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News. Clues. Kingdom views. 

Mike Wevers
Events commemorating the 70th 

anniversary of D-Day in Ouistre-
ham, France, in early June had one 
unwelcome guest: distrust. Rela-
tions between world leaders were 
tense during ceremonies marking 
the pivotal World War II battle 
which ultimately led to the libera-
tion of Europe from Nazi tyranny. 
Even though the then Soviet Union 
did not directly participate in the D-
Day battle, Nazi Germany’s defeat 
would not have been possible with-
out the immense sacrifices of the 
Russian people in the European the-
atre of war’s eastern front. So Vladi-
mir Putin was a necessary, if not an 
entirely wanted, guest at the events 
marking that historic day. But his 
presence required some immediate 
testing of old political alignments. 
Pundits noted that representatives 
of European nations with significant 
economic ties with Russia, particu-
larly France and Germany, greeted 
Putin graciously; President Obama 
publicly distanced himself but met 
for a short, serious discussion on the 
Ukraine crisis; and Canada’s Prime 
Minister Stephen Harper markedly 
rebuffed the Russian President. 

Putin’s swift annexation of the 
Crimean Peninsula in March, af-
ter the overthrow and removal of 
Ukraine’s President Yanukovych 
– who had been supporting closer 
alignment with Russia – has 
wreaked havoc on the world’s geo-
political landscape, which had been 
relatively stable for the decades 
since the breakup of the Soviet 
block of nations. The reverbera-
tions of Putin’s Crimean gambit 
continue to be felt in this new 

“Cold War,” distrust now permeat-
ing international relationships and 
severely straining existing political 
alignments.

Restoring a semblance of 
normalcy

A White House news release 
stated that de-escalation of ten-
sions with Russia “depends upon 
Russia recognizing President-
elect Poroshenko as the legitimate 
leader of Ukraine, ceasing support 
for separatists in eastern Ukraine, 
and stopping the provision of arms 
and materiel across the border.” In 
a political pecking order routine, 
France’s President Hollande had 
personally invited President-elect 
Poroshenko to the D-Day events 
in the hopes of arranging a meeting 
with President Putin to break some 
ice between Russia and Ukraine. A 
short meeting was orchestrated for 
the embattled leaders, which in-
cluded German Chancellor Angela 
Merkel. D-Day’s diplomatic dances 
demonstrate how desperately Euro-
pean leadership wants some reso-
lution of the Ukraine crisis. Putin 
and Poroshenko did agree that the 
battles in eastern Ukraine need to 
stop. There may be little else they 
agree on, however.

Poroshenko assumes 
Ukraine Presidency

On June 7, immediately fol-
lowing the D-Day events, Petro 
Poroshenko was inaugurated as 
President of Ukraine. His strong 
mandate, however, was gained 
with little support from the east-
ern provinces bordering Russia, 
where voting had been made next 

A nation and a world in turmoil 
The legacy of Putin’s Ukraine dismemberment

Karri Munn-Venn
Desmond Tutu is certainly no 

stranger to the pursuit of justice.
The South African Anglican 

Archbishop Emeritus and Nobel 
Laureate was in Canada in early 
June at the invitation of the Atha-
basca Chipewyan First Nation. 

Best known for his part in the 
anti-apartheid struggle in his na-
tive South Africa, Tutu referred 
to climate change as “the moral 

Churches commit to climate justice

to impossible because armed in-
surgents shut down most of the 
polls. People stayed home either 
in support of the insurgents or 
in fear of their lives. While de-
mocracy won the day in most of 
Ukraine, the insurgent forces in 
Luhansk and Donetsk made sure 
the people’s right to vote there 
was not exercised. Instead, the in-
surgent leaders held their own far 
from democratic but successful 
secession votes in those regions, 
proclaiming their regions as inde-
pendent from Ukraine.

Poroshenko, known as the 
“Chocolate King” because he is 
a self-made billionaire tycoon in 
the confections industry, now as-
sumes control of a badly divided 
country where astute political acu-
men will be the order of the day. 
His inaugural address started to 
pave the way to regaining some 
political stability by demanding 
that the insurgents lay down their 
arms in exchange for safe passage 

British World War II veteran Frederick Glover poses for a photograph as 
soldiers parachute down during a D-Day commemoration paratroopers 
launch event in Ranville, western France, June 5.

A civilian holds a sign reading, “We are a peaceful people” in front of Ukrainian 
troops at a checkpoint in Eastern Ukraine.

Continued on page 2
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Tutu calls climate change “the moral struggle” of our time.
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to those who wished to go to Russia. 
Immediately after the inauguration, Russia announced 

it would tighten its border security with Ukraine, reacting 
to criticism that many of the Ukraine insurgents were Rus-
sians who had recently crossed in to help foment secession. 
While Ukraine and Russia may find common ground on 
settling the eastern Ukraine insurgency, Poroshenko’s bold 
claim that Crimea will “remain” part of his country will not 
find a conciliatory Putin. How Poroshenko, and the world, 
deals with a nation that so blatantly disregarded most inter-
national conventions in annexing Crimea is still not very 
clear. Putin is not making any moves to enable Crimea’s 
return to Ukraine, and apparently the vast majority of 
Crimeans like it that way. There may be a new balance of 
power asserting itself in eastern Europe, and there is little 
western nations can do to change that.

Putin neutralizes the gas supply card
One of the issues underlying western Europe’s consterna-

tion in how to deal with Putin’s actions is its dependency on 
Russian fuel exports. If that dependency could be reduced, 
the west would be freed from greater Russian influence and 
would also reduce Russia’s huge cash flow from gas sales, 
which finance most of its national needs, including re-arming 
the military. As if the Crimea gambit was not enough of a 
bold strike, Putin next struck an enormous, multi-year deal 
to deliver gas to China. If western Europe was able to wean 
itself from Russian fuel supply (and whether that’s possible is 
unclear), Russia will just divert delivery to the energy-hungry 
Chinese economy. It is pure Orwellian, emulating the con-
stant change in international allegiances which underpinned 
the need for Big Brother’s care in 1984.

Canada, which has been the most vocal western nation 
supporting Ukraine and criticizing Russia throughout this 
crisis, was delivered a hard blow in this new Sino-Russia gas 
deal. British Columbia has been exploring ways to develop 
its liquid natural gas industry in the hopes of finding a need 
in the lucrative Chinese economy. With this long-term sup-
ply commitment from Russia, China may no longer need the 
gas we had hoped to sell. Now China may still need the fuel 
oil that pipelines are to deliver to tidewater, but as we know 
construction of the Gateway pipeline and the extension of 
the southern XL Pipeline is far from certain. Canada may be 
stuck with supply it has no place to deliver.

Uncertain steps forward
Poroshenko will be putting together a leadership team 

to enable Ukraine “to live in a new way,” as his campaign 
slogan promised. He has the support of western nations to 
carry out his plan, and a closer relationship with the European 
Union is part of that plan. Putin will be watching these efforts 

closely. It may be that the west has to accept that Crimea 
remain part of Russia, while Putin will have to accept that 
Ukraine will move closer to western Europe. It will certainly 
take a lot of monetary support initially from the west. In this 
Poroshenko has some bargaining power; now that Ukraine 
has resisted closer ties to Russia and has had a democratic 
election of a new, west-leaning president, the west must 
deliver relief to the Ukrainian people. In some respects, 
Ukraine is a beachhead in this part of Europe, similar to that 
established on the beaches of Normandy 70 years ago. While 
Putin is not a Hitler, nor is his regime as evil as the Nazis, his 
unilateral annexation of Crimea cannot go unchallenged in 
a world that must respect international borders. The western 
nations delivered then in a unified alliance.They have the 
opportunity do so again. 

Life in Kyiv
“Daily life in Kyiv has returned to normal,” CRWM 

missionary Rev. Gerard De Vuyst says. “We continue 
to pray for Ukraine and its new president. Another area 
for prayer is for the refugees who have fled Crimea, 
[and] Donetsk and Luhansk.” Ukrainian believers 
are ministering to the needs of these refugees, but 
they need more help, he reports, with counseling and 
professional services.  

Along with prayers for peace and stability, De Vuyst 
adds that “so much of [the turmoil] has been caused 
by Russian and local propaganda. We pray that the lies 
will be broken and the truth will come out.” 

struggle that will define this time.” “The oilsands,” he said, 
“are emblematic of an era of high carbon and high-risk 
fuels that must end if we are committed to a safer climate.”

He urged the Government of Canada – and all Canadian 
s– to take note and to take action to stop unfettered oilsands 
expansion.

Many of us know the first verse from Psalm 24: “The 
earth is the Lord’s and all that is in it, the world and all those 
who live it.” Yet how often do we forget that the wondrous 
creation surrounding us is God’s doing? That in creating, 
God repeatedly declared the earth’s goodness? And how 
often do we stray from God’s call to serve and preserve 
God’s beautiful and bountiful earth?

Recalling this message would help us break through the 
conflicting noise about global warming and ready ourselves 
for what needs to be done. 

It is now widely accepted that the massive increase in 
greenhouse gas (GHG) emissions are largely the result of 
human activity. And, as the concentration of GHGs con-
tinues to grow, climate change is causing the rising of sea 
levels, species extinction and glacial melting. Agrarian and 
fisheries-based livelihoods are threatened by extreme and 
volatile weather, resulting in conflict over natural resources, 
food insecurity, hunger and poverty.

In September 2013, the Intergovernmental Panel on Cli-
mate Change clearly stated that in order to limit global warm-
ing to 2°C above pre-industrial levels – the threshold for 
“dangerous climate change” – most known fossil fuel reserves 
(including those in Alberta’s oilsands) must stay underground. 

Fortunately, the church hasn’t been silent.
In 2011, the Christian Reformed Church in North Amer-

ica signed on to the Canadian Interfaith Call for Leadership 
and Action on Climate Change. Less than a year later, 
the CRCNA approved a series of recommendations that 
included a call to churches, members and denominational 

bodies to be voices 
for  jus t ice  and 
public examples 
in the effort to live 

sustainably within our God-given resources, to reduce 
individual and collective carbon emissions to the atmo-
sphere and to advocate for public strategies that reduce 
carbon emissions. 

How can we live into this commitment to climate justice?
We begin by examining our own lives, all the while 

being mindful that personal and church greening, though 
important, must be part of a much larger effort. 

As Father Mishka Lysack, an Anglican priest and co-
editor of Citizens for Public Justice’s Living Ecological 
Justice, eloquently points out, “personal greening alone 
can never adequately address the enormous magnitude of 
climate change, any more than hosting church book clubs 
about racism could have ushered in effective civil rights 
legislation at the time of Martin Luther King Jr.”

“Greening,” Father Lysack says, “needs to be linked to 
larger collective behaviour [in response to] God’s calling 
to . . . defend creation when it is under serious threat.” 

Fortunately, there are many ways to engage in creation 
advocacy. Here are four places you can start:
Speak up: Lend your voices to the commitments made by 

the Christian Reformed Church in North America, as well 
as those made by ecumenical and interfaith groups. Make 
sure your pastor, deacons and fellow church members 
know what the bi-national church has committed to and 

work with them to explore ways your congregation or 
classis can live into these commitments. Learn what other 
faith-based organizations are doing to address climate 
change and support these efforts. 

Join in: Engage in acts of solidarity with the Global South, 
such as the “Climate Fast.” Individuals and small groups in 
Canada and around the world are fasting on the first day of 
every month in solidarity with vulnerable people who are 
going hungry as the impacts of climate change worsen. The 
Climate Fast will continue “until world leaders [including 
Prime Minister Harper] do what’s necessary to sign a fair and 
comprehensive plan at the UN climate negotiations in Paris 
in 2015.” Participate, and encourage others to do the same. 

Spend thoughtfully: Vote with your dollars. Examine 
your investments. Move your money away from fossil 
fuel companies and invest instead in renewable energy, 
such as solar, wind, or geothermal.

Speak out: Communicate directly with your political 
representatives on the urgency of addressing climate 
change. Start by writing to your Member of Parliament. 
Send a letter signed by your pastor, or send several letters 
from members of your congregation, sharing similar 
stories and a unified request for action to reduce Canada’s 
carbon emissions. Invite your MP to a congregational 
discussion on creation care. And encourage candidates 
to share their perspective on climate change policy as we 
move towards the next federal election.
Climate change is a huge issue and it requires creative 

and far-reaching solutions. It can be overwhelming to con-
sider what we, as individuals and as communities of faith, 
can do in the face of such a tremendous challenge. So try 
this. Begin with a place you love and use it as inspiration 
to act for justice, not only for the people of this earth, but 
for creation itself.

Mike Wevers is an independent consultant, 
retired from the Alberta Government as 

an Assistant Deputy Minister. He lives in 
Edmonton and is looking forward to some 

summer relief from a too-long winter.

Continued on page 3

Churches commit to climate justice continued

A paratrooper lands on Sword Beach near international flags 
during a D-Day celebration rehearsal in Ouistreham.

A nation and a world in turmoil continued

http://www.climatechange2013.org/images/report/WG1AR5_SPM_FINAL.pdf
http://www.climatechange2013.org/images/report/WG1AR5_SPM_FINAL.pdf
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When an organization and its employees
work together, the sum is far greater than
its parts. Group plans – Group insurance,
Group RRSP, Group TFSA – are beneficial
for a company and its employees. 
Your business is more appealing with a
versatile benefits package that helps attract
and retain good employees. And, when you
choose Group benefits from Investors Group,
you also get the assurance of a complete
range of plan services designed to assist
you every step of the way.
Call now to find out more about how The Plan
by Investors Group™ can help both you and
your employees prosper now…and over time.

Your business is more appealing with a versatile
benefits package that helps attract and retain good
employees. Group benefits from Investors Group also
offer a complete range of plan services designed to
assist you every step of the way.
Call now to find out more about how The Plan by
Investors Group™ can help both you and your
employees prosper now…and over time.

Realize the power 
of Group benefits
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benefits package that helps attract and retain
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Group RRSP, Group TFSA – are beneficial for a
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Group benefits from Investors Group, you also get
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employees prosper now…and over time.
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 The eighth meeting of the Canadian 
Association for Neuroscience (CAN) was 
held in Montreal at the end of May. Over 
940 people attended this meeting. As a 
member and a researcher in behavioural 
neuroscience, I attended with some of my 
graduate students. It was nice to return to 

the city where I grew up and received my education.
For most of my career in this area, the Canadian neuro-

science community met as a small part of the much larger 
Society for Neuroscience. SfN is the American neurosci-
ence society, and it is a sign of their pre-eminence that over 
32,000 people attend its meeting each year. But Canadians 
felt a need for their own meeting, so eight years ago the 
neuroscience community in Canada organized its first 
meeting in Toronto. Since then it has followed the natural 
pattern of academic meetings in Canada, holding a meeting 
in the centre of the country every second year, interspaced 
by one in the west and then the east.

This year’s meeting was a great exposition of the cutting-
edge research in neuroscience, both internationally and 
within this country. Four of the plenary or keynote lecturers 
were American scientists doing Nobel-class research, and 
three were Canadian scientists. All the lectures I heard (and 
I missed several) were wonderful, opening up vast vistas of 
the neuroscience landscape for me. For me and my students, 
located at a smaller university, the opportunity to hear the 
best that Canada and the States have to offer was an exciting 
reinforcement to the work we do in our laboratories. I get 
the same excitement when I go to the annual SfN meeting.

Stories illustrate
Leading researchers can often give mind-expanding 

talks and tell their scientific stories clearly and precisely, 
pointing to the wide-ranging implications of their work. 
Younger scientists and students, while doing good work, 
tend to demonstrate less storytelling skill. For example, at 
CAN, I attended two talks on similar material, one by a 
leading researcher in neurochemistry, Dr. Eric Neisler, and 
one by Dr. Rosemary Bagot, one of Neisler’s students, a 
young, very talented scientist. Neisler was much clearer and 
easier to understand. Similarly, when I attended poster ses-
sions, at which graduate students and trainee post-doctoral 
fellows stand by a poster of their research and interact with 
interested passersbys, it was rare for me to hear this work 
described in a way that opens up the terrain as senior, active 
laboratory leaders can do. 

The students could usually explain what they did and what 
they had found, but they were often less clear about why it 
was important and what it meant. I often had to wade through 

and discard the details to get at the main thrust 
of the research. One mark of a good scientist 
is that he or she can zero in on the important 
aspects and then use the details to explain those 
key points. I first learned this principle from 
my PhD advisor, Jane Stewart, whose lectures 
about how the brain is changed in drug addiction 
illustrated powerfully that science requires the 
telling of a story, not presenting lists of findings. 
The specific findings of a research program are 
important but often meaningless unless they are 
linked to a story that explains some part of God’s 
creation. Sometimes it is through the ability of 
scientists to take seemingly lost and random 
findings and fit them into the fabric of science 
that their greatness as researchers is defined.

Stories teach
When we look at how 

God has chosen to com-
municate with us in his spe-
cial revelation, we see the 
same storytelling. Much of 
the Old Testament narrates 
God’s interaction with in-
dividuals and the people of 
Israel. The New Testament 
does the same in telling us 
how God’s Son and the 
Holy Spirit met us and in-
teracts with us as we walk 
on this earth. The Scrip-
tures are a book of God’s 
interaction with humans, 
not simple, but framed in 

our daily lives. I don’t think this is an accident. The stories 
of Job, Daniel and Esther tell us how complex it is to live a 
God-filled life in our world and reassure us that God is faith-
ful. The challenge for us in this day and age is to determine 
from these stories how we are to live as God’s children. 

Good scientific communication does the same; it tells a 
story of how the creation is structured, not in facts but in 
connections and meanings that speak to us clearly. When 
I attend a scientific meeting, one of the joys is to hear such 
talks. CAN at Montreal delivered. 

Rudy Eikelboom (reikelboom@wlu.ca), who is still 
learning how to present clear scientific stories, is a 

member of the Waterloo CRC and Chair of the 
Psychology Department at Wilfrid Laurier University.

Neuroscience and narrative in Montreal

Early in 2014, St. Peter’s Lutheran Church (Ottawa) embarked on the Evangelical 
Lutheran Church in Canada’s “Greening Congregation Accreditation Program.” In 
addition to energy conservation and recycling, the congregation has committed to 
environmental justice and advocacy.

Citizens for Public Justice is involved in ongoing conversation with Canadian churches 
and government representatives on the imperative of reducing our GHG emissions and 
supporting international efforts to address climate change. In 2013, CPJ published Liv-
ing Ecological Justice: A Biblical Response to the Environmental Crisis.

In September 2013, The Canadian Council of Churches wrote to the Canadian Envi-
ronment Minister urging concrete commitments to environmen-
tal and energy policy in support of reducing GHG emissions. 

Karri Munn-Venn is a policy analyst at Citizens for Public Justice 
and co-editor of Living Ecological Justice: A Biblical Response to the 
Environmental Crisis. To learn more or to request a workshop in your 

church, visit cpj.ca/eco-justice. (Karri’s photo by Patrick Blake.)

Office space available at 36 Secord Dr., St Catharines. 
Contact Ria at the St Catharines office.

ISRAEL TOUR
 October 30 – November 9, 2014

Tour Host: Dr.Gary H.Beesley
Senior Pastor, Evangel Temple,Toronto 

An unforgettable opportunity to explore the 
Holy Land and visit significant places where 

Jesus lived and ministered. 

Tour Price: $2895. – pp dbl, plus air taxes/fuel surch.
If you are interested contact us:

VERSTRAETE TRAVEL & CRUISES
300 - 14845 Yonge St, Aurora ON L4G 6H8   Reg. #3367728

Tel 416 969-8100 or 1-800-565-9267 
email: aurora@verstraete.com

St. Catharines Office: Tel 905-934-4414 or 1-800-405-6088
Visit us at www.verstraetetravel.com. 

Churches commit to climate justice continued

Tell me a story, not just stats: new research on display at the 
Canadian Association for Neuroscience's annual meeting.

mailto:reikelboom@wlu.ca
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Alyce Horzelenberg
Last weekend we celebrated my 

most recent birthday with friends in 
a more intimate setting than usual 
because we are getting older and 
less vitally healthy. In a smaller 
group, conversations tend to be 
more focused and sustained so that 

one of the in-depth discussions involved the question: 
“Where will the Christian Reformed Church (CRC) be 
in 20 years?” Some pastors were cited who had claimed 
that in 20 years there would not be a CRC. And that set 
me thinking about the transmission of faith and biblical 
knowledge from one generation to another. 

I picked up the May 12 Christian Courier, and read 
therein about the movie Noah, the Festival of Faith 
and Writing at Calvin College and Miroslav Volf’s 
“Presentation on the Secular Age,” which is not our age 
because he calls our age the “Post-Secular Age.” In this 
age, “claims of truth do not transcend hierarchically but 
horizontally like a lunch buffet” from which we pick and 
choose different items that appeal to us. 

In fact, if there is to be no more CRC, then we will no 
longer even gather in our churches to hear sermons about 
these lunch buffets from our pastors. After all, whose 
voices are speaking meaningfully today about issues of 
faith and following in Christ’s footsteps? It’s the movie 
directors, the concert organizers, the columnists, the 
campus ministers, the Christian School teachers, the oc-
casional university professors, the bloggers, authors and 
storytellers that reside in our midst. The pastors’ roles 
have been diminished or drastically changed as churches 
now tend to have only one service per Sunday in which 
pastors preach for 20 to 30 minutes on topics that are 
largely forgotten by the time we get home. We listen to 
sacred music on our sound systems, often more moved 
to feeling closer to God during that listening than while 
participating in the blended singing in church. 

Fast forward to 2034
In 2034, our monolithic churches with their spacious 

sanctuaries have become gymnasiums for the outreach 
programs in the neighbourhood; the church kitchens 

serve nutritious meals for the day care students who 
are able to use the nursery rooms in the church. So-
cial services bring in experts to offer parenting classes 
and nutritional cooking classes for the neighbourhood. 
Church classrooms function as band arenas, while in 
other rooms, congregation members are trained to blog 
their deepest thoughts to the listening world or to work 
on their hobbies and crafts.  

Once a month there is a faith conference in the 
church, attended by young and old. Weekend partici-
pants cook and eat together to discuss their “buffet of 
faithful ideas.” During these weekends, led by the pastor, 
the participants are encouraged to consider their meal 
to be a meaningful contemporary version of the previ-
ously communal Lord’s Supper celebration. Sometimes 
these communal get-togethers also provide the occasion 
to baptize infants or give older youths the opportunity to 
profess their faith.

Released from preaching and sermon preparation 
every week, pastors now have more opportunities to 
teach children and adolescents during the week, to visit 
the sick and dying, the lonely and bereaved. A me-
dia expert works part-time to organize film evenings, 
music fests, video screenings and other activities for the 
neighbourhood. The women in the community and the 
neighbourhood gather monthly for contemporary Book 

I confess one active, relevant church

Club discussions while others make time for weekly 
Coffee Break sessions. With the reduced staffing needs, 
larger churches can use previously committed funds to 
subsidize trips for groups to developing countries that 
need the expertise of doctors, nurses, linguists, teachers, 
builders, farmers, organizers.

As I reread the last three paragraphs I realize that in 
many CRC churches, various versions of these scenarios 
are already practised, and yet these churches also find 
themselves asking why their numbers are dwindling in 
2014. How do we reawaken the passion in our churches 
that makes us long for enduring transformation? Accord-
ing to Peter Schuurman’s article “Permission to talk” 
(Feb. 24, 2014), “Faith and the character formed by a 
perseverance with grace and trust in God’s redemption 
and providence” will be more valuable for the CRCNA 
than worrying about CRC membership numbers. For 
Schuurman, that faith and character needs to be ex-
pressed in prayer, fasting and action. From my perspec-
tive, it is action that needs to be made visible and spe-
cific in all our Christian institutions. 

Alyce Horzelenberg Oosterhuis is now a
 retired Educational Psychology Professor from 

The King’s University College in Edmonton.

Bert Witvoet
Alice and I decided to take Via Rail 

to Vancouver this June so we could 
celebrate my 80th birthday with four of 
our five children and eight grandchil-
dren who live out west. As it turns out, 
our Ontario son and his two children 

(regrettably not his wife) will be able to join us as well 
since he is leading a Missionary Alliance Church bike 
tour across Canada this summer. The tour will be pass-
ing through Vernon, B.C., on the weekend that we will 
be raising our glass of wine. The Lord’s providential care 
never fails to take my breath away. But the full extent of 
this providential care would not become apparent to me 
until we were chugging along through the Rocky Moun-
tains of B.C.

While on the train, somewhere in northern Saskatch-
ewan, we met a 69-year-old man, a cabinet minister in the 
NDP government of British Columbia in the late ‘90s and 
currently a Vancouver city councillor. He, by the way, was 
very happy with Toronto mayor Rob Ford’s performance 
because it makes Vancouver’s council look positively 
angelic. The councillor’s name is Tim Stevenson.

Our discussion ranged from politics to history to 
theology. At one time, he asked Alice and me how many 
years we had been married. After telling him it was 53 
years, he said that for him it had been 34 years. Much 
later in the discussion he talked about his partner as be-
ing a “he,” an unexpected piece of information we took 
in stride, feeling or showing no negative reaction. We 
then found out that his partner is the Rev. Gary Paterson, 
moderator of the United Church of Canada. Tim him-
self is also ordained and teaches comparative religion at 
Langara University.

In the course of our conversation, Tim revealed how 
difficult it had been for him to come to terms with being 
gay, and how it led to much suffering. Someone is writ-
ing a book about him as being the first openly gay pastor 
in Canada. Tim showed us a picture of himself and his 
partner, whom he loves dearly. He obviously trusted us 
as he shared his feelings for his partner. His theology 
was influenced by Teilhard de jardin, he told us, and he 
works from a perspective of critical thinking and much 
doubt. I told him that I come more from a faith perspec-
tive, without necessarily avoiding questions and doubts. 
He thought that Reformed people are quite fundamental-
istic (no doubt he judged us by the church’s official pro-
nouncements on homosexuality), but I tried to put some 
distance between fundamentalism and our Reformed 
worldview. Alice and I really enjoyed this meeting of 
hearts and minds with Tim.

Fellow servants
The next day, as the train rumbled through British Co-

lumbia, on our way to Kamloops, we gingerly waddled 
through a number of swaying cars to the dining car and 
were invited to sit at a table across from two middle-
aged men with a southern accent. They were Mike and 
Mike who operated a cattle ranch together, somewhere 
in Kentucky. It didn’t take long for Alice and myself to 
realize that Mike and Mike were a gay couple. We did 
not come to that conclusion because of any mannerisms 
on their part, but more because of the intimate way they 
interacted. Again we had a pleasant exchange of informa-
tion and opinions. They were godly men, who seemed 
disturbed when a small child sitting at a table next to us 
used God’s name in vain. But unlike with Tim Steven-
son, the matter of homosexuality was not broached. It 
would have been up to them to initiate the discussion.

A memorable journey
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The two encounters struck me as somehow having been engineered from above. 
What did God have in mind with this unexpected presentation of lives lived in the 
zone of committed same-sex couples who, like us, want to serve the Lord? You 
have to understand that all of this came on the heels of an eight-week study we did 
at our home church, Jubilee Fellowship CRC, on the topic of LGBTQ relationships. 
Often using video material prepared by New Directions, we as a group of some 25 
participants had been made aware of the plight that many gay and lesbian people 
experience, as well as the obstacles that so many Christians and church leaders put 
in their way. Most of us realized that the way the seven Bible texts that are usu-
ally quoted to condemn homosexuality are totally inadequate to justify the harsh 
condemnation that churches, including the Christian Reformed Church, proclaim 
over same-sex couples. And we struggled with the question of how we as a church 
can be more welcoming to our homosexual neighbours, who may or may not be in 
a committed relationship.

And so our Via Rail trip, which I had looked upon as a novel and pleasant way 
of traveling from east to west, had become a memorable visitation from heaven for 
me. What is the Lord teaching us? Alice and I asked ourselves. What will be the 
outcome of the CRC synod’s discussion this year on the matter of homosexuality 
and the church? Will the church dare take another look at the seven Bible texts that 
have for the past decades shaped our less-than-welcoming attitude towards our gay 
and lesbian neighbours, brothers and sisters?

Someone may conclude from this editorial that turning 80 is the beginning of 
dementia on the part of its author. If that is the case, it would not be the first time 
that God uses the mouth of the simple-minded to establish strength. 

Bert Witvoet (bert.witvoet@sympatico.ca) has been on a journey toward a 
better understanding of how we can best love our homosexual neighbour for a 

lot longer than it takes a Via Rail train to move from Toronto to Vancouver!

A memorable journey continued

Our Via rail trip became a memorable visitation from heaven for me.

Mississauga, Ont. – Peter Schuurman has 
won first place in the category of Article – Long 
Feature in the Word Awards, a national writ-
ing competition sponsored by the Word Guild. 
His 2013 Christian Courier article “Fractured 
Flocks: A Leadership Crisis in the CRC?” inves-
tigated the steep increase in pastor-church splits 
within the Christian Reformed denomination. 

Schuurman is working on his PhD in Reli-
gious Studies at the University of Waterloo from 
his home in Guelph. Now on Christian Courier’s 
Editorial Advisory Board, he’s written for CC 
for 17 years. This is the first time his work has 
won national recognition for its excellence. It is 
also, he reflects wryly, the first time he’s entered 
such a competition.

The Word Awards, known as the premier 
event celebrating “the work of Canadian writers 
who are Christian,” were announced at a gala on 
June 11. Twenty-eight categories include non-
fiction books, novels, articles, columns, poems 
and song lyrics – all original work published in 
the previous year in publications as diverse as 
Christianity Today and Convivium Magazine. There were hundreds of entries in total.

Six other CC writers were finalists for a combined 13 articles: Emily Cramer, Glenda 
Dekkema-DeVries, Angela Reitsma Bick, Derek Schuurman, Cathy Smith and Heidi Van-
derSlikke. Such recognition for a relatively small publication is a considerable honour.   

“It’s really nice to see that our work in Christian Courier is part of something larger,” 
Schuurman says. “To be in a room where people share a love for crafting just-the-right-
words is a pleasure. It renews my inspiration to write for others.”

Peter Schuurman wins national 
award for ‘Fractured Flocks’

Schuurman accepting his award.

Representing CC at the Word Awards were Reitsma Bick, Smith, Peter and Derek Schuur-
man (l to r). VanderSlikke and Cramer were also finalists but unable to come.

mailto:subscriptions%40christiancourier.ca?subject=
http://www.christiancourier.ca
mailto:ads%40christiancourier.ca?subject=
mailto:subscriptions%40christiancourier.ca?subject=
mailto:bert.witvoet@sympatico.ca
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WASHINGTON D.C. (CNA/
EWTN News) – Laws punish-
ing acts of blasphemy or apos-
tasy against certain religions are 
present in almost one-fourth of 
the world’s countries, says a well-
known U.S-based religious re-
search group. 

“Apostasy and blasphemy may 
seem to many like artifacts of his-
tory. But in dozens of countries 
around the world, laws against 
apostasy and blasphemy remain 
even today,” the Pew Research 
Center noted recently in the blog 
on its website.

Pew found that “as of 2012, 
nearly a quarter of the world’s 
countries and territories” had anti-
blasphemy laws or policies, and 
11 percent of countries had “laws 
or policies penalizing apostasy.” 
Consequences for changing faiths 
or criticizing a religion ranged 
from fines to torture to death.

Pew examined data in its 2014 
“Religious Freedom Report,” as 
well as the U.S. Commission on 
International Religious Freedom’s 
2014 report. The research shows 
anti-blasphemy laws across the 
world and on every populated con-
tinent, with some of the most severe 
legislation enacted in Pakistan.

Such laws are even also on the 
books – but not enforced – in the 
U.S. States of  Michigan and Mas-
sachusetts, where there are large 
Muslim populations. 

One example in which anti-
blasphemy laws were used came 
in Mauritania, North Africa, 

where anti-slavery activists were 
imprisoned “after publicly burn-
ing religious texts to denounce 
what the activists viewed as sup-
port for slavery in Islamic com-
mentary and jurisprudence.”

While apostasy laws were 
found to be less common over-
all (only 21 countries had anti-
apostasy legislation on the books) 
these laws are present in “more 
than half the countries in the Mid-
dle East-North Africa region,” 
Pew said. The laws against leav-
ing a certain faith often have strict 
consequences, with punishments 
as severe as death, in some cases, 
or the loss of citizenship, such as 
in the Maldives, where “all citi-
zens are required to be Muslim.” 

An international outcry has 
drawn attention in recent weeks 
to apostasy laws in connection 
with Meriam Yehya Ibrahim, a 
27-year-old Christian Sudanese 

woman married to a Christian. 
She was pregnant when she was 
imprisoned and sentenced to 
death in Sudan in August 2013 
for “adultery,” on the grounds 
that marriage between Muslim 
women and non-Muslim men is 
not recognized. Nor would she 
recant her Christian faith. Ibrahim 
is recognized as Muslim under 
Sudanese law because her father 
was Muslim, despite the fact that 
he abandoned the family when 
she was six years old, and she 
was raised as a Christian by her 
Ethiopian Orthodox mother. She 
has since given birth to a daughter, 
the couple’s second child.

Reports indicate that she will 
be allowed to nurse her baby for 
several months before her death 
sentence is carried out. Mean-
while, international attention and 
pressure is growing on Sudan to 
release her and her children. 

TALLAHASSEE, Florida 
(CNS) – In 2025 Roman Catholics 
and Eastern Orthodox Christians 
could reunite in Nicaea, the modern-
day location in Turkey (now Iznik, 
east of Istanbul) where Christian-
ity was defined and the divinity of 
jesus was confirmed in A.D. 325. 
The Nicene Creed, confessed each 
Sunday by millions of Christians in 
churches around the world, takes 
its name from the famous fourth-
century council held there. 

The news of the possible joint 
gathering came following a meet-
ing in Israel between Pope Fran-
cis and the Ecumenical Patriarch 
of Constantinople, Bartholomew 
I, the leader of Eastern Orthodox 
Christians. During the Pope’s recent 
visit to the Holy Land, the two also 
prayed together, in the Church of the 
Holy Sepulchre in Jerusalem.

Some Christian leaders main-
tain the meeting could bring heal-
ing to the deep divisions between 
Western Catholicism and Eastern 

Orthodoxy. The nearly thousand-
year-old split between the two 
dates from 1054 and what is known 
as the “Great Schism.”

Charles Parlato, a high-profile 
American Catholic businessman, is 
hopeful divisions can be mended. 
Parlato is the executive producer 

of Nicaea, a feature film about the 
Council of Nicaea, set for release in 
early 2016.

The importance of what Par-
lato calls “the Council of Nicaea 
of 2025” cannot be overstated, he 
says. “It appears that the West-
ern and Eastern Churches and all 
other Christian denominations 
will be called to session to discuss 
unity among all followers of Jesus 
Christ. Like the council that was 
called by Constantine the Great 
seventeen centuries earlier, truth 
must be the North Star of this gath-
ering.” He added that as far as his 
movie about the original council of 
Nicaea is concerned, “We fully un-
derstand the importance this movie 
and our responsibility to that same 
North Star [of truth]. We will strive 
in every way to meet that respon-
sibility.” 

RIYADH, Saudi Arabia (ChristianPost) – Christians and religious 
minorities face a “unique” form of religious freedom restriction in Saudi 
Arabia, a persecution watchdog group says. And Bandar al-Aiban, direc-
tor of the Saudi National Human Rights Commission notes a shocking 
fact: “Not a single church or other non-Muslim house of worship exists 
in the country today.” That’s “because the entire country is a ‘sacred 
mosque’ for Islam’s holiest shrines in Mecca and Medina.”

International Christian Concern (ICC) has highlighted the extent of 
the restrictions in Saudi Arabia, which is officially an Islamic state, and 
the consequences they have on the millions of Christians, who are mostly 
foreign workers, living there.

“Saudi Arabia remains unique in the extent to which it restricts the 
public expression of any religion other than Islam,” the U.S. Commission 
on International Religious Freedom said in its 2014 Annual Report.

Operation World estimates that 
close to two million non-Muslim 
foreign workers live in Saudi 
Arabia, and around 1.5 million of 
them are Christians. Statistics on 
how many Saudis are Christians 
are harder to come by, as the gov-
ernment does not recognize such 
believers, but they face a situa-
tion in which there is not a single 
church in the entire country where 
they are allowed to publicly meet.

Saudi Arabia has close to 4,000 religious police officers entrusted to 
enforce its Islamic laws. Leaving the Islamic faith is considered apostasy 
and punishable by death in Saudi Arabia, with non-Islamic prisoners often 
pressured to convert to the religion.

Other Christian groups have also documented the intense persecution 
Christians face in Saudi Arabia. Open Doors ranks it at No.6 on its list 
of countries where Christians face the most persecution. In 2013, it was 
ranked at No.2, behind North Korea.

ICC pointed out that the United States government maintains a close 
relationship with Saudi Arabia, and in March President Barack Obama 
met with King Abdullah during an overseas trip. “This visit was an ex-
cellent opportunity for the president to speak up on an issue that affects 
millions of Saudi citizens and millions more foreign workers living in 
Saudi Arabia,” ICC Middle East Regional Manager Todd Daniels said 
then. But the opportunity was not taken, despite 70 members of the 
U.S. Congress specifically having asked Obama to publicly address 
the issue, along with other human rights concerns. 

Blasphemy laws present in nearly one-
quarter of world’s countries

East-West Christian leaders may return to Nicaea for 2025 joint gathering

Not a single church exists 
in Saudi Arabia today

A still based on “Nicaea,” which will begin shooting with actors next year.

Daniel Wani, Meriam Ibrahim’s husband, visits his imprisoned children. 
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Marian Van Til, with files from crcna.org/
Chris Meehan/AgendaforSynod

PELLA, Iowa – Instead of meeting in 
Grand Rapids, Michigan, at Calvin College 
as usual, the Christian Reformed Church 
general synod met for a week on the campus 
of Central College in Pella, Iowa, this year, 
beginning June 13. The synod agenda was 
available online, and real-time streaming of 
deliberative sessions was also available on 
the CRC’s website. 

At CC’s press time synod had not yet 
convened, therefore the next CC issue will 
report on the major request made and deci-
sions taken, including regarding some or all 

of the following:
The outcome of a first-time ever offi-

cially convened joint session between the 
CRC and Reformed Church in America 
(RCA) synods regarding the “Resolution 
of Relationship Between the Reformed 
Church in American and the Christian Re-
formed Church in North America.” (Central 
College is an RCA college.) 

The presumed approval of Steven Tim-
mermans as the new executive director of 
the CRC and Darren Roorda as director of 
Canadian Ministries, along with discussion 
of the “Report Cultivating Binationality in 
the CRCNA.”

At least six overtures from classes and 
congregations regarding concerns about the 
content and editorial policies of The Banner, 
the CRC’s official publication. 

Requests to re-examine the new support 
requirements for missionaries, i.e., that they 
must raise 90 percent of their own support.

A Canadian request to appoint a study 
committee to “provide guidelines for fiscal 
management of donations by CRC agencies 
and institutions.”

A request for a study committee to “look 
into recent theologies that teach that the 
Genesis accounts of the Creation and Fall 
of humankind are not historical events and 

that Adam and Eve are literary rather than 
historical characters.”

A request from the Disability Concerns 
office regarding how to better integrate 
disabled young people into the life of the 
church.

Synod’s response to the conclusions of 
the Task Force to Study the Offices of Elder 
and Deacon.

Synod’s response to the conclusions 
of the Task Force Reviewing [the CRC’s] 
Structure and Culture.

A request by the primarily Korean Clas-
sis Pacific Hanmi to divide to form two 
classes due to growth. 

QUEBEC CITY, Quebec (LifeSiteNews) 
– Quebec became the first Canadian prov-
ince early this month to legalize euthanasia, 
as its national Assembly voted 94 to 22 to 
allow doctors to euthanize their patients as 
a “medical aid in dying.”

“This is a dark day in the history of this 
country,” said Jim Hughes, national presi-
dent of the Campaign Life Coalition. The 
phrase “medical aid in dying,” he said, is a 
“fancy way of dressing up someone killing 
another person.”

The CBC reported that the law has more 
in common with Europe – which extends 
the reach of such laws “to those experienc-
ing ‘unbearable suffering’” but who may be 
months away from dying – than it has with 
the criterion of the few “assisted suicide” 
laws in the U.S., which require that a person 
must already be on the verge of death. And 
another indication of the European influ-
ence: even before the Quebec law passed, 
the province’s College of Physicians called 

for liberalizing the law further to allow 
euthanasia for children, as has been done 
in Belgium. 

Bill 52 was tabled one year ago by 
Pauline Marois’ former Parti Québecois 
government. Titled “An Act Respecting 
End-of-Life Care,” the bill allows those 
with “an incurable serious illness,” among 
other criteria, to request death by the hand 
of a doctor.

The bill died on the order paper when 

Marois called an election in March, and 
was reintroduced late last month (at the 
stage it had died) by the province’s new 
Liberal Premier, Philippe Couillard. The 
bill was supported by all parties.

“What kind of society have we become 
when we think that killing someone is a 
‘mercy’ or a way of solving a problem like 
pain that can be managed by other means?” 
asked Hughes. “It’s sad to see what is be-
coming of our great Canadian nation.” He  
went on, “What this legislation shows more 
than anything is that human life has been 
downgraded from ‘sacred’ and ‘inalienable’ 
to ‘utilitarian’ and ‘dispensable.’”

‘Pray and Work’ 
Georges Buscemi, president of Cam-

pagne Quebec-Vie, called the bill’s passage 
a “disaster that’s been a long time in com-
ing, like a tsunami on the horizon that has 
finally crashed on shore.” 

But Buscemi, a Catholic, believes the 

tide can still be turned. He urged his fellow 
Catholics to follow the Benedictine Way of 
ora et labora: prayer and work. That can be 
done, he said, “in our small way, through 
concrete measures such as families, par-
ishes, schools, homeschooling, vigilance, 
prayer, fasting. Change “will come to pass 
ineluctably by God’s providence, because 
the waves will wash away those in the 
church who are dead in spirit,” he asserted.

Alex Schadenberg, executive director of 
the Euthanasia Prevention Coalition, called 
the bill’s passage “dangerous.” He wants 
people to be clear that “Bill 52 gives Qué-
bec physicians the right to intentionally and 
directly cause the death of persons by lethal 
injection. This represents an act of homi-
cide and not an act of ‘end of life care.’” 
He also criticized the bill for not defining 
“end of life.” He said, “Québeckers should 
not trust their life to the provisions in Bill 
52, which are imprecise, open to abuse and 
based on the Belgian euthanasia law.” 

KOURA, Mali (CCNS) – While gov-
ernment leaders and health experts were 
meeting at an international conference in 
Toronto recently to talk about maternal 
health, a small village in Mali was putting 
theory into practice with the official open-
ing of a brand new maternity clinic.

The ceremony in Koura, southern Mali, 
drew hundreds from surrounding villages, as 
well as regional government representatives 
and the medical chief of health, who praised 
the work of Koura Centre Santé Confessional.

The maternity clinic was the second 
phase of a project involving cooperation 
between Malians and Canadians, through 
Friends of Koura in Canada and its direc-
tor, John Telgmann of Kingston, Ontario. 
The first phase, the main clinic, went into 
operation in August 2012.

Taking five months to build, and costing 
about $15,000, the maternity building is a 
much needed component of healthcare for 
Koura and the surrounding villages, Telg-

mann explains. Now mothers will have a 
birthing centre to go to, with special facili-
ties and professional nursing care.

“I’m thrilled with the expanded capacity 
and the timeframe in which the clinic was 
built,” said Telgmann, who supervised most 
of the construction last December.

Until the main clinic was built, mothers 
had to either give birth at home or negoti-
ate a rough and sometimes flooded 19-ki-
lometre track by bicycle or motorbike to 
get to the nearest clinic. Some mothers 
and babies died en route. According to the 
World Health Organization, 4,000 women 
in Mali died of causes related to pregnancy 
and childbirth in 2013. The presence of a 
clinic dedicated to maternal health means 
more women will be able to deliver safely.

Well-built joint project
During opening ceremony speeches, 

the regional chief of medicine confessed 
he had been opposed to the idea of a non-

government run health centre. But seeing 
how well the clinic is run, he now believes 
it meets government requirements to take 
care of the elderly and mothers and babies 
even more than government clinics do. He 
also praised village leaders for building 
the clinic entirely out of concrete, which 
lasts longer than other materials. Even the 
maternity ward’s roof is made of concrete, 
which will make it much cooler than build-
ings covered in corrugated tin. 

The prefet (area mayor) pointed out that 
where there is a school and a health centre, 
development is on the way. He said he ap-
preciated the peaceful relationship among 
members of the Muslim, Christian and 
traditional religions in Koura. The clinic is 
operated by Koura Baptist Church under the 
leadership of church elder Mr. Mama Djilla. 
The prefet’s wife also spoke, urging women 
to take full advantage of the opportunity to 
improve their health and that of their babies. 

Still needed are a solar-powered refrig-
erator in which to store vaccines, additional 
medical instruments and equipment, and a 
wall around the clinic to keep animals out.

“We’re a very small group of Canadi-
ans,” said Telgmann, “but working in part-
nership with the Baptist church in Koura, 
the village elders and community, as well 
as the medical officials in the region, we’re 
excited to enable the development of an 
accessible, dedicated maternity facility for 
Koura and the surrounding villages.” 

CRC synod busy this year

Quebec MPs vote 94-22 for euthanasia as ‘medical aid in dying’

West Africa: Canadian-funded maternity clinic promises to save lives

John Telgmann of Kingston, Ont. breaking 
ground for the new clinic (now complete) in Mali. 

Opposition PQ MP Hivon, author of the Que-
bec euthanasia bill, assures Parliament that 
the health-care system will resist abuses. 
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Gathering Light
Emily Wierenga

In March the winning de-
sign for norway’s official 
memorial to the 77 vic-
tims of the 2011 massacre 
(carried out by right-wing 
extremist Anders Brievik) 
was revealed. I was moved 

by the thoughtfulness and grandeur of artist 
Jonas Dahlberg’s three-pronged proposal. 
One feature, the Memory Wound, will be a 
massive channel cut right through the Sør-
bråten peninsula, a physical gash in the very 
landscape, the altered geography creating 
a void to evoke the loss of the nation. The 
names of the 69 people killed on the nearby is-
land of Utøya, mostly teens, will be inscribed 
on the headland wall, names that visitors will 
be able to see but be unable to touch, a “poetic 
rupture,” as Dahlberg terms it. 

The stone cut and removed from the pen-
insula will be transported to Oslo to fashion a 
second memorial marking the deaths of eight 
citizens killed by Brievik’s detonation of a 
car bomb. Finally, trees from Sørbråten will 
be transplanted in Oslo to create a permanent 
amphitheatre called “Time and Movement.” 
Though the design has garnered global ac-
claim, the government of Norway has post-
poned the project for one year due to local 
concerns about the environment and also to 
address the objections of several victims’ 
families who felt they were not given suf-
ficient opportunity for input.

More recently, on May 21st, another me-

morial, the National September 11 Memorial 
& Museum, was opened to the public in New 
York City. In a kind of unspoken kinesthetic 
reversal of the imposing height of the origi-
nal Twin Towers, the design of this memorial 
generates a powerful physical response as 
guests descend seven stories underground 
to the main exhibition. On their way down, 
they are confronted by actual wreckage, poi-
gnant personal artifacts and debris salvaged 
from the 9/11 attack. Deep below the city, the 
museum explores the weight of terror, refer-
encing not only the 9/11 attack on the Twin 
Towers, but additionally the 1993 bombing 
of World Trade Center and the story of the 
Pentagon and Flight 93. What touched me as 
I navigated the website was especially this 
detail: a chamber called “In Memoriam,” 
where the individual portraits and profiles 
of the nearly 3,000 men, women and chil-
dren who lost their lives in the assaults are 
assembled for respectful acknowledgement. 

At his wounded feet
This memorial impulse to mark loss by 

name – by singularity, by individuality – in 
Jonas Dahlberg’s design, in the New York 
memorial and in other places like the Me-
nin Gate or the Canadian National Vimy 
Memorial, strikes me as deeply Christian, 
regardless of the artist’s original intention. 
Each name testifies to the sacredness of life.

But it’s also a defiant act to erect a me-
morial – a protest against mortality, a pri-

mal outcry against extinction, a universal 
yearning for eternal significance. The title 
for this column is borrowed from Nicholas 
Wolterstorff’s wise and tender book, Lament 
for a Son. “If Eric’s life was a gift,” says 
this grieving father, “surely then we are to 
hold it in remembrance – to resist amnesia, 
to renounce oblivion.” He points out that 
the remembering is one of the “profoundest 
features of the Christian and Jewish way-of-
being-in-the-world. . . .” We do not delete 
the past because “in history we find God.”

Wolterstorff’s contemplation upon his 
son’s death is not the elegantly parsed rational 
apologetic one might expect from a noted phi-
losophy professor. Instead, with every other 
grief-stricken Christian, he places his pained 
questions at the wounded feet of a suffering 
and dying Saviour. In Christ’s rising from the 
grave he finds the hope of our own rising from 
our own graves, a portent of “death’s dying.” 

In another wonderfully sensitive reflec-

tion, “The Art of Lament” (The Banner, 
August 2012), Wolterstorff examines the 
language of lament in Scripture. He points 
out two divergent paths that Christians some-
times take in their sorrow: either they give 
up on God and treasure their grief, or they 
stifle their grief, thinking that it somehow 
dishonours God. Rather, he says, and he says 
it with the consoling gentleness of one who 
truly knows, “a faith that incorporates grief 
is stronger and richer than a faith that sings 
only praise songs.”

May my faith have the breadth to encom-
pass grief. May every memorial and every 
headstone prophesy to me of a suffering, 
sovereign God who will wipe every tear 
from our eyes. Who will erase death and 
mourning, crying and pain. Who will ensure 
that the old order of things will pass away. 
O, Lord, haste the day.
Cathy Smith is Features Editor (cathy@chris-

tiancourier.ca) and lives in Wyoming Ont. 

We were in the living room, 
a basket of children’s books 
beneath the coffee table; I 
was leaning against Trent 
as we visited with friends 
of ours in the city.

Our pastor-friend was talking about a 
conversation he’d had the other week.

“It wasn’t about anything remarkable,” 
our friend said. “Nothing out of the ordi-
nary. But the way my friend listened – the 
way he heard me, the way he reiterated what 
I was saying – it made me cry.”

We were silent. Our friend is not prone 
to crying. And he couldn’t even remember 
the topic he had been talking about. But it 
was the very act of being listened to – the 
interest the listener had shown in him and 
his story, however mundane it was – that 
moved him to tears.

And I wonder if this isn’t what the world 
needs? This Instagrammed world. This 
world so crowded with technology there’s 
no space for human touch.

We need to re-learn the art of listening.
We need to put down our iPhones and 

look into the eyes of the very real people 
sitting across the table from us.

Because when someone makes the qui-

etest motion, when he opens up his heart 
and invites another person’s story in, and 
not only welcomes it but allows it to take 
root and grow, it’s beautiful enough, and 
rare enough, to bring the storyteller to tears.

Ears to hear
And yet, when there’s no listening – 

when there are 22 YouTube videos with 
desperate cries for help that go unheard 
– we have a 22-year-old opening fire on a 
Santa Barbara City College and murdering 
six of his schoolmates and then himself.

Yes, Elliot Rodgers was mentally ill. 
And yes, he is to blame for the shootings 
that traumatized a Santa Barbara college in 
the last week of May. It angers me that so 
many precious lives were lost.

However, my heart hurts for Elliot, too.
I too am mentally ill, but my eating disorder 

stemmed from a longing to be heard as a child.
I know that a lot of mental illness is biologi-

cal, but how much of it is emotional and so-
ciological? How many mental illnesses could 
be slightly, if not significantly, relieved by the 
power, and loyalty, of friendship? The kind of 
old-fashioned friendship that sees and hears 
a person instead of only ever texting them?

Elliot’s story is painful for many reasons, 
not least because any of the players could be 
us. We’ve felt the loneliness he describes. 
We’ve experienced the victimization on all 
sides and some of us can trace those feelings 
and that same desire to lash out with evil.

Had Elliot accepted the help he was of-

fered, or had more help been offered him, or 
had only a few things been different, this trag-
edy might not have happened. But the point is 
this: who hasn’t felt a desire for “retribution?” 
Who can’t appreciate the basic carnal struggle 
he faced alone, powerless to alleviate it? 

Empathy is what we need, not excuses 
or blaming. 

Killers are responsible for their harmful 
choices and no one is excused for allowing 
dangerous people their evil way. But who will 
be responsible and accept that responsibility? 
Who will be caring? Who will ask the impor-
tant questions? Who will sacrifice their own 
happiness for someone else’s? Who will give 
those who feel victimized the chance to speak?

Our obsession with technology – and 
subsequent avoidance of humanity – is kill-
ing us, world. It’s killing us, and it’s turning 
our kids into killers.

It’s time to put down our iPhones and listen 
to the cries of our youth before it’s too late.
Emily T. Wierenga is an award-winning journal-
ist, blogger, commissioned artist and columnist, 
as well as the author of five books including the 

memoir, Atlas Girl: Finding Home in the Last 
Place I Thought to Look (Baker Books). She 

lives in Alberta with her husband and two sons. 
For more info, please visit emilywierenga.com

The California shootings and the art of listening 

Renouncing oblivion
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Norway's Memory Wound memorial will etch the grief of its people on its very landscape.

Pawel Kuczynski is a thought-provoking 
Polish graphic artist (pawelkuczynski.com). 

http://www.cbc.ca/news/world/california-shootings-victims-all-uc-santa-barbara-students-1.2653517
http://www.cbc.ca/news/world/california-shootings-victims-all-uc-santa-barbara-students-1.2653517
http://www.atlasgirlbook.com
http://www.atlasgirlbook.com
http://www.emilywierenga.com/
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Brian Bork
It’s hard to imagine what it’s like having a brain like 

Barbara Ehrenreich’s. Resolutely analytical and critical, Eh-
renreich is a ruthless puncturer of platitudes and soft-headed 
consolations about the way the world works. You may already 
be familiar with two of her finest works – Nickel and Dimed 
or Bait and Switch – both exposés of the dark underbelly of 
American capitalism. You might also know Bright Sided, a 
broadside against the power of positive thinking, written in 
the wake of a 2001 breast cancer diagnosis. 

Critics of her sort are welcome in a culture that tends to-
ward complacency, and so that ruthless streak is mostly to her 
credit. It’s bracing to have someone come along, rip the sheets 
off the bed, and call us to attention. It might not be pleasant, 
of course, but you do tend to gain a certain existential clarity 
as you stand there shivering in the cold gray dawn.

It’s likely no surprise that Ehrenreich’s critical faculties are directed toward religion as 
well. Though the title may evoke it, Living With a Wild God, is not your typical pious, moist-
eyed spiritual memoir. The traditional aspects of the genre are nowhere to be found; there’s 
no return from prodigality, no divine discourse on the road to Damascus, no beatific vision.

What there is is an intellectually and emotionally harrowing childhood. Ehrenreich’s 
memoir centers around a journal she kept from late childhood to her late teens, from 1956 to 
1966. She writes that the key to who she is as a grown woman lies in the words of the young 
girl she was during those years, and so she’s written Living With a Wild God as an “exegesis” 
of that journal.

Ehrenreich begins by recalling the line of religious dissenters that came before her. On 
her deathbed, her grandmother reportedly threw a crucifix the priest had placed on her chest 
across the room. Ehrenreich’s father had an “undying antagonism” to religion too, lecturing 
the family on Sunday mornings with readings from Robert Ingersoll, the nineteenth century 
American atheist. 

What her lecturing father couldn’t have anticipated is that “his insistence on utter rational-
ity could cut the other way and eventually lead to doubts about the entire system he held up 
as ‘reality.’” All that hyper-rationalism sends young Barbara’s brain into a kind of positivist 
over-drive. Everything is scrutinized. Everything is questioned. Everything is broken down 
to brass tacks. She spends her late adolescence besotted with the sciences, delving deeply into 
chemistry and quantum physics, because they seem to be able to decode “reality” for her, at 
its most basic, its most elemental.

Ehrenreich’s interrogation of everything means she also struggles to form deep relationships 
with others. Not because she’s a misanthrope, because she’s unable to convince herself that 
they actually exist. She calls her younger self, unblinkingly, a “solipsist,” partially because it 
seemed intellectually honest, but partially because it made for good social armour. (Solipsism 
is the philosophical idea that only one’s own mind is sure to exist.) 

There’s a rupture in all this hyper-rationalism, though. On a trip through the Mojave desert, 
on a predawn walk, “the world flamed into life.” There were no visions, no prophetic voices, 
no visits by totemic animals, just a “blazing everywhere.” Ehrenreich remembers it as “a furi-
ous encounter with a living substance” that was coming at her “through all things at once.” 
“Something poured into me, and I poured out into it.”

The compelling tension at the heart of this memoir is built around that experience, and the 
similar ones that follow. Ever the ruthless rationalist, Ehrenreich is well aware that her expe-
rience of the transcendent may be nothing more than run of the mill schizophrenia or some 
other dissociative disorder, since there’s always a welter of scientific terminology available 
to explain these sorts of experiences. Yet she can’t quite let things settle there, either. There’s 
something so compelling, so real about her experiences that she can’t just consign them to 
the peculiarities of brain chemistry. She finds some conceptual help from the Christian and 
Jewish mystics, though she wants to resist falling into the “slop of spirituality.” She eventu-
ally alights on an animistic understanding of her experience, affirming “a world that flowed 
and pulsed with life through all its countless manifestations, where God or gods or at least a 
living Presence flamed out from every object.” 

And so the final chapters veer from a rather sterile scientific dogmatism to an openness to 
transcendence. It’s almost as if she wants it both ways. That might be maddening, especially to 
those of us who are pretty clear on our metaphysical affiliation. But there’s value in exploring 
the ineffable with Ehrenreich, too. Her brush with transcendence is a particularly concentrated, 
acute specimen of a common variety of religious belief in the post-Christian 21st century. 
Many of our secular neighbours have an awareness that something is missing, 
that this immanent frame in which we supposedly dwell is haunted, its cracks 
and crevices glinting with transcendence. Living With a Wild God can be an 
encouragement to explore those thin places, to ardently ask the hard-nosed 
questions, and to maybe, however hesitantly, take a tiny leap of faith.

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

Philip Christman
Muriel Spark, dead eight years, is enjoying a 

bit of a revival. Several of her novels are back in 
print, hip websites praise her, and a smattering 
of nice reviews has greeted The Informed Air, a 
collection of journalistic ephemera. (My verdict: 
Read the essay on cats first, then sample at will.) 
As welcome as this coverage is, you could read 
lots of it without learning that Spark, the Scottish 
novelist whose most famous work is The Prime 
of Miss Jean Brodie (1961) and whose mas-
terpiece is The Girls of Slender Means (1963), 
belongs as surely to the canon of great modern 
Christian novelists as do Buechner, O’Connor, 
or Waugh.

Spark tended toward dark comedy, with oc-
casional detours into pure horror. Her novels 
typically feature young women who stumble 

into plots involving murder or blackmail (the dramatic forms of death and guilt, 
those Christian preoccupations), from which they cleverly extricate themselves 
while narrating the action in unsparing and hilarious aphorisms. (A minor character 
in 1988’s A Far Cry from Kensington is thus dismissed: “[S]he seemed to live in 
parenthesis.”) Spark’s tart voice and sordid plots may help account for her absence 
from the “Faith and the Modern Novel” symposia – although, again, many of those 
readers can’t get enough of the just-as-cruel, half-as-funny Flannery O’Connor.

Critics who have taken Spark’s faith seriously have fixated on Spark’s “godlike” 
relationship to her characters, as revealed in her treatment of time and fate: her 
little jumps backwards and forwards in sequence, her sudden, destabilizing asides 
(from 1990’s Symposium: “She is dying, now, as they speak”), her tendency to of-
fer a posthumous summing-up where most authors put character introductions. In 
a famous passage from Miss Jean Brodie, a child named Mary Macgregor makes 
a trivial classroom mistake; Spark offhandedly lets us know that Mary will lead a 
dim, unimpressive life before dying in a fire. (Edward P. jones’s stories and novels 
have used this device brilliantly, to wholly different effect.) In The Driver’s Seat, she 
offers us a protagonist who predicts – and precipitates – her own murder. (Martin 
Amis in London Fields has used this device, at three times Spark’s length, to no 
effect whatsoever.) Constantly she juxtaposes the finished shape of a life against 
the little actions, seemingly free, that make it up.

Observing all this, James Wood has written that Spark “not only exercises . . . 
omniscient authorial control, but also has a somewhat austere and limited sense 
of individual freedom. The Catholic convert from Edinburgh, who has lived many 
years in relaxed Italy, turns out to wear a Scottish Calvinist corset after all.” With 
his usual flair for imagery, Wood burnishes a commonplace in Spark criticism: the 
supposed contrast between the sunny Catholic God she worshipped and the micro-
managing Presbyterian God she emulated. Aside from the fact that I have never 
found Catholicism particularly sunny – all due respect, but I’m the one who gets to 
have nonprocreative sex – this author-equals-God formulation ignores a significant 
party to the transaction: authors, ideally, have readers. Spark’s sublime first novel, 
The Comforters (1957), illustrates the implications of this by giving us a hero who 
is simultaneously author, character, and reader: a novelist who comes to realize 
she is a character in a novel. Far from entrapping her in a predestinarian web, this 
knowledge brings her to more vivid life; the other characters, like Hamlet’s friends 
and family, become her straight men. We know Spark suffered similar delusions in 
the mid-50s (thanks to the era’s amphetamine-laced OTC diet pills: after all, have 
you ever met a fat speedfreak?). But it’s bracing to learn from The Informed Air 
that, during this period, Spark was also obsessed with Cardinal Newman’s childhood 
fantasy that the cosmos included only himself and God. When we read Spark at her 
best, we become like Caroline, or Newman, aware that the story we read, like the 
story we live, is only part-real.

“Fiction to me is a kind of parable,” she once said. “You have got to make up your 
mind it’s not true. Some kind of truth emerges from it.” Notice how she shifts subject 
from me to you, author to reader; Spark’s parables resemble Christ’s in exactly the 
quality that also makes her work eerie, fresh and contemporary, a lighter-footed 
forerunner of postmodern metafiction: they acknowledge their 
own artifice, and point beyond it to the self-examining reader 
beyond. Spark’s best novels live in their own aftermath – which 
they render as fruitfully uncomfortable as the books themselves 
are deeply pleasurable.

Phil Christman writes and teaches in Ann Arbor, Mich. He is 
the editor of the Michigan Review of Prisoner Creative Writing. 

Recovering Muriel Spark

The Informed Air
Essays by Muriel Spark
New Directions Publishing 
Corporation, 2014

Living With a Wild God
Barbara Ehrenreich
Grand Central Publishing, 2014

Ehrenreich’s ineffable
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Daphne Simpkins
once or twice a year i spend the hour of regular worship 

service in what is typically called the prayer parlor. on wed-
dings days, however, when a bride occupies that room waiting 
to be escorted down the aisle, it is called the Bride’s room. 
When i take my turn praying, i think of all the brides who have 
spent a few hours there dressed in an outfit that proclaimed to 
the world “i am the bride.” 

i imagine too that my Presbyterian preacher thinks that i 
am sitting ladylike in the prayer chair earnestly praying for 
the service. i get around to sitting still when it is my turn to 
pray for the worship service; but at first, I get my bearings. I 
walk around the room. standing in front of a series of care-
fully crafted drawings, i experience Melissa tubbs’ exquisite 
work on the wall. They are architectural drawings of specific 
locations of this building. Deceptively austere, they draw you 
into not the place they represent, but into timelessness, serenity 
so peaceful that i can hear the whisper from heaven, “Be still 
and know that i am God.” in those pictures i enter that stillness 
and know a deeper way of breathing, of being, but once i turn 
away I find myself wondering about the artist who captured 
those still moments. i deduce that the artist has a pure heart, 
and i wonder what that feels like and if she sees God. the Bible 
says that pure-hearted people do.

What a bride needs
Looking around me, I see that the parlor floor is clean, the 

room more than tidy – it is orderly. the schedule of how to 
pray is on the far right table, and i will pick it up soon; but 
before i do, i wonder if someone has added more envisioned 
necessary items to the side drawer in a small end table over 
by the sofa. The first time I took my turn in the prayer parlor 
years ago, I looked inside that drawer, expecting to find a 
Kleenex and did, but i also found a sewing kit, a Band-Aid, 
a lip liner (mauve), some clear nail polish to repair hosiery, a 
small hair brush, a comb, a traveler’s size bottle of hairspray, 
some scotch tape and a bottle of tylenol. some woman – or 
women – supplied that drawer with the kinds of accessory 
tools that a bride might need when she is dressing and wait-
ing in this room with her mother, her grandmother, her best 
friends and maybe her favorite aunt. Fearing she might see 
her groom before the appointed time, she wouldn’t leave the 
Bride’s room. it was all there – anything that a seasoned bride 
could imagine a new bride might need on her wedding day. 

i have never been in this prayer parlor when it became the 
Bride’s room, but i have enjoyed this room as a bride myself. 
i feel like one when it is my turn to pray for the church.

it is my favourite activity at church – the sweetest time i 
know in that building. Eventually, i pick up the laundry list 
of prayer requests designed by someone whose theology is 
well-schooled and intact. i cannot sit still easily when i pray 
that list. i must move around the room, reading the Bible, 
consulting the list, and occasionally asking Jesus, “What’s 
your pleasure?” it is one of my favourite prayers. Fancier 
people might call this activity intercessory prayer. i don’t know 
what my preacher would call it. i experience the prayer time 

as an inviolate space of communion and quiet where i, by the 
Bridegroom’s invitation and not just because the preacher asks 
it of the members here, whisper sweet-somethings back to the 
Eternal Lover of humanity. he is the very reason we have a 
worship service. he is always listening.

 It is such a happy, peaceful room, filled with hope, pray-
ers and the kinds of memories that someone who shows up 
to pray hears in a similar way to the awareness that i keep of 
the worship service i faintly hear on the other side of the wall. 
Finally, up from lying prostrate on the clean rug, my arms 
outstretched – and i don’t remember deciding to take that 
posture – i eventually sit upright in the prayer chair and take 
deep draughts of those echoes of bridal parties that live in the 
room while i am there whispering to Jesus about the worship 
service happening in the sanctuary, and smiling, smiling, ask-
ing, asking in a kind of murmur that sounds in my ears like a 
gurgling brook, “What’s your pleasure, my heart’s Desire?” 

Saying ‘I do’
the Eternal Bridegroom whispers to me in a voice that 

old and young brides learn to hear, and which, upon hearing, 
makes the light of the prayer parlor suffuse that space – both the 
room and me. in the suffusion of that light and in the sweet and 
undeniable whisper of that one who has gone to build another 
place for us – if it were not so, he would have told us! – i wait 
for him as all do who hear that voice and have said, “i do.” 

in that instant of saying “i do” i came alive and move about 
now and have my being forever and always in the eternal 
Bride’s room. those who live outside the Bride’s room 
cannot imagine what the room is like. not really.

Even those of us who have spent a good deal of time in the 
Light-suffused space are still learning its features the way an 
artist studies her subject – carefully assessing the layout of the 
room – and trying to build a vocabulary to help understand and 
name the functions of the furnishings. As we acquire more tools 
in the Bride’s room, we are also trying to let go of what we 
don’t need – trying to learn how to give up trying to measure 
aspects of this life that exist apart from that kind of assessment, 
like time. unlike the array of tools in that small drawer by the 
sofa in the prayer parlor that are so easy to name and explain, 
the furnishings of the eternal Bride’s room exist as inherited 
promises, live inside God-ordained assurances, and ultimately, 
though we have entered a new kind of stillness called his rest, 
we can’t stay motionless for long. We keep turning, turning, 
turning to the sound of that Bridegroom’s voice that never 
really stops whispering proposals that have different endings 
but all seem to begin with “come unto me. . . .” 

it is a good and mysterious and romantic life living inside 
the eternal Bride’s room that many call by other names just 
as we call the prayer parlor the Bride’s room when a bride 
is using it for the day. the space we live inside the faith of 
having said “yes” to Love is sometimes called kingdom life, 
being saved, and perhaps the most intriguing, green pastures: 
endless green pastures as expansive as eternity but where the 
threshold is always narrow and monogamously defined by one 
Bridegroom: Jesus. You cannot cross over into the green pas-
tures without saying yes to his proposal of unconditional love. 
some people don’t hear him that way, but i hear that invitation.

in a post-Enlightenment time when technology has put human-
ity on notice of sorts that parts of who we are as humans may 
well be obsolete (not true), the sustaining beauty of green pastures 
ruled by an invisible shepherd seems incongruous to those who 
do not stop to listen for his voice. People like me who live there 
report that we have heard him, and like some last frontier that 
has not yet been fully explored, we report the great pleasures 
and adventure of it, but we are often not believed. Although the 
testimonies of so many voices that claim to have experienced 
so many other kinds of invisible truths are readily acceptable in 
many instances, there is an odd resistance to those believers who 
have heard the Bridegroom’s invitation, said yes, and walked 
across the threshold into a honeymoon of sorts and called over 

their shoulders: “it’s lovely here. come and see for yourself.”
that invitation is very much like tossing a bridal bouquet 

to waiting people who want love, too – who say so with 
hands reaching out, grasping for any kind of love in spite of 
epidemic divorce rates and untold heartbreak.

‘Come unto me . . .’
i have been a christian for most of my life, and it is 

still fresh and intimate and satisfying and increasingly, as i 
approach an age of potential infirmity and my own certain 
death, i am more and more hopeful. i am a technologically 
adept, Enlightenment-versed, respecter of science and logic, 
and i illogically wake up happy every day in these green 
pastures and hear an invisible shepherd say in so many ways: 
“come unto me. . . .”

Every day i accept.
And every day, in its christ-held way, is a good day.  
i have been loved well by the Eternal Bridegroom – he has 

kept his promises, and i have not always kept mine. When 
that has happened, i have said so to him (those moments are 
called repentance), and he has heard me and said again and 
again, “come back. i’m still right here.” 

he always is – waiting on the threshold where he has al-
ways been – beckoning, inviting, waiting, arms outstretched 
iconically not only as a bridegroom waiting for the bride at 
the end of an aisle but like a father in a field waiting on a 
prodigal child to remember Love is and turn, turn, return. it 
is a big place – those green pastures that are also a Bride’s 
room – a space that is intimate and romantic and big enough 
for everyone. 

come and see. 

The Bride’s Room

Daphne Simpkins (Daphnesimp-
kins@prodigy.net) lives in Alabama, 
where she teaches writing at a local 
university. "The Bride's Room" first 
appeared in A cookbook for Katie 

and is reprinted here with permission. 
Her next book is called What Al Left 
Behind, a collection of essays about 

caregiving and Alzheimer's. 
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Lisa Van Engen
thirteen years ago, i walked down the aisle to marry 

a young man i met as a camp counselor. Fresh out of col-
lege, we opted for a traditional ceremony and a laid back 
reception. our wedding began with a slideshow of photo-
graphs of our lives, incorporating our family and friends. 
Afterwards we all walked to our open house reception 
where we had cake and an ice cream sundae bar. in that 
setting we were able to visit with all of our guests and thank 
them for being an important part of our lives. This reflected 
our personalities and is still my favourite memory. At the 
time we did not have a professional photographer and i 
think that is the only thing i would have changed!

Weddings have been an important part of every culture, 
ethnicity, religious group and global area of the world for 
thousands of years. What’s new is that the wedding industry 
has exploded into a 60 billion dollar business. A survey by 
the TheKnot.com and WeddingChannel.com reveals that the 
average cost of a wedding in 2012 was $28,427.

couples use that ballooning budget to personalize their 
wedding and create a special experience for their guests. 
More than anything else, it is the rise of social media over 
the last decade that has changed the landscape of weddings. 
Melissa samborski of one Fine Day Events and Planning 
in toronto (eventsbyonefineday.com), specializing in luxury 
weddings, shares how Pinterest has made her job easier and 
harder at the same time: “Now at couples’ fingertips are 
inspirations of items that can be found anywhere around 
the world, and not necessarily a local item source. no 
detail cannot be pinned!” Pressure and expectations are 
multiplied with a click, and at the same time couples can 
create their dream wedding with greater ease. 

Weddings in an image-driven culture
Googling the word wedding offers 99,100,000 results. 

the newest trends for weddings in 2014 include food 
trucks, Gatsby themes, beverage stations, candy bars, late 
night snacks and photo booths. The top five wedding colors 
for 2014 according to the Perfect Palette are mint, blush, 
rose gold, glittery gold and coral. A new cake trend is the 
nake wedding cake, one not completely covered in frosting.

the $28, 427 average cost might seem quite steep for 
a wedding. here are some examples of what can blow 
a budget: a classic car driving through parallel rows of 
ground fireworks, a backdrop of paper cranes hanging 
from tree branches or a handwritten love letter written in 

silver gilding covering three 
tiers of wedding cake. Every 
facet of a wedding down to 
silverware and confetti can 
be customized. Many brides 
now choose a wedding dress 
and separate reception gown. 
transportation to receptions 
can be anything from a hot air 
balloon, a trolley, a carriage, 
a pedicab or a bicycle built 
for two.

Wedding forums range in 
topics from makeup, playlists, 
invitation styles, menus and 
rants about the future in-laws. 
Say Yes to the Dress, Four 
Weddings, The Wedding Story 
and spin-offs like Say Yes to 
the Bridesmaid Dress populate 
television networks, and retail 
magazine racks feature numerous magazines dedicated to 
weddings. Flip cams edited by weddit give wedding guests 
a chance to capture the day through their own lens. Guests 
can record each other playing lawn games, roasting marsh-
mallows for s’mores, dancing with glow sticks, executing 
a surprise flash mob – or hanging out in a lounge area. 

couples continue to place a high premium on their wed-
ding photography. When so much planning is poured into 
the wedding and reception, having those special images 
captured and archived has become one of the most import-
ant expenditures. Meg Van Kampen of Meg Van Kampen 
studios, for example, offers elegant wedding photography 
with artistic detailing. she takes around 3,000 images at a 
wedding and provides 800-1,200 edited wedding images 
to the couple. she approaches each photograph like a 
painting, assessing composition, texture, colour and light, 
asking herself if she would hang that image on a wall in her 
home. Wedding photographs are shared widely on social 
outlets like Facebook and instagram soon after the event, 
but carry weight and meaning for a lifetime as a couple 
continues their married journey.

the fashionable wedding trend has birthed a new 
phenomenon – post-nuptial depression. couples feel 
more pressure than ever before to host the perfect day. 
numerous apps are available to make the planning phase 
less stressful. Wedding planners or consultants can be 
hired to help with decision-making and minimize pre-
wedding stress.

 
Weddings that make a difference

But even in the midst of these changing expectations of 
weddings, many couples are opting to make a difference on 
their big day – a development that christians can applaud. 
Founded Valentine’s Day 2002, the i Do Foundation helps 
couples set up charity registries in place of or alongside 
traditional gift registries. the foundation encourages 
couples to celebrate generously and raise money for num-
erous non-profits on their wedding day.

other couples focus on designing a wedding safe for 
the environment using resources such as the Green Bride 
Guide. they might use a local and in-season menu, green 
vendors, carbon calculators, reusable items and natural 
decorations. Flowers are donated to retirement homes, 
extra food to local missions and decorations are recycled.

After the ceremony, brides have the opportunity to 
donate their wedding dress to organizations like oxfam 
Bridal shop. the proceeds of all wedding dress sales go 
to the work of oxfam around the world. the organization 
Brides Against Breast cancer uses their dress sales to help 
cancer patients and their families.

other couples are foregoing expensive wedding favours 
to contribute a donation to their non-profit of choice. 
Vendors can be thanked with charity gift cards to be re-
deemed at justgive.org. At Just Give recipients can pick 
the charity of their choice to redeem their thank you cards. 

Expanding the circle of love
Couples can find ways to add special meaning to their 

wedding by focusing on the people who have meant a great 
deal in their lives. one wedding included the grandmothers 
as flower girls. Another recent bride handed out roses to the 
women who had helped her on her journey as she walked 
down the aisle. A tailoring service can sew part of a work 
shirt or other meaningful garment from a deceased family 
member into the bridal gown. Displaying family photos, 
past and present, is another way to make a reception more 
meaningful. Guests can sign their name in a Bible beside 
their favourite verse, or sign a piece of fabric with a mes-
sage to be made into an heirloom quilt after the big day. 
one couple invited their family to take communion with 
them during the ceremony and another couple washed each 
other’s feet during the ceremony. 

recently-married couple sarah and Andrew sobel used 
a square family table instead of a head table at their recep-
tion. they relinquished party favours and instead made a 
donation to a non-profit. Guests went home with a bracelet 
that said “seek Justice” in honour of the donation. At their 
reception each table was numbered, and the guests were 
asked to write a letter to the couple. the letter from table 
One was to be opened on the Sobels’ first anniversary, Table 
two on their second anniversary and so on. 

in the midst of commercialism, rising wedding costs 
and expectations, beautiful traditions can still emerge. As 
christians we can resist the pressure to conform to the 
“perfect wedding day” trend. We have a higher calling than 
consumerism. If couples focus on reflecting the essence of 
who they are and invest in making a commitment to honour 
faith and family, the pressure will fade. As we seek first the 
kingdom of heaven, we understand the enormity of eternity 
in comparison to one day. My wedding text was Ephesians 
3:17- 21, where we are reminded how wide, long, high and 
deep is God’s love for us. he is able to do immeasurably 
more than we can ask or imagine when we offer up our-
selves to him. When he is an honoured guest, the wedding 
day will undoubtedly be beautiful.  

A beautiful wedding day

Lisa Van Engen is a freelance 
writer from Holland, Mich. She writes 

at aboutproximity.com. 

MEG VAnKAMPEn PhotoGrAPhY

Lisa Van Engen at her own wedding: beautiful memories 
. . . still wishing for better photos.

http://www.eventsbyonefineday.com
http://www.theperfectpalette.com/2013/12/top-10-wedding-colors-for-spring-2014.html
http://www.megvankampenstudios.com/
http://www.megvankampenstudios.com/
https://www.idofoundation.org/
http://www.greenbrideguide.com/
http://www.greenbrideguide.com/
http://www.oxfam.org.uk/shop/bridal
http://www.oxfam.org.uk/shop/bridal
http://www.bridesagainstbreastcancer.org/
https://www.justgive.org/
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Joe Veltman
it was while i was pastor of the Brooks, 

Alberta, christian reformed church that 
something changed. i was visiting Joe and 
riek Duenk some time after i had led the 
funeral service for riek’s mother. i remem-
ber when the conversation veered off in 
an uncomfortable direction. the comment 
went something like this: “We were a bit dis-
appointed by how impersonal Mom’s funeral 
was. the whole service, you referred to her as 
Mrs. Ekkel. nobody called her Mrs. Ekkel.”

i don’t remember much else about that 
long ago conversation, but it gave me 
enough of a jolt to stay with me. of course, 
even after some 30 years, my defenses want 
to go up. Wouldn’t it be rude for a 30-some-
thing pastor to refer to senior citizen by her 
first name? And her dementia made getting 
to know her quite a challenge. But this 
much was unavoidable – my approach was 
a hindrance to bringing comfort.   

What do i now do differently now from 
when i started out? Most recently, before 
conducting a funeral, i asked the griev-
ing mother for her son’s full name. it was 
Patrick Allen chapin. i have learned to ask, 
“is that how you want me to refer to him? i 
know him as rick.”  “oh no,” she replied. 
“he hated to be called Patrick.” one of the 
things i have learned is, when in doubt, ask.  
in fact, even when i am not in doubt, it is 
wise to ask and not assume.  

Even when i have conducted funerals 
for those who were complete strangers to 
me, i have discovered that i can “get to 
know them” by asking the same kind of 
questions i have learned to ask when i meet 
new people. Where were they from? What 
were their families like? What did they do? 
A surprisingly revealing question is often: 
What were their interests and hobbies?  

Personal history questions are revealing, 
even if i think i know the answers. this 
gives the family a chance to remember, but 
it also gives me the opportunity to learn 
what their perceptions are. i ask them to 
share their memories. usually this brings 
out some poignant anecdotes.  But in one of 
the most disconcerting conversations i ever 
had in this vein, the children reported that 
their elderly father had repeatedly abused 
them. You can imagine how this changed 
the dynamic of the service!

Another avenue of inquiry i have found 
especially helpful is when i ask the family 
to give me some adjectives to describe 
their loved one. here personality and char-
acter are revealed – caring, sense of hu-
mour, artistic, musical, dependable, handy, 
church father. there was even an ex-con 
who became a deacon and joked about 
it. of course, not everything that comes 
out with this question is pleasant either. in 
one particular conversation, it emerged that 
the person’s life was a lesson in how to live 
so that no one really even wants to attend 
your funeral.

During the funeral service i put together 
the highlights of what i have gleaned in an 
introduction that lasts about two minutes. in 
the ensuing years, i am thankful to report 
that i have been told that my funeral ser-
vices are among my most effective efforts 
to proclaim the gospel. Much of this is to 
the credit of Joe and riek, who spoke the 
truth in love.

the other major factor that has shaped 
my funerals, and for that matter my preach-
ing in general, is what I think of as “finding 
my voice.”  At some point, poets, artists, and 
composers find their voice or style. For me 
that meant going from an academic model to 
a more creative model. i look for one or two 
word pictures that serve as bridges between 
the deceased and scripture. i wonder, “if the 
person’s life is a poem, what is that poem 
like?” For the funeral of a farmer, horticul-
turist, or garden enthusiast, i might draw 
on scriptures relating God as the cultivator 
of life. i once did a funeral for an artistic 
person who died at a relatively young age, 
and just as an artist makes paintings of vari-
ous dimensions, some of them quite small, 
so the Lord sets the measure of our lives 
according to his design and purpose. For a 
homemaker or builder, the imagery is rich.  
not every life lends itself equally well to 
this approach and it does not do to force 
the issue, but the poetry of a life is now my 
usual starting point.  

The poetry of a life

Poems and photos also by Joe Veltman. Joe is 
a retired pastor living in Madison, Wis.

     Cemetery Weeds
        In memory of George Wassenaar and Colleen Kiers 
          
        I read the Shepherd’s Psalm
        over these my stricken sheep
        to sing them to their sleep.
 

        Now, though weeks have gone,
        no grass has grown
        over these my stricken sheep.
 

        Dismayed, I uproot the weeds,
        and so still my vigil keep
        over these my stricken sheep. 
        Lord, uproot the cursed deed
        that lets the ungrass grow
        over these my stricken sheep. 
        Sing soon, my Shepherd who vigil keeps,
        over these Your stricken sheep
        to upraise the dead from sleep.                               

 
 

Rock Song
In Memory of Don Voskuil (lover of geology)
 
I will sing a new song to the rock of ages,
I will breathe a prayer of praise to God, my refuge. 
The Lord is my rock, I shall not be moved. 
He gives me refuge in His strength.
  He brings me to rest in the shelter of the Almighty.
  He refreshes me in the shadow of His presence. 
He guides my feet me on firm paths;
  in His way there are no stones to stumble,
  for He is the rock of our salvation. 
Even though I walk through deadly quakes,
  and the mountains fall into the sea,
  I am never petrified,
  for you are with me.
  In your unshakable love and kindness
  I am forever secure. 
He feeds me with honey from the rock,
  and I drink streams of living water from the crags. 
Surely goodness and mercy will protect me all the days of my life,
  and he will set me forever on the rock that is higher than I.

 
                                        

                 Graceful Dissonance   
                              In memory of Neil Cupido, violinist and pilot.
 
                             How those brothers played
                             the Lord’s song that Sunday –
                             a musical trinity
                             whose stringed instruments
                             quieted the troubled flock:
                               “The Lord my Shepherd holds me
                               Within his tender care.”
                             He carried a melody all his own
                             with, now and then,
                             a graceful dissonance. 
                                      It was not my recent flight,
                                      but an air for strings
                                      that first drew my thoughts
                                      back to his gliding fingers
                                      and rising song:
                                        “Thy rod and staff shall cheer me
                                        In death’s dark vale and shade,
                                        For Thou wilt then be near me;
                                        I shall not be afraid.” 
                             But afterward the precise arrangement
                             of those remembered pastures below
                             composed themselves
                             into Psalm twenty-three
                             accompanied by the skilful
                             fragile flight
                             of the violin 
                             that was shattered,
                             charred, consumed
                             in the violence 
                             of his crash. 
                                      Did the Shepherd’s hand provide
                                      for His sheep also then
                                      in death, a dark
                                      yet graceful dissonance? 
                                      Yes, also then.
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On our 37th …

Full height of summer,
Before drought and heat
When long light plays 
On fields to paint far trees:
Joy floats through the market
Of new herbs, asparagus, 
And strawberries’ first sweet taste.

Father of the Bride
a wedding poem

For now let me take your hand and hold,
Warm palms in steady grip, our elbows locked
To walk the aisle, the path, the shadowed hall,
To give away what could not be held,
And find in each what would not be lost.
 

William Harris lives in Grand Rap-
ids, Mich., where he teaches speech 
and writes poetry.

surrounded by wilderness, i am a person of small places. A rural per-
son. it is enough to know that there are sheer cliffs nearby, long hiking 
trails, talus slopes, alpine lakes and meadows. But i am a person of 
fields, small shaws, marshes, creeks, ditches, meadows and farmyards. 

there are parts of this land i “own” that i’ve gotten to know well. 
take the garden, for example. the gardens, i should say. hand-digging 
the thistle roots in year one was no fun, but i had four children and 

one reluctant wife to help. A fine loamy soil with sandy subsoil made me think I’d 
never need to “improve” it. Dandelions, chickweed and wild grasses thought the same. 
i think that most of the soil aggregates may remember my footprints, and my knee 
impressions made during 20+ years. 

And the insects. i know few names. i do know that we have probably the world’s 
largest population per square metre of predatory ground beetles. “Eat, eat, eat,” abjure 
them, and apparently they do. But they do not eat slugs. toads eat slugs, i am told, so 
I try to entice toads to the garden. No luck. I make little toad houses out of old flower 
pots, i put shallow saucers of water nearby so they can soak to their little skins’ content, 
but the only toads i see are in one of three places (none in the garden): 1) squashed 
on the gravel road, 2) sitting in the overflow creosote pan from the chimney where 
he will await discovery in another geological age, perfectly preserved and 3) in the 
outlet pipe from the sump pump. 

that last one gives me hope. Maybe she (or he) will gulp the slugs. she does, but 
i count at night and there are 54 slugs within a few hops of her refuge so why should 
she imperil herself with a trip to the garden?

 
New neighbours

And then there are bees. We’re told over and over again that without the (non-native, 
domesticated) honey bee, we couldn’t begin to grow enough food due to poor pol-
lination. That may be true for large vineyards and orchards and drastically-modified 

ecosystems, but here we do just fine, thank you, with our native bees: bumble, mason 
or whatever. 

We love to see them work the apple trees in spring and the sunflowers in fall. We 
grieve with the bumblers when their slowed-down metabolism keeps them hunkered 
down overnight in a cup-shaped late bloomer. We rejoice with them when they stir in 
the morning sun, even if the rebirth is only temporary. 

And now this year, we will have honey bees. When i drove down the road last week, 
I saw something strange. In the field just on the other side of the driveway, behind 
the lilac hedge, was a new building of sorts. Where did this come from? i got out of 
the car to look: it was a well-framed building with heavy page-wire sides, a tarpaulin 
roof, a door and insulators for electric fence wires. 

Although the building was mostly on the neighbour’s side of the line, i wondered if 
my wife had commissioned someone to make me a free-range chicken or turkey coop. 
After some calling around, i discovered that it was a bee yard. it belongs to someone 
i have known for many years and whose children i had taught in school. 

the next time the beekeeper came he brought the bees. We talked a bit about them, 
what “supers” are, and i admitted my ignorance about beekeeping. After stocking his 
hives the sun came out, workers milled around and henry stood grinning with satis-
faction. As we talked and watched together henry got stung twice. he said he didn’t 
think he’d die.

i wonder about all of this: Will these new bees compete with the natives? is there 
enough to share? Will the bears be scared off by our golden retriever, rufus Barbaricus? 
Will the electric fence work? Will I find a swarm in my garage? (What is a swarm?)

this summer i’ll be learning from the beekeeper (and from my observations) some 
things about honey (and other) bees. not in the threatened rain-forest of Brazil or even 
on top of the local ski hill, but here, on my “own little piece of land,” a wilderness in 
its own right. 

Thoughts on the little things
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William and Kathy Harris on their wedding day.
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As I worship in different congregations, I find 
that i most appreciate those with a dramatic 
flow in worship. “traditional” reformed 
worship has a flow, even if it is not always 
perceived by worshippers. it follows the 
pattern of isaiah’s encounter with God in 
the temple in isaiah 6. isaiah is encountered 

by God in his sovereignty and splendor and hears the praise 
of God’s holiness. in the opening of worship, we are greeted 
by God and respond with praise. then isaiah confesses his 
unworthiness, and God offers an act of purification. This is the 
service of confession and reconciliation. isaiah hears the voice 
of the Lord, the message. he responds in faith and willingness 
to serve. We respond with profession of faith or a song. isaiah 
is then sent out as the Lord’s servant, the charge to service.

this model does not cover everything. Even “traditional” 
worship varies in where to have the congregational (“long”) 
prayer and the offering. there are other good structures for wor-
ship. The Roman Catholic Mass has a wonderful flow culmin-
ating in the Eucharist. the orthodox service, called the Divine 
Liturgy, is based on revelation 4-5. i advocate for worship hav-
ing dramatic flow, so we move through a service with purpose.

‘Contemporary’ worship
some of the “contemporary” worship i have experienced 

lacks a logical flow. It opens with singing, which I enjoy, but 
often I cannot figure out why songs are chosen. The songs 
might be more about “me” than about God or “us.” often there 
is no opening word nor greeting from God. i wonder if some 
songs are picked by musicians more for their musicality or 
newness than lyrics and fit. After a set of songs, there might 
be a prayer, followed by the message and then a song or two. 
often there is a simple weekly participation in communion 

with little explanation. then the service ends with a brief 
goodbye because it’s running long. contemporary worship 
may have a hard time fitting in an offering as an act of worship.

this type of worship is often simpler and perhaps more 
welcoming to new worshippers. is there a danger, however, 
that worshippers become audience or, with the growing 
tendency of long teaching messages, students – rather than 
believers experiencing worship more fully?

Dramatic worship
Dramatic structure can be brought into both traditional and 

contemporary worship to enhance the worship experience. in 
the 1800s Gustav Freytag deduced a model for understanding 
narrative plot structure. this is still often taught in school as 
Freytag’s Pyramid. since Freytag studied tragedy, his names 
for the movements reflect this.

Worship is comedic. it is good news that moves us through 
sin to salvation and service. Maybe we should invert and 
rename some steps of the pyramid.

if we apply this model to worship, it gives a dramatic 
flow and experience. The opening song(s) and welcome are 
the exposition, setting the stage for worship by establishing 
the characters and the tone. services should have different 
thematic purposes that determine what songs should be used 
to lead the worshipper into worship. the greeting from God 
is the exciting force that begins the action. God initiates wor-
ship. God encounters us, and we respond. the falling action 
is an acknowledgement of our need, pain and sin through 
confession or lament. the chief scene of the falling action is 
a proclamation of forgiveness. 

in the Protestant service, the turning point is the proclama-
tion of the Word. the end of the message should be comedic, 
Gospel-focused and include a prayer for God’s empowering. 
The Lord’s Supper then fits wonderfully as the rising action. 
if communion is not celebrated weekly, the rising action can 
be the congregational prayer. The offering also fits well in 
the rising action. The final suspense returns to the world’s 
need with an emphasis on our mission in such a world. the 
blessing empowers us to go out to serve, and the charge with 
doxology sends us out.

Each part of this structure can be modified or filled to develop 
a specific theme for the service, just as all stories give different 
expression to this basic narrative structure. the structure gives 
a flow and a purpose to the parts. Worship can be dramatic, an 
experience of God interacting meaningfully with his people. 

Where is the drama of worship? 

Dr. Wolthuis is a Christian Reformed pastor who was 
the Co-President of ICS, taught at Calvin and Dordt col-

leges, and served churches in Michigan and Iowa. 

Ever since that disastrous day in the Garden of 
Eden when Adam and Eve decided that their 
knowledge was better than God’s, we human 
beings have suffered from an innate disinclina-
tion to want to be told what to do. We christ-
believers know that we can't take one breath 
without God, yet that secular spirit of autonomy 

infects us too: because even christ’s elect experience the effects 
of a fallen world, and because our society is saturated with that 
spirit and we live in that society. 

i've been thinking about this lately as it relates to the church. 
the Pew research “religion and Public Life Project” has docu-
mented the rise of the “nones” in recent years: people who say 
they have no religious affiliation. Even among those who are 
“religious,” 19 percent don't think that their (or other people’s) 
religion makes much difference in their lives or in the life of 
the nation. once people start going to church, what are their 
expectations? to what degree are they made aware that conver-
sion requires both a change of heart and of lifestyle? And what 
about life-long members? if they allow themselves to fall into 

serious sin, are they oK with the church “admonishing” them, 
to use Paul's word? is it your church's business how you live?

An unmissed relic?
the church, christ’s Body on earth, is a very necessary 

fellowship of believers, says the new testament. We are com-
manded to bring the gospel to unbelievers. But a large part of 
the church's task is to nurture believers in their faith, doing so 
through three primary means (say the reformed confessions, 
based on scripture): the preaching of God’s Word, the admin-
istering of sacraments and through the exercising of church 
discipline, that last which is said to be so important that it is a 
key that can open and close the Kingdom of heaven. 

not many of us see our church “exercising church discipline” 
any more. And we may be just as happy we don’t. When i was in 
elementary school, i recall a service when an unmarried couple 
who were expecting a baby agreed to publicly confess their 
sexual sin to the congregation. one of my own brothers, who 
had quit going to church, had managed to get a police record, 
living a dissolute lifestyle, was excommunicated in that church. 
he swore it didn't matter to him. Maybe. But it was a grievous 
trial for my parents (though they agreed it was necessary).

church councils today certainly don’t call public attention 
to individuals’ or couple’s sins, sexual or otherwise. so what 
should church discipline in our particularly undisciplined age 
consist of? is it merely an unmissed relic of a less enlightened 
age? 

the purpose of church discipline, including excommunica-
tion, is not punitive. it’s not to tell members what to do, or to 
allow the church to control your life. it does, however, judge in 

one sense: it admonishes in christ’s name a person whose life 
and actions have become a consistently shameful witness to the 
Lord of the church, his Body and the world. it is meant to prod 
stubbornly unrepentant members to reconsider and repent. the 
goal is to bring grace, readmitting them into fellowship (includ-
ing communion) with christ and all the members there. has 
that always happened? no. has the church always exercised 
wisdom when administering such discipline? Again no. the 
challenge is to get across to all members its biblical purpose 
and why it’s still important for the church in an age like ours. 

Properly, such discipline is and should be a long process, 
bathed in prayer and appeals to the spirit’s working. And some-
times God’s timing in it all is inexplicable to us. in my brother's 
case, the prayed for repentance didn’t come until years later, 
when he rejoined the crc on the other end of the continent 
and publicly professed his faith; and when my parents were no 
longer alive to see it happen. But it made the ultimate difference 
in his life, and at his unexpected death not so many years later, 
it opened the Kingdom of heaven to him. 

O let my cry be heard by you, LORD.
My lips will speak your praise and sing your goodness.
Be ready with your hand to strengthen me.
Like a lost sheep I long for restoration.
O let me live to sing your praises, LORD.
Your law delights me; LORD, be my salvation.

From Psalm 119, vers. clarence P. Walhout; Psalter hymnal, 1987. 

Are the keys of the Kingdom rusty?

Marian Van Til (mvantil@roadrunner.com) is a 
former CC editor living in Youngstown, N.Y.  She blogs 

at reformedrevelry.wordpress.com.
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Q. i am in my mid-forties with a spouse and three children. My parents are both in their 
early seventies. My father retired when he was 70. he enjoyed his work but appreciates being 
retired. i have four siblings and i am the second oldest. 

i usually drop in to visit my parents once or twice a week for coffee and a chat. unfortunately, 
i have noticed my parents becoming more and more annoyed and impatient with one another. 
sometimes i am uncomfortable and leave early. My mother, who has always been an under-
standing sort of person, now seems reactive and confrontational. My father, who has always 
been somewhat impatient, now seems mostly exasperated and grouchy. 

i asked them a few months ago if there was a problem between the two of them and they 
shrugged their shoulders and did not volunteer any information. they also have not become 
involved in any of the activities they wanted to pursue when they retired. i am disappointed 
with how their retirement is working out, but i do not know if i should become more involved 
in their lives. 

A. i am glad you are concerned about your parents and i assume you 
have a good relationship with both of them. unfortunately, the so-called 
golden years are not always golden. retirement can be a tricky transition for 
many couples who have faithfully carried out the responsibilities of provid-
ing for their families and may now be at loose ends. it is a time of letting 
go of familiar roles and must also be a time of creating new opportunities 

that nurture their interests and values at this stage of their lives. having spent so many years 
committed to meeting the needs of the family may have short circuited their sense of adventure 
or their ability to boot themselves out of their comfort zone. 

For those reasons, i believe becoming involved in your parents’ lives out of concern for 
their well-being is normal and natural. Consequently, I would first suggest you have a mean-
ingful chat with your mother, because she used to be “an understanding kind of person.” Let 
her know what you think was working well in their relationship while you were growing up. 
remind her of her hopes for retirement and ask her what she thinks is happening to keep them 
from following through on their plans. If she is hesitant, be specific in what you see taking 
place between them and let her know your concern. 

second, if your mother is not forthcoming, ask her about their physical, mental or emotional 
health in a non-threatening way. Again, stress that you are concerned about them. the reality 
is that parents sometimes hide their frailties from their adult children to avoid upsetting them 
and/or knowingly needing them, but not wanting to acknowledge this stage in their lives. 

i also wonder if you have noticed any unusual or unfamiliar behaviour coming from your 
parents. Being afflicted with dementia has become a major fear of those who are aging. And 
parents at times try to hide the symptoms of the beginning stages from loved ones, hoping it 
will go away. unfortunately, over time it upsets their relationship with one another to such 
an extent that everyday behaviour becomes skewed and unmanageable. 

Liberated from work
Aging in our modern society can be wonderful if one is healthy, financially stable and has 

enough energy to be meaningfully involved in society. unfortunately, retirement does not 
always deliver on those promises. it can be a time of challenges and disappointments. 

And yet, if your parents are not facing major challenges but are merely lost in the tricki-
ness of transitioning into the retirement stage, i would suggest you help them sort through 
their issues by encouraging them to see a pastor or therapist to get back on a more enjoyable 
path of life. Another question, equally important, that it may be helpful for them to consider 
is this: how do we want to be remembered when our time on earth is done? it just may give 
them the courage they need to embrace the redemptive faith they hold dear and go forward 
with a healthier attitude. 
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Arlene Van Hove (avanhove@shaw.ca) is a therapist and 
member of the Fleetwood CRC in Surrey, B.C., seeking to 

spread peace among the people she encounters. 

our small church family is going through a teaching series focusing on the 
family of God. We're looking at the metaphors used to describe the church 
as a spiritual family in particular. At the moment, we're looking at adoption 
and how we have been adopted by God through the work of Jesus christ. 
not just the good teachings of Jesus, or the social justice component of Jesus 
that made the Pharisees cringe and hate him so much that they wanted him 
dead! no, we're talking about the work of Jesus denying himself and the 

fame associated with being a King, and dying a sinner’s death on the cross only to rise again 
with a promise that he will return one day to rule and reign. 

We’ve come to understand that when we’ve encountered Jesus and place our belief in the 
work of Jesus (on the cross), we have been justified and set free from the yoke of slavery. 
Grace and mercy have been showered upon us, leaving no area unaffected and untouched 
by Jesus’ influence, power and healing presence.

how then shall we live? this is the question that i’ve been pondering throughout the series. 
What do we expect from family members? As brothers and sisters together, working out our 
faith in fear and trembling? We’re justified, we’re adopted . . . and so how then shall we live 
with one another in the bonds of love that God the Father has lavished on us? 

i wonder if contemplating this question sends us back into the garden. the reality is that 
because of Adam and Eve’s sinful choice, all of humanity has been expelled from Eden. 
God, abundant in love, desires that we come to live in the garden once again. Jesus, in his 
journey on earth, used gardening metaphors; he also took refuge with his father in the gar-
den of Gethsemane. Here in this place Jesus wrestled with his own human flesh and finally 
submitted, saying in Luke 22:42 “. . . . not my will but yours be done!” 

Cultivated
i love to garden. As soon as the snow is gone, i begin digging, getting the soil ready for new 

plants and tending to the ones already planted. But there’s work involved in the garden. the 
one area i can’t stand is the unpleasant work of weeding. i don’t like it, but i know it’s vital 
to the health of my garden. i’ve come to understand that weeding is similar to the spiritual 
work necessary in our own lives. 

if i just let the weeds go, soon my garden would be over-run. the weeds would choke out 
the flowers that I carefully planted and my garden would be less pleasant. So too in our own 
lives when we allow things to grow that are not God’s best for us. i used to think that the 
choices i made in life would just affect me. But as i’ve grown in my understanding of being 
an adopted son of God, part of a large spiritual family, all areas of my life need careful tend-
ing. Every choice i make impacts others in some way and i’m called to take consideration in 
how i choose to live. What happens when we allow various unpleasant seeds to grow? Like 
bitterness, envy, pride, gluttony, selfish ambition or lust, just to name just a few! When I al-
lowed some of these seeds to grow i began to believe that i could live life on my terms. soon 
my garden was overrun. i began eating the fruit of trees that God clearly said would result in 
death. soon my life was so different than what i had ever wanted it that it took a miracle on 
the part of God, the master Gardener, to bring me to a place of submission so i could repent.

God beckons me back to the garden. he wants to help weed and tend the soil of my life. 
it’s in the careful tending of our lives where we come to the place similar to Jesus in the 
garden of Gethsemane: “. . . not my will but yours!” 
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How then 
shall we live? 

Kenny Warkentin is associate Pastor at Trinity Baptist Church in Winnipeg, 
where he lives with his wife Paula and their daughter Phoebe. He blogs at kennyp-

warkentin.blogspot.com

Life’s tricky 
transitions



Tom Smith
Let us set the stage by imagin-

ing two scenes – the first, perhaps 
unfamiliar, the other so utterly 
ubiquitous many readers may not 
even consider it beyond the week-
ly routine. First, imagine you are 
a consumer at a bazaar of some 
exotic locale. Booths stuffed with 
wares, insistent arms beckoning 
you closer, and the ever-present 
hum of voices calling you like 
siren-song to choose this shop or 
that particular vendor to bestow 
your wealth upon in the ageless 
game of bartering. Your money 

for their goods.  
The second scene is set beneath 

vaulted ceilings over polished 
pews, soft lighting illuminating 
a diversity of heads from aging 
grey to bobbing, blonde curls, 
all doing to same thing in uni-
son: leaning over at the tell-tale 
angle as hands reach for wallets 
and change purses, pushing aside 
the odd peppermint. The collec-
tion plate is coming around. My 
money for your ministry. 

So how are these two scenes 
connected? 

Each offers a certain vision for 
wealth distribution – one capital-
ist and the other devotional. Both 
transactions share this element: 
multiple sources of income flow-
ing into one deposit. 

A third scene, added more 
recently, requires only a change 
of company – you, sitting alone 

at your computer, perusing hun-
dreds of individuals and projects 
all desperate for you and possibly 
a thousand others like you to in-
vest in their proposal. Your fistful 
of change added to the change of 
others will equal enough funding 
to produce a film, an album, an 
invention or even consolidate a 
person’s debt, all the while bene-
fiting you as an investor. That is 
the nature of a quickly growing 
segment of financial planning 
called crowd-funding or peer-to-
peer lending, often referred to 
as P2P lending. So what is this 
movement, and will the trend in-
fluence how we strive to engage 
every inch, including the three 
inches of credit card in our pock-
ets, as Christ intends? 

Social lending
The most advertised and buzz-

worthy of these crowd-funding 
providers is likely Kickstarter. 
Kickstarter.com is a website that 
allows individuals or groups with 
almost any concept that requires 
funding to pitch ideas online. 
Those seeking money in this man-
ner must explain their project and 
sell their vision at the same time, 
as well as state the exact dollar 
amount they wish to raise. Those 
willing to invest in the project 
can pledge their chosen amount, 
and if the project reaches its set 
funding goal, the money will be 
transferred from the investor to 
the project. If the project fails to 
reach its goal, no money chan-
ges hands. The proposal simply 
floats away into internet obliv-
ion. Kickstarter boasts that over 
$1 billion in pledges has been 
funneled through their efforts to 
deserving entrepreneurs and, at 
the time of this article’s writing, 
58,028 successful projects have 
been kickstarted into production 
globally. The website touts this 
method as “the most democratic 
way art has ever been made.” At 
the very least, this method allows 

the actual consumer instead of 
advertisers to decide which pro-
jects should make it to market, re-
sulting in fewer wasted resources, 
both financial and natural. That is 
something which, as Christian 
stewards of creation, we can all 
support.

Other more profit-based P2P 
lending sites are designed in 
business-world style, with term 
limits and interest rates being ap-
plied to these peer loans, rather 
than donations. In this fashion, 
an individual requiring an in-
fusion of capital to fund a wed-
ding, or re-finance existing debt, 
or invest in an expanding busi-
ness can hock their needs online 
and you, as a budding investment 
banker, can lend your spare cash 
to the stockpile and be rewarded 
with a handsome return on inter-
est when the loan is repaid. The 
individuals who seek such loans 
are often unable to receive credit 
in traditional ways, like through 
a bank, and require innovative 
ways to expand. While there is 
more risk in this venture as an 
investor, as there always will be 
when collecting repayments from 
fallible people, there is also more 
and relatively simple gain to your 
bottom line. Before we start im-
agining strong-arm tactics to col-
lect debts and dark rooms where 
men in hats discuss deal you can-
not refuse, let’s consider what 
this could mean to a Christian 
community which is quite used to 
pooling its money in order to bet-

ter the lot of others worldwide.
 

Giving patterns
The question that presents it-

self is whether this new form of 
lending and borrowing will find 
users within the church. If an 
individual can choose not only 
where to donate or how many 
ephemeral goats to ship to an-
other continent, but instead can 
choose who to donate to, will 
our patterns of giving change? 

If P2P lending through the inter-
net can bring givers and receiv-
ers into intimate and interactive 
contact, will people begin to look 
askance at their church’s weekly 
collection plate and wonder if 
they can identify a worthier mis-
sion field on their own? 

Christina de Jong of World 
Renew Canada told Christian 
Courier that there has definitely 
been added interest for online 
giving, and that the growth has 
been “exponential.” Much of the 
recent effort on World Renew’s 
part has been to streamline all 
online forms, websites and for-
mats to better accommodate mo-
bile and tablet users. Donations 
via traditional collections remain 
steady, but this new revenue 
stream has become a very popu-
lar alternative. 

I suspect that the vast majority 
of tithes and offerings will con-
tinue through the usual channels, 
helping many non-profit organ-
izations continue life-changing 
and faith-building work all over 
the world on our behalf. Perhaps 
in the near future, options for 
P2P giving and lending will also 
become mainstays with such 
ministries.  

The internet will certainly, if 
it hasn’t already, change the way 
people of all nations communi-
cate, learn about one another 
and struggle to share the gifts 
God has bestowed upon them in 
Christ-honouring ways. Whether 
it is at the exotic bazaar or local 
prayer meeting, in person or on-
line, Christians will continue to 
engage timely trends with eternal 
wisdom. 

Let’s pray the crowd gets be-
hind that idea.  

Peer-to-peer lending: 
Does your giving need a kick-start?

Tom Smith is a 
teacher living in 

Barrie, Ont. with 
his wife Sarah 
and son Jakeb.
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Prayer: Our Father in Heaven
“Our Father in heaven, hallowed be Thy name….” 

Matthew 6:9

Our Father in Heaven,
Remind us constantly that you are parent to all your 
children,
Whoever, or wherever they are or come from.

Hallowed be your name.
Your Kingdom come,
Establishing peace and justice, hope and life for all 
peoples.

Your will be done on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Disturb us into awareness of the needs of others.

Forgive us our sins,
Our pride and our prejudices.

As we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation,
Especially keep our hearts and minds open
To see the good in others.

Deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom,
Just and true,

The power,
Gentle and fair,

And the glory,
Shot through with the colours of love,

Are yours for ever and ever.
Amen.

~ from: From Shore to Shore: A collection of liturgies, litanies and 
prayers from around the world. Published by USPG and SPCK. 
Posted on Third Space.website. It came to us via the Foodgrains 
Bank website, foodgrainsbank.ca.

Crowd-funding or peer-to-peer lending is a growing movement.

Kiva claims that micro-credits “em-
power the less fortunate” and “help 
people help themselves.”

http://www.foodgrainsbank.ca


JunE 23, 2014

New Life Fellowship CRC 
of Red Deer Alberta,

is seeking a pastor with strengths in preaching, leader-
ship, and relational gifts to join us as we together serve 
and grow in our relationship with God, each other and our 
world. 

For more info, please contact 
John Langelaar at

johnlangelaar47@gmail.com

Classifieds
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Vacations & Cottages
Holiday accomodation in Holland 

with vehicle rentals and tours. 
www.chestnutlane.nl

Britt, Georgian Bay 2 bdr. cot-
tages, 
small family resort, 720.00 up, low 
season discount.

google @ Li-Mac Cottages 
or call 705-383-2924

Two Florida Pool Homes for Rent 
3 bed, 2 bath in beautiful Cape Coral 
Florida. 

For pictures and reasonable rates 
contact Glen at 519-863-6965 or 
e-mail: mgsikma@xplornet.com

Moving Sale
A complete Dutch BVN TV system.

Call Hilbert Rumph, Drayton: 519-638-
2053.

LittLe europe resort

and traiLer park

Plan a successful vacation at our resort known for it’s Dutch  
Hospitality. Reasonable rates for cottage rentals. Excellent for 
camping, swimming and fishing (ideal for group camping). 
Showers available. 

“Little Europe” is located 10 km. east of Hwy 11 
on Hwy 118 East, past the Muskoka Airport.

Roel & Riet Bakema  Phone: 705-645-2738
Little Europe Resort

1033 Ashley Lane, RR 3, Bracebridge ON  P1L 1X1
No pets please 

Bracebridge, Muskoka

Clean 2 & 3 bedroom 
self-catered cottages approximately 

90 minutes north of Toronto.

Starting at $755.00 weekly.
705-756-2462

www.hallscottages.com

Trailer for Sale
Little Europe Resort

31 foot Trailer. 
with sceenroom. 
Excellent condition. 
Sleeps six. 
Air conditioner.
Call 905-279-6031.

DeWilgen, Friesland       Simcoe, Ontario
Feb. 26,1923           May 17, 2014

 Jansje “Jennie” Eising (Mulder)

entered her heavenly home

Lovingly remembered by her children:
       Henry & Maria Eising –Abbotsford, BC 
       Nelda & Matthew Renkema – Blenheim, ON
       Rita Kostaluk – Tumbler Ridge, BC 
       Arnold & Karen Eising – Jarvis, ON 
       Melinda & John Snider – Tumbler Ridge, BC
And her 17 grandchildren 
and 19 great-grandchildren. 

Sister of Neeltje Huisman, Drachten, Friesland.
Jennie is predeceased by her husband Jannes in 
2009, her son-in-law Len Kostaluk, daughter-in-
law, Helen Eising, one grandchild and 13 siblings. 

A service of remembrance and celebration of 
God's goodness was held at the Ebenezer CRC 
on May 22, 2014, Jarvis, Ontario.

“No eye has seen, no ear has heard, 
no mind has conceived 

what God has prepared for those who love Him.” 
1 Cor. 2:9

Correspondence: RR 3, Jarvis  ON N0A 1J0 
or cooperfuneralhome.ca 

1954           2014

With joy and thankfulness to God
we rejoice with our parents,

Gysbertus (bert) and Geesje (Grace)  
van donkersGoed (nee van dijk)

in the celebration of their  
60th Wedding Anniversary on July 10, 2014.

An Open House will be held 
on Saturday, July 12 from 2 – 4  
at Knox Presbyterian Church,  

220 Livingstone Ave. N., Listowel, Ontario.

You are invited to join us on that day  
to honour our parents.

With love from their children and grandchildren.

Home address: 782 Brock Street, 
                         Listowel ON  N4W 3T5

Best wishes only or a donation to your 
favourite charity please.

1954   July 2   2014

We happily announce  
the 60th Wedding Anniversary of

Gerald and susan bruulsema

We thank God for His care in sustaining them  
all through their lives.

The Lord has always been very important to 
them both, and we, their children, are so  

thankful for this rich heritage of faith. 

May God continue to bless you, Mom and Dad.

With love from your children:  
Ann & George Lunshof – Dunnville, ON
Jo-Anne & Richard Ogle – Edmonton, AB
Betty & Adam Roesch – Dunnville, ON

and grandchildren and great-grandchildren. 

Home address: 415 Crown Rd.,  RR 6  
           Dunnville ON N1A2W5 

Peter and joan schaafsma  
(nee horlinGs) 

are celebrating 50 years marriage  
on July 4, 2014. 

They have three children  
and six grandchildren. 

Though there have been some rough times, 
God has richly blessed them 

through the years. 

Happy Anniversary Mom and Dad. 

Lots of love, 
Dave, Michelle and Dan.

60th Wedding Anniversary

Ede, The Netherlands       –       Strathroy, Ontario

1954, June 23, 2014

The Lord keeps watch over you as you come 
and go, both now and forever.  Psalm 121:8

With thankfulness to God we celebrate 
the 60th anniversary of

Piet and ineke Plaisier (nee tulP)

As a family we are grateful for a legacy 
of love and faith that is a gift to all of us.

With love from the children,
Peggy & Marvin DeVries – Mount Brydges, Ontario
Maryke & Elzo Tenyenhuis – Kincardine, Ontario
Mike & Helen Plaisier – Dorchester, Ontario
Yvonne & Sam Linton – Sunnyvale, California
Henriette & Mark Price – Victoria, B.C.

25 grandchildren and 10 great-grandchildren

Mailing Address:
241 Mill Pond Cres.

Strathroy  ON   N7G 3P9

Job Opportunities - Pastor Positions

Mount Hamilton is seeking a dynamic and effective 
preacher 

and compassionate pastor who will help us to grow
in Biblical knowledge and surety of faith.  

Mount Hamilton was established in 1952 and serves many 
senior members. 
We are looking for a pastor who is gifted in church growth 
and community involvement, and is  skilled in planning 
and leading programs.  

For more information please contact 
John Demik at 905-679-4869 

or send your CV to office.mthamil@bellnet.ca

Note: All recently run job postings can be found on our 
website: christiancourier.ca. Click on Classified link.

Have an event? Events can be found on our website. Email infor-
mation about your event to: admin@christiancourier.ca

Family ads are posted on our website. Click on classifieds.
 Be sure to explore all our links. 

http://www.christiancourier.ca
mailto:admin%40christiancourier.ca?subject=
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905-648-4451
Providing personal, professional 

real estate service in the Hamilton 
area for over 35 years.

Email: 
 fredhagen@royallepage.ca

www.fredhagen.ca

Fred Hagen Broker 

42

170
270

info@Dykstrabros.com
St Catharines > 905.646.0199

Beamsville > 905.563.7374
Burlington > 905.643.6978

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

Business & Service 
Directory

Our directory ads are only $25. 
Contact admin@christiancourier.ca

We at Christian Courier appreciate
 all of our advertisers.

 
  

                     
 

Hulse & English
Funeral Home

75 Church St.  St. Catharines
905-684-6346  - 24 hours

Ian h. Russell - Director
 holly Rousseau - Managing Director
Serving the community over150 years

RAMAKER'S IMPORTS INC.
We specialize in 

DUTCH FOOD / CHEESE / CHOCOLATE / 
TEXTILES & GIFTS

579 Ontario St. 
St. Catharines  
Ontario  L2N 4N8

Fax: 905-934-3344
Tel: 

905-934-6454 
E-mail: ramakersimports@bellnet.ca

BAKKER
BARRISTER & SOLICITOR
  1 Keefer Road

St. Catharines, Ontario  L2M 6K4
Email: Bert@bakkerlaw.ca

East of Lock 1 - on site parking
905-688-9352

Albert J Bakker 

R. HAALBOOM, Q.C.
Barrister  Solicitor  Notary

Richard Rijk Haalboom, Q.C., B.A., J.D

7 Duke St. West    Ph: 519-579-2920
Suite 304               Fax: 519-576-0471
Kitchener, Ontario  N2H 6N7

E-mail: richard@haalboom.ca

Kathie & Brian Bezemer905.570.1119

295 McNab St. N. 
Hamilton, ON
L8L 1K5

For all your 
printing needs.

MERRITT FUNERAL HOME
287 Station St.

Smithville, ON  L0R 2A0 
Serving Families 
for 4 Generations

Director:  Thomas C Merritt
Fax 905-957-1371 Ph: 905-957-7031
Website: merritt-fh.com

Serving Beamsville 
and area since 1969

Complete Collision Repairs
Quality Refinishing

 Jerry Gerritsen   5529 Regional Rd. #81
 Alan Gerritsen  Beamsville ON L0R 1B3

            Phone/Fax: 905-563-7702

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

Home • Auto • Farm • Business • Life

Meester 
Insurance Centre

o/b P.V.& V. Insurance Centre Ltd.
The Village Square
Regional Rd 20, P.O. Box 299     
Smithville, ON  L0R 2A0
Tel: 905.957.2333 • Fax: 905.957.2599 
Toll Free: 1.800.465.8256

DUTCH TOKO
European Imports

118 Wyndham St. n. Guelph
519-822-4690

Mountain Plaza Mall, Hamilton
905-383-2981

GARY VAN EYK,  CMA 
Certified Management Accountant 

50 Lakeport Rd. Ste 201 
St. Catharines 
ON L2N 4P7 

Email: gary@garyvaneyk.ca
Bus: 905-646-7331  Fx: 905-646-0951

Tickets:
$50.00
$40.00
$25.00

Ontario Christian Music Assembly
Leendert Kooij, Director

Special guests include: 
Andre Knevel, 

Adolfo De Santis
Liselotte Rokyta, 

Beatrice Carpino, 
Michael Ciufo

OCMA Vocal Quartet, 
Toronto Brass Quintet

Hansen Trio
A variety of great Christian Music, inspiring gospel songs, exciting Choruses

Friday, November 7, 2014 - 7:30 p.m. 
Roy Thomson Hall, Toronto

Order tickets from: Ontario Christian Music Assembly
90 Topcliff Ave, Downsview ON  M3N 1L8

Phone: 416-636-9779    Email: landmkooy@rogers.com

Christian Festival Concert  25th Anniversary

“...serving Christian   
Reformed churches and 
Christian schools since  

1970"     

Your funds will be invested in Christian Reformed Church 
and Christian school building projects in Canada.

Rates to June 30, 2014
We pay 2.75% on CRC deposits.

Earn approx. 3.2% on RRSP/RRIF/TFSA 

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

   s   43 YEARS OF SERVICE  s

Classifieds

DEADLINE Christian Courier is 
published on the second and forth 
Mondays of the month. Deadline is 
13 days prior to publication date.

SUBMITTING YOUR AD: 
 e-mail – 
admin@christiancourier.ca
Mail: 2 Aiken St.          
St. Catharines ON  L2N 1V8
Online: christiancourier.ca

mailto:fredhagen%40royallepage.ca?subject=
http://www.fredhagen.ca
http://www.csservices.ca
mailto:admin%40christiancourier.ca?subject=
http://christiancourier.ca
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS
July 1 Frisian Picnic. See ad.
July 27  Dutch Service will be held in the Ancaster Christian Reformed 

Church at 3:00 p.m.  Rev. John Klomps will be preaching.
Nov 7 Christian Festival Concert, Roy Thomson Hall, Toronto. See ad.

47TH ANNUAL 
FRISIAN PICNIC
Thursday July 1st 

2014 
starting at 11 a.m.

at Pinehurst Lake 
Conservation Area 

Paris, Ontario on Highway 24A 
(4 miles north of Paris)

Contact us at 519-426-0099 or 
fryskedei@hotmail.com

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                

Highlights of China and  
Yangtze River
15 days      $3850 
departure Oct. 18

Peru and 
the Inca Trail
12 days      $4490 
departure Oct. 25

Incl. airfare, deluxe hotels, taxes, host and most meals.
Single Suppl. $995

2014

Maranatha hoMes, located in south Burlington near many ame-
nities, is a place where Christian seniors can enjoy independent 
living in community with others.

• Reasonable rent rates at $796 per month
• newly renovated units
• Award winning architectural design
• Well maintained building and grounds
• no condo fees or utility bills

All this and more make Maranatha homes an attractive and 
affordable accommodation for seniors.

For further information contact: Rosanne van der Woerd 
109-3260 new St. Burlington On L7n 3L4

905-681-0311 Email: rvanderwoerd@gmail.com

Maranatha
            hoMes

Living independently in Christian community

Berta Hosmar
I'll call him Alan. We used to give respite care to chil-

dren and young adults with special needs.
Alan had Down’s Syndrome, and he was one of our fa-

vourite charges. he fit rather well into our family when he 
came for a weekend or a few weeks, to give his parents a 
break. he was polite and fun-loving with a gentle nature.

he was 16 or 17 when he first came to visit us, and 
looking after him was a challenge but also a joy. his idea 
of a practical joke was not always appreciated by some 
of his friends. he told us one day that he had almost been 
fired by his boss at the grocery store where he worked 
after school.

“What happened?” we wanted to know, noticing that 
Alan did not seem remorseful at all.

“Oh, my boss and my friends can’t even take a joke,” 
he explained. “I just locked some of the guys I work with 
into the walk-in freezer. But I wasn't going to let them die, 
I only locked them in for a few minutes.”

When he saw our shocked faces he went to his room, 
turned on his music and grabbed a shoe by the laces, 
twirling it around as fast as he could. That always seemed 
to comfort him.

When we took him to church he always behaved per-
fectly, although a bit unconventionally. he shook hands 
with everybody around him before sitting down, and 
after church stood beside the minister at the door to shake 
hands. he would say things like, “Good to see you,” 
or” Where have you been all these weeks?” much to the 
amusement of the flock.

During the sermon he would sit perfectly still, but 
off and on he would grunt approvingly when the min-
ister would raise his voice. “Way to go man, give it to 
them,” he would mutter and the people around him were 
delighted.

At night he insisted that his bedroom door stay open, 
and I loved hearing snatches of his evening prayers. First 
he would ask God to bless everybody he knew. Once he 
said, “and bless my teacher too, I can’t stand him for he 

is a big jerk, he made me stay in during recess. But you 
might as well bless him anyway.” he would always end 
his prayer with the words, “Signing off now God, this is 
your best friend Alan.”

Loved
Things changed, his parents did not go out as much 

when Alan grew older, and we did not see him for several 
years.

Then, one cold and grey winter morning, I was just 
about to leave the local mall. The weather was getting 
me down. We had not seen the sun for several days, and 
the weather promised to be cold again for the rest of the 
week. Just as I was opening the door, somebody grabbed 
me from behind and planted a kiss on my neck.

For an instant I thought I was being mugged, but a rob-
ber does not usually kiss his victims first. I turned around 
and looked into the warm, adoring eyes of Alan.

Before I had a chance to express my delight in see-
ing him again, he almost smothered me in a bear hug and 
cried, “So good to see you again, where have you been?”

Then he motioned to his friend and introduced me. 
“This is Berta hosmar, and she and her man looked after 

me when I was a kid, and they loved me too!”
The friend looked me over, shook my hand solemnly, 

then changed his mind and hugged me and kissed me too!
It seemed to me that the Lord had suddenly sent me a 

ray of sunshine to lift my spirits, for almost instantly my 
rather depressed mood switched to one of thankfulness, 
just because of two loving and special young men.

Brief reunion

http://www.cftours.ca
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Join a Fall 2014 Bus Trip with Christian Fellowship Tours, 
fully escorted by Sylvia Isaac of Travel Professionals.

Around the World in 8 Days – Without a Single Flight!  September 16 to 23. 

Join us as we travel to Nebraska and Iowa to experience the Culture, Cos-
tumes & Cuisine of Germany, Czech Republic, France, Greece, Ukraine, 
Spain, Sweden, Mexico, Lithuania and Holland! 

Includes: 7 nights accommodation in 3 1/2* or higher hotels (1 night en route 
each way, 3 nights in Omaha, 2 in Davenport, IA) 16 meals (8 breakfasts, 1 lunch, 7 dinners), and 17 
attractions including tours, entertainment and presentations. 

Incredibly priced at $1699 pp dbl occ, $1649 pp tpl occ, $1599 pp quad occ. $2199 sgl occ. 

An Ozark Christmas in Branson! – November 18  - 25

Get into the Christmas spirit on this 8 day/7 night tour to Bran-
son – Entertainment Music Capital of the World! Featuring Presley 
Country Jubilee, JONAH at Sight & Sound (with Behind-the-
Scenes Tour), Hughes Brothers Dinner Theatre, Yakov Smirnoff 
Dinner Theatre, Festival of Lights Tour, Daniel O'Donnell Concert, 
Sandi Patty Christmas Concert with 100 Voice Choir,  Branson 
Tour and Tanger Outlet Shopping. Also included Tram Tour of Gateway Arch and City Tour in St. Louis.

Includes: 7 nights accommodation in 3 1/2* or higher hotels, (1 night enroute each way, 4 in Branson, 1 
in St. Louis) 15 meals (8 breakfasts, 7 dinners), 10 attractions (4 tours & 6 shows).

Incredibly priced at $1399 pp dbl occ, $1369 pp tcp occ, $1339 pp quad occ. and $1699 sgl

EARLY BOOKING DISCOUNT $25 PP WHEN BOOKED BY SEPT 5. REGISTER EARLY TO AVOID 
DISAPPOINTMENT. OUR LAST BRANSON TRIP SOLD OUT QUICKLY!

All prices in CDN dollars – no HST!  
All tours depart from Hamilton. Other pick up locations to be announced.

For full itinerary details, please visit www.cftours.ca

TRAVEL PROFESSIONALS INTERNATIONAL         
4 ROBERT SPECK PKWY 15TH FL.  MISSISSAUGA ON  L4Z 1S1  PH: 905-896-6948   
 TICO #1576226

For more information, or to be added to our mailing list, 
please contact Sylvia Isaac at 905-541-0770 or Toll-Free 1-866-483-7447 

or email sylviaisaac@tpi.ca     
Be sure to visit our website: christianfellowshiptours.ca  

Like us on facebook.com/christianfellowshiptours
Sylvia Isaac

The Difference in our Tours is in 
the Faith & Fellowship!

MyRedeemer.ca/Jake

A Christian University 
 in Hamilton, Ontario

The small classes at Redeemer allow my 
classmates, professors and I to explore 
how faith can be integrated into whatever 
we’re studying.  

- Jake K. Math major; minors in physics, 
business and religion

ReAd mORe at

I know this man.
Joy strikes tears from his eyes.
Mossy pools that well up and 
spill over
As stones skip across.

There isn’t much he misses:
  Tracks in the snow,
Misplaced dishes,
Lights in the ever changing sky.

His upward gaze
  Lifts mine.

Michelle Gallagher

Michelle Gallagher (now Gonzales) is a poetry and non-fiction 
author currently taking a leap into the great unknown of fiction 
writing. She lives in Ontario where she enjoys reading scads of 
books and spending time with her new husband, Jandrew. 
This work originally appeared in catapult magazine (catapult-
magazine.com), an online periodical for storytelling toward 
connected lives, and is reprinted with permission.

Dad

http://catapultmagazine.com
http://catapultmagazine.com

