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News. Clues. Kingdom views. 

Dena Nicolai
 Radwan and his family could 

never have imagined this. 
Prior to 2012 they were, like 

most Syrians, living in what they 
thought was relative stability and 
comfort in their homeland. Of 
course there were problems – an 
oppressive government and the 
rumblings of the “Arab Spring” in 
particular – but as they watched Iraq 
crumble to the east and Lebanon’s 
government dissolve to the west, 
Syria seemed like a safe haven.

Then civil war broke out. They 
stayed in their hometown of Aleppo 
as long as possible, but soon they 
were surrounded by some of the 
most intense and prolonged fight-
ing of the conflict, including regu-
lar government air raids. Radwan 
still seems in shock as he describes 
the situation to us through a social 
worker acting as interpreter. 

“We used to walk over the dead 
bodies,” he says, now partially deaf 
from regular exposure to explo-
sions. Eight months ago he and his 
family fled their home in Aleppo 
and travelled west to Beirut. 

Now they live with two other 
families – 15 people in total – in 
two tiny rat-infested rooms, barely 
the size of two North American 
bedrooms. One of the rooms is 
dank and windowless, with a bed 
and suitcases taking up most of 
the space. Two ropes hang from 
the cracked ceiling, a ragged, dirty 
sheet tied like a hammock between 
them – a baby’s bed, Radwan ex-
plains. Between the rooms is a tiny 
bathroom and kitchen. The families 
hang most of their food, out of the 

Maaike VanderMeer
It’s only early afternoon but as 

clouds roll in it gets dark in the 
mud and wattle church. Someone 
digs out a flashlight and illumi-
nates the words of Psalm 145:18, 
scrawled in white chalk on the 
makeshift blackboard. Several 
hundred voices repeat the verse 
in unison. Some start humming 
song ideas, and soon a man stands 
to sing; Yekova du mbembedi na 
aguyo. . . . People catch on and the 
melody swells. I pick out the two 
words I know: Yekova (God) and 
mbembedi (near). God is near to 
us! God is WITH us! 

That’s how my three month 

internship in the ethnoarts started 
– with a music composition work-
shop in the small village of Ma-
pedi. “Ethnoarts” is one word that 
encompasses all the specific ways 
a people has for expressing itself.

One month later, I am burning. 

My temperature steadily rises. 
This is malaria. A Congolese doc-
tor comes to hook me up to an IV. 
I’ve never been on an IV before. 
I’ve never been sick without my 
family near. Night and day merge 

rats’ reach; water from the taps is 
straight from the sea and undrink-
able. The snow that hit Beirut in 

mid-December will have only made 
things worse, seeping through holes 
in the roof and increasing the per-

manent dampness and chill. 
Here in this shantytown, one 

of the toughest neighbourhoods 

Ethnoarts open a door for 
the gospel in *DR Congo

UN makes plea for suffering Syrians
High Commissioner for Refugees calls it ‘the most dangerous crisis 
for global peace and security since World War II’

in Beirut, Radwan and his family 
join thousands of other Syrians 
whose numbers increase daily. And 
they are only a few of the victims 
of what the United Nations High 
Commissioner for Refugees has 
called “the most dangerous crisis 
for global peace and security since 
World War II.” In late December, 
the UNHCR made a record $6.5 
billion USD appeal for aid, noting 
that by 2014 almost three quarters 
of Syria’s population will need hu-
manitarian assistance. 

‘This could be you’
When asked why Canadians 

should pay attention to such a dis-
tant and complex situation, Patri-
cia Mouamar, Communications 
Manager with World Vision in 
Lebanon, is adamant: “It’s easy. 
Refugees are people like you and 
me. It can be your case one day, 
God forbid, or it can be me who 

Ongoing violence
Last month, more than 20 

people were brutally killed in 
eastern DR Congo. “It is not 
clear who carried out the at-
tacks,” UN peacekeepers said, 
but at least 10 armed groups 
operate in the area.

The UN has over 19,000 
troops in the country, mainly 
in large cities. The country has 
been awash in conflict since 
1994, when Hutu militias 
fled across the border from 
Rwanda after carrying out a 
genocide against Tutsis.

Continued on page 2

Continued on page 2

These six children live with eight other people in two tiny rooms in a shantytown in Beirut, Lebanon. Only one 
of the adults can find work.

In Mapedi, near the South Sudan border, VanderMeer (right) helps 
record the music of the Zande people. 
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are in their shoes. . . . All of a sudden they found them-
selves without anything, living in a tent, or a garage, or in 
unfinished construction or with other families. . . . [These 
people] had lives like you and me, they had their jobs, they 
had their dreams, they had their future in front of them. If 
I’ll tell [Canadians] anything I’ll tell them that one refugee 
is already a lot, and this refugee could be you.]”

World Vision National Director Anita Delhaas-van Dijk, 
sitting across the table from Patricia, adds that aiding Syr-
ians today means taking a larger view, and looking towards 
a comprehensive picture that involves both humanitarian 
aid and development.

“The more we invest in Syrian refugees here, the more 
we can invest in the rebuilding of Syria,” she says. “If you 
invest in these refugees here now in Lebanon [and Jordan], 
you are indirectly investing in a new Syria, because these 
people will eventually go back. And the more we can give 
them here, [the more] they will be the key building blocks 
to build [Syria] back together.”

A traumatized generation
Yet for many refugees, rebuilding seems an impossible 

dream. For Abdul Latif Anaoun, sitting in a parents’ circle in 
an informal kindergarten in Beirut, the only thing on his mind 
is his son Leith, 6. Anaoun’s wife died of a treatable illness 
several months ago while pregnant with their second child. 
Unable to afford medical care in Lebanon, she had returned 
to Syria in desperate hope of cheaper care, but the delay in 
treatment meant doctors could not save her. While Anaoun 
is grateful for the food vouchers and aid he receives from 
partners of CFGB member the Mennonite Central Commit-
tee (MCC), he sees no light ahead for Leith in Lebanon or 
Syria. With his son playing on his lap, Anaoun is resolute: 
“What’s the future of my child?” he asks rhetorically, as other 
parents in the circle nod in despondent agreement.

Concern is growing for the children of this conflict, 
many of whom have seen incredible violence, including 
family members killed in front of them. Aid workers report 
symptoms of psychological trauma including bed wetting 

and a propensity towards ag-
gressive behaviour. In Jordan, 
Ruba Abbassi, who works for a 
World Renew partner, explains 
that dealing with this kind of 
trauma is a steep learning curve 
for aid workers. “[We] grew 
up in experience in this year,” 
she explains, particularly in 
assisting refugees with emo-
tional needs. With few Syrian 
children able to attend school 
because of school fees and lack 
of classroom space, they often 
spend most of their time watching the war on television or 
listening to the adults around them discuss it. Abbassi says 
that Syrian mothers in particular are bearing a heavy burden: 
“Many [of the women] are widows or their husbands are lost 
or injured or fighting so the woman has double responsibil-
ity – she is mother and father at the same time.” 

Churches play a key role
Trying to lift some of these burdens are the churches 

in Jordan, Lebanon and Syria. While in all three countries 
Christians make up a minority of the population (39 percent 
in Lebanon, 16 percent in Syria, and 6 percent in Jordan), 
local Arab churches are playing a key role in aid.

Rupen Das, a Canadian and the Management Adviser 
and Director of Community Development for World Renew 
partner, the Lebanese Society for Educational and Social 
Development (LSESD), says that LSESD – a Lebanese 
Baptist organization – was one of the first to respond to 
the crisis two years ago within Syria. Then, as today, only 
registered NGOs were allowed into the country, and it was 
difficult to get permission. But as Das explains, local Syrian 
churches – as “neutral spaces” – need not be registered to 
provide aid and so LSESD went through them.

While many Westerners are wary to mix aid and religion – 
especially in a conflict that seems to have religion embedded 

in its foundations – Das explains that churches and mosques 
are a natural place of aid in this part of the world. As known 
entities and institutions in their communities, there is less 
suspicion of any “foreign agenda.” But Das is clear that 
though the churches are always open as churches, they serve 
anyone, regardless of religious or ethnic affiliation: “I do not 
compromise on religious manipulation in conflict areas,” he 
says, and explains that LSESD, like World Renew, abides 
by Red Cross humanitarian principles. “We’re absolutely 
adamant: there is no conditionality [for aid].”  

But as a minority, the churches are stretched. “The 
church partners that we’re working with through the Ca-
nadian Foodgrains Bank have become overwhelmed by 
the needs that they face,” says Wayne de Jong, Director of 
Disaster Response and Rehabilitation for World Renew, 
“so we’re very thankful that we have an opportunity . . . 
to come alongside our Christian partner organisations in 
Jordan [and Lebanon] to help them meet the needs of the 
refugees who continue to arrive here every day.”

An uncertain future
Yet even with aid, back in the Beirut shantytown Rad-

wan seems confused by the question when we ask what’s 
ahead. He won’t give his last name, and requests that we not 
take his picture for fear of reprisal for family members back 
in Syria, a common concern among many adults we meet.

His eyes turn to some of the children of the three families, 
six of whom have gathered on a bed, flocking to the one room 
with small cracks of light coming from the ceiling. “All I 
can think about is the kids, and how we will live,” he says, 
as they smile for a photo seeming – at least for the moment 
– unaware of how much their lives hang in uncertainty. 

 At the end of November, Dena Nicolai spent a week in Jordan 
and Lebanon representing Christian Courier 
on a media tour sponsored by the Canadian 

Foodgrains Bank (CFGB) and World Renew 
in an effort to raise awareness of the situation 
of Syrian refugees in both of those countries. 

This is part two of a three-part series; you can 
read part one at www.christiancourier.ca. 

into one dreamless stupor. I don’t have the strength to 
move. God, I whisper, where are You? He answers with 
Psalm 23, “When I walk through the valley of the shadow 
of death, I will fear no evil. FOR YOU ARE WITH ME. . . .” 
I remember the melody from Mapedi. This is what I rest 
in and lean on: God is with me. 

God has often reminded me of his presence during this 
internship. When I travelled alone in international airports; 
when I was fed up with fighting cockroaches and titanic spi-
ders; when I had no love left for the people around me; when 
I stood under a star-filled night and felt my heart could burst 
for missing my family; when the laidback style of doing things 
in Congo frustrated me; each time God reminded me that he 
is always with me. Always he is closer than my frustrations 
and needs; always he is the first one I can turn to for help. 

And then I leave for a Gospel and Culture workshop. 
This time the location is Bangadi. 

Rebels and rituals
It is an hour flight before we land on the red dirt airstrip. 

A few men with motorbikes wait for us. I clamber onto the 
back of one. My driver kick-starts the cranky machine. As 
we roll down a steep hill I try to close my eyes to the rocks 
and the ditches – souvenirs from frequent rainstorms. The 
engine chokes and sputters. We stop outside a small shop. 
The driver yells something and a young man hurriedly 
brings a soda bottle with petrol to re-fill our tank.

We zip past large brick buildings with rusty tin roofs. 
During the colonial days, Bangadi was an important town. 
After independence enterprise and infrastructure steadily 
deteriorated across the nation and the Lord’s Resistance 
Army (LRA) claimed Bangadi for a post from which to 
raid other villages. Only recently were the LRA expelled, 
and residents recall their cruelty vividly. Later we heard 
local Christians tell of scenes seared into their memory: a 
girl shot dead before her sister’s eyes; people tied to trees 
and burned alive; tree trunks used to crush living children. 
How does one put such suffering into words? 

We arrive at the church and find over 100 people gathered. 
Throughout the week, 11 small groups chose to discuss the 
rituals involved in these areas of life: taboo meats, birth 
rituals, hunting, gardening, polygamy, mourning and burial. 
What they describe sounds bizarre to my ears. Planting a field 
naked gives better crops? Burning body parts (stolen from 
people when you shake their hand) ensures good hunting? 
Some of it is just too confusing. How can I believe that many 
of these are practiced today by Christians? 

What will it take?
As they speak I am reminded that just like everyone in 

this country, Christians are faced each day with hunger, 
with the desire to succeed, with dangers, with uncertainty. 
In the animistic worldview spirits are always present, in-
dwelling all physical objects. The right rituals or magic can 
always be found to control the spirits. God, however, is far 
away. When trouble comes it is quicker and more effective 
to get help from evil spirits.

I sit in my chair and listen to these groups present and the 
question burns hot in my heart: What will it take for Con-
golese Christians to know the intimacy of God who counts 
hairs, who has more compassion than a nursing mother 
for her baby, who writes each of their days in his book and 
catches each of their tears in his bottle? 

Each group in the workshop writes prayers declaring 
God’s truth and exposing Satan’s lies. They compose new 
songs that speak Scripture to their situation. 

For truth to become a liveable reality it needs to travel from 
the head to the heart. And art (prayers and songs) opens the 
doors of the heart in unique ways for the Word of God to enter 
and permeate their lives. 

This is shown in a wonderful way as one group discusses 
the taboo foods their clan avoids out of fear of what the spirits 
will do. As they stand to sing 1 Timothy 4:3-5 in their tradi-
tional style, everyone jumps to their feet to sing and dance 
together the freeing truth that what God has made is good 
and we may receive it all with gratitude. 

Continued on page 3

Ethnoarts open a door continued

Suffering Syrians continued

Abdul Anoaun, 34, with 
his son Leith, 6. 

Preparing a Biblically-accurate, culturally relevant radio 
drama in Isiro. 
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Melissa Kuipers

The Roman Catholic 
Church – and the papacy 
– have become an easy 
target for critics in recent 
years. They’ve pointed to 
decades of sexual abuse 
scandals and subsequent 

cover-ups, and have echoed the words of 
historian David Starkey, who has called the 
Church “irredeemably corrupt.”

Then, on March 13, 2013, Argentinian 
Cardinal Jorge Mario Bergoglio became 
Pope Francis. 

Overnight, everything changed. 
Here are 13 things Pope Francis did in 2013: 

1) He asked a 17-year-old boy with Downs 
Syndrome named Alberto di Tullio to 
ride in his Popemobile with him. Both 
the boy and his father were said to be 
overcome by emotion. 

2) In November, he embraced Vinicio Riva 
– a 53 year old man suffering with neu-
rofibromatosis – a genetic disorder that 
causes painful and disfiguring bumps. 
Riva claimed afterwards the act restored 
his faith in God. 

3) Asked about his views on homosexual 
priests in July, Francis responded by say-
ing “who am I to judge?” The comment 
– and others that imply that the Church 
has no right interfere in the spiritual lives 
of gays and lesbians – have sent a ripple 
through the gay and lesbian community. 

4) In March, the Pope held a service at Casal 
del Marmo jail. He washed and kissed 
the feet of 12 young offenders – includ-
ing women and Muslims.

5) He phoned a 44-year-old Argentinian 
woman who had been raped by a police-
man and told her: “You are not alone.” 
The woman later told media: “When I 
heard the Pope’s voice, it was like feel-
ing the hand of God.”

6) Pope Francis reportedly leaves the Vat-
ican at night with Archbishop konrad 
krajewski dressed as an ordinary priest to 
feed poor and homeless people in Rome.

7) He has said that “Atheists should be seen 
as good people if they do good.” 

8) Pope Francis changed Vatican law to 
make sexual abuse of children a crime 

and created a committee to fight sexual 
abuse within the church.

9) He has said that the Church is obsessed 
with abortion, gay marriage and con-
traception, and should instead put love 
before dogma, and serving the poor and 
marginalized ahead of doctrine.

10) Pope Francis has said that Christians 
and Muslims worship the same God, 
and said he hoped that Christians and 
Muslims could work together to promote 
mutual respect.

11) On December 17, he invited a group 
of homeless men and their dog into the 
Vatican to share his birthday meal.

12) A young boy ran on stage as the Pope 
was giving a speech. His assistants tried to 
remove him. Francis allowed him to stay.

13) As I write this article, just five hours 
ago, he sent Christmas presents to 2,000 
immigrants at the Dono di Maria shelter 
near the Vatican. He gave them everything 
they need to connect with family over the 
holiday season – including postage stamps 
and a pre-paid international calling card. 
All of these acts of love and courage on 

the part of the new Pope have made even 
the most hard-hearted of atheists and crit-
ics and skeptics take notice. Francis is a bit 
of a problem for them, because he doesn’t 
fit into their pre-conceived notions of the 
papacy or the Roman Catholic Church. 
He’s doing good works – motivated by his 
faith – and it confuses them. 

And while he may not win any converts 
– at least not right away – “it certainly does 
make it harder for me to be an ornery atheist 
versus a more accepting atheist,” according 
to atheist activist Mark Mason. 

A plea for Christian ethics
All of these actions have been fine with 

conservatives (even the stuff about gays and 
lesbians didn’t cause much of a media stir 
in conservative circles) until the release of 
his first papal exhortation, the innocuously 
named Joy of the Gospel.

In the open letter to the faithful, Francis 
says: 

“Some people continue to defend trickle-
down theories which assume that economic 
growth, encouraged by a free market, will 
inevitably succeed in bringing about greater 
justice and inclusiveness in the world. This 
opinion, which has never been confirmed by 
the facts, expresses a crude and naïve trust 
in the goodness of those wielding economic 
power and in the sacralized workings of the 
prevailing economic system. Meanwhile, 
the excluded are still waiting.”

Immediately, conservative commenta-
tors went ballistic. 

Radio shock jock Rush Limbaugh whined: 
“Somebody has either written this for him or 
gotten to him. This is just pure Marxism 
coming out of the mouth of the pope.” 

Fox News personality Stuart Varney was 
horrified: “I go to church to save my soul. 
It’s got nothing to do with my vote. Pope 
Francis has linked the two. He has offered 
direct criticism of a specific political system. 
He has characterized negatively that system. 
I think he wants to influence my politics.” 

And James Pethokoukis, a blogger at 
the American Enterprise Institute, said that 
“innovative free en-
terprise is the greatest 

wealth generator ever discovered and the 
economic system most supportive of human 
freedom and flourishing.”

Clearly, the new Pope has struck a nerve. 
No one cared what he did – until he started 
speaking about pocketbook issues. Now, 
suddenly, conservatives are up in arms – a 
telling indication of contemporary right-
wing priorities. 

For his part, Francis remains unfazed.
He says: “Marxist ideology is wrong. But 

in my life I have known many Marxists who 
are good people, so I don’t feel offended.” He 
went on to say that he was speaking “accord-
ing to the social doctrine of the Roman Catho-
lic Church” and trying to present a “snapshot 
of what is happening” in the world today.

Right and left, atheist and Christian, gay 
and straight alike spent a good chunk of 
2013 trying to figure out what to do with 
this problematic Pope, who seems to defy 
and subvert everyone’s expectations. 

Perhaps the reason is that his positions 
are moral and theological, rather than 
economic or political. Instead, he makes 
a plea for Christian ethics. It is a powerful 
message – and one that is all too rare in our 
highly politicized world. Sidestepping the 
political debate, Francis writes: 

“Ethics has come to be viewed with 
a certain scornful derision. It is seen as 
counterproductive, too human, because it 
makes money and power relative. It is felt 
to be a threat, since it threatens the ma-
nipulation and debasement of the person. 
In effect, Ethics leads to a God who calls 
for a committed response which is outside 
the categories of the marketplace.”

Ideas like this – ideas which are truly 
fundamental to faith – are nothing less 
than radical and revolutionary in today’s 
hyper-politicized culture. I, for one, will be 
watching Francis carefully in 2014. I expect 
I will continue to be amazed, inspired and 
challenged by this unconventional Chris-
tian leader who seems to make everyone 
uncomfortable – including me. 

And I really like that. 
Lloyd Rang lives in Bowmanville, Ont.

The problematic Pope
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I started by taking you with me to Mapedi. 

There I was introduced to the how of ethno-
arts: facilitating the composition of Scripture-

based songs in the local music, language and 
style. Then we went to Bangadi where I saw 
the why of ethnoarts: because it takes what is 
head knowledge and makes it heart knowl-
edge to be lived out of. Throughout this 
internship God has been burdening my heart 
to see worldviews transformed by his truth. 

My time is drawing to a close. I dread 
stepping onto the little plane that will take 
me away from this beautiful country. I’ll miss 
my Congolese friends. But I go with a vision. 
I go to pursue further studies in ethnoarts. 
And then, Lord willing, I’ll be back in this 
country for what is left of my life, back to 
communicate the Word of God through arts 
that touch the hearts of the Congolese. 

Maaike Vander-
Meer grew up in the 
*Democratic Republic 
of Congo with her 
missionary parents. 
This past September, 
she returned on her 
own as an intern with 
Wycliffe Bible Transla-
tors. She writes about 
her experiences during 
her internship on a 
blog called “Abba’s 
girl on an adventure: 
Following Jesus in the 
rainforests of Congo” 
at abbasgirlincongo.
wordpress.com. 

Ethnoarts open a door continued

This boy wandered on stage, hugged the 
Pope and sat in his chair – but the Pontiff 
didn't seem to mind.

VanderMeer (right) at the 100th anniversary 
celebrations of a local church. 
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Angela Reitsma Bick
“One person from each group 

will share what you’ve learned,” the 
teacher sings out. Five kids are sitting 
at desks pushed into a rough square. 
I’m 12. At the teacher’s words, four 
heads turn to me. Notes on our project 

sit in a pile on my desk. I stand up. 
. . . 
“I need one volunteer from each group to lead your 

discussion,” the moderator says. We sit in ragged circles 
throughout the chilly church gym. I’m 19. I glance down 
at the material, which looks intriguing. I fidget and look 
away. I stay silent. 

. . .
“How’s work?” he asks Allan. The elder 

from church sits back into the sofa and puts 
down his empty coffee cup without break-
ing eye contact with my husband. I’m 25. I 
wait nearly an hour for a question to be di-
rected to me. Then I clear away the dishes. 

. . .
“You should apply for Editor of CC.” 

I’m teaching at Redeemer when Bert 
Witvoet emails me. For at least a month, I 
ignore him. I’m 29. The timing just doesn’t 
seem right. But when Bert asks a second 
time, I pull my crazy resume together 
and decide to ask Hugh Cook, my former 
professor, for a reference the next time I 
see him. 

Unlearn
I was a bossy kid, the kind who had more fun or-

ganizing a game than actually playing it. But life has 
unspoken rules for outspoken girls, which I gradually 
absorbed. Lesson 1: no one likes a girl who’s smarter 
or more assertive than boys (so don’t stand up). Les-
son 2: be nice above all – that gauge will be applied at 
every age. But a good leader can’t always be nice . . . 
just participate, then (don’t take charge). Lesson 3: Girls 
who talk a lot are domineering. A female professor at 
Redeemer once noted that, in a circle of male professors, 

there were rarely any openings in the 
conversation for her (don’t speak up). 
And finally, multiple studies have shown 
that we women are our own harshest 
critics, judging our performance as worse 
than it actually is (Lean In, 29). We 
underestimate ourselves. Lesson 4: Don’t 
put yourself forward. 

Sheryl Sandberg identifies some of 
these themes in her bestselling book Lean 

In: Women, Work and the Will to Lead. She argues that 
women face both external obstacles and internal barriers 
when aspiring to positions of leadership. These internal-
ized messages result in low self-esteem and low self-
confidence, meaning that fewer women try for leadership 
positions, which explains why fewer women become 
leaders – in boardrooms and parliaments. That women 
hold themselves back was something I’d never consid-
ered. After reading her book last summer, I spent six 
months wondering if her theory applies to me.

Sandberg has become a poster child for third-wave 
feminism. Her resume includes the U.S. Treasury De-
partment, Google and Facebook. Like katniss Everdeen 
of The Hunger Games, she’s a strong female character 
in a culture that still, depressingly, churns out ads that 
demean women (Fiat, Ford). But I’m interested in a 
few angles that Sandberg doesn’t cover. Does Scripture 
support the same lessons about women in leadership? 
Do our churches? “What is the kingdom of God for 
women,” Sarah Bessey, author of Jesus Feminist, says, 
“if it’s not the tiny box that we have ascribed for them?” 

Blessed for taking charge
“Are you going to chair the meeting?” she asks as 

I come in. It’s a Christian Courier staff meeting. I’m 
34. I’m the Editor. I called the meeting and wrote the 
agenda.  

“Well,” I say, too casually, “I can.” 
And realize – Sandberg’s theory applies to me. 
Let me tell you about four women who wouldn’t 

have responded like that. 
“I’ll make sure you win the battle,” Deborah declares 

boldly to Barak. 
“Come in here, sir,” Jael orders fleeing Sisera. “Stay 

here with me.” 
rahab, firmly: “I have no idea where the men went.” 
Abigail, quick-witted in a crisis: “Let me take the 

blame! Let me speak to you.” Later, David praises her 
with, “Bless you for taking charge.”  

These women stand up, speak up and put themselves 
forward – and each act is crucial in God’s ongoing plan 
to save his people and redeem all of creation. 

Sheryl Sandberg’s book is filled with stats, studies and 
stories from her own life that drive her thesis home. She 
could have used literary references to bolster it further. 
Although they’re not all female, the Reluctant Ruler is 
a recurring trope in literature. It’s embodied by Prince 
Caspian, king Aragon and Harry Potter. 

“It is a curious thing,” Dumbledore tells Harry, “but 
perhaps those who are best suited to power are those 
who have never sought it.”

 This motif can be traced back to Plato, who argued 
that the person desperate to rule cares about the wrong 
things. History confirms this. That’s why we need God’s 
direction for individual choices and for the decisions that 
shape society. How many times does God elbow Moses 
– that champion of reluctant rulers? “Go!” God says. “I 
will be with you! I will be with you. I will be with your 
mouth.” 

I know what that kind of nudge feels like. Five years 
ago this January, God graciously stepped in to make the 
decision I couldn’t seem to make. Here’s what happened. 

. . .
I run into Hugh Cook about a week later and tell him 

– haltingly – of the job opening. Wordlessly, he reaches 
into his shirt pocket and takes out a folded index card 
that says, “Would Angela Bick consider applying as CC 
Editor?” knowing of the situation, he had jotted that 
note to himself days earlier. 

Right about then, I stop worrying about whether I can 
do the job. In God’s grace, I am not here alone. 

Angela Reitsma Bick lives in Bowmanville with her family. She 
recently mined CRC history for strong female leaders in For 

Such a Time as This . . . Twenty-Six Women of Vision and 
Faith Tell Their Stories (edited by Lillian V. Grissen) and met 

Johanna Timmer, the first president of the Reformed Bible Col-
lege; Nelle Breen Smith, missionary to Nigeria in 1929; and 

Magdalene Wilson Hollis, the first black woman to become a 
missionary in the CRC without going to Calvin College. 

Editorial

The courage to lead
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trying for positions of leadership.
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Jim Dekker’s article “Of rob Ford and pastors” (CC 
December 9) intrigued me for several reasons. First of all, I 
did not automatically make a connection between the antics 
of Rob Ford and the usual activities of “pastors – Christian 
Reformed or otherwise,” as Dekker anticipates the reader 
will. I have personally never come across a bobble-headed 
pastor who clings to power while the consistory turns their 
backs on him when he speaks. But when, like Jim, you are 
a pastor and can name “at least 10 colleagues who have 
been deposed for falling to one of the last three temptations 
[embezzlement, moral failure, addictions]” I can see how 
he makes the connection.

The second and more important item that drew my at-
tention had to do with what seems to me to be an inherent 
contradiction in Jim Dekker’s piece. The last paragraph of 
his article includes the bold statement that “once a bound-
ary is crossed in certain public situations or vocations, 
the person involved should not be permitted back into the 
positions of authority she or he abused.” I can say Amen 
to that. In fact, I remember writing an editorial years ago 
in which I made a similar declaration.

But then what do we make of the earlier statement Jim 
makes about fallen clergy who “submitted to deep spiritual 
and psychological therapy” and, after several years “were 
reinstated as clergy and went on to serve congregations 
well.” Somehow the two observations I highlight here seem 
to be in conflict with each other.

Once trust has been broken, the public image of the mes-
senger stands in the way of the message. We know that all 
pastors are sinners, and are damaged signposts. However, 
damaged signposts can still point in the right direction. 
But when their sins affect their public standing, they have 
become signposts that point in the wrong direction, in spite 
of their message. 

Trust is a fragile gift that does not lend itself to be-
ing glued together successfully when it comes to public 
office. I would say that secular society understands that 
sometimes better than we do as Christians because of our 
tendency to forgive without being willing to count the cost 
of moral failure. I like the way Jim Dekker ends his article: 
“Sometimes final restoration ought to be left to eternity.”

Bert Witvoet
St. Catharines, Ont.

Thank you, Bert, for your thoughtful, perceptive re-
sponse to my article. First, though, let me emphasize that 
I was not linking Rob Ford’s antics to what I perceive as 
“usual activities of ‘pastors’”! Though pastoral moral fail-
ures occur more frequently than anyone likes, perhaps the 
sad exceptions do highlight, if not prove, the rule.

In any case, I recognized the contradiction you point out, 
yet kept writing anyway, because I believe the examples 
show that there were rules and careful process to make ex-
ceptions. I say that because I can name at least five Christian 
Reformed colleagues, living and late, who followed that 
rigorous process of submission and discipline I suggest. 
After years that included repentance, forgiveness, regular 
spiritual direction and peer accountability, they re-entered 
ministry and served faithfully, albeit imperfectly like all 
of us forgiven sinners. 

You’ll notice that above I said “were rules and pro-
cesses.” Those changed in 2004. Perhaps I should have 
looked in my apparently not well-enough-used Church 
Order and Its Supplements – 2013. A colleague phoned me 
after reading my original article, recalling that he had been 
on a synod advisory in 2004 in which this very situation 
was at issue. In brief, at that point, supplements to Article 
84 of the Church Order were added, forbidding re-entry 
to church office for office bearers who had been deposed 
because of sexual offenses. I had probably known that nine 

years ago, but had forgotten. In the instance I cite, the pas-
tor was deposed after his serial affairs. He then entered lay 
status with no anticipation (that I know) of ever entering 
ecclesiastical office of any kind again, lay or clergy. That 
is, he submitted to punitive discipline – deposition – but 
not to the restorative spiritual discipline and rebuilding 
necessary to re-enter ministry. 

Thus, although some say “time heals all wounds,” in 
this case after more than 20 years the church and deposed 
pastor simply went ahead and ordained him as elder in 
2006. Victims’ wounds hadn’t properly healed, but were 
rather cruelly scraped open.  

Yet I do believe that a boundary once broken can be 
restored after a careful, even long process of remorse, repen-
tance, equitable restitution for victims by the offender, peni-
tential time, forgiveness given and gratefully and graciously 
received. Such a process, now no longer permitted, should be 
decided mutually with victim and offender agreeing (perhaps 
even meeting, if that is possible), all supervised by proper 
judicatories – council, classis and synod in the CRC. Then, 
if desired, restoration to ministerial office or entry into lay 
office may follow, humbly and carefully. 

So, Bert, I’m not so sure there is at bottom a contradic-
tion in the article or the various scenarios described. Perhaps 
it is just one more of those glorious, gracious, mysterious 
paradoxes of Grace. Although our Lord Jesus declared at 

the end of his homily not to worry because “Each day has 
enough trouble of its own” (Matt. 6:34), I firmly believe that 
he could also have added – “and enough Grace as well.”

Jim Dekker 
St. Catharines, Ont. 

A paradox of grace

Is Jim Dekker consistent?
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LONDON, Uk (TCI) – British High 
Court judge Sir Paul Coleridge has been 
disciplined for media comments he made 
in support of marriage. The formal warning 
relates to his involvement in articles for The 
Times newspaper in December 2012 and for 
The Telegraph’s website in July 2013.

Coleridge, speaking about same-sex “mar-
riage,” told The Times, “So much energy and 
time has been put into this debate for 0.1 
per cent of the population, when we have a 
crisis of family breakdown.” In his Telegraph 
article he was quoted as saying, “‘Stability’ 
is the name of the game, and comparatively 
speaking that means marriage.”

The Judicial Conduct Investigations Office 
(JCIO), the official body that deals with judi-
cial discipline, asserted that the judge’s com-
ments amounted to “judicial misconduct.”

Justice Coleridge called the response to 
his remarks “disproportionate.” 

Secret support 
Last month he said he will retire early, 

partly because of the lack of support from 
some of his colleagues for his pro-marriage 
beliefs. He says many agree with him but 
won’t say so publicly. “With one or two 
exceptions they have been very, if quietly, 
supportive.”

In 2012 Justice Coleridge set up Marriage 
Foundation, which aims to be a “national 
champion” for the institution of marriage.

Criticizing the formal warning from the 
JCIO, Coleridge said, “I strongly disagree 
with the overall conclusion of the JCIO, 
which underlies this announcement that my 
occasional comments on the huge social 
problem of family breakdown or my public 
support for the Marriage Foundation amounts 
to misconduct or brings the judiciary into 
disrepute. Indeed I think the contrary is true.”

He continued, “My 
involvement with the 
work of the Marriage 
Foundation may indeed 
be unusual and uncon-
ventional for a judge, but 
I do not agree that that 
renders it, of itself, ‘in-

compatible with my judicial responsibilities.’ 
It has not in any way interfered with my judi-
cial work, and no one who has appeared in my 
court has ever suggested that it has or does.”

Last year the judge was told by the JCIO’s 
predecessor to keep a “lower profile” over 
his role at the Marriage Foundation. At the 
time, the body said a lower profile role within 
the organization would be “more appropri-
ate for a serving judicial office holder.” 

ROCHESTER, N.Y. (BCN) – A strong majority of 
American adults still say they believe in God, although this 
belief has declined in recent years, a new Harris Poll reveals. 

A majority of Americans also believe in miracles, angels, 
life after death, heaven and hell and the divinity of Jesus. 

In the survey of 2,250 adults by Harris Interactive, 74 
percent said they believe in God, though nine years ago 
that figure was 82 percent. In the recent poll 16 percent 
said they are either “absolutely” or “somewhat” certain 
there is no God. 

Broken down by political affiliation, republicans are more likely to believe; 87 per-
cent of those polled said they believe in God compared to 72 percent of Democrats and 
70 percent of independents. Among age groups, 83 percent of those 68 or older believe, 
while just 64 percent of Americans 18 to 36 said they do. 

In 2005, 79 percent of Americans believed in miracles; today the number has dipped 
to 72 percent. 

Similarly, the percentage who believe in heaven has fallen from to 68 percent from 
75 percent. 

Other findings, not all of which are consistent with each other: 
68 percent believe Jesus is God/the Son of God;
68 percent believe in angels;
65 percent believe in Christ’s resurrection; 
64 percent said they believe in the survival of the soul after death, yet 68 percent believe 

in heaven, but only 58 percent in hell;
72 percent believe in miracles (but 7 percent of those those don’t believe the miracle 

of the resurrection).
In addition, a minority of Americans – 47 percent – believe in Darwin’s theory of evolu-

tion; 36 percent call themselves creationists; 36 percent believe in UFOs, and 29 percent 
take astrology seriously to some extent and 59 percent of respondents call themselves 
“very religious” or “somewhat religious,” down from 70 percent in 2007. 

Poll: Americans’ belief in God remains, 
but is inconsistent

Britain: Judge formally warned over 
pro-marriage comments

Marian Van Til, with files from TWU, NP, 
EFC, The Interim 

LANGLEY, B.C. – The road to Trinity 
Western University’s law school approval 
has had some potholes. But not long before 
Christmas the end of a major part of the 
journey was reached. Approval for the law 
school was granted approval by the B.C. 
Ministry of Advanced Education and the 
Federation of Law Societies of Canada. 

With these two approvals, TWU says it 
“will now move forward with development 
of the School of Law with the planned first 
class to commence in 2016.”

“We are thrilled with this news,” said 
TWU President Bob kuhn. kuhn is himself 
a lawyer. “With the final approval from the 
B.C. Ministry of Advanced Education we 
can proceed to launch a TWU School of 
Law that will develop legal professionals 
equipped to be highly skilled and compas-
sionate practitioners of the future.”

Gay-rights activists, and mostly recently 
the Canadian Council of Law Deans, had at-
tempted to thwart the approval because the 
3500-student Christian university (founded 
in 1962 by the Evangelical Free Churches 
of America) expects its students to adhere 
to a “community covenant agreement” in 
which they “observe modesty, purity and 
appropriate intimacy in all relationships.” 
Students must agree, in accordance with the 
Bible, that “sexual intimacy is reserved for 
marriage between one man and one woman, 

and within that marriage bond it is God’s 
intention that it be enjoyed as a means for 
marital intimacy and procreation.”

TWU’s critics consider that policy to be 
discriminatory against gay, lesbian or bi-
sexual students, and wanted approval for 
the law school rejected on that basis. The 
Council of Law Deans went further. They 
wanted the Federation of Canadian Law 
Societies “to investigate whether TWU’s 
covenant is inconsistent with federal or 
provincial law.”  

‘Obsolete’ by secular standards
However, the Supreme Court of Canada 

has already rejected that kind of argument 
in its 2001 case involving TWU (Trinity 
Western 2001). The court at that time sanc-
tioned the creation of a teachers’ education 
program at TWU. In doing so it implied 
that the university’s covenant constitutes a 
valid exercise of freedom of religion under 
Section 1 of the Canadian Charter of Rights 
and Freedoms. But TWU’s critics say times 
have changed, and that gay rights trump 
religious freedom. A year ago (Jan.2, 2013), 
writing in the National Post, three law pro-

fessors called TWU “obsolete.” 
In light of the previous court case and the 

critics, TWU President kuhn asserted on 
the university website, “It needs to be said 
that all students (gay or straight) are wel-
come to attend Trinity Western University, 
providing they meet our academic require-
ments and agree to respect our community 
values. Like most religious communities, 
we have established a set of values and 
principles to guide our daily lives; ours are 
in a manner consistent with Christian teach-
ing. Chief among those values is to show 
love and respect for all people at all times.”

TWU says its law school “will offer 
unique courses in two distinctive areas 
of specialization: charities/not-for-profit 
law and entrepreneurial law. A specialty in 
the non-profit sector will address a niche 
market in legal education. TWU graduates 
are challenged to care about the well-being 
of others and committed to understanding 
how to address the world’s deepest needs.”

The law school’s approach wants to 
combine a good grounding “in the standard 
academic legal principles” while producing 
graduates who are “ready to enter the mar-
ketplace as practicing professionals.” 

Trinity Western gets law school approval

Still true? 

The first class will graduate, D.V., in 2016.

TWU
Trinity Western Associate Professor and LL.D Janet Epp Buckingham was involved in 
TWU's Law School proposal. 

Coleridge. 
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LOS ANGELES (BCN) – The Bible, a huge-scale, 10-
hour mini-series brought to television last year by actress 
Roma Downey and her producer husband Mark Burnett, 
both evangelical Christians, was a blockbuster hit for NBC. 

Hollywood took note. The network has announced it will 
proceed this year with airing a sequel, called A.D.: Beyond 
the Bible.

Said NBC Entertainment chair Robert Greenblatt of the 
subject matter of the new series, “Everyone’s lives were com-
pletely altered in an instant, and the immediate aftermath of 
Christ’s death had an impact on his disciples, his mother Mary 

and key political and religious leaders of the time.”
Greenblatt continued, “In the first episode alone, you see 

the last moments of the Crucifixion, Judas taking his own life 
after betraying Christ, Peter denying Jesus three times, and the 
miracle of the Resurrection.”

Of course, Burnett and 
Downey agree. “It is the story 
that changed the world,” they 
said in a joint statement. 
“Millions have died for it and 
billions have lived by it.” 

MONTREAL (LNC) – Public support for the Quebec 
government’s “medical aid in dying” proposal is a mile wide 
but only a foot deep. That’s the striking finding of a new 
survey of Quebec residents by Abingdon Research.

The poll initially found that when respondents were asked 
about legalizing “medical aid in dying,” 72 percent said they 
were in favour. But when questions were posed about the 
potential consequences of Quebec’s Bill, modeled after Bel-
gium’s euthanasia legislation, support plummeted to only 35 
percent overall and 31 percent among women. Forty-seven 
percent took the view that what Bill 52 proposes “requires 
further study,” with another 14 percent opposed.

Bill n°52: An Act respecting end-of-life care, would allow 
doctors under some circumstances to administer a lethal injec-
tion to a patient who has an incurable condition. The minister 
responsible, Véronique Hivon, has repeatedly defended the 
bill’s provision on “medical aid in dying” by maintaining it 
has “a large consensus” of support among Quebecers. Past 
surveys have tended to confirm that. But the new poll suggests 
that much of that support is “soft.”

In an 84-26 vote on October 29 last year, the National As-
sembly adopted Bill 52 in principle. The Health and Social 

Services Committee is now examining the bill.
“The poll demonstrates that Quebecers by no means support 

this legislation in the unreserved way that has been suggested,” 
said the executive director of LifeCanada, Natalie Sonnen, 
whose organization commissioned the poll by Abingdon Re-
search. “Belgium’s law, a model for Bill 52, has been shown to 
be deeply flawed and dangerous. Once lethal injections become 
part of medical practice, abuse becomes rampant, as studies 
have shown that over a third of euthanasia deaths happening 
in Belgium are without patient consent.” Sonnen says. “When 
Quebecers consider the real possibility for abuse, they get cold 
feet about ‘medical aid in dying.’”

One poll question asked about the Belgian government’s 
current proposal to extend the right to receive a doctor’s 
lethal injection to children. Of those surveyed, 82 percent 
said they were concerned (58 percent very concerned) about 
the potential for suicidal teens in Quebec to eventually be 
killed through “medical aid in dying” instead of receiving 
the help they need, if Bill 52 becomes law.

“The public has valid reasons to be concerned about this 
bill,” Sonnen said. “It is our hope that the National Assembly 
will pay attention to the interests of its citizens.” 

Quebec: Support of euthanasia bill much ‘softer’ 
than previously thought

Hit TV mini-series ‘The Bible’ will get a sequelnEWCASTLE, uK (CL/CI) – A Girl Guides 
group in northern England that wants its members 
to continue using the longstanding promise to “love 
God” is facing expulsion from their national as-
sociation.

Under new Girl Guide rules, girls can promise only 
to “be true to myself and develop my beliefs,” rather 
than “to love my God.” The 37th Newcastle Guide 
Unit wants to give girls the choice of using either 
the traditional promise or the new version. But the 
Newcastle group was told that their membership in 
Girl Guides would end on December 31 if they didn’t 
acquiesce. There has been no word yet whether that 
has indeed happened and the group has been expelled. 

Glynis Mackie, who led the Newcastle group for 
over 25 years, said the requirement “is an example 
of faith being sidelined in society. They are trying to 
force us out of Girl Guiding with no process. The girls 
are really incredibly angry and they just want their 
voices to be heard.” Mackie also noted, “This is the 
first substantial change to the promise in the 103-year 
history of the Girl Guides.”

The change to the promise, which did face criti-
cism in the media, sparked 839 official complaints. 
Mackie said she wanted the girls to “have a choice,” 
but that a letter on the issue from the Girl Guides 
national organization was “surprisingly aggressive.”

“I imagine changing the pledge was intended to 
include more people, but what it is actually doing 
is excluding those who have faith,” Mackie said. 

Gill Slocombe, 
the national Chief 
Guide was purport-
edly “extremely 
sorry to hear” that 
t h e  N e w c a s t l e 
might leave the or-
ganization, though 
Slocombe was one 
of those responsible 
for issuing the ulti-
matum. She said the 

new wording change was made after “an extensive 
consultation with over 44,000 people” and insisted 
that it would benefit many more girls “of all faiths 
or none.” But critics, including some in the media, 
have called the new Guides’ promise “stubborn, self-
important and faintly aggressive.”

Writer and TV presenter Victoria Coren said the 
phrase “be true to myself” does not mean anything, 
but carries a suggestion of something “utterly indi-
vidualistic.” Commentator Melanie Phillips asserted 
that the Guides’ change was “nothing other than 
secular totalitarianism.”  

UK: Girl Guides must nix ‘love 
God’ promise or face axe

Marian Van Til, with files from EFC/CMDS
RICHMOND HILL, Ont. – The Evangelical Fellowship 

of Canada (EFC) has called its website readers’ attention to 
a “helpful video on end-of-life issues.” The video, called 
“The Gift: Living Fully, Dying Naturally,” was produced 
by the Christian Medical and Dental Society (CMDS), an 
affiliate of the EFC. 

“It focuses on the real experience of John Sumarah and 
his late wife, Colleen, and presents the positive message 
of a natural death,” says the EFC. The video calls itself “a 
documentary film and study tool.” 

The idea for the film, says the CMDS, was born at its an-
nual meeting held in Edmonton in early May 2013. “From 

the beginning it was clear that we needed to explain, in very 
human terms, how life is a gift from God and needs to be 
cherished,” says the CMDS website. “We knew this message 
had to be ‘from the heart’ in order to help people see in real 
terms how faith in Christ can help people live through life’s 
challenges, especially those that 
come with the loss of a loved one.” 

“The Gift” was filmed in Kent-
ville and Halifax, Nova Scotia 
during the summer of 2013 and 
released last fall. It can be watched 
online, without charge, at http://
cmdsmedia.wix.com/thegift. 

Christian video looks at end-of-life issues

Delilah (Kierstan Wareing) snips off Samson's (Nonso Anozie) hair.

Downey and Burnett.

“Love my God” has been replaced with “be true to 
myself and develop my beliefs.” 

Guide leader Mackie faces 
expulsion for giving her Guides 
a choice of phrasing. 

Moses (William Houston) in the series that set cable TV records.

http://cmdsmedia.wix.com/thegift
http://cmdsmedia.wix.com/thegift
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On the kitchen counter, 
next to the cutting board 
crowded with vegetables 
for the evening meal, my 

phone lights up with a red notification banner 
from CNN. Nelson Rolihlahla Mandela is 
dead. I put the knife down, immediately feel-
ing – like a hole inside me – a tiny fraction 
of the vacuum left by his passing. It hurts.

I’ve had that feeling only twice. The phone 
call 10 years ago where I learned that my 
father’s brother was killed by a drunk driver. 
reading in 2012 about the massacre of first 
grade students at Sandy Hook Elementary 
School. And now Madiba, who leaves such 
light yet whose passing means we’ll stumble 
a little more in the darkness left behind, too.

My eight-month-old daughter, moving 
finger foods around her booster tray, stops 
babbling and looks at me. I haven’t made 
a sound, and yet somehow she knows. She 
doesn’t feel what I feel, but she feels that 
I feel. God, the wonder of that connection.

Amandla! Ngawethu!
My grief for Mandela will mostly be 

private. I’ll make a few notes in my journal 
about things I’d like to say here. Change 
my profile picture on Facebook to a Peter 
Engels portrait of Mandela honouring his 
90th birthday. Post a couple of quotes on-
line. I’ll speak of him, but whatever I say 
will feel unworthy.

Most often, though, I’ll feel we’re losing 
too many of our greatest souls, that there 
aren’t many left to fill the void. Who pos-
sibly could?

Apartheid was the first cause of which 
I had any real awareness. In 1985, a group 
of musicians banded together for the protest 
record Sun City, the title a scoffing nod at 
the existence of an inter-racial casino resort 
operating within – and apart from – South 
Africa’s brutal policies. I purchased the 
tape and through repeated listenings grew 
dispirited at the world’s willful blindness to 
what was going on there.

But I also learned of inmate 4664 and 
about 27 years of incarceration. I wondered 
at how his first words after being released 
from such injustice could be flavoured by 
forgiveness. I would watch him lead change 
against iron-fisted resistance with love and 
grace. He would help an oppressed people 
see past their justified rage and towards the 
promise of freedom.

There would be cries of Amandla! 
Ngawethu! and there would be much danc-
ing and singing.

What could be lost
Today, though, I know that a vocal mi-

nority will decry celebrating a terrorist, 
philanderer and legalizer of abortion. Some 
Christians will use Madiba’s passing to 

draw attention to themselves: they will de-
monize a man who once resolved himself to 
violent means, ignoring the godly miracle 
of a man transformed into a lion of peace. 
They will brandish South Africa’s liberal 
abortion laws as proof of his immorality 
rather than evidence of a heartbroken arbi-
tration of his people’s democratic wishes.

Despite the overwhelming volume of 
respect, adulation and hushed anticipation 
of a mighty legacy, those clanging gongs 
will steal something from the celebrations. 
Rather than listening to those who knew 
Madiba best – who recognized him for the 
beautifully flawed model of grace that he 
was – and hearing truth, they’ll forget that 
their choices are different from those who 
can’t assume freedom.

They’ll forget that humility is about bal-
ance, love and change.

Here is what will be lost:

There is a time for everything,
and a season for every activity under the

heavens:
a time to be born and a time to die,
a time to plant and a time to uproot,
a time to kill and a time to heal,
a time to tear down and a time to build,
a time to weep and a time to laugh,
a time to mourn and a time to dance,
a time to scatter stones and a time to

gather them,
a time to embrace and a time to refrain

from embracing,
a time to search and a time to give up,
a time to be silent and a time to speak,
a time to love and a time to hate,
a time for war and a time for peace.

Ecclesiastes 3:1-8

But my daughter will hear only what has 
been gained. I’ll move around the counter 
and kiss her on the top of her head, tell 
her that Daddy is sad because a wonderful 
and great man has just died. That he meant 
something to me, his people and the world 
for what he believed, wanted and accom-
plished. I will tell her all about Madiba, 
a man who, although he was beaten and 
crushed for 27 years, filled the rest of his 
life with grace and love. And that the rest of 
us can only hope to do the same. 

Brent and Rosalee live in Hamilton, Ont. 
with their first child. Visit brentvans.com to 

find out more about Brent and his writing.

It is difficult to recall 
a time when Africa was  
considered a mission field 
for Europeans and North 
Americans. For genera-
tions Christians would 
carry the gospel to peo-

ples living within European-controlled ter-
ritories who generally followed traditional 
animistic religions. The missionaries’ suc-
cess was greater than previous generations 
could have imagined, because by now sub-
Saharan Africa has a huge Christian popula-
tion, with churches of every denomination 
growing rapidly. However, this growth 
stops abruptly north of a line running east 
and west through the Sahara Desert.

The growth of Christianity in Africa 
has led Philip Jenkins to label it the next 
Christendom, as the old Christendom of 
western Europe has radically secularized 
and its churches emptied over the last 50 
years. Global Christianity increasingly has 
an African flavour.

By contrast, Muslim 
North Africa is virtually 
impermeable to the gos-
pel, and radical Islam is 
transforming the region 
into one of increasing mili-
tancy. Along this invisible 
line lies a series of coun-
tries divided by religion. 
Religious diversity need 
not, of course, lead to con-
flict, but here in Africa it 
has done so. In one case, 
that of Sudan, it has even 
led to partition between a 
largely Muslim north and a 
mostly Christian south. Sudan was wracked 
by civil war virtually from the moment 
it gained independence from Britain and 
Egypt in the mid-1950s. The conflict was 
settled only with the division of the country 
and the independence of South Sudan in 
2011. Yet the new state remains in turmoil.

Further secession? 
Nigeria has seen inter-confessional con-

flict as well over the decades. The late 
1960s saw the Biafran war come close to 
tearing the country apart. Since then there 
have been periodic clashes between Mus-
lims and Christians in this most populous 
of African countries, as the Islamist Boko 
Haram (“Western education is forbidden”) 
is attempting to replace the secular govern-
ment in Abuja with one based on Sharia 
Law. The city of Jos, lying along the confes-
sional boundary, has seen much bloodshed, 
with as many as 500 dying in a single riot 
there three years ago. Might Nigeria be the 
next African country to be partitioned be-
tween a largely Muslim north and a mostly 
Christian south? The former Organization 
of African Unity, now replaced by the Afri-
can union, had officially frowned on seces-

sion in a continent whose artificial borders 
are largely of European origin. Yet that did 
not prevent the division of Sudan and the 
independence of Eritrea from Ethiopia 20 
years ago.

The Central African Republic is the most 
recent country to be wracked by sectarian 
violence. Unlike Nigeria, where Christian 
and Muslim communities are numerically 
even, Christians form around 50 percent of 
the CAR’s population and Muslims some 
15 percent, according to the CIA’s esti-
mate, while the Associated Press has put the 
Christian community as high as 85 percent. 
The troubles here started when the coun-
try’s Christian president was overthrown in 
a coup d’état in March by Muslim rebels. 
Christian militias are now trying to remove 
the new president Michel Djotodia from of-
fice. As the former colonial power, France 
has intervened in an effort to restore order.

Although the press typically portray both 
sides as bearing blame for these conflicts, 

a number of organiza-
tions, such as Voice of the 
Martyrs and International 
Christian Voice, are moni-
toring the plight of vulner-
able Christian minorities 
– and sometimes majori-
ties – in various parts of 
the world. Writing in Lon-
don’s The Spectator, John 
L. Allen, Jr., has called the 
persecution of Christians 
“the unreported catastrophe 
of our time,” seeing such 
conflicts as part of a much 
larger global pattern.

By God’s grace 
There is, of course, no intrinsic rea-

son why Christians and Muslims cannot 
live peacefully side by side, as they have 
throughout the centuries in such places as 
Moorish Spain and the Ottoman Empire. 
Yet the recent radicalization of Islam has 
made this co-existence more difficult to 
maintain, at least in the short term.

Over the long term, we must pray that the 
Holy Spirit will work in the hearts of those 
who are now persecuting our brothers and 
sisters in Christ, in the same way that he 
worked to bring the Apostle Paul to repent-
ance nearly two millennia ago. Dare we to 
hope that even the followers of Muhammad 
might one day find salvation in Jesus Christ? 
A century ago Sub-Saharan Africa may 
have seemed an unlikely setting for the next 
Christendom, yet the gospel found receptive 
hearts there. By God’s grace and in his good 
time, his kingdom may yet find acceptance 
north of that line in the Sahara. 

David T. Koyzis teaches politics at 
Redeemer University College. His next 

book, We Answer to Another: Authority, 
Office and the Image of God, is forthcom-

ing from Pickwick Publications. 

Christian and 
Muslim in Africa

Madiba and what 
could be lost

Our nation has lost its greatest son. Our people have lost a father.
Jacob Zuma, President of South Africa, December 5, 2013.
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Reviews

Tom Smith
As an avowed Tolkien junkie and pretentious fantasy purist, I crept towards the theatre with 

trepidation to watch Peter Jackson’s initial offering of The Hobbit: An Unexpected Journey. I re-
peatedly watch my extended edition DVDs of The Lord of the Rings and was fearful The Hobbit 
movie would fall devastatingly short of those well-executed efforts. So when I left the Cineplex 
with a smile on my face, as well as several glowing things to say about the film, I was a little bit 
relieved! I was pleasantly tickled by the performance of Martin Freeman as the reluctant Bilbo, as 
well as that by the beloved brow-waggler Ian Mckellen, who plays the vagabond wizard Gandalf. 
This Christmas holiday I had the pleasure seeing part two of the trilogy of films created from the 
brief-in-text yet vastly admired children’s novel, The Hobbit: The Desolation of Smaug.  

Given how brief the novel is, you might wonder how the film’s writers could expand the story 
to fill three films without upsetting the hordes of fans concerned with Middle-Earth lore and canon. 
Typically, when a novel is adapted for the silver screen, writers and directors must truncate aspects 
of the story to streamline the telling. Often this means a lack of character development or specific 
fan-favourite scenes being left on the cutting room floor. However, Jackson et al. had a turn of good 
fortune only a hobbit could hope for: reams of further story telling from the author, either in letters, 
appendices or chapters of other volumes concerning the world of Middle-Earth. All the mysterious 
questions one might ask throughout reading the novel The Hobbit, such as “Why did Gandalf go 
away?” or, “When exactly did that happen?” are answered elsewhere by the industrious author. So 
no shortage of material with which to craft several movies means no problem filling the second 
film with new and compelling scenes, right? unfortunately, no.

While the film introduces us to new characters such as Beorn, Bard, the necromancer and the great 
fire-worm himself, Smaug, the script is content to give us only a brief glimpse of the depth and portent 
of these individuals to the greater story arc inherent in Tolkien’s work. The vast struggle between the 
forces of good and evil has always been at the centre of Middle-Earth. At the heart of these stories is 
the willingness of seemingly insignificant individuals, needing just a providential push, to stand against 
the forces of Sauron. When Bolg the evil orc-commander describes his forces – “We are legion!” – it 
leaves Gandalf’s forlorn group of wayward dwarves looking way out of their league. As readers of the 
novel will attest, the value of the band’s effort against such odds is not in their accomplishments, but 
in their tenacious trudge to the mountain, learning to trust in one another and stick to a code of honour 
beyond their own selfish desires. Instead of spending footage on developing these themes with the 
new characters and situations at his disposal, Jackson allows the viewer to make all the connections, 
choosing to shoe-horn in a strange love triangle between a new female elf character, Legolas (for old 
time’s sake), and a dwarf. Canon? Never mind.  

All this is not to say the movie is not entertaining. There are plenty of beautifully executed fight 
scenes, near escapes and comedic timing to make the viewer’s ride along with Thorin and company 
a thrilling one. Personally, the spectacle of elves fighting with orcs is one of the most delightful 
cinematic pleasures I can imagine. There is plenty of swordsmanship (and axemanship for the 
dwarvishly-inclined) as well as picturesque vistas to complement our tour of the northern wilds of 
Middle-Earth. Without giving too much away, the scenes with Bilbo Barrel-Rider and Smaug the 
Stupendous are the most engaging and gripping of the entire two films thus far. Freeman as Bilbo 
captures both the exhilaration and terror of being face-to-face with a dragon, using only his wits 
to keep his would-be devourer out of reach. Smaug, voiced by Benedict Cumberbatch, is venom-
ous, sly and full of thinly veiled ferocity. More of their entertaining repartee would be welcomed. 
Finally, following the adventures and tribulations of Gandalf the Grey is worth every moment. Ian 
Mckellen’s latest turn as the intrepid wizard continues to solidify him as the strongest link between 
the Oscar winning Lord of the Rings Trilogy and Peter Jackson’s latest foray into the land where 
trolls and Elves are more at home than any human could hope to be. 

Depending on what you are hoping to see on your trip to the theatre this winter, 
The Hobbit: The Desolation of Smaug will either set you alight with anticipation 
for the undoubtedly combustible conclusion of this trilogy, or simply leave you 
hot under the collar for what could have been. Sometimes, with smoke there’s 
not quite a fire. 

Tom Smith is a teacher in the Barrie area, where he lives in his snug hobbit-hole with 
his wife Sarah, and dwarf-lad Jakeb. He, too, enjoys a second breakfast when available.

James C. Dekker
About 30 years ago Presbyterian missionary 

colleagues in Guatemala spent a week in The 
Netherlands. After lounging at outdoor cafes 
when weather permitted, they sent me a post-
card: “Did anyone ever say, ‘You look Dutch?’” 

I have traced my ancestry back four genera-
tions. All lines lead to the provinces of Zee-
land, Groningen and Holland. I’m as pureblood 
Dutch as it comes, right? Some racial elitists 
would disagree, though, claiming I’m really a 
mongrel of three distinct regions with different 
cultures and languages or dialects.

Lawrence Hill would contest anyone’s claim 
to be pureblood whatever, but from the opposite 
angle. Near the end of Blood, Hill cites white jour-
nalist John Howard Griffin’s Black like Me. Hill 

writes of that daunting, bold book chronicling Griffin’s six-week odyssey passing as 
black in the segregated southern uS: “Although some may now consider Griffin’s ap-
proach offensive, it can also be seen as a testament to the arbitrary nature of race, and 
to the insanity of imagining that racial identity is rooted in the nature of one’s blood.” 

Those are strong, daring words. Many nations’ founding or military histories 
have claimed the contrary. The former Yugoslavia’s mass graves chillingly remind 
us how Serbian hatred became “the ethnic cleansing” of kosovars. Later, kosovars 
returned the horror to a lesser extent, pushing Serbs from Albania. Of course, the 
Holocaust and Rwanda’s 1993 genocide come sadly to mind, too. New world 
citizens are no better, though. Some of Barack Obama’s opponents accused him 
of being born in Kenya – ham-fistedly implying that not merely did foreign birth 
disqualify him from the US presidency, but that African blood is itself inferior.

Blood so often divides, not only in fratricidal civil war or colonial conquest. 
Bloody rituals value men far more gloriously than women. When men shed 
blood in war or duels, they complete honourable rites of passage. Meanwhile, the 
menstrual cycle is commonly termed “the curse,” rendering women “unclean” ac-
cording to Leviticus 18:19. On the other hand, Hill recalls Leviticus’s “prohibition 
against cutting into the skin.” He also posits that Genesis 22’s test of Abraham’s 
faith to sacrifice Isaac forbade human sacrifice in Judaic tradition. unfortunately 
that didn’t save Jephthah’s daughter (Judges 11) centuries later.  

Though he is struck by blood’s murderous and prejudicial misuse, Hill’s 
dominating leitmotif in Blood sustains the subtitle’s hopeful chord that blood is 
primarily “the stuff of life.” For every example of bloody calamity, Hill cites more 
incidents of blood saving life. In honest fashion, Hill recognizes blood-letting as 
a false, but unavoidable step in medical recognition that blood is indispensable 
to life. Still, in 1799 doctors pushed even George Washington through death’s 
door by draining 2.3 litres of his blood in one day.

In summary, CBCs 2013 Massey Lectures, in book or broadcast form, are 
far-ranging and ethically provocative. Hill clearly and concisely has produced 
a clinical history of blood for laypersons, connecting it with socio-political life. 
From descriptions of fatal early blood transfusions to discoveries of blood types 
and Rh factors to current abuse of blood in sports by blood-doping and pharma-
ceutical hemoglobin enhancement, Hill combines a novelist’s narrative craft with 
a clinician’s demanding exactitude. 

For Reformed people, though, Blood cuts close to the bone. Who can forget 
that South African co-religionists built their society on a hierarchy of skin colours 
determined by blood of supposedly different values? A spurious theological system 
undergirded apartheid for decades. Not that North American Reformed folks can 
brag. I grew up on Chicago’s far south side, knowing and commonly using as many 
derogatory words for African-Americans as Inuits have for snow. Also, many Banner 
readers from the 1950s remember New Mexican “Indian cousins.” Why weren’t 
they “Indian brothers and sisters”? Maybe because cousins aren’t as close as sib-
lings? And who can forget Canadian churches’ participation in residential schools?

Now, though, whenever I donate blood I wonder who will receive one of its 
many derivatives. I am humbled to remember that no matter their skin colour, 
their blood is the same as mine. They could save my life if our 
blood types match. So, I thank God for them. They help me look 
forward to Revelation 7’s “great multitude which no one could 
number, from every nation, tribes, peoples and tongues, standing 
before the throne and the Lamb.” 

James Dekker has donated blood and plasma for 40 years. 
On Dec. 21 he donated for the 140th time.

The Hobbit: The Desolation of Smaug
Directed by Peter Jackson, 161 minutes.

Plenty of smoke, but little fire
Blood:
The Stuff of Life
Lawrence Hill
(2013 CBC Massey Lectures)
House of Anansi Press, Toronto: 
2013, 372 pages.

Power in the Blood 
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christiAn couriEr

Will Braun
Littered with scandal, inconsistency and pomposity, 

the catholic church somehow remains the most popu-
lar religious body on earth. Despite gaping holes in the 
biblical basis for its elaborate hierarchy, and despite 
relatively widespread pedophilia among its priests, the 
roman catholic church holds on to roughly twice as 
many official adherents – 1.2 billion – as all Protestant 
denominations put together. 

Despite outlandish contradictions (the Vatican puts 
Mary on a pedestal while excluding women from leader-
ship) and a litany of unfashionable views (opposition 
to contraception and obsession with celibacy to name 
but two), catholicism shows no signs of global decline. 
Papal conclaves have become religion’s World cup, 
attracting media attention that would make presidents 
and soccer stars jealous. Who else on earth could draw 
a crowd of three million as Pope Francis did in rio de 
Janeiro last July?  

sure catholicism is shrinking in the global north, but 
with gains in the south it continues to claim about 17 
percent of the global population, just like it has since at 
least the 70s. how does catholicism do it? how does it 
weather its failures, contradictions and backwardness? 
how does it not crumble under the weight of its pompos-
ity? What does its resilience say about humanity, religion 
and God?

Anabaptist admiration
the contrasts of catholicism have a starkly personal 

dimension for me. though my Mennonite ancestors 
were burned at the stake by catholics, my Aboriginal 
friends were violated by them at residential schools, 
and i can’t imagine Jesus of nazareth strolling through 
the Vatican without picking up the first whip in sight, 
still, i owe catholicism a great debt. By some holy irony, 
many of the most loving, grounded people i have met are 
catholic monks, nuns and priests. i read more catholic 
writers than Mennonite. i take my deepest questions to a 
catholic mentor more often than to a Mennonite. 

All i knew about catholics growing up were the 
predictable Mennonite suspicions about Mary-worship, 
papal infallibility, prayers for the dead, prayers to saints 
and all the motions those papists go through. 

But in my early twenties, I found my way – I don’t 
recall just how – to the writings of Henry Nouwen and 
thomas Merton, two prominent catholics. they wrote 
about silence, darkness, stillness, the interior life and in-
timate connection to God (though of a different sort than 
the evangelical striving i had also encountered). i felt 
drawn by something i had not found in my own tradition. 
Visits to monasteries and retreat centres followed. Along 
the way, i discovered the work of Jean Vanier, caryll 
houselander, oscar romero, carlo carretto and other 
catholic writers who changed my life. 

such is my appreciation for catholicism that i marked 
my fortieth birthday last winter by spending a few days 
at the Trappist monastery near Holland, Manitoba – a 
place of tranquility and hospitality. But the blessings are 
jumbled up with all manner of other things. For instance, 
when those trappists, like all catholics, come to the 
heart of their religious practice, the eucharist, i become a 
second class christian. i am not baptized in the catholic 
church so i do not qualify to partake of the body of 
christ. 

I find that stricture petty. But I manage to stomach it, 
barely. After all, as popular wisdom would have it, in 
this life ya gotta take the good with the bad. catholics, it 
seems, are masters at just that, able to take an astounding 
amount of bad mixed in with their blessings. At the risk 
of pointing out a log in someone else’s ecclesiastical eye, 
let me take a closer look at what catholics are able to 
withstand. 

Crimes of ordination
i’ll skip the crusades, inquisition and initial wave of 

colonialism (an ironic contributor to the church’s current 
size), and jump to canada’s indian residential schools. 
For decades, Catholic leaders – who operated about 60 
percent of the Residential Schools in Canada – willingly 
removed tens of thousands of Aboriginal children from 
their parents and communities. Many of the church’s 
most devoted and trained members then abused these 
children physically, emotionally and sexually. untold 
numbers died unnecessarily. this happened on a sys-
temic basis over a long period of time. 

While catholic dioceses and orders in canada have 
paid a combined $80 million as part of the 2007 govern-
ment-led residential school settlement, and various of 
those bodies have issued apologies, the Vatican remained 
silent until 2009 when His Holiness Pope Benedict XVI 
expressed “sorrow” over the “deplorable conduct” of 
“some members of the church.” compare his one-para-
graph statement with the statement by Prime Minister 
harper the year before in which he said “we are sorry” 
in five languages on national television from the floor of 
Parliament. 

compare rome’s response to serial pedophiles 
among its clerical ranks with the automatic and immedi-
ate excommunication it metes out to women who get 
abortions, regardless of their circumstances. compare it 
to the response at Penn state university when assistant 
football coach Jerry sandusky was arrested on charges 
of sexually assaulting minors on November 5, 2011. He 
was fired and banned from the campus the next day. Two 
days later, the school rejected the resignation of storied 
head coach Joe Paterno – who concealed information 
related to the case – and fired him on the spot. The 
president of the university also resigned that day. then 
the governing body for university athletics chopped the 

school’s football program off at the knees.
that was the response to one pedophile at a secular 

institution. By worldly reckoning, the residential school 
atrocities, along with the broader and more recent pedo-
philia scandal among catholic priests, should have sunk 
the whole show. the faithful should have left en masse. 
the Pope should have resigned. At minimum it should 
have led to a major revamp of a structure in which celi-
bate men exercise inordinate authority with near impun-
ity. it didn’t. 

sure the catholic church has lost some credibil-
ity, priests and cash over the scandals, but overall, as 
a global whole, it has pretty much carried on, picking 
up new members to replace the ones it loses. I find that 
remarkable.

Canons of law
ironically, the criminal indiscretions have happened 

despite an extravagant structure of church law and judi-
cial authority, much of which is devoted to rooting out 
anything that might bring public shame to the church. A 
key component of this “juridical-legislative” structure is 
the code of canon Law. 

As i found out, the code is a stuffy showcase of the 
elements of catholicism that, like the scandals, one 
would think should have toppled the Catholic edifice 
long ago. While the Papal conclave gripped much of the 
world’s attention last March – including mine – I found 
myself on vatican.va, and soon landed upon the code of 
Canon Law. By the time the Cardinals had sent their final 
smoke signal out the roof of the sistine chapel, i had 
read all 1,752 canons.

My motives for reading were murky. i wanted to see 
what should have happened to the people who commit-
ted residential school abuses (the last 441 canons deal 
with trials and sanctions). i also wanted to see where 
it said i was not worthy to eat their commune wafers 
(canon 844) and that women can’t be priests (canon 
1024) and why (nothing). I wanted a further glimpse into 
the bureaucratic bowels of the church to which many of 
the finest people I know devote themselves.

Despite mentions of love, grace and “a close rela-
tionship with christ,” what i found in the code was an 
unrelenting concern for rules, discipline, jurisdiction, 
authority, the aversion of “scandal” and the ordering of 
power among dozens of church offices, from “apostolic 

Holy contradiction 
Photo crEDit: WiLL BrAun

Figurines of the Virgin of Guadalupe for sale at the Basilica 
of Guadalupe in Mexico City, one of the most visited 
Catholic sites in the world.

New day dawning at St. Peter's Basilica.

Until Pope John Paul II, popes entered St. Peter's Square 
on a throne carried by 12 footmen. 

http://www.vatican.va
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pro-vicars” to men of “cardinalatial dignity” (cardinals), 
to the supreme Legislator himself. 

Predictably, i also found much about the ordering of 
sexual life – “pelvic orthodoxy” as critics call it: laws 
about celibacy, adultery, “the evangelical counsel of 
chastity,” “the order of virgins” and marital consumma-
tion, including the stipulation that only rome can adjudi-
cate “the fact of the non-consummation of a marriage” 
and only the supreme papal Legislator himself can get 
you out of your marriage once his authorities have estab-
lished said fact (Canon 1698).

it’s hard to see the canons as an improvement on 
“Love the Lord your God . . . and love your neighbour 
as yourself.” And, of course, each of their many refer-
ences to the aversion of scandal is a reminder of their 
tragic failure to do just that. rules are necessary, and 
all denominations have them, but it’s hard to imagine a 
reasonable person reading the catholic canonry without 
repeatedly thinking something akin to: “You can’t pos-
sibly be serious!” But if the catholic church is anything, 
it’s serious.

in an age of individual freedom, equality, informal-
ity and change, it sternly holds to a structure in which 
mostly old white men unabashedly call the shots. And 
masses of people – including many sharp and sturdy-
willed women – willingly submit to Catholic law. 
indeed, in many cases, love and wisdom blossom under 
this system. 

Sacred monopoly
As the new pope endeared himself to the world, and 

me, mostly by acting unpope-like, the canons were fresh 
in my mind, leaving me to wonder how a person as 
seemingly humble and human as Pope Francis could find 
his way to the top of the structure laid out in the canons.

After the pope’s honeymoon with the global press 
subsided and he settled down to writing encyclicals, i 
came upon a book by a Pulitzer Prize winning author 
who has been a catholic for nearly 80 years. Garry 
Wills’ book Why Priests?: A Failed Tradition exam-
ines the biblical and historical basis for the catholic 
priesthood. 

Despite the title of his book, Wills says he has “noth-
ing against priests,” and, in fact, “tried for a time to be 
one.” then he methodically dismantles their biblical 
and historical undergirding. While he makes a thorough, 
scholarly argument, some of his most compelling points 
are also the simplest. consider the following two. 

First, Wills notes that there were no priests in the 
christian communities of the new testament. only 
hebrews mentions an individual priest and that is Jesus, 
who is said to have no followers in that role. of the 
16 gifts and ministries mentioned in Paul’s writings – 
prophecy, healing, etc. – priesthood is absent. 

secondly, Wills says the early church was “radically 
egalitarian and charismatic, not authoritarian or hier-
archical.” Jesus chastised the sadducees and Pharisees 
for their elaborate rituals and self-important ways in 
Matthew 23. Then he continues: “Do not address any 
man on earth as father, since you have only one Father, 
and he is in heaven.” “What could be more against this 
teaching,” Wills asks, “than popes who adopt the title 
‘holy Father’?”   

Wills goes on to test the contortions by which an early 
church with no priests turned into a later church in which 
priests are entirely indispensable. catholic priests are 
said to participate in the priesthood of christ. that is the 
basis of their authority. But Jesus was not a priest. he 
was a Jewish lay person. Except in the book of hebrews. 

since Jesus was not of the Jewish line of priests, the 
writer of hebrews creates a new priestly lineage based 
on an otherwise obscure, minor character. Melchizedek 
appears for three verses in Genesis, where he is identi-
fied as a king and priest who blesses abraham and re-
ceives a tithe from him. he appears again, momentarily, 
in Psalm 110: “You are a priest forever according to the 
order of Melchizedek.” that’s it. 

Wills questions not only the writer’s use of 
Melchizedek but the whole intent of casting Jesus as a 
priest, since Jesus never called himself a priest, didn’t do 
what priests do and often clashed not only with priests 
but the whole system of religious overlords. Even if 
one is not prepared, like Wills, to question the biblical 
writings, it would be enough to accept his critique of the 
later catholic use of hebrews as a basis for the ongoing 
priesthood, especially since hebrews says that Jesus is 
the last priest, “whose onetime offering makes all other 
priesthoods obsolete.”

Despite that, catholic-dom cannot exist without 
priests. The church places fundamental significance in 
the sacraments – baptism, confirmation, penance, ordina-
tion, marriage, extreme unction and the eucharist. You 
can’t be catholic without them. And most of them can 
only be performed by priests. to reject priesthood is to 
de-legitimize the entire catholic hierarchy. 

Wills also yanks the lush Vatican rug out from be-
neath the papacy. A pope, who carries the title of Bishop 
of rome, derives his authority from the belief that popes 
are successors of Peter, whom catholics consider the 
first bishop of Rome. Wills says, simply, “There is no 
historical evidence for Peter being bishop anywhere – 
least of all at Rome, where the office of bishop did not 
exist in the first century CE.” 

Any good papist
to be fair, and to more fully make my point, i must 

also mention what i see as the best of the catholic church. 
First, as i’ve mentioned, the Pope’s church has churned 

out some fabulous writers and exceptionally fine people. 
i mean people who are who they are not in spite of the 
church but because of it. they are catholic to the core. 

secondly, the catholic church can claim a universal-

ity and global unity that no one can match. You can go 
into a Catholic church anywhere in the world and find a 
service that is familiar even if you don’t understand the 
language. Every sunday, millions of catholics read the 
same scriptures and go through the same rituals. For the 
countless Protestant subgroups, factions and splinters, 
there is one catholic church. 

thirdly, rules, structure, clear leadership and a geo-
graphic centre provide a strong sense of identity and 
belonging, two things humans need. 

Fourthly, catholics are much better at ritual, beauty 
and drama than Protestants. the Papal conclave was a 
masterwork of theatre, with the perfect mix of mystique 
(the old guys sequestered as if between heaven and 
earth) and disclosure (a glimpse of the cardinals’ living 
quarters), along with getup worthy of an oscar for cos-
tume design. on a smaller scale, a typical sunday service 
includes actions, smells, tastes and sights that engage the 
senses God gave us.  

ultimately though, none of this explains the resilience 
of catholicism. i still don’t get how so many people can 
stomach it – especially people like Garry Wills. after an 
exhaustive argument against the whole catholic appar-
atus, Wills settles himself right back into the arms of the 
church. the book contains no climactic call for priests 
to burn their vestments or for ordinary catholics to serve 
each other communion or baptize one another. instead 
he wraps up like this: “i just want to assure my fellow 
catholics that, as priests shrink in numbers . . . congrega-
tions do not have to feel they have lost all connection to 
the sacred. . . . we have each other.” Fellowship, scrip-
tural instruction and support can happen without priests.

It’s a meek ending to an unflinchingly bold book. Just 
when Wills had piqued my frustrated sentiments toward 
catholicism, he explains why he doesn’t leave it: “it will 
hardly advance the desirable union of all believers if i 
begin by excluding those closest to me.” that’s either 
a cop-out or a word of grace. “no believing christians 
should be read out of the Mystical Body of christ,” he 
writes, “not even papists. . . . All those acting in the 
name of Jesus are our brothers and sisters.”

that makes good sense, but the combination of cri-
tique and acquiescence flabbergasts me. His concluding 
words sound wise, but would it not also be wise to call 
for radical changes – changes that would help avoid not 
only the theological flimsiness he exposes but also the 
human atrocities that have resulted?

People who were raped by priests in the name of Jesus 
need more than a mild call to unity. or maybe not. Even 
more perplexing for me than Mr. Wills’ ability to take 
good with bad is the fact that many residential school 
survivors now participate in the churches that ran the 
schools they attended. 

religion doesn’t make sense. i cannot possibly make 
sense of how so much bad and good can co-exist in the 
catholic church. or in the Mennonite church. or in my-
self for that matter. the best i can do is tell myself that it 
is okay to be confounded. Perhaps it is in that exact point 
of perplexity that religion maintains its foothold in hu-
manity, providing transcendence when it is most needed.

“All believers in God,” Wills says, “set off on broken 
and blind adventures into mystery.” seemingly, God 
honours this, proving every bit as able 
to tolerate folly and contradiction as any 
good papist.   

Will Braun lives near Morden, Manitoba 
and serves as Senior Writer for canadian 

Mennonite magazine, in which this article 
first appeared. Used with permission.  
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Christ in the Desert Monastery outside Abiquiu, New 
Mexico. 

WiLL BrAun
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Wayne Brouwer
My friend, working with a Protestant mis-

sion designed to “convert” roman catholics 
to “true christianity” in Dublin, ireland, sent 
me an email last november. Apologizing in 
advance if her youthful request made me feel 
archaic, she asked whether i remembered 
what i was doing the day President Kennedy 
was killed.

My memories spun as i recalled the dark 
world of those days, and the many traged-
ies and disillusionments that followed in 
the next two decades – more assassinations 
(robert Kennedy, Medgar Evers, Martin 
Luther King, Jr., John Lennon), the Vietnam 
war debacle, oPEc leveraging producing a 
massive energy crisis, double-digit inflation 
. . . . the world seemed an apocalyptic mess, and many 
publications prophesied these turmoils to be the result 
of expanding godless communism (the great Antichrist) 
and an unhealthy resurgence of roman catholicism (the 
Babylonian whore) undermining the true WAsP (White 
Anglo-saxon Protestant) heritage of the united states.

Return to Roman Catholicism
how the world has changed! not only has the spectre 

of global communism limped into oblivion, but the single 
largest religious affiliation group in Canada has become 
roman catholicism, comprising 40 percent of the popula-
tion. in the united states, 30 percent of the members of 
congress are roman catholics (comparing favourably to 
25 percent of the general population), as are two-thirds of 
the supreme court justices. hope college, where i teach, 
was birthed from the strident anti-Catholicism of 19th 
century reformed foment in the netherlands and its sub-
sequent migrations to north America. today, however, the 
single largest religious group on campus, among both stu-
dents and faculty, is roman catholic (41 percent). Even 
Time magazine, which began publishing in the waning 
decades of the fiercely anti-Catholic “yellow journalism” 
movement of the late 19th-early 20th centuries, has now 
selected Pope Francis as its “Person of the Year.”

Pope Francis garners world attention for good reason. 
The first non-European in that office in nearly 13 centur-
ies, Francis is also the first Pope from the americas, the 
first from the southern hemisphere and the first Jesuit. But 
these markers mean far less than Francis’ public choices: 
silver instead of gold for his emblematic tokens of office, 
simplified vestments, living in a relatively Spartan apart-
ment rather than the usual plush papal palace, regularly 
washing others’ feet as a first encounter with new com-
munities and spending unusual amounts of time among 
the poor. he is truly living down to his namesake’s men-
dicant commitments, for it was Francis of Assisi who re-
nounced the wealth and power of his family to walk with 
Jesus among the sick and dying.

The Joy of the Gospel
Confirming these gestures is Pope Francis’ recent apos-

tolic exhortation, an official declaration by Christ’s supreme 
representative to both leadership and laity. titled Evangelii 
Gaudium (The Joy of the Gospel), the 288-page instruction 
is wonderfully upbeat, lilting in tone and texture about the 
great gift of salvation and its marvelous expression through 
the ministries of the church. Evangelism is the identity and 
most natural practice of christ’s church, Francis gently re-
minds us, quoting dozens of scripture passages from both 
testaments. it happens at three levels: (1) in the renewal of 
clerical vocation and ministry joy, so that passion for salva-

tion radiates from leaders 
to congregants; (2) among 
the baptized who newly 
claim both their special 
identity in christ and the 
transforming lifestyle that 
ensues; and (3) when the 

church actively com-
municates the gospel 
to those who have not 
yet heard about Jesus 

and to those who have 
set themselves against 

Jesus to their own 
hurt and the world’s 
peril.

the church is 
the house of the Father, says Francis, opening its doors to 
the prodigals of the world. But among these, the church 
must first be mother to the poor. “I prefer a Church which 
is bruised, hurting and dirty because it has been out on 
the streets, rather than a church which is unhealthy from 
being confined and from clinging to its own security,” ad-
monishes the Pope. “i do not want a church concerned 
with being at the centre and which then ends by being 
caught up in a web of obsessions and procedures.” For 
this reason the church’s journey must always be away 
from “economies of exclusion,” “idolatry of money,” “fi-
nancial systems which rule rather than serve,” “selfish-
ness and spiritual sloth,” “sterile pessimism,” “spiritual 
worldliness” and “warring among ourselves.” A “mis-
sionary spirituality” involves all of God’s people witness-
ing everywhere at all times to the transforming message 
of the gospel.

Francis pays particular attention to “the homily” deliv-
ered regularly by priests, urging preachers to communi-
cate winsomely and authentically the joy of Jesus, neither 
stooping to entertainment manipulations nor neglecting 
solid scriptural study. Good preaching, Francis avers, will 
nurture deepened and broadened social evangelization. in 
this, the church will actively advocate on behalf of the 
poor, seek social peace and reconciliation, and engage 
in meaningful dialogue with science, other branches of 
christianity and also non-christian religions.

A Reformed document?
Although tone and style would differ, everything Francis 

expresses in Evangelii Gaudium could have been written by 
Martin Luther or John Calvin, or any of the other 16th cen-
tury Reformers. Even when Francis concludes his official 
exhortation by holding up Jesus’ mother Mary as the great 
example of hospitality and evangelism that all christians 
should emulate and follow, he never references doctrinal 
issues that Protestants react against (the immaculate con-
ception or bodily assumption of Mary, or her perpetual 
virginity). only when Francis appends to his document a 
prayer directed to Mary does the roman catholicism of 
this teaching and its author come to mind.

the papal ministry of Francis is still in its early, “honey-
moon” phase, but his actions and declarations are consistent 
with the 50 years that Jorge Mario Bergoglio has spent as 
a priest and cardinal. Francis is engaging rather than com-
bative, affable rather than standoffish, traditionally whole-
some rather than rigidly doctrinaire, scripturally attuned 
rather than parochially confined, and exudes the gospel of 
Jesus from every pore, with constant reminders of Jesus’ 
special attention for the poor and marginalized. if he had 
led the church in the first decades of the 1500s, it is highly 
unlikely that the reformation would have taken place.

this is not to say that the reformation should not have 
happened. critical issues of theology and practice needed 
to be addressed. Yet, as Francis seems determined to re-
mind everyone, Jesus is the centre of all things, not the 
bureaucracy of the church, and the enemy is godlessness 
which dehumanizes the image of God among us, not other 
branches of the body of christ on earth. if Protestantism 
has become more appreciative of historic sacramental 
liturgies and social consciousness over these last cen-
turies, Pope Francis’ expressions of roman catholicism 
show remarkable new affinity with the three “Marks of 
the church” highlighted in the Belgic confession: (1) 
pure preaching of the Word, (2) proper administration of 
the sacraments and (3) the faithful exercise of christian 
discipline. While too much history and cultural diver-
gence prevents organizational and confessional reunion 
between roman catholic and Protestant branches of the 
church anytime soon, Protestants ought to celebrate with 
catholic sisters and brothers the gospel attitudes, actions 
and affirmations of this truly inspiring servant of Jesus.

Whose House is it?
When i was systematically preaching through the 

Heidelberg Catechism in my first pastorate, I trembled 
as Q & A 80, about the “condemnable idolatry” of the 
“roman catholic Mass,” marched closer. Beside my ex-
tensive study of scripture and theological tomes as i pre-
pared my sermon for that section of the catechism, i also 
spent time with the priest of the local roman catholic 
parish. i explained to him my church order mandate to 
preach on the themes of the heidelberg catechism, the 
background to Q & a 80 (it was not part of the first two 
editions of the catechism, but was later added under 
pressures to ensure clear Protestant rejection of roman 
catholic sacramental practices), and my desire to present 
God’s good gospel message without unfairly caricaturing 
or building walls between Jesus’ people in differing com-
munities. We ate a meal together, and then i accompanied 
him as a parishioner to his saturday night service.

the next morning i brought a message based on Jesus’ 
parable of the Prodigal son in Luke 15. My focus was 
on the older brother who resents his wayward sibling’s 
return to their Father’s love and family celebrations. the 
Father does not love his older son any less for the good 
man’s righteous indignation toward his repentant louse 
of a brother. But the Father does remind his boy that the 
identity of both sons is found in the Father’s gracious 
love, and not in factional one-upmanship, regardless of its 
seeming legitimacy. All of us in God’s family, i reminded 
my Alberta congregation, are caught up in the stories 
Jesus tells of those two sons. We need to experience the 
overwhelming love and forgiving grace of the Father who 
always welcomes home his children. But we need also 
to separate ourselves from the self-righteous, isolationist, 
angry and antagonistic posturing of the older brother.

Because of the appropriate reasons for the reformation, 
Protestants can sometimes carry themselves with sniffing 
disdain at their roman catholic siblings who don’t quite 
get it right. But Pope Francis, with whatever authority he 
speaks and acts, makes it harder to live comfortably in the 
sin of the older brother. it is, after all, as Francis reminds 
us, the Father’s house, not ours.     

Wayne Brouwer served as pastor of the 
Iron Springs, Alta., and First London (now 

Talbot Street), Ont., Christian Reformed 
congregations. He is a professor at Hope 

College and Western Theological Seminary, 
both in Holland, Mich.

The sin of the older brother

Pope Francis at St. 
Peter's Square.
Cardinal Jorge Mario 
Bergoglio in 2008. (Right)
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A teenaged girl bears down 
over straw to push out a baby. A 
man scales a mountain and finds 
a couple pieces of stone with laws 
written on them; when he takes 
them back downhill his face is 
glowing. Two small fish and five 

small barley loaves, torn by a special pair of 
hands, become food for thousands, with leftovers. 
Bread falls from the sky. Water is parted, walked 
on, turned to alcohol. People walk through fire 
without dying. Dead people revive. three beings 
are actually one. 

there is something ludicrous about the Bible, 
about the christian faith. Every once in a while, 
as i cozy up in the arm chair at night to read baby 
Bible stories to my daughter, i am hammered by 
doubt over the craziness of the beliefs i’ve ac-
cepted. here in my arms is this beautiful, trusting, 
blank slate of a human being who will believe – at 
least for a while – that what I tell her is true. The 
responsibility is crushing. And she listens with 
rapt attention as i read about a giant killed by a 
pebble and a boat filled with a sampling of all the 
animals on earth. Many of my coworkers would 
shake their heads over the fantasy, the deceit of 
it all. And sometimes the absurdity hits me, too, 
with force.

And yet here we are, walking the planet for a 
short period of time, surrounded on all sides by 
mystery. You don’t have to be a christian to en-
counter it. At the opening of Pilgrim at Tinker 
Creek, Annie Dillard writes about a woman who 
said to her, “seems like we’re just set down 
here, and don’t nobody know why.” our origins 
are foggy, opaque; all the urgent pursuit of sci-
ence can’t discover a satisfying reason for our 
consciousness – where it was before it became 
ours and where it goes after we die. no system 
of thought or religion has ever been able to pro-
vide an airtight set of answers that neatly stitch 
up doubt, and so the human race continues its re-
lentless search for understanding. churches some-
times try to provide complex schemas, hanging 
hats on various theological treatises and becom-
ing enraged when something or someone chips 
away at them. But the Bible does not truly allow 
for airtight. two denominations can argue op-
posite points using the same book as a basis. the 
Bible puts its mysteries on display, proudly con-

founding our systems as if doubt was an essential 
part of the package. What are we to make of all 
this as we grope along our lives in semi-darkness?

Hungry for answers
Mystery doesn’t seem to bother my toddler 

nearly as much as it does me. take, for example, 
her favourite toy, my smart phone. in two years 
she has learned to swipe it on, touch one button to 
look at photos and another to call Daddy. now if 
only she could get those “Wheels on the Bus” vid-
eos to play. she knows it is possible, but i smirk 
as i watch her from the corner of my eye, tip of 
her tongue sticking out, applying those new press-
ing and sliding skills without success. in the end 
she hands it to me and says, “Mama, bus.” this 
is how she usually encounters the unknown: with 
some caution but mostly with profound interest, 
turning it over, getting behind it, trying to learn it. 
And if something remains unexplained, she lets it 
go, believing, perhaps, that understanding is the 
property of the future. her only concern is that 
the big people can work it out; that’s all she really 
needs to know.

As long as it is our portion once to die, we can 
only pick and choose between mysteries. i can be-
lieve that my life is an accident and worth only 
what i accomplish in an unknown number of years 
or i can believe that an unseen Being breathed the 
spark of eternity into my dividing cells. And yet 
in the face of these choices, i do know what an 
encounter with mystery does to me. it makes me 
uncomfortable and doubtful. it makes me hungry 
for answers. And then it widens my compassion 
in grey areas i might be prone to over-simplify. 
it shuts my mouth and cautions my arrogance. it 
keeps me from turning the Bible into an instruc-
tion manual which is what i usually want it to be; 
mystery shoves me into relationship, keeps me 
seeking the Person behind the book. At some level 
i know that’s where the answers lie, even if i can’t 
find them now. Mystery and even doubt ignite 
faith, or, in the words of Emily Dickinson, “We 
both believe, and disbelieve a hundred times an 
hour, which keeps Believing nimble.”   

Emily Cramer lives in Barrie, Ont. with her hus-
band and daughter and teaches in the Liberal Arts 

department at Georgian College. She is reading 
Linden MacIntyre’s excellent Giller Prize winner, 

the Bishop’s Man.

Like Edmund first arriving in Narnia, we are surrounded on 
all sides by mystery. 

Roots and Wings
Emily Cramer Doubt to live by

“Untutored,” Eugene Peterson says in his introduction to the 
Psalms, “we tend to think that prayer is what good people do when 
they are doing their best. It is not. [. . .] Prayer is elemental, not ad-
vanced, language. It is the means by which our language becomes 
honest, true and personal in response to God. It is the means by 
which we get everything in our lives out in the open before God.”

The following excerpts from original, contemporary psalms demon-
strate this beautifully. – Angela Reitsma Bick, Editor.

Heartfelt, handmade psalms
God, you are like a shield that protects me. (Alexander) 
You are like a sword because you destroy evil. (Alan)
God is like an eraser; he washes away our sins. (Averie) 
You are like my dad because he protects us. (Abbie) 
The Lord takes care of me like I take care of my fish. (Ryan) 
God, I don’t remember when I was born but you do and I love you 

for that. (Neema)

Dear Lord, I need your help. Can you help me? (Alexandra)
God, I’m feeling so sad. My only friend I really trust is you.       

(Amaliyah)
How do you bring us to heaven? (Julian) 
Did you make cancer? I need to know, God! (Sapphire)
Dear God, I need you to help me because I’m by myself. I’m scared. 

(Jackie)

Lord, you are my place of safety, safety from my enemies. 
(Arianna) 

God, you helped Skylar when she was in the ATV! (Willem) 
Lord, our earth is better than best. Reading is not even better than 

you. (Robin)
What do you want me to do to worship you? (Jessica)
Let’s give God applause! (Jailynn)
You are very wonderful! (Shelby) 
Thank you for Dad and Mom, 
thank you Lord for everything. (Michael) 

– Written by Mrs. C. Gergolas’s Grade 3/4 class, 
Immanuel Christian School, Oshawa, Ont., after 
studying some of David’s Psalms together for several weeks. 

Psalm 138: A Prayer. Painting courtesy of Melani Pyke.
View her paintings at melpyke.com.

http://www.melpyke.com


there’s something en-
ticing about new begin-
nings – the unblemished 
potential of a clean slate. 
As a schoolgirl i loved re-
ceiving a new notebook. i 
would labour diligently to 

keep the first several pages meticulously 
tidy. But usually by the time i reached 
the last page, the covers would be dog-
eared and doodled upon, and the penman-
ship inside varied from careful to chaotic, 
depending on my mood and how much 
homework i had. 

Last week i dawdled in the staples 
store. it’s one of my favourite places to 
shop and i could easily spend an hour 
there just looking around. it has to do 
with my secret desire to finally get organ-
ized – a place for everything and every-
thing in its place. Paradise.

this time of year i treat myself to a 
brand new desk calendar pad, a new daily 
agenda and a new personal journal. Life 
is good. or at least, it could be. i can’t 
wait to dump my coffee-stained 2013 
desk pad and bring on the clean sheets of 
2014. I fan through the pristine pages of 
the new journal and wonder about what 
thoughts will fill them. and I imagine all 
the plans, activities and appointments that 
will grace the spaces of my weekly agen-
da book. it’s almost intoxicating.

Meanwhile, the threshold of the new 
year prompts memories of the 365 days 
just gone by. i drag out my writer’s note-
book and leaf through reams of handwrit-
ten pages. Whenever i have a column 
due or any piece of writing, i grab an 
HB2 lead pencil and my notebook, find 
a quiet spot and force myself to sit for an 
hour. i scrawl thoughts and ideas as they 
come and take time to let my imagination 
wander. Much of what i’ve written down 
doesn’t end up in the final article. But I 
can’t just throw it away. it might hold 
fodder for some future work. As a result 
i now have a box full of notebooks that i 
never actually have time to glean from. 
Someday – that’s what i tell myself every 
time i think about tossing them into the 
trash. For now i browse the scribbling as 
a means of replaying the year gone by. 

Patterns and paths
i do the same with my personal jour-

nal, skimming through the record of 
importantly ordinary moments, random 
thoughts and profoundly obvious in-
sights. it’s as if somehow committing 
things to paper makes them significant, or 
at least legitimate. sometimes i write in 
the hope of giving my life perspective or 
trying to make sense of it. Even when i’m 
not specifically writing a prayer, I have 
the assurance that God is reading over my 
shoulder, nodding his head in understand-
ing and matchless wisdom. When i’m 

done i have a sense of release, of unbur-
dening myself, just for having written it.

i jot down precious moments with 
my grandchildren, feelings about work-
ing days or leisure time, news events, 
scripture verses and quotes that speak to 
my heart. they are scraps of memory that 
form an odd patchwork of my life. i write 
most when i’m troubled or discouraged, 
so sometimes i fear that anyone reading 
my journals after i’m gone will think i 
must have been one melancholy person.

Motifs appear when reading through 
the accumulated pages, patterns that re-
mind me there’s really nothing new under 
the sun. Life is a rollercoaster of joy, sad-
ness, challenges, disappointments and the 
occasional victory. In 2013 we experi-
enced shocking loss and deep grief, strug-
gled through both spring planting and fall 
harvest, celebrated 35 years of marriage, 
and lived another 365 days under the 
watchful eye and loving care of our great 
heavenly Father.

i look out the window today at an un-
disturbed blanket of snow. Just walking 
across it will leave an indelible trail. As 
i consider the year ahead, it’s the same 
principle. i will journey through each 
day, and as much as i would like to keep 
my life neat and tidy, walking hand in 
hand with God, i will pull away from 
him frequently and insist on taking my 
own wrong turns. the trail i leave behind 
will reveal my rebellion and self-inflicted 
stumbling. thank the Lord, he won’t let 
go of me.

Pointless as my efforts may seem, 
Frederick Buechner writes, “[W]e have 
scarcely any choice but to go on trying 
no matter what, and there is much that is 
beautiful and brave and true about it.” 

one more thing i treat myself to every 
new Year is a theme verse from the Bible. 
i try to memorize it, focus on it and live by 
it each and every day of the year. In 2014 
i have chosen Psalm 31:14-15a: “But i 
trust in you, o Lord; i say, ‘You are my 
God. My times are in your hands.’” 

it’s going to be a great year.  
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My times are in 
God’s hands

in December i had jury 
duty. the case we were as-
signed to was a vehicular 
homicide in which a child 
had been killed. the de-
fendant, an ordinary man 
with no criminal record, 

walked out of a bar to drive home and hit 
a child. tragic, heartbreaking and compli-
cated on so many levels.

i was not selected for the jury. But 
whenever i am called for jury duty, i show 
up hoping to be excluded and also hoping 
to be picked.

My desire to be excluded is two-fold. 
First, jury duty is a burden. it’s boring 
with hours of waiting and listening. in the 
states jurors are paid around 10 dollars a 
day, and though employers must grant the 
time off they do not have to pay the em-
ployee for the time spent on a jury.

More importantly, however, i have a 
hard time making a judgment in very im-
portant cases. i always see both sides and 
i know too much about the legal system to 
trust that “justice” can be achieved. in our 
case the man had made a terrible mistake 
and he will be living with that his whole 
life. the child is dead and nothing can 
change that. Prison would not help any-
thing, but a verdict of not guilty would not 
help anything either.

My desire to be included, though, is also 
centred on this concern about judgment. As 
a christian i struggle with the concept of 
judging others, but i also believe that gov-
ernment belongs to God. God has entrusted 
us with civic responsibility and it is our 
job to take this seriously. i believe in the 
obligations of citizenship and i think it is 
important for everyone to feel the burden 
of judging of others. the health of our com-
munity stands on our own shoulders. 

sadly, not everyone agrees.

Civic duty
At my jury panel one of the judges told 

us that fully half the people summoned to 
jury duty simply do not show up. A woman 
raised her hand and asked, tentatively, “is 
that okay?” Everyone laughed, but it was 
interesting to see that the authority of the 
court and the ability of judges to cite us for 
contempt if we didn’t show up had more 
significance for some than for others.

in canada the percentage of “no 
shows” for jury duty hovers around 20 in 
all but one province. i think the u.s. can 
learn a lot from the canadian approach. 
Juror no-show declined in canada after 
a series of well-publicized judicial deci-
sions to fine or even imprison jurors who 
failed to answer a summons. Moreover, 
canadian jury payment can range from 
20 to 100 dollars a day. In Quebec, child 
care and elder care are often compensated 
for jurors, and the government provides 
compensation for counseling when jurors 
participate in a particularly difficult trial. 
in newfoundland judges are aggressive in 
penalizing jurors who do not show up, and 
there is a provincial law that requires em-
ployers to compensate employees at their 
normal rate for days they spend in jury 
service. cBc news reported that in recent 
analyses jury no show in newfoundland is 
at around one percent.

Due process
But canada does suffer from some of 

the same things that plague the u.s. sys-
tem. in both countries jurors are selected 
mostly from the pool of people with driv-
er’s licenses. that means both countries 
have a very low rate of First nations, the 
poor or people with physical limitations 
as jurors. this is unfortunate because the 
whole point of a jury is to include a wide 
variety of perspectives. Both countries 
have to do a better job of opening court-
room doors to more people.

in addition, both countries have to 
work harder at having judges control the 
courtroom. i’ve seen judges who manage 
lawyers beautifully and keep things mov-
ing at a fair but quick pace. i’ve also seen 
judges who seem to be afraid of lawyers 
and let them talk and talk and talk. Jurors 
quickly develop fatigue and frustration 
when they see that the process can be ma-
nipulated by the silver-tongued or bogged 
down by lawyers who don’t seem to know 
what is going on.

Jury duty is important. When you get 
called to a jury, try and see it as an exercise 
of both citizenship and faith. You will be 
frustrated during the process, but only by 
going through the process can we talk with 
knowledge about equity and justice in the 
legal system. As i write this, “my” jury 
is still deliberating on the fate of the man 
who hit the child. i pray for those jurors 
every day. they have a hard job. And, as 
the months go by, i will watch for another 
jury summons with both dread and hope.  

Julia Stronks has practiced law and is 
the Edward B. Lindaman Chair at Whit-

worth University (affiliated with the Presby-
terian Church U.S.A.) in Spokane, Wash.

The (dwindling) jury 
of my peers 

suits: Despite the popularity of TV shows 
about the justice system, real-life jury duty 
doesn't have many fans.

A new journal: life is good. Or at least, it 
could be.
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French-speaking emigrants (this 
harbour is across from the port 
of Honfleur, from which Samuel 
de champlain organized an ex-
pedition in 1608 to what is now 
Quebec city). After that it sailed 
south of the English coast and into 
the Atlantic ocean. november is 
famous for its storms, and we 
had a dandy on the fourth day. 
All furniture was tied down in 
the lounge and we were all in 
bed seasick. this lasted for about 
three days. the seas were very 
rough and no one was allowed 
on deck. the ship’s bow dipped 
into the waves and then rose 
again, spraying water over the 
front half of the boat. this mo-
tion was repeated time and time 
again. When there was a strong 
wind, it was freezing cold. As we 
neared the Gulf of st. Lawrence 
the seas became calmer and we 
sighted land. canada! We saw 
nothing but coastline and trees. 

it looked lonely and enormous. 
Where were we going?

Ups and downs
My dad bought me a watch 

at the ship’s store, my first one. 
the face had a picture of Mickey 
Mouse, its arms telling the time. 
it was a neat gift for a seasick 
boy of 12. among the German 
passengers i remember a woman 
dressed in suit pants who smoked 
cigarettes. she was the focal 
point of conversation among the 
Dutch. i found it strange, for i 
had never seen a woman wear 
pants, let alone smoke. 

Finally we reached Quebec 
City. We arrived on November 20, 
1953, having sailed for 10 days. 
the section of town where we were 
docked looked poor and rundown. 
our passports were stamped in a 
large building, and then we were 
told to board a train parked on 
the track adjacent. We scrambled 

aboard and my mother right away 
discovered it was very dirty. the 
train was old and looked like it 
was from the 1920s.

We traveled throughout the 

night and arrived at toronto’s 
union station early the next 
day. My mother’s brother and 
his wife were there to meet us. 
We were driven in his car along 
Yonge street to hwy 7 and then 
Georgetown, Acton and on to-
wards Guelph, where we arrived 
at their house west of rockwood 
early on sunday morning. As we 
pulled off the road and traveled 
up the long, tree-lined driveway 
and saw a small two-story house 
come into view, i knew things 
were going to be different from 
now on.  

John Schuurman 
currently lives in 
Burlington, Ont. 

Together with his 
wife, Nellie, they 

have five sons 
(two of whom may 

be familiar to cc readers) and 
eight grandchildren.

John Schuurman
November 10, 1953. When 

the day of our departure came, 
my uncle drove our family 
in his skoda from Zwolle to 
rotterdam. At the harbour, we 
were registered in a huge hall, 
where we had to walk through a 
flat pan of disinfectant; after our 
shoes were wiped, we could walk 
up the gangway to the ship. We 
were assigned a cabin on the top 
deck with a bed bunk for each of 
us. After storing our luggage, we 
looked around the ship. it was 
called Groote Beer and was one 
of the smallest ships in the fleet 
of the holland-America Line. 
(she made 105 “immigrant” 
voyages from 1952 to 1965, and 
was later sold to Greek owners 
and scrapped in 1971.) We stayed 
on deck to watch the loading of 
the crates; at 10 cubic metres, 
ours was one of the largest. 

At supper time we were as-
signed a table. it took three sit-
tings to feed all the travelers. the 
ship cast off amid much waving 
and shouting of good-byes from 
those families who had come to 
see the immigrants off. this was a 
big deal. (My dad had told every-
one, including his family, that 
he would probably not see them 
again). After that, the cables were 
released and the ship was pushed 
out into the middle of the water-
way by tugs; then, under her own 
power, she travelled out to the 
headwaters of the north sea.

After enjoying supper, i got up 
from the table and noticed that 
my balance just wasn’t right. the 
ship had now entered the north 
sea and the waves were giving 
it a rolling motion. it was more 
difficult to walk and the motion 
made me slightly nauseated.

A couple of days later the 
ship docked in Lehavre, France 
to take on some German- and 
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Drug benefits, hog farming and a doorway  

Journey across the ocean:  memories of immigration

January is named 
after Janus, the god 
of the doorway. the 
name has its begin-

nings in roman 
mythology, com-
ing from the Latin 

word for door – a door to the year. 
Janus is typically depicted as hav-
ing two faces, since he looks to the 
future and to the past. it was the 
romans who named the month of 
January in his honour.

Looking ahead
This month I turn 65 years old. 

i can’t believe it. Where did the 
time go? i received a form letter 
from ontario’s health Minister, 
Deb Matthews, congratulating 
me on my upcoming birthday. it 
said: “reaching this milestone 
means that you become eligible 
for the Ontario Drug Benefit pro-
gram, and join 3.5 million other 
ontarians using this program.”

A milestone marked by be-
ing eligible for a drug program? 
i prefer the thought that i don’t 
need a fishing licence from now 
on when I go fishing. It reminds 
me of my boyhood, when there 
was no such thing as a fishing 
licence. 

But there are drawbacks to be-

coming a senior. My latest credit 
card bill said: “According to our 
records, you will turn 65 years 
old next month. Please note, you 
will no longer be [automatically] 
eligible for the travel Emergency 
Medical and trip cancellation/
interruption insurance cover-
age.” The insurance and benefits 
are still available for me to enjoy, 
it says, but i have to review them, 
and, i’m sure, pay for them. 

Now that I’m 65, the bank 
thinks i’m a risk. Just to be safe, 
i always bought travel insurance 
when i travelled anyway. And, 
like any farmer, i always love 
viewing the countryside, the crops 
and the farms when i travel.

Looking back
i’ve been farming full time, 

and loving it, since I was 21. 
The year was 1979. The associ-
ate agricultural representative 
in the local ontario Ministry of 
Agriculture and Food (oMAF) 
office came to see me one day 
and invited me to come along on 
an all-expenses-paid trip to a hog 
seminar in the London, ont. area 
that was being organized and 
sponsored by the oMAF. 

i was a dairy farmer who grew 
hay, small grains and some silage 

corn and never had a hog around 
the place. they’re noisy and they 
squeal. the market is always up 
and down. it’s usually down. 
When i was younger, people said 
the same thing – you make money 
one year and then you have a 
number of bad years. When hogs 
are ready for market, they have to 
go. With cattle, you can sell the 
calves as stockers or you can fin-
ish them. You don’t have to sell 
them at a certain weight.

i never showed any interest in 
hogs. “Why would i go on a hog 
tour?” i asked the government 
man.

In the late 1960s and early 
70s, the ontario Ministry of 
Agriculture and Food was keen 
to see farmers expand their oper-
ations. ArDA (Agricultural and 
rural Development Agency) 
bought up small unproductive 
farms and either planted them in 
trees or sold the land to neigh-
bouring farmers.

the answer astonished me. 
the man said one of these days 
i would be putting up a pork en-
terprise on the farm i had just 
bought across the road.

“Me putting up a hog enter-
prise?” i said in astonishment. i 
still remember those words.

“never!” i said. “the dairy 
herd is keeping me busy enough.” 
Why would i make money milk-
ing cows and lose it on hogs? 
Why would i go into debt build-
ing a hog enterprise? 

In 2006, Canada lost 19 per-
cent of its hog farms, one of the 
steepest declines in history. A 
combination of ridiculously low 
prices for market hogs and rec-
ord-high feed costs are to blame. 

In 1976 there were 18,600 
farms with hogs in ontario 
with an average of 103 hogs per 
farm. In 2013 there were 1,600 
hog operations in ontario (and 
2,500 farms in total with hogs 
in ontario) with an average of 
1,200 hogs per farm.

In 1976 there were 63,600 
hog farms in canada. that num-
ber is down to 7,125 in 2013.

i never did go on that govern-
ment hog tour. And i’m glad i 
stuck to just dairying and grow-
ing forages. As i told the gov-
ernment rep, there’s more to life 
than working all the time.  

The Schuurman family in Groningen, 
the Netherlands, 1953.

Schuurman's official landing card.

Meindert van der Galien rents 
out 225 acres of cropland at 

his Renfrew, Ont. farm and lets 
someone else do the work, take 

the risk and worry. He runs some 
beef cattle and takes off hay on 

the other 100 acres



PaGE 16 

Columns

christiAn couriEr

James C. Schaap
he’s a doctor now, so i’d like to think that neither 

my teaching nor his literary aspirations got in the way 
of what i still consider his misguided aesthetics. he was 
pre-med back then and a great kid, the kind of kid whose 
enthusiasm you don’t want to dampen.

But his writing voice was off-key, his diction so con-
sistently over-the-top that what he said wasn’t just on 
stilts, it couldn’t step off the page.

i tried to be kind, sweet, warm, cheerful, but i 
couldn’t let him write what he was writing because no 
one would stay with him. no one would catch his drift 
because he insisted on 30-dollar words wrenched into 
miscreant constructions.

“Look,” i probably said at the bottom of a paper, “the 
number one rule, at least according to your prof, is clarity 
– and you’re not getting there.” I’m sure I was nice.

But he was confident I was wrong. “That’s the way 
seerveld writes,” he told me, convinced his writing 
teacher was the apostate.

he had a point.
Last night [Nov. 4, 2013], I listened to Seerveld once 

again, Dr. calvin seerveld, the philosopher/aesthetician, 
this sweet student’s writing idol. he was wonderful, in 
part because his deep earnestness remains as endear-
ing and convicting as it was 40 years ago, his brilliance 
as notable. He was mesmerizing. My mind – given to 
follow its own nose too often – stayed with him through 
a lecture pockmarked by the odd usages that student 
wanted so passionately to emulate.

seerveld said we should all be “selfhoodedly close to 
another person,” that some art “sybolifies” fallenness, 
that an image he liked reflected “womanly creaturehood” 
because it was “normatively creational.” he lamented 
the times we live in because too many believe that 
“apostate, post-christian, secularist love is normative.” 
You know, the kind of love imaged in what you see too 
much of these days – “calisthenized women” whose legs 
are “playmately open.”

i think i’ve got most of that right. What he wanted to 
do was exactly what he wanted to do 40 years ago – lead 
us into “a reformation of our consciousness.” 

Creaturely love
i loved it, loved every minute of it because the deadly 

aim of his passionate plunge into to-
day’s post-christian secular world (it’s 
catching) was “the gut-bottom truth” 
that a life lived in love, true “creature-
ly” love, is really the good life, the life 
were called to in Jesus christ.

that paradigm was what i heard 
and loved a half-century ago.  it was 

unabashedly militant, 
laced with the very lib-
eration I felt in 1968. It 
was, therefore, refreshing 
for two reasons: first, 
because it was a blast 
from my own past; and 
second, because no one 
speaks that way any-
more.

  the path winds itself 
this way:  “we christians 
have had it wrong for a 
long, long time” – that’s 

the first point; “but the secular world is a hellish mess we 
don’t want to emulate” – that’s the second point; “there-
fore, what we need to do is establish a new way toward 
true freedom, which is still found only in the kingship of 
Jesus” – that’s the third point.

those ideas were marching orders for me in the late 
60s. That paradigm made very clear that I didn’t have to 
abandon belief or piety to get along in a world i believed 
to be far more complex (this is the “late 60s,” after all) 
than my parents ever knew. We had to find a better world 
by being reformationally busy (there, i used a seerveld-
ianism myself).

 Last night, the philosopher 
showed us nudity, slide after 
slide, some of it even from the 
pages of Playboy. he wanted 
to demonstrate how art offers 
commentary on our culture’s 
haughty and anti-normative 
sexuality. it was fascinating, 
neither Puritanic or prurient. it 
was, simply, pure seerveld. 
Maybe I should adverbalize – it 
was seerveld purely.

Lots of students were there 
too.  i wondered what they 
thought because those march-
ing orders, so dear to my own 
pilgrimage, seem as dated as i 
sometimes feel. still, what Dr. 
calvin seerveld did last night 

amid bathhouse of nudes was powerful and deeply, won-
derfully pious in every good sense of that word.

And more than occasionally cute, in every good sense 
of that word too.

on the way home, i told my wife that the two of 
us should really be more “playfully normative.” she 
giggled. she knows the language.

And if i were still teaching, and if that kid who 
wanted to be seerveld was in my class, i’d tell him what 
seerveld would, i’m sure; and that is that he can’t be 
Seerveld because he, like all of us, has to find his own 
way, carve it out of two revelations – what’s in the book 
and what’s in the creation he gave us. 

that’s been our job, i think, and the task of two or 
three subsequent generations: to find a path through this 
life, a path that’s normative and creational.

  that, seerveld would say, is gut-bottom truth.  

James Calvin Schaap's most recent work 
is as a contributor to a volume of Lenten 

meditations, God With us. He recently 
retired from almost 40 years of teaching 
literature and writing at Dordt College. 
He blogs at siouxlander.blogspot.com.

Gut-bottom truth

Woodcut of Calvin Seerveld.

Seeking nominees and applicants for

Canadian Ministries Director of the CRCNA
A leader to cultivate a shared and vibrant vision for engaging the mission of God in 
Canada by collaborating with congregations, classes and agencies and ministries 

of the CRCNA.

Grounded in scripture and a Reformed worldview, trusting in the Holy Spirit’s lead-
ing; able to nurture and communicate strategic vision in a dynamic and complex 

cultural environment; be an empowering leader who prefers to work collaboratively.

A servant leader engaging congregations, classes and agencies to cultivate vision, 
stimulate engagement in God’s mission and plan for effective ministry.

For more information visit www.crcna.org/CMDsearch

Direct all inquiries to Ms. Yvonne Schenk
Chair, Canadian Ministries Director Search Committee

cmdsearch@crcna.org

The Niagara Association for Christian Education (NACE) is seeking a 

Principal
 
The Niagara Association for Christian Education (NACE) is an inter-denominational Christian 
school system operating two sites: John Knox Christian School in Stoney Creek and Covenant 
Christian School, which is located in Smithville, the heart of the Niagara Peninsula.  

NACE works with the Carver/Policy Governance Model, and has an administrative team which 
is made up of an Executive Director and two Principals. We are searching for a principal for our 
Smithville site. This is a particularly attractive position for someone who would be new to this 
role, or for an experienced principal who has a good sense of his or her areas of strength. The 
successful candidate will have the appropriate combination of vision, leadership, interpersonal 
skills, educational experience and academic qualifications.  

More information about the position can be found in the Opportunity Profile posted at www.
nace.ca/principalsearch.  Applications for the position are to include a letter of interest and cur-
riculum vitae consistent with the information found in the Opportunity Profile.
Kindly direct nominations and applications in confidence to:

NACE Search Committee
Mrs. Wendy Colyn, Administrative Assistant to the Search Committee
6470 Regional Road #14, Smithville ON L0R 2A0
principalsearch@nace.ca

Other questions and inquiries may be directed to:
Mrs. Bonnie Desjardins
905-643-2460    bdesjardins@nace.ca

Job Opportunities – see also p.19

Answers: Inspiring Women 
from page 4

Indira Gandhi, the first (and only) 
female Prime Minister of india; 

Marie Curie, the first woman to win 
a nobel Prize; 

rosa Parks, a civil rights activist 
called “the mother of the freedom 
movement”; 

isabel Perón of Argentina, the 
world’s first female president; 

 Johanna Veenstra, the first female 
crc missionary to nigeria.

http://www.siouxlander.blogspot.com
http://www.nace.ca/principalsearch
http://www.nace.ca/principalsearch
mailto:principalsearch%40nace.ca?subject=
mailto:bdesjardins%40nace.ca?subject=
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Vacations
Holiday accomodation in Holland with 

vehicle rentals and tours.   
www.chestnutlane.nl

Birthday

Anniversary Obituaries
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I will praise the Lord as long as I live,
I will sing praises to my God while I have being.

Happy is he whose help is the God of Jacob, 
whose hope is in the Lord his God. 

Ps.146:2,5

June 7, 1924                       December 12, 2013

Minke “Minnie” Vandervliet
With gratitude to God for giving us a mother, 
grandmother and great-grandmother, sister, 
aunt and friend who earnestly served the Lord 
and displayed God’s grace and unconditional 
love to us, we now celebrate her being gath-
ered to her heavenly home, now knowing by 
sight what we only see by faith. 

Minnie is predeceased by her husband Ate 
“Arthur” (2006). Mother to nine children; loving 
and devoted Beppe to 27 grandchildren and 28 
great-grandchildren. Sister to Bonnie (Isaac) 
VanGeest and late brother Roel Kingma. 

Funeral services were held at the Grace 
Reformed Church in Dunnville, Ontario 
on December 16, 2013 with internment at 
Woodlawn Cemetery in Dunnville. We deeply 
appreciate the loving care that Mom received at 
Shalom Manor in Grimsby from devoted staff. 

If desired, memorial donations made to 
the Anchor Association would be sincerely  
appreciated. 

Mark & Elly Vandervliet.

Andy & Marion Vandervliet: Mary, Beverly.

Al & Rita: Heather & Jim Reynolds (Jimmy, 
Lindsay, Christopher); Tracy; Mike & Linda 
(Nadia, Luke).

John & Jennefer: Suzanna & John Datema 
(John, Brittany, Blake);  Arthur & Rebecca; 
Jenny Henderson (Elanis, Myles); Bertha 
Jans (Kurtis, Reuben, Joshua); Annemarie 
& Justin DeBoer (Keirsten, Renee, Claire, 
Daniel); Corrie & Darryl Lof (Jenna, Lauren, 
Hailey); Marcus; Willem & Carolyn; Emma 
& Dave Gracey (Joel); Elizabeth & Tyler 
Colbert; Henry.   

Janet & Ed Mazur: Tanya & Ryan Kett (Noah); 
Kyle & Rebecca.

Lawrence & Jane: Lawrence, Minna, Andrea, 
Ryan.

Bonnie & Dick Baarda: Rebecca & Brad 
Hammond (Jamie, Samantha); Terry & Tracy 
(Rachelle, Caleb, Joash); Jason & Michelle 
(Ezra).

Reynolds & Wendy: Eric, Laura.

Henry.

Correspondence:  Mark Vandervliet
  1099 Cockshutt Road
  R.R.#5 
  Simcoe ON  N3Y 4K4

1954        January 22        2014

With thankfulness to God, our parents,

Hank and Grace Zoer

will celebrate their 60th wedding anniversary 
on January 22, 2014. 

We are grateful for their example of a long and loving 
marriage and all the free stuff from garage sales!

An open house will be held on
Saturday, January 25 from 2:00–4:00 p.m. 
at the Drayton Christian Reformed Church

 fellowship hall.  
You are invited to join us on that day to honour our 
parents and bless them with the gift of friendship.

Trudy & Harry Spaling – Edmonton, AB
Melisa & Nicholas – Edmonton, AB 
Michael & Vanessa; Julian – Edmonton, AB
Maria & Brad – Leduc, AB

Jane & Jerry Chilla – Lebanon, OR
Nicky & Duane; Madison, Chase – Mountain City, TN
Nancy & Eric – Brooklyn, NY
Shawn & Erica; Easton, Ace – Soldotna, AK

Frank & Stephanie Zoer – Benson, SK
Telly & Kim – Calgary, AB
Krystle – Benson, SK

Barb & Roger Ganley – Leduc, AB
Dan & Laura; Avianna, Ariella – Edmonton, AB
Paul & Liz; Malcolm – Sherwood Park, AB
Chris & Kim –  Hardisty, AB
Julie & Tim; Jack –  Bergen, Norway
Trish & Jesse –  Chilliwack, BC

Marlene & John Ottens –  Moorefield, ON
Amanda & Shane; Luke, Chloe –  Moorefield, ON
Matt & Leona; Lila –  Moorefield, ON
Kirk –  Moorefield, ON
Marisa & Ezra –  Ancaster, ON

Jeff & Kim Zoer –  Palmerston, ON
Kevin & Laura –  Drayton, ON
Janessa & Peter –  Palmerston, ON

Correspondence Address: Hank & Grace Zoer 
            15 Hillview Drive 
            Drayton ON NOG 1P0

God is our refuge and strength, 
an ever present help in time of trouble. Ps. 46:1

October 18, 1946  December 13, 2013
Slootdorp, the Netherlands      London, Ontario

Richard W. Jongejan 
passed away peacefully with family by his side

and entered into glory at the age of 67.

Beloved husband of Ruth Jongejan (de Weerd).

Loving father of: 
Philip and Kimberly Jongejan

(Madeline, Annika, Elise)
Charleen and Kendall Jongejan Harder 

(Tobias, Mattea)
Nicole (with Jesus,1979)

Dear brother of: Audrey and Gary Reitsma 
           Bill and Fran Jongejan
Dear brother-in-law of: 
             Jeannette and Albert VanderZwaag
 Francis Voortman
 Jane Mulder
 Clara and Jack Hoekstra
 Jane Drost
 Jake and Jenny de Weerd
 Tony and Jennie de Weerd
 Joe and Margaret de Weerd
 Jannette Bos
 Adrian Kloet
 Greta and Bill Kroeze
 Riekie and Bob Kramer

He will be missed by many nephews, nieces, 
cousins, and a broad network of friends.  

The interment and memorial service were on 
Monday December 23rd at Bethel CRC, London, 
with Pastor Willemina Zwart (Good News CRC) 
officiating.

Correspondance:  Ruth Jongejan 
              23 Daleview Crescent 
                London ON N5X 1H2

October 12, 1928        November 29, 2013
Diever, Drenthe               Grimsby, Ontario
The Netherlands             Canada

Gerrit Pot
Surrounded by loved ones, 

the Lord called home His child, 
Gerrit Pot, in his 86th year.  

Beloved husband for 57 years of Mina Pot 
(nee Moes).  

Loving father of Jerry (†1963), Harvey 
(Carol), Grace Attema (Ed), Jim (Grace), 
Bernie, Joanne Hoekstra (Pete), and 
Ralph (Sara).  

Cherished by his 20 grandchildren and two 
great-grandchildren. Gerrit was one of 10 
children born to the late Gerrit Pot and the 
late Gesina Scholten in The Netherlands

I am the vine; you are the branches. 
If a man remains in me, and I am in him, 

he will bear much fruit.
John 15:5

Correspondence: Mina Pot
             108-275 Main St E 
             Grimsby ON  L3M 5N8
Or email: gelminapot@gmail.com

Maria Dam
Peacefully at St. Joseph’s Hospital on Friday, De-
cember 20, 2013, Maria Dam has gone to be with 
her Lord at the age of 100. She was blessed with 
a rich and full life, living in her own home until her 

100th birthday. 

Loving wife of the late William Dam (1994). 

Dear mother of Joan and Jack Buwalda, Alida 
and Cor Vanderkruk, René and Anne Dam, 
Christine and Andrew Schaafsma and Mieke and 
Harold Groen. 

Dear Oma of 29 grandchildren, 71 great-grand-
children and one great-great-grandchild. Prede-
ceased by her great-grandson Zachary. Will be 
missed by her nieces and nephews in Holland. 

Maria immigrated to Canada from Holland in 
1947 and co-founded William Dam Seeds with 
her husband, where she worked and gardened 
into her 100th year. Active member of Calvary 
CRC. 

Special thanks to the caring staff on 4 West at St. 
Joseph’s Hospital. 

Donations in Maria’s memory may be made to 
Carpenteros-Maria’s Well,
a project dear to her heart.

Please sign the Book of Condolence at 
kitchingsteepeandludwig.com

Ralph (Roelof) Lubbers 
will celebrate 90 years of God’s faithfulness on 

January 22.  

His children, grandchildren and great grandchildren 
are thankful for the blessing he is in our lives.  

An Open house will be held on January 25 
from 2–4 p.m. at the Auburn Missionary Church.  

Home address: 47 Egmond St, 
           Auburn ON N0M 1E0

All family ads are posted on our website at
 christiancourier.ca/family.php

and click on the name.
Submit ads to admin@christiancourier.ca

MERIT HOSTED TOURS
PERU   12 nights      April 12, 2014  $3995.00 incl. 2 meals daily, 3-4 star hotels
TUSCANY  25 nights      March 2, 2014 $4745.00 incl. 3 nights ROME
CHINA, deluxe  15 days        May 8, 2014     $3700.00 incl. river cruise

Includes airfare and taxes.  Based on double occupancy

Calendar of Events
Jan 14 &15 Andy Crouch Culture Maker 

author featured at The World and Our 
Calling Lectures, 7:30 p.m. Redeem-
er University, Ancaster, Ont. See ad 
Dec 23 issue or redeemer.ca

Jan 19 A Dutch Service will be held in the 
Ancaster Christian Reformed Church 
at 3:00 p.m.  Rev. Herman Praamsma 
will be preaching.

Jan 20–24 16th Annual Longest 
Underground Clothing Drive. More 
info p.18

Do you have an event your would 
like to see posted on our website?

We will have an EVENTS PAGE 
set up shortly. 

Just email admin@christiancourier.ca
to see your event online. 

Share the link from our site to let 
others know about your event.

Reading a hand-me-down copy?
Call  1-800-969-4838 
or email rose@chris-
tiancourier.ca  or go to 
christiancourier.ca to 
get your own Christian 
Courier – earlier, and 
intact.

http://christiancourier.ca/family.php
mailto:admin%40christiancourier.ca?subject=Family%20ad
http://www.redeemer.ca
mailto:rose%40christiancourier.ca?subject=
mailto:rose%40christiancourier.ca?subject=
http://christiancourier.ca


PAGE 18 

Advertising

christiAn couriEr

We offer

full service & factory

warranties

712891 Middletown Line
Norwich, ON N0J 1P0

519-879-9779

www.classicalorgan.ca
info@classicalorgan.ca

The organ

that plays digitally

recorded real organ pipes,

built for homes and

churches.

Your church and
home organ specialist

FOUNDATION for Niagara & Hamilton area Christian Schools

Henry J. Koornneef CFP, CPCA
Executive Director

6488 Smithville Road
PO Box 850

Smithville, ON L0R 2A0
Phone: 905-957-8172

1-877-340-9555
www.schoolfoundation.ca

office@schoolfoundation.ca

Certified 
Financial Planner™

Low Interest Rates?
Ever considered a charitable

GIFT ANNUITY?
Sex and Age Rate /amount Charitable receipt Tax Free Taxable
 Male       70 5.97%  $1,194 $5,791  $1,084 $110
 Female   75 6.20%   $1,240 $6,010    $1,202   $38

Amount based on sample of $20,000
Sample for joint life annuity (payable as long as either person is alive)
 Male 75 &
 Female 75 5.59% $1,118  $4,889 $1,045   $73

Call or fax for an explanatory brochure and/or confidential no-obligation quote.       
Phone: 416-410-4244  I  Fax: 416-465-6367  I  www.linkcharity.ca          

1-800-387-8146  I  45 Harriet St, TORONTO, ON M4L 2G1                

De Nederlandse COURANT
North America's oldest and most published 

Dutch language paper and exclusive aftermarket
distributor of the Libelle and Margriet

magazines in its 55th year of publication.

SPECIAL NEW SUBSCRIPTION OFFER

De Nederlandse COURANT:     1 year   $15.00   (regular $33.00)
2 years $40.00  (regular $62.50)

Margriet or Libelle with De Nederlandse COURANT:
1 year  $125.00  (regular $160.00)
2 years $220.00  (regular $280.00)

Mail your info with your cheque to:
De Nederlandse COURANT

2110 Hunt Crescent, Burlington ON   L7M 2N9

"*Include this ad with your order.

Mail your name and address with your cheque to::

CRC EXTENSION 
FUND

Your funds will be invested in 
Christian Reformed Church and 

Christian school building projects 
in Canada.

Rates to March 31, 2014
We pay 2.75% 

on CRC deposits.
Earn approx. 3.2% 

on rrsP/rriF/tFsA 

 Write:  CRC Extension Fund
  45 Harriet St, 
              Toronto ON M4L 2G1
Email: harry@
crcextensionfund.org
Call:  416-461-1207    
Fax:  416-465-6367       

Classifieds

DEADLINE Christian Courier is 
published on the second and forth 
Mondays of the month. Deadline is 
13 days prior to publication date.
RATES: All personal and family 
announcements: $6.00 per square 
inch. Display advertising re. busi-
nesses and organizations: $7.00 per 
square inch. 
SUBMITTING YOUR AD: 
e-mail: admin@christiancourier.ca
Mail: 2 Aiken St
St. Catharines ON  L2N 1V8

See website for more information:
christiancourier.ca

Wallaceburg Bookbinding
& MFG. CO. LTD.

We Bind, Rebind and Restore 
Save money– Don't buy replacements! 

Churches: Send us one of your hymnals as a sample and we will rebind 
it at no cost. Normal price for quantities of five or more-$8.75

Personal Orders: We will bind short run editions e.g. family histories as 
well as rebinding and restoring personal books.
.

1-800-214-2463       FAX (519)627-6922
95 Arnold St. Wallaceburg ON  N8A 3P3         http://wbmbindery.com

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Lest we forget that 
Life begins at Conception 

“...serving Christian   
Reformed churches and Christian 

schools since  1970"     

16th Annual Longest Underground 
Clothing Drive

Date: January 20th - January 24th 2014     
Time: 7:30am to 2:30pm
Location: 18 Locations along the Toronto 
underground PATH

Description: The Clothing Drive is entering its 16th anniversary and re-
ceived over 6,000 bags of lightly used, donated clothing in 2013. From 
January 20-24, there will be 18 locations along the iconic Toronto PATH 
where clothing can be dropped off. All clothing donations support the 
Mission’s Double Take Store which relies heavily on the Clothing Drive 
each year.

Since 1999, Double Take has been an employment initiative of The Yonge 
Street Mission. Not only does the store provide many jobs for community 
members, it also offers affordable clothing to residents of Regent Park, one 
of Toronto’s low-income communities. Every year, Double Take gives out 
roughly $56,000 in gift cards to our community members, enabling them to 
shop with pride and hope.

For further details please visit our website : http://clothingdrive.ysm.ca

http://www.classicalorgan.ca
http://www.schoolfoundation.ca
mailto:office%40schoolfoundation.ca?subject=
http://www.linkcharity.ca
http://www.voortman.com/
http://clothingdrive.ysm.ca
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http://www.sph.edu/jobs/admin/job.php


PaGE 20  

Job Opportunities

christiAn couriEr

““

VOTED NO. 1 DIAMOND WINNER
Christian Community 

55 Plus Premium Living 

At Evergreen Terrace, you are able to protect your investment 
and preserve your equity in retirement years. Evergreen Terrace 
is sponsored by a non-profi t organization which makes all the 
diff erence in off ering you a better option for the second half of life.
  
Call Today and Discover Life is Better at Evergreen Terrace!

 Niagara’s Leading Christian Lifestyle Community
275 Main Street East • Grimsby • 905-309-7888

www.evergreenterrace.ca

our daughter Cathy never has 
to worry about us, we have 

everything we need and more!
Christian Guided Tour

Would you like to
... walk the streets of Jerusalem?
... feel the waves of the Sea of Galilee?
... float in the Dead Sea?
... experience Cana, Nazareth, Mt. Carmel, and the 
OT lands of Moab and Edom in present-day Jordan?" 

Did you miss the last tour?  DON'T MISS OUT AGAIN!

Please join us as we tour Jordan and Israel, God willing, 
November 3–21, 2014.

Pastor Richard and Hendriette Eikelboom are looking 
forward to hosting this event which includes 

daily devotions and singing!

For more information, and to book your trip, contact our 
capable travel agent Grace Visscher at:

Visscher's Travel & Cruise Ltd.
Tel: 604-530-6771

Toll Free: 1-800-811-2388
gracevisscher@shaw.ca

Lisa Schuurman
Waterdown, ON – Like many kinder-

garten classrooms, a visit to Anita Bremer’s 
sK class at Providence christian school 
near Waterdown will reveal happy students 
working on art projects, reading and writ-
ing skills. the difference in Mrs. Bremer’s 
class is that a visit is only a click away. 
her classroom can be viewed twice a week 
through updates on her blog, mrsbrem-
ersk.blogspot.com. her blog was recently 
recognized as one of the top 50 Early edu-
cation blogs by the Teacher Certification 
and Education online Guide.  

christian school teacher and member 
of Bethel christian reformed church in 
Waterdown, Anita Bremer has been blog-
ging about her kindergarten class for just 
over two years. she has received many 
awards for her work, including the Versatile 
Blog, sunshine, Liebster, Blog on Fire awards as well as the i heart your 
Blog award, awarded by teachers to blogs that specifically inspire teaching. 
With over 2.1 million page views, her blog has created a Pinterest sensation, 
with a worldwide audience of teachers from 156 countries. 

Mrs. Bremer has been a teacher for nearly 20 years. She and her husband 
moved to Waterdown in 1996 and began teaching at what was then Dundas 
calvin christian school, recently renamed Providence.  

“i love teaching young children” Mrs. Bremer says; “they are naturally 
curious and love to learn. that is a great motivator for me to keep learning in 
the classroom fun and engaging.” the blog has opened up many opportun-
ities, including speaking engagements at the Edifide Teacher’s Convention 
for ontario christian school teachers, an online store, as well as the chance to 
review products from international companies that create learning resources. 

Mrs. Bremer is a busy mom of three children, all of whom attend Pcs. 
she divides her time between blogging, teaching, parenting and an online 
business. “sometimes i feel as though i have three jobs,” she says, “but they 
are all so interconnected and rewarding that they are worth the time and ef-
fort. it is humbling to think how God is using me, a teacher in the town of 
Waterdown to connect with teachers and students across the world.”

according to its website, the award from the Teacher Certification and 
Education online Guide recognizes the top early childhood education blogs 
based by website popularity metrics and social media engagement includ-
ing the number of websites that link to a blog and number of followers of 
Pinterest.   

Providence Christian School teacher rings in 
the New Year with award-winning blog

Bremer's blog has opened up 
many opportunities for her, 
including an online store.

http://mrsbremersk.blogspot.com
http://mrsbremersk.blogspot.com

