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News. Clues. Kingdom views. 

Dena Nicolai
In celebrated Egyptian novelist 

Naguib Mahfouz’s The Journey of 
Ibn Fattouma, we meet the travel-
ler for whom the book is named, 
a man from a troubled land who 
embarks on a quest for answers. 
Following his teacher’s advice, 
Ibn Fattouma sets out on pilgrim-
age to the unknown “land of per-
fection” with the hope of returning 
“to [his] ailing homeland with a 
remedy to heal her.”

Though Mahfouz held both 
strong hopes and fears for his own 
ailing homeland, he did not live 
to see the beginnings of Egypt’s 
2011 uprisings. However, the 
insightful perception of his own 
nation that permeates his novels 
makes Ibn Fattouma’s journey and 
the idea of pilgrimage in general 
a helpful one in understanding the 
path that Egypt travels today.

The Egyptians’ pilgrimage, like 
Ibn Fattouma’s, has taken them 
through numerous socio-political 
landscapes, even in the few years 
since the January 2011 revolu-
tion. While Mubarak was ousted 
in 2011, his later trial was a sham, 
and Egyptians can only mock the 
three years for corruption to which 
he was recently sentenced. The 
Muslim Brotherhood’s Muham-
mad Morsi, who was elected in 
June 2012 in Egypt’s most trans-
parent election in history, was 
forced out in July 2013 in what 
remains a great Egyptian debate: 
Military coup or coup of the peo-
ple? 

Today, another election has just 
occurred. Yet the refrain is old, as 
most Egyptians agree: whether 

they voted or not, Army Chief Ab-
del Fattah al-Sisi was sure to win, 
the spectre of Mubarak returning. 
Nonetheless, Egyptians have seen 
enough on their travels to continue 
to assert their voices in protest, 
even if the goals of protest seem 
dim. As Haifaa G. Khalafallah, 
director of the UK based Sinai 
Centre for Islamic Mediterranean 
Studies writes, “After their initial 

shock at the success of the Tahrir 
demonstrators, the subscribers to 
Egypt’s old narrative of power 
recovered ground and began to 
reassert the authority of the famil-
iar ways of running their country. 
A war between the old and new 
ways became inevitable. That 
summarises the story of Egypt 
today, where daily battles con-

Angela Reitsma Bick
Jacob Atem was only five years 

old when his parents were killed in 
South Sudan’s decades-long civil 
war. Part of the Dinka tribe, he was 
captured but escaped from Nuer reb-
els. He became one of the youngest 
Lost Boys – the 26,000 children who 
fled the violence on foot for over a 
year, walking hundreds of miles to 
Ethiopia and then Kenya. 

“We had nobody,” Atem said. 
“There was no United Nations, there 
was just you and God. We could be 
sitting at supper and the person next 
to me was shot. I kept asking myself, 
why always me that God saved?”

Atem was resettled by the United 
States government at age 15; he en-
tered foster care and went to univer-
sity. Today he’s studying for his PhD 
in Environmental and Global Health 
at the University of Florida. 

Two years ago, he opened a 
health care clinic in his home vil-
lage, travelling to what is now the 
world’s youngest country – South 
Sudan. But independence hasn’t 
solved its problems, and Atem 
found himself caught up in its 
ongoing violence once again last 
December. 

Despite being trapped in the 
same civil war twice, the message 
on Atem’s answering machine here 
in North America illustrates the 
power of his resilience and faith: 
“This is the day that the Lord has 
made. And we are to be glad in it.” 

I spoke to Jacob Atem from his 
home in Florida to find out more 
about his recent experience and 
his work in this troubled country. 

A perilous pilgrimage
Egypt’s journey beyond revolution 

Twice-captured South 
Sudanese Lost Boy 
advocates for peace

LAUrIE HICE MICHAELSoN

Jacob Atem still has the Dinka-
language New Testament and 
Hymnal that he carried with him 
as a boy on the long walk.

Continued on page 2

Continued on page 2

Egyptians are no longer afraid to lift their voices in protest, even if the 
goals of protest seem dim. 

Former army chief Abdel Fattah el-Sisi is Egypt's newest head of state, 
marking a revival of strongman rule.

A sick baby receives medicine at 
the SSHCO.
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Power struggles
When fighting broke out in the capital of Juba December 

15, 2013, Nuer rebels took over the airport in Bor, preventing 
Atem from leaving his village. They shot down an American 
plane sent to pick him up. “It was so awful,” he says, “being 
captured again by the same group of people. It was horrible 
for me to experience, but what was so different from 1991 was 
that then, I wanted to kill someone. Now, I’m an intellectual; 
I had a car so I could move around a little, I had American 
citizenship, but more importantly I have matured spiritually 
– I’m at peace with Jesus Christ. Even if I’d been killed, I 
would say, ‘God forgive them, they don’t know what they’re 
doing.’ We have to forgive each other. How else can we heal?”

Still, he is haunted by the memories of those he left be-
hind – a cousin in prison, friends who have not yet escaped, 
the 30 Master’s Degree students killed in April and May. 
And, chillingly, the children he saw running into the bush 
– a visual echo of what he witnessed so many years ago.

Thousands of Southern Sudanese children have become 
orphans or separated from their parents since the fighting 
began. “Why is the government making another generation 
of Lost Boys?” Atem asks. “How do we prevent more Lost 
Boys – in South Sudan, in Uganda, in Kenya?”

Both the rebels and the government have committed 
war crimes and crimes against humanity in the last six 
months, according to investigations published in a human 
rights report from the United Nations on May 8. Civilians 
have not only been drawn into the violence, they are being 
directly targeted, often along ethnic lines. Casualties are 

high: an estimated 20,000 deaths and approximately one 
million displaced people. Fears are growing that genocide 
might occur.

“If we call ourselves a Christian nation,” Atem begs, “we 
need to find peace. We need to [forget] tribal differences. 
Can we be from the tribe of Jesus?”

Part of the problem, Atem explains, is that the people in 
government have a military background. “We need change 
to come through a ballot, not a bullet,” he says. South 
Sudan lacks a national identity and a strong leader to pull 
people from its 64 tribes together. 

“We never had peace and reconciliation – sitting down 
with one another to say ‘I’m sorry,’ as they’ve done in 
rwanda. There are models we can follow, like rwanda and 
South Africa. Being a young nation is no excuse.”

A gospel of peace
Atem was not raised in a Christian household. He con-

verted on the walk, during his time as a Lost Boy. Upon 
conversion, he replaced his Dinka name with “Jacob,” be-
cause “there are many, many ways that God has rescued me.”

Why does he go back to South Sudan when life in 
Florida is safer? “The love I have for my people keeps me 

tinue to rage in its streets, workplaces, media, prisons and 
even in its morgues.”

Dangerous times
Amidst these daily battles, the military and state flaunt their 

power, stifling press freedoms, crushing dissent and arresting 
hundreds without charge. In March 2014, a court in Upper 
Egypt condemned 529 Muslim Brotherhood supporters to 
death for the murder of one policeman – just one of numerous 
flagrant abuses of power by a justice system that is still lauded 
by various academics and chief justices the country over. 

Violence against Christians continues steadily. In Au-
gust 2013, in the wave of protests following the ousting of 
Morsi, almost 40 Coptic churches were attacked by Muslim 
Brotherhood supporters. In the violence, the military re-
mained silent about the misdirected retaliation for a coup 
they had helped generate. 

These are only a few of the dangers. For as with many 
pilgrimages, the road is fraught with peril. And perhaps 
one of the greatest threats to the entire journey is traveller 
fatigue. Egyptians are exhausted, feeling as if they continue 
to pass the same old landscape: military rule, sham elec-
tions, military rule again.

The youth are prone to sigh, “bring us back our dreams.” 
The question of “how are things in Egypt?” is met with 
silent stares, as opposed to the exuberance that once marked 
answers filled with optimism. 

The Economist, quoting the Pew research Group (an 
American polling group), noted that “72 percent of [Egyp-
tian] respondents say they are dissatisfied with the country’s 
general direction. That is a higher proportion than in 2010, the 
year before Egyptians rose up and overthrew Hosni Mubarak, 
their dictator for three decades.” Yet, this dissatisfaction has as 
much potential to turn into apathy as it does into revolution.

The travellers’ exhaustion is to the military’s advantage, 
as they present the same difficult choice that has faced 
Egyptians for decades: that of security/stability, or better 
government. The army insinuates the country has little 
option but the former. 

International ties
The Egyptians have, of course, not been journeying 

alone on this pilgrimage. Not all of their travelling partners, 
however, have been good companions. Wealthy investors 
and politicians from Gulf nations fund various sides in 
the conflicts, escalating tensions and perpetuating corrup-

tion. Meanwhile, the Americans appear to be forging new 
alliances with al-Sisi and friends, recently re-instating at 
least part of the military aid that was cut in Fall 2013. U.S. 
Secretary of State John Kerry’s November 2013 words now 
ring hollow: “It is in everyone’s interest that Egypt see a 
transition, live a transition, that results in a constitution that 
protects the rights of all Egyptians, including freedom of 
expression and assembly, the ability to participate in civil 
society, as well as in religious freedom.”

We North Americans, apart from our governments, have 
not always been encouraging partners either. We have often 
sided with one or the other of two extremes: naive and 
unsustainable optimism or despair tinged with cynicism. 
We have failed to consider our own nations’ histories and 
in doing so have drawn unfair comparisons, leading us to 
deride the Egyptians or condemn them to failure. Perhaps if 
we saw their situation more as a pilgrimage – and ourselves 
as fellow pilgrims – we would do more encouraging of the 
journey, and less lamenting that they have not “arrived.”

Yet even on a desert voyage, there are small signs of life 
– oases in the midst of the barrenness. “The triumph of a 
home grown, new political discourse is the real and most sig-
nificant Egyptian revolution that took place early in 2011,” 
writes the Sinai Centre’s Khalifallah. This discourse is still 
far from vigorous, but its mere existence is a reason for hope. 
For though Egypt is always on the move, it is paradoxically 
only the rootedness of institutions and a flourishing civil 
life and civil conversation that can help further its journey. 

Nonetheless, the destination is still in debate, with dif-
ferent factions in conflict over what constitutes the “land of 
perfection.” And investing in a rooted civil life is difficult 

when, as The Economist reports, “trust in national institu-
tions, including the army, the media, religious leaders and 
the courts has slumped to an all-time low; in the case of the 
military from 88 percent approval in 2011 to just 56 percent 
now. . . . Significantly, some 63 percent of respondents said 
the government now ‘does not respect’ personal freedoms, 
up from 44 percent under Mr. Morsi.”

Egyptians must avoid the all-too-real temptation of fall-
ing asleep on the side of the road or quitting the voyage 
altogether in the face of what seem to be insurmountable 
challenges. The path to reform is arduous and long, but there 
continue to be voices – Christian, Muslim, secular and others 
– calling that it is worth the struggle. They must learn from 
their history but perhaps also take wisdom from Mahfouz’s 
traveller, Ibn Fattouma: “No, I would not return. I would not 
look backwards. I had started as a traveler and as a traveler I 
would continue on my way. It was both decision and destiny, 
both vision and action, both beginning and end.” 

At the end of his book, Mahfouz leaves Ibn Fattouma 
at the foot of the mountain that may – or may not – lead to 
the “land of perfection.” Mahfouz reminds us that a utopic 
civilization is, indeed, not so easy to define, and a “perfect 
society” is an ambiguous destination. Thus, like Ibn Fat-
touma’s, Egypt’s pilgrimage towards a healthier country 
– towards a remedy for that which ails 
her – continues. 

Dena Nicolai is a student in the 
Master of Christian Studies Program 

at Regent College in Vancouver. 
She lived and worked in Egypt for 

four years between 2006 and 2011.

Continued on page 3

Lost Boy advocates for peace continued

A perilous pilgrimage continued

A supporter of al-Sisi holds a campaign flag of him during 
a rally in Cairo May 23.

Supporters of the Muslim Brotherhood gesture from the de-
fendants' cage during their mass trial in Alexandria May 19.

Southern Sudanese children at a refugee camp in Kenya 
smile for the camera.

Nuer rebels. 
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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. 

Giving back
Convicted by Luke 12:48, that “to whom much is 

given, much is required,” Atem started the Southern 
Sudanese Healthcare organization in 2011. It pro-
vides basic health care to over 100 patients a day. 
It runs on a modest thousand dollars a month, and 
has not yet been destroyed by the rebels, as other in-
frastructure 
has. Still, it 
is closed at 
the moment 
b e c a u s e 
f u n d i n g 
has run out. 
To find out 
more,  see 
sshco.org. 

Jesus tells the following parable in 
Matthew:

“The kingdom of heaven is like a mus-
tard seed, which a man took and planted 
in his field. Though it is the smallest of all 
seeds, yet when it grows, it is the largest 
of garden plants and becomes a tree, so 

that the birds come and perch in its branches.”
Almost everything about this parable is a lie. 
First – there wasn’t an actual man who planted an actual 

seed. Jesus made him up. Second – the mustard seed isn’t 
the smallest of seeds. orchid and begonia seeds are smaller. 
And third – other garden plants are taller than the mustard 
plant. Sunflowers, for example, can reach up to 27 feet. 

So, if all of this parable is a lie, then scripture is wrong. 
If it’s wrong, it’s fallible. If it’s fallible it can’t be the word 
of God. And if it’s not the word of God, you’ve wasted 
your life eating peppermints in a hard pew every Sunday. 

of course, you probably don’t read the parable that way. 
You probably reason that Jesus was speaking to people 

who lived in Israel 2,000 years ago. That he used images 
that were familiar to them to speak about complex spiritual 
truths. And that he used fiction to drive the truth home. In 
other words, as you read it, you put this parable in context. 
You know it’s not a science lesson – it’s about the kingdom 
of heaven, after all. 

But what about the creation story in Genesis? 
What if – just like Jesus’ parables – the story was made for 

a particular audience at a particular time? What if the creation 
story isn’t supposed to be a science lesson? What if it’s about 
who we are in relation to God? Why do some people read 
one part of the bible as figurative (the parables) yet insist on 
reading another part (the creation story) literally? 

Revelation
A lot of it has to do with the Greek influence in our cul-

ture. The Greeks believed that the job of language was to 
reveal objective truth. So, for example, if I write about a cat, 
my job as the writer is to conjure up a clear and factual image 
of a cat for the reader. In Hebrew thinking, on the other hand, 
the job of language was to illustrate moral or spiritual truth. 
It doesn’t get hung up on facts. Instead, Hebrew writing is 
concerned with moral dilemmas and wresting with what is 
the right thing to do before God – who alone is ultimate truth.  

Somewhere along the way, we Westerners forgot this. 
We approach ancient Hebrew texts with the wrong set of 
glasses – a post-Greek way of thinking – and it warps our 
view. That’s the opinion of many Jewish scholars, at least, 

who view the creation story as allegory. But it’s also the 
view of many modern and ancient Christian theologians. 

In fact, St. Augustine himself said that the Bible 
shouldn’t be interpreted literally if it contradicts what we 
know from science and our God-given reason. In his fifth-
century text on Genesis, St. Augustine wrote:

With the scriptures it is a matter of treating about the 
faith. For that reason, as I have noted repeatedly, if anyone, 
not understanding the mode of divine eloquence, should 
find something about these matters [about the universe] in 
our books, or hear of the same from those books, of such 
a kind that it seems to be at variance with the perceptions 
of his own rational faculties, let him believe that these 
other things are in no way necessary to the admonitions or 
accounts or predictions of the scriptures. In short, it must 
be said that our authors knew the truth about the nature 
of the skies, but it was not the intention of the Spirit of 
God, who spoke through them, to teach men anything that 
would not be of use to them for their salvation.
In other words, St. Augustine argued that if you want to 

know about science, you should ask a scientist. If you want 
to know about salvation, you should read the Bible. Many 
contemporary theologians have taken the same position 
including Meredith G. Kline (an old Testament scholar 
at Westminster Seminary), Henri Blocher (a professor of 
systematic theology at Wheaton College), Bruce Waltke 
(one of the translators of the NIV) and Pope John Paul II. 

Many of those who have read the account of Genesis 
in Hebrew agree with another point raised by Augustine: 
that the “six days” mentioned in the creation story are not 
meant to be literal days. The word in the original Hebrew 
that we translate into “day” is “yom,” which can mean a 
literal day, but can also mean “a period of time.” In fact, 

in the telling of the creation story, “yom” refers to four 
different time periods. If you read the word in context, 
some argue, the “days” of Genesis aren’t clearly defined 
at all – again, because the creation story was meant to be 
read as allegory, not science. 

oceanographer and Engineer Gordon J. Glover, in his 
book Beyond the Firmament: Understanding Science and 
the Theology of Creation has put it this way: 

Christians need to understand the first chapter of 
Genesis for what it is: an ‘accurate’ rendering of the 
physical universe by ancient standards that God used 
as the vehicle to deliver timeless theological truth to his 
people. We shouldn’t try to make Genesis into some-
thing that it’s not by dragging it through 3,500 years of 
scientific progress. When reading Genesis, Christians 
today need to transport themselves back to Mt. Sinai and 
leave our modern minds in the 21st century. Genesis is 
not giving us creation science. It is giving us something 
much more profound and practical than that. Genesis is 
giving us a Biblical Theology of Creation. 
This is an important point. Too often, we read scripture 

unaware that we’re carrying centuries of intellectual bag-
gage with us in the process. An ancient Jewish audience 
listening to Jesus would understand the mechanics of oral 
storytelling – the figurative language, allegory and the 
centrality of the moral message – just like we understand 
the mechanics or the “grammar” of movies. What we have 
to work to understand, now, was easily understood then. 

We need to look at Genesis the same way. We need to 
embrace the difference between “truth” and “facts” – and 
get used to the idea that something can be true without 
being factually accurate. Is the kingdom of heaven like a 
mustard seed? Not really. That’s a metaphor. It’s poetry. 
But it’s true, nevertheless. 

Once we strip away the centuries of Greek influence, the 
theological controversies of the past and the insipid anti-
intellectual influence of mainstream American evangelical-
ism, not only are we liberated from trying to reconcile it 
with science (something Augustine and others have said we 
shouldn’t do, anyway) but we are also freed to understand 
the creation story’s deeper, more profound beauty. 

I see Genesis 1 as a love letter. Like poetry or music or 
art or fiction, the truth it conveys to us – that God loves us 
and wants us to live with him – is more profound, more 
beautiful and, ultimately, more true than anything we will 
ever read in any science textbook.   
Lloyd Rang is Director of Communications at the UofT Fac-

ulty of Medicine and a part-time political consultant. He lives 
in Bowmanville, Ont. and attends Rehoboth CRC.

Genesis is true 

Toddlers to Teens
Denise Dykstra

Christ @ Culture
Lloyd Rang

My Window Seat
Mendelt Hoekstra

Principalities
& Powers
David Koyzis

Technically Speaking
Derek Schuurman

Intangible Things
Heidi Vander Slikke

Country Living

Everyday Christian
Cathy Smith

Getting Unstuck
Arlene Van Hove

Flowers and Thistles

The Public Square
Harry Antonides

From the 11th
Province
Marian Van Til

From the Lab
Rudy Eikelboom

Words from
Wild Horses
Warkentins

Patchwork Words Our World Today
Bert Hielema

Curt Gesch

Meindert Vander Galien

SU MO TU WE TH FR SA

Melissa Kuipers

returning,” he explains. “God has done great things for 
me, and I want to do great things for him.”

The day that I talked to Jacob Atem, his firstborn child, 
a son, was only a week old. His wife had just returned 
home from the hospital. The baby’s name, Samuel Dut, 
comes first from Scripture – this child has also been long-
awaited – and second from Atem’s great-grandfather. 

What prayers can Canadians lift up to heaven on 
behalf of South Sudan? I ask.

“If we pray for peace, then peace will come to South 
Sudan, in this hour. You don’t have to be there to pray. 
Pray that God will soften the hearts of these leaders. 
Pray for the government, pray for the reb-
els – we are commanded to pray for them, 
that they may be saved. 

“I’m always inspired by the gospel of Jesus 
Christ. He preaches peace.”
Angela Reitsma Bick is Editor of Christian Courier.

Lost Boy advocates for peace continued

What if the creation story isn't supposed to be a science lesson?
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Editorial

Why does Christian Courier 
still exist in 2014? How can a print 
biweekly compete in the digital 
Information Age? As an Editor half 
the age of the newspaper I work for, 
I wrestle with these questions, and 
more. At least, when there’s time for 
it. Sometimes it’s all I can do to an-

swer, “how will I find something by Friday for page one?” 
The short answer to CC’s survival and each issue’s 

content is by God’s grace. 
The long answer is that by giving body to a reformed 

perspective, Christian Courier has something unique to 
offer Canadians today. 

What is that reformed perspective? We believe that 
this world mixed with joy and sorrow, God’s handiwork, 
was once perfect and will be again. We believe that God 
sent Christ to earth to rescue us from sorrow, the result of 
our own sinfulness, and that he calls us journalistically to 
join him now in bringing about fresh joy – restoring his 
creation. That perspective, shared by our editors, writers 
and staff, undergirds every article in CC. Christ does not 
want us to serve stale bread. And that’s why I think we 
have seen such a good response to CC, even in 2014.

People today are hungry. We are hungry for meaning. We 
are hungry for hope, community and a sense that our lives 
matter. ours are the same restless hearts, always searching 
for God, that St. Augustine described in 398 A.D. 

What shape does restlessness take today? What does it 
mean to follow Jesus in 2014 – as parents, politicians and 
pastors; as musicians and magistrates; as activists, artists 
and athletes? What does a full-orbed kingdom vision for 
life and community mean for households? For societies? 
For Canada?

By God’s grace and for God’s glory, Christian Courier 
explores those questions and thereby contributes in a small 
but significant way to the sense of hope, community and 
meaning we all seek.

Against despair
In February, Contributing Editor Peter Schuurman 

sent out a promotional letter, along with sample copies of 
Christian Courier, to 241 Christian reformed (CrC) pas-
tors across Canada. 

“I’ve recently written three longer articles in CC about 
you,” Schuurman told pastors. “Two focused on the 580 
percent increase in Article 17s [church/pastor splits] and 
the other on the trend of CrC pastors taking a step back 
from whole-hearted support for Christian educational 
institutions (Article 71). It’s not all cheerful news, but the 
issues tug at the heart of what it means to pursue Jesus’ 
covenant-based and kingdom-minded vision for life.

“I want to ask you: Who in Canada carries this vision 
forward in the welter of worldviews that bombard Chris-
tian households today? 

“Christian Courier does. So there is another 71 and 17 
which I want to underscore. Psalm 71:17, where the poet 
sings: ‘You got me when I was an unformed youth, God, 
and taught me everything I know. Now I’m telling the 
world your wonders, I’ll keep at it until I’m old and gray.’ 

“Christian Courier wants to be faithful to what we have 
been given since our early teachings in biblical living and 
to pass it on to the next generation,” Schuurman concludes. 
“We want to inform and equip Canadians for their task of 
unfolding a reformed, biblical vision through Christian 
institutions and beyond.”

That mission, recognized and supported by the 12 lead-
ers of the CrC in Canada who signed the letter along with 
Peter, fills me with incredible hope.  

Against isolation
CC began as Calvinist Contact – a way for a new immi-

grant community in Canada to keep in touch. And although 
certain sections like the Classifieds still do that, CC today 
is more outward looking as it contributes to community in 
new ways. We are living through a time of great change for 
Christians in this country, change which threatens some and 
energizes others. These pages are a place where we don’t 
pretend to think identically on every topic, or even argue 
that we should. These pages are a place for us to learn how 
to disagree well, to borrow a phrase from Shane Claiborne. 
Many faithful subscribers also write to us and for us. This 
cultivates better listening, especially on divisive topics. We 
become aware of other positions. And, in becoming aware, 
we can extend grace to others in the same way Christ does 
to us (Eph. 4:7). I think growth can come through that kind 
of edifying discussion. It has for me. 

Because we’re an independent publication – not 
funded by any denomination – we have space for those 
discussions. Because we publish the work of Canadian 
writers (80 percent or more), our articles are important 
and relevant to Canadians. That’s how I see a paper like 
Christian Courier serving those who want to translate the 
gospel into good-news 21st-century living.

Against skepticism 
The words “hope” and “community” have been thinned 

out by overuse on wall stickers and Pinterest slogans. I 
don’t know if they convey the fact that CC has incredible 
quality and depth. our columns, news articles, features 
and editorials – even the average letter – think through 
thorny issues with the help of Scripture. A lot of our mate-
rial is incredibly practical. It applies to the decisions we 
make day by day. And that’s how CC can contribute to a 
wholesome, God-honouring life. 

And judging by the response from our readers, CC is not 
only reaching subscribers but having a ripple effect: in the 
past year, CC articles have been used as required reading for 
church Council meetings, in small groups, on contemplative 
retreats and at bi-national meetings of the CrC. one article 
posted on our Facebook site was read over 50,000 times. 
We’ve just been shortlisted for 14 Word Guild Awards, more 
than any other Christian publication in Canada this year. 

More importantly, by sharing stories of God at work in 

the world, I hope we inspire each reader to participate in 
the ongoing task of renewal – in whatever sphere of influ-
ence God has placed you. 

“I believe that when Christians are informed,” Shayne 
Moore writes in Global Soccer Mom, “faith will compel 
[us] to action” (104).

We at CC make mistakes, of course. Typos and omis-
sions and gaffes. But I like to imagine that this paper is a 
kite. It’s made of plain balsa wood and regular newsprint. I 
can’t really explain how it stays up. And there are certainly 
times when its spare form dips alarmingly low. But some-
how, it hasn’t fallen yet. The (holy) wind is favourable. 

If we can convince every person who reads this paper 
to support us by subscribing . . . 

If our new website allows CC articles to reach a wider 
audience and generate income for the paper . . . 

If more of the new generation decides to join the faith-
ful, long-time supporters currently holding the cord aloft 
with us, this kite of ours will really fly. 

Angela Reitsma Bick is Editor of Christian Courier, 
a job she feels blessed and stretched by. 

She lives in Newcastle, Ont. with her family.
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Articles which we enjoyed very 
much, although many, are “Can 
Kuyper still Speak?” by Mike Wagen-
man, “out of Concern for the Church” 
by Sylvan Gerritsma, “Pastor, Know 
your Flock” by ralph Koops and 
the regular contributions by Thomas 
Wolthuis, to name but a few.  

My father was a pastor in the Gere-
formeerde Kerken of the Netherlands. 
Unfortunately he was murdered in 1945 
by Nazis when I was 9, so I did not 
know him well. But I still remember 
my mother saying that on almost every 
Monday morning my father would get 
on his bike and say that he was going 
out into the congregation, then largely 
rural, “to get the sermon for the next 
Sunday.” Later I found out that he was 
a much beloved pastor.

What made my father a Calvin-
ist or a Kuyperian was not repeating 
what Calvin or Kuyper said in their 
respective days, but by building upon 
their legacies and by going about his 
responsibilities the same way they did. 
Today’s times are vastly different from 
Kuyper’s and Kuyper’s days again are 
vastly different from Calvin’s. What all 
have in common, however, is the com-
ing of God’s Kingdom, more rapidly 
all the time. Never forget that God’s 
kingdom is coming in spite of the sta-
tus quo, but also by means of it.

That’s why my father stepped on 
his bike on Monday to get his sermon 
for next Sunday and why Calvin con-
sulted Paul and Kuyper consulted both 
and many others and then moved be-
yond. We build on all of them and, like 
our predecessors did, move beyond all 
of them. Let us hear what God’s Holy 
Spirit says to the Christian faith com-
munity today.         

Simon and Jean Wolfert 
Surrey, B.C.

Going ‘out there’ for 
a sermon

Keith Knight’s article entitled “Pas-
tors and congregations: Marriages made 
in heaven?” (April 14, 2014) identifies a 
challenge within the Christian reformed 
Church: finding a good fit between pastor 
and congregation. But there are significant 
problems with the content and tone of the 
article, as well with Christian Courier pre-
senting this article under the heading of 
Comment.    

1) This article is written by a team mem-
ber of ChapterNext, a fee-for-services orga-
nization which this commentary endorses 
and promotes. The “full disclosure” of the 
author’s relationship to ChapterNext occurs 
near the end of the article: this is awkward 
at best. The article is written with a view to 
persuade and promote; it is part testimony 
and part infomercial. 

2) The description of the search process 
undertaken by congregations is a carica-
ture unkind to the thoughtful, dedicated 
and serious efforts by members of Search 
committees. There are elements of truth in 
any caricature, but these elements do not 
represent the whole, and they are not repre-
sentative of what is current. The notion that 
pastors “receive call after call and move 
from congregation to congregation” is out of 
date. over the past 10-15 years, the calling 
system has been slow-moving, almost stag-
nant, with pastors who desire calls frustrated 
by the slow pace of search committees, and 
churches calling pastors frustrated by the 
reticence of pastors to consider a move. The 
statement that those preparing for ministry 
must spend a “requisite year at the denomi-
national seminary” is nearly a decade out of 
date. What is more, both pastors and search 
committees have spent growing amounts of 
time and energy pursuing the questions of 
“fit” in the very same time that the instances 
of relationship breakdown have increased 
dramatically. The premise for promoting 
ChapterNext is an outdated caricature. Cur-
rent denominational conversations/efforts 
include attention to fit, revision of profile 
forms for pastors/churches, online access to 
profiles by end of 2014, establishing built-
in assessment points for pastors where the 

matter of fit for ministry is in focus, and the 
distribution of a training tool: More than a 
Search Committee.

3) The “marriage” metaphor is unhelp-
ful. Although pastors and congregations 
have a relationship framed by vows, the 
relationship is vastly different: it is not 
“until death do us part.” There is an inher-
ent, healthy tension between the elements 
of contract and covenant in the pastor-
congregation relationship. The use of mar-
riage as a metaphor, although widespread, 
is problematic: it tends to romanticize/
spiritualize a pastor’s role in an unhealthy 
manner, so that issues of accountability, 
performance and the changing needs of a 
congregation are obscured by notions of 
a calling which is more mysterious and 
spiritual than other callings, and thereby 
entitled to a privileged status.

4) The suggestion that times of “va-
cancy” are opportunities to find the perfect 
match is unhelpful. How much better it 
would be to look for a good match, a work-
able match, a fruitful match – but perfect? 
Made in heaven? This approach leads to 
unrealistic expectations, and has commit-
tees and pastors both thinking in terms 
of a model of pastor as heroic leader. The 
Sustaining Pastoral Excellence training 
tool, “Effective Leadership” (available 
online and directly from the CRC office) 
addresses the dynamics of “heroic leader-
ship” helpfully.

5) Keith Knight makes a valid point 
about the relative inexperience of search 
Committee members. These are typically 
not “subject matter experts” in the way 
committees in places of business or aca-
demia might be. The question this raises 
is one of strategy. How best to assist such 
committees in what is often a high-pres-
sure assignment? It is this question which 
requires further and much broader con-
versation. The inexperience of committee 
members is one thing. The increasingly 
complex cultural environment in which 
congregations find themselves is another. 
A head-hunting strategy which may be 
considered appropriate in some spheres 

of life may not necessarily be the most 
helpful or healthy strategy for the church. 
How does our strategy speak to our notion 
of calling? How does our strategy speak to 
the nature of the church as a visible expres-
sion of the body of Christ? How might a 
strategy empower search committees and 
local churches to gain clarity about iden-
tity, as well as honour the twin realities of 
considering a “call” and a “hire?” If search 
committees need assistance, what kind of 
assistance would be best, and by whom 
should this assistance be provided? Further 
conversation would be wise, especially in 
the forums for deliberation which our de-
nominational covenant provides, such as 
classis and synod. 

6) Questions about the search process 
are part of a much bigger context. And they 
require more than a direct, efficient solution 
for search committees under pressure and 
feeling inadequate. There are multiple fac-
ets to weigh: term calls, regular assessments 
for pastors, some bishop-like authority, 
rightful expectations for pastors and con-
gregations, the sense of calling that belongs 
to all of us – not just pastors – lengths of 
tenure and the nature of the church as the 
body of Christ. The issue is complex and 
worth talking through rather than uncriti-
cally opting for a quick fix.

Cecil VanNiejenhuis and 
the staff of the CRC Office

 of Pastor-Church relations

Unhelpful metaphor for pastor-church relationship

Editor’s note
Although Christian Courier offers a 

disclaimer on page four of every issue that 
“the publication of comments, opinions or 
advertising does not imply agreement or 
endorsement,” it nevertheless regrets not 
knowing at the time of publication that 
Mr. Knight is listed on the ChapterNext 
website as a full-fledged team member of 
this fee-for-services organization, and that 
makes his article a kind of infomercial. For 
that reason we apologize to our readers for 
having presented this article as a helpful 
tool for a church’s search committee.

– The Editor

mailto:subscriptions%40christiancourier.ca?subject=
http://www.christiancourier.ca
mailto:ads%40christiancourier.ca?subject=
mailto:subscriptions%40christiancourier.ca?subject=
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VAticAn citY (cnA/EWtn news) – A 
Vatican official has revealed that Pope Francis 
was displeased by an extravagant banquet at a 
Vatican office during the recent canonization 
of Popes John XXiii and John Paul ii, italian 
media are reporting.

 “i can’t reveal what he said. i informed 
him about it and i can only say that he was 
not pleased, so to speak. But i can assure you 
that these incidents will not happen again,” 
said cardinal Giuseppe Versaldi, prefect of the 
Vatican Prefecture for Economic Affairs, during 
an interview on the italia 1 television network.

Photos of the event appear to depict some 150 
guests – including businessmen, journalists and 
some italian religious – gathered on the veranda 
of the Vatican Prefecture for Economic Affairs 
during the April 27 canonization ceremony for 
a ViP banquet that reportedly cost private spon-
sors nearly $25,000.

cardinal Versaldi said he was not aware of 
the celebration on the veranda of the prefecture 
and that he had only granted permission for a 
few people to have access to view the canoniza-
tion ceremony. Photos of the party published on 
the website Dagospia appear to show numerous 
guests including three well-known italian jour-
nalists and the president of the Vatican’s insti-
tute for religious Works, Ernst von Freyberg.

According to the magazine L’Espresso, the 
Pope was also displeased at how communion 
was distributed on the balcony during the Mass 
using a regular glass cup instead of a ciborium 
or paten.

L’Espresso said that in the wake of Pope 
Francis’ displeasure, officials are seeking to 
determine who was responsible for the event, 
which was held on one of the verandas at the 
Vatican while thousands spent the night waiting 
to attend the ceremony. the magazine claims the 
“host” and “organizer” of the banquet was Fran-
cesca chaouqui, an italian woman who also sits 
on the Vatican financial oversight commission. 
she, however, insists she was not the banquet’s 
organizer.

L’Espresso also published what it said was 
the invitation to the event sent on behalf of 
the prefecture, which included the names of 
the banquet’s two sponsors, identified as As-
sidai – the medical insurance company used by 
many executives – and italian petroleum giant 
Medoilgas. the report included messages alleg-
edly from chaouqui thanking the sponsors for 
the collaboration.

From the outset of his pontificate, Pope Fran-
cis has often stressed the need for austerity and 
has voiced his concern for the poor and those 
most in need, always fostering a culture of 
global solidarity. 

Chris Meehan
GrAnD rAPiDs, Mich. (crcna.org) 

– Andrew ryskamp says he believes the 
christian reformed church is facing a 
“kairos moment,” a time when the holy 
spirit is drawing near to do a special 
work in and through the denomination.

ryskamp is chair of the crc’s strate-
gic Planning and Adaptive change team 
(sPAct) and u.s. director of World 
renew. sPAct was formed more than 
a year ago by the crc’s board of trust-
ees, which asked the team to draft a new 
ministry plan for the denomination. As 

part of this process, sPAct has just 
released an interim report to the board 
of trustees and to members of its team. 
the report details several of the “adap-
tive challenges” in front of the church.

“An adaptive challenge is one where 
the direction forward is not clear and 
one where we must practice our way 
into new thinking in order to address it,” 
says ryskamp.

sPAct came up with a list of these 
adaptive challenges by preparing an 
overview of the challenges, gleaned 
from a variety of sources, and then by 
discussing them in visits with churches 
all over north America last year.

Sobering findings
Besides a loss of denominational iden-

tity and the uncertainty local churches 
feel over the future, these adaptive chal-
lenges include younger people leaving 
or not joining the church; slow progress 
in the denomination becoming more 
multicultural; lay leadership and the 
gifts of women being under-emphasized, 
and difficulties that many congregations, 
classes, and denominational ministries 
are feeling over the process of continu-
ous change.

“the direction and overall focus of 
the crc are no longer clear,” asserted 

the sPAct report. “our sense of a shared 
identity is no longer self-evident.” 

ryskamp says he realizes these are 
sober findings. the challenges are many, 
but he insists they are no reason for pes-
simism. “We have a chance, by looking 
at this report, to discern where we are 
and to be creative as we move forward 
as a church body,” he says. “We have so 
much going for us as a church. . . . God 
has given us many gifts so we can be a 
powerful witness to the world. this is a 
kairos moment.”

After additional future discussion on 
the interim report, the goal is to send a 
comprehensive document from sPAct 
to the board of trustees in september, 
says ryskamp.

“sPAct is working closely with 
the Ministry Leadership council of the 
crcnA to note what is already being 
done on addressing the challenges, iden-
tifying new initiatives that can be tried, 
and continuing to frame the journey/
plan,” ryskamp wrote in a letter ac-
companying the interim report. “the key 
focus of this journey is to build better 
linkages between denominational agen-
cies with the churches across canada 
and the united states.” 

‘Austere’ Pope said to be 
displeased by sumptuous 
canonization banquet

CRC facing ‘unclear’ future, says planning team report 

Marian Van Til, with files from SOAS, 
The Economist

LonDon – A recent research project 
produced by the school of oriental and 
African studies (soAs) in London has 
shown that “Fair trade” coffee and other 
agricultural commodities may not be as 
fair as they are meant to be and most 
people assume they are. 

By comparing living standards in 
Fair trade-certified producing areas in 
Ethiopia and uganda with similar non-
Fairtrade regions, four development 
economists from the soAs found that 
“fair trade” agricultural workers often 
earned lower incomes than non-fair trade 
workers. 

After four years of fieldwork in the 
coffee, tea and flower sectors in Ethiopia 
and uganda, where the soAs research-
ers gathered 1,700 survey responses and 
conducted more than 100 interviews, 
the results were unexpected to many. 
researchers found that people living 
in ordinary rural communities enjoyed 
a higher standard of living than sea-
sonal and casual agricultural workers 
who received an apparently subsidized 
wage for producing Fair trade exports. 
Women’s wages were particularly low 
among producers selling into Fair trade 
markets. 

comparing areas where the same 

crops were produced by similar, though 
not Fair trade-certified employers, they 
found that workers received higher 
wages and benefited from better con-
ditions. this was not because the Fair 
trade cooperatives were based in areas 
with higher or particular disadvantages, 
said the researchers. 

the rationale of Fair trade is that 
producers of commodities subject to 
price volatility should be protected 
through payment of a minimum price 
to cover living and production costs, a 
price which adjusts whenever the market 
shifts above the minimum threshold. 
in addition to this, traders should pay 
workers a “social premium” of around 
five to 10 percent for development and 
technical assistance.

the soAs research suggests that Fair 
trade has not actually made a positive 
difference in workers’ lives. Within the 
areas studied, the poorest (typically wage 
workers in Fair trade initiatives), often 
lacked access to schools, health clinics, im-
proved sanitation and other social projects, 
even when they had worked on accredited 
processing stations or for compliant pro-
ducers. 

the Fair trade Foundation published 
a lengthy reply to the study, finding fault 
with its methodology. the reply said, in 
part, “We note the innovative methodol-

ogy and large sample size that soAs’s 
research project has used to answer its 
three research questions, only one of 
which focuses on Fair trade. We also 
note however that the study has not 
sought to evaluate the impact of Fair 
trade’s model and interventions as it 
has not followed an impact evaluation 
methodology.” 

Study questions fairness of ‘Fair Trade’ coffee

Ryskamp describes the challenges facing 
the church as “adaptive” meaning we must 
find new ways of thinking to address them.

Does "Fair-trade" mean guilt-free? 

In the last 10 years, fair trade options 
have become readily accessible. 
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LonDon (tci) – one in three voters believes 
that David cameron has undermined christianity in 
Britain and when it comes to religious freedom, fewer 
than one in five believe that cameron has improved it.

A new poll also revealed that fully half of Britons 
still believe that marriage should be defined as an “ex-
clusive commitment” between a man and a woman, 
and that traditional marriage is fundamentally differ-
ent than same-sex marriage. Most still think marriage 
should be defined as a lifelong, exclusive commitment 
between a man and a woman, according to the poll; 
37 percent disagreed. 

the poll also found that over four in 10 agree 
that the church of England will be forced to conduct 
same-sex marriages “irrespective” of what the views 
of individual church ministers are. 

the comres poll of more than 2,000 people was 
commissioned by the christian institute and was con-
ducted just before the local and European Parliament 
elections that occurred during the third week of May.  

Most respondents also agreed that children have 
the best chance in life if raised by both a mother and 
father who are in a committed, permanent relation-
ship. in December, a former high court Judge spoke 
of the benefits of marriage for “nurturing children.” 
At that time Justice sir Paul coleridge said, “Far from 
being old-fashioned, marriage is an engine for social 
progress, the most effective structure ever invented for 
nurturing children and building social solidarity.” 

UK: Poll shows support 
for traditional marriage 
still strong

tEhrAn, iran (Bcn) – Multiple sources are report-
ing that after spending two months in an iranian hospital, 
persecuted christian Pastor saeed Abedini was removed 
from a hospital where he had been interred for two months 
following a beating by his guards, and was taken back to 
rajai shahr Prison.

the transfer reportedly came without any advance 
notice, and family members in iran confirmed that he was 
severely beaten again while at the hospital and then forc-
ibly returned to prison.

According to the American center for Law and Justice, 
the reason for the transfer is unclear and according to family 
members, one of the guards who was involved in the trans-
fer mentioned iranian nuclear talks as a possible motive.

“this is an extremely disappointing development, one that 
breaks my heart,” said naghmeh Abedini, Pastor saeed’s wife. 

“our family is deeply saddened and we continue to pray for 
saeed – for his safety and his release. We are very grateful that 
so many people around the world continue to pray for saeed.”

Before this recent development, Pastor saeed’s situation 
was said to have improved at the hospital. Family members 
were permitted to visit with him frequently and he was 
provided with nutritious meals. 

the family asked for continued prayers for saeed, who 
has now been in prison since July of 2012 when he was in 
iran building an orphanage. though his plight is known 
around the world, the publicity has not yet compelled iran 
to release him, and critics say the American government 
is not doing nearly enough on behalf of one of its own 
citizens (who is iranian born). saeed is being held for what 
iran says was activity “undermining the government and 
endangering national security.” 

Chris Meehan
BurLinGton, ont. (crcna.org) – World renew’s 

country representative in south sudan, h.V. thomas, is 
asking christian reformed church congregations to keep 
south sudan in their prayers. the country is in the midst 
of a “brutal” civil war (see our interview, page 1). 

the war broke out between the country’s two largest 
tribes late last year, killing thousands, putting four million 
people in jeopardy of starvation and forcing more than 
one million to flee to surrounding countries. “the tribes 
are quarreling over political power, over oil and water and 
land. it has been very brutal,” says thomas. 

south sudanese President salva Kiir’s Dinka tribe is 
locked in a bitter power struggle with his former vice-
president riek Machar’s nuer tribal people. 

“south sudan is located in a difficult sub region of Af-
rica,” thomas said. “this current war is about greed.”

thomas is based in the south part of the country in Yei, a 
community of 30,000 people. so far, except for an isolated 
instance or two, Yei has avoided the conflict.

Help from Canadian Foodgrains Bank
in conjunction with the canadian Foodgrains Bank, 

World renew provides tools, training, seeds and other 
resources to help farmers in and around Yei to implement 
sustainable agricultural practices, explains thomas. “We 
work with about 1,200 families to produce more food and 
stability in their lives, and to recover from conflict.” 

“i put my trust in a peaceful solution coming from the re-
ality that people are sick and tired of war,” he says. “only a 

small number want to fight. Most people want peace. they 
want their kids in school. they want food, home, work.”

God keeps bringing him back
helping the people of south sudan to find the way to 

peace and prosperity, thomas believes, is one of the rea-
sons why God has brought him back time and again to serve 
in various capacities as a christian aid worker in south 
sudan. he has worked for various christian organizations, 
occasionally as a freelance security consultant.

“i first went to sudan in 1982 when it was relatively 
at peace and i was a young man,” says thomas. “i fell in 
love with the place from the first moment i arrived. i can 
see God’s hand in this and somehow felt God called me to 
work in south sudan.”

Except for where he is located in a hilly area in the 
south near the borders with uganda and the Democratic 
republic of congo, south sudan is a flat country, bisected 
by the nile river into which feed many other rivers, and 
marshes and swamps. 

the country is predominantly christian, and christi-
anity there dates back many centuries. churches fill the 
countryside and many have played important roles in the 
country’s push for peace.

Even as the civil war continues, thomas says he remains 
hopeful. “i see it as my duty as a christian to stand with these 
people in their difficult time of crisis,” he says. “We know that 
God is doing great things here. it was a miracle that indepen-
dence came in 2011. God always uses challenging situations in 
amazing ways, and we could see that 20 years from now.” 

World Renew worker seeks 
prayers for South Sudan

Iran: Christian pastor Saeed removed from hospital, thrust back in prison

Saeed’s family, along with many Christians around the 
world, continue to pray for his safety and release. 

H.V. Thomas first traveled to Sudan in 1982, a place he’s fallen in love with and feels called to. 

Most respondents said that children have the best 
chance in life raised by both a mother and father in a 
permanent relationship. 
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We were sitting in a cir-
cle on floor mats, our new-
borns sleeping on us, dis-
cussing the recent event that 
had utterly altered life as we 
knew it. There was so much 
solidarity in the exchange 

of diaper rash remedies and feeding tips that 
mummy group had become a highlight of my 
week. Usually, the advice and ideas morphed 
into sanity-saving anecdotes about things like 
inappropriate comments from strangers, the 
horror of trying on new clothes, etc. The story 
I still remember – probably because it topped 
any other for sheer improbability – was about 
the first time one dad “babysat.” 

“You’ll never believe what Mike did the 
other night. He put the baby to bed for me, 
but when I picked him up for his night feed, 
his sleeper was soaked right up to the arm 
pits. Mike had taken off the dirty diaper and 
forgotten to put a new diaper on. Who does 
that? How do you forget to put a diaper on 
a baby?” Laughter and incredulity followed, 
and now that the topic had been opened, it was 
carte blanche. 

“The only time my husband will hold the 
baby for more than two consecutive minutes is 
when he’s watching hockey and she is asleep.” 

“Dave will not change a diaper. He will 
literally let the baby cry until I get back home.” 

There was an endless supply of stories, 
and we aired them and laughed over them for 
the rest of the session. And yet this is the one 
mummy group I clearly remember, and it is 
with some unease.

It’s not that there is a problem with finding 
humour in new-parent foibles. It’s not like I 
didn’t have, or share, my own arsenal of daddy 
tales. In fact, I may have posted a picture of the 
infamous, disastrous “daddy diaper” on Face-
book for all our friends and family to enjoy. 
It’s just that this trend of daddy-bashing seems 
to have backfired. If anything, the constant 
stereotyping has made it socially acceptable 
for men to be boys and dads to be duds. Instead 
of being affronted, men often sheepishly agree 
with the jabs and retreat to their man caves – 
whatever form that may take – leaving who, 
exactly, to raise the babies? Is it possible that, 
although we want our kids to have these leg-
endary father figures, we are slowly deriding 
their efforts at each step?

Sarcasm and deprecating remarks don’t 
typically encourage growth. In an effort to 
back away from this culture of thinly-veiled 
hostility, here are a few practices I am trying 
to adopt.
Draw my daughter’s attention to his amazing 

strengths as a daddy, especially in his pres-
ence. The truth is, when I feel even sub-
tly criticized, I withdraw. So I can hardly 
blame my husband for doing the same. 
And somehow, my critical attitude filters 
down to my little girl, even if not articu-
lated. Verbally identifying his strengths (of 
which there are many) forces me to take 
stock, helps my daughter appreciate her 
wonderful dad and builds an atmosphere 

of encouragement around his role. 
Use proactive coaching. I suspect many men 

appreciate a little help as they’re getting 
their daddy legs. After all, our culture 
doesn’t ply boys with dollies and mini 
strollers/cribs/bottles from the moment 
they emerge from the womb. The crucial 
factor here is wording: “What if you tried . 
. ?” is proving to be a lot more helpful than 
“Don’t . . .” James actually thanked me the 
other day for offering parenting suggestions 
(note that the thanks did not follow one of 
my critical rants).

Try to learn from his parenting style. one 
thing I hope for my daughter is that she 
doesn’t turn out exactly like me. That’s part 
of the reason I chose the man I did: because 
he brings to the table a set of characteristics 
I woefully lack. So it would be foolish to 
try to conform his parenting to mine. In-
stead, I’m on the lookout for unique traits 
and strengths his parenting encourages. 

Pray for wisdom, for both of us. Who are we 
to interpret our daughter’s true needs, her 
heart? I need as much wisdom as James, 
and that levels the parenting playing field 
if nothing else does.
My husband has a lot to learn about parent-

ing; he’s only been doing it for two-and-a-half 
years. Then again, so have I, and so do I. In 
the grind of everyday life, it takes a little work 
to realize that although different from me, he 
brings to parenting all the gifts that have turned 
him into the beautiful man that he is. 

Emily Cramer lives in Barrie, Ont. with her 
husband and daughter and teaches in the Liberal 

Arts department at Georgian College. She can 
hardly wait for the summer reading season and 

is compiling an already-sizeable list. Suggestions 
encouraged (sandbanksgirl@gmail.com).

A few months ago I started this series with a question my students 
have asked: If two people are equally talented, can it be one person’s 
calling to support the other person? It’s an important question. But if 
the work world were reorganized, as I suggested last month, it might 
be a question that fewer people have to struggle with. How great it 
would be if two people, equally talented, could raise a family and 
work in the public world together, while supporting each other.

The Equally Shared Parenting (ESP) movement is one attempt to do that. It en-
courages both partners to share equally in four “domains”: child rearing, housework, 
breadwinning and time for self. In ESP both parents work in their chosen field at 
half- or three-quarters-time rather than full-time. Both parents are responsible for 
running the home and knowing details of each child’s physical and emotional devel-
opment. The result includes mothers without the resume gaps that so many women 
today have after taking time off. It is an inefficient life in some ways, but everyone 
benefits from integrating each part of who they are with the needs of the family.

Though the shared parent-
ing movement has been around 
since the 1970s, it gained more 
traction recently when Marc 
and Amy Vachon took to the in-
ternet to share their story. Their 
book, Equally Shared Parent-
ing: Rewriting the Rules for a 
New Generation of Parents, 
along with the accompanying 
website, have galvanized par-
ents who are committed to sup-
porting each other in the pro-
fessional world and at home.

With essays outlining the benefits and challenges that accompany the four 
domains, the Vachons argue that ESP is parenting with “half the work and all of 
the fun.” For Christians the goal would be that both parents have room to balance 
their lives so that at any given time, no matter what the chore, each understands 
God’s call to them in every aspect of their lives.
Breadwinning: both parents put in about the same amount of time on their work, 

and the financial responsibility is shared. 
The Vachons and others like them recognize that the work world is the first 

key to beginning ESP. If both partners share breadwinning they are likely to 
scale back professional life while children are growing up. This means that if 
they are lucky enough to find work that allows job-share or a 30 hour week, they 
will watch peers pass them by in the office. Often ESP families must make do 
with fewer amenities, reducing spending as they scale back hours at the office. 
on the plus side, ESP families are more able to survive economic downturns 
because bread winning is shared. And both partners have the ability to respond 
to God in the public world throughout their whole lives.

Children: Parents collaborate on childcare and each spends about the same 
amount of time alone with their children. 

The Vachons share a story of a time their daughter fell off a swing. When she 
got up, she ran to her father even though her mother was standing right there. oth-
ers watched this and Amy worried that the other mothers would judge her. In our 
culture mothers are expected to know about children and fathers usually learn from 
the mothers. With ESP, however, mothers let go and fathers step up more fully.

The home: Both parents become adept at all chores, and appreciate all efforts.  
Equally Shared Parenting does not require a 50/50 split with care for the 

home but rather encourages each partner to know about all aspects of the home. 
The balance comes in the fact that each partner spends an equal amount of time 
and commitment to the tasks. The Vachons also point out that couples who 
share household responsibilities have more emotional and physical intimacy.

Self: parents having alone time to develop themselves in different ways without guilt.
Getting enough sleep, caring for our health, being involved in volunteer 

activities or hobbies – all of these are important. ESP makes it possible for 
parents to care for themselves in a balanced way.
Equally Shared Parenting isn’t for everyone, but how wonderful it would be if 

more of us had a choice to stay fully involved in our work and with our families. 
And if Christians are really going to answer God’s call to transform culture, ar-
rangements like this give us – all of us – the ability to be responsive to God in 
every part of our lives. 

Julia Stronks (jstronks@whitworth.edu) has practiced law and 
is the Edward B. Lindaman Chair at Whitworth University in Spokane, Wash.

Parenting
re-imagined
More room to answer God’s call

Down with 
Daddy-bashing

Roots and Wings
Emily Cramer

The Vachons at home.

James Cramer, like all dads, brings unique 
skills to the parenting table. 
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Adele Gallogly
The Egyptian docu-

mentary The Square be-
gins in the dark. “This is 
normal,” says a young 
man named Ahmed 
as he lights a candle 
to brighten up a Cairo 
room. “The lights are 

out all over the world. The lights are out all over Egypt,” he 
explains. “Everything is like this, it’s not just the electricity. 
The electricity is the least of our problems.”  Viewers who 
have been following news reports and stories of the Egyp-
tian revolution of the past three years already know this is 
true; Egypt’s people are well acquainted with the problems 
of oppression, corruption and violence. For 30 years, they 
lived under Hosni Mubarak’s brutal dictatorship. They know 
what it means to be powerless – and, because of the events 
that followed the Arab Spring of 2011, they also know the 
exhilaration of power reclaimed. The Square allows us to 
enter the country’s toilsome journey of fear, hardship and 
hope by focusing on a handful of protestors on the front lines 
undertaking the beautiful and dangerous work of building 
democracy from the ground up.

Christian viewers expecting a documentary highlighting 
the plight of modern Egyptian believers will quickly see that 
this is not the film’s focus. The “revolutionaries” have varying 
religious and political beliefs and class backgrounds. Their 
differing motivations and histories speak to the complexity 
of this conflict. They are united, nonetheless, in their desire 
to bring down the regime and their commitment to giving a 
voice to the voiceless. Director Jehane Noujaim uses original 
firsthand footage to explore what draws them together as their 
country falls apart. This approach feels deeply personal, and 
makes the film more than just a portrait of national identity 
but a call to recognize shared humanity as well. 

The Square’s graceful handling of the revolution’s quickly 
shifting timeline is commendable in itself. The film begins 

just before Mubarak is ousted then chronicles the chaos that 
followed – the corrupt rushed election of Morsi, his eventual 
removal, and the horrific military crackdowns on civilians.  

Fresh-faced Ahmed could be considered the film’s “main 
character.” He is a passion-
ate, good natured and ide-
alistic young man swept up 
in the promise of renewal at 
the heart of the revolution. 
Most people will have an 
easy time identifying with 
him and or imagining him as 
their brother, son or friend. 
His friend Khalid, a highly 
educated actor who uses his 
status as a public figure to 
add media exposure to the 
protest movement, is also 
easy to admire. 

Madgy, a member of the 
Muslim Brotherhood, is at 
first an unlikely source of 
empathy for the typical 
Christian viewer. However, 
he shows himself to be a man 
of sincere faith and commit-
ment to the non-violent prin-

ciples of democracy – the very principles that have him 
proud to stand alongside his revolutionary friends and people 
of many faiths in the Square. He is painted by the actions of 
his party, especially when others accuse the Brotherhood of 
hijacking the revolution by selling out to the whims of the 
military. “We are all confused sometimes, and we question 
our beliefs,” he says  – and surely most Christians have felt 
such conflicted allegiance, too.  

Ultimately, though, this is not a movie about the triumph 
of any one political movement or revolutionary push. It is 
about people – Christians, Muslims, men, women, every-

one who believes, as a protest slogan goes, that “All men 
are entitled to “bread, dignity, freedom and happiness.”

But more than that, this harshly poetic film is about what 
was found in the dark – in The Square: loyalty and unity 
that transgressed long-held political and religious lines. 
“We found ourselves loving each other without even real-
izing it. There was no such thing as Muslim or Christian. 
We were all one hand,” says Ahmed. Although this love is 
constantly tested, it persists. You can hear it, for example, 
in the phone conversation between Madgy and Ahmed near 
the end of the film, even though they have bitterly argued 
about a secular state versus a Muslim state. “You know 
me. I’m not here to die or kill. You know my intentions,” 
Madgy says to his friend, warning him not to come to the 
Square because he could be harmed. These men recognize 
they both have a deep desire to do what’s best for Egypt.

As of early 2014, Egypt faces a difficult future – even 
in the wake of a newly drafted constitution that appears 
to take religious freedom and other democratic principles 
into account. outgoing housing minister Ibrahim Mahlab 
was recently appointed as Egypt’s new prime minister new 
prime minister, and strongman Abdel Fattah al-Sisi has 
recently been elected as President. 

The Square reveals, however, that Egypt’s hope is about 
more than who officially stands in power. As the film ends, 
Ahmed observes that Egyptians “are not looking for a 
leader as much as we’re looking for a conscience. Because 
everyone who went to Tahir is a leader.” 

This long view of victory recognizes that true, lasting 
democratic change is larger than political structures. It is, 
instead, a movement toward goodness and justice that takes 
place in the hearts of the people willing to give their all 
for a cause greater than themselves. 

Adele Gallogly lives with her husband in 
Hamilton, Ont. By day, she writes for World 

Renew, a relief and development agency; 
during evenings and weekends, she lets short 
stories and other creative pieces out to play.

 Egypt’s revolution through the eyes of those on the front lines

The Square
Directed by Jehane Noujaim

Sonya VanderVeen Feddema
In this lively, inspiring, and 

sometimes humorous synopsis 
of the lives of seven men, Eric 
Metaxas explores the secret of 
their greatness. From the onset, 
Metaxas declares that his “own 
personal greatest role model is 
Jesus,” and he sets his discus-
sion of greatness within the 
context of humanity’s sin and 
Jesus’ offer of salvation and 
sanctification.

Metaxas points out that “the 
idea of manhood has fallen into some confusion in the last 
decades.” His goal in showcasing the lives of George Wash-
ington, William Wilberforce, Eric Liddell, Dietrich Bonhoef-
fer, Jackie robinson, Pope John Paul II and Charles Colson 
is to deal with that confusion by answering two questions: 
What is a man? And what makes a man great?

Historically, people have looked to role models and 
heroes to answer that question. But this is no longer the 
case. Part of the reason for this change, Metaxas says, is 
that since the 1960s, society has adopted the notion that no 
one can really say what is right or wrong. In other words, 
all authority is questionable. He points to both the Vietnam 
War and Watergate as two watershed events in American 

history which contributed to this state of affairs.
When all legitimate authority is questioned, society suf-

fers. Metaxas sums it up this way: “This is a very bad place 
to end up, and in our culture we are paying a harsh price for 
it. As I’ve said, people need heroes and role models. Those 
of us who take the Bible seriously believe that mankind is 
fallen and that no one is perfect except Jesus. But we also 
believe that there are some lives that are good examples 
and some that are bad examples. Can we really believe that 
certain lives aren’t worthy of emulation? And that others 
are cautionary tales? Aren’t we really unwilling to say that 
we shouldn’t try to get our children (and ourselves) to see 
that Abraham Lincoln is worthy of our emulation and Adolf 
Hitler and Joseph Stalin are not?”

Metaxas’ concern is for young men growing up in a 
culture where violence is sensationalized and domination 
is celebrated. In that context, two false choices about man-
hood run rampant. The first is the choice to be a macho, 
domineering big shot; the second is the choice to be emas-
culated – “to essentially turn away from your masculinity 
and to pretend that there is no real difference between men 
and women.” obviously, neither is God’s idea. The Bible 
teaches that men and women are made in God’s image and 
it celebrates the differences between them.

So, within this biblical context, why did Metaxas choose 
these seven men? He makes it clear that his choices do 
not comprise a definitive list, and there are many others 

he could have chosen. However, the quality he found in 
common amongst these seven was “that of surrendering 
themselves to a higher purpose, of giving something away 
that they might have kept.” 

For example, George Washington gave up a chance to 
hold extraordinary power – in fact he refused to become a 
king – so that the American democracy could take shape. 
William Wilberforce could have been a prime minister of 
England, but he refused the opportunity in order to take 
up the fight against slavery. Eric Liddell, whose story was 
told in the movie Chariots of Fire, gave up the opportunity 
to win an olympic gold medal in order to follow his con-
science. More remarkably, in a story less familiar, Liddell 
gave his life in service to Christ as a missionary in China. 
Metaxas also explores what Bonhoeffer, robinson, Pope 
John Paul II, and Colson gave up for a greater goal.

Metaxas’ introductory exploration of biblical manhood 
and his stories moved me deeply. Where lives of both men 
and women are rooted in God’s conception of greatness – 
embracing servant leadership – incredible stories emerge. I 
recommend this book for men of any age, 
but especially for younger men who need 
authentic and inspiring role models. 

Sonya VanderVeen Feddema 
(sonyavf@hotmail.com) is a freelance 

writer living in St Catharines, Ont.

Surrendering to a higher purpose

7 Men and the Secret 
of Their Greatness 
Eric Metaxas 
(Thomas Nelson, 2013)

Passionate Ahmed.

Articulate Khalid.

Principled Madgy.
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Mary Abma 
Pilgrimage of the head

As an artist with a strong interest in history, i have always 
been fascinated by the aesthetics of the labyrinth at chartres 
cathedral and by the strength of its metaphor for pilgrimage. 
chartres cathedral, in chartres, France, was completed in 
1250 A.D. The labyrinth is built into the floor of the nave, one 
of many such labyrinths that were constructed in Gothic cath-
edrals in Europe during the Middle Ages. the labyrinth (which 
is not the same as a maze – one cannot get lost in a labyrinth) 
is a symbol found in early cultures around the world and is 
said to be as much as 4,000 years old – predating christianity, 
yet adopted by many christians throughout the millennia to 
signify pilgrimage and a spiritual journey toward christ.

My interest in its form was purely one of academic curios-
ity. i mused about how one could, by following the path of the 
labyrinth, walk somewhere in the region of 1/4 km in such a 
small space (just over 12x12 m). i read stories about how, in the 
Middle Ages, walking the labyrinth became a substitute for an 
actual pilgrimage to Jerusalem. i thought about the profound 
sense of history that must encompass visitors to chartres who 
walk the same path that countless people have walked for over 
800 years. the labyrinth at chartres and many others like it 
have been reproduced in parks, backyards and even on portable 
mats worldwide so that people can experience the pilgrimage 
without going too far from home.

When i was asked to make a series of artworks for Forest 
city community church (Fccc) in London a few years ago, 
i decided to grapple with the symbolism of the labyrinth as 
pilgrimage. i wanted to explore ways in which this symbol, 
which connects us with our distant past, could be brought into 
the present in a meaningful way. to be honest, i didn’t really 
understand why the experience of walking a labyrinth was so 
meaningful to so many. i also knew that the labyrinth’s sig-
nificance and use in church settings is controversial in some 
christian circles because of its association with distant pagan 
origins. i asked a theologian friend what he thought of the laby-
rinth. he suggested that one very strong argument in its favour 
is that a labyrinth, quite simply, causes people to slow down.

not one to shy away from using a potent visual image in my 
work, i chose to paint the labyrinth along with a road through 
the wilderness. i wanted to convey that although walking the 
labyrinth could be a profound spiritual experience for the 
individual, it was important to remember that we are called to 
walk in the world. to express this dual purpose, i painted the 
labyrinth on the ground, stretching across the road, and then 
reflected it in the sky. I completed the painting and put it aside. 
Although it looked good, I was unsatisfied with it. Something 
was missing, and the more I reflected upon it, the more it 
became clear: what was missing was experience. i had never 
walked a labyrinth. i had never even really desired to walk a 
labyrinth. to be honest, even though part of me liked the idea, 
another part of me felt that it would be a rather empty and 
somewhat insincere experience for me, personally. What i liked 

on an intellectual level was not something i had truly embraced 
on an experiential level. i knew that unless i could reconcile my 
head and heart, my painting would lack authenticity.

Pilgrimage of the heart
My brother, Greg Jenkins, is a priest at trinity Anglican 

church in downtown cambridge, ontario. not long before i 
began this journey of creating a series for Fccc, his church 
had installed a replica of the chartres labyrinth in a park next 
door to the church, a bequest of a parishioner who had passed 
away. i made arrangements to visit cambridge and walk this 
labyrinth along with my sister-in-law, Gillian. 

trinity’s labyrinth is located beside the church on a small 
square of parkland bordered by four city streets. Gillian told 
me that i should enter the labyrinth with a question on my 
mind and that by the time i reached the centre, God would 
provide the answer. i’m sure i gave her a “look” when she 
said that. i was skeptical. things just don’t work that way (do 
they?). But because i wanted to at least attempt to understand 
the labyrinth experience, i did ask a question as i began my 
pilgrimage: “What is the labyrinth all about?” 

And so i began to follow the labyrinth, slowly placing one 
foot in front of the other, looking down, hoping that no one 
was watching. Almost right away, i became annoyed. My 
“spiritual” experience was being interrupted by the drone 
of traffic on the street next to me. Car radios blared music 
with a heavy beat. chainsaws were cutting down trees in 
the neighbourhood, and a building nearby was getting a new 
roof. Worst of all was the loud swearing and coughing of a 
group of men who were standing near the church. When i 
reached the middle of the labyrinth, i expressed my frustra-
tion to Gillian: “this is the Worst place for a labyrinth! 
it isn’t meditative at all! And the worst is that group of men 
over there with their swearing and their hoarse coughs.”

Gillian agreed that it was very noisy. then, looking at the 
men, she said, “they’ll go inside soon. they’re just waiting 
for the soup kitchen to open.” When she said those words, i 
felt as though the air was knocked out of me. in an instant my 
negative attitude and my entire perspective changed and i said, 
“i take it back. this is the PErFEct location for a labyrinth!”

A bit shaken by the experience, i decided to walk the laby-
rinth a second time and to film my progress, using a camcorder 

focusing on the path in front of me. The film has a mesmer-
izing quality. the image sways slightly with each footstep. 
relatively straight paths are thrown into sharp 360-degree 
turns. As the path moves the viewer forward, it turns and 
winds backwards. When I was screening the film at home, my 
husband, who at the time was threatened with the possibility 
of losing his sight, commented: “that’s my life. Just when i 
think the path is straight, there is a bend in the road.” i was 
speechless and couldn’t take my eyes from the screen.

The paradox of pilgrimage
Now I had the painting and the film. The painting repre-

sented the theoretical side of the experience. the film 
uncovered the experiential. i had moved from a position 
that was dismissive about the labyrinth experience to one 
of deep emotional longing to walk it again. As i watched 
and re-watched my film, I noticed that the path was dotted 
with weeds and the occasional cigarette butt. Ants and other 
insects busied themselves along the edges. the noises of life 
in the city intruded on birdsong. this was the path of life. 

in his article, “Protestants and Pilgrimage,” Graham 
tomlin notes, “there is a paradox to be found at the heart 
of pilgrimage. A pilgrim goes in search of a closer know-
ledge, experience or relationship with God. however, a 
common outcome of good, healthy pilgrimage is a renewed 
and strengthened sense that God can in fact be found, not 
just in so-called ‘holy places,’ but anywhere” (Explorations 
in a Christian Theology of Pilgrimage, edited by craig 
Bartholomew and Fred hughes, 2004). it was this paradox 
that i needed to represent in my artwork. i did so by adding 
images of the labyrinth’s path to the piece, just beyond the 
edges of the original painting. i painted images of the path 
onto hardened soil. By placing the soil together with the ori-
ginal image, i brought together the two seemingly divergent 
images of pilgrimage – that of the spirit and that of the world. 
This, I felt, was significant not only for individual Christians, 
but for the church in general. it simply is not 
enough to walk through life on a spiritual path 
that shuts out the world around us. When we 
live our lives walking in christ along the paths 
he sets before us, we walk on holy ground.
Mary Abma is an artist living in Bright’s Grove, Ont.

Pilgrimage of the 
head and heart

if We Walk, acrylic on board and soil, Mary Abma.

The labyrinth at Chartres Cathedral.
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City on Hill – Mont St. Michel.

Melinda DeBoer
“For i will take you out of the nations; i will gather you 

from all the countries and bring you back into your own 
land” Ezekiel 36:24 (NIV).

Dear christian travelers,
Before arriving at the charles de Gaulle airport, i thought 

i knew what i was getting myself into. i had done this be-
fore, after all. this was my second time spending the winter 
semester in a francophone region, studying the language and 
absorbing the culture. the difference was that previously my 
adventure had brought me to chicoutimi, Québec, whereas 
this time i was exiling myself to Paris, France. i approached 
both trips with the same purpose: to improve my French. 

in my experience, however, Paris was not the ideal 
environment for learning to speak French compared with 
chicoutimi. in chicoutimi, the atmosphere was relaxed and 
welcoming. interactions with locals were met with encour-
agement and respect, providing fertile soil for learning and 
increasing my confidence. There was ample opportunity to 
engage with French culture in Paris, thanks to the abundance 
of museums and historical sites, but, outside of discussions 
with fellow christians after sunday services, it was not easy 
to establish relationships. the atmosphere was isolating, with 
people rushing from place to place, avoiding eye contact. 
several attempts at interacting with Parisians were charac-
terized by impatience and even disdain for my accent and 
errors, or simply by being responded to in English, which is 
one of the greatest frustrations for a language learner. 

Not the trip I thought it was 
As the months progressed, i became aware that this jour-

ney had little to do with language acquisition or linguistic 
barriers and everything to do with growing in my faith. 
removing myself from everything familiar to me – family, 
friends, church, school, work, home – resulted in some 
serious soul-searching: Who am i? Who is God? What does 
faith mean? What does trust look like? What unanticipated 
struggles or surprising joys might transpire during this time 
away? how much will this change me? how do i live out 
my faith as a newcomer visiting an unfamiliar land?

i began to realize that i am no more at home in Paris, 
France than i am in Wyoming, ontario because ultimately, 
as the Bible informs us, we are all sojourners here on earth. 
Peter addresses his first letter “to God’s elect, strangers in 
the world” and reiterates this idea in chapter 2 when he 
says, “Dear friends, i urge you, as aliens and strangers in the 
world, to abstain from sinful desires, which wage war against 
your soul” (v. 11). hebrews 11:13 tells how the heroes of 
faith “admitted that they were aliens and strangers on earth” 
and in 2 corinthians 5:4, Paul recognizes our longing “to be 
clothed with our heavenly dwelling.” We may travel the world 
several times over or we may live in the same small town as 
our parents and grandparents did – either way, we have been 

Bring us safely home

“chosen . . . out of the world” (John 15:19) and “our citizen-
ship is in heaven” (Phil. 3:20). so, as a fellow pilgrim, i’d 
like to articulate what i learned on my travels concerning the 
implications of the enduring identity we share. the challenges 
that arose in Paris, as it turns out, were not primarily related 
to speaking French or getting lost in the metro or missing out 
on the best canadian winter in ages (i love snow); rather, the 
greatest challenges were spiritual in nature. 

From the beginning of my trip, i decided i wanted to 
capitalize on the flexibility of my schedule to spend as much 
time with God as possible. i had mornings free with minimal 
risk of interruption, so i used those hours to dig into the 
Word, recognizing that such opportunities might be rare in 
the future. how could getting to know God better be linked 
to struggle? God did not content himself with providing me 
merely theoretical knowledge of his character. he wanted 
to test my beliefs. he allowed satan to sift me. 

What did this look like? A particularly pronounced ex-
ample began on a saturday in March. After one of the best 
days i had spent in Paris with my fellow Redeemer in France 
friends, i returned to my residence for what i thought would 
be a relaxing evening of solitude. As the night progressed, 
however, i was suddenly overwhelmed with an enigmatic 
darkness, overtaken with oppressive anxiety and despairing 
thoughts. i did not know what to do with myself. My soul was 
completely overcome and grew hardened against God. i was 
incapable of understanding how such anguish could ensue 
unrelated to external circumstances. i thought, “God, we 
have been spending so much time together. Why would you 
abandon me for no reason? how can i trust a God like that?” 

these questions compounded until my mind was so bom-
barded by lies that i could no longer see truth. reading the 
Bible seemed impossible. My prayers were angry and self-
ish, even to the point of saying, “God, i do not want to be a 
christian anymore. i am done with you.” it was a dark place. 
Yet, through it all, my Father’s faithfulness shone through. he 
provided me with a friend who never left my side, patiently 
listening to my frustrations, sharing my hurt, praying for 
me and pointing me to truth. the holy spirit progressively 
softened my heart and spoke to me in a multitude of ways. 
over the course of a few weeks, my relationship with my 

creator was restored, deeper than before, and my perspective 
on salvation transformed. it was purely his story of saving 
me. i was utterly powerless to rescue myself. All glory be to 
God, whose “grace is sufficient for me” and whose power is 
indeed “made perfect in weakness” (2 cor.12:9)!

The faith march
the only explanation i can give for this episode is a spiritual 

battle, and, as a result, i am learning to take sin, temptation and 
the spiritual realm more seriously. Faith is not just a walk – it 
is a march. We are fellow travelers, but also fellow soldiers. 
Why is it so important that we “put on the full armour of 
God”? so that “[we] can take [our] stand against the devil’s 
schemes” (Eph. 6:11). Also, we must recognize that this is “our 
struggle” (v. 12), not “my struggle” or “his struggle” or “her 
struggle.” What soldier fights alone? Perseverance in the faith 
is a communal effort. together we are more than conquerors 
through christ. As a community of believers we are helpless 
unless we are “strong in the Lord and in his mighty power” 
(v. 10). We were created to be dependent on God and on each 
other, so we should train together, march as one, and make a 
habit of providing mutual reinforcement because our battles 
will be more than we can bear singlehandedly.

travel can spark introspective inquiries related to identity 
as we interact with other cultures and peoples. Yet the most 
important aspect of our identity cannot be found within 
ourselves. We cannot fully appreciate who we are unless we 
know who God is, because without him we are nothing. Jesus 
says, “i am the vine; you are the branches. if a man remains 
in me and i in him, he will bear much fruit; apart from me 
you can do nothing. [ . . . ] this is to my Father’s glory, that 
you bear much fruit, showing yourselves to be my disciples” 
(John 15:5, 8). We are adopted as sons and daughters and 
“if we are children, then we are heirs – heirs of God and 
co-heirs with christ, if indeed we share in his sufferings in 
order that we may also share in his glory” (rom. 8:17). this 
is not primarily for our sake, though, but “to the praise of his 
glorious grace” (Eph. 1:4-6). once we understand who we 
are in christ and consider him to be the source of our fruitful-
ness, we can live according to this identity and glorify our 
Father, no matter where we find ourselves geographically. 

He will lead me safely home
Friends, let us fight this good fight together, let us help 

each other finish the race, let us inspire one other to keep the 
faith. i look forward to seeing what God has in store for me 
in the coming months and years. he is worthy of my trust, 
sovereign over my circumstances and more than able to pull 
me through whatever situational or spiritual difficulties come 
my way. no matter where i wander, he will call me back, 
lead me safely home and welcome me with open arms. 

Your sister in christ and fellow pilgrim,
Mindy De Boer

Mindy De Boer is a graduating French major 
at Redeemer University College. She plans on 
attending Mohawk College in Hamilton, Ont. 

to study Community and Justice Services.

View of the Eiffel Tower from l'Arc de Triomphe.
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John Penner
Just before Jack McKay was 

let out of prison, a local paper ran 
an article that portrayed him as 
an unhinged, unreformed sexual 
predator. the message was blunt: 
beware, be afraid.

i wasn’t afraid. But i was some-
what apprehensive as i pulled up 
to the prison at 8:30 a.m. to pick 
Jack up on the day he was released 
[all names have been changed 
to respect privacy]. As a retired 
Mennonite farmer, the thought of 
assisting a convicted sex offender 
navigate his first day of freedom 
in a city and society that was not 
exactly going to roll out the red 
carpet was intimidating. 

i had met Jack through a 
Mennonite-affiliated prison vis-
itation program. though our per-
sonal backgrounds could hardly 
have been more divergent, i had 
really appreciated getting to know 
him. our friendship reminded me 
of the basic commonality that runs 
deeper than ethnicity, age or ex-
perience with the law. We are all 
human. We are all loved by God. 

About a year before Jack’s re-
lease date i suggested that when 
the big day arrived i would pick 
him up at the prison. i thought we 
could share that special moment. 
i knew enough of his splintered 
life story to know that no one else 
would be making that offer. i was 
happy to do it. i knew it wouldn’t 
be like the movies – sunny ela-
tion and tears of joy on the front 
steps of the prison – but we would 
have breakfast together, run some 
errands and then i would take him 

to the bus depot. his plan was to 
leave town.

Life does not always work out 
as planned. i waited a half hour 
in the drab prison entrance way. 
Eventually, Jack walked out with 
his few belongings. he has happy 
to get out but he didn’t even crack 
a smile. i shook his hand. neither 
us of said a lot. Due to legal de-
velopments shortly before his re-
lease, he was to have numerous 
conditions placed on him upon his 
release, including a travel restric-
tion. this dampened the mood. 

i took one of his bags and we 
walked out the front door into a 
mild winter day. All his belong-
ings – including a traditional star 
blanket he had made while in 
prison – fit comfortably into half 
the trunk of my car. 

A long day
i had been given no instruc-

tions by prison staff other than 
that we were to go directly to the 
probation officer, no stops. Shortly 
after leaving the prison, Jack said 
he wanted to get smokes. i said 
our orders were clear, and added, 
as was my christian duty, that 
this might be a good time to give 
up the habit. i hadn’t yet realized 
how absurd it was to suggest that 
a guy quit smoking on his first 
day out of jail. to re-enter society 
as an Aboriginal ex-con sex of-
fender comes with enough other 
challenges. 

At the probation office we 
waited again. When Jack’s turn 
came up, the officer detailed the 
stringent stipulations of his pro-

bation and the consequences for 
failure to comply. then he sent us 
off to the salvation Army shelter 
to arrange lodging. that was his 
official welcome back to society.

First we went for our much-
anticipated breakfast out. A staff 
person from the prison visitation 
program i was part of joined us. 
We spoke about Jack’s offence 
history. it was not a topic he had 
been willing to discuss earlier. i 
only found out about the nature of 
his record when i saw the news-
paper article prior to his release. 
correctional service canada 
(csc) had subsequently provided 
the prison visitation program with 
a copy of Jack’s record. i didn’t 
read most of it. i knew the basics 
but didn’t need the specifics. 

to confront a man about hor-
rific crimes from his past is awk-
ward, but in the opinion of csc 
Jack had not taken responsibil-

ity for his actions and that was 
something that required atten-
tion. Frankly, this isn’t the story 
of a model prisoner. Jack had once 
told me about a parole hearing 
that hadn’t gone well for him: 
“they say i would be likely to kill 
someone if they released me,” he 
scoffed. i cringed inside, but my 
friendship was not dependent on 
him being an ideal inmate. Jack 
had asked for a visitor and i was 
there for him.

At breakfast, we also talked 
about various avenues of assist-
ance that might be available to 
him and what would be required 
of him in the process. Jack han-
dled it all well. When asked where 
his stress level was at on a scale of 

one to 10 he said two. 
After breakfast we went to a 

thrift store where Jack quickly ac-
quired a new wardrobe for under 
$30. then off to the sally Ann. 
the welcome mat there was a 
slightly soft layer of cigarette butts 
outside the front door, where 15 or 
20 people huddled, most of them 
sucking on a cigarette as though 
their lives depended on it. 

inside, we took our place in 
line. We could have moved up one 
spot in the queue for the price of 
a cigarette but Jack turned down 
the offer. then i again found my-
self on the supposedly dangerous 
side of bulletproof glass, talking 
through a slot, apparently sur-
rounded by would-be assailants. 
that had also been the case at the 
probation office earlier, and would 
be again later at the welfare office. 
But our challenges were greater 
than glass barriers.

A person with a history of sex-
ual offence needs to watch his 
back. A former prison mate or 
a relative of a victim may be a 
potential threat. that’s probably 
why Jack’s original plan was to 
leave town. Given that reality, the 
idea of sleeping on the floor in an 
open room with 30 strangers at 

the shelter was a non-starter for 
Jack. that became clear when the 
staff person showed us the room. 
i couldn’t blame him. he needed 
privacy, but there was no way they 
would give him his own room. 

the afternoon was wearing on 
and i was getting worried. Jack 
announced that his anxiety level 
was up to nine. As we headed back 
to the car he asked with a hint of 
urgency if he could have a smoke. 
Without hesitation, i said, “By all 
means.”

i waited in the car, recalling a 
study i had read that said tobacco 
is an effective anxiety-reducing 
drug, an effective anti-depressant, 
and for the really desperate, it 
holds forth the promise of short-
ening one’s hellish life. My view 
toward tobacco use among poor 
people softened.

More setbacks
I called the probation officer to 

see about a Plan B, since i didn’t 
have one. he gave me the list of 
four hotels, none of them the kind 
that i would ever consider staying 
in even in dire circumstances. 

We went to the welfare office. 
Again, there was a room full of 
people waiting for the important 
folk sheltered behind the thick 
glass, and again, i was on the help-
less, unprotected side. through 
a narrow slit, they refused Jack 
assistance because he had some 
money in the bank. 

then we went to see the pro-
bation officer about Plan c. he 
wasn’t happy to see us. i asked if 
the Best Western down the street 
was acceptable. As long as i paid, 
it was. 

At the hotel desk they asked for 
Jack’s address. After a pause, i said 
he had just come to town. After 
eight eye-opening hours, we had 
Jack settled in. i drove back home 
to the farm, a world away. By then 
i felt like i needed a cigarette.

Jack stayed there a couple 
nights, after which the probation 
officer got him into a cheaper hotel 
and eventually into a bedbug-in-
fested rooming house from which 
he could try to re-launch his life. 

During the first year follow-
ing Jack’s release, i visited him 
weekly and we talked by phone in 
between. the visitation program 
staff also did much to support him. 
At a gathering of program par-
ticipants Jack told the group that 
without the program he would 
have breached his probation, or 
worse.

I was in prison
The story of a farmer, a sex offender and 
the choice of friendship over fear

Continued on page 16

The perimeter fence around Millhaven, a prison in Bath, Ont.



JunE 9, 2014

   
   

  Artful Eye 

Features

PAGE 13

Sandy Mayle is a freelance writer who has 
written for Pray! Magazine, Discipleship 
Journal, War cry and many other publications. 
Sandy and her husband, Dave, are 
emptynesters living in northwest Pennsylvania. 

tirELEss

You set your heart on me, you would not rest;
   and every time I held you, Lord, at bay,
     you left and came again another day,
         came back to woo again a different way.

You set your sights on me with keen intent
   and glinted through the crosshairs at your goal,
      full-focused on the bull’s-eye of my soul,
         with steady hand, unwavering control.

You set your course for me and held it true 
   although you met resistance everywhere,
     from signs that read “No trespassing,” “Beware,”
         from stallings, stiff-arms, smokescreens in the air.

Now in the face of one who won’t relent,
   so set, so full of holy stubbornness,
      so resolute to gain me and to bless,
         so undeterred by “No,” so tireless,
            I whisper, “Yes.”

Sandy Mayle

“. . . one begins to wonder if these trips 
are designed more for the spiritual ful-
fillment of the volunteer than the al-
leviation of poverty.” ossob Mohamud, 
“Beware the ‘voluntourists’ doing 
good,” The Guardian, Feb. 13, 2013.

We’re eight hours late getting into Delhi, so it’s well 
past midnight by the time we stumble out of the airport 
and into the charter coach. As we chug along the congested 
highway into the city, the students plug themselves into 
their devices and fall asleep. only four of us – three teacher 
chaperones and Alex, our eager student leader – remain 
awake enough to take in the bustle of nighttime india. 

At our swank hotel, we blink our way into the shin-
ing lobby and hand out room assignments. We cancel 
the morning’s service activity, worried about sleep-
deprived students coping with Delhi’s 40-degree heat. 
We say goodnight and look for our luggage. there’s 
no need – every suitcase has been whisked off to our 
rooms by the overnight hotel staff.

i’m up early the next morning. A few of the students 
actually make it to the breakfast buffet, a lavish affair 
mostly populated by western foods, an indian menu 
available á la carte. i sit by myself and order potato dhosa, 
as excited to sample the cuisine of Delhi, my birthplace, 
as i am about bringing 14 privileged teens to do a few 
days of service in this desperately needy city.

Discovery
this is Discovery Week (DW), set aside at the end 

of the school year for learning opportunities away 
from campus. this year, every DW itinerary must 
have a primary service component, an opportunity that 
Alex leaps upon. he negotiates with BoBs, the phil-
anthropic shoe company, to match funds and provide 
dozens of pairs of shoes for Delhi orphans. incitE, 
a christian mission run by a saint named Vikram that 
helps homeless girls find housing and employment, 
will host and provide facilities for our service.

Alex runs a number of fundraisers for the shoes and 
other supplies, but students and their parents pay for the 
trip itself, including extra fees for the chaperones’ airfare, 
housing and per diems. We don’t talk about the free aspect 
of the trip very openly, but it’s never far from my thoughts. 
Factor in a week away from classes and marking, and i’m 
actually making money to be here.

Smiles
After lunch, we load into the coach again and make 

our winding way to the incitE house, observing the 
teeming, sun-baked streets from our air-conditioned 
bubble. As we haul in duffel bags full of donated toys, 
sports equipment, and school supplies – the airline 
generously waived the extra baggage fees, if not the 
carbon footprint – we’re greeted with fragrant flower 

garlands from the incitE girls and shy smiles from 
the orphans. the children have no idea what to do with 
dollar-store toys, crayons, playing cards or footballs, 
but their enthusiasm propels everyone forward. We use 
up all the supplies we brought, the ones we intended to 
leave with the charity to meet future needs.

We’ve offered to provide meals for the days we’re 
on site, and Vikram is too polite to correct Alex’s sug-
gestion to order in. their meals are usually simple – 
huge pots of curry and rice made up in the kitchen – so 
the kids have never seen subway sandwiches. they 
only eat the bread and meat – the garbage is heavy 
with discarded lettuce, pickles, tomatoes. 

the cost of supplying shoes outside their retail sup-
ply chain is prohibitive, so BoBs has connected Alex 
with a local shoe supplier. the footwear arrives in big 
blue plastic bags. the shoe guy went up two sizes for 
every pair to allow for growth. the orphans sing a 
thank you song, lay their too-big shoes to the side and 
resume play in their bare feet.

the next day, we help paint another incitE house 
with salmon-coloured surplus paint, oil-based, and 
spend the day light-headed from the fumes. Few of 
the students have ever painted more than their own 
kindergarten fingerprints. Vikram waves away our 
concerns but admits they’ll have to bring someone in 
to re-do the work and finish the job.

Deserving
On our final day in Delhi, a couple of the girls take 

us to the slum where they were born. A few hundred 
families cluster together beside a busy railway, their 
shanties swaying to the passage of frequent commuter 
trains. Led by the hand through still-smiling despair 
like well-fed beetles touring a ragged ant colony, we 
gawk and snap photos, then leave.

Back at the hotel, our students change into bikinis 
and surf-shorts and head for the outdoor pool. i enjoy 
a massage at the in-house spa. Later, after everyone 
is in their rooms, i order an icy beverage from room 
service and jump online. A teacher-friend at a christian 
school back in canada has posted photos of an end-of-
year missions trip to central America. they’re helping 
build a school and dig a well in a tiny village – there 
are jokes about how unaccustomed to manual labour 
the students are, how the locals come by every night 
to finish the ditches and re-lay the bricks.

tomorrow, we’re off to Agra to play tourist. in keep-
ing with the spirit of things, after seeing the taj Mahal 
we’ll visit Mother theresa’s orphanage. the nuns will 
arrange a tour and some time to play with the children, 
many of whom have physical and developmental chal-
lenges we’ve only read about. We’ll stay for a couple 
of hours, snap hundreds of photos and head back to the 
hotel for a well-earned swim. 

Brent van Staalduinen lives Hamilton, Ont. To find 
out more about Brent and his visit brentvans.com.

I, Missiotourist

the Lost sheep, Alford Usher Soord, 1898.

Borderless

Brent van Staalduinen

We gawk and snap photos, then leave.
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i never know what to get 
my mother-in-law for her 
birthday. so when she 
mentioned that she’d like 
her guest room painted, i 
thought it would make the 
perfect gift. i’ve received 

such generosity myself in the past. My 
daughters and especially my daughter-in-
law have painted various rooms for me. i 
know how blessed it is to receive. 

i’ve also discovered that it’s more fun 
to paint at someone else’s house. Maybe 
that’s because lunch magically appeared 
on the table at noon hour and i didn’t have 
to do dishes afterward. And Dad sent me 
home with a stack of his famous pancakes 
so i wouldn’t have to cook supper. All i 
had to do was paint.

one reason i enjoy painting is that 
while it requires care and attention, i’m 
still free to daydream. As i worked in the 
bedroom I thought back to my very first 
paint project. 

it was the summer i turned 16. My 
parents had bought a model home in a 
new survey a couple of years before. it had 
been painted entirely in neutral (read bor-
ing) tones to appeal to the general public. 
i watched my father transform room after 
room with vibrant and stylish paints and 
papers. He had a flair for decorating.

My folks decided to take a few days 
off and travel to ottawa. i was scheduled 
for day shifts at my restaurant job. Little 
did they know i had big plans for the time 
they were gone.

As soon as they left i trotted down to the 
hardware store and had them mix up a gal-
lon of interior latex in my favourite colour 
– powder blue. i spent two weeks’ worth of 
tip money on paint, masking tape, brushes 
and rollers. The minute I finished work at 
the restaurant i hurried home. i began drag-
ging furniture out of the way and taping in 
the woodwork in my bedroom. 

‘Ta-da!’
i pried the lid off the can and inhaled 

the intoxicating smell of decor potential. 
i looked around at the drab green walls 
and pictured how lovely they would be 
in this exciting shade of blue. i painted 
until midnight to finish the first coat. i 
was exhilarated! (Maybe the paint fumes 
contributed to that.)

the next evening i repeated the process 
with unbridled enthusiasm – windows wide 
open, radio blaring – an exuberant teenager 
slapping paint on the walls . . . and a little 

on the light switch (who knew it could be 
removed?) . . . and a few streaks on the 
ceiling when my roller got out of control. 
What looked like powder blue on the tiny 
paint chip translated into something like 
the intense blue of a June morning sky. no 
matter, my new room looked fabulous.

on the third evening i peeled off the 
masking tape, put back the furniture and 
vacuumed the carpet. Just as I finished my 
parents pulled into the driveway. Wouldn’t 
they be surprised!

“smells like paint,” said Pa as he en-
tered the house.

Ma looked concerned as i beckoned 
them upstairs. 

“Wait ‘til you see this,” i said. i opened 
the door to my room with a flourish. 
“ta-da!”

“Wow,” said Pa. “it’s really, really blue.”
Ma (whose lifelong favourite colour 

was beige) blinked a couple of times and 
then raised her eyebrows. “i don’t think i 
could sleep in a room this loud.” 

Pa winked at me. “You won’t have to,” 
he said as he patted her arm.

“it’s my favourite colour,” i said.
“And it looks great,” said Pa.
At breakfast the next morning Pa said, 

“i really like what you did with your room. 
it might not be my choice of colour, but 
you did your own thing and i admire that. 
You should never be afraid to be creative.” 

that day my dad gave me a license to 
be me. he encouraged creativity, imagina-
tion and initiative, even when things didn’t 
turn out as perfectly as i had dreamed. i 
recognized that the desire to be creative 
was something i inherited from my father. 

Each perfect gift
in the years since then i’ve come to 

understand that it was actually a gift from 
my heavenly Father. the world around me 
– the world he made – is filled with colour, 
balance, symmetry, patterns and rhythm. the 
ability to appreciate all kinds of beauty, the 
desire to string words together into a story, 
the joy i feel at the sound of music or the 
birds’ songs are all part of what it means to 
be created in the image of God. Forget theor-
ies of evolution – i was hardwired this way.

My mother-in-law smiled as she stood 
in the doorway of her newly painted 
guest room. “it’s wonderful,” she said. “i 
couldn’t enjoy any other gift you might 
have given me more than this.”

Me neither. Mission accomplished. 
Heidi Vander Slikke (hmvanderslikke@

hotmail.com) lives in Harriston, Ontario.

Colour my world

there is an ancient tradition tying Psalm 104 together with the celebration 
of Pentecost, the day the church celebrates the sending of the holy spirit 
(Acts 2:1-36). Psalm 104 begins exactly the same way as the immediately 
preceding psalm: “Bless the LorD, o my soul!” And like Psalm 103, it too 
ends with the same summons to praise the LorD. in between the opening 
and closing verses, however, the two psalms follow different paths.

Psalm 103 appears to have been written for a particular occasion, prompting the writer to 
offer thanksgiving to God. in the reformed churches Psalm 103 is often sung as a thanksgiving 
psalm after the reception of the Lord’s supper, a usage dating back to 16th-century Geneva.

By contrast, Psalm 104 is a more general hymn of praise to God as creator. At least 
one commentator has noted the similarities between this psalm and the first chapter of 
Genesis, which portrays God calling into being the sky, the sea and the land, and then filling 
these places with the appropriate living creatures. Yet while Genesis 1 sees creation as a 
completed work followed by sabbath rest, the one-hundred fourth Psalm views it from a 
different angle: here creation is ongoing, reminding the reader that everything that exists 
is utterly dependent on God, whose faithful care for what he made is continual.

remarkably, human beings are not explicitly mentioned as products of God’s creative 
activity but are mentioned almost in passing at several points. For example: “he makes 
grass grow for the cattle, and plants for people to cultivate – bringing forth food from 
the earth: wine that gladdens human hearts, oil to make their faces shine and bread that 
sustains their hearts” (14-15).

What then does all this have to do with the holy spirit? the single reference comes 
in verse 30: “When you send your spirit, they are created, and you renew the face of the 
ground.” But is that one verse sufficient to make this a Pentecost psalm? The church in its 
wisdom has said yes, and for good reason.

Pentecost’s Psalm 
to be sure, the gift of the holy 

spirit, as recounted in Acts, is be-
stowed initially on the apostles and 
is manifested in their sudden ability 
to communicate the gospel in the 
multiple languages of the people 
present in Jerusalem that day. Yet 
romans 8:22-24 tells us that “the 
whole creation has been groaning as 
in the pains of childbirth right up to 
the present time. not only so, but we 
ourselves, who have the firstfruits of 
the spirit, groan inwardly as we wait eagerly for our adoption to sonship, the redemption of our 
bodies. For in this hope we were saved.” our redemption as God’s children does not remove 
us from creation; it is, rather, bound up with the renewal of the entire creation, of which we are 
part. the cosmic scope of redemption in Jesus christ and renewal in the holy spirit is beauti-
fully set forth in Psalm 104, which is thus fittingly sung on Pentecost.

to mark this occasion in the church calendar i here present readers with two stanzas of 
my own recently-completed metrical versification of this psalm, to be sung to the proper 
Genevan tune, covering verses 27-34 in the standard English translations:

All creatures look to you for sustenance;
and in due course you give them nourishment.
What you bestow on them they gather gladly;
your open hand has given to them freely.
they are in terror when you hide your face;
when you deprive of breath, they leave this place.
You send your spirit to renew creation
and to the earth bring life and your salvation.
now may the glory that the LorD displays
endure for ever and for endless days.
May he delight in what his hands have fashioned,
who sparks volcanoes and the earthquake’s passion.
All of my life i’ll sing to praise the LorD;
while i draw breath, my God will be adored.
May he be pleased to hear my meditation,
for in the LorD I find my jubilation.

Let us then echo in our hearts and with our voices the final words of this psalm: “Praise 
the LorD!” 

David T. Koyzis teaches politics at Redeemer University College and is the author, most recently, 
of We Answer to Another: Authority, Office, and the Image of God (Pickwick Publications, 2014). 

His versification of Psalm 104 can be found at: genevanpsalter.redeemer.ca.

To renew creation
Psalm 104 and 
the promise of Pentecost

The Holy Spirit renews not just people but all of creation. 
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it was 61 years ago that our family made the 
big move from the netherlands to renfrew 
county in beautiful ottawa Valley. the locals 
had never seen wooden shoes before and 
couldn’t believe that we could walk and run 
in them. For many years we were referred to 
as “the hollanders.” i’m sure my parents felt 

like pilgrims in a new land.
over the years, livestock slowly disappeared from the 

landscape and cash-crop farming took its place. huge high-
tech tractors and folding cultivators are now a common 
sight on the rural roads.

And just as i thought there couldn’t be much more of 
a change (nobody wants to go back to fencing and raising 
cattle) another landscape transformation is happening today. 
it’s one i never thought i’d see on our roads: horse-drawn 
buggies, carriages and wagons. three orthodox Mennonite 
families – men with beards and straw hats, women and girls 
in long dresses and bonnets – have purchased farms in the 
area. Each farm had about seven work horses trucked in from 
their previous location in the Wingham and Lindwood area 
of ontario. We’ve heard that up to 70 families are interested 
in moving to this area if small, suitable farms can be found. 

orthodox Mennonites live very simply, with no elec-
tricity or telephones in their homes. they do not own 
automobiles or computerized technologies, and farmers 
use work horses instead of tractors. the new families had 
the hydro disconnected at the road and the hydro poles to 
their property pulled out of the ground. 

these folks buy smaller, loamy soil farms that are not 

on heavily travelled roads so they can go to the small local 
towns in their horse-drawn buggies. i’ve been buying eggs 
at one of the farms and watched in amazement one morning 
how hard these folks worked to pour footings for a huge 
work shop they’re building. two young fellows shoveled 
gravel into a motor-run cement mixer, one shoveled bagged 
cement into the mixer and one ran the wheelbarrow of ce-
ment. A bearded man, probably the father, stayed by the 
forms and leveled the cement. All wore straw hats. the 
father told me they will be making truss rafters in the shop. 
they also have a few acres of garden produce under plastic.

New hitching posts
the newcomers are well respected by the locals and the 

township councils and have been warmly welcomed. they are 
known as excellent, hard-working farmers with a love of the 
soil. Life on a farm coincides with the Mennonite religious 
beliefs that farming is not merely a job but a sacred lifestyle. 
horse-drawn vehicles have become familiar sights in the 
area towns where the new arrivals do their shopping. they 
shop locally, which is something (ironically) the locals don’t 
always do. Bonnechere Valley township council has reached 
out a neighbourly hand by providing a central hitching post 
in the town of Eganville where they often go to shop. some 
businesses are also installing hitching posts for the horses. 

the orthodox Mennonites consist of two separate but re-
lated groups of Mennonites located in southwestern ontario. 
in 1954, 25 people from the extended hoover and sherk 
families (previously of the rainham old order Mennonites), 
left the David Martin Mennonite church in Waterloo county, 

ontario. With others that joined them over the following 
decade they became the orthodox Mennonite church. 

in 1956 Minister Elam s. Martin was excommunicat-
ed from the David Martin Mennonites and joined with the 
“hoovers.” When Elam s. Martin became their bishop they 
then became known as “Elam Martins.” They officially became 
the orthodox Mennonite church in 1962 with the building of 
their first meetinghouse, but divided in 1974, primarily over the 
enforced wearing of beards. the beard-wearing group, which 
included Bishop Elam s. Martin, moved to howick, ontario en 
masse beginning in 1979. they are today nicknamed “Gorries,” 
but are more correctly referred to as orthodox Mennonite 
church, huron county, ontario. the other group remained in 
the Waterloo region and is referred to as orthodox Mennonite 
church, Wellesley township, ontario.

it will be interesting to see how the landscape changes 
further with the arrival of these new neighbours. 

Meindert van der Galien has four tractors on his farm. 
Three of them have front-end loaders. He couldn’t farm 

without front-end loader tractors. 

Orthodox Mennonite families 
looking for small farms

Although I now teach computer science, my first fascina-
tion with technology was not with personal computers, 
but radio. radio is often viewed as an antiquated medium 
from a bygone era, but it captured my imagination as a 
young boy. i can still recall playing with my grandfather’s 
old glowing vacuum-tube powered shortwave radio, spin-
ning the tuning dial as the needle whizzed across the band 
searching for stations amongst various chirping and beep-
ing sounds broadcast by mysterious beacons and satellites. i 
could hear broadcasts from distant places around the world, 
stations such as radio Moscow, radio netherlands and 
the Voice of Free china (taipei, taiwan). i was fascinated 
by these exotic signals; how in the world did these radio 

waves propagate around the globe?
it wasn’t long before i was reading books from the library 

about how certain shortwave broadcasts could “bounce” 
around the earth, reflecting off a charged layer of the atmos-
phere called the “ionosphere.” i also learned that i didn’t 
just have to listen to these signals; if i become a “ham radio” 
operator i could also talk to distant stations. But becoming 
a ham (or “amateur” radio) operator requires a license, one 
that involves a series of examinations covering Morse code, 
rules and radio theory. After failing the Morse code exam 
a number of times, I was finally awarded my license at the 
age of 17. unable to afford the purchase of a new ham radio 
station, i began to build my own “home-brew” radio station. 
With the help of other hams and technically-inclined friends 
(people referred to as an “Elmer” in ham circles), i cobbled 
various surplus parts into a simple transmitter built around a 
single vacuum tube. Although my very first contact was with 
a person in stouffville, ontario (a disappointing distance of 
only 30 km or so), i have since made many contacts all around 
the world. some contacts are quick exchanges of names, 
location and signal reports, while others stretch into personal 
chats, referred to as “rag-chewing” by ham radio insiders.

Resilient communication
As a new ham, i also joined a local ham radio club in 

town. As a club we participated in an annual “field day” 
– camping out in a remote location and setting up various 
temporary antennas with radios powered by bus batteries 
and generators. We competed with other clubs to collect as 
many contacts as possible in a 24 hour period, an exercise 
that served as preparation for possible emergencies in 
which damage to infrastructure often leaves ham radio as 
one of the few means of communication.

Ham Radio – from a hobby to a vocation

Derek in 2014 testing his updated ham radio equipment. 

At another club, i participated in a “fox hunt” – a contest in 
which someone hides at a remote location, making occasional 
radio broadcasts, while competing hams seek out the “fox” 
by driving around with radio direction-finding equipment. 
Activities such as these are fun, but they also spur further 
technical innovations. some experiment with homebrew 
equipment, satellite links, digital communications or even 
“moonbounce” (using the moon to reflect radio waves).

it was ham radio that spurred my original interest in elec-
tronics, which later led me to study electrical engineering. i 
am grateful that i had a hobby that helped shape my vocation 
as an engineer, and now as a professor. As i continued my 
studies and began a career and a family, my hobby was set 
aside for a number of years. however, i recently updated 
some of my equipment and re-strung an antenna line in the 
backyard. the delight i now feel contacting a distant station 
is reminiscent of the delight i felt as a young boy hearing 
shortwave stations from exotic locales. there is something 
delightful in rediscovering a hobby you once enjoyed.

in a world where one can travel to distant websites in a 
click, and where one can tweet or post to a global audience, 
is ham radio still relevant? in her 1989 Massey Lectures on 
technology, ursula Franklin suggests “there still exists a 
particular enclave of personal directedness and immediacy: 
the world of the ham radio operator. it is personal, recipro-
cal, direct, affordable. . . . it is a dependable and resilient 
source of genuine communication.” i am thankful to God 
for the possibilities in creation that enable a string of wire in 
my backyard to beam a signal up to the ionosphere where it 
can bounce around the world connecting me to new people 
and places – and to my current vocation as well. 

Derek Schuurman is a computer science professor at 
Redeemer University College and a licensed ham radio 

operator. His call sign is VE3OXK.

In Renfrew, Ontario, the Orthodox Mennonites shop locally, 
which not all locals do. 



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 camp-
ing). 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

I was amazed by the fortitude 
he showed after his release. I was 
proud of him, and honoured to be 
part of his life. When he invited 
me to a sweat lodge ceremony 
I was a bit unsure – huddling in 
a pitch dark, super-heated tent 
isn’t quite my thing – but I was 
honoured by the invitation. Plus, 
by that point I was becoming ac-
customed to the unaccustomed. 
Sweats were part of Jack’s world 
and I was glad to share this 
experience.

A few months after Jack’s 
release I heard that Circles of 
Support and Accountability 
(CoSA) was holding training ses-
sions for volunteers. CoSA is a 
non-profit organization that works 
with men who have histories of 
sexual offence. Many of the CoSA 
programs across Canada have 

faith roots. Each sex offender in 
CoSA is surrounded by a circle 
of staff and volunteers who meet 
weekly to provide support and ac-
countability. The goal of the pro-
gram is simple: no new victims. 

I thought the training would 
give me a better understanding 
of what Jack was going through 
and perhaps teach me to relate to 
him in a more helpful way. I also 
thought that Jack might eventu-
ally join CoSA and I wanted to be 
prepared to be part of his circle if 
that did happen, which it did. 

CoSA is a made up of people 
who consider it worthwhile to 
invest time in the lives of people 
who have offence histories that 
are, in some cases, downright 
shocking. They are an intriguing 
and enriching group to be part of. 
And of course it has been enrich-

ing to be part of Jack’s journey 
in this way, as intense as it is at 
times. I value the opportunity of 
sharing in the life of someone 
whose journey has been so differ-
ent from mine.

There is no fairy-tale ending to 
this story. Jack has been unable to 
get a job, largely because of ser-
ious health issues. He continues 
to live with the anguish of being 
estranged from his former partner 
and his children. He still lives in 
a rooming house. He hasn’t be-
come a medical missionary, mo-
tivational speaker or anti-tobacco 
advocate. 

But he has healthy relation-
ships. He hasn’t gone back to jail. 
His actions have flatly refuted 
the demonized billing the news-
paper gave him at the time of his 
release. Still, he lives in a society 
in which open hostility and dis-
dain toward people like him is 
acceptable.  

A church-going friend once 
asked me of my prison visita-
tion: “Does it even do any good?” 
That’s the wrong question. I ask 
instead whether it is the right 
thing to do. To offer unconditional 
support and friendship to sexual 
offenders who have, in most cases 
themselves been seriously dis-
advantaged and victimized, seems 
like a worthwhile endeavour. 

Support ‘works’ to keep 
people from re-offending

That said, it does indeed do 
good. Studies show that CoSA 
programs across Canada have 
proven to be a remarkably success-
ful means to keep people from re-
offending. Obviously Jack would 
have been more likely to mess up 

if he would have been deposited 
on his own at the front door of 
the shelter. He once said that if he 
would have had to stay there he 
would have breached his proba-
tion the first night out. At other 
times he phoned when he was on 
the verge of heading out to drown 
his sorrows, or worse. He hung 
on, partly because of his own re-
markable resilience, and partly 
because there were people who 
refused to treat him as societal 
trash, to be feared and avoided. 

Unfortunately, government fund-
ing for CoSA appears shaky. One 
source of federal funding will dry 
up at the end of September and 
another was abruptly cut and then 
reinstated under unclear terms re-
cently. I am saddened that a gov-
ernment with plenty of money to 

spend on incarceration seems to 
be wavering in its commitment to 
a program that has proven to re-
duce the likelihood of re-offence. 
CoSA is good for people with 
offence histories, it is good for 
public safety and the price tag is 
very reasonable. The candid dis-
cussions and hard-nosed account-
ability that is worked into CoSA 
are a legitimate and effective way 
to be “tough” on crime. But the 
toughness is within the context of 
friendship, not fear.

I refuse to look with fear, preju-
dice or hatred toward people who 
have been convicted of crimes. 
They are loved by God. Jack and 
I we share a common humanity, 
a common Creator and we have 
come to respect each other. We 
have become friends.  
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Kingston Penitentary, a former maximum security prison, now a Na-
tional Historic Site of Canada. 

I was in prison continued from page 12

Clean 2 & 3 bedroom 
self-catered cottages approximately 

90 minutes north of Toronto.

Starting at $755.00 weekly.
705-756-2462

www.hallscottages.com

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

 Lancaster, Pennsylvania
August 19 – 23, 2014 – Just us for a 5 day/4 night bus trip to see the new 

production “MOSES” at the Sight & Sound, Lancaster Family Comedy 
Show, 9 meals including Banquet in a Cornfield, 3 area sightseeing tours, 
and more. $749.00 per person based on double occupancy, $729 pp for 
triple, $699.00 pp for quad. $949.00 single occ.  Limited space left.

2014 Fall Bus Tours:   
Around the World Tour Without a Flight – September 16th – 23rd, 2014   

An Ozark Christmas in Branson – November 18th – 25th, 2014

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     
For full details of all our tours, visit our website: 

christianfellowshiptours.ca  
Like us on facebook.com/christianfellowshiptours

Travelling together in 
friendship and faith

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                

In order to honour the privacy of “Jack McKay,” names in this 
story have been changed, including that of the author, and dates and 

geographic locations have been omitted. This article first appeared in 
Canadian Mennonite magazine and is reprinted with permission. 

http://www.linkcharity.ca
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Vacations & Cottages
Holiday accomodation in Holland 

with vehicle rentals and tours. 
www.chestnutlane.nl

Britt, Georgian Bay 2 bdr. cottages, 
small family resort, 720.00 up, low sea-
son discount.

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

For Rent
House - located in Toronto, close to Humber Col-
lege, along the TTC.  5 Bedrooms.
Please contact Diane @ di_groot@rogers.com

Curt and Betsey GesCh 
of Quick, BC will celebrate 40 years  

of marriage on June 15. 

Thanks be to God who is able to accomplish 
abundantly far more than all we can ask or imagine! 

With love from your children and grandchildren: 

Benjamin & Susan Guichelaar Gesch - Rose, Luke 
Mike & Rachel Eyers 
Elisabeth, Rebecca 

19712 Morden Road  
Telkwa BC   V0J 2X2 

1964  June 6  2014

With thanks to the Lord we celebrate
our parents’ 50th wedding anniversary

John (Johannes) & JoyCe Kerssies

Sonja and Eric Verwijs – Ottawa
William, Michelle, Elizabeth, Christopher

Heidi and Albert Blokland – Brinston

We praise the Lord for his faithfulness

Address: 702-109 King St. E. 
Brockville ON   K6V 1B8

ray & helen Vander PloeG

"The Lord God said, 'It is not good for the man to be alone. 
I will make a helper suitable for him."  Genesis 2:18

What an amazing journey of life together in the Lord.   
God is faithful to His promises to walk with His children.  

You are invited to an open house celebration 
at Maranatha Christian Reformed Church on Saturday June 28 from 2 - 4:30 pm  

735 Frontenac Cr, Woodstock (off Juliana Drive west of #59/Norwich Ave)

Congratulations from your children and families! 

Joyce (Bob) Cunningham – Hamilton, ON
Anita Klaver – St. Thomas, ON
Jeff Vander Ploeg – Abbotsford, BC

Jane (Gerard) Kuntz –  Jordan Station, ON
Colin (Anita) Vander Ploeg –  Fonthill, ON
Gary (Angel) Vander Ploeg –  Port Orange, FL

Address: 812-800 Chieftain St., Woodstock ON N4T 1T8

60th Wedding Anniversary
With thankfulness to our wonderful God,

we are priviledged to celebrate  
our 50th wedding anniversary

Open House will be held
Saturday, June 28th, 2014 from 2 - 4 pm

Copetown Community Center
1950 Governor Rd, Highway 99, Copetown Ontario.

andy & diane reGnerus

As a  result of our love, we have been  
gifted with 5 children.  

As a result of their love, we have  
received 14 grandchildren.

Allan & Annette Regnerus 
Jonathan, Nicholas

Brenda Regnerus
Colin & Sandra Regnerus

Jeff & Erica, Kris, Dayva, Drew, Aaron
Denise Regnerus 

Jesse, Reanne, Kasey, Max, Ty, Dakara
Emily Regnerus 

Noah

Teach me, oh Lord, the way of Thy statutes and  
I shall keep it unto the end. Psalm 199:33

Elim Lodge

Well-maintained 32’ 1994 Hyline, fully furnished, mobile 
home with attached sunroom and deck. Central A/C and 
heat. Sleeps six. Excellent condition! 
Asking: $9,000 or Best Offer 
Scott MacKenzie (905) 354-0979

1954                             June18                         2014

"May your unfailing love rest upon us O Lord, 
even as we put our hope in you."  Psalm 33:22

With joy and thanksgiving we look forward to celebrating 
the 60th Wedding Anniversary of  our parents

GeorGe and ann eyGenraam (nee Hamstra)

With love from your children
Rob & Fijtie Eygenraam – St. Catharines, ON
Judy Downer – Toronto, ON
David & Henrietta Eygenraam – Beamsville, ON
Irene & Ed Pypker – Everton, ON
Michael & Margriet Eygenraam – Brampton, ON
Ian & Marjonne Eygenraam – Strathmore, AB

grandchildren and great-grandchildren.

Open house on June 21, 2014 from 2-4 pm
at Bethel CRC, 17 Robinson Rd. Dunnville, ON

Best wishes only.

Correspondence: 1015 Robinson Rd.
              Dunnville, On N1A 2W1

e-mail:gaeygenraam@hotmail.com

2 bedroom main level in side-by-side duplex in 
London, close to Fanshawe College, easy bus to 
U.W.O. private driveway with garage, shared laundry 
in basement, landlord pays gas heat,  $900 + hydro + 
water.  
Available Sept 1 with 1 yr lease.  
Contact 519-644-5106 or heidasx4@yahoo.ca              

Trailers for Sale

Little Europe Resort

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

1964                             2014

With thanks and praise to our heavenly Father, 

riChard and sandra striKwerda (nee Wiebenga)

Will celebrate our 50th Wedding Anniversary 
on June 19, 2014.

Along with our children, grandchildren and great-
granddaughter:

Tom & Karen Strikwerda - Holland, MI
Mark & fiancé Shaina Faber, Emily, Sarah

Dan & Brenda Strikwerda - Hudsonville, MI
Damen, Nathan, Alycia, Caitlin, Joseph,        
Hailey, Brendan

Ruth & Terry Sommers - Midland, ON
Kathryn Sommers & Leo - Barrie, ON
       Makayla 
Bobby Sommers

An open house will be held
June 21, 2014, from 2 - 4 pm

at the First Christian Reformed Church 
on 33 Shirley Ave, Barrie, Ontario

“Unless the Lord builds the house, its builders  
labour in vain…” Psalm 127: 1a

Obituary

Jan (John) Benjamins
On Thursday, May 15, 2014,  

the Lord took unto Himself into Eternal Glory  
from St. Joseph's Hospital, Hamilton,  

John Benjamins of Hamilton, in his 83rd year. 

Son of the late Evert and Catharina Benjamins 
of Zuidwolde, Drenthe, Holland. 

Beloved husband for 61 years of Jantina (Tinie) (nee Hagen). 

Dear father of: 
Cathy and George Lubbers – St. Thomas 
Grace Ross and Deborah Shantz – Waterdown
Evelyn and Andy Knetsch – Drayton
Jake and Judy Benjamins – Kitchener 
John and Sandra Benjamins – Alvinston 
Ken and Mary Ann Benjamins – Brantford 
Jerry and Marg Benjamins – Brantford

Loving grandfather of 34 grandchildren and 18 great-grandchildren.

Brother of Tina and the late Ralph Stryker of Clinton, Simon and Lammie Benjamins of 
Drayton, the late Geesje and Hank Bouman of Clinton. Brother-in-law to Lammie and 
Berend Vlietstra of St. George and the late Koen and Margje Hagen of Hamilton. 
John is also survived by a brother and sister in Holland: Jantje and the late Albert Stryker, 
Hennie (deceased) and Jan Stryker and Evert and Geke Benjamins.  

Donations to Redeemer University College would be appreciated by the family.

“For it is by grace you have been saved,  
through faith – and this is not from yourselves,  

it is the gift of God.” Ephesians 2:8 NIV 

Contact address: Tinie Benjamins 
            137- 261 Stone Church Rd. E.,  Hamilton ON L9B2X3

mailto:di_groot%40rogers.com?subject=
mailto:gaeygenraam%40hotmail.com?subject=
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Henry J. Koornneef CFP, CPCA
Executive Director

FOUNDATION for Niagara & Hamilton area Christian Schools

6488 Smithville Road
PO Box 850

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

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

office@schoolfoundation.ca

Certified 
Financial Planner™
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Lest we forget that 
Life begins at Conception 

We Bind, Rebind 
and Restore 
Save money– 

Don't buy replacements! 
Churches: Send us one of 
your hymnals as a sample 
and we will rebind it at no 
cost. Normal price for quantities 
of five or more-$8.75

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

.

1-800-214-2463
FAX (519)627-6922

95 Arnold St., Wallaceburg 
ON N8A 3P3       

http://wbmbindery.com
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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

New Life Fellowship CRC 
of Red Deer Alberta,

is seeking a pastor with strengths in 
preaching, leadership, 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



  

  

 

   

   

   

 

  

  





 

 

http://www.websudoku.com

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

Website:
christiancourier.ca

http://www.schoolfoundation.ca
mailto:office%40schoolfoundation.ca?subject=
http://www.georgekloet.com/clearview
http://www.websudoku.com
http://christiancourier.ca
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS
June 8  Dutch Service will be held in the Ancaster CRC at 3:00 p.m.  Rev. Peter Breedveld will be preaching.
June 10 Picnic Luncheon OCSAA . See ad.
June 11 De 45st en laatste Hollandse Dagword dit jaar weer gevierd op Woensdag 10 uur in de Moore-

field Community Center. See ad.
June 11  Hollandse dag in Kingston, ON .in the CRC 310 Kingscourt Ave. Aanvang 10:00 a.m. Speaker: 

Rev. Job  van Hartingsveldt. For contact call 613-546-5615
July 1 Frisian Picnic. See ad.
Nov 7 Christian Festival Concert, Roy Thomson Hall. See ad.

FLIGHTS TO AMSTERDAM

April–October

  July and August

 
All Year

Call us for seat sales.

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

 Call Today and Discover Life is Better at Evergreen Terrace! 
275 Main Street E • Grimsby • 905-309-7888 • evergreenterrace.ca

Voted No. 1 Diamond Winner  • Christian Community

“Just knowing that we have a complete 
campus of housing and services at our 

doorstep, is our peace of mind!
J.N.D. Resident

CRC EXTENSION 
FUND

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

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

De 45st en laatste Hollandse Dag
word dit jaar weer gevierd op 

Woensdag 11 Junie on 10 uur 
in de Moorefield Community Center.

Intree $10 per persoon. 
Samenzang; voordrachten; en de zingende sysjes.  

Spreker Ds Hans Uittenbosch.
Breng uw eigen lunch en koffie kop. Vry koffie en koek. 

Een jaar is weer voorby,en daarom zyn we o zo bly. We hebben 
het al lang geweten,
dat we de "Hollandse Dag niet kunnen vergeten.

Voor meer informatie bel Roelie Katerberg Drayton. Tel 
519-638-2228 of Janny Geerlinks 519-638 2423.

OCSAA is pleased to invite all Former Administrators from 
Ontario Christian Schools to attend a 


 in 

 
  

(rain date June 17) 

 

Please contact office@ocsaa.ca or 905-388-9264 for more details 
about time and location and to RSVP.  

Ren Siebenga, Executive Director 

Tuesday, June 10, 2014

“...serving Christian   Reformed churches 
and Christian schools since  1970"     
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Opinion

CHrISTIAn COUrIEr

Rita Klein-Geltink
I don’t get too many opportunities 

to sit in the pew anymore, so I found 
it interesting that on the two latest oc-
casions when I joined the parishion-
ers on the other side of the pulpit, the 
preacher spoke on being missional. 
One of the pastors conceded that 
it’s not really a word (yet); my spell 
checker confirms that. And yet it 
seems to have become the new buzz-
word among church enthusiasts. It’s 
not a bad concept, this notion that our 
churches should be intentional about 
bringing others into our fellowship. 
Pastors can get excited about preach-
ing a “let’s go out and get ‘em” mes-
sage. The clarion of Matthew 28: 19, 
20 rings out and congregants rally to 
the task ahead of them – to be a mis-
sional church. Well, maybe.

Being missional seems to have 
taken up the baton passed on by 
the evangelism committees of our 
Christian reformed churches. I have 
never been a fan of evangelism com-
mittees. They convey a message that 
evangelism happens through projects 
we take on, projects typically adopted 
by only a handful of people. We evan-
gelize incrementally, taking a deep 
breath and plunging in to engage our 
colleagues in a “spiritual” discussion. 
The motivation for that sort of evan-
gelizing is usually a sense of duty and 
obligation from which we are released 
only when our term on the committee 
is done.

A focus on being missional runs the 
same risks. The strategies being em-
ployed are reminiscent of the work of 
our evangelism committees, but with 
the hope to engage more people in 
the task and with this added impetus: 
if our churches don’t bring in more 
people we won’t survive. The urgency 
is also found at the denominational 
level: if our churches aren’t relevant, 
the entire Christian reformed Church 
is in trouble. We are pinning high 
hopes on our new Canadian Ministries 
Director.

Striking a pose
The problem with this new strategy 

– becoming a missional church – is that 
it is a strategy. 

A man entered a tailor’s shop, look-

ing to purchase a new suit. On the dis-
count rack he found a beautiful suit, 
but it was marked as a second. Upon 
inquiring about the suit, the salesclerk 
assured the man of its quality and the 
discounted price. Upon trying on the 
jacket, the man discovered the flaw: 
the left sleeve was two inches longer 
than the right. The clerk suggested that 
the problem could be overcome if he 
lifted his right shoulder and dropped 
his left. This corrected the problem of 
the sleeve, but caused the hem of the 
jacket to dip to the left. “If you bend 
your right knee slightly, that will even 
out the hem,” instructed the clerk. 
These adjustments caused the back of 
the jacket to bulge so the clerk had the 
man lean forward slightly. “A perfect 
fit!” the clerk declared. The man pur-
chased the suit, and decided to wear it 
home. Upon leaving the store he over-
heard two people in conversation say, 
“Look at that poor man, his body must 
have been ravaged by some unknown 
disease.” Her companion replied, 
“Yes, poor man, but he has a very nice 
suit!”

Being missional too easily becomes 
another suit that we try on for size. 
And in the process, we no longer look 
like the church. Our church leaders are 
trying to find that new approach to do-
ing ministry that will see our churches 
grow, and while I have gleaned much 
from some of the books on the topic, 
none has offered guaranteed success. 
The author who finally does write that 
book will be a rich person! 

Instead of trying on another new 

strategy, I believe that it is time to go 
back to an old strategy. It’s not really a 
strategy, of course, it’s the foundation 
of our faith, and Jesus put it very suc-
cinctly: love God above all and your 
neighbour as yourself.

When our love for our neighbour, 
as noble and altruistic as that may be, 
comes before or instead of our love 
for God, our best efforts will falter 
and eventually fail. We will look more 
like a community centre or the local 
rotary. 

Our churches, rather than being 
missional outposts, must be places of 
worship where we gather to honour 
and glorify God. The friendliest, most 
welcoming church will never attract 
or retain new members if they don’t 
meet Jesus there.

Resurrection people
Authentic worship arises from a 

heart that has been captured by God’s 
irresistible grace. Authentic worship 
then spills out of us when we leave the 
church building. People will see that 
we have something they want. They 
will ask us, “What is your only com-
fort in life and in death?” (HC Q&A 
1). Oh, they won’t use those words, 
but if we are listening carefully, we 
will hear the question when we stand 
graveside, or when we face illness, 
or when we celebrate a 50th wedding 
anniversary. We will hear that ques-
tion when we live as hopeful people 
in a world that sees little reason for 
optimism.

The first church in which I served 
was a small congregation in a rural 
area. There was no urban growth; no 
businesses were relocating to the re-
gion. Church planters would never 
have selected the site for a new min-
istry. And yet, this 50-year-old church 
is growing. When I was interviewed 
by Home Missions to describe our 
“strategy,” I had to concede that we 
had none, other than putting worship 
first; that is, being a worshipal church. 
(I’m trying to come up with a parallel 
term for missional, but I don’t think 
I’ve found it!)

This isn’t a new strategy, of course; 
it’s about as old as the covenant. Love 
God above all, and then expect the 
Holy Spirit to do a mighty work in our 
lives and in our churches.  

Rita Klein-Geltink 
is the Senior Pastor at 
Ancaster CRC. This is 
the second church she 
is pastoring. She spent 

12 years in administration at Redeemer 
University College.

 

ODDS & TRENDS

More than missional 

Goodnight earth
In Margaret Wise 
Brown’s beloved 
book Goodnight 
Moon, little bunny’s 
bedtime ritual takes 
about an hour and 10 
minutes, according to 
the changing clock. A 
blogger called Burrito 
Justice recently 
noticed a stranger 

progression — the moon’s movements on the six 
pages it is visible. He calculated the moon’s size 
by using its known distance and diameter, and says 
that for the moon to appear as big as it does in the 
book, “I have come to a rather startling conclusion. 
In the space of an hour and 10 minutes the moon 
has moved 10,000 km closer to the bunny’s room. 
The little bunny has about two hours’ sleep before 
the moon is torn apart by the roche limit, and 
three hours sleep before another extinction event. 
Goodnight tides. / Goodnight air. / Goodnight life 
everywhere.” 

Harvesting 
humidity

Joe Wild, an 
undergrad student 
from the UK, can 
create water out 
of thin air. He’s 
repurposed a regu-
lar fridge so that it 
collects the conden-
sation that occurs when warm humid air travels 
through cold copper tubes. The machine runs 
on solar power, the Telegraph reports, and “can 
provide enough water to meet the daily needs of a 
small family.” Before being drinkable, the water is 
stored at a low temperature to reduce health risks 
and contamination. Wild hopes his upcycled fridge 
will help people in developing countries.

War on plaque
What costs the U.S. military a hundred mil-

lion dollars annually and accounts for 10 percent 
of all injuries among recruits (besides battlefield 
injuries)? Dental emergencies, that’s what. “War 
is stressful,” as the The New Yorker puts it; “you 
forget to floss.” In an attempt to address this, the 
Army’s Dental and Trauma research Detachment 
has spent seven years and 12 million dollars to 
develop “combat gum” – gum with bacteria-killing 
peptides that, if 
chewed for 30 
minutes a day, can 
reduce cavities. Only 
a few people have 
tested it so far, but 
the Army is hopeful 
that its Forces will 
suffer from fewer 
dental decay issues 
once they are (so to speak) armed to the teeth.

--Angela Reitsma Bick

Authentic worship spills out of us when 
we leave the church building.


