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News. Clues. Kingdom views. 

Angela Reitsma Bick
Abortion makes people tense. 

There are battle lines and court 
battles; semantics and causali-
ties; politics, history and personal 
history. 

All of it is familiar ground for 
Abby Johnson. 

Johnson began at Planned Par-
enthood (PP) as a volunteer and 
worked her way up to Clinic Di-
rector. She was there eight years, 
until witnessing a 13-week old 
fetus trying to escape the vacuum 

tube during an abortion procedure. 
Shocked at the incontrovertible 
evidence of life, she resigned, later 
founding an organization called 
And Then There Were None to help 
other PP staff quit the abortion 
business. Johnson has had two 
abortions.

In the six years since, Johnson 
has become a well-known pro-
life advocate, speaking around the 
world. She has worked with 40 
Days for Life and Live Action and 
is currently Senior Policy Advisor 

for Americans United for Life. 
She is married and has five chil-
dren. Johnson was raised Southern 
Baptist and now worships in a 
Roman Catholic Church. 

Christian Courier spoke with 
Johnson from her home in Texas.

CC: What misconceptions on both 
sides would you love to clear up?

Johnson: One of the biggest 
misconceptions that pro-lifers have 
of pro-choicers is that pro-choicers 

The identity, politics and future of the pro-life movement
An interview with Abby Johnson 

Joel E. Kok
Like many churches around 

the world, Willowdale Christian 
Reformed Church in Toronto 
baptized some new believers on 
Easter Sunday, 2015. By incorpo-
rating our friends into the body of 
Christ, we at Willowdale partici-
pated simultaneously in a long tra-
dition of Christian mission and in 
the “new thing” God promises to 
do among his people in every age, 
including our own. We pass on the 
story of conversion and celebra-
tion as a sharing of joy and as an 
encouragement to congregations.

Our new friends, Yandong 
Li, his wife Karen You and their 
son William, arrived in Toronto 
from Beijing in August 2014. A 
Christian Reformed businessman, 
Wybe Bylsma, had befriended 
them while they still lived in 

China and brought them to wor-
ship at Willowdale a few days 
after their arrival in Canada. For 
Karen and William, their first 
Sunday at Willowdale was the 
first worship service they had ever 
attended in their lives. The lov-
ing welcome the family received, 
along with the generous offers of 
help from some church members 
made a strong impression. Soon 
Yandong and Karen were meet-
ing weekly with Pastor Joel Kok 
for Christian instruction, and by 
early spring in 2015, they agreed 
to baptism on Easter.

He first loved us
A few items in the Li’s story 

stand out for prayerful reflection. 
The first is that God had been at 
work in their lives long before 

Regardless of soil conditions, 
sow generously!
A modern conversion story

God can plough up any soil, so live and speak in a way that proclaims the Lord Jesus. 
(“The Sower, Outskirts of Arles in Background” by Vincent van Gogh).

Continued on page 2

Continued on page 3

The Johnson family includes three biological and two adopted children.
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don’t like children. “how can you work in an 
abortion clinic if you hate babies?” But the 
majority of the people who work in the abor-
tion industry have children and love children. 
They’re just very misguided as to what they 
think being a good parent is.  

I remember the people outside, the pro-
lifers, at PP who would say, “how can you 
be pregnant and working here?” And I would 
say “I’ve been pregnant three times, and two 
times I chose to abort, and this time I chose to 
parent because now I’m ready to be a parent.” 
That was my own disconnect that I had to 
carry. I wish that pro-lifers would understand 
that it doesn’t mean they hate children; they 
have a very different idea of what it means 
to care for children and be a compassionate 
parent. They believe it’s not compassionate 
to bring a child into a home that may be ill-
equipped to provide for that child. 

The thing I wish pro-choicers knew about 
pro-lifers is that we are not all crazy reli-
gious people who want to control women’s 
bodies. There are a large number of pro-
lifers who are secular in nature – atheist, 
agnostic or of another faith. I know many 
Muslims who are pro-life. PLAGAL (the 
Pro-Life Alliance of Gays and Lesbians), 
secular prolife groups – we’re not all the 
same. The prolife movement is made up of 
hundreds of post-abortive women and men; 
we haven’t had perfect lifestyles; we’re not 
uneducated; we believe science and reason. 
All of those back up our beliefs.

Could it be a detriment to the pro-life move-
ment that others identify it as mainly Christian? 
Would it be helpful to shed that identity?

I’m a strong Catholic; I wear my faith 
proudly. But when I’m talking to someone 
who is an abortion supporter, I never talk 
about faith; I come at it from a strictly medi-
cal perspective, looking at raw data, facts. A 
lot of people aren’t able to articulate that. If 
I said, “Let’s pretend you’re not a Christian 
and you’re still pro-life, what would you say 
to defend a pro-life view?” Could you an-
swer that? That’s our job. I think we need to 
be pro-life for more than religious reasons. 
I don’t say we need to shed our identity as 
religious, because that aspect brings a lot of 
healing and hope to people who have been 
involved in abortion, but we do need to talk 
more about and to the different groups of 
people who are in the movement. 

Embracing that diversity is very impor-
tant. For many years PLAGAL wasn’t al-
lowed a presence at the March for Life in 
Washington, D.C. and I think that is dis-
graceful. As pro-lifers who didn’t fit the ste-
reotype, they weren’t allowed to participate. 
But there isn’t a model for the perfect pro-
lifer: it should just be about defending the 
unborn and protecting moms and families. 

Women today are sharing their abortion 
stories more publically than they used to. 
Many mention the “spirit” of the life that 
was lost. Have you heard women expressing 
themselves in this way?

I have. I remember a woman that I worked 

with who was Jewish, an abortion counselor, 
and it came up about what she believed about 
abortion. She believed and tells the women 
she counsels that the soul of the being inside 
of her will be transferred into another woman 
if she’s not able to parent this child. Women 
who have had abortions are so desperate 
to hold onto some kind of justification for 
why their abortion was OK, they’re willing 
to grab onto anything, even if it doesn’t re-
ally make sense. Even statements that – if 
they hadn’t had an abortion and heard that 
– they’d say “that’s crazy.” They are vulner-
able and so desperate. We did hear that inside 
the [PP] clinic. For a lot of women the idea 
that they’re not killing a child but that the 
soul will move on to another person makes 
abortion easier to live with.

Do the 3D ultrasounds that some pro-life 
pregnancy resource centres provide make 
a real difference? Or does technology have 
its limits?

Ultrasounds are great. For a woman who 
is really waffling in her decision or a woman 
who has never had children, ultrasounds are 
very powerful. But for women who are go-
ing to have an abortion, who have already 
decided, an ultrasound is not very likely 
going to change their minds. Some pro-life 
centers advertise that 80 percent of women 
who have seen ultrasounds choose to not 
have an abortion – there’s not a lot of follow 

up there. Those women go home, to their 
regular situation where their boyfriend is 
abusive, their mom will kick them out, their 
friends are saying it’s not a good idea – and 
they later will get an abortion. [Centres ad-
vertise a] 90 percent “save rate,” but when 
you follow up with the women it’s more 
like 50 to 60. We need to do a better job of 
saying, OK, you’ve chosen life today, but 
tomorrow the burden is back on them and 
they’re feeling scared and alone, and they 
go into a clinic. We have to do a better job 
of walking with these women on that journey 
– not just a one-time ultrasound but in a few 
months from now, when they’re struggling. 
Or are we just marking the tally sheet to say, 
“There’s another one saved”?

Does Planned Parenthood have a policy on 
gender-selective abortion?

They have said before they don’t support 
gender-selective abortion; however, they will 
not turn a woman away who says she’s there 
to abort because of the baby’s gender. To my 
knowledge, there’s never been an incident 
where PP has said, “We’re not going to do 
that abortion.” I don’t think it’s necessarily a 
huge problem, although it is a problem, and 
we’ll see more and more people coming in 
and requesting those procedures, the more 
immigration we see coming into the country. 

Do you think things are getting better or 
worse for the pro-life movement in North 
America?

Depends on where you’re looking. Where 
I live, in Texas, we’re seeing a wonderful 
improvement on the sanctity of human life: 

there were 45 abortions clinics across the 
state and now we’re down to 16. That’s not 
in every state – we [also] see abortion clinics 
opening, younger doctors beginning their 
practices, so certainly it seems to be regional, 
depending on what state you live in. 

Clearly, there are many other countries 
where it’s getting worse – particularly in 
Canada, where you’ve got virtually no laws 
on the books regulating abortion, which is 
similar to some States, like Vermont. You 
don’t even have to be a doctor to do an abor-
tion in Vermont. And California now allows 
nurse practitioners to perform abortions. 
Certainly there are places across the country 
where you think, is there anything that’s 
going to work, that will reduce the abortion 
rate? But I think that in the places where 
we are successful, it’s starting to trickle out. 
More and more people are being bold in 
speaking up; more women speaking up about 
their regrets related to having abortions – as 
long as that is continuing to happen, then 
we’re making progress in the right direction.

What advice would you give Canadian pro-
life activists?  

You have to be incremental in your ap-
proach. Slavery was not abolished in a 24 
hour period; it took many years, and still we 
see slavery in many different areas, like sex 
trafficking. It’s not going to happen over-
night. Start with a ban [on] abortion after 24 
weeks. Go province by province and start 
banning abortion, if the federal government 
won’t do a ban. Or start regulating a little 
bit more inside of the clinics. 

I recently called a clinic in Canada to get 
some information for sidewalk counselors 
there, and the person I talked to was so 
flippant about my questions, as though I 
was going in to get my teeth cleaned. no 
talk about, “Are you nervous?” It was just 
like “This is no big deal; our government 
makes it very easy to have an abortion; it’s 
an everyday sort of thing.” 

A lot of people think you shouldn’t regu-
late abortion, just ban it outright, but that’s 
not gonna happen. If you can save 20 babies, 
that’s 20 babies. Fifteen thousand lives were 
saved in Texas by implementing new laws 
that made it more difficult to run those clin-
ics. A baby saved is a baby saved, and that’s 
what we’re in this for.

Your biography, Unplanned, is being made 
into a movie. How is that going?

We’re hoping for a release this time next 
year. The screenplay is being written now, 
by the producers of God’s Not Dead. It’s 
exciting, because I’ve never done anything 
like this – I’m going to help with casting. 
It’s early yet, we’re still getting things put 
together. I’m hoping that this really has an 
impact on those who see 
it. 

Angela Reitsma Bick 
(editor@christiancourier.ca)
 is Editor of Christian Cou-
rier. She lives in Newcastle, 

Ont. with her family.

We need to be pro-life for 
more than religious reasons.

The identity, politics and future of the pro-life movement continued

Abby's husband Doug is a stay-at-home dad, enabling her to travel more. Of their five children, the sec-
ond youngest was born last August and the youngest (shown here) adopted at birth on March 13, 2015.
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they met any Christians. One of Yandong’s 
earliest memories comes from a time when 
he was age three or four. While staying 
alone at home with his brother (a situation 
dictated by economic conditions in his 
village), Yandong tried to pick the lock 
to the front door of his house with a pair 
of scissors. When he damaged the lock 
instead of opening it, he became frightened 
by the prospect of severe punishment from 
his parents. having received no instruction 
regarding God, he still felt moved to pray 
in the most basic form of asking for help 
from some figure greater than himself. 
Based on good memories regarding his 
deceased grandmother, he offered a prayer 
vaguely connected to her kindness. Re-
turning to the lock, he found it somehow 
returned to a working condition. While it 
is hard to discern from the memories of 
a small child what exactly transpired, he 
does recall a feeling of being cared for in 
a loving way. That feeling never left, even 
though he did not understand it.

Similar feelings of someone caring for 
him continued in Yandong’s life. Later in 
his boyhood, he nearly drowned and felt somehow spared. During high school he suf-
fered from tremendous stress in China’s competitive educational system; yet he also felt 
a loving presence near him. So when a university professor took a personal interest in 
him, and she turned out to be a Christian, the seeds of her testimony found good soil in 
his experience of care. Karen testifies to similar experiences and feelings, and both stand 
as witnesses to the truth that when Christians speak they can trust that God’s word to the 
Apostle Paul still apply. The Lord tells Paul not to fear to speak the word because “there 
are many in this city who are my people” (Acts 18:10).

‘He who has ears to hear, let him hear’
Another scene from early Church history that comes to mind in relation to the Li fam-

ily is Acts 11:19-23. In this passage, according to leading missiology scholar Andrew F. 
Walls, “Luke quietly describes one of the most critical events in Christian history” (The 
Missionary Movement in Christian History, 52). Jewish believers from Jerusalem, having 
been scattered because of persecution, begin to tell their Greek friends about Jesus, and 
many pagans begin to believe. As Walls says, these unnamed evangelists had no grand 
strategy. Their efforts grew out of circumstances wholly unforeseen. And yet the resultant 

conversions mark “the beginning of the 
conversion of the Greek world” to Christ 
(52-53). Could Reformed Christians from 
established churches hope for something 
similar if we simply take the risk of telling 
our non-Christian friends about Jesus? The 
grateful way Yandong and Karen describe 
the role of Wybe Bylsma in their conversion 
to Christ indicates that the question is worth 
pursuing in the context of genuine friend-
ship (as opposed to a manipulative “friend-
ship evangelism”). By practicing persistent 
and intentional love, Wybe played a crucial 
role in their coming to know Christ simply 
by sharing his deepest convictions.

The wayside and stony places
One factor to keep in mind regarding 

our missional hope is a distinction Philip 
Yancey and others make between “pre-
Christian” and “post-Christian” people 
and societies. In his recent book, Vanishing 
Grace, Yancey passes on a friend’s obser-
vation that \pre-Christians – people from 
places like Africa and parts of Asia – seem 
“open and receptive when the topic of re-

ligion [comes] up” (18). When they experience the grace of God as embodied by loving 
Christians, pre-Christians can imagine themselves connecting with a church. In contrast, 
post-Christians in societies such as Canada and much of the Western world, often harbour 
bad feelings toward the Gospel and especially the church. Sometimes these feelings have 
roots in painful memories of graceless experiences with Christians; sometimes they flow 
from negative stereotypes that equate all people of faith with rabid fundamentalism. In 
either case, post-Christians can have characteristics comparable to the hard soil in Jesus’ 
parable in which the seed simply is trampled.

In Jesus’ parable, the sower spreads the seed of the kingdom in all soil conditions, and 
a further truth is that God can plough up any soil to make it receptive to the word. So 
God’s word to Christian Courier readers would seem to be: live and speak in a way that 
proclaims the Lord Jesus. Who knows how many people God has in your circle of friends 
(Acts 11:20 and 18:10)? Who knows the surprising ways in which God will allow us to 
share the “joy in heaven over one sinner who repents” (Luke 15:7)? 

Care net pregnancy resource centres provide 
compassion, hope, and help to anyone consider-
ing abortion by presenting them with realistic 
alternatives and Christ-centered support through 
their life-affirming network of pregnancy centres, 
organizations and individuals across Canada and 
the U.S.

In the U.S, many centres are now providing 
limited medical services such as obstetrical ul-
trasound to confirm pregnancy and STD testing 
and treatment. For those who experience grief or 
regret related to a past abortion, abortion recovery 
programs are available at most centres.

Care net serves a network of more than 1,160 
pregnancy centres across north America. care-net.
org/find-a-pregnancy-center heartbeat Interna-
tional currently serves 1,800 affiliated pregnancy 
help locations, maternity homes and non-profit adoption agencies on all six continents. Enter your postal code 
here and follow this link to find a centre near you: heartbeatservices.org/worldwide-directory.  

 Katrina Campbell, Center Director of Beaver-Valley Choices Pregnancy Services (near Pittsburgh, Pa.). 
Choices Pregnancy Services is a member of Care Net.

Find and support a local pregnancy resource centre

Regardless of soil conditions, sow generously! continued

Joel E. Kok has served as pastor of Willowdale Christian Reformed Church 
in Toronto, Ont. since January 2010. Prior to Willowdale, Joel served 

churches in Michigan, Iowa and Pennsylvania. Joel graduated from Calvin 
College & Calvin Seminary; he also earned a 

Ph.D. in the History of Christianity from Duke 
University. Joel is married to Tricia (Timmer) 

Kok, and they have three children. 

Yandong Li, Karen You and their son William on the day they were baptized. 
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Will Braun
The auditorium tingled as the keynote 

speaker took the stage. he was a tall black 
guy with a coast-to-coast smile and wit 
surpassed only by charm, a Cnn personal-
ity, New York Times best-selling author and 
former White house staffer who advised 
President Obama on green economics. 

I can’t honestly remember what he said but I remember 
the buzz of inspiration. The audience was aglow with ad-
miration and an amorphous sense of motivation. 

Van Jones was the speaker. The setting was a social jus-
tice conference at a small, upscale college near Minneapolis 
last March. I was there with a northern Cree representative 
to present a workshop about the impacts of hydropower 
development in Manitoba. 

I don’t much like conferences. It is their shape and 
geography that bother me. Good things happen at confer-
ences but I think a couple relatively simple though pro-
found changes could make them much better. I think these 
changes would apply well to church conferences. 

My most recent conference experience highlighted my 
concerns. Van Jones stood up at the front, with the rest of 
us seated quietly in rows facing him. Wisdom, inspiration 
and expertise were located on a pedestal at the front. 

I would have liked to see the students gathered in small 
circles discussing amongst themselves, with good facilita-
tors and perhaps people with specific experience as avail-
able resources. I would have liked to see them affirming 
one another rather than standing star-stunned in line to get 
Van Jones’ autograph. 

I wanted to see them empower each other, accessing 
and enlivening their own gifts rather than importing the 
supposed key ingredient of change in the form of a larger-
than-life quasi-superhero parachuted in from afar. 

What we need is near
That brings me to the geography argument. I believe in 

localization. What we need is near. We need to trust God 
on that one. We need to find the wealth right around us, not 
spend money on fossil fuels in search of distant star power. 
We need to work with geography not fight it. In every way 

we need to learn to live in smaller circles. 
I don’t get asked to speak at conferences often but I have 

turned down a few long-distance, all-expense-paid gigs, 
and I biked 1,300 kilometres to one in 2006. More recently, 
I was asked to speak at a Kairos conference in Vancouver. 
Part of me would have loved to attend, but I declined. As 
much as I might like to think I have some unique wisdom to 
offer, I believe that the local people going to that conference 
could offer more value than I could. They didn’t need me. 

As I wrote to the organizer, “Outside people can provide 
info and broad perspectives, but the flip side is that they 
implicitly indicate that essential ingredients of change lie 
way out there somewhere with ‘special’ people.” The power 
of change must be located in the local circle, because if it is 
located in a frequent-flying pedestalled speaker, most often 
it will dissipate just as soon as that feeling of “inspiration” 
fades, which in my experience usually happens before I 
get back home. 

So I missed a trip to Vancouver. I missed a reportedly 
fantastic conference. I missed a chance to hob-nob with 
other presenters. Instead, I stayed home on the farm with 
my family that weekend. And I have no regrets. 

A rooted community
Again, good things happen at conferences. I wouldn’t have 

Why I turned down a 
speaking gig in Vancouver

driven to the Twin Cities in March if I didn’t believe that. 
The matter is not black and white. I just think we as church 
folk could take some relatively simple steps to make church 
conferences better, cheaper and with greater lasting value. 

In short, make them round, make them local, use facili-
tators not hot shots, trust yourselves, trust God. Distribute 
funding to enliven local initiatives instead of giving so 
much to the airline industry.

national gatherings – which take a ton of money, fossil 
fuels and conference staff effort – could be less frequent, 
alternated perhaps with localized gatherings. While it is 
important to hear from leaders and leading thinkers, the 
speaker-audience format should be limited. 

I think it is also important to remember that many people 
rarely if ever attend church conferences. I am one of them, 
and despite that I still feel very much connected to the 
broader church. To people who go to conferences regularly, 
no doubt the events seem essential. And in many ways I’m 
glad for the keeners. But personally, I’d rather sit around a 
living room with some folks from my local church. They 
may not be as inspiring as Van Jones, but a rooted commu-
nity of transformation is worth more than a fleeting buzz. 

Will Braun is a freelance writer who lives near Morden, Manitoba. 
This article first appeared in Canadian Mennonite magazine. 

Angela Reitsma Bick 
“Abortion happens every day. Mil-

lions of people around the world have an 
abortion each year. The majority of those 
people will never talk about their abor-
tion experience. What if millions of people 
broke the silence and told the truth about 
their lives and their choices?” 

That’s from the Abortion Diary, a podcast that de-
scribes itself as “One Diary, Countless Stories.” Its 
founder, Melissa Madera, records women’s experiences 
of abortion – 110 so far. After having an abortion at age 
17, Madera didn’t talk about it with anyone until she was 
30. She says she created the Abortion Diary to fill that 
gap and end the stigma around abortion. 

her work is part of a movement among abortion sup-
porters to be more vocal and normalize the procedure. 
Online, in print and in person, hundreds of women are 
sharing their abortion stories (some anonymously). Their 
goal is to promote abortion as a positive and routine ex-
perience. At Planned Parenthood clinics, Abby Johnson 
told CC (see related interview on pages 1 and 2) that she 
was encouraged to tell women, “Everybody’s doing this; 
no reason for you to feel bad.”

What if millions of people told the truth about their 
choices?

Well, it’s not at all what you might expect. The truth 
in the middle of this trend doesn’t automatically lead 
listeners to a pro-abortion conclusion. It’s not a chorus of 
“happily-ever-afters,” even among those who claim they 
do not regret the decision. 

We know from Scripture that God cares deeply for each 
human life. I think he is working to redeem Madera’s proj-
ect. The stories meant to validate abortion actually prove 
that all life is precious. 

Unplanned parenthood 
The party line? Abortion is not a big deal. One in three 

women has had one, as the 1 in 3 Campaign emphasizes. 
But listen between the lines, and even the women who say 
it was the right decision carry a lot of ambivalence, regret, 
sadness and guilt. The impact it has, the phrases that get 
repeated – it’s clear that abortion is a huge deal for people 
who have experienced it personally. Abortion stories, even 
the following examples broadcast by the pro-abortion 
Abortion Diary, are not empowering but heartbreaking. 

Knit together: 
God at work through a 
pro-abortion trend

Continued on page 5

What we need is near.

Madera intends to produce 
pro-abortion podcasts.
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As Baby J. prattles in 
the background, Samantha, 
37, explains her abortion: 
“It just didn’t make sense. I 
couldn’t have given a kid [at 
that time] what I wanted to 
give them.” Of her abortion, 
“it was horrible. Scariest 
thing ever. no one told me 
what was going to happen. 
I didn’t know how to deal 
with it.”

Kim, 32, has a Caribbean 
accent and a partner facing 
deportation. She recalls 
“tears just started coming 
down my face. I was crying 
hysterically as I said, ‘I’m 
here for a termination.’ I 
wanted to keep my baby, 
but this was what I had to 
do. It’s not what I want to 
do, but I have to do it.”

“It changed the person 
I was before the abortion,” 
Sarah, 25, says. “It’s not just 
an easy 30 minute proce-
dure. . . . A part of me was 
taken. I threw away a part 
of myself, my humanity, my 
soul, and it does not come 
back.” 

Rahel, 35, grew up in To-
ronto and remembers going 
to her first pro-abortion dem-
onstration at age 13. She “al-
ways believed in ‘my body, 
my choice,’” but the fear and 
guilt she feels now show that 
“a degree of trauma” has happened. 

After her abortions, Marie, 52, remembers that she had an “underlying sense of shame. 
[. . .] I could accept forgiveness from God, but not from myself.”

New ministry opportunity
These very individual stories represent a very large body of people, for whom the 

pro-life slogan “Life Begins at Conception” is old news. 
“Gone are the days,” Johnson pointed out during our conversation, “when women 

thought it was just a mass or tissue or cells. They had seen ultrasounds; they knew it was 
a baby. That was no longer the issue. So Planned Parenthood began working to convince 
them in another way that abortion was still the right decision.” That strategy included 
softening the terminology; starting in 2008, instead of saying surgical abortion, they said 
in-clinic abortion. Medication abortion became the pill abortion. And the “you’re not 
alone” mantra led to organizations like the Abortion Diary.

Pro-life Christians have spent years defending 
the unborn. That shouldn’t change. The need to 
care for moms and families is still as important 
as ever. This trend opens new doors: now that 
more women are speaking up, there are new op-
portunities for our energies and our hope. The 
discussion started by abortion supporters to share 
personal abortion stories may be used by God 
to save lives, as more women wrestle with why 
an “uneventful” procedure is so hard to forget. 

Could churches be the safe, supportive envi-
ronments post-abortive women are looking for? how can we practice the art of listening 
so that women feel safe to share their stories and find healing and hope? 

Angela Reitsma Bick is Editor of Christian Courier. 
Thanks to her sister, Katrina Campbell (see sidebar on page 3), for information and inspiration. 

Listening tours
“In the heat of culture 
wars,” Ann Voskamp says, 
“we need to be deployed 
on Listening Tours armed 
with Preemptive Love.”

Call to action
“We should be a community known by our love 

for women,” Matt Chandler, Village Church pastor 
challenges Christians, “[by] our support of women, 
those who have sacrificed the comfort idol, who are 
willing to open our homes, who are willing to open 
up our checkbooks, who are willing to open up space 
and time to this end for the glory of God, the salva-
tion of others, and for the protection of life. May 
we be known as such” (World magazine, Jan. 2015).  

Earlier this year, we reported on budget-balancing faculty reductions at Redeemer 
University College, specifically to the Computer Sciences department (January 26, 2015). 
Many Christian Courier readers are familiar with the difficulty this caused columnist 
Derek Schuurman, head of the Computer Sciences Department at Redeemer.

On April 26, Redeemer University College announced that, following a one-year leave 
of absence, Schuurman will resume his tenure position in a different capacity – as head 
of a new program called Information Systems. 

The Information Systems department, to be launched in Fall 2017, will help students 
address the technical aspects of our digital information age and engage them in under-
standing the relationship between technology and information. This is similar territory 
to what Schuurman explores in his column for CC, entitled “Technically Speaking,” in 
the first issue of every month.

For the 2015-2016 school year, Schuurman plans to teach as a visiting professor at 
Dordt College in Sioux Center, Iowa.

Schuurman says he strongly supports Redeemer’s founding mission, and “look[s] forward 
to contributing to it further. In the meantime, I am grateful for an opportunity to collaborate 
with the folks at Dordt College next year and writing for CC from the Iowa plains.”

I wish to say how much I appreciate reading Christian Courier; it informs me, chal-
lenges me and encourages me, in my walk as a follower of Jesus Christ. I was particularly 
enriched by the two front page articles in the April 13th issue – “Qualities essential for 
pastors today,” by Cecil Van Niejenhuis, and “Grace-filled living can overcome conflict 
in the church,” by Michael Bootsma. Great wisdom! Thank you to the two authors.

Arie hoogerbrugge 
Souris, PEI

New position for Schuurman at Redeemer

Pastoral wisdom in CCKnit together continued

Kelly, after recording her story with the Abortion Diary, 
created this “belly cast tombstone” with the inscription 
“Feb. 27-Apr. 6, 2004.”
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CRC prayer summit summarized with ‘circle of love’

Chris Meehan
LOS ANGELES (CRCNA) – The final 

day of this year's Christian Reformed Church 
Prayer Summit (April 13-15) began with a 
time of Korean-style Tongsung prayer in the 
sanctuary of All nations Church in Los An-
geles. While some who gathered for that pre-
dawn prayer were participants in the summit, 
many people in the sanctuary that morning are 
there every day to pray in this manner.

The summit opened with prayer presen-
tations, videos, “breakout sessions” and 
storytelling. It closed at noon three days later 
with remarks by Dr. Steven Timmermans, 
executive director of the CRC, and a Com-
munion service.

Morning prayer began at 5:30 a.m. on 
the summit's last day as Bill hwang, a 
Wall Street investor and one of the summit 
presenters, led the participants in praying 
through a Psalm and a portion of the new 
Testament. The time of Tongsung prayer 
followed. “In Tongsung prayer we pray out 
loud and tell God how great he is. We tell 
God he is awesome. We just shout it out,” 

said Kim. “We give everything we have 
over to God.” During the Tongsung prayer 
there were moans and what sounded like 
sorrowful, high-pitched crying. Some people 
knelt; others bowed their heads; some sat 
still in their chairs; and a few circulated the 
sanctuary with their arms and voices raised.

After the Tongsung prayer, breakfast was 
served, then participants attended sessions 
that invited them to pray about specific 
topics: the Middle East, the next genera-
tion, women’s concerns. Later, people were 
asked to talk about things for which they are 
grateful, which in many cases this included 
the summit itself.

One woman said that she came to the 
event feeling a great deal of grief and bro-
kenness and wondering if she had it in her 
to help coordinate a ministry for the be-
reaved. “The summit has brought energy to 
my heart, body and mind,” she said. “I feel 
renewed, and I can move on. . . . I am in the 
right place, and know I can coordinate the 
program for those who lost a loved one.”

David hoekema, a Chicago-area CRC 

pastor and prayer coordinator, said he ap-
preciated the multicultural nature of the 
summit and how it brought together people 
from a range of nations and ethnic groups 
that reflects where the CRC is today. He 
also enjoyed hearing from presenters who 
weren’t just from a CRC background. These 
included an Episcopal priest and a Pente-
costal preacher. “This summit reminds me 
of how broad God’s kingdom is,” he said.

Stanley Jim, a navajo pastor and ethnic 
ministries leader for Christian Reformed 
home Missions, said the summit – this one 
as well as the two that preceded it – “brings 
the value of prayer back into our Christian 
church.” Another participant, Laura Car-
penter, a prayer leader at Madison Square 
CRC in Grand Rapids, Mich., said she will 
leave the summit “thankful that God is 
pushing and carrying me into places where 
God wants me to be.”

Prayer necessary for a faithful 
church 

CRC director Steven Timmermans of-
fered overall comments on what he would 
take away from the summit. One related to a 
story included in the summit program about 
the 1857 Fulton Street Revival that began in 
the United Reformed Church in new York 
City. Timmermans admitted he hadn't known 
about that prayer movement among business 
people who met together during their lunch 
hour in the consistory room of the church. 

“All that I knew [about what] happened 
in 1857 until now is that this was the year 
the Christian Reformed Church and the 
Reformed Church in America split apart,” 
he said. “But, lo and behold, the United 
Reformed Church drew all of these busi-
ness people together, and by the time the 
revival was over, it was estimated to have 
touched one million people around the 
world.” Thinking of this, he was struck by 
the power of prayer in comparison to the 
painful divisions that can occur between 
churches. It also made him think about 
priorities for the CRC today, he said.

Certainly it is important to be able to 
consider, address and debate those issues 
that can divide the church, which is some-
thing that often occurs every June during 
the CRC synod, he said. But reading about 
the Fulton Street Revival made him think 
that having a synod – and all of the discus-
sion that comes with it – means the CRC 
needs a prayer summit as a counterpoint.

Timmerman was also deeply moved to 
watch a summit video that focused on the 
February killing of some 20 Egyptian Cop-
tic Christians by ISIS terrorists. The Coptics 
refused to renounce their faith, and paid, 
gruesomely, with their lives. “Their power-
ful story will not end there,” he said. “It will 
continue, and that is what is important.” 
People will continue to tell this story about 
Christians who were killed because of their 
faith. The same thing happened recently 
when terrorists killed college students in 
Kenya, said Timmermans. “These are the 
stories of ordinary people who maintain 
their faith in a world that is growing more 
hostile to our fellow Christians,” he said.

Summit sessions also made Timmer-
mans think about young people who are 
leaving the CRC. Likely, there are ways to 
address this issue as far as using different 
programs and taking different approaches, 
he said. But the answer to this question of 
young people leaving the church and even, 
for that matter, how to address and respond 
to the persecution of Christians worldwide 
is for people to hold fast and live out a 
Christian life. They can do this by turning 
to prayer, as people did during the time of 
the Fulton Street Revival. “In our DnA, we 
need to be people of faith. . . . Our pursuit 
of faithfulness is about a way of life filled 
with peace and quiet. That is how we need 
to witness to the world.”

When Timmermans finished there was 
one more time for prayer. Then everyone 
was asked to link hands and make a “circle of 
love” around the sanctuary. Meanwhile, bread 
and wine for the Lord's Supper were prepared, 
and the summit ended with Communion. 

ChRIS MEEhAn, CRC nEWS

The Summit ended with Communion. CRC director Timmermans was struck by the power of prayer to draw believers together. 
ChRIS MEEhAn, CRC nEWS

ChRIS MEEhAn, CRC nEWS
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ROME (CnA) – Street artists from 10 countries around the 
globe gathered in Rome earlier this year to put their talents to 
use in creating an outdoor art exhibit designed to place beauty 
at the centre of an impoverished neighbourhood.

“We are in a new paradise. In a paradise in which we have 
contributed with beauty and with art to make solidarity (and) 
closeness coexist amongst those people who society margin-
alizes,” said Emmanuele Emanuele, president of the Roma 
Foundation. The foundation sponsors the Big City Life project. 

Big City Life is a large, outdoor, art exhibit consisting of 
20 wall-sized murals designed and created by 20 international 
artists. The art covers the sides of 11 buildings in Rome’s poor 
Tor Marancia neighbourhood.

Although not a true ghetto by definition, Tor Marancia is 
considered a periphery of Rome and is colloquially referred 
to as a ghetto by Romans due to its rough appearance and the 
poverty of those who live there.

The open-air museum is the result of the joint-effort of the 
entire community – many of whom didn’t speak to each other 
or interact beforehand – as well as the artists and members 
of the foundation. Work on the portraits began Jan. 8 and 
concluded Feb. 27 and is still viewable, open to the public 
seven days a week.

The exhibit deliberately has very few works that are visible 
from the street. In order to see the full display of murals, a 
person has to enter the area and walk around inside.

Beauty is one of the things human beings need 
most, Emanuele said. It is “the protagonist of cul-
ture.” And it helps to “redeem life’s sadness,” he 
asserted. Street art, he emphasized, is an important 
artistic expression of beauty. “I’m convinced that 
street artists don’t have anything more or less 
important than artists in a home or a gallery.”

The Roma Foundation’s history goes back to 
1539. It operates its own projects and helps to de-
sign other initiatives in five main sectors: health, 
scientific research, aid to the underprivileged, 
education, and arts and culture. The foundation 
funded Big City Life, which was the brainchild 
of the “999 Contemporary Street Art” project.

 
Unusual Virgin Mary portrait

Stefano Antonelli, who works with 999 Contemporary and 
helped pioneer the project, called attention to an unusual work 
among the 20 being displayed: a large image of the Virgin 
Mary as “holy Mary of Shanghai.” The only Christian-faith-
related image among the murals, the Marian portrait was done 
with acrylic and spray paint by an Italian street artist called Mr. 
Klevra. The artist works for an energy company and keeps a 
low-profile as an artist. He took three days to paint the image, 
which extends 33 feet wide and 49 feet tall.

Antonelli noted that Klevra is an expert of Byzantine ico-
nography, which is “absolutely strange” due to the fact that the 
style is mostly unused and considered outdated. Rather than 
traditional styles, young artists today tend to prefer strong, 
“pop-oriented” colours, he said. however, Antonelli said the 
Marian image proved to be a “quite unique” addition to the 
exhibit, and served as a representation of something very 
meaningful for the Italian people.

“We are in Italy, we have a Catholic tradition, we are in the 
city of the Pope, and we thought that placing a Virgin Mary in 
this place could be something really powerful,” he explained. 

The parish priest of Tor Marancia, Don Marco, was initially 
against the portrait being placed where it was. however, after 
meeting with the artist he is set to “bless” the image later 
this month, as May has been traditionally understood as the 
month of Mary. 

GUELPh, Ont. (CCnS) – Late last month the Ca-
nadian Bible Society hosted a one-week-long “mother 
tongue translator” workshop in Guelph for First nations 
translators who wanted to enhance their knowledge and 
skills in translation principles.

The workshop was targeted to both beginner and 
more experienced translators to help them be more ef-
fective in written communication in their own language, 
and to interact with other First nations speakers who are 
engaged in language development. 

The workshop built on the Canadian Bible Society’s 
years of partnership with and expertise in First nations 
translation of Scripture, and was aimed at First nations 
speakers interested in doing translation at many levels: 
personal, family, community, church, band or in business. 

“We were created to be Anishinabe (First nations peo-
ple), so it’s important to use our language in our worship,” 
said the Rt. Rev. Lydia Mamakwa, Bishop of the Indigenous 
Spiritual Ministry of Mishamikoweesh, a diocese of the 
Anglican Church of Canada. “What we have as indigenous 
people is very special, it’s a gift from the Creator. And we 
have to do everything we can to preserve our language, so 
people can get to know God in their own language.” 

The workshop was part of a “capacity-building” initia-
tive undertaken collaboratively by Wycliffe Bible Transla-
tors, the Canadian Bible Society and the Anglican Church of 
Canada. This particular initiative engages speakers of Cree 
languages – languages which continue to be actively spoken 
in First nations communities from Alberta to Quebec.

Ongoing need for Bible translation
While participants gained translation skills that will serve 

them in various capacities, the continuing initiative is primar-
ily intended to create the foundation for a new generation of 
Bible translators to meet the ongoing need and demand for 
Bible translation by First nations language groups.

This workshop was needed, said Bill Jancewicz, work-
shop coordinator with Wycliffe Bible Translators, “because 
First nations persons have requested training in skills that 
are necessary for them to gain competence and capacity for 
the Bible translation task in their own languages.” 

The participants’ awareness of other First nations 
languages, cultures and common translation issues were 
raised by classroom presentations and discussion. De-
votional times were also part of the experience, and 
addressed practical spiritual issues and the application 
of Bible knowledge.

A “digital tools” portion of the workshop, an area of 
special Canadian Bible Society expertise, focused on 
hands-on training in computer file management, trans-
lation software, computer-based resources and native 
language word-processing.

Participants received a completion certificate, which, 
although not the same as college credit, indicates a level 
of competence, confidence and encouragement to those 
interested in translation work.  

Marian Van Til, with files from TCC
PALOS hEIGhTS, Ill. – Trinity Christian College in Palos heights, 

Illinois, one of the liberal arts colleges in the U.S. begun in 1971 and 
run by members of the Christian Reformed Church, has announced the 
results of its search for a new president. Kurt D. Dykstra, currently the 
mayor of holland, Michigan, will take the position effective July 1. 

Besides his current mayoral position, Dykstra is the senior vice-
president and community president of Mercantile Bank of Michigan, 
and teaches law and political science-related courses at hope College 
in holland. he has been an attorney since 1997. 

Trinity board president Martin Ozinga III said in announcing 
Dykstra’s appointment, “he brings many talents, along with a com-
mitment to the Lord and to Christian higher education and impressive 
professional experience as a lawyer, banker, Christian college instructor and public servant.”

“Authenticity, integrity and faithfulness to the Reformed tradition are words I would use to describe Kurt Dykstra,” said 
Rev. Dr. Matthew Floding, director of ministerial formation at Duke Divinity School, in Durham, north Carolina. “Kurt 
possesses a wonderful skill set that will make him an effective and consummate leader.” 

Dykstra himself responded, “I am honored and humbled to be selected as Trinity’s eighth president. [My wife] Leah and I 
know that God has guided Trinity throughout her history and trust God has great things planned for Trinity’s future. We both 
consider it a special privilege to join the Trinity family and are excited to begin the work before us.” 

Dykstra will replace interim president Dr. Liz Rudenga, who has filled in since June 1, 2014, after former president 
Dr. Steve Timmermans accepted a position as executive director of the Christian Reformed Church in north America. 

Dykstra earned his Bachelor of Arts (Magna Cum Laude) at northwestern College, in Orange City, Iowa, and his Juris 
Doctor at Marquette University Law School, in Milwaukee, Wisconsin, graduating first in class (Summa Cum Laude). While at 
Marquette he was elected editor-in-chief of the Marquette Law Review. he was also a judicial law clerk for the honorable Ann 
Walsh Bradley of the Wisconsin Supreme Court. Dykstra is married and has two daughters (Juliana and Emma-Elisabeth).

Canadian Bible Society hosts 
First Nations ‘mother tongue 
translator’ workshop

Beautiful street art meets ghetto in Rome

Trinity Christian College appoints mayor-
lawyer-banker as its 8th president 

Project 999 aimes to spread a passion for art around the city.

Last spring the Canadian Bible Society helped trans-
late the Gospel of Mark into Plains Cree.
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Gnosticism was a serious heresy that 
faced the early church. This teaching held 
that matter was evil, flawed and corrupt, 
whereas the spirit was good. Consequently, 
any action performed in the body was con-
sidered insignificant since the body and the 
physical world were of no consequence. 

This thinking traces its roots back to Plato, the ancient Greek 
philosopher who taught about an eternal world of ideas 
or forms which transcended the world of matter. The root 
word in gnosticism is the Greek word gnosis, which means 
“knowledge.” Gnostics sought secret knowledge that would 
enable them to transcend the physical world into a higher 
spiritual plane. This view elevated the spiritual and led to 
a devaluing of the body and the physical world. The early 
church father, Irenaeus, wrote a book Against Heresies argu-
ing against Gnosticism, which was associated with heretical 
teachings about Jesus and the nature of the incarnation.

Elements of Plato’s philosophy still persist in some 
Christian circles. We see this in attitudes which view 
church meetings and singing in the choir are somehow 
more “spiritual” and valuable than tending a garden or 
making a pot of spaghetti. Taken to an extreme, this can 
lead to a “world flight” mentality, one that separates the 
world into the categories of the “sacred” and “profane.” 
Associated with this is a view of heaven as an escape from 
the physical world, which will be annihilated in the end. 
During the rapture, Christians will be whisked away to the 
clouds where they will exist in a purely spiritual realm. 
In contrast, rather than discarding the physical realm, the 

Scriptures clearly teach that God will make all things new. 
In the end, God will establish a new heaven and new earth 
where will live forever in our resurrected physical bodies.

Tempting ‘perfection’
now a new kind of gnosticism is starting to emerge. Our 

ever-present digital devices can distract and lure us away 
from the people and places that physically surround us. 
The appeal of social networking can displace the need for 
physical community, and electronic media can replace face-
to-face conversation. The Internet also provides access to a 
curated world of perfect forms: pictures of perfect homes, 
perfect weddings and perfect vacations. Some people have 
immersed themselves into virtual worlds, complete with en-
hanced virtual bodies and virtual things that they can create 
and control. There are even virtual churches that offer online 
worship services that don’t require physical spaces or bodies. 

As computers have become more powerful, many sci-
entists are speculating that one day a computer will be able 
to replicate the human brain. They believe that once that 
happens, at a point in the future called the “singularity,” we 
will be able to “download” our brains into a computer and 
live forever. Technology will enable us to move beyond our 
physical limits and shed our imperfect and fragile bodies. 
The author and current director of engineering at Google, 
Ray Kurzweil, in his book The Age of Spiritual Machines, 
wrote “We don’t always need real bodies. If we happen 
to be in a virtual environment, then a virtual body will do 
just fine.” Sentiments such as these illustrate a new kind of 
gnosticism, but one where the higher knowledge or “gno-

sis” comes from neuroscience and engineering.
The recent celebration of Easter should remind us that God 

cares about our physical body, and Christ’s resurrection repre-
sents the firstfruits of “those who have fallen asleep” (1 Cor. 
15:20). We are not destined to live floating in an ephemeral 
state in the clouds, or in a computer for that matter. God is 
making all things new – new bodies along with a new heaven 
and a new earth. In the meantime, Christian organizations 
that are geared toward alleviating poverty and suffering are a 
testimony to how we value our physical bodies.

Irenaeus fought against the heresies of gnosticism by af-
firming that God created a world which was good. But even 
in our modern world, the ancient philosophy of Plato still 
captures our imaginations. Like Irenaeus, we need to op-
pose such thinking, also recognizing how our digital habits 
shape us and our relation to the physical world. The only 
true “gnosis” is not found through modern engineering, but 
a faith in the saving work of Jesus Christ. 

Derek Schuurman has worked as an engineer and as a 
Christian college professor. He and his wife are in the 

process of planning their next steps.

The new gnostics

First, there was YouTube, where peo-
ple could watch pre-recorded movies and 
video clips on their computers.  

Then came Facebook, making it pos-
sible to reach out to friends and family and 
share pictures, status updates and links.

Then Twitter – a way to quickly share 
short texts and links with a wide audience.

Social media has gone from limited to wide sharing. From 
pre-recorded to content shared in real time. From permanent 
links to tweets that last just a few minutes. And the social 
circle of social media has gotten wider and wider. And just 
when you think social media has gotten about as big and ad-
dictive and all-consuming as it could 
possibly be – along comes a new app 
that changes the landscape again. 

The latest, biggest thing in social 
media is an app called Periscope. 
It’s the brainchild of Kayvon Beyk-
pour and Joe Bernstein. The two had 
been travelling in 2013 when riots 
broke out in Istanbul. They turned to 
Twitter for news, but were frustrated 
when they couldn’t get video of the 
events as they were happening. Since all smartphones have 
cameras and keyboards, they wondered why there wasn’t 
a service that would allow people to share live video and 
comment on it at the same time. Beykpour and Bernstein 
approached Twitter with their idea, and the company 
quickly bought them out for $120 million. 

The genius of Periscope is that it uses your phone to 
broadcast live video to other people. Friends and others 
can “follow” you or simply find you from within the app. 
People can also link it to their Twitter account. Viewers can 

comment, ask you questions and send you likes (hearts, in 
this case) to let you know they enjoy what you’re sending.

Into every corner
I’ve found Periscope really easy to use. On my first test of 

the app, I started live-streaming a video of the Tim horton’s 
lineup at Union Station in Toronto. I called it “Epic Tim hor-
tons Lineup at Union” and tagged the location. As soon as I 
started shooting, people started watching online. People from 
Texas and Scotland and across Canada chimed in, telling me 
they love Tim hortons (or don’t), that they miss Union Station 
(or don’t) and sending me a flurry of little electronic hearts.

now, don’t get me wrong. This wasn’t an exciting video 
stream. It could not have been more 
boring, in fact. I have nO idea why 
someone on the other side of the 
world would want to virtually stand 
in line for a coffee when I don’t even 
want to be there myself. But that’s 
social media for you. It doesn’t al-
ways make sense. 

Even though Periscope has a lot 
of potential, there are already a few 
signs of trouble. For starters, people 

are using the app to harass other people – particularly 
women – using the commenting feature. Periscope has 
already had to deactivate the accounts of people who were 
using the app to stream movies from theatres. And, as the 
internet has taught us, where there are cameras there will 
always be people trying to get naked in front of them, and 
Periscope is no exception. 

For me, the interesting thing about social media is 
how quickly it has expanded into even the most mundane 
corners of our lives. If I had told you five years ago – or 

even five months ago – 
that I could get a global 
audience of 100 people to 
stand in line with me as I 
ordered a honey Cruller 
and a large black coffee, 
you would have thought I 
was joking. 

Searching for community
I find myself asking not “What’s the next big app and 

how can I make $120 million of my own?” (though I gotta 
admit that would be nice), but rather “why?” 

Why are so many of us so hungry for a connection to 
someone else that we’re willing to walk down a virtual 
sidewalk with them, or sit on a virtual train? Are our own 
lives so mundane that finding out other people’s lives are 
equally boring makes us feel better somehow? Is it that 
we’ve become scared to be alone with our thoughts and cut 
off from the constant buzz of other voices? have we lost the 
ability to strike up conversations with real people around us?

I normally love new technology and new gadgets. 
Maybe I’m finally getting old, and maybe the app hasn’t 
found its purpose yet, but I find Periscope a little depress-
ing. I’d much rather have a cup of questionably strong 
post-church coffee and talk to real people instead of voy-
euristically watching a live-stream of some lonely soul on 
his way to work. 

More and more, I think social media shows us that 
people are desperately lonely. The question is, what are 
Christians going to do about it? 

Down Periscope
A recent report out of 

Britain says that young 
people in particular feel 
more isolated than older 
generations, despite being 
more connected online. 

Lloyd Rang is Director of Communications at the U of T 
Faculty of Medicine and a part-time political consultant. 

He lives in Bowmanville, Ont. and attends Rehoboth CRC.

Digital devices can lure us away from the physical people 
and places around us.

Periscope broadcasts live video to others.
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Joel Kok
James K.A. Smith believes that Canadian phi-

losopher Charles Taylor offers compelling guid-
ance for people trying to find their way amid “the 
malaise and cross-pressures and furtive wonder 
that characterize our secular age.” Yet Taylor’s 
book, A Secular Age, is so long and dense that 
many potential readers need assistance to benefit 
from it. In his award winning, How (Not) to Be 
Secular, Smith successfully orients us to both 
Taylor and the secular age he describes. Smith 
presents Taylor as offering us a map, a narra-
tive and a lexicon for fruitful conversations that 
hold out our best hope for communion with one 
another and conversions to Christ.

As Smith tells it, Taylor’s map of our present 
age helps us navigate it with suitable subtlety. 
Taylor’s map arrives as a welcome alternative to 
the crude cartographies of the “new atheists” and 
their fundamentalist counterparts. For all their 

opposition to one another, these two groups both produce flattened atlases that crudely 
pit religion against secularism or belief against reason in ways “that are much neater and 
tidier than the spaces in which we find ourselves.” According to Taylor and Smith, most of 
us experience life as a wilderness in which belief and doubt are intertwined. For example, 
novelist Julian Barnes confesses, “I don’t believe in God, but I miss him,” while Roman 
Catholic biographer Paul Elie confesses, “We are all skeptics now, believer and unbeliever 
alike.” According to Smith, we live in a world “where ‘the secular’ and ‘the religious’ 
haunt each other in a mutual dance of displacement and decentering” Taylor’s “detailed 
topographic map of our secular age” helps us dance more gracefully through “the wilder-
ness of our doubts, and even the wilderness of our belief.”

Taylor’s illuminating map emerges from a narrative in which he convincingly contests 
the conventional “secularization thesis” that leads people to speak simplistically of an 
“age of faith” coming to an end as an “age of reason” emerges. In this conventional nar-
rative, the story goes that the secular world is “the neutral, rational, areligious world that 
is left over once we throw off superstition, ritual and belief in the gods.” In contrast to 
this “subtraction story,” Taylor argues that our secular age actually results from religious 
reform movements that morphed from Deism to Atheism not by subtracting beliefs but by 
substituting one set of beliefs for another. For example, Reformed Christians seeking, on 
biblical grounds, to sanctify ordinary life wound up paving the way for some of their heirs 
to adopt what Taylor calls “exclusive humanism,” a worldview that abandons any notion of 
a reality beyond human flourishing. Human flourishing is such a laudable goal that exclu-
sive humanism can seem like the only rational and neutral perspective, as opposed to the 
irrational demands of religious believers. Taylor’s narrative reveals that rationality in the 
service of human flourishing can take different forms, including forms based on belief in 
God. The true contest today, according to Taylor and Smith, is not faith versus humanism 
but, rather, “Christian humanism versus exclusive humanism.” And the true question is: 
who responds more “profoundly and convincingly to what are ultimately commonly felt 
dilemmas” – people who exclude any reference to transcendence or people who turn to God?

Taylor does not hide either his Roman Catholic faith or his conviction that his Christian 
position offers a richer interpretation of reality than exclusive humanism. however, his goal 
is not to claim some final victory over interlocutors who come from different perspectives. 
Instead, his goal is to offer a lexicon of vocabulary and categories that allows people from 
different perspectives to engage in fruitful dialogue as opposed to conversation-stoppers. Smith 
quotes Taylor stating that “what we badly need is a conversation between a host of different 
positions, religious and nonreligious, anti-religious, humanistic, anti-humanistic and so on, in 
which we eschew mutual caricature and try to understand what ‘fullness’ means for the other.”

Taylor’s lexicon, which Smith helpfully explicates in a glossary at the end of his book, 
equips Church leaders and all Christians to engage fruitfully in the badly needed conversations 
of our time. For example, Taylor’s technical term “cross-pressure” helps us understand how it 
feels to live with “the simultaneous pressure of various spiritual options” while feeling caught 
between them. Imagine Christian parents whose children have married Jews, Buddhists or 
agnostics. Imagine Christian students at universities where traditional views of marriage are 
viewed as bigoted homophobia. In such contexts, what does faithful witness 
look like? how do we carry out fruitful conversations? how do we embody 
a communion with God and one another that can elicit conversions to Christ? 
With his map, narrative, and lexicon, Taylor offers “just the resource you 
didn’t know you needed.” And with his brilliant commentary on Taylor, 
Smith equips us to offer a witness that is full of grace and truth.

Brian Bork
here’s a suggestion for a seminar at 

one of those missional church growth 
conferences: Two holocausts: the Church 
and its Legacy of Anti-Semitism. nestled 
among seminars on the latest business 
plan or leadership model, I suspect at-
tendance wouldn’t be overwhelming. 
Yet an awareness of the relationship be-
tween Christianity and the Jews may be 
vital for the health and relevance of the 
church going forward. At least according 
to James Carroll, who’s written the ambi-
tious and prophetic Christ Actually – The 
Son of God for the Secular Age about the 
legacy of anti-semitism in the history of 
the Church. This is the sort of history 
that’s right in Carroll’s wheelhouse, he 
being most famous for his 2001 work 
Constantine’s Sword, a harrowing history 
of the Church and the Jews.

The title Christ Actually is drawn from 
a letter Dietrich Bonhoeffer wrote to Eberhart Bethge, while serving time in a nazi prison. 
Sagacious man that he was, Bonhoeffer saw that the culture around him was shifting in 
dramatic ways; not only had it accommodated and nurtured a horrendous, destructive ide-
ology, but it was also hurtling toward an era of pervasive non-belief, a “religionless age.” 
Bonhoeffer wondered – and we might too – who is Christ, actually, to that sort of age?

To answer the question, Carroll, a practicing Catholic, seeks to locate Christianity’s 
continued relevance in Jesus’ Jewishness. Emphasizing the Jewishness of Jesus sounds like 
a fairly elementary insight, but even a simple acquaintance with Christian history would 
indicate that we’ve often made a mess of it, to say the least. The particular Jewish identity 
that Carroll wants us to contemplate is the one shaped by the “first holocaust” – the sav-
age treatment of Palestinian Jews at the hands of their Roman occupiers. Carroll spends 
the first part of his book painting that history in fairly grim tones, writing of “forests of 
crucifixions” around the temple mount in Jerusalem, and the savagery of Hadrian’s per-
secution in 135 AD, which claimed the lives of some 600,000 Jewish people. Anti-Jewish 
persecution formed the Christian tradition in two ways: it gave the context and character 
to Jesus’ mission itself, and shaped subsequent interpretations of that mission. 

These historical reconstructions of Jesus’ life are always tricky. It’s usually good 
practice to approach them with a measured wariness, since the Jesus who is excavated 
often bears a striking resemblance to the historian doing the reconstructing. Carroll is 
aware of this, and is pretty steady in his treatment of the wealth of historical-critical 
approaches to the life of Jesus. There’s plenty to quarrel with here; Christians might be 
uncomfortable with the idea that early Christian anti-semitism coloured the writing of 
the Gospel narratives themselves (though exploring the cultural influences that shaped 
the Gospels is useful, generally speaking). On balance, though, Carroll’s conclusions are 
insightful and intriguing. his treatment of the life and politics of John the Baptist, and of 
the egalitarian appeal of Jesus’ mission are especially compelling. So too is his argument 
for locating Jesus back with his people and their embattled homeland: “Without nour-
ishment from those roots, the vital categories of understanding within which Jesus and 
the first three generations of those who followed him had lived were bound to whither.”

Ultimately, the Jesus that comes to the surface in the context of his oppressed and 
brutalized people is not the Jesus of Greek doctrinal formulations or the Jesus of Euro-
pean colonial powers. Carroll’s Christ is commingled with the oppressed, the war-torn, 
and the suffering. That’s a suitable Jesus for our own time, shaped as it is by the “sec-
ond holocaust” – by Auschwitz and hiroshima, those “goalposts of the secular age.” 
That Jesus is suitable because he’s “a simple Jesus. An ordinary Christ. One whom the 
simplest person can imitate.” For Carroll, this is the key for a renewed, reimagined 
Christian witness to the secular 21st century. “Mindful imitation makes Christ actual,” 
he writes, closing his book with luminous examples of folks who’ve lived that sort of 
Gospel-shaped life. Dorothy Day is there, as is Dietrich Bonhoeffer. For Carroll, their 
lives are inscribed with the very essence of Jewish messianic hope. 

It’s not rare nowadays to stumble across a trendy tome that seeks to 
bring Jesus into modern times. Christ Actually is more welcome than 
most, though, on account of its moral seriousness, its prophetic call for 
Christians to reckon with their history, and genuine, earnest desire to 
see the Gospel flourish. 

Christ Actually – The Son of God for the 
Secular Age
James Carroll

A Jewish Jesus for 
the secular age

A map, a narrative 
and a lexicon

How (Not) to Be Secular: Reading 
Charles Taylor
James K.A. Smith
Eerdmans, 2014

Joel E.Kok is the pastor of Willowdale CRC in Toronto. 
Brian Bork is CC’s Review Editor and a CRC chaplain at 

the University of Waterloo and Wilfrid Laurier University.
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Shiao Chong
Mother’s Day makes me think about God’s maternal side. 

christianity is guilty of a patriarchal history that has been 
oppressive of women. our conception of God as masculine, 
e.g. God as Father or King, certainly contributes to our slide 
into patriarchy. Although written in patriarchal contexts, the 
Bible itself does not refer to God exclusively in masculine 
metaphors. there are, albeit few, feminine metaphors used to 
describe God in the Bible. in this article i want to highlight 
the maternal or motherly metaphors used.

God as mother bird and mother bear
one of the common images is of God as a mother bird 

sheltering her children under her wings. We see this in ruth 
2:12 – “May you be richly rewarded by the LorD, the God 
of israel, under whose wings you have come to take refuge” 
(Today’s New International Version). the Psalms used this 
imagery a number of times:

“Keep me as the apple of your eye; hide me in the shadow 
of your wings.” (Ps.17:8).

“. . . I will take refuge in the shadow of your wings until 
the disaster has passed” (Ps. 57:1).

“He will cover you with his feathers, and under his wings 
you will find refuge . . .” (Ps. 91:4).

Jesus picks up these images when he laments over 
Jerusalem:

“Jerusalem, Jerusalem, you who kill the prophets 
and stone those sent to you, how often I have longed 
to gather your children together, as a hen gathers her 
chicks under her wings, and you were not willing” (Matt. 
23:37; Luke 13:34).

these images paint God as a protecting and sheltering 
God for his people. But a variation of this image paints a 
God who also pushes his children to be independent and to 
grow stronger. Mother eagles are known to teach their young 
ones to fly by deliberately pushing them out of the nest but 
then catching them before they plunge to their doom: “[God] 
guarded [Jacob] as the apple of his eye, like an eagle that 
stirs up its nest and hovers over its 
young, that spreads its wings to catch 
them and carries them aloft” (Deut. 
32:10-11).

Before we claim that the Bible 
only reinforces stereotypes of 
motherly warmth and care with 
these images of God, check out 
hosea 13:8 – “Like a bear robbed 
of her cubs, i will attack them and 
rip them open,” says the Lord. here, we see that the mater-
nal instinct to protect children can produce wrath as much 
as warmth. Beware the fury of a mother! no sentimental 
mother-image here.

God as human mother
of all the prophets, isaiah seems to be the fondest of 

painting God as an actual human mother, as these three 
verses attest:

“For a long time I [God] have kept silent, I have been 
quiet and held myself back. But now, like a woman in child-
birth, I cry out, I gasp and pant” (Is. 42:14).

“As a mother comforts her child, so will I [God] comfort 
you; and you will be comforted over Jerusalem” (Is. 66:13).

“Can a mother forget the baby at 
her breast and have no compassion 
on the child she has borne? Though 
she may forget, I [God] will not for-
get you!” (Is. 49:15).

that last verse is one of my favour-
ite verses to use in the assurance of 
forgiveness during a worship service. 
i like it for its compassionate and faith-
ful portrayal of God but also because 
it is one of the few feminine images 
of God that i can use in a service. it 
reminds the congregation that God is 
beyond gender; the gender pronouns 
are simply metaphors to help us under-
stand God who is always beyond our 
full understanding. As theologian Lynn Japinga wrote in her 
book Feminism and Christianity, “Language about God should 
help us to understand and encounter God, but we should not 
confuse the reality of God with the limits of our language.” 

i know there are many conservative christians who are un-
easy with using feminine images for God. But as we see in the 
biblical passages above, using female metaphors for God is not 
a radical feminist innovation. it is also part of early christian 
history. Japinga also states, “in the second century clement 
of Alexandria mixed his metaphors in his description of 
christians nursing at the breast of God the Father. Medieval 
mystic Meister Eckhart described God’s activity: ‘What does 
God do all day long? God gives birth. From all eternity God 

lies on a maternity bed giving birth.’” 

But never called Mother God
it is true, however, that despite 

these maternal images, the Bible 
never uses the feminine gender for 
God, and never calls God “mother.” 
in an ancient patriarchal culture, it 
is not surprising that the hebrews 
used masculine pronouns for God. 

But i don’t think that was meant to suggest that God has 
a masculine gender.

hebrew scholar samuel terrien explains the reason why 
the ancient hebrews never called God “mother” was that 

“they reacted against the allurement of the Mother Goddess 
cult because they somehow sensed the difference between true 
divinity and deified nature” (Till the Heart Sings: A Biblical 
Theology of Manhood and Womanhood). According to terrien, 
ancient mother goddess worship, unlike certain modern-day 
revivals, was never about empowering or glorifying women. 
it was about glorifying nature, with a capital n. it was born 
not from a veneration of female humanity but rather born 
from a confusion of the divine with nature; in essence, Mother 

Earth was worshiped as Mother 
Goddess. thus, all that are pri-
mary issues with nature, such as 
fertility, sexuality, life, health and 
death, were associated with the 
ancient Mother Goddess cults. 
these religions tend to merge sex 
with religious ecstasy and eco-
nomic security (agriculture and 
husbandry). it is not surprising, 
then, that many of their religious 
rituals involved sexuality, even 
temple prostitutes.

hence, the old testament’s 
refusal to call God “mother” was 
not a misogynist act. it was an 

attempt to emphasize God’s transcendence over nature and 
to steer away from the ancient goddess religions that over-
emphasized divine immanence in nature. neither was call-
ing God “father” a glorification of human fathers or males.  
rather, the old testament consistently merged the images 
and metaphors of the fatherly God with motherly compassion 
and love, as the maternal images above suggest.

Something true about God
Mother’s Day is as appropriate an occasion as any to 

recapture the biblical maternal images of God to help us 
see further truths about God. “People described God in 
feminine terms, not because God is actually a woman, but 
because feminine or maternal traits say something true 
about God and about their experience with God,” states 
Japinga. the same must be said of masculine and paternal 
images for God. We must not confuse these metaphors 
with God’s reality. 

Biblical maternal images of God

Shiao Chong is the Christian Reformed 
Campus Minister serving at York University. 

He attends Rehoboth Fellowship Christian 
Reformed Church in Toronto, Ontario and 
is married to Martha with three daughters. 

Chong has written articles for various 
Christian publications and blogs, includ-
ing christian courier. His own blog is at 

3dchristianity.wordpress.com.

“Language about God should 
help us to understand and en-
counter God, but we should 
not confuse the reality of God 
with the limits of our language.” 
~Lynn Japinga

“[He] spreads [his] wings to catch them . . .” 
(Deut. 32:11).
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James C. Schaap
Although i sang in the choir during my last year 

of high school, the experience was not a highlight of 
my time within those hallowed halls, in part because 
the young and pretty teacher – first year – had trouble 
controlling the masses. My only memories are of a class 
out of control. 

But i knew my mother would enjoy my being in choir, 
and i probably had a credit to waste. singing wasn’t that 
big of a deal to me. it certainly wasn’t my life. it was my 
parents’ life. Maybe that’s why it wasn’t mine.

Her greatest joy
My parents sang once a day at least, often more, my 

mother at the piano, her long fingers ranging over those 
keys as if every key had to be recognized and allotted 
its own good time. she was, back then, a piano teacher, 
and her greatest joy, i thought, was making music at the 
piano in our den. she did it for hours. it was her life, in 
so many ways. 

It wasn’t difficult for me to understand that. The spirit-
ual intensity with which my parents sang together – when 
Dad came home from work, when supper was over, almost 
anytime on sunday, and always hymns, always the old 
favourites – made me wonder, at times, whether i was an 
afterthought. they sang in church too, not just in the pew 
but up front as well. sometimes – and i was probably too 
much a dour adolescent – their exuberance seemed embar-
rassing because their voices, their good voices, rang out 
with such authority and strength, and beauty.

so i never sang much when i was a kid, still don’t; 
and Lord knows, when i was a kid, i never sang in front 
of them. i’m not trying to play armchair psychologist, 

and the last thing i’d ever do is indict them for loving 
music the way they did, for loving singing, for loving 
each other so obviously. they were model parents. one 
of my novels concerns a kid who is growing up with 
parents who make life difficult because they seem, 
to him, almost too good. Living with 
righteousness can get trying. After all, 
people say the perfect is sometimes the 
enemy of the good.

Joining in
But it was my short stint in choir 

that got me into a quartet. three other 
guys wanted to enter some talent night 
at First reformed. “Why don’t you sing 
along with us?”– it was that kind of 
thing. they needed a foursome to play.

i didn’t think i was that good, and i 
was scared to death to sing up there in 
front of church; but i consented. i liked 
the guys who were asking and, quite 
frankly, i was proud of being asked. 

they were the ones who insisted, 
later on, that i sing in a community chorus who was 
presenting handel’s Messiah that year, or parts of it. i 
knew very well that my parents would be shocked and 
thrilled in equal proportions with my participation, and, 
like i said, i liked the guys who asked. “come on, Jim 
– sing along. We’re all going to do it.”

At that community event, my mother sang “i Know 
that My redeemer Liveth,” and when she did, when we 
were all up there in the choir loft of old First reformed, 
something happened that wasn’t exactly an epiphany, if 
an epiphany is something that ushers in instant enlight-
enment. i don’t know if i still understand perfectly, but 
as long as i’m in the armchair, i’ll give it a thought.

Heart and soul truth
here’s the story. My mother sang handel, this very 

famous solo, and her son, behind her in the choir loft, 
tried as best he could not to let anyone see his tears. 

i cried. 
i played in the defensive line in football, swing guard 

on the basketball court, third base on the ball team, and, 
in the spring, i threw the discus far enough to go to state 
twice. i was 18 years old, becoming a man.

But that sunday afternoon, in front of a whole church, 
i cried.

Why? Most simply, i think, because i was proud of 
her, which is to say, i’m sure, i was, in part, proud of be-
ing of her. there was no doubt in my mind that when she 
sang that gorgeous line, there was no artifice in it. She 

was, through the music, telling the world what i knew 
she believed – to wit, that her saviour and redeemer was 
very much alive. 

here’s what i understood that afternoon in First 
reformed: What was coming from her lips was coming 

from her heart and soul, and that kind 
of fidelity – that kind of true-ness – was 
something i’d never quite fully known 
before. 

that day she was my mother, but she 
was also much, much more. And i was 
humbled. And proud.

the last time i visited my mother 
i wheeled her down to a beach on an 
october afternoon whose perfection 
rises, in great part, from the simple 
fact none of us want to admit – that 
there won’t be many more days like 
this. there we sat, looking over Lake 
Michigan. she put down a Quarter-
Pounder as if she’d eaten nothing but 
institutional food for too blame long.

Still singing
And when i took her back to the home, the two of 

us – for the first time in my life – sat there together and 
sang hymns. you may think i’m making this up, but i’m 
not. i had no idea it would be the last time i spoke to 
her, but it was. And as i drove off, i told myself that if 
it were, Mom would be pleased. 

Just a few years have passed since she left, but she 
isn’t really gone. she comes back now and then, perches 
over my shoulder when i’m sitting here at the keys and 
arches a disapproving eyebrow.

But to this day, whenever i’m privileged to hear the 
triumph of “i Know that My redeemer Liveth,” i hear 
that solo in her voice, brought back as i am to a down-
town church that’s long gone and a Mom who is without 
a doubt still singing that gorgeous piece, from the heart, 
from the soul.  

Mother’s music

James C. Schaap taught literature 
and writing at Dordt College in Sioux 
Center, Iowa, for more than 30 years. 

He’s the author of many books, includ-
ing CRC Family Album: the Unfin-
ished story of the crc and up the 

hill, recently published as an e-book 
through New Rivers Press. 

Jean Schaap in her later years. The family was surprised 
that they could not find a picture of her at the piano.
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Renate Kok
In this Mother’s Day issue, 

Rev. Renate Kok reflects on the 
experiences of her mother, Rolina 
Kok, in a German prison camp 
during WWII. Lien passed away 
on March 5, 2015, five days be-
fore her 90th birthday. This is an 
excerpt of the meditation given 
during her funeral service. 

close to the center of modern day Germany is an area 
known as the Harz – a mountainous region with a com-
plex cultural history dating back to pre-christian times. 
the Harz was late to become “christianised,” and when 
Charlemagne’s flag was finally planted in this hilly outpost 
of his newly created empire there was a lot of resistance. 

those who did not comply continued their ancient re-
ligion in secret. hooded and masked they gathered on the 
highest, mist-shrouded mountain known as the Brocken. 
soon branded as witches, these secret worshipers are de-
scribed by Goethe (1749-1832) as coming together on the 
Brocken on April 30 (Walpurgis night) to dance around a fire 
and worship their god, the devil, who subsequently bestowed 
them with fresh magic and evil powers. the Brocken became 
synonymous with a cauldron of evil.

towards the end of World War ii, two teenaged sisters 
were transported from hogeveen, netherlands, to the tour-
ist town, Wernigerode – known for its medieval charm 
and beauty, that lies at the foot of the Brocken. But for 
the young teenagers this was not an eagerly anticipated 
holiday but instead a forced exodus created by the forces 
of evil. instead of the beauty of a picturesque town, their 
destination was a prison barrack: a terrifying unknown, one 
that would shape and inform their lives forever.

Betrayed by an apprentice 
the two sisters were called rolina Jentina and Jentina 

rolina – Lien and Jenny. they were young and probably 
somewhat naïve, from a thriving but provincial town that had 
been the center of their universe. the bakery they grew up 
in had been turned into a center of resistance when the nazi 
regime took over. Known as the “post office,” the bakery 
was a center for messages and food distribution – activities 
that the girls participated in until they were betrayed, likely 

by an apprentice baker.
 they ended up in a camp with 

other women where, each day, 
they were marched to a muni-
tions factory to stand for long 
hours filing down obsolete bits 
of war machinery. As prison-
ers forced by the warlords of 
nazism to do useless, degrading 
work aimed at destroying all they 
loved, they had ample opportun-
ity to worry about their family: 
their father and their brother, who 
were taken to other nazi camps, 
and their mother and younger 
siblings who had purposely been 
kept uninformed of the bakery’s 
underground function. And, of 
course, they thought of their 
boyfriends: a baker we came to 
know as uncle John (swytink) 
and a man who worked in the 
underground, whom we all came 
to know and love as our father, 
Evert Kok. 

A precious gift
Evert gave his girlfriend something 

extremely rare shortly before she was 
transported, something she managed to 
take with her to the barracks: a new little 
Bible. in that Bible, my father had writ-
ten two inscriptions: a hymn verse from 
a songbook called Johannes de Heer and 
Psalm 42. 

Psalm 42, written millennia earlier, 
recounts the roller-coaster of emotions 
of someone who has also been exiled, 
someone who remembered being part 
of a choir, who had served God and who 
now felt deeply depressed, homesick and 
abandoned. Parched, the singer aches 
for God. then, hopeful for a minute, the 
singer vaguely hears God’s presence as a 
song in the night. But as the music fades 
away, the cycle of fear and anxiety begins 
again: As a deer longs for flowing streams, so my soul longs 
for you, O God. Except in that Dutch Bible, the language 
is not quite as pastoral. the words read: Gelijk een hert 
schreeuwt naar de waterstromen, alzo schreeuwt mijne 
ziel tot U, o God (As the deer screams for water streams, 
so my soul screams to you, O God).

And scream my mother did. it must have been easy to 
think there was little way out of that abyss, and for those 
who allow the palpable evil of the Brocken to be the final 
reality, there is no way out. But for the Psalmist and for my 
mother there was more – those crazy, irrational and utterly 
challenging things called Faith and trust and hope.  

Why are you cast down, O my soul, 
and why are you disquieted within me?  

Hope in God; for I shall again praise him, 
my help and my Redeemer. 

My mother highlighted that verse, the only one high-
lighted in her little Bible. And we who knew her can 
relate how the faith expressed in that verse informed 
who she was. 

God’s protection
Food was extremely scarce in Wernigerode. hunger, fear 

of sickness and a lack of medical care were their realities as 
the sisters’ bodies deteriorated, and when my aunt became 
seriously ill they faced the biggest demon yet: death. 

you can imagine the fear in that women’s barrack when 
the stories circulated of what nazi guards were capable of. 
rape was no more a stranger than death. When my mother’s 
desperation about her sister’s health became frantic, one 
of the male guards noticed and offered her some food for 
her sister. Despite warnings, she accepted, her desperate 
fear mingled with trust in God. At that point my mother 
miraculously experienced two moments of grace. the man 

demanded nothing of her. And her sister survived. she be-
lieved God had been their help and redeemer.

 on April 30, 1945 – Walpurgis night – things went amiss 
for the “witches” on the Brocken: the power of evil called 
hitler was snuffed out when he and his close companions 
committed suicide. Millions had been murdered and his 
legacy lived on in the millions more who were physically 
and emotionally wounded, but the exile was over. And so, 
my mother and her sister travelled back to their home. in 
those early days and years after the war there were joyful 
reunions, engagements and weddings. But there was also 
mourning – the murder of my father’s close friends by nazi 
soldiers (my father was meant to be among them) and the 
death of the sisters’ beloved father who did not recover from 
the tuberculosis he contracted in the killing camps. 

A difficult moment
years later i traveled to Wernigerode with my mother. it 

was a hard trip. After WW ii, the evil on the Brocken had 
reared its head once more as the center of intelligence for East 
German communists, and had left in its wake a grey, bleak 
unpainted town. the prison barracks had been bulldozed to 
make way for a parking lot, and the factory was now an East 
German ruin. 

The most heartbreaking and difficult moment for my 
mother was when we tried to engage people in conversa-
tions about the history of this place – no one remembered 
or acknowledged what had happened. Mom sobbed in the 
car. the betrayal of it all, the sense of injustice after her 
enormous loss of youth, of family, of security. And so she 
left that place saddened but, in her inimitable way, grateful, 
saying “We have so much to be grateful for.” And she was 
grateful for her life here in canada – her family, her friends, 
her neighbours, her church community, all of us.

 
The circle of life

When i was ordained as a priest in the Anglican church, 
my mother gave me that little Dutch Bible. the words of 
Psalm 42 still contain the same words of comfort and hope 
as for the singer who composed them, for my mother who 
lived them, and for you and me. the God who conquered the 
demon called death and destroyed its power, gives us faith 
that our God lives, our hope and our redeemer. 

Sorrow and hope in Psalm 42

Psalm 42: 1-3, 11
As a deer longs for flowing streams, 
   so my soul longs for you, O God. 
My soul thirsts for God, 
   for the living God.  
When shall I come and behold 
   the face of God?  
 My tears have been my food 
   day and night,  
while people say to me continually,  
   “Where is your God?” 
Why are you cast down, O my soul,  
   and why are you disquieted within me?  
Hope in God; for I shall again praise him,  
   my help and my God.

Renate Kok is a retired, ordained 
priest in the Anglican Church of 

Canada, Diocese of Toronto, Ontario.A young Lien Kok in 
the Netherlands.

The Dutch Bible given to Lien by her husband before she was taken away.
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My early memories are rich with my 
mother’s sewing. i remember sitting on 
the floor at our family’s summer cot-
tage, drawing, as my mother worked 
on an applique quilt. i can still picture 
the pale blue background of the quilt, 
and remember my fascination as she 
traced tulip designs from a template 
onto coloured fabrics that she would cut 
and stitch by hand to the quilt.

Another memory is of the sound of 
her sewing scissors as she worked on 
the dining table at home, cutting out 
pattern pieces for clothes. the steady 
cutting noise reverberating through 
wood was one of my favourite sounds. 

It meant she was happily engaged creating outfits for herself or my sister or me.
she talked about good fabrics and couturier “tricks.” she taught me how to slipstitch 

delicate fabrics and make buttonholes by hand. i never became a great dressmaker, but 
she did bequeath me with an enduring love of textiles and textile art.

sewing was both my mother’s creative outlet and a means of economizing. she de-
lighted in her 10 grandchildren, but didn’t have the funds to spoil them with expensive 
presents. so with her talent for sewing and her accumulation of fabric scraps from years 
of dressmaking, she began making countless dolls and stuffed animals, toys and nativ-
ity sets to delight herself and her grandkiddies. A favourite of my children was a fuzzy 
peach-coloured cat they promptly named “Peachy Keen.” soon, all the grandchildren had 
to have their own Peachy Keens. Peachy was more cool than Barbie.

Alas, even grandchildren, like their parents before them, grow up into adults. My mother 
cast about for a way to continue expressing her love with thread and needle. When she 

saw a picture of a Victorian crazy quilt, she knew she had found her niche. she set about 
making wedding quilts for each grandchild from her growing collection of silk and velvet 
scraps donated by friends and family. When my oldest daughter worked in the wardrobe 
department of the shaw Festival, she collected the discarded scraps of exquisite materials 
to mail to her grandmother. those scraps became part of her new art form.

When my long-awaited first granddaughter was born, I wanted her to grow up know-
ing about her great-grandmother, and her legacy of creativity, thrift and love of children. 
i enlisted my sister’s help 
as a watercolour artist, 
and Great-Grandma’s 
Gifts was the result. But 
i think it’s about more 
than our mother. i hope 
it speaks to a time when 
people expressed love, 
not by buying things, but 
through the gifts of time, 
patience and the work of 
their hands and hearts. Peachy Keen travels to book fairs with dozens of cousins.

His story from here
Great-Grandma's gifts

Marianne Jones is an award-winning poet and author of four 
books, including Great Grandma’s Gifts – a lovely story that is de-

signed to help children see a different side of the elders in their lives 
and understand that they were once children, too. Marianne’s work has 
appeared in reader's Digest, canadian Living and the Globe & Mail, 
among others. She is also a wife, mother and grandmother of two and 

a member of Redwood Park Alliance Church in Thunder Bay, Ont. 
This blog entry was first published on her website, mariannejones.ca.

the other day someone 
referred to me as a “rut 
dweller.” he said it with 
a smile and i took no 
offence.

“Fair enough,” i re-
plied. “i don’t even re-

arrange the furniture.”
Quite frankly, i’m happy with my rut. 

i take comfort in the rhythm of regular 
routines, dependable schedules and well 
established habits. My idea of risk taking 
is vacuuming under the bed without look-
ing first. I find security in a certain amount 
of predictability. i have my reasons. if i 
don’t get off to an organized start with 
clear expectations for the day, i’m liable 
to fritter my time away and accomplish 
very little. 

nevertheless, the comment got me 
thinking about the whole concept of liv-
ing in a rut. 

ruts aren’t usually created deliberately. 
they occur from constantly traveling the 
same path and/or putting too much pres-
sure on soft or unstable ground. Any farm-
er will tell you that ruts can be downright 
dangerous for livestock or machinery. A 
vehicle stuck in a rut might be able to go 
a few feet forward or backward, but can’t 
make any real progress. spinning wheels 
only dig deeper into the ground.

A life figuratively stuck in a rut might in-

volve a person who refuses to move ahead, 
make vital decisions or leave destructive 
behaviours behind. their wheels might 
spin in cycles of unreasonable fear, or 
negative thoughts and actions. Emotional 
ruts are seldom developed on purpose and 
can also be extremely hazardous. 

But change for the sake of change can 
be devastating as well. We are people ob-
sessed with that which is new and (there-
fore) exciting. changes in fashion and 
technology are rapid and relentless. the 
clothing, cell phone or car you bought 
last year can be hideously out of style this 
year. Pressure to keep up with the times is 
intense. this is also true of morality. once 
solid and slow to change, our values are 
now frequently “evolving” to fit into the 
world around us.

 
Beautiful patterns

i grew up in a time when most people 
bought a home and lived there for the rest 
of their lives, unless something important 
compelled them to move. i started school 
in grade one and graduated from grade 
eight with essentially the same classmates. 
Most of us finished high school, joined the 
workforce and stuck with that career path 
for our entire adult lives. these days the 
average adult will change vocation five 
to seven times before retirement and buy 
four to five homes along the way. Lifelong 

marriages are becoming a quaint concept, 
losing ground to the insatiable quest for 
something or someone better.

it’s not that i want to get stuck in the 
“good old days” rut. there were prob-
lems then as there are now. times have 
changed, but people essentially have not. 
there’s still a lot to be said for perse-
verance and commitment, and for being 
content with what one has. Even so, self-
examination is good exercise. it’s healthy 
to question our own habits, prejudices and 
beliefs and remember what our reasons 
were in the first place for doing this or 
not doing that.

it’s entirely possible to fall into a reli-
gious rut as well. colossians warns us not 
to be taken captive by empty philosophies 
or the traditions of men. however, there’s 
a difference between dogma, which can 
be a dangerous snare, and sound doctrine, 
which serves as a guide to understanding 
the foundations of our beliefs. 

the world offers ample evidence of a 
creator who understands the beauty of 
patterns and steadfast purpose. sunrises, 
sunsets, minutes, hours and years attest to 
his sense of rhythm. the seasons come and 
go in perpetual order. he has ordained laws 
of nature that cannot be negated, save by 
a miracle. Mathematics, music, language 
– all are full of incontrovertible repetition 
and cadence. But creation overflows with 
infinite diversity and marvelous creativity.

Jesus christ is the same – yesterday, to-
day and forever, says scripture. the Lord’s 

name is to be exalted from everlasting to 
everlasting. sounds pretty permanent. the 
word of God doesn’t change, no matter 
how much we would like it to, nor does 
its Author. Perfection leaves no room for 
improvement.

God is the ultimate constant and yet 
he promises us new life, a new name and 
a new song in our mouths. his mercies 
are new every morning and he works out 
our salvation through a new covenant. 
When you come right down to it – the 
christian never really has any fear of 
getting stuck in a rut – not with our God 
in charge. 

What rut?
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Creation attests to God's sense of rhythm. 
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christiAn couriEr

in his New Yorker essay 
“carbon capture,” ac-
claimed author Jonathan 
Franzen digs into his know-
ledge and love of birds to 
address the issue of climate 
change. David roberts, in a 

Grist response to Franzen’s essay, tells us that 
Franzen isn’t necessarily misguided, he’s just 
resorting to a tactic many people use when 
they speak about climate change. roberts 
calls it the Climate Thing, a single argument 
that, because of the complexity of the climate 
discussion, resonates and then becomes a 
person’s mantra for or against the issue.

Big issues are like that: they require in-
depth exploration to understand, which re-
quires resources and patience and, most 
preciously, time. For climate change, the 
demands are scientific, social and political, 
and require far more than what most of us 
can give. same goes for any number of other 
big button issues, and the truth is we rarely 
know what we’re talking about when we get 
into them with our neighbour.

if roberts can coin Climate Thing to de-
scribe the surface treatment most of us give 
climate change then i’m going to coin my 
own term for those little tidbits we clasp to 
our chests and defend when it comes to the 
issues that seem important to us: the Blinded 
Reality (Br).

Our own BRs
After our church’s Good Friday service, 

where the congregation moved through the 
stations of the cross, a number of the con-
gregants were ticketed for illegal parking 
outside the church (the responding police 
officers were unaware of an exception to the 
parking rules on sundays and stat holidays). 
Folks were angry: “that’s what the Bible 
means when it talks about the persecuted 
church,” one parishioner said.

the day before, 147 university students 
in nairobi had been singled out and mas-
sacred by Boko haram militants simply for 
being christian. A parking ticket is hardly 
persecution. still, we often hear claims that 
christianity is under attack here in the west, 
a mentality that is more prevalent than the 
evidence should support. here, Br rules: 
emotion blocks out a rational response, an-

ger narrowing our vision so dramatically 
that the argument still gets made and we 
put ourselves in the same category as those 
affected by that nigerian tragedy.

We all have our own Brs, though, don’t 
we? 

there’s the pastor who preaches about 
social justice and against the tyranny of our 
economic models but who can’t stop him-
self on hockey night from becoming just 
another rabid consumer of professional sports, 
saying that it teaches kids about loyalty and 
teamwork. the church elder who passion-
ately defends the inclusion of renewable and 
carbon-neutral technologies in the new church 
building, but still insists that driving her mon-
ster suV is primarily about safety on the 
road. or the christian business owner who 
doggedly resists an increase in the minimum 
wage, telling all who will listen that it would 
only hurt the workers – who should be grateful 
to have jobs, after all – and not his bottom line.

Called to do better
yet knowledge doesn’t always mitigate 

the reaction, either, and knowing we have 
a Br isn’t always enough to heal ourselves.

i know that praise songs, for example, 
are becoming more and more an accepted 
and worthwhile part of our services, but 
i can’t stand most of them; i have trouble 
getting past the vacuous, clichéd lyrics and 
shameless butchery of classic hymns (chris 
tomlin’s treatment of “Amazing Grace,”for 
instance). With regards to welcoming LGBt 
individuals into our churches, although i ac-
cept them on a social level and know that we 
have been called to serve together, if pressed 
i still have to admit a discomfort with many 
physical aspects of those lifestyles. And 
when it comes to crimes against children, 
although i’ve read and understand that re-
storative justice measures have been shown 
to have the best chance to prevent re-offence, 
my instinct is still to visit pain and suffering 
right back on the offenders, lock them up, 
and throw away the proverbial keys.

But i believe we are still called to do our 
best to move ourselves past our Blinded 
Realities however we can. Learning and 
knowledge are often the answer, but i think 
we’ll all encounter issues that are so difficult 
to process that no amount of learning will 
move us to change. Gathering and listening 
to others, too, can provide other means by 
which we seek to become less blind, but 
if we’re honest, in these days of twitter, 
youtube and money-driven entertainment 
options, we’re not as good at listening and 
gathering as once we were.

so what’s left?
Prayer. Again.
Father, I am blind. Help me to listen, 

understand, see and seek change for you.  

The Blinded 
RealityBorderless

Brent van Staalduinen

Forty years ago those of us 
in the reformed tradition 
faced two significant chal-
lenges in biblical interpreta-
tion: the role of headship 
in marriage and the age of 
the earth. today some of us 

believe in headship and others believe in equal 
partnership. some believe in a young earth; 
some believe the days of creation were actually 
eras made up of hundreds of thousands of years. 
We might disagree about these points, but we 
live together and worship together anyhow. 

now we face a challenge in the issue of 
homosexuality: What about christians who 
identify as gay? is their role in our commun-
ity one on which we can embrace different 
viewpoints? 

christian ethicist David Gushee says we 
have to face up to what sociologist christian 
smith calls “pervasive interpretive pluralism.” 
committed christians, even those in the same 
tradition, have always interpreted scripture in 
different ways on issues like divorce, the death 
penalty, war and so forth. i think this kind of 
pluralism exists about homosexuality, and as 
a first step we should learn to live with our 
differences.

‘Interpretive pluralism’
there are only six or seven Biblical pas-

sages that give us direction on homosexual-
ity. historically, christians have interpreted 
these passages as declaring that all same-sex 
relationships are sinful. But in the last century 
scholars have encouraged a more thorough 
hermeneutic or theory of interpretation for 
examining these passages. they ask us to look 
at what is said, but also to consider audience, 
intent and, finally, meaning.

When we do this, we see how complicated 
Biblical interpretation can be. People disagree 
not because some of us follow scripture and 
others don’t, but rather because all of us focus 
on context in different ways. i say “all of 
us” because we all do this. i do not know 
a single christian today who believes chil-
dren who curse their fathers should be put to 
death (Leviticus 20:9). yet a verse in the same 
chapter (Lev. 20:13) is used to prove that all 
homosexuality is an abomination.

reformed theologian William stacy Johnson 
says his study of scripture brought him to an 
important set of questions: “there are biblical 
texts that prohibit some kinds of homoerotic 

conduct, but the question is how we should 
interpret these prohibitions. should they be 
interpreted broadly, so that all gay and lesbian 
relationships are rendered morally illegitim-
ate? or should the scope of these prohibitions 
be restricted to their own social contexts, thus 
opening the door to the possibility that at least 
some gay and lesbian relationships can be 
viewed favourably?” (50)

For example, in romans 1 Paul explains 
that God gave sinful people up to their “vile 
affections.” Women changed their natural use 
or desire into unnatural ones. Johnson and other 
scholars point out that there are at least two 
ways to understand this text. one understanding 
says this means any female desire for another 
female is a vile or unnatural affection. others 
say Paul was talking about women married to 
men. it is just as possible that this verse criti-
cizes heterosexual women for having relation-
ships with other women but does not necessarily 
condemn all lesbian relationships. 

in corinthians and timothy, when Paul 
lists homosexuality along with kidnappers and 
liars, it is possible that he was talking about all 
homosexuality. But some scholars say that we 
have to consider the Greco-roman context; 
it is just as possible that he was talking to the 
people of that world about homosexual acts that 
were class-bound, violent and non-consensual. 
theologians disagree.

Can we still worship together?
As the crcnA study committee meets to 

give direction to churches on the issue of same-
sex marriage we have to determine if we can 
live together amidst difference of scriptural 
understanding. some christians will have to ask 
themselves if they can sit next to and worship 
in full communion with LGBt christians and 
those who support them. others of us will have 
to ask ourselves if we can sit next to and worship 
in full communion with those who would shut 
the door on LGBt christians. if either group 
says no, the church will continue to fracture. 
if we say yes, though, we have the ability to 
share christ’s love across our differences. i hope 
we make the latter choice. in being willing to 
learn from each other despite our pluralism of 
perspective, we can grow in our faith and model 
to others our commitment to christ. 

Despite our 
differences

Brent lives and finds his voice in Hamil-
ton, Ont. To learn more about Brent, his writ-
ing and his publications, visit brentvans.com 

and follow him on Twitter @brentvans.

Julia Stronks has practiced law and is the 
Edward B. Lindaman Chair at Whitworth 
University, affiliated with the Presbyterian 
Church USA. She lives in Spokane, Wash.
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When i was in my teens, i 
got my first bikini. Tankini, 
to be precise. that means 
that it was sort of like a one-
piece sliced in half, with 
just enough midriff show-
ing that i felt a tad risqué 

wearing it, but conservative enough to ap-
pease my father and my own self-conscious 
body image.

the curious thing about transitioning 
from a one-piece to a two-piece is that the 
little bit of extra material that used to attach 
the bottom to the top actually adds quite a 
bit of support. 

i learned that the hard way.
Every summer, my parents took our family 

to Killbear Provincial Park (a Dutch camp-
ing mecca in ontario). And one of the fa-
voured things to do at the park was to bike up 
to harold’s Point and jump off the cliffs into 
the water.

it was scary, yet exhilarating. My friend 
Bonnie and i used to go up there all the time. 
We’d take turns jumping from the lowest rocks 
to as high as our courage could muster. if we 
ever got to a precipice that felt a bit too scary, 
often the braver of us would look at the other 
and say, “shall we jump together?” And we’d 
clasp hands and take the leap.

on one particular afternoon at harold’s 
Point, i decided to wear my new bikini to cliff-
jump. unfortunately, i never thought through 
the logistics of this decision.

i should have.
Because that day when i jumped off the 

cliff, my bathing suit jumped off with me.
As soon as my body hit the water, my bikini 

top yanked up, rolled right up my body, and 
clung around my neck like a soggy donut.

now, i don’t have very large eyes, but i 
think my eyes grew two sizes that day. What 
if someone saw that underneath the water I 
was naked?

thankfully, i somehow managed to keep 
myself afloat, untangle my top, turn it right-
side out and put “everything” back in its proper 
place, all the while succeeding to hide my 
freaked-out emotions.

i really hope no one was snorkeling that day!

Unsupported
For some reason, that story came to my 

mind recently, probably because i’ve been 
feeling rather unsupported lately. not in 
the bosom sense of “support,” but in the 
bosom buddy sense.

i feel alone.
As a stay-at-home mom, it just feels 

like i do so much of my life by myself. i 
plan my days alone, i complete my tasks 
alone, and yet all day, every day, my little 
son’s expectant face looks to me to give 
him direction. And some days i just feel 
like screaming, “i don’t know what i’m 
doing!” 

With no co-workers, no job description, 
no one to report in to on a daily basis, i 
sometimes feel like i did that day i lost 
my bathing suit. Vulnerable. untethered. 
Exposed. Especially to satan’s whispers 
to my heart. 

When the phone is quiet for days on 
end, when i realize i’ve only spoken with 
my husband the entire week, satan begins 
to whisper lies to me about my worth. 
People don’t care about you. No one thinks 
about you. You are alone. 

A ‘little extra’
i’m pretty good at managing to keep myself 

afloat on the outside while there’s a totally dif-
ferent story going on beneath my surface. But 
the truth is i yearn for someone to reach out to 
me, encourage me, to check-in. For someone 

to reach out their hand and say, “shall we jump 
together”? so i don’t feel like i’m swimming 
in life alone.

And it wouldn’t have to be much. A text. A 
phone call. Popping in to say hello. that little 
extra material i had on a one-piece that kept my 
top and bottom together? it gave much more 
support than you could ever realize. And it’s 
those little extra efforts that actually go a long 
way. A few minutes playing with your child. 
A compliment for your teen. tea with your 
parents. sometimes those “little extras” may 
be all the reinforcement needed for a loved one 
to feel connection and support.  
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Julia Van Huizen is a “mostly” stay-
at-home mom who writes freelance 

and blogs occasionally at “The Muse” 
in her spare time (juliavanhuizen.

blogspot.ca). You can contact her at 
jvanhuizen@hotmail.com.

Lesson from 
a bikini

Many years ago, glaci-
ation and climate change 
shaped the ottawa Valley. 
the weight of mile-thick 
ice compressed the land, 
pushing it towards the 
earth’s crust and below 

the existing sea level. When the Wisconsin 
glacier receded, the land gradually rose, but 
not before the Atlantic ocean swept in from 
the east, flooding the Ottawa Valley and the 
lower Bonnechere Valley, creating a branch 
of the ocean known as the champlain sea, 
which lasted from about 11,000 to 9,500 
years ago. 

the rising land ended the drainage of 
the Great Lakes into the ottawa Valley and 
caused the champlain sea to recede. the 
in-flooding deposited the flat clay sea bed. 
the best evidence of this former sea is the 
vast clay plain deposited along the ottawa 
and st. Lawrence rivers. i picked that 
info up at the local Bonnechere Museum 
in Eganville.

My farm is on that clay sea bed. it’s a 
nice clay soil to work and field stones are 
rare. But the soil needs to be limed by two 
or more tonnes of lime per acre at least 
every 10 years or so. 

until about 15 years ago, liming the soil 
locally was inexpensive, as lime could be 
purchased at a nearby magnesium mine. 
But when the mine shut down, lime had 
to be trucked in by the transport trailer 
load (40 tonnes a load) from Picton, in 
Prince Edward county, 200 km away. non-
farmers think it’s fertilizer, and ask why 
farmers need huge trailer loads of it. 

Better yields 
crop farmers know that acid soil holds 

back forage profits unless sweetened with 
lime. When needed, lime is a big crop 
booster that leads to equally bigger crops 
and thus better returns for the farmer. And 
that is especially true for dairy farmers, who 
grow alfalfa hay crops for protein and milk 
production. 

some farmers consider liming and at-
taining proper Ph as the most important 
component of a sound fertility program. 
With the ever increasing costs of other 
inputs, including fertilizer, one thing is 
for certain: liming acid soils is an absolute 
must for high yields and profits.

What causes soil acidity? Almost without 

exception, where the average rainfall is more 
than about 25 inches per year, the soils are 
naturally acid. When water leaches through, 
the soil becomes acid, no matter if limestone 
itself is the parent rock from which the soil 
is formed. And sometimes the water itself is 
acid (acid rain). Also, some acids are formed 
when crop residues and soil organic matter 
decay in the soil.

Manure, ammonium nitrate, anhydrous 
ammonia, urea, ammonium phosphates and 
urea-ammonium nitrate solutions acidify 
the soil. it takes about three pounds of lime 
to neutralize one pound of n supplied by 
these fertilizers. And it takes five pounds of 
lime to neutralize the acidity of one pound 
n supplied by ammonium sulfate.

how does liming correct acidity? Acidity 
is caused by the presence of hydrogen (h) 
ions; ph is the measurement of the activity 
of these h ions. the measurement scale cov-
ers a range from 0 to 14. A ph of 7.0 means 
the soil in neutral; ph values below 7.0 are 
acid. those above 7.0 are alkaline.

On neutral ground
When limestone is mixed with the soil, 

the soil is neutralized by the action of the 
limestone, causing it to become less acid 
and thus raising the ph. Although calcium 
and magnesium are important components 
of limestone, they do not change the ph. 
it is the carbonates that neutralize acidity.

crops in general have a different ph 
requirement for optimum growth. Most 
forage species grow best when the soil ph 
is near 7.0. And most legumes, especially 
alfalfa and red clover, need a nearly neutral 
soil to promote growth of nodule-forming 
bacteria. A field that will not grow alfalfa 
probably requires lime and proper drainage.

When three or four tonnes per acre are 
needed, it’s best to split the application by 
plowing one-half down and disking the 
remainder into the surface. 

How often a field needs to be limed or 
re-limed is best determined by a soil test. 
some years ago Michigan state university 
soil scientists estimate that from 400 to 600 
pounds of lime are used up per acre each 
year under normal cropping conditions in 
that state.  

Farming an 
old sea bed

Enjoy the little things in life because 
one day you’ll look back and realize 
they were the big things. 
~Kurt Vonnegut
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Meindert van der Galien will be 
adding two tonnes of lime per acre this 
spring to 70 acres before planting soy-

beans. He farms near Renfrew, Ont.

"Shall we jump together?"



1. Tell me, please, who is the prophet talking about, 
himself, or someone else? 
__________________ to _________________

2. To obey is better than sacrifice.  
__________________ to __________________

3. Where are you?      
__________________ to __________________

4. You have not lied to men but to God. 
__________________ to __________________            

5. You are the man!                                       
__________________ to __________________

6. You’re out of your mind. 
__________________ to __________________

7. Look at the man! He is insane! 
__________________ to __________________

8. Have you come here to torture us before the ap-
pointed time? 
__________________ to __________________       

9. What is this you have done? 
__________________ to __________________

10. O sun, stand still over Gibeon. 
__________________ to __________________

11. What have I done to make you beat me these three 
times? 
__________________ to __________________

12. Lord Jesus, receive my spirit. 
__________________ to __________________

13. You are my Son; today I have become your Father. 
__________________ to __________________

14. Do not come any closer. 
__________________ to __________________

15. Unless these men stay with the ship, you cannot be 
saved. 
__________________ to __________________

16. Do not lay a hand on the boy. 
__________________ to __________________

17. Why are you sleeping? 
__________________ to __________________

18. And if I perish, I perish. 
__________________ to __________________

19. I am unworthy – how can I reply to you? 
__________________ to __________________

20. Before I formed you in the womb I knew you. 
__________________ to __________________

21. As the old saying goes, “From evil doers come evil 
deeds.” 
__________________ to __________________

22. I tell you the truth, before Abraham was born, I am. 
__________________ to __________________

23. Peace! Do not be afraid. You are not going to die. 
__________________ to __________________

24. Why are you so afraid? Do you still have no faith? 
__________________to __________________

25. Don’t quarrel on the way! 
__________________ to __________________

26. Tell me, what can I do for you before I am taken 
from you? 
__________________ to __________________   

27. Silver or gold I do not have, but what I have I give 
you. 
__________________ to __________________

28. Call me Mara, because the Almighty has made my 
life very bitter. 
__________________ to __________________

29. Here is your mother. 
__________________ to __________________

30. Woman, why are you crying? Who is it you are 
looking for? 
__________________ to __________________

31. Get up, take the child and his mother and escape to 
Egypt. 
__________________ to __________________

32. My punishment is more than I can bear. 
__________________ to __________________

33. This is what the Lord says: put your house in order, 
because you will die. 
__________________ to __________________

34. Make a snake and put it upon a pole. 
__________________ to __________________

35. Do not grieve, for the joy of the Lord is your 
strength. 
__________________ to __________________

36. Let your  “Yes” be yes, and your “No,” no, or you 
will be condemned.  
__________________ to __________________

37. Bless me too, my father! 
__________________ to __________________

38. You are going to be blind, and for a time you will be 
unable to see the light of the sun. 
__________________ to __________________

39. When will you end these speeches? 
__________________ to __________________

40. Do not let your hearts be troubled. 
__________________ to __________________

41. Why have you disturbed me by bringing me up? 
__________________ to __________________

42. What do you mean by all these droves I met? 
_________________ to __________________

43. Let his blood be on us and our children. 
__________________to __________________

44. We have come from a distant country; make a treaty 
with us. 
__________________ to __________________

45. Why does your face look so sad when you are not 
ill? 
__________________ to __________________

46. Cast all your anxieties on him because he cares for 
you. 
__________________ to __________________

47. The eye is the lamp of the body. 
__________________ to __________________

48. The Sabbath was made for man, not man for the 
Sabbath. 
__________________ to __________________

49. Come, let us 
cast lots to find out 
who is responsible for 
this calamity. 
__________________ 
to 
__________________

50. If you had 
not plowed with my 
heifer, you would not 
have solved my riddle. 
__________________ 
to 
__________________

Frank DeVries (fransencea@shaw.ca) 
lives in Abbotsford, B.C. Answers will be 

printed in the next issue of Christian Cou-
rier, May 25, 2015.
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Quick quotes quiz: How well do you know Scripture?
Who said this to whom?
 Frank DeVries
The following 50 quotations are from the 1978 New International Version of the Holy Bible. Can you identify who is speaking, and to whom?

Clue for 11.

Clue for 23.

Clue for 39.

Clue for 49.
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Anniversary

Searching for the Dutch Resistance Book(s) 
called HET GROTE GEBOD. 

Contact Riet  at 1-403-381-0806   
or email: riets@telus.net 

Invites applications for 
the positions of 
• Director, HR Employee  

Services & 
• Senior Development 

Officer

Applicants should email their 
application materials and include 
a statement that articulates their 
faith perspective and its relation 
to the mission of Redeemer 
University College. 

For complete details on the 
positions, visit 
www.redeemer.ca/employment.

Direct applications to:
HR@redeemer.ca 

Application deadline:  
until filled.

Only applicants selected for an 
interview will be contacted. 

May 9, 1945     Psalm 84:11   May 9, 2015
Lollum, Friesland         Grimsby, Ontario

With joy and thankfulness to our Lord, 
we hope to celebrate the  

70th anniversary of our dear parents

Art & Gertie WAGenAAr  
(nee Vandersluis)

With love from your family
Joe & Dian

Ron & Jenny
Keith & Ann

Fred & Kathy
 13 grandchildren, their spouses

 & 21 great-grandchildren

Home address: 
28 Robinson St. N, Apt. 203

Grimsby, ON L3M 2C9

Vacations

Plan a successful vacation at our resort known for it’s Dutch  
Hospitality. Reasonable rates for cottage rentals. Excellent for 
camping, swimming and fishing (ideal for group camping). 
Showers available. “Little Europe” is located 10 km. east of 

Hwy 11 on Hwy 118 East, past the Muskoka Airport.
Roel & Riet Bakema    Phone: 705-645-2738

Little Europe Resort
1063 Ashley Lane, RR 3,  Bracebridge ON  P1L 1X1

No pets please 

LittLe europe

resort

and 
traiLer park

Bracebridge, Muskoka

Holiday accomodation in Holland 

with vehicle rentals and tours. 

chestnutlane.nl

Full time, Director of Youth Ministries
WoodyNook CRC, a multi-generational large church located 
outside Lacombe Alberta, is seeking someone passionate for 
working with youth and intergenerational ministries. A degree 
in youth ministry is preferable. 

For job description and full church profile  
please visit www.wncrc.ca/serving. 

If interested, please send your resume  
to ericjondoef@yahoo.com.

Pastor 
The CRC of Collingwood Ontario is 
seeking a pastor who desires to lead a 
small, dedicated congregation. We seek a 
spiritual leader who is gifted in preaching, 
meeting the pastoral needs of our congre-
gation and mentoring us to reach out with 
love to the community around us. 

For more information, please contact  
Jeff Beck at jandcbeck@hotmail.com

If there is anyone who would like to have a family history 
edited or translated from Dutch into English at no cost, please 
contact me at: 

1-403-732-5520 or gertyheinen@gmail.com

 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

Worship Ministry Team Leader 
CrossPoint CRC in Brampton is seeking a 
person who loves to worship and is gifted 
in leading, equipping and motivating our 
worship ministries and volunteers (20 – 25 
hrs/week).  

A list of responsibilities is available upon 
request at office@crosspointcrc.ca.  

Please send letters of interest and/or  
resumes to Michael Irshad by Sunday, 
June 7 (michaelirshad@yahoo.co.uk).  

After a long and fulfilling life, 

Bill (Wietze) Kooistra 
went to be with his Lord on Saturday, April 4th, 
2015. He passed away peacefully at home with 

his family at his side at the age of 92. 

Loving husband of Pietje [Pauline] for 67 years. 

Devoted father to Andrew and Alide Kooistra, 
Bonnie and the late Craig [2005] Kissack, Jane 
and Jack Jagt, Gerty and Phil Metzlar, Rick and 
Lydia Kooistra, and Bill and Jane Kooistra. 

Cherished Pake to 16 grandchildren and 20 
great-grandchildren. 

Predeceased by his three brothers Gerrit, Paulus 
and Cor, and survived by his sister Janny Telgen-
hof and sister-in-law Geertje Vandervelde. Also 
missed by his many nieces and nephews. 

The Service of Remembrance took place at Bur-
lington Christian Reformed Church on Tuesday, 
April 7th, 2015.

Director of Advancement for Ministry  
Services and the CRCNA Foundation

The Christian Reformed Church in North America (CRCNA) 
is seeking applications for the bi-national position of Director 
of Advancement for Ministry Services and the CRCNA Foun-
dation beginning August, 2015.

The position will be based in either Grand Rapids, MI or 
Burlington, ON.

Please submit a letter of interest and a detailed  
resume of education and work history to:  

Michelle De Bie, Director of HR mdebie@crcna.org

A full job description is available at www.crcna.org under Get 
Involved/Career Opportunities.

Initial consideration will be given to applications received by 
May 22.

Obituary Job Opportunities
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We offer

full service & factory

warranties

712891 Middletown Line
Norwich, ON N0J 1P0

519-879-9779

www.classicalorgan.ca
info@classicalorgan.ca

The organ

that plays digitally

recorded real organ pipes,

built for homes and

churches.

Your church and
home organ specialist

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                

42

170
270

Reading a hand-me-
down copy of  CC? 

Call 1-800-969-4838 
or email rose@christiancourier.ca  

or go to 
christiancourier.ca 

to get your own Christian Courier – 
earlier, and intact.

Electronic subscriptions are also 
available.

Call CSS for impartial, confidential,
and free professional advice

across Canada.

1-800-267-8890 | admin@csservices.ca
www.csservices.ca

Planning a Gift to Charity?

Your funds will be invested in 
Christian Reformed Church and 

Christian school building projects 
in Canada.

Rates to June 30, 2015
We pay 2.75% 

on CRC deposits.
Earn approx. 3.2% 

on rrSP/rrIF/TFSA 

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

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

1970"     

    s   45 YEARS OF SERVICE  s

Follow us on 
Facebook and Twitter.

Classifieds

DEADLINE Christian Courier is published on the 
second and fourth Mondays of the month.Deadline 
for each issue is 13 days prior to publication date.
RATES: All personal and family announcements: $7.00 
per square inch. 
Display advertising re. businesses and organizations: 
$8.00 per square inch. 

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

More information on our website:
christiancourier.ca
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Plan at your own pace.
In the comfort of your own home review our  

FREE Plan at Your Own Pace Guide.

>  Make thoughtful decisions with your  

faith and family in mind

> Discuss with your family under no pressure

>  Take advantage of our free plan  

registration process.

> Get additional information only if YOU want

Contact us to get your free guide sent to you.  

We promise there will be no hassle or follow-up call!

TITLE:

CLIENT:

DATE:

DESIGNER(S):

COMPASS CREATIVE STUDIO INC

201-1040 south service rd

stoney creek, on L8E 6G3

www.compasscreative.ca

FLK_Logo_CMYK

Kitching, Steepe, and Ludwig

August 2014

Nick Tenhage

CMYK

100/60/0/10

70/40/0/0

5/35/75/0

Meeting you where it matters.

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

Rick Ludwig Diane Vanderwoude  Garnet van Popta  

TITLE:

CLIENT:

DATE:

DESIGNER(S):

COMPASS CREATIVE STUDIO INC

201-1040 south service rd

stoney creek, on L8E 6G3

www.compasscreative.ca

KSL_Logo_REV_SPOT_Coated

Kitching, Steepe, and Ludwig

July 2014

Joel Reynolds

Pantone 300 C  (55%)

White

REV - SPOT - COATED

Pantone 300 C  (100%)

Pantone 300 C  (65%)

Pantone 136 C  (100%)

It’s comforting to come home.

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

• Reasonable rent rates at $821 per month
• Newly renovated units
• Award winning architectural design
• Well maintained building and grounds
• No condo fees or utility bills

All this and more make Maranatha Homes an attractive and affordable accommoda-
tion for seniors.

For further information contact: rosanne van der Woerd 
109-3260 New St. Burlington ON L7N 3L4  

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

Maranatha
             hoMes

Living independently in Christian community

CALENDAR OF EVENTS
Contact admin@christiancourier.ca to have an event listed here. Cost: $10 or free with a 
display ad. Calendar of Event listings are limited to 1-5 lines.

June 7 Dutch Service will be held in the Ancaster Christian Reformed Church at 3:00 p.m. 
Rev. Herman Praamsma will be preaching.

rallied around such an unlikely hobby? Why would they wish to remember and even 
celebrate an event that saw brothers shooting at each other across the Mason-Dixon Line? 
Would Serbs re-enact the Battle of Kosovo Polje that saw their ancient kingdom defeated 
by the Ottoman Turks in 1389? Would Germans and French re-enact the Franco-Prussian 
War or the Battle of Verdun?

Tactless or helpful?
Quite honestly I am of two minds about this. Last summer the Niagara Historical 

Society, Friends of Fort George and Parks Canada sponsored a garden party to mark the 
centenary of the outbreak of the Great War. I was initially offended by this. So many 
millions of lives were sacrificed in this global conflict that a party with period costumes 
seemed too frivolous a way to commemorate such horrific bloodletting.

On the other hand, perhaps Americans are onto something in treating their own Civil 
War as they do. rather than allowing the issues that once divided them to fester into the 
present and poison the future, they have turned the entire thing into a harmless pastime to 
occupy the leisure hours of history buffs.

I don’t know what my forebear David Wells would think of this, but it’s just possible 
that he might prefer it to the continuing bitterness that plagues such other historic conflict 
zones as the Middle East, South Asia and the Balkans.

David T. Koyzis is the author of Political Visions and Illusions and We Answer to Another: 
Authority, Office, and the Image of God. He teaches politics at Redeemer University 

College.
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Historical re-enactments
continued from page 20



Last month marked the 150th anniver-
sary of the end of the American Civil War, 
which adversely affected the lives of huge 
numbers of people, including some of my 
maternal ancestors, who were living in the 
western part of Virginia and North Carolina 
at the time. Several years before her death 

in 1948, my great-grandmother, Lucy Jane Hyder, had the 
foresight to record for posterity everything she could re-
member about her ancestors going back to the late 18th 
century. She recounted a tragedy that happened to her own 
grandfather:

On the 9th day of April 1865 [the day the sur-
render was made], during the Civil War my grand-
father, David Wells, and my uncle, Hiram Creech, 

were murdered (shot) by the Raiders of the Ku Klux 
Klan as they were sometimes called. They first re-
moved his [David Wells’] Sunday vest which he 
was wearing, and then shot him.
About a dozen years ago I was able largely to corrobor-

ate her story with a similar account by one roy G. Creech, 
one of Hiram’s descendants and thus a distant cousin:

Hiram Creech and at least one of his daughters 
were visiting family in Lee County, Virginia [when 
the murder occurred]. They removed Hiram Creech’s 
boots and David Wells’ Sunday vest, and then shot 
them. Hiram’s daughter managed to get away. They 
apparently were sitting on a rail fence when the 
Rebels approached them. One of the Rebels suppos-
edly had been like a brother to Hiram many years 
earlier there in Virginia. This is the one that shot him 
and then took the boots off his feet. . . . When they 
saw the Rebels coming, they hid but the Rebels saw 
them and told them to come out and they would not 
be harmed. So they came out and climbed up on a 
rail fence. The Rebels then proceeded to shoot them. 
Hiram’s boots were made by his son, Alexander. 
After the war Alexander spent some time looking for 
the man who killed his father.
A century and half later, it is difficult to know exactly 

who these Ku Klux Klan were, as the formal organiza-
tion of that name did not yet exist. Nor is it possible to 
determine exactly why the murders took place. But it is 
not difficult to surmise that the divisions that precipitated 
the war also divided families and friends during that dif-
ficult era.

Re-enactment 
This makes the current hobby of re-enacting Civil War 

battles all the more remarkable. Many Americans don 
blue and grey uniforms and put a great deal of time, ex-
pense and effort into recreating a conflict that took more 
American lives than any other in that country’s history. 
The number of such re-enactors seems to have peaked at 
around 50,000 a decade and a half ago. Civil War battles 
are apparently even staged here in Canada and in such 
other unlikely places as Britain, Germany, Italy and 
Australia.

By contrast, plans in 2009 to re-enact the battle on the 
Plains of Abraham had to be shelved because it commem-
orated an event that still stings the sensibilities of so many 
Québécois 250 years later.

Why, then, have so many thousands of Americans  
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MyRedeemer.ca/DrBowen

A Christian University 
 in Hamilton, Ontario

I believe deeply that as students learn 
to interpret texts, they also learn to read 
their own lives and to recognize the 
hand of God in whatever circles they are 
called to learn and live.

- Dr. Deborah Bowen,  Professor of English

ReAd mORe at

A family tragedy and an anniversary

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

Continued on page 19.


