
religion, spirituality and nature” 
that “favours an orientation that 
is both accepting of scientific ap-
proaches to nature and inclined to 
perceive and imagine the natural 
world in ways that are redolent 
of mysticism, panentheism, ani-
mism, pantheism and inclusive 
forms of theism.”

Therefore, what is clear from 
the research is that Vancouver 
Christians are both aware of the 
high value that their non-Chris-
tian (and likely secular) neigh-
bours place on the environment, 
as well as mindful of how a Chris-
tian theology of creation can help 
shape a response to the crisis of 
climate change. This, alongside 
a deep and growing attentiveness 
to Indigenous peoples and their 
culture, offers encouraging signs 
that the church, while changing 
in Vancouver, is also perhaps be-
coming “better with age.”  

tianity is seen as something that 
takes place within a building, 
rather than connecting with God 
and others in the beauty of cre-
ation. 

SHARED VALUES
Creation care was also high-
lighted by focus group partici-
pants, with one group enthusias-
tically stating, “The environment 
is easy to connect with here in 
Vancouver – creation care is 
so important to believers and 
non-believers. We’re stewards of 
God’s creation, and we’ve been 
entrusted to care for it.” Reflect-
ing on what that means for con-
necting missionally with others, 
someone said, “So, our goal is 
the same with non-Christians 
and here is where our common-
ality comes from, the opportunity 
to both share the gospel and ask 
where does your hope for this 
world come from? They may or 
may not have an origin story of 
why they care about the environ-
ment, but it is a shared value and 
an opportunity to share faith.”  

B.C. theologian Jonathan Wil-
son describes the context in this 
way: “people are most often 
‘practical naturalists,’ confessing 
belief in God and creation and 
afterlife while living as if this 
world were all there ever has been 
and ever will be.” While people 
may not feel a bond to each other 
as closely here in Vancouver as 
they might to neighbours “back 
east” in the rest of Canada, there 
is a close bond with nature and 
human beings’ responsible care 
for it. University of Victoria 

Ross Lockhart

Dr. Ross Lockhart is Dean 
of St. Andrew’s Hall and 
Professor of Mission Stud-
ies at Vancouver School of 
Theology.

First CRC's community gardens. 
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iation by restoring the ecosystems that have always fostered Indige-
nous cultures. Lastly, the organization gives newcomers literal roots in 
Canadian soil through interaction with its natural beauty and heritage.

Dohe is the director of Bees for Peace. She started the organiza-
tion in Germany in 2018 and has since moved to Canada. She is now 
collaborating with Pollinator Partnership Canada and the University 
of Toronto School of the Environment to establish Bees for Peace in 
Canada. Bees for Peace is recognized as an Official Project of the UN 
Decade on Biodiversity.

REACH OUT, DON’T RETREAT
Bees for Peace encourages people from all faith communities to take 
action to protect our bees. Through education and restoring ecosys-

tems, people can create environ-
ments where bees and other pol-
linators can thrive.

“I see this as part of the man-
date given by all our faith direc-
tions,” Dohe says, “that we care 
for this planet and that this is a 
gift to us. What I’m trying to do 
with Bees for Peace is to get peo-
ple to connect with their faith in a 
way they haven’t connected with 
it before – hopefully in a way 
that enriches their faith experi-
ence and gives them community 
on this planet that is their home.”

Through creating rooted ex-
periences, Bees for Peace helps 
people connect with nature and 
people in their communities. 
Faith communities have suffered 
over the past few years, and Bees 

BEES CONTINUED

Communities can plant na-
tive gardens and vegetable 
gardens to attract people 
and bees to their commu-
nities. Find resources to get 
started at beesforpeace.org. 

FIND OUT MORE

for Peace aims to bring people to-
gether in creative ways – to talk 
about faith and ecology and to 
expand our definition of commu-
nity to include biology.  

“We live in scary times,” Dohe 
says, “and a lot of people shut 
down and retreat. What I want 
is for people to reach out to each 

other instead. Reach out to their 
church members, to the mosque 
next door, to the synagogue down 
the street and to the rest of life. 
Reach out to the flowers, trees 
and bushes. We need to fight this 
tendency to shut down.”

“Through applied projects,” 
Dohe wrote in the Journal of the 
Study of Religion, Nature and 
Culture, “Bees for Peace seeks to 
[…] imagine bees as peace am-
bassadors that unite disparate re-
ligious communities.” That goal 
was realized in Cologne, Germa-
ny, when Buddhist, Jewish, athe-
ist, Muslim, Catholic, Protestant 
and Baha’i Bees for Peace mem-
bers came together to accept the 
UN Biodiversity Award. The or-
ganization has already connected 
with 11 religious communities in 
Canada. 

Kristen Parker

Kristen is a freelance writer 
for Christian Courier. She 
has a passion for words 
and house plants.

Building bee boxes.

Explaining flowers and pollinators to children during a Bible Camp for Creation for St. 
Luke's United Church in Toronto.

Doing outreach at Our Lady of Lourdes in Toronto.

WHAT DO YOU THINK? 
We put out a survey on our 
website last month asking 
you, our readers, to share your 
thoughts on aging, and over 
100 people responded! Here 
are some of your answers; see 
page 24 for the full report.
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community, and seeking the 
Kingdom of God. With overlap-
ping writers and objectives, the 
two publications merged in 1951 
to become The Calvinist Contact 
(CC), a name I still hear now and 
then. 

TWO KINDS OF KING
Maybe it’s not surprising that the 
conversations of Reformed church 
people have, for so long, spilled 
out of fellowship halls and onto 
the pages of a publication like CC.  
At its best, the Reformed tradition 
has the wisdom of Solomon. It 
has room for nuance. It’s curious 
about the world and is deeply in-
volved in bringing God’s shalom 
to every part. In its low moments, 
however, the Reformed tradition 
has the pride of Saul. Clinging to 
power and the “way it’s always 
been done.” 

Eventually the fieldmen re-
tired. The immigrant community 

integrated into Canadian life and 
started sponsoring immigrants 
from other countries. Did Ons 
Eigen Orgaan still have a role? By 
the 70s it was like an early version 
of Facebook – baby announce-
ments and community news. 
Gradually switching from Dutch 
to English, CC became a platform 
to discuss every issue that arose in 
the new country: miraculous heal-
ing, Christian education, abortion, 
women in church leadership, Can-
adian elections and gay marriage. 
Plus the painful church splits that 
many of those divisive issues led 
to. Fractions and splinters over 
hermeneutics: the One Right Way 

IT WAS ONLY TWO PAGES AT FIRST. A single, double-sided sheet. Paul 
De Koekkoek, pastor of First Christian Reformed Church (CRC) in Ed-
monton, wrote the articles and paid for the issues to be mimeographed 
and mailed to churches and interested individuals across Canada. 

In April 1946, De Koekkoek proposed (in Dutch) that the CRC de-
nomination establish and fund an Immigration Committee for Canada. 
His articles were convincing and the proposal passed. As a result, over 
the next 10 years, CRC “fieldmen” went to the Netherlands to promote 
emigration; they met the newcomers in Halifax and Quebec as their 
ships arrived, traveled west with them by train to central cities, and de-
livered them to sponsors and employers. The well-coordinated commit-
tee helped thousands of Dutch Reformed immigrants acclimatize to life 
in a new country. 

This is my family’s history. Maybe it’s yours, too. And it can be traced 
back to the visionary articles of De Koekkoek in The Canadian Cal-
vinist, which anticipated – and instigated – the flood of post-war Dutch 
Canadian immigration in the 50s.

One of those fieldmen was a man named John Vander Vliet. He was 
also secretary-treasurer on the Immigration Committee. In 1949, he 
started a second publication for the new immigrant community and 
called it Contact. “As we ourselves have been helped, we are now ready 
to help others,” he wrote in an article entitled Ons Eigen Orgaan – “our 
own organ” (or instrument). Note the double possessive. The boot-strap-
pers were ready to reach out, but it had to be done in a certain way.  

Both papers promoted the CRC church but neither of them were 
“church papers.” Their concern was two-fold: daily life in Christian 
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Editorial

THE WORDS THAT 
STARTED A FLOOD

to interpret Scripture.
CC’s archives are packed with 

evidence of both Solomon’s sense 
and Saul’s stubbornness. But it’s 
my prayer that our pages – and 
churches – carry less superiority 
and a little more New Testament 
grace today.  

SALT-OF-THE-EARTH 
READERS
It’s 24 pages now. Full colour. 
And we have you – a vibrant 
community of engaged readers, 
by no means Dutch or even Re-
formed. You’re much more di-
verse than the original audience, 
but the same salt-of-the-earth 
Christians: the ones who step up 
and give back.     

“Aren’t you the Editor of Cal-
vinist Contact?” people some-
times ask me. Think of how dif-
ferent the world is now than it 
was in 1951, and you can’t help 
but marvel for a minute at the 

longevity of CC. It was renamed 
Christian Courier more than 
three decades ago but to some 
loyal readers it’s still the Calvin-
ist Contact. 

In those moments the name isn’t 
the point. Semantics, like her-
meneutics, are rarely the point. I 
always say “yes.” Our writers are 
still seeking the Kingdom of God, 
with new understanding of that 
Kingdom’s diversity. Our readers 
are still serving Christ, alongside 
plenty of faithful Canadians. Just 
one of the many instruments in 
God’s great orchestra, trying to 
stay in tune with Christ, 78 years 
after De Koekkoek began.  

Departure of an emigrant ship in the Netherlands.

STATS & SOURCES 
Well over 100,000 Dutch immigrants came to Canada in the 
decade after WWII. 

You can find a copy of the report listing all the families from 
the Netherlands assisted by the CRC’s Immigration Committee 
from 1946-1963 at calvin.edu/hh/family_history_resources. 

Details about the history of CC were gleaned from my dog-
eared copy of The Canadian Story of the Christian Reformed 
Church: Its First Century by Ty Hofman.

In 2016, according to Statistics Canada, 1.1 million Canadi-
ans identified their ethnic origin as Dutch.

Angela Reitsma Bick | Editor

Angela, Editor of CC, is a second generation immigrant, and the only Dutch 
she knows is “Ere zij God” and “Ik ha slapen.” 
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Angela's Pake and  his children.
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TRUSTING GOD IN 
UNCERTAIN TIMES
I had to look up the word 
liminality (“A Mysterious 
Presence: Learning from 
Liminality” by Ross Lock-
hart, Nov. 14, 2022). 
Once I had done that and 
read the article, I was very 
impressed. What the article 
was about is exactly what 
we experienced when a de-
cision was made (in 2020) 
to leave the lower mainland 
of B.C. after 30 years and 
go back to our hometown. 
The decision to change de-
nominations was made at 
the same time.

The words “Part of the liminal 
moment is honestly not know-
ing what to do next, trusting that 
God, even when silent, is already 
moving ahead of us” really did 
apply to us.

With benefit of hindsight this 
also happened to me when af-
ter being placed with an aunt 
and her new husband at age 
zero when my father passed 
away suddenly in 1945. Then, 
at age seven, being forced to re-
unite with my birth family and 
immigrate to Canada in 1954.

After that I was asked to go 
from rural Southern Alberta to 
Holland with my birth mother af-
ter grade nine (1961) and was left 
on my own to find work, which 
ended up being in an Amster-
dam bank where I joined at age 
16. Went to night school for four 
spring and summers to learn the 
language better and all kinds of 
other banking/accounting type 
stuff, while working Monday to 
Friday the rest of the time.

In 1966 at the height of the Hol-
land housing crunch, I decided to 
immigrate back to Canada. That 
worked out really well because I 
ended up in banking and married 
the most amazing woman. We 
now have 30 additions by way of 
children, in-laws, grandchildren 
and great grandchildren! Yikes.

I did not realize that (serious) 
“liminality” could happen four 
times in a lifetime!

Harry Boessenkool
Lethbridge, AB

Letters / News

TO OUR AMAZING THEOS 
This issue went to print before the end 
of December when we didn’t have final 
campaign numbers yet. Check christian-
courier.ca mid-January to find out more! 
We’ll also share the total in our February 
issue. Thank you to everyone who donat-
ed. We are deeply appreciative of your 
generosity!

CHRIST PREEMINENT
With or without The Meeting House (“The Walking Wound-
ed” by Peter Schuurman, Oct.12, 2022), Christ is building his 
church and the gates of Hell will not prevail against it. 

James

PICTURE BOOK QUESTIONS
Wait a second! I’m not from Malawi, and I doubt [author] Susan 
Hughes is, either (“Kids Speak Up, Step Out, Dig In and March 
On!” books reviewed by Sonya VanderVeen Feddema, Nov. 14, 
2022). And maybe it’s a myth, but I recall the story of a well 
and pump placed by westerners in a remote African village. It 
was vandalized over and over. The culprits were women who 
didn’t want their hours-long trek to the river with other women 
interrupted – by western standards made “easier.” In Walking 
for Water: How One Boy Stood Up for Gender Equality is the 
author making the same mistake? What is Linesi missing in her 
other “education” about being a woman? Is Victor even wel-
come at the river?

Tom Walker

STUMPS, FIGS & BERRIES
Great storytelling (“The Trees Bear Witness” by Melissa Kui-
pers, Dec. 12, 2022). Insightful and infused with wisdom.

Rick Mast

GOOD (CANADIAN) SAMARITANS
Anne Van Arragon

SEVERAL OF THE WORLD’S bil-
lionaires – of which there are 
now more than 3,300 – are pub-
licly giving away much of their 
fortunes. Even corporations are 
recognizing the need to appear 
“socially responsible.” Those 
among us who faithfully insert 
money into a small envelope 
every Sunday, or make regular 
e-transfers to church, might be 
forgiven for wondering what 
the big deal is. Of course we 
support the church we attend. 
Of course we support Christian 
education, world relief organi-
zations, social justice, environ-
mentalism and the local food 
bank. Giving is built into our 
DNA.

Across Canada, more peo-
ple are feeling the satisfaction, 
and the joy, of looking beyond 
their own narrow interests. 
Here in the Annapolis Valley, 
N.S., we saw an organization 
spring up some years ago that 
was called “100 Women Who 
Give a Damn.” The intent was 
that professionals and others 
with a decent income would 
meet quarterly, listen to pre-
sentations from three charities, 

and then vote on which one to 
support. Every member would 
give $100, so that if a hundred 
women actually joined, the 
chosen charity would receive 
a $10,000 donation. A male 
version of this group also ap-
peared: “100 Men Who Give 
a Damn.” Unfortunately, it 
didn’t last. Covid came along 
and most volunteer organiza-
tions were hit hard. The 100 
Women also lost members. 
Now, however, the group has 
reorganized as “100 People 
Who Care Giving Group.” (It’s 
an easier name to live with, if 
not quite as punchy.)

I joined recently and attend-
ed a meeting. This is clearly 
not a social group but one with 
a direct, businesslike approach 
to supporting local needs. One 
selected charity was “unable 
to attend” that evening, unbe-
lievable as that seemed, so we 
heard two presentations only. A 
local vice-principal described 
the school lunch program at his 
school. This school includes 
several rural areas where many 
underprivileged students live. 
Without free food at school, 
they might hardly get a decent 
meal. A second presentation 
came from someone working 
with an organization to help 
troubled and abused youth. 
Her appeal for help might have 
been more successful if she 
hadn’t made herself part of 
the story, and it was the school 
which became the recipient of 
that quarterly donation. It’s an 
interesting concept, this meet-
ing together for the sole pur-
pose of supporting a charity. 
Being generous, doing Good 
Samaritan work, putting our 
money where our mouth is – 
none of it has ever been the 
sole prerogative of Christians. 
It’s encouraging to see that a 
world-wide new spotlight is 
being turned on loving our 
neighbour as ourselves.
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Bill Gates has pledged to donate 
virtually all of his $113bn fortune.
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CRC Ministries within Canada / News

Part of this page is made possible through a partnership with CRC Ministries within Canada.

INTO THE WOODS OF 
NORTHERN ALBERTA

FOR MOST OF THEIR LIVES, 
Roger and Evelyn* never called 
a single place home. Instead, 
they traveled from place to place 
on trains that ran across Canada, 
where they worked on track re-
pair crews. Then in 1960 they 
finally settled in a secluded home 
in the woods of northern Alberta.

During their retirement years, 
Roger and Evelyn became Chris-
tians and they began listening 
to the Back to God Hour radio 
program from the Christian Re-
formed Church that has since 
grown into a worldwide media 
ministry, ReFrame Ministries.

There was no church in Roger 
and Evelyn’s area, but they grew 
in their faith through the radio 
program and eventually decided 
to reach out to the program staff 
with a request.

Roger and Evelyn knew of an 
abandoned church building in 
nearby Tawatinaw, a small ham-
let, and wondered if ReFrame’s 
staff could help by sending a 
missionary or pastor to their area 

to help reopen the church. 
A few years later, Ron and 

Marlene Bouwkamp, who were 
newlyweds and recent gradu-
ates of Reformed Bible Insti-
tute (now Kuyper College) in 
Grand Rapids, Mich., felt God 
calling them to serve in north-
ern Alberta to lead in worship 
and Sunday school. They moved 
to Tawatinaw and served there 
from 1964-1966. Ron would 
later attend Calvin Theological 
Seminary and serve in several 
Christian Reformed congrega-
tions until his retirement in 2018. 

Brian Clark, ReFrame Ministries

“They were a wonderful 
couple,” Ron reflected about 
serving alongside Roger and 
Evelyn all those years ago. 
“Roger, 80 years old, was al-
ways the first one to the church 
[service], and he would walk one 
mile from his house to put wood 
in the stove to heat the building 
before anyone else arrived. If 
it weren’t for him and Evelyn, 
many others in their community 
never would have heard about 
Christ.”

“This all started when they 
began listening to the Back to 
God Hour,” Ron added. 

Since 1939, from its small 
beginning with the Back to 
God Hour radio program, Re-
Frame’s media ministry has ex-
panded to reach people speaking 
10 major languages across the 
globe: Arabic, Chinese, Eng-
lish, French, Hindi, Indonesian, 
Japanese, Portuguese, Russian, 
and Spanish.

Although improvements in 
technology have greatly changed 
the way the ReFrame programs 
help reach new people with the 
gospel, ReFrame continues to 
connect believers who may not 
have a church community in their 
part of the world. You can learn 
more at ReFrameMinistries.org. 

Roger and Pastor Ron getting ready for 
the Sunday worship service.

MY WORST BIRTHDAY

A word of wisdom amid the mess.
Amanda Talstra

IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN MY WORST 
birthday yet: a four a.m. wake-up 
call from a child who hasn’t slept 
well since we uprooted years ago. 
A child with a stomach bug. An-
other’s meltdown that involved 
screams so deep they felt exis-
tential (and maybe like mourn-
ing). A job that has always felt 
beyond my grasp, which some-
times feels exhilarating, but this 
week (month? year?) has felt like 
drowning.

We tried to keep it together for 
an evening of pizza and presents 
and then a dispute erupted over 
markers and who signed their 
name where on the presents. 
Sigh. Just like that, the whole 
celebration exploded and ended 
prematurely. Each of us went off 
to bed early, falling asleep in our 
own pool of tears.

But I woke up early with a 
clear word and a sense of relief in 
the remembering. It doesn’t have 
to be perfect to be beautiful.

A reminder to myself – as time 
slips and the lines around my 
eyes deepen. A word of wisdom 
as I settle into new and unfamiliar 
curves.

A reminder in these post-pan-
demic years – as upheaval, inde-
cision and loss set the tone. Of 
course, we’ve lost sight of beauty 

as the world tilted and shrank. We 
stayed at arm’s length, covered 
our smiles and hoped to hold off 
the roaming angel of death. 

A reminder in the midst of this 
job – one that aims at the roots of 
injustice and poverty. Where so 
often the expectations of leader-
ship run far ahead of my nature, 
personality, wisdom, and desire 
for stillness. Daily I tread waters 
steeped in colonial harms, evils 
and legacies. Within and without.

And a reminder most especial-
ly as I parent these kids – whose 
struggles hold mirrors, portraits 
whose gaze cannot be averted. 
They hold gifts whose broken re-
flections grip at my neck. Whose 
delight refracts in colours, as it 
slips through my fingers. 

The sun comes up and we start 
again.

There was sweetness in the 
second try – in the early morning 
celebration with coffee, gifts and 
handmade cards.

It doesn’t have to be perfect to 
be beautiful. 

Amanda Talstra

Amanda is a joyful wan-
derer who works in hu-
manitarian relief and de-
velopment, along with her 
husband and three kids.

Amanda Talstra's kids at their home in Lusaka, Zambia. 



CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA      |    JANUARY 9, 2023     7 @ChrCourier ChrCourier @chr.courier

IT’S TIME FOR A COURSE CORRECTION 

PROFESSOR NICHOLAS WOLTERSTORFF once observed that to do jus-
tice to any tradition, one must understand how it interprets its vision, 
how it expresses that vision and the relevant highlights of its narrative. 
I accepted this daunting task when I decided to investigate and give 
an account of the tradition of alternative Christian education promoted 
by post WWII Dutch, neo-Calvinist immigrants living in Canada.  

This is a tradition with which I am intimately acquainted. I grew 
up in a small Nebraska town and was nurtured into the Christian faith 
as a member of an obscure German Calvinist church tradition.  After 
graduating from Dordt College, my wife Glenda and I immigrated to 
Canada in 1971.  I was among the first to graduate with the Masters of 
Philosophy degree from the Institute for Christian Studies in Toronto 
and in 1976 we moved to Bowmanville, Ontario. I taught a variety 
of subjects at Durham Christian High School over the next 19 years 
and we raised our three children as adopted members of the Dutch 
immigrant community.  Two years after receiving my doctorate in the 
History and Philosophy of Education from the University of Toronto 
in 1991, I took a position in the education faculty at The King’s Uni-
versity in Edmonton, Alberta, where I spent the next 20 years.  

Throughout my forty-year career as a high school teacher and a uni-
versity professor, I aspired to “teach outside the box.” The influences 
that shaped 'the box,' why my colleagues and I tried so hard to escape 
its boundaries and how much of a difference our tradition of education 
was ultimately able to make are themes that I address in my new book, 
Education for Hope.  

The Canadian story of neo-Calvinist education in North America 
is as extraordinary as it is unknown on the larger stage of school re-
form. In just 35 years, it was able to build a kindergarten to graduate 
degree system of education that extended from Charlottetown to Vic-
toria. The tradition’s vision of alternative education was even more 
impressive than its vast system of schools, but it was – and remains 
today – the most difficult to implement.

A HISTORICAL REFORM MOVEMENT 
The story of Dutch neo-Calvinist education in Canada can be divid-
ed into three chapters, the early days (late 1940s to 1970), the hey-

Post-WWII Dutch immigrants in Canada accomplished an education reform that 
holds vital lessons for our schools today.   |  John Hull 

days (1970 to 2000) and the 
latest days (2000 to 2022). The 
extraordinary efforts of first and 
second-generation immigrants 
to build their schools defined the 
first few decades. These schools 
emerged within “interpretive 
communities,” communities that 
were capable of implementing an 
alternative vision of education. 
However, the quality of educa-
tion was generally poor at this 
time, and the schools were de-
pendent upon a well-established 
American parent organization 
named the National Union of 
Christian Schools (now named 
Christian Schools International). 
This was also a time marked by 
tensions and division, with most 
disagreements centred on the 
purpose of Christian education 
and curricular content. Toward 
the end of this period, the qual-
ity of teaching vastly improved 
and teachers demonstrated both 
an eagerness and ability to tackle 
curriculum reform.

My research prompted me to 
view the last three decades of the 
Twentieth Century as the hey-
days of the Dutch Neo-Calvinist 
tradition of education in Canada. 
During these decades, a dynam-
ic, grass roots, teacher-led cur-
riculum reform movement char-
acterized the tradition. It was a 
reform no one else managed to 
pull off; progressive-minded ed-
ucators from other backgrounds 
have championed similar causes, 
without seeing the same results. 
This movement spawned two in-
novative curriculum documents: 
Joy in Learning for elementary 
education and Man in Society: 
A Study in Hope for high school. 
The stories behind the publica-
tion of both documents are equal-
ly fascinating. 

The movement also gave rise 
to the Curriculum Development 
Centre, which many hoped would 

News

help teachers break through the 
curricular and pedagogical barri-
ers that prevented them from ful-
ly implementing their vision of 
a Christ-centred education. The 
CDC story has faded from our 
collective memory, but its suc-
cesses and failures are among the 
most notable in this tradition, and 
today’s teachers have much to 
learn about the state of their tra-
dition’s educational vision from 
this story. 

THE NEXT DECADE
From time to time, the neo-Cal-
vinist education in Canada has 
needed a course correction to sus-
tain its role as a purveyor of alter-
native education. This challenge 
dominated my teaching career in 
the 1980s when many of us heed-
ed the clarion call of reformers 
like Geraldine Steensma, Harro 
Van Brummelen, Agnes Struik 
and Nicholas Wolterstorff for us 
to move beyond educating minds 
and educate for a way of life.

As we move into the third de-
cade of the Twenty-first Century, 
Neo-Calvinist education again 
faces a vision crisis; some have 
reached the conclusion that ‘ed-
ucation for Christian worldview’ 
does not go far enough, but the 
alternative ‘education for a life 
of discipleship’ goes too far. 
While we ponder the meaning of 
Christian education, our schools 
steadily conform to the reigning 
paradigm in North American ed-
ucation. The key question today 
is, what course correction can we 
take to preserve our tradition’s 

John Hull

John is retired but con-
tinues to research curricu-
lum and school reform. 
His book, Education for 
Hope: a course correc-
tion is available from 
FriesenPress. 

pursuit of an alternative vision of 
Christian education?

My research leads me to 
think that the tradition of Dutch 
neo-Calvinist education in Cana-
da has great potential in this peri-
od of uncertainty. It has in place 
three well established regions of 
Christian schools, two reputable 
teacher preparation programs and 
a graduate studies think tank. We 
can shift our trajectory to remain 
rooted in a legacy that calls on 
the school to be both a dissenting 
and transforming institution. I am 
encouraged by the efforts some 
educators are making to reimag-
ine the tradition’s educational 
vision as a vision of hope. How 
education for hope will be inter-
preted and expressed, and what 
highlights will define its narra-
tive, are the all-important indi-
cators to watch for in the decade 
ahead. I challenge those with for-
mative power in the tradition to 
adopt Augustine’s vision of hope. 
He said hope has two beautiful 
daughters: (righteous) Anger and 
Courage; anger at the way things 
are and courage to see they do not 
remain that way.  If we educate 
children to embody this meaning 
of hope, they will make the great-
est difference in our despairing 
world. 

Building an addition to Knox Christian School in Bowmanville, Ont., in the 80s.
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MUSCULAR 
ECOLOGICAL HOPE

WE ARE LIVING IN HIGH-STAKE TIMES. 
Recent studies indicate that young people are especially aware of 

this. As many as 60 percent of youth and young adults are extremely 
worried about climate change and more than half report feeling anx-
ious, angry, powerless and even guilty about the state of the environ-
ment.

The scariest part is that they have reason to feel this way. Zoologists 
are saying that wildlife populations have declined by 60 percent in 
only 40 years. Floods and heavy rains have quadrupled since 1980 and 
climate researchers tell us we have a 50/50 chance of keeping global 
warming below a 1.5 celsius increase. The survival of our ecosystems 
requires extreme changes to our polluting habits (what Amnesty In-
ternational has called “atmospheric colonialism”). Taking the findings 
of climate scientists seriously means reckoning with the reality that 
something is happening on our planet right now that is already devas-
tating and could become even more so. 

And even in a time as dire as this, policies are still being made 
that further harm the planet we rely on. Just recently my provincial 
government demanded that my city council expand its boundary lines 
onto the Ontario Greenbelt, a long-standing stretch of land that pre-
serves the important ecosystem surrounding the Niagara Escarpment. 
This unimaginative way to solve our (very real!) housing crisis evi-
dences how narrowly we define what home is and who home is for. 
Until the insects and trees and critters have a secure home, none of us 
have a secure home.

We are far from the Sabbath Economy I’ve been writing about over 
the last number of months here. In a time like this, a word like “hope” 
can seem naive or anti-science. 

Training our eyes to see the eternal Sabbath.
Nina Schuurman-Drenth

MUSCULAR HOPE
Katherine Hayhoe, an esteemed atmospheric scientist and evangelical 
Christian, shared in an On Being interview in 2021 about a concept 
she called “muscular hope.”

She shared firstly that while the science is bleak, it does indicate that 
there is still time to make changes that can save us. “Our choices make 
more of a difference today than they ever have,” Hayhoe remarked. 
Hope is not unfounded.

Muscular hope is not wishful thinking and it is not passive. It looks 
at the trials ahead and drinks deeply from the same well that has sus-
tained followers of Creator God through trials of every kind for thou-
sands of years. This kind of hope, Hayhoe said, “is ultimately placed 
in God.” 

How do you hold onto hope? 

WORK TO REST
I would like to suggest a strange, ancient, tried-and-true practice for 
hopeful living in the midst of our climate crisis: try the hard work and 
easy rest of Sabbath. 

Try “working to enter into [Sabbath] rest” (Heb. 4:11), as the au-
thor of Hebrews urges. Work to carve out time to delight in creation 
the way Creator God did on the seventh day, allowing that delight to 
transform into prophetic action during your six days of labour. 

Work to practice every connotation of biblical Sabbath, as I’ve dis-
cussed in this series of five articles: menuha or loving attention (Oct. 
2022), Sabbath Economics (Sept. 2022), enoughness (July 2022) and 
Jubilee (June 2022). Work to believe fully that the planet Creator 
made has enough for everyone, and rest in that. Work to rest.

ETERNITY IN A DAY
Rabbi Abraham Joshua Heschel defines the weekly Sabbath as “eter-
nity uttering a day.” He writes that “according to the Talmud, the Sab-
bath is somewhat like eternity or the world to come . . . the Sabbath is 
the fountainhead of eternity, the well from which heaven or the life in 
the world to come takes its source.” In other words, as we rest every 
seventh day, we receive tastes of the eternal Sabbath to come. 

Nina 
Schuurman-Drenth

Nina lives in Hamilton, 
Ont. and is a pastor at 
Eucharist Church. She 
hosts quarterly Wild 
Church services in partner-
ship with A Rocha Ontario.

Our Sabbath practice could 
therefore be thought of as train-
ing our eyes to see the New 
Earth we are working towards, 
like an eye adjusting to sun-
shine after being in a dark room. 
Each time we practice Sabbath, 
we adjust our eyes to see more 
clearly the goal towards which 
we are working.

There is similarly an ancient 
Rabbinic tradition that says “if 
we learn to celebrate the Sabbath 
properly and fully even once, 
the Messiah will come.” What 
is meant by this is that a world 
in which there is corporate Sab-
bath is the encapsulation of all 
God intends for his creation. It is 
what we’ve been calling the Sab-
bath Economy or the Ecosystem 
of Enough. It’s a world where all 
creatures have a home and exist 
in harmonious reciprocity to cre-
ate mutual abundance.

John writes in the book of 
Revelation that at the center of 
the city in the New Earth will 
be a “tree of life with its twelve 
kinds of fruit, yielding its fruit 
each month” (Rev. 22:2). This 
prophesy parallels Creator God’s 
gift back in Eden of “every plant 
yielding seed that is on the face 
of all the earth, and every seed 
in its fruit” which were given 
to “have for food” (Gen. 1:29). 
Likewise, flowing through the 
city in the New Earth will be “a 
river of the water of life, bright 
as crystal, flowing from the 
throne of God” (Rev. 22:1) that 
the Spirit invites all who desire 
to drink from “without price” 
(Rev. 22:17).

As we live amidst increasing 
agricultural uncertainty, food 
shortages, droughts and famines 
resulting from climate change, 
this vision of the New Earth must 
be our hope.

Work to rest, that your eyes be 
trained to see. 

"Everything Belongs," by Nina Schuurman-Drenth. 
Mixed media collage. Used with permission.

Katherine Hayhoe and Green Party leader Elizabeth May at COP15, December 22, 2022. 
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ONE LAST LOVE 
LETTER TO CC 

THIS WILL BE MY LAST REGULAR COLUMN FOR CHRISTIAN COURIER. 
I was recently elected as a municipal councillor in my hometown, 

and I am cutting back on some of my other commitments to focus on 
representing my constituents, including this column. I wanted to take 
an opportunity to say goodbye. 

I wrote my first article for CC when I was 13 years old. I wanted 
to be a writer – and that’s exactly what I became, thanks to the editor 
who nurtured a young man’s dreams. My dad was a columnist for CC 
for many years; following in his footsteps has been a real pleasure. 

In the 40 years that I’ve been associated with CC, the paper has 
undergone many changes. When I was first published, there were still 
the occasional articles written in Dutch. The world was a bit smaller 
and a lot slower, and postwar immigrants still turned to CC for news 
from “home.”  The paper had a definite “inward” focus for a group of 
people who were working out how they fit into the Canadian cultural 
context. 

Decades later, the paper reflects a religious tradition and a group of 
people who have found their footing and no longer look backwards, 
but forwards. Not inward, but outwards. It is a confident, thoughtful 
place with talented, imaginative writers led by an editor – the amazing 
Angela Reitsma Bick – who is unafraid to tackle big issues and ask 
tough questions. 

But some things have not changed.
 

TOWARDS THE HORIZON 
The Reformed tradition – as distinct from the general evangelical 
community in North America – has always been at its best when it 
celebrates the totality of the Christian experience. Our Reformed com-
munity has always been a bit more bookish, a bit more thoughtful 
and a lot more concerned with education and the life of the mind than 

some more mainstream protestant 
traditions.  These are the things I 
appreciate: we celebrate the arts, 
are passionate about culture, and 
thoughtfully analyze the currents 
of contemporary society to see 
where we can make an impact.  
We tend to be philosophizers 
more than proselytizers, and let 
scripture speak to us rather than 
forcing it to say what we wish it 
would say. 

At our worst, of course, we 
can be a “stiff necked people,” 
reactionary where we should be 
loving and slow to affirm those 
who are different from us. That’s 
the point of community, though: 
we choose to live in it despite its 
challenges, and do our part to 
make positive change, because 
we know that a community 
where we always agree with ev-
erything would be a community 
of one, if that. 

I have been proud to be part 
of a publication that seeks to 
know the truth. One that cele-
brates the artistic and analytical 
talents of people in our commu-
nity. One that inspires people to 
think deeply and critically about 
events and issues around us. A 
publication that celebrates hon-
est dialogue in a world where 
the walls around various echo 
chambers seem to grow taller 
and thicker by the day. 

The word “courier” comes 
from an old French word coreor, 
meaning to “run on ahead or 
to scout out the land.” It seems 
to me that’s exactly what CC 
has been for the Christian and 
Reformed communities: a place 
that looks ahead to what’s over 
the horizon, and challenges us to 
come along, and move forward, 
together. 

It has been my great honour 
to play a small part in that im-
portant work as we try to dis-
cern God’s will for our lives, our 
communities and our country. 
We are not here for a long time 
– and what time we have moves 
quickly – but we are blessed to 
have this place to reflect, think 
and speak to one another as we 
travel along, together. 

Thanks for reading. And read 
on! 

Columns

Lloyd and his daughter in his new office.

Lloyd Rang | lloyd@curiouspublic.com

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

SOLVING MURDER 
WITH DNA

IN LATE NOVEMBER, many Can-
adian newspapers reported that 
police had solved two 39-year-old 
murder cases using new genetic 
technology. The technology led 
to a single suspect who was not 
initially a person of interest. Fur-
ther genetic confirmation (using a 
court-issued DNA warrant) led to 
the arrest of the individual, who 
remains only a suspect until the 
court case is completed. While 
the arrest may bring some closure 
to the families of the two victims, 
it of course does not bring back 
their loved ones.

NEW POLICE CASE
Investigative genetic genealogy is 
one of several new technologies 
useful for police work. Suppose 
a biological sample is available, 
whether from an unidentified 
death or a crime scene, and it is 
still viable. Pieces of the DNA 
in the sample can be matched to 
a database compiled from people 
who have had their DNA test-
ed for personal reasons. This 
technology, for example, allows 
adopted individuals who want to 
connect to their biological family 
to discover parents, siblings and 
cousins. In the same way, po-
lice investigations can discover 
individuals connected to their 
biological sample and use this in-
formation, among other clues, to 
zero in on a suspect or identify a 
body.

As with any technology, inves-
tigative genetic genealogy raises 
ethical issues and has the poten-
tial to be abused. Some of these 
ethical issues are well known, but 
further ramifications may not yet 
be clear. An obvious problem is 
informed consent. When you get 
your DNA tested, do you agree 
to let it be used for police work? 
And for what types of cases? Your 

participation has implications for 
your family members because 
they become identifiable through 
similarity to your DNA. Some-
times identified individuals can 
be ruled out for obvious reasons 
– for example, when police are 
looking for a rapist, females are 
excluded. But other false posi-
tives are not so clear, so an inno-
cent person may have to live with 
suspicion till additional informa-
tion is collected. Another issue: 
DNA databases are often com-
posed of mostly white middle- 
and upper-class individuals. How 
does the prevalence of a particular 
ethnicity or class affect the result 
of an investigation? And this all 
assumes that the police and gov-
ernment do not abuse their power 
in accessing the data.

FAITHFUL DISCERNMENT 
Despite these ethical issues, 
most people are happy to hear 
a 39-year-old crime has been 
solved. As with many techno-
logical advances, we must work 
out the implications of genetic ge-
nealogy for our status as children 
of God who serve our Lord Jesus. 
Scripture does not speak directly 
about how to use and not abuse 
genetic genealogy, let alone how 
it may be helpful to police. The 
direction we should take – loving 
and caring for our neighbours – is 
clear, but what that means prac-
tically is uncertain. In some ways, 
I wish I was an Israelite living in 
Old Testament times, as the rules 
in the books of Moses would then 
plainly show me how to live as a 
member of that agricultural soci-
ety. But by God’s grace we have 
come to learn more and more 
about God’s creation, and we 
must do the hard work of faithful-
ly discerning the many new tech-
nologies available today. 

Rudy Eikelboom  | reikelboom@wlu.ca

Rudy is a pastoral elder at Waterloo Christian Reformed 
Church and a retired psychology professor.
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WHEN IT COMES TO BOOKS ADDRESSING THE THEMES of home and 
homelessness, it is not surprising that memoir seems to be a pervasive 
genre. Home is, after all, rooted in story. The memories of signifi-
cant events, foundational relationships, celebrations, the feel of the 
familial abode, the landscape of our youth, conjure up the feelings 
of home. But, lest we slip into sentimentality here, there are painful 
stories of betrayal, abuse, violence, rejection, and discord at the root 
of so much homelessness. It is this storied character of both home and 
homelessness that leads to memoir. Indeed, even if the memoir is not 
specifically addressing issues of homelessness, memoirs seem invari-
ably to revolve around the question of home. And what else would we 
expect? Really, if we are telling our own stories, where else could the 
narrative go?

When it comes to memoir-shaped books on homelessness, a re-
markably common theme is how the authors experience new and more 
deeply resilient senses of home precisely amongst the community of 
folks who are experiencing homelessness. This is certainly the case in 
Kevin Nye’s intimate and insightful book, Grace Can Lead us Home: 
A Christian Call to End Homelessness.

Rooted in ministry at the heart of the homelessness crisis in Los 
Angeles, Nye has written a book of pastoral wisdom and prophetic 
passion. The stories he tells about his friends who suffer from being 
unhoused or inadequately housed bear witness to his attentiveness, 
care and respect for his vulnerable neighbours. While he does occa-
sionally slip into the language of “clients,” it is clear that his ministry 
goes far beyond the service provider/client relationship. These are his 
friends and his teachers.

Nye joins his voice with many others who insist that a lack of afford-
able housing is the root cause of homelessness, rather than character 
faults in folks who find themselves in a housing crisis. And such a lack 
of affordable housing is rooted in policy choices at the governmental 
level together with the economic priorities of the private sector. The 
only way to address a context of such systemic homelessness, Nye 
argues, is a “Housing First” model which insists that the provision 
of adequate housing is the necessary first step towards addressing the 

GETTING INTO SOME HOLY TROUBLE

GRACE CAN LEAD US HOME: 
A CHRISTIAN CALL TO END 
HOMELESSNESS 
Kevin Nye 
Herald Press, 2022.

Brian J. Walsh

crisis of homelessness. 
Nye acknowledges, howev-

er, that a house is not a home 
and, while crucial, a housing 
first model on its own does not 
address the crisis at sufficient 
depth. “Themes of loss, betrayal, 
exclusion, distrust, and abuse,” 
he writes, “always emerge when 
people share how they ended 
up living on the streets. Home-
lessness is not simply a loss of 
housing, but also a loss of con-
nection.” And so a narrowly 
transactional model of simply 
providing shelter or even perma-
nent housing, while necessary, is 
never a sufficient condition for 
addressing homelessness. Nye’s 
book is a testimony to the kind 
of deeper relational and commu-
nity connection that the church is 
called to embody if we are to be 
agents of reconciliation in God’s 
homecoming kingdom.

As long as there have been 
folks without secure, safe, and af-
fordable housing, there have been 
encampments where unhoused 
people gather together for safety 
and mutual support. And as long 
as there have been these kinds of 
“tent cities” the authorities have 
swept in to forcibly dismantle 
these communities. This is of 

course, a criminalization of the 
unhoused for their predicament. 
There is no place for these vul-
nerable neighbours to go, and the 
system makes it illegal for them 
to go anywhere. It is an impos-
sible situation of injustice. With 
prophetic passion, Nye writes, 
“Hell is … politicians who or-
der the displacement of encamp-
ments to score political points 
with wealthy constituents, or res-
idents who protest the building 
of affordable housing or a treat-
ment facility because it brings 
in ‘the wrong kinds of people’.” 
Justice requires people of faith 
to stand in support and defence 
of those Jesus calls, “the least of 
these.” Nye puts it this way: “It is 
past time for us to get into some 
holy trouble on behalf of the un-
housed.”

This is a book that just might 
lead you and your community 
into that kind of holy trouble. 
And you might just find Jesus 
there... 

Reviews

Brian J. Walsh 

Brian is a retired campus 
minister and the co-au-
thor of Beyond Home-
lessness: Christian Faith 
in a Culture of Displace-
ment.

AS THE PASTOR OF GRANITE SPRINGS CHURCH in California, Kevin 
Adams engaged in a yearlong study of baptism with the members of 
his church community. Much of what they discovered is included in 
Adams’ compelling narrative in which he invites readers to enter into 
the mystery of the sacrament: “Baptism tells us we are beloved. It in-
vites us to hear the affirming voice of God as he whispers his ongoing 
love for us.” 

Adams employs a narrative approach to understanding baptism. He 
explains, “When we approach baptism through story, we find to our 
great relief and delight, that our truest identity isn’t dependent on our 
mode of baptism. Neither is it something we create or build ourselves. 
It is a gift we receive. We live under water. Baptism enters us into an 
alternate story line, one told since the dawn of creation, through which 
we understand our truest selves with all our joy and trauma and by 
which we are united with a group of people unbound by race or lan-

EXPLORING BAPTISM THROUGH STORIES

LIVING UNDER WATER: 
BAPTISM AS A WAY OF LIFE 
Kevin J. Adams
Eerdmans, 2022.

Sonya VanderVeen Feddema 

guage, continent or generation.” 
Adams presents his baptism 

stories in four parts. First, baptis-
mal identity: “What is baptism? 
And how can it guide our lives?” 
Second, baptismal liturgy for 
life: “How does baptism threaten 
our status quo? And what is the 
connection between baptism and 
following Jesus?” Third, Adams 
reviews baptismal abuses: “What 
is genuine baptism and what is 
hollow? Why is baptism so of-
ten divisive?” Finally, Adams 
considers the hope baptism gen-

erates: “Does baptism offer heal-
ing? Can baptism offer unity in a 
divided world?” 

Recommended for lay persons 
as well as church ministry staff 
who desire to grow in their un-
derstanding of what it means to 
“live under water.”  

Sonya VanderVeen 
Feddema

Sonya is a freelance writ-
er living in St Catharines, 
Ont.
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TO PREPARE FOR REIGN OF CHRIST SUNDAY – a day to celebrate Je-
sus’ universal sovereignty – my Bible study group focused on Luke 
23:33-45. Jesus’ crucifixion was a heavy passage to ponder at this time 
in the church year, on the cusp of Advent’s slow lean into the light of 
his birth. And yet, what a compelling reminder that we follow a king 
willing to give up his power. How shocking this submission must have 
been to those who witnessed the scene – including the two criminals 
dying beside him.

It’s only speculation, of course, but it’s not hard for me to imagine 
the kind of king expected by the criminal who sneeringly called for Je-
sus to prove his sovereignty by coming down. Perhaps he envisioned a 
leader who was wealthy, strong, and flashy – someone already famous 
for his status or at least able to achieve fame by avoiding crucifixion. 
A surrendering Messiah can’t have seemed like a successful one.

In today’s world, where even followers of Christ cling to the trap-
pings of celebrity and fame, Jesus’ posture of utterly humble surrender 
is still arresting, if not shocking. We prefer to worship the elevated. 
As Katelyn Beaty notes in her astutely relevant new book Celebrities 
for Jesus, “We put celebrities on pedestals, from which they influence, 
inspire, entertain and exhort us.” 

Beaty believes that this fixation on Christian celebrity is hurting our 
ability to represent and proclaim who Christ actually is. With con-
vincing candour, her book invites us as Christians to recognize – and 
honestly reckon with – fame as a pervasive tool that our leaders often 
use with damaging results. She leavens the heavy subject matter with 
humorous commentary about Christian culture, well-earned from her 
years as an award-winning writer, editor, and journalist. 

For the purposes of her book, Beaty helpfully defines celebrity as 
“social power without proximity.” There’s a power differential, yet 
– particularly in our digital age of mass media – an “illusion of inti-
macy.” She acknowledges that fame is not inherently sinful; it can be 
used in virtuous ways by those seeking to bear God’s image by creat-
ing culture and pursuing truth and justice. Problems emerge, however, 
when “immense social power” is employed by individuals and groups 
without accountability and proximity.

Some might expect a book on this subject to swiftly dive into a long 
list of famous fallen Christian leaders (a list that continues to grow 
at an alarming rate). However, Beaty wisely outlines the historical 
context of celebrity in the Church and also includes famous Christians 
who may have contributed to the idolization of celebrity without scan-
dalous falls from grace. 

In her thorough portrait of Billy Graham, for example, she writes 
that “Even as he resisted celebrity, his approach fuelled the dynamics 
of celebrity that now pervade evangelism.” Such dynamics include 
the emphasis on charismatic individuals rather than institutions, the 
elevation of mass influence over personal connection, and the lack of 
leadership accountability.

The dynamics likewise appear as Beaty reflects on fallen famous 
Christian leaders, such as Bill Hybels, Ravi Zacharias, and Mark 
Driscoll. Similar patterns enabled them to commit deplorable abuse 
and cause immense, lasting harm, including: demands for secrecy, 
controlling and narcissistic behavior, and fomenting a culture of fear 
at times. Their celebrity statuses and professional successes were 
manifested in lavish lifestyles and slick ministries. 

A reader will come away with no shortage of warning signs and red 
flags to watch for when considering a celebrity Christian’s potential 
for damage. However, Beaty emphasizes that there’s cultural, individ-

ESCAPING FAME’S FALSE PROMISES 

CELEBRITIES FOR JESUS: HOW 
PERSONAS, PLATFORMS, AND 
PROFITS ARE HURTING THE 
CHURCH
Katelyn Beaty 
Brazos Press, 2022.

Adele Gallogly

ual, and institutional complicity 
in such behavior.  

She suggests that it is criti-
cal, then, for all Christians to 
ask: “How have we contributed 
to the problem of celebrity pas-
tors, often without realizing it?” 
Fame can make celebrities seem 
beyond reproach or feed so com-
fortably into our own egos or de-
sires (even virtuous ones) that we 
dim our critical eye, especially 
our public judgment.

CHOOSING OBSCURITY
Similar risks can arise with em-
bracing other famous “brand 
ambassadors” of Christian faith 
– such as Beaty’s examples of 
Kanye, Bob Dylan, and Justin 
Bieber – in our attempts at rele-
vance or authority by association. 
A focus on “parasocial relation-
ships” with public figures over 
in-personal relationships can 
crowd out intimate relationships 
in our lives, too.

Beaty does not promise a sim-
ple step-by-step solution to the 
problem of Christian celebrity. 
Instead, she asks us to reorient 
ourselves to the characteristics of 
Jesus' approach to ministry, such 
as his own emphasis on “ordinary 
faithfulness” and “embodied re-
lationships.” She grounds her 
suggestions in her own authentic 
personal relationships with the 
very people who “make Christ 
real” to her: parents, friends, col-
leagues, and leaders with a faith 
“forged over the long haul, in 
mundane acts, choices, and pos-
tures of the heart.” 

Focusing on the people we tru-
ly know rather than those we con-
nect to only through a mediated 
online presence or distanced per-
sona may not seem revolutionary. 
And yet, it is a potent method of 
returning to the reality of a Mes-
siah who maintained a very pub-
lic ministry while reaching out to 
outcasts and cherishing his inti-
mate friends. 

Throughout Celebrities, Beaty 
points to Jesus as the opposite of 

an egotistical leader consumed 
by infamy for infamy’s sake, 
pointing out that, “As an antidote 
to the temptation to worldly pow-
er, Jesus frequently chose obscu-
rity.” He only gained his sover-
eignty after he “he obeyed the 
mysterious, upside-down ways 
of God” by dying a lowly death.

After reflecting such insights, it 
stands out to me that, in Luke 23, 
Jesus even sought an embodied 
relationship on the cross by con-
versing with an obscure, penitent 
criminal instead of  turning away 
to suffer in silence. 

Again, it is only speculation, 
but I can’t imagine that the crim-
inal was reaching out to Jesus in 
appreciation of his fame, or as 
a means of gaining fame. Their 
conversation was not broadcast, 
even if, paradoxically, it has be-
come famous. “Jesus, remember 
me,” pleads this man, “when you 
come into your Kingdom.” To 
which Jesus promises him para-
dise.

Today, this sovereign King, 
astonishingly, continues to re-
member and love every person, 
no matter how many accolades 
received or followers amassed. 

Celebrities for Jesus is a rig-
orously thoughtful and urgently 
needed admonition to recognize 
celebrity as a spiritually danger-
ous tool and an invitation follow 
in Christ’s example of setting it 
aside as a determination of worth 
or success. 

Any reader, whether preoccu-
pied with celebrity or just regular 
external validation, will benefit 
from its call to escape fame’s 
false promises in favour of gen-
uine ways to faithfully proclaim 
Christ. 

Reviews

Adele Gallogly

Adele is a writer and 
editor who specializes 
in literary writing and 
non-profit communica-
tions. She lives in Hamil-
ton, Ontario.
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JESUS DOESN’T SIT STILL very of-
ten in David Hayward’s cartoons. 
He’s on the move: rescuing gay 
sheep, spray-painting church 
signs, and – on the cover of Hay-
ward’s new book, Flip it Like 
This – showing a woman how to 
upend money-laden tables. 

Remember those plastic 
bracelets from the 90s asking 
“WWJD?” The question always 
had, at least for me, a censori-
ous tone, focused on the limits of 
what’s permissible for contempo-

FROM SERMONS TO CARTOONS
Through his comics, ‘NakedPastor’ David Hayward calls the church to be more 
Christ-like.   |   Angela Reitsma Bick

rary Christians. Hayward answers 
the same question but his pen and 
ink Jesus is a rabble-rouser, in-
tent on challenging every human 
boundary. What would Jesus do? 
According to Hayward, who calls 
himself the NakedPastor because 
he seeks “to tell the naked truth,” 
Jesus shares pizza with a black 
sheep. Jesus sits at the emptiest 
lunch table. Jesus calls the pros-
perity gospel an oxymoron. And 
Jesus coaches someone on how to 
give the middle finger. You might 

squirm at some of his choices, 
but there’s no denying that Jesus 
is, for Hayward, real and active in 
the world today. 

The church is influential, too. 
But it is generally the villain in 
Hayward’s cartoons. And these 
images are far more likely to 
make us uncomfortable than the 
ones about Jesus. The pen and ink 
“church” silences women, show-
cases celebrity pastors, hands out 
smiley-face masks at the door, 
forbids questions, chases money, 

stones LGBTQ believers and per-
petuates abuse. Hayward pulls no 
punches. 

In one cartoon, Jesus and the 
church are sitting in a car, with Je-
sus in the passenger seat, saying, 
“Remember when you used to let 

me drive?” That sums up what 
Bruce Cockburn calls Hayward’s 
“prophetic critique of the modern 
church” – a critique so pointed 
that it’s painful. Hayward’s tone 
can be crass – what my Dutch 
grandparents might have called 
spotten (jeering, blaspheming) – 
but his insights into the church’s 
failings are spot on. Anyone who 
simultaneously loves the church 
and is let down by it will be able 
to relate. 

THE PERSON BEHIND THE PEN
From his home in Saint John, 
New Brunswick, Hayward 
paints, draws and maintains a 
lively online presence, including 
host to an online community of 
a few hundred “deconstructing 
Christians” who pay a monthly 
fee to participate. He has over 
30,000 followers on Twitter and 
more than 114,000 on Instagram, 
and he’s quick to respond when I 
reach out to him for an interview, 
which we set up for the very next 
day. 

After discovering that we were 
both born in Newmarket, On-
tario, I ask about his faith back-
ground. 

“I’m my own ecumenical 
movement,” Hayward says. “I 
was born and baptized Anglican; 
I was circumcised by a rabbi; 
then we were Baptist, then we 
were Pentecostal. I met my wife 
at a Pentecostal Bible college. 
Then I went to seminary and was 
ordained Presbyterian.” Hayward 
spent 30 years in pastoral min-
istry overall, including several 
years at a Vineyard church. He 
left church ministry in 2010. 

Though he regularly hears from 
fans all over the world, including 
pastors, “full on believers,” imams, 
rabbis, priests and atheists, Hay-

ward says that he “flies under the 
radar in Canada.” His biggest audi-
ence is American; no one in Saint 
John’s knows who he is.

Hayward turns to metaphor 
when I ask if he still calls himself 
a Christian. “I tell people that my 

home is in Christianity but I have 
cottages everywhere. It’s in my 
DNA, it’s my family of origin, so 
I don’t reject that family but nei-
ther do I let it limit me. I’m very 
open.”

I ask if there’s a line he won’t 
cross with his cartoons. He thinks 
for a moment, then says there are 
two. 

“I punch up, not down,” he 
says. “I try to stay in my lane. I 
get people nearly every day say-
ing, ‘Why don’t you say some-

“I only wish church would do church in a 
healthy manner,” Hayward says.

 'The Jesus Eraser' is Hayward's most popular cartoon.
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thing about the Muslims?’ Well, 
I know about Christianity and the 
church and Christians, therefore 
I know a little bit about religion 
in general, but I’m not going to 
go into someone else’s camp 
and start criticizing when we 

Angela Reitsma Bick

Angela and her husband 
Allan used a cartoon 
instead of a photo on 
their wedding invitations, 
drawn by their friend 
Faith Hicks – now a 
well-known Canadian 
cartoonist. 

TINY DISCLAIMER
Hayward’s cartoons cover 
a lot of territory. My reac-
tions vary from wincing 
to wanting to cheer, and 
sometimes thinking “Ok, 
that’s over the line.” Hu-
mour is subjective, and 
he’s experimenting. When 
my teenagers picked up 
his book, it prompted good 
conversation about what 
we thought each cartoon 
was trying to convey and if 
the critique felt fair. 

–Angela Reitsma Bick

have our own issues. The log 
in my own eye before the speck 
in theirs. The second thing is I 
don’t want to mock or make fun 
of the way people express their 
faith. I don’t care about whether 
you’re dancing and screaming 
and roaring like a lion or in robes 
and incense, that’s just style, I 
don’t make fun of that. What I 
do go after is harmful or stupid 
or self-destructive practices.”  

Hayward’s site – nakedpastor.
com – sells prints as well as mugs 

and T-shirts of his most popular 
cartoons. The “Jesus Eraser” (on 
this page) is, he says, everyone’s 
favourite, along with the cartoon 
on the cover of his new book, 
Flip it Like This. Which cartoons, 
I wonder, get him the most flak? 

He says there are three types.
“When they’re explicitly fem-

inist,” he says, “that’s number 
one. You empower women, 
you’re in trouble. Number two is 
when I question the inspiration 
of Scripture, and number three is 
LGBTQ.” 

“A lot of people think I’m 
anti-faith, anti-Christian, an-
ti-church, but I’m not,” he says. 
“I’ve had wonderful experienc-
es in church and I wouldn’t be 
where I am without it, so I’m 

very grateful. I only wish that 
church would do church in a 
healthy manner. That religion 
would live up to its mandate and 
intended purpose.” 

That hope comes through in 
Hayward’s cartoons, cynical 
though they seem. The little church 
sketch makes (terrible) mistakes, 
but Jesus doesn’t. His love for peo-
ple comes through in every line. 

Hayward has a Diploma in Religious Studies from McGill and a Masters in Theological 
Studies from Gordon-Conwell.

Called 'The Far Side' for Christians, this collection was published in the States, where 
Hayward says he is more well-known.
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ReFrameMinistries.org

The Good News is For All People!

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

Thankfully, she was not alone.

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

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

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

Gift Planning
. . . simplified

GUARANTEED LIFETIME INCOME AND GREAT GIFTS TO YOUR CHARITIES
Link Charity issued $1.2 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 3.07%. 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 8.86% 8.64%

Donor Age 82 7.65% 7.38%

Donor Age 78 6.92% 6.64%

Donor Age 72 6.10% 5.83%

Exact Rates December 21 – December 
28 in the chart.

All or almost all the income would be 
completely tax free.

Minimum immediate receipt of 20%.
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EATING A PEAR REMINDS ME OF HER
Debbie Sawczak

Eating a pear reminds me of her:
my grandmother half a century ago
in her stalwart putty-grey brick house
with the pear tree in the yard
at 40 Euclid;
the sticky trickle down the heel of my nine-year-old hand
and onto my shorts
recalled as if it were today.

My drooping hydrangeas remind me of her:
brisk scissors in hand
reaping huge white blooms for her kitchen table
at six in the summer morning
from tall, straight stalks.

The smell, too, of my husband’s beer
evokes her neighbourhood drenched in the scent of Seagram’s
two streets away;
recalls how when we visited
the fragrance of yeasty hops,
familiar and constant,
seeped into all our unconscious perception
like a baptism.

Debbie Sawczak

Debbie works as a professional editor and former bookseller. A member 
of the Ecclestone writing group, she is married and has three adult sons.

Debbie's grandparents outside of their home on 40 Euclid.

I’VE ALWAYS LOVED THE FINAL SCENE in the 2012 Batman flick The 
Dark Knight Rises. Gotham City is saved, and the camera takes us to 
a small café in Florence, on the banks of the Arno. Bruce Wayne’s 
butler Alfred is on a much-needed holiday, sipping a glass of Fernet 
Branca, when, surprisingly, he meets the gaze of Mr. Wayne himself, 
who was presumed dead. 

Who doesn’t love a happy ending? Though I’ll confess I was every 
bit as interested in what was in Alfred’s glass as I was in the survival 
of Gotham’s strangest billionaire. Alfred is played by the septuage-
narian Michael Caine, as cool as ever, his Cockney edginess now 
married to a genial and warm old-world charm. Who wouldn’t want 
to have a drink with Michael Caine?

So I set out to the provincial pharmacy and sourced a bottle of Fernet 
Branca, among the most famous of the manifold Italian amari or bitters. 
I poured a dram, sniffed it, tipped it back, and almost spat it right out. 

How to describe it? Let’s go with “strong shoe polish vibes”. . .  
Thanks, Mr. Caine. 
Maybe I should’ve expected it to be this way. Fernet Branca is a concoc-

tion of gentian root, bitter aloe, myrrh, cinchona bark, angelica, peppermint 
and more. Most of which rarely make my Bulk Barn shopping list.

HALF TRUE AT BEST
However: as I write, I’m just days past my 43rd birthday, more than 10 

A BLESSING UNDER THE BITTER NOTES
Brian Bork  |  reviews@christiancourier.ca

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

years on from taking that bibulous 
inspiration from Michael Caine, 
and I find myself reaching for that 
old bottle again, just to see. 

And you know, it’s not terrible. 
Maybe even kind of . . . good? 

What’s changed? Not the Fer-
net – it’s had the same recipe since 
1845, back when it was marketed 
as an anti-choleric. I suppose it’s 
me, then, who’s gone through 

some changes, drank a bitter cup 
or two, found an appreciation for 
things I thought I didn’t care for. 
This isn’t the way it usually goes; 
typically we think the spirit itself 
is what needs to grow older, to 
age in a barrel somewhere before 
it’s palatable. But in this case I 
was the one who needed to age.

In our youth-obsessed cul-
ture, we often think getting older 
means we lose capacities.

The words on the page get blur-
rier, conversation gets muddled 

and lost in the background din, 
we walk with a cane. But that’s at 
best half true, and it strikes me as 
rather ironic that it takes a literal 
bitter cup to remind me it’s pos-
sible for things to get better with 
age, too: for palates to expand, 
for thirsts to be quenched in un-
expected ways, for a blessing to 
be found under the bitter notes. 

IN THE DEEP MID-WINTER 
I’d be remiss to tell you all this 
without leaving you with a recipe, 
should you find yourself curious – 
and well-seasoned – enough to try 
the stuff. Fill a mixing glass with a 
handful of ice. Pour over two ounc-
es of Canadian rye, a half ounce of 
double-strength sugar syrup, and a 
half ounce of Fernet Branca. Stir 
until cold. Strain into a coupe, and 
take a strip of peel off an orange, 
expressing its oils onto the surface 
of the cocktail before dropping 
it in. This is called a “Toronto” 
and it’s the perfect post-prandial 
sipper. Let it warm you through 
and through in the very depths of 
mid-winter, whether you reckon 
that season according to the calen-
dar, stage of life, or both. Alfred sipping Fernet Branca in the last scene of The Dark Knight Rises.
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WHAT’S THE BEST PART of age-
ing? For me it’s the memories. 
Even better than seniors’ dis-
counts, I have a storehouse of 
treasured memories to draw 
from. They often come to mind 
when I least expect them, and just 
as I need them most. It happened 
again the other night as I lay shiv-
ering under the covers, simultan-
eously sweating out a fever while 
wondering if there would ever be 
better days ahead.

I was the kid who caught every 
bug that went around – some-
times twice. In Grade One I 
missed 31 days due to illness. A 
bout of pneumonia put me in hos-
pital for a week. 

The days drag on when you’re 
six years old and strictly confined 
to bed. I was 30 kilometres from 

AS TIME GOES BY
Heidi VanderSlikke  |  hmvanderslikke@hotmail.com

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

home. My mom didn’t drive and 
my dad car-pooled to his job at Stel-
co. A fledgling reader, I had a few 
simple storybooks. I mostly passed 
time colouring and doing puzzles. 
Sometimes I purposely dropped 
crayons so that I could ring a nurse 
to come and help me. (You could 
only pull that stunt once per shift 
before they caught on to you.)

I was the only patient in the 
children’s ward that week. The 
cleaning lady was my closest 
friend. I looked forward to her 
presence – until she forced me 
to eat the pickled beets from my 
lunch tray. I dreaded the twice 
daily penicillin injections, ad-
ministered directly into the glu-
teus maximus – embarrassing 
and painful. But by far the worst 
part was the loneliness.

My parents visited me on Pa’s 
day off. When they left I just lay 
there, tears flowing. Then a love-
ly young nurse walked in. She 
washed my face and changed my 
pillowcase. Then she sat down on 
the edge of the bed and held my 
hand. Her eyes were bright blue 
and her blonde hair was tucked 
into a fashionable French roll 
under the winged cap. I pointed to 
the brooch on her starched white 
collar. “That’s pretty,” I said. It 
was a tiny Delft Blue windmill, 
set in silver filigree.

HERITAGE & HOPE
“It reminds me of my home,” she 
said. “I grew up in Holland.” She 
told me how she always wanted 
to be a nurse and what an adven-
ture it was to come to Canada on 
her own. “But I miss my parents 
so much that sometimes I feel 
like crying.” Suddenly we were 
sisters. She listened to my pray-
ers and stroked my cheek before 
she left. “You’re not alone. Re-
member that,” she said. “Jesus 

loves you.” 
I knew she was right. And I’ve 

never forgotten it.
My Delfts Blauw collection is 

pretty impressive these days. I 
still don’t like pickled beets, but 
I have a much stronger constitu-
tion than I did as a child. Now and 

then some vicious strain of flu 
knocks me down anyway. What 
a comfort in my feverish state to 
think back on a kindred spirit the 
Lord sent to soothe my heart and 
remind me, then and now – I’m 
never really alone, no matter how 
much time goes by. 

LAST SUMMER, WE WENT BEACH HUNTING with the grandparents on 
the west coast of Vancouver Island. We were looking for a specific 
spot where we’d taken a photo when our eldest was almost four. For 
years the photograph has hung on our wall, a reminder of one beauti-
ful corner of the world we love and a day now long ago. Back on the 
island in August, we wondered if it might be possible to recreate the 
photo and see the differences that time brings.

But which beach? Somewhere near Tofino, we remembered that. 
Long Beach came to mind. Oma remembered McKenzie or maybe it 
was Chesterman? The day was sunny and gorgeous, the perfect day 
to go exploring – except that the clear weather was completely quite 
different from the day we took the original photo, which made the 
landscape tricky to recognise. Add to that tide and time and shaky 
memories, and none of the beaches looked quite right. 

The kids didn’t mind: they did cartwheels on the sand and took zany 
selfies galore. They made beach art with flotsam and jetsam: mer-
maids and monsters with driftwood claws. We had four kids with us 
that day – our three and a cousin, too – and three out of four were 
teenagers. Another difference.

JUST WAIT
Before our children arrived, my husband and I both worked in youth 

PICTURE PERFECT
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.

ministry and when we decided to 
start our family, we looked for-
ward to the days when our own 
children would be teenagers. I 
remember other – older – parents 
smiling at this comment and tell-
ing us to wait. We’d understand 
later. Maybe I do now. 

Because there are times when 
I miss my children’s littleness. 
Their rubber boots and one-
piece raincoats. Pockets full of 
sticks, hair full of sand, their 

hands in mine, then pulling 
away and running with the sheer 
joy of a chase. Then the long 
walk home again and their small 
weight on my hip, shoulders 
tired from carrying everything. 
All the rhymes and lullabies, 
the pockets full of snacks, and 
the stories we told each other. 
Those were full days. We nev-
er quite slept enough or got to 
the bottom of the laundry, and 
sometimes things were very 

hard. It all went by quickly and 
yes, I miss it. 

BETTER? 
But I’m also delighted to be here 
at last in their teenage years. It 
is so much easier to talk things 
through now. We can debate 
and argue and find good ways to 
make peace again. We can share 
responsibilities. They are chang-
ing and growing, and so am I, 
and we’re all at a stage where we 
can talk about that. Everything is 
still going by quickly, but we’re 
anticipating changes together and 
the kids are starting to make their 
own faith-led, long-range plans. 
I can’t say they’re better with age 
any more than I can say I am, but 
I do I feel blessed to watch them 
grow at close hand.

Our day on the beach ended 
with another photo, more or less 
like the first, so maybe we found 
the right spot or maybe we just 
decided we did. Heights change 
and children grow, but love holds 
on, and the world is still vast and 
unfolding before us. 

 Some of Heidi's Delft Blue collection.

The original photo of Katie's daughter and her mom (left) and the 2022 recreation (right).
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AT THE RISK OF BEING charged 
with blasphemy, let me say that 
for more than 50 years I was bored 
silly watching major league base-
ball on television.  What did my 
dad see in a Milwaukee Brewer 
pawing the ground in the bat-
ters’ box, or the pitcher wiping 
his forehead, palming a baseball 
and occasionally scratching his 
bum? Sure, home runs were sort 
of exciting but mostly the game 
seemed to be a long exercise in 
waiting for something to happen.   

Things have changed.  Mostly, I 
suspect, it is my new appreciation 
for baseball players’ skills, but a lot 
of the change is due to my age and a 
sort of boredom with life.  “There’s 
nothing to do” is not only the mantra 

GROWING OLD 
GRACEFULLY

Curt  Gesch |  cgesch63@gmail.com

Curt lives in Quick, B.C.  He is older now than Joan Chittister 
was when she wrote The Gift of Years. 

of school children after two weeks 
of summer vacation.  Now I watch 
Blue Jays, Yankees and Dodgers.  
There must be more to the golden 
years than baseball, however.

A NUN DISCUSSES AGING 
I suggest small groups pick up 
The Gift of Years: Growing Old-
er Gracefully by Joan Chittister, 
especially but not exclusively for 
the ‘greying church.’   This book 
is also for “those who are con-
cerned about their parents and the 
kinds of issues older age may be 
raising in them.”  

Chittister is a Benedictine 
nun, writer and speaker.  Known 
for her sometimes controversial 
work on women’s issues, in this 

book she addresses what hap-
pens when those who – “[know] 
themselves to be young and 
healthy” – are surprised by no-
tices sent to retired people, and 
begin to receive seniors’ dis-

counts. They are suddenly, it 
seems, cursed by an abundance 
of time with no life goals to spur 
them on. 

Chittister, like several other 
popular sociologists and theolo-
gians, points out that we might 
see life as composed of two 
parts, each with its specific tasks.  
Younger people establish fami-
lies, pursue careers and are bound 

by necessities.  In later years, re-
tired people may find a freedom, 
a freedom composed of “the ex-
emption from having to live stan-
dard-brand life.  [They] no longer 
need to ‘fit in’ to all the conven-

tional wisdom, to the company 
policies and politics and politi-
cal positions. . . . [they] can be 
a socialist in a Republican [read 
Conservative] club. . . .”  

The book is arranged around 
general topics like fear, freedom, 
authority, relationships and ful-
fillment.  The chapters are short 
– often about ten pages. They are 
related but can be read and dis-

cussed in any order. Each begins 
with an insightful quotation and 
ends with summary statements 
about the burdens of these years 
and the blessings of them.  

BETTER THAN THE BLUE JAYS 
If, like me, you are looking for 
something other than watching 
the Blue Jays, if you are looking 
for ways to appreciate the “sec-
ond half of life” or to grow in 
wisdom, try reading and discuss-
ing this book.  

And in your discussions re-
member Richard Rohr’s adage: 
“If you talk too much or too loud, 
you are usually not an elder.”  

IT ISN’T A SURPRISE that Baby Boomers, my generation, are redefining 
aging.  We have the numbers, influence and ethos to challenge the status 
quo and make change. Many of the changes will make conditions better 
for seniors; but better in this context, may not mean wiser.  Some advo-
cacy for the aging leaves me with nagging doubts, even though I am an 

BETTER OR WISER? 
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.

aging person and I am inclined to 
support social progress for many 
different groups in society. 

Readers of Christian Courier 
will not be surprised by the claim 
in a new book that what we be-
lieve about aging directly affects 
the outcomes for aging people.  The 
real-life impacts of our beliefs is 
part of our cultural DNA. Dr. Becca 
Levy marshals substantial evidence 
to prove this in her book:  Breaking 
the Age Code:  How Your Beliefs 
about Aging Determine How Long 
and Well You Live.  It is a Boomer’s 
guidebook for personal choices and 
advocacy for social change.  

TACKLE AGEISM
Levy shows that positive attitudes 
toward aging lead to better out-
comes in four practical areas.  She 
debunks stereotypes about “senior 
moments” to show that memory 
loss is not automatic.  Positive at-
titudes result in better functional 
health, such as capacity to care for 
oneself, and better mental health.  
According to her research they 

extend life by an average of 7.5 
years. 

More importantly, the book 
tackles structural ageism in soci-
ety and equips readers to challenge 
damaging stereotypes.  I agree; we 
should challenge health care as-
sumptions that dismiss concerns 
as “just aging.”  We need to reform 
discriminatory age-based work-
place policies, retirement policies 
and public policies that constrict or 
reduce expectations of what older 
people can do. So why am I not 
taking up her campaigns? 

GRANNIES FOR CHILDREN 
A small reason is the book’s fail-
ure to consider evidence that runs 
counter to some of its hypotheses.  
My greater concern is intergenera-
tional fairness.  Maybe I am overly 
alert to the mess my generation is 
leaving for the next generation – 
even if boomers are getting serious 
about climate change.  My gener-
ation needs to stand up for young 
people, whose interests lose out to 
the senior vote at all levels of our 

democracy. I am more inclined to 
form a Grannies for Children cam-
paign than join an advocacy group 
for seniors.  Levy does encourage 
activism for social justice as one 
thing seniors should do, but the 
book avoids hard questions about 
priorities when there is tension be-
tween valid needs and resources 
for different groups in society. This 
tension leads to tough questions, 
such as giving up some age-based 
benefits (e.g. seniors discounts) 
that may no longer be justifiable, to 
reallocate resources to low-income 
young families. 

I worry that advocacy for aging 
might lead to an even greater dis-
tortion of resources being allocated 
to seniors rather than to develop-
ing the full potential of the next 
generation.  I worry about leaving 
the next generation a world of re-
duced opportunities because of my 
generation’s choices. I find myself 
wondering how a campaign for in-
tergenerational justice might differ 
from a campaign that focuses only 
on aging.  It seems wiser to me. 
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HERE WE GO AGAIN! Last month 
we columnists were told that 
the Christmas issue was themed 
“In Praise of Broken Things”; a 
crazy topic until I thought about 
it some more.  This month it’s 
“Better with Age.” 

Better with age? Tell that to my 
creaky 76-year-old knees, or my 
wife’s 23-year-old Honda Civic. 
New and improved is where it’s 
at.  Who isn’t in favour of the 
new over the old?  Wouldn’t you 
rather have a new car than an old 
one? A new smart phone instead 
of that old rotary phone? A new 
(fill in the blank) instead of that 
old (fill in the blank)?  But then I 
began to think again.

BETTER WITH AGE?
Bob Bruinsma  |  bruinsmabob@gmail.com

Bob lives in Edmonton, AB where it is very cold in the winter but 
where the sun shines a lot, too.

MY FAVOURITE THINGS 
I love to share a glass of well-
aged wine with a few old friends. 
It’s fun to share memories as we 
look through our photo albums 
featuring familiar old places we 
visited together many years ago.  
Crackers and old cheddar cheese 
go well with the wine and, as the 
conversation turns to music, we 
put on some records with familiar 
old songs or the classic Mozart. 
Soon my 190-year-old Frisian 
wall clock strikes 10 o’clock.  The 
friends leave and I have a small 
glass of well-aged port with my 
wife of 48 years.  Before turning 
in for the night, I scan the collec-
tion of books on my shelves and 

randomly pull down an old King 
James Version Bible with an in-
scription on the fly leaf from my 
dear departed parents congratu-
lating me and wishing me God’s 
blessings on my graduation from 
university in 1967.

I pull on some comfortable 
old PJs and slip into bed be-
side Louisa and think back on 
old times, like excavating dino-
saurs in Alberta’s “Badlands” in 
the 1960s.  What a great sum-
mer job!  (Have I forgotten the 
sometimes-unbearable heat and 
whining mosquitos?)  I think 
back on the birth of three chil-
dren, two healthy, and one with 
a seriously wonky heart.  That 
causes me to think of open-heart 
surgeries with all the prayers 
and worries occasioned thereby. 
And I know there will need to 
be another valve replacement 
soon.  That one will occur with 
a catheter running through an 
artery thereby eliminating the 

need for another cracking of 
the sternum.  And suddenly I’m 
incredibly happy about new ad-
vances in heart surgery. I’m also 
happy about three healthy, little 
grandsons who bubble over with 
new energy and young lives full 
of promise. I fall asleep.

CORAM DEO 
There is new snow on the ground 
in the morning and the world 
looks clean and bright.  Louisa 
and I have a simple breakfast to-
gether and we thank God for the 
new day.  New or old we live Co-
ram Deo (before the face of God) 
whose old promises of grace are 
new every morning.  Old and 
new.  Neither better or worse than 
the other.  It all depends on how 
you look at it or, better yet, how 
God looks at it.  

I hope you experienced the 
past (old) year as a blessing, and 
I wish you a new year filled with 
grace and peace. 

TIME IS RELATIVE, the adage goes. 
My husband Ralph is a school 

principal. He recently celebrated 
a significant birthday, and the 
younger students invariably want-
ed to guess his age. “Twelve?” one 
student guessed. Another, more 
confident student proclaimed, 
“Fifty-twelve!” A third, “Nine-
ty-three.” To twist another adage: 
Age is in the eye of the beholder.

Louise Aronson, author of the 
book Elderhood: Redefining Aging, 
Transforming Medicine, Reimagin-
ing Life, opens with a story about a 
professor, Guy Micco, at the Uni-
versity of California and his work 
with med students. Without much 
introduction, he asks students to first 
define old and then define elder. He 
recounts seeing the distinction be-
tween the two descriptions, as stu-
dents referred to old with less than 
positive terms and the term elder 
with more respectful language. 

COMING OF AGE
Sara Pot |  thepotfamily@gmail.com

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

RELATING TO AGE
This idea of becoming better with 
age is subject to semantics, bias 
and perspective. Full disclosure, 
I turned 49 in December (last 
month). I remember my parents 
being 49; I thought they were old, 
dealing with serious matters and 
with mature confidence. Now that 
I am 49, I’m keenly aware of how 
vulnerable they both must have 
felt at those times. And I don’t 
think I’m old, yet.

HOW WE DEFINE AGE
When people meet my daugh-
ters Rachel and Janneke who use 
wheelchairs for mobility and are 
visibly disabled, I’m often asked, 
“How old are they?” When I share 
their ages, 16 & 13, I am met with 
surprise. It’s as if both girls sitting 
in their chairs, with all their obvious 
limitations aren’t giving enough 
“typical” cues to determine age. 

Admittedly, for me as the parent, 
I also have to adjust my expecta-
tions associated with age. Choos-
ing Rachel and Janneke’s clothes 
each morning and determining 
their audiobooks or movies for 
watching are all part of their daily 
care plan. There are times when I 
miss the typical-child protests of 
“not that shirt” and “I can do it my-
self!” I hold some sadness when I 

see the girls next to their cousins 
who are younger in years but seem-
ingly older in ability and interest. 
Yet when I redirect my thoughts 
to the things that bring Rachel and 
Janneke joy, I am reminded that 
we, as humans, are so much more 
than age, ability and appearance.

THE GIFT OF AGEING
As the years pass, for some of 

'HALLELUIAH'
by Mary Oliver

Everyone should be born into
this world happy

and loving everything.
But in truth it rarely works

that way.
For myself, I have spent my

life clamouring toward it.
Halleluiah, anyway I’m not

where I started!

us, our sense of beauty, won-
der and belonging deepens. I’ve 
loved learning from elders who 
have shared the softening and 
widening of their heart along-
side the wrinkles and silver hairs. 
I’ve even grown to appreciate the 
hard experiences in my own life 
that have shaped me into a more 
vulnerable but also willing per-
son. And therein such seasoning 
and marinating lies the gift of 
growing old. 
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Ralph and Rachel.
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WE LIVE IN CONFUSED TIMES. The Government of Canada hosts two 
websites standing in tension with each other. The first is titled, “Pre-
venting suicide: Warning signs and how to help.” It lists the phone 
numbers of crisis centres and offers advice for helping those at risk. It 
then lists the websites of other agencies and of the Canadian Associ-
ation for Suicide Prevention. So far so good.

The second website is titled, “Medical assistance in dying,” other-
wise known by its acronym MAID. It describes the amendments to 
the Criminal Code mandated by the Supreme Court’s Carter decision 
(2015) permitting assisted suicide. It then proceeds to tell us who can 
offer this service to those wishing to end their earthly journeys.

It is difficult to know what to make of such an obvious contradiction. 
On the one hand, Ottawa is reaching out to save lives. On the other, it 
appears to facilitate the taking of life. Which is it?

A CULTURE OF DEATH 
In his 1995 encyclical Evangelium Vitae, Pope John Paul II famously 
coined the expression “culture of death” to describe the current state of 
our civilization. An obvious manifestation of this is a morbid preoccu-
pation with abortion and euthanasia as indefeasible human rights. This 

MAiD AND THE MEANING 
OF SUFFERING

David T. Koyzis  |  dtkoyzis@gmail.com

David is the author of Political Visions and Illusions. He 
is determined to live to the full despite months of chronic 
shoulder pain.

DECONSTRUCTION IS A couple 
of generations old now. It 
was originally formulated by 
Jacques Derrida in the late 
1960’s to express the complex-
ity of our relationship to our 
cultural traditions. It meant 
accepting that our confident 
knowing had to be reassessed. 
Today, deconstruction is having 
another moment in the spot-
light. Specifically, among those 
who inhabit (or are adjacent to) 
the relatively narrow world of 
post-Evangelicalism. That world 
also overlaps with post-Fun-
damentalism, especially in the 
U.S. In this new framework, the 
task of deconstruction is about 
questioning elements of Chris-

OUR FRAUGHT FAITH
Roland De Vries |  rdevries@pcmtl.ca

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

tian life and faith that once were 
taken for granted. It suggests a 
kind of epiphany in which it is 
realized that beliefs and practices 
and structures and institutions 
must be called into question. 
Today’s deconstruction is the old 
become new again. In my world, 
today’s deconstruction bears a 
striking resemblance to the de-
mythologizing of German theo-
logian Rudolf Bultmann. Writing 
in the 1940s, he argued: Since 
no modern person can believe in 
things like heaven and hell and 
miracles and resurrection, we 
must discover a deeper meaning 
in the New Testament. There is 
something to be proclaimed, yes, 
but it is not resurrection! Bult-

mann’s work, of course, came 
at the end of a long historic 
process of questioning the New 
Testament and other fundamen-
tal elements of Christian faith. 
Post-Evangelicals are, in part, 
catching up on this type of con-
versation, from which they were 
largely “sheltered” through past 
decades. While social and cul-
tural changes mean that decon-
struction today has a new form, 
it also strikes me as a much more 
fraught exercise in this new 
world.

OUR CREATED SELVES
The echo-chamber nature of our 
online lives and a curious ele-
vating of select voices means 
there is not much breadth or 
nuance to the deconstruction 
conversation. A narrow band 
of Christians, listening to a 
narrow band of authors, with-
in a narrow band of history, is 
not a recipe for rich conver-
sation and deeply nourished 

faith. It is, I worry, a recipe 
for the kind of reactionary lib-
eralism that fundamentalism 
has always seemed to produce. 
There is also a deeper challenge 
worth noting. A defining feature 
of late modern culture is that we 
view the self as a project. Rather 
than seeing it primarily as a gift 
to be received, most live as if 

the self is primarily something 
we manufacture. What I wear 
and consume and read and like 
and share and reject and affirm 
is all tied up with the task of 
creating myself. In this world, 
the self becomes the meas-
ure of deconstruction. The self 
bears the weight of the ques-
tion: “Who must I become?” 
Deconstruction in its older 
modes was less about the self 
and more about what could re-
liably be said about God, about 
texts, about the past, and about 
the world we inhabit. How we 
answered such questions, evi-
dently, had implications for 
our faith and our worship. But 
these questions also carried the 
promise of opening us to the 
wide world around us – they 
were an invitation to faithfully 
describe the world God created 
and loves in Christ. Call me old 
fashioned, but I much prefer to 
wrestle with deconstruction in 
that earlier mode.

grows out of a basic redefinition of freedom itself. In previous gener-
ations our personal liberties had generally been understood to function 
within constraints, most of which were not of our own making.

But in recent decades freedom has come to be understood as the 
will fulfilling its desires. Under the ideology of expressive individual-
ism, an expanding array of options is now deemed optimal. The more 
choices I have, the better. If communal standards, mores and traditions 
obstruct my freedom of choice, then these must be removed.

OTTAWA VS. SUFFERING 
But of course, the will is never autonomous. We do not choose in a 

vacuum. Every decision I make 
is conditioned by a variety of fac-
tors, including my upbringing, 
education, family, friends, work-
place, and so forth.

At the moment much of the 
media, in the grip of this expres-
sive individualism, is telling us 
that experiencing pain is intoler-
able. And if so, then perhaps 
a life of pain is not worth liv-
ing. What begins as a laudable 
attempt to alleviate suffering 
quickly turns into an effort to 
eliminate the sufferer.

As Christians we recognize 
that every life inevitably comes 
with suffering. We may not under-
go the extreme adversities of the 
biblical Job, but each of us must 
endure the multiple hardships as-
sociated with illness, a loved one’s 
death, natural and human disaster, 
personal betrayal and disappoint-
ment. If Ottawa persists in its con-
fusion on this score, we ourselves 
need not. In truth we are called to 
live with suffering, confident that 
our lives have meaning beyond 
it as we await their fulfilment at 
Christ’s return. 
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HIGHWAY IN THE WILDERNESS
Tom Wolthuis  |  tomwolthuis@gmail.com
Dr. Thomas is a CRC pastor serving as the English pastor of the 
Chinese Church of Iowa City. He has been a campus minister, in-
stitute president, professor, pastor, and church planter. His Biblical 
Studies podcasts are at www.geneva-ui.org. 

I REMEMBER SEEING a sign on 
a sharp curve in Orangeville, 
Michigan. It said, “Prepare to 
meet thy God.” It felt ominous. I 
cringe seeing similar signs along 
highways. These are “look out” 
rather than “look to” messages. 
John the Baptist gave his warning 
to the self-righteous holy people 
who say “our way or the high-
way,” or “get out of our way.” 

JOHN’S LOOKING
As we look at Jesus’ life, we 
first see John the Baptist in all 
four Gospels. John was highway 
building, preparing a way for the 
Lord to travel, an imperial high-
way. He knew something was 
coming, though he was not sure 
what or who. In Matthew and 
Luke, John is expecting judgment 
with the axe at the root of the tree. 

In John’s Gospel he looks for the 
new exodus in the lamb of God. 
Later, when John is in prison, he 
still wonders if Jesus is the one 
(Matt. 11:3, Luke 7:19). 

Like John, we may be in the 
wilderness at times, looking, 
wondering, waiting for God.

JOHN’S CONNECTIONS
John was not wandering in the 
wilderness. He was connected to 
the past, had a present message, 
and looked to a goal. John is the 
link between the testaments. All 
the Gospels link John to Isaiah 
40:3, “A voice of one calling: ‘In 
the wilderness prepare the way 
for the Lord; make straight in the 
desert a highway for our God’” 
(NIV). This passage linked Isa-
iah’s vision of a new exodus to 
the original one. 

As God met his people in 
the wilderness at Sinai, so God 
would come to them again as 
they long to come out of exile. 
This is good news. “Comfort, 
comfort my people, says your 
God. Speak tenderly to Jerusa-
lem, and proclaim to her that her 
hard service has been completed. 
. .” (Isa. 40:1-2 NIV). 

God is coming to be with and 
to help his people.

JOHN’S ROLE
This prophetic message is cru-
cial. It is about God’s actions. 
God is still coming, and we are 
called to a prophetic role like 
John. There is an interesting 
ambiguity about the message in 
Isaiah. There the messenger is 
not identified. The messenger is 
not in the wilderness. The mes-
sage is to prepare the way in the 
wilderness. John both proclaims 
the message and joins those in 
the wilderness in the work.

The work is to prepare, and 

the Hebrew equivalent means “to 
turn and look,” related to the He-
brew word for “face.” Preparing 
is, first, to look for God’s coming. 
Then it is highway building. 

NEW SONGS
The world sings, “I did it my 
way,” popularized by Sinatra. I 
hope you hear “Prepare, ye, the 
way of the Lord” from Godspell 

or the opening of Handel’s Mes-
siah, “Comfort Ye.” May the 
world hear us sing comfort as 
we look and walk the wilderness 
way. We must build highways, 
highways with bridges and en-
trance ramps (see Isaiah 49:9-
11, 62:10). To quote the only 
other words in the aforemen-
tioned Godspell song “Every-
body now.” 
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519-822-4690

760 Upper James St., Hamilton
905-383-2981

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

Home • Auto • Farm • Business • Life

Meester 
Insurance Centre

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

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

Tel: 905.957.2333 • Fax: 905.957.2599 
Toll Free: 1.800.465.8256

Serving Beamsville 
and area since 1969

Complete Collision Repairs
Quality Refinishing

 Jerry Gerritsen  5529 Regional Rd. #81

 Alan Gerritsen Beamsville ON L0R 1B3

            Phone/Fax: 905-563-7702

info@Dykstrabros.com
St Catharines > 905.646.0199

Beamsville > 905.563.7374
Burlington > 905.643.6978

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

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

ABRAHAM KUYPER IN E-BOOKS 
A small library of Kuyper writings in English – by Kuyper and about Kuyper.  Translations 
by Dr. Jan H. Boer and others. About Kuyper – many from Christian Courier. Available free 
of charge on www.SocialTheology.com and on  www.lulu.com.  Contact Jan H. Boer   
boerjf@hotmail.com. Vancouver.

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

VACATION

OBITUARIES

E-BOOKS

BENJAMINS (Hagen), Jantina (Tinie)
April 5, 1932 Zuidwolde, NL   - November 15, 2022 Waterdown, ON
At God’s appointed time, Tinie was called home to her heavenly Fa-
ther in her 91st year. Beloved wife of the late Jan (John) Benjamins. 
Dear mother of Cathy and George Lubbers of St. Thomas, Grace 
Ross and Deborah Shantz of Waterdown, Evelyn and Andy Knetsch 
of Drayton, Jake and Judy Benjamins of Kitchener, John and Sandra 
Benjamins of Appin, Ken and Mary Ann Benjamins of Dundas and 
Jerry and Marg Benjamins of Brantford. She is survived by four sisters in the Netherlands and 
predeceased by seven other siblings. Loving grandmother of 34 grandchildren and 63 great 
grandchildren. 
Tinie was born in the Netherlands to the late Jacob and Grietje Hagen. John and Tinie immi-
grated to Canada in 1953.  For many years they ran a family farm in Blyth.  They eventually 
retired to Wellingstone Christian Home in Hamilton, and when John passed away, Tinie 
moved to Shalom Gardens. 
The family was encouraged by Tinie’s strong and steadfast faith.  She will be sorely missed 
but we rejoice that her journey has ended in glory. 
Psalm 16: 11 You make known to me the path of life; you will fill me with joy in your presence, 
with eternal pleasures at your right hand.

SENIOR PASTOR REQUIRED
Hebron CRC requires an experienced pastor to lead and encourage our members in fulfilling 
the great commission in the fast growing multi-ethnic community of Whitby, ON Canada. 
Please contact Phil Ralph at phil@woundedwarriors.ca or office@hebronchurch.ca for more 
information.

JOBS

HEERSINK, Elisabeth (Betsy) Johanna (Klomps)
October 28, 1930 - December 11, 2022
Passed peacefully to her eternal home surrounded by her family at 
the age of 92. She loved her Lord and is at peace with Him. She is 
survived by her husband of 69 years, Henk. Siblings: Anneke Klomps 
and the late Harry, Diana and the late Henk VanWeeren, Rita Klomps 
and the late John and one sister in law, Gerri Heersink in the Nether-
lands. Mother of the late John, Rita; Rob and Nancy; Peter and Kim; 
Brian and the late Jill. Grandma to Angela and Alfonso Diaz Heersink, Derek and Meighan, 
Matthew; Andrew and Jaime, Julie and Chuck Hogeterp; Daniel and Kate, Nicole and Mitch; 
Jillian and Galen, Ian and Hannah, Ryan. Great Grandmother to Elizabeth; Paityn, Ben; Lily, 
the late Sophia, Emma; Luke, Emma, Levi; and Jade. Betsy grew up in the Netherlands and im-
migrated to Canada in 1953 with her new husband and siblings, and settled in Woodstock.  She 
was a private individual yet an industrious one able to do anything she needed to do. A Jill of all 
trades, she became a strong supportive partner for her husband Henk. They shortly became an 
entrepreneurial team and independent business owners, while providing a stable Christ centered 
home for her four sons. Eventually, they settled in Grimsby and she continued her supportive 
role, becoming world travellers, through business and personal travel. We wish to thank staff 
and management of Shalom Manor for their Loving Care for the last three years. Visitation at 
Mountainview Christian Reformed Church, 290 Main Street East, Grimsby on Wednesday, 
December 14, 2022 from 4-8 p.m. where the Service of Remembrance will take place on Thurs-
day, December 15, 2022, at 11 a.m. Private interment at Chapel Hill Memorial Gardens prior to 
the service. In lieu of flowers, donations to the Alzheimer Society of Canada and Shalom Manor 
would be most appreciated by the family. Psalm 121

WE’RE HIRING! FEATURES EDITOR
The Features Editor assigns and edits content for two 
pages per issue and works with editorial staff on plan-
ning the direction and vision of Christian Courier. 
Interested in joining our staff? Email Angela at editor@
christiancourier.ca with your resume or any questions 
about the position. All Canadian applicants welcome!

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 Officer and serves as the 
chief executive officer 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.
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I RECENTLY TURNED 30 and felt good about it. But when pushed to 
answer “why,” I realized that my reasoning had a lot to do with the 
career and personal milestones I’d managed to check off in the past 
decade . . . even though I knew it shouldn’t. Franciscan priest Richard 
Rohr would say that my accomplishment-oriented answers indicate 
that I have not yet begun “ripening.” According to Rohr, mindful ag-
ing is characterized by “a slow, patient learning, and sometimes even a 
happy letting go.” During the second half of life, “what is gratuitously 
given is also gratuitously taken away” and so, one way or another, we 
each must go through a hard process of change as we learn to live with 
faith and trust amidst uncertainty.  

 At the end of last year, Christian Courier circulated a nine-question 
survey on how our values and sense of self change as we age. I could 
hear Rohr’s observations about loss echoed in some of your respons-
es. “People who talk about the joys of getting old haven't been there!” 
responded one person over 75. “Although I value relationships, my 
energy level for cultivating them diminishes with my aging,” said 
Martin Tigchelaar, also over 75. But along with some of these losses 
were responses that captured an inner growth that only comes with 
years.

 
APPRECIATION FOR AMBIGUITY
Rohr says that ripening leads us to “increasing tolerance for ambi-
guity, a growing sense of subtlety, an ever-larger ability to include 
and allow, and a capacity to live with contradictions and even to love 
them!” Of the 106 people who took our survey, 85 percent said they 
have “more appreciation for the grey areas” of life and more capacity 
to handle ambiguity.

“I used to be very confident, but I find now my views softening, 
trying to see different points of view and agreeing to disagree but still 
loving the person(s),” responded Jenny Mol.

One person in the 55-64-year-old category put it this way: “I have 
realized that there is so much to life that is not yet revealed or that 
we don’t have a clear understanding of; I’m called to love and I often 
don’t feel like getting bent out of shape over things unless I think they 
contradict our love for fellowman.”

 
CHURCH ATTENDANCE
When we asked about attitudes toward church attendance, only 38 
percent said they value it more as they grow older. Of those who said 
that church attendance had become less important, the vast majority 
were over 55. Perhaps the pandemic was a more significant factor for 
the older cohort.

“Covid has made church an unsafe place, without mask mandates,” 
said one person over 65. While another senior who agreed on church 
being less important had an opposite reason: “The CRC I belonged to 
had an immoral vaccine mandate so I resigned my membership.”

I could hear the ache of loss in many of the comments. “The dis-
tance I feel from the denomination I have lived my life in continues 
to grow,” commented one senior. “[I’m] realizing that church is quite 
irrelevant,” responded another. “I work for a church,” said someone in 
the 45-54-year-old group. “If I didn't, I would say that going to church 
has become less important.”

But there was also joy for those who realized they’d been taking 

DOES LIFE REALLY GET 
BETTER WITH AGE?
More than 100 readers respond. | Meghan Kort

News

Meghan Kort

Meghan loves eating 
cheesecake and watching 
election results. Since she 
has an October birthday, 
she usually gets to enjoy 
both!

church for granted. “When we 
could suddenly physically go to 
church again and sing together, 
I found myself welling up with 
tears,” said one senior. For some-
one else in the 35-44 age cohort, 
church has only recently become 
important: “I found God last year 
and have felt blessed to have my 
church community help lead me.”

 
FAMILY VS. CAREER
The vast majority of survey re-
sponses indicated a shift in val-
ues over time away from career 
and towards quality time with 
loved ones. “I've always loved 
spending time with family, but 
I'm more likely now to actually 
schedule my work life around 
family instead of the other way 
around,” said Ruth Ann Schur-
inga. “Family was always very 
important,” comments Charles 
Veenstra. “The difference is that 
now I have more time available 
for family since I am retired.”

When our survey asked if peo-
ple consider “achieving financial 
or career success” more or less 
important as they age, several re-
spondents raised their eyebrows. 
“Not sure what you mean by suc-
cess,” said one senior. “I never 
really cared so much about suc-
cess in those areas,” said another. 
“‘Success’ has always felt quite 
subjective,” replied a 55-64-year-
old. Perhaps only an un-ripened 
30-year-old would craft a ques-
tion about “success” and assume 
that everyone would resonate on 
some level. I’ll count that as a 
lesson learned towards my next 
decade. 

“My walk with the Lord fills my day 
and spirit and Sunday worship 

enriches that walk.”




