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Judith Dinsmore

There are some issues that just 
seem too big. 

Human trafficking is one. 
Gaining international attention 

through awareness movements like 
Not For Sale and the Polaris Proj-
ect, human trafficking is “the act 
of recruitment, transportation, har-
bouring or receipt of persons . . . by 
means of threat or use of force or 
other forms of coercion . . . for the 
purpose of exploitation,” accord-
ing the U.N., which recently esti-
mated that there are 29.8 million 
people in slavery globally. 

And perhaps the worst part? 
“Globally” includes Canada, 
where human trafficking’s most 
common form is sexual exploita-
tion and its most frequent victims 
Canadian-born women and girls 
(publicsafety.gc.ca). Although 
Canada “does not currently have 
a standard system for tracking 
incidents of sex trafficking,” ac-
cording to the Canadian Women’s 
Foundation, “the incidence is sig-
nificantly greater than current gov-
ernment numbers imply, and is . . . 
increasing in prevalence.” 

With both heartbreaking sto-
ries of trafficking and politically-
charged opinions of prostitution 
simultaneously pouring into our 
newsfeeds, it’s hard to know what 
a Christian can – or should – do. 
But here is one organization and 
one movement that, despite the is-
sue’s complexity and pain, refused 
to just stand by. 

‘Defend Dignity’ together
Today, January 11, is Human Traf-
ficking Awareness Day. Could 2016 
be the year that Christians across 

Canada mobilize to fight the traf-
ficking of persons in our neighbour-
hoods? “It is possible,” Defend Dig-
nity’s motto boldly states, “to end 
sexual exploitation in Canada.” 

Five years ago, when it began, 
the organization’s goal was not 
so sweeping, explains its direc-
tor, Glendyne Gerrard. The then-
National Woman’s Director for 
the Christian Missionary Alliance 
(CMA) church in Canada, Gerrard, 
and her team were given a task. 

“We were challenged to take a 
look at a Canadian justice issue. 
We had been quite involved with 
stuff overseas, but had never cho-
sen an issue here in Canada. God 
led us to the issue [of sex traffick-
ing],” Gerrard remembers. 

As they began to work, Ger-
rard and her team quickly real-
ized sex trafficking was not just a 

Christians combat human trafficking in Canada 

Marcia Mantel

“I was listening to the Lord and to 
my heart.”

This is how the Safe Room 
along the Highway of Tears came 
about. A simple tugging on the 
heart and, as Bart Plugboer would 
testify, when you listen, God will 
use that to do good.

Bart Plugboer is the Diaconal 
Ministry Developer (DMD) of the 

Responding to God’s call to ‘do justice’

woman’s issue: it was the church’s 
issue, and one that warranted a 
long-term, broad, bold focus. 
Gerrard resigned from her posi-
tion, with the CMA’s blessing, in 

order to function as director of 
the brand-new Defend Dignity, 
an organization that seeks to act 
as a catalyst for individuals and 
churches through raising aware-

ness, advocating on Parliament 
Hill and providing aid and edu-
cation to organizations working 
on the front lines to rescue and 
provide long-term care. 

It was a survivor of sex traffick-
ing who emboldened Gerrard to 
take this issue head-on. “She came 
up to me,” Gerrard recalls, “and 
said, ‘Glendyne, you’ve got way 
more influence than I do, because 
you have this national role. Why 
don’t you try something?’”

Gerrard did. 
Five years later, survivors con-

tinue to play a key role in Defend 
Dignity’s awareness events, which 
they regularly host all over Can-
ada. At a typical awareness event, 

Continued on page 2
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Sign at a Defend Dignity event challenges participants with this question: "What are you going to do about it?" 

The highway's nickname represents real pain and sorrow.

http://diaconalministries.com/author/mmantel/
http://diaconalministries.com/equipping-deacons/diaconal-ministry-developers/
http://diaconalministries.com/equipping-deacons/diaconal-ministry-developers/
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Gerrard explains, “we bring in a survivor 
to tell their story.” They also invite a local 
police officer to describe the community’s 
particular situation. “We do a lot of talking 
ahead of time to find an officer who ‘gets’ it,” 
Gerrard says. “For the most part, police are 
getting to be more knowledgeable” although 
in some communities, she says, the police are 
less aware or less willing to share with citi-
zens what the exact situation is – sometimes 
contradicting what social workers report from 
the same communities. 

Gerrard, however, finds her own way. 
“My practice is, wherever I travel, [I] go 
online and see if there really are women 
being sold in the city where I’m at. Most 
prostitution now happens online. I was in a 
small town, farming community, last week-
end, and lo and behold, they’re being brought 
into the community and sold in hotels – never mind 
the kids who are selling themselves for a place to sleep 
or drugs or whatever . . . in high schools all over the place.”

That reality of desperation hits home for Gerrard’s audi-
ences at these awareness events, as they absorb the connec-
tions between prostitution and exploitation. “I think there’s 
[a] myth that women choose this,” Gerrard says. “Although 
that’s certainly true of a percentage, it’s a small percentage. 
Prostitution is [in most cases] not a choice; it comes from a 
lack of privilege. If the average age a woman starts this is 
13, what kind of choice is that? She usually comes out of a 
place of oppression and poverty. In our country, certainly, 
if you’re indigenous, you’re way more at risk.”

After a local social worker speaks to the audience at a 
typical awareness event, Gerrard, with a help of a male col-

league, closes the event with a few 
words to men. “If there wasn’t de-
mand, there wouldn’t be supply,” 
is their stark message. “And if 
you’re buying, or if you’re watch-
ing porn, stop it.” 

Porn is Defend Dignity’s next 
battlefront. In 2016, as part of their 
advocacy work, Defend Dignity 
plans on launching an anti-porn 

campaign, in the well-researched belief that porn is a 
root cause of sexual exploitation. “We’re going to ask 

elected officials to treat pornography as a public health 
issue,” Gerrard says. As the political climate shifts, Defend 
Dignity is also meeting with lawmakers to be aware of pos-
sible changes in legislation with the new government. 

They also encourage individuals and churches to be 
active in policy reform. After one awareness event, the 
listeners took action and spoke up in their community’s 
forum on whether or not to allow a strip club to open in 
their town. Their efforts convinced the town to vote “no.” 

Gerrard has hope that as more are aware, more men, 
women and children will be saved from sexual exploitation. “I 
still get asked: this really happens in Canada? The mispercep-
tion is that it [only] happens overseas, in places like Southeast 
Asia; it doesn’t really happen here. But that’s changing.”

Strategically ‘standing in the gap’
Jodi Hall knows that change firsthand. 

Currently, Jodi Hall is the head of a talented group of 
women called Standing in the Gap who use their singing 
skills to raise money for victims of human trafficking. But 
back in 2011, Jodi Hall pretty much just knew that human 
trafficking existed – and not much more. 

That shifted when Stella’s Voice came to Hall’s church. 
Stella’s Voice is a faith-based relief organization focused in 

Canadian faith-based organizations 
fighting human trafficking 

defenddignity.ca (national) 
Salvation Army salvationist.ca (national)
inthegap.ca (Fredericton, New Brunswick)
bridgenorth.org (Greater Toronto Area)
risingangels.net (Greater Toronto Area)
resist exploitation, embrace Dignity, 

embracedignity.org (Vancouver, B.C.)
Freedom Catalyst fcr.yadavconsulting.com 

(regina, Saskatchewan)
Next Step Ministries Calgary, nsmcalgary.com 

(Calgary, Alberta)

Other Canadian organizations
educatingvoices.com (based in Vancouver, B.C.)
joysmithfoundation.com (Winnipeg, Manitoba)
Tracia’s Trust gov.mb.ca/fs/traciastrust 

(Winnipeg, Manitoba)
The Action Coalition on Human Trafficking Alberta

 actalberta.com (edmonton, Alberta)

Christian reformed Church for Classis British Columbia 
North-West. Last January, DMDs from across Canada 
met together in Abbotsford, B.C., to share with and learn 
from each other. During that time, Bart asked for prayer 
around the “Highway of Tears,” a 724-kilometer stretch of 
road between Prince George and Prince rupert in northern 
British Columbia. While this nickname at first may sound 
like hyperbole, it represents real pain and sorrow that many 
residents in northern B.C. have experienced.

Between the years 1989 and 2006, nine young women 
went missing or were found murdered along this stretch 
of Highway 16. By 2007, the rCMP had expanded their 
investigation of disappeared or murdered women to 18. 
Local residents maintain that there were, and still are, 
unofficial and unreported disappearances. The debate 
continues, but the vast majority of people in the northern 
part of the province believe the disappearances amount to 

over 30 – perhaps even over 40 – women, many of whom 
are of aboriginal descent. 

regardless of the evidence under investigation or an 
accurate figure, the reality of the injustice on this length 
of road remains. As followers of Jesus, we are called to do 
more than stand idly by. Bart believes that, too. The five 
Christian reformed Churches that he serves as a DMD are 
all along this stretch of highway. So when, as Bart says, 
“the Lord put on my mind that I should do something 
about this,” he began to talk to the rCMP and local motels 
to work with him in establishing a Safe room along this 
route. They agreed. Now, if rCMP officers see someone 
hitchhiking past 7:30 p.m., or if they need a safe place for 
a victim of domestic violence, they will put that person up 
in the room for the night.

Bart’s heart for justice and the way he lives it out is one 
example of how all Christians are called to “do justice” in their 
community. As Bart says, “all in God’s love I can do this.”

Will you, like Bart, listen to the Lord and to your heart, 
and allow God’s love to help you respond 
to injustice? 

What can I do?
Diaconal Ministries Canada will get you and your church 
started. Contact our Justice Mobilizer, Dan Galenkamp 
(dgalenkamp@crcna.org) and check out our online 
resources diaconalministries.com/human-trafficking/.

Marcia Mantel is the Communications 
Coordinator for the CRC’s Diaconal 

Ministries, Canada.

Responding to God’s call to‘do justice’ continued

Moldova to rescue orphans who, after age 16, are no longer 
supported by Moldova’s government. They’re set on the 
curb with a bus ticket and a few dollars – and are at a huge 
risk of being exploited. 

Hall had a feeling that she wasn’t supposed to just let this 
slide to the bottom of her prayer list. “I felt very compelled to 
do something about [it], but I didn’t think there was anything 
to do except give financial support and go on our merry way.”

Most of us do just go on our merry way. But Hall came up 
with an idea born out of the unique strengths of her church. 
“We’re really blessed with so many gifted singers, so I thought 
[producing a CD] is something we can do together.”

When she began to second guess the idea, two things con-
vinced her to take the plunge and make a CD. First, everyone 
she approached about singing immediately said that they felt 
compelled, too. They weren’t just willing – they felt obligated. 

And second, the Lord provided the funds to produce the 
CD. Hall, who is the Director of operations for the New 
Brunswick Association of Nursing Homes, is quite familiar 
with crafting proposals to ask for funds, “but this was the 
first time I was [the one] asking money for my project.” 
Nervously, she ended up having coffee with a gentleman 
who had expressed interest in funding. “I told him what 
we needed and he picked up the proposal I wrote, took 10 
seconds to read it, set it back down, and said, ‘I already 
knew that I was going to do this, the Lord already told me. 
I was just waiting for the right project.’”

That’s how 
11 women from 
Sunset Church 
in Fredericton, 
N e w  B r u n s -
wick ,  found 
themselves sing-
ing out words to 
women across 
the world they 

didn’t know, but whom they deeply loved. “Whenever we 
had a need, it was filled,” Hall says. Sales from the CD – 
higher than anyone anticipated – have gone toward Stella’s 
Voice. But the goal became bigger than financial assistance. 

“For me, the most rewarding part of all this was not to 
generate a lot of money, because we know that realisti-
cally a local CD isn’t going to be able to do that. It was 
really a tool . . . the true goal was to raise awareness on 
the subject,” Hall says. 

Hall’s sister, Shannon Ackerson, who helped with the 
graphics for the organization and maintains its social 
media, agrees. “When you start looking, actually looking, 

Christians combat human trafficking in Canada continued

Gerrard

Continued on page 3

Eleven women from New Brunswick sing to help 
beloved strangers half a world away.

Crystal Bragdon during the studio recording. 

http://www.fcr.yadavconsulting.com/
http://www.fcr.yadavconsulting.com/
http://www.fcr.yadavconsulting.com/
http://www.fcr.yadavconsulting.com/
http://www.fcr.yadavconsulting.com/
http://www.gov.mb.ca/fs/traciastrust
http://www.gov.mb.ca/fs/traciastrust
http://www.gov.mb.ca/fs/traciastrust
http://www.gov.mb.ca/fs/traciastrust
http://www.gov.mb.ca/fs/traciastrust
http://www.gov.mb.ca/fs/traciastrust
http://www.gov.mb.ca/fs/traciastrust
http://www.gov.mb.ca/fs/traciastrust
http://www.gov.mb.ca/fs/traciastrust
http://diaconalministries.com/doing-justice-2/
http://diaconalministries.com/doing-justice-2/
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Last semester I taught a 
course on the politics of 
russia and northern eur-
asia, an area studies course 
made all the more relevant 
by the ongoing tensions be-
tween russia and Ukraine 

over the disputed Crimean peninsula, as well 
as by Moscow’s efforts to recoup its position 
as a world power. That these developments 
have led to tensions with the West have 
prompted some to remark on the resurgence 
of a new cold war.

If there is a cold war between russia 
and the West, it is very different from the 
one that lasted between 1945 and 1989. 
Communism is a spent force in russia, 
having failed to realize its elusive goal of 
the classless society. even if some of the 
old methods of repression are back, they are 
now being employed in the interest of a vi-
sion much older than that of Lenin, namely, 
the reconstitution of “Holy russia.”

After the fall of Constantinople to the 
Turks in the 15th century, russian ortho-
dox prelates began to assert that their own 
country was now the centre of Christ’s 
kingdom on earth. The Greeks had apos-
tatized by cozying up to rome, and God 
had punished them by turning their city, 
the Second rome, over to the Sultan. Now 
Moscow was the Third rome, and its mon-
arch the Tsar, or Caesar. In fact, many rus-
sians saw and continue to see their own 
country as the last holdout of true Christian-
ity, with the rest of the ostensibly Christian 
world having fallen into heresy.

In 1589 the Metropolitan (i.e., bishop) of 
Moscow was raised to the status of Patri-

arch of Moscow and All russia, thereby 
attaining for that city the same status as the 
ancient patriarchal sees of Constantinople, 
Antioch, Jerusalem and Alexandria. But 
between 1721 and 1917 when there were no 
patriarchs, the Church effectively became 
an arm of the state. even after the patriarch-
ate was restored following the Bolshevik 
revolution, the Communist-dominated 
state infiltrated the Church, with clergy ex-
pected to parrot the platitudes of the party.

Vanguard of Christian 
civilization?
Vladimir Putin has now ruled russia for 16 
years, both as president and as prime minister. 
During this time he has employed many of 
the strong arm tactics of his KGB training, 
effectively eroding the brief experiment in 
democracy begun a quarter of a century ago. 
Moreover, he has done so with the blessing 
of the Church, led by Patriarch Kirill and 
his right-hand man, Archpriest Fr. Vsevolod 
Chaplin, whom one observer has labeled “the 
Kremlin’s holy warrior.” According to Fr. 
Chaplin, “The fight with terrorism is a holy 
battle. . . . And today our country is perhaps 
the most active force in the world fighting it.”

Such rhetoric is echoed elsewhere within 
the Church’s hierarchy, thus incurring the 
wrath of Islamist groups, including the 
Islamic State (ISIS or ISIL), which effect-
ively controls large swaths of Syria and 
Iraq. russia’s bombing mission in Syria, 
which some are touting as an effort to pro-
tect Syrian Christians, is in reality intended 
to prop up President Bashar al-Asad’s ré-
gime, a traditional ally of the Soviet Union 
and the russian Federation. In october 

ISIS claimed responsibility for the crash of 
a russian civilian passenger jet returning 
from egypt. The following month Turkey 
downed a russian military jet which it ac-
cused of straying into its airspace near the 
Syrian border. Because Turkey is a mem-
ber of NATo, this act further exacerbated 
existing tensions with the West.

Cheered on by Kirill and Chaplin, the 
russian government responded with anger 
and threatened retaliation. But the State 
Duma, the lower chamber of russia’s Par-
liament, offered a tongue-in-cheek olive 
branch which it must have known Turkey 
would never accept: return the 1500-year-
old Hagia Sophia, the Church of the Holy 
Wisdom, to the orthodox Church in Istan-
bul, and all would be forgiven! russia is 
obviously drawing on its 19th-century role 
as protector of orthodox Christians in the 
ottoman empire and adapting it for the 
21st, much to the consternation of a West 

in the grip of what Chaplin calls the “dead 
ideology of secularism.”

In the new – or perhaps old – russian 
worldview, Putin is a man of “deep Chris-
tian faith,” holding the line against satanic 
influences from a decadent West. At the 
government’s invitation, Patriarch Kirill 
now resides within the Kremlin’s walls, 
thereby further solidifying the cozy rela-
tionship between state and church. With 
ISIS threatening more attacks on russia, 
a crusade mentality has overtaken the 
country, now seemingly in the vanguard of 
Christian civilization, a shining light and 
final hope for a confused humanity.

Holy russia is back. 

David T. Koyzis is the author of Political 
Visions and Illusions (InterVarsity Press). 

He teaches politics at Redeemer University 
College and is an aficionado of Russian art, 

literature and music, if not of its politics.
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The return of 
‘Holy Russia’

online, you find stuff that is hard to read. Most people don’t want to know about it. So 
once you do know about it, you can’t not do something.”

“It felt gigantic, and I was just a little person, so what could I do?” asks Heather Godfrey, 
one of the 11 singers. “It’s wonderful to know that I could help even in a small way.”

And despite their small size and the gigantic nature of the issue, the group continues to 
fight human trafficking. They sang at the east to West Festival in 2014, sharing the festival 
stage with Newsboys and Jerry Camp. Then, in March of 2015, they ambitiously hosted the 
Stand as one prayer event webcast, where international Christians prayed simultaneously 
for an end to sex trafficking. 

“These organizations that are perpetrators of human trafficking, they’re very strategic,” 
Hall explains. “They’re very organized, they work across borders. So I thought, you know 
what, as Christians we need to be equally ready to be strategic, to be organized, to have 
a plan, to speak with a unified voice. So 
the real idea with the webcast was to have 
Christians around the world, at the same 
time, lifting up our voices in prayer, asking 
not only for those who are victims but also 
for those who are perpetrators.”

“I realize that’s a different approach,” 
Hall gently admits, “but we really pray that 
they would turn from being a perpetrator to 
a defender.” After that webcast, Hall testi-
fies, the group saw repeated news stories of 
trafficking networks coming down. 

As Sean Wilkinson, the marketing sup-
port of the team, puts it, “The biggest tool 

we have right now is not the mind, or the CD, but it’s prayer. That’s the biggest.” 
Going forward, Standing in the Gap plans to partner with a local radio station to spread 

awareness. oh, and they’ll continue to pray. 

What in the world you and I can do
As both Glendyne Gerrard and Jodi Hall demonstrate, fighting is 

always an option, despite lack of influence, experience or funds. Aware-
ness, advocacy and aid can be offered to and for the sexually exploited 
by individuals, families, schools, churches, communities and cities. 

And meanwhile, during and after: never stop praying. 

Judith Dinsmore is a freelance writer living in Pittsburgh, Pa.

Christians combat human trafficking in Canada continued

Sheila Howlett, mentor, and Katarina MacLeaod, for-
merly prostituted, speak at Defend Dignity events.

Patriarch Kirill, Primate of the Russian Orthodox Church, now lives within the Kremlin's walls. 
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Charles Veenstra

Christian Courier has covered peace is-
sues in the Middle east often and well. 
once again, violence has broken out re-
cently between the Israelis and the Pales-
tinians. Is there any hope for peace? The 

issues have seemed to be intractable for more than 65 years. 

Many Christians have left Palestine and now there is 
only a tiny minority left. of those Christians who remain 
in Palestine, some continue to work year after year to bring 
reconciliation between the two parties. one notable group 
is called Musalaha, an Arabic word for “reconciliation.” 
This group was founded over 25 years ago by Salim Mu-
nayer, a professor at Bethlehem Bible College. According 
to the Musalaha website (musalaha.org): 

Musalaha is a non-profit organization that seeks to 
promote reconciliation between Israelis and Pales-
tinians as demonstrated in the life and teaching of 
Jesus. We endeavor to be an encouragement and 
advocate of reconciliation, first among Palestinian 
and Israeli believers and then beyond to our respec-
tive communities. Musalaha also aims at facilitating 
bridge building among different segments of Israeli 
and Palestinian societies according to biblical rec-
onciliation principles.
A particular focus of Musalaha is bringing Christians 

and Messianic Jews together. Between these two groups 
is a distinct difference in their views about the land. 
Messianic Jews believe God gave the land to the Jews 
for all time. Christians claim that they have lived in the 

Angela Reitsma Bick

“We are on the doorstep of heaven in 
PICU,” my sister wrote. 

It was December 11. Her son had 
been on a ventilator in the Pediatric 
Intensive Care Unit of Minneapolis 

Children’s Hospital since a life-saving surgery five days 
earlier. His limbs were frozen while his body waged silent 
war against a chest infection and asthmatic attack – one 
lung collapsed and the other full of fluid. Four years old 
and battling for breath.

Distant aunts and uncles, close friends and strangers all 
lifted his struggling frame up in prayer. His parents did not 
leave his side. Siblings at home were two and a half hours 
away. And many family members further. even a thousand 
miles away my mind could not focus on anything else.

The details of my nephew’s illness, the 10 days he 
fought for his life and then turned a corner toward recov-
ery are not my story to tell. All I can describe is “the story 
from here,” as CBC radio would say. December was hard, 
and events seemed to grow grimmer as the darkest day of 
2015 drew near. Thankfully, an Advent sermon gave me 
the frame on which to hang these weeks. “Somehow God 
always provides, in ordinary and extraordinary ways,” just 
what we need to carry on. 

In transit
At midnight on December 14 I bought a plane ticket to 
Minneapolis. The flight one day later went well, except for 
the fact that my carry-on was overweight (having ignored 
my own packing list note: Not too many books). Two 
people took a Super Shuttle from the airport into downtown 
Minneapolis with me. The driver was a recent emigrant 
from Kenya, he said – name of elijah, like the wandering 
prophet. The first passenger was chatty: in 10 minutes we 

heard about his kids, grandkids, struggles with MS and 
unabashed faith in God. After asking the reason for my 
trip, he immediately prayed for a child he had never met. 

This prompted the other passenger to introduce herself. 
She was a pediatric nurse from California, visiting her 
daughter for Christmas. She had a few questions about my 
nephew’s condition, her face creased with concern.

“How can you work with such sick kids?” I couldn’t 
stop myself from asking this stranger. The heartbreaking 
details of one kid in critical condition were enough to do 
me in, never mind a career of caring for them.

Surprisingly, her face cleared. “There’s a lot of sadness,” 
she said, “but also a lot of joy.” Thus bolstered, I studied 
my map. The hospital was due west.

Generosity 
Hospital visitors shouldn’t be needy themselves, yet no 
one can ignore the regular requirements of food and sleep. 
Volunteers at the ronald McDonald House took care of the 
first need beautifully, providing delicious and free meals 
to any family members of sick children. This tremendous 
charity also provides housing for immediate family; in fact 
last night, so their website says, 470 Canadian families 
slept in a ronald McDonald House. Amazing. 

My husband Allan first thought of checking the directory 
of an organization called Mennonite your Way (MyW) for 
a place I could stay in Minneapolis. MyW is a hospital-
ity network that connects Mennonite, Brethren and other 
Christian hosts who, in Anabaptist tradition, offer accom-
modation on a for-donation basis to travelers.  

A family named Nickels seemed close to the right hospi-
tal. I had emailed them on Tuesday, with apologies for the 
short notice, and was relieved to hear that they had room. 
And not only room, but an apartment. It was empty for 
two of the three nights I needed; the rest could be figured 
out later, I thought.

The Nickels turned out to be salt-of-the-earth people. 
They shone with compassion, and I’m sure it was not to-
ward me in particular. “Get in the habit of inviting guests 
home for dinner” the apostle Paul says (rom. 12:13, Liv-
ing Bible), and clearly they have. What a difference their 
kindness made. They gave me their living room sofa that 
third night and then a 4:30 a.m. ride to the airport, which 
providentially coincided with their holiday travel plans. 

“We should bring people to the airport more often!” they 
joked. “It got us out the door on time!”

Reinforcements
My sister’s first prayer request for her son, sent from an 
ambulance, was for God to “breathe life into his lungs so 
he can shout your name!” (Ps. 80:18, The Message). In 
the weeks that followed, spiritual support came from all 
over in the form of prayers, emails and notes on Facebook. 

“Who has God placed in our lives to support us?” Pas-

‘Your breath in our lungs’

Angela Reitsma Bick is Editor of Christian Courier and a member of Hope Fellowship Church. 
You can listen to Peter Slofstra’s sermon of December 27 at hopefellowship.ca/sermons.

The title above comes from Psalm 80:18 set to music by the band All Sons and Daughters: 
“It’s Your breath in our lungs / So we pour out our praise / We pour out our praise.”
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tor Peter asked on that fourth Sunday of Advent. even on 
the sidelines of this crisis, I had just experienced the very 
types he listed – emotional, physical and spiritual support. 

“How much ‘fuller,’” he said, “would we feel if we 
could see them?” 

I am grateful for my nephew’s current health and for the 
privilege of being there when he opened his eyes for the 
first time; when a small smile tugged his mouth upwards; 
when he shook his head very slightly but decisively to my 
question, “Can I sing to you?” No. 

“read Curious George?” Yes.
Somehow God always provides, in ordinary and extraor-

dinary ways, just what we need to carry on. 

Israel/Palestine peace: 
Any hope?

Continued on page 5

“How can you work with such sick kids?” I asked.

Praying in the Church of the Nativity in Bethlehem on 
December 24, 2015.

https://www.musalaha.org/projects/bridge-building/
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land that they have owned for 
hundreds of years and there-
fore the land belongs to them. 
Musalaha works to bring 
these two groups together in 
order that each group can tell 
its own story. The method is 
to take small groups – often 
women and teenagers – to the 
desert for a week or so. There 
they talk together, make food 
together and engage in recre-
ational activities for several 
days. out in the desert it is 
extremely difficult to leave 
if the conversations become too painful. As they tell each other their stories of pain and 
fear, they come to appreciate each other, even if they do not always end up agreeing. They 
see each other as human beings who sincerely want to live in peace and security. The level 
of respect goes up significantly. To say that reconciliation happens so that a true peace 
accord will develop is asking too much. But clearly it is a time for truth-telling.

‘Living stones’
Musalaha hopes to expand this ministry to other Israelis and Palestinian Muslims. After 
people have spent several days together – talking, eating and playing together – they 
will be loath to pick up weapons or attempt to gain an advantage.

The key element is listening. It does not happen quickly, but over time the participants 
learn that both sides have pain and both want the pain to end.

Listening to both sides is what has been missing in a long history of turmoil in the 
Middle east. In the past the United States Secretary of State flew over Damascus to Israel 
without stopping. one wonders what might have happened if the West had listened to 
the Syrians instead of naming it a “terrorist nation.”

Many Christians are very poor at listening to both sides in the Middle east, particularly 
the Christian Zionists from America. In their zeal to support Israel they spend much 
money for travel to Israel but rarely visit with Palestinian Christians. About them the 
Palestinian Christians say, “They come to visit the dead stones in the Holy Land but 
they do not visit the living stones.”

Musalaha is not alone in its mission to get both sides to listen, but I use it as an ex-
ample of what needs to be done. Without listening to the pain of each side, the problems 
will not be solved.

Will the process of listening bring about peace? I believe it will be successful if both 
sides are willing. At the same time, I am under no illusion that peace will happen quickly. 
However, the focus of Musalaha is not first of all on success. Instead, this group wants 
to be faithful to the Lord in promoting peace. The results are left to God. Indeed, this 
should be a life principle for all of us: be faithful to what God calls us to do and leave 
the results to him.

What is needed is a Truth and reconciliation Commission similar to those of South 
Africa between whites and blacks and in Canada where First Nations people and those 
who came later learned to talk. Much time is needed to tell the truth. It may be too early 
for reconciliation, but it is not too early for truth. 

Charles Veenstra teaches Communication at Dordt College. 
His scholarship in the last few years has focused on listening.

Any hope? continued

In the last three months, CC contributors have reviewed Heretic, Go 
Set a Watchman, So Many Africas, The Back of the Turtle, When Books 
Went to War, new children’s picture books, the latest Bond flick and a guide to Chris-
tian contemplation. And that’s not even an exhaustive list! Who assigns and edits these 
thoughtful and wide-ranging reviews with such skill? our review editor, of course! 
This year you have the opportunity to try the position yourself on a short-term basis. 

Christian Courier is hiring a temporary review editor to cover Brian Bork’s upcom-
ing parental leave, from April through July 2016. The role includes evaluating and editing 
three reviews and writing one per month yourself (700 words). CC reviews contemporary 
media (movies, music, plays) and recent books (fiction, non-fiction and theological). Many 
readers really value this section of the paper. Tell us why this job interests you and send 
one sample review to reviews@christiancourier.ca by January 31, 2016.

Love literature, movies & music?

A recent Palestinian initiative seeks to change Israeli 
hearts by meeting in person. Sign in Hebrew at left reads: 
“We have hope and it will win.”
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Over the top! 
Thanks to you, we not only met but exceeded our Fall Fundraising 
Campaign goal of $15,000 by December 31, 2015! To date, CC 
supporters have sent in $18,915, of which an anonymous donor 
will match another $10,000--bringing us to a total of $28,915! We 
are truly grateful.  

Donations came from British Columbia, Alberta, Manitoba, 
ontario, Newfoundland, Nova Scotia, Michigan, Tennessee and 
Montana (!). Approximately 20 percent were made online and 80 
percent by phone or mail. More information and thanks on page 20.

New arrivals
Congratulations to the Bork and van Staalduinen families 
who both welcomed a daughter recently! Brian Bork is CC's 
review editor and Brent van Staalduinen a columnist for 
the past three years. We praise God with you for these new 
arrivals. “The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases; his 
mercies never come to an end; they are new every morning; 
great is your faithfulness” (Lam. 3:22-23, eSV). 

Brian Bork & Amanda Bakale joyfully welcome rose 
Imogene Bakale Bork, born November 24, 2015. 
everyone is sleepy and happy (most of the time). 

Brent & rosalee van Staalduinen are pleased to introduce 
Alida rose van Staalduinen, born healthy and well on 
December 28, 2015 at McMaster Children’s Hospital. Her 
big sister Nora is really excited about what having a little 
sibling will bring, and the whole family thanks God for a 
healthy delivery and this wonderful addition to our home.
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Marian Van Til, with files from Barna Group

At the end of every calendar year the Barna 
research group presents its “year in re-
view,” revealing 10 cultural and faith-
related trends its research uncovered in the 
U.S. in the previous year. Given the simi-
larities and differences between Canada 
and the U.S., this American self-view may 
be of interest to Canadians. 

VeNTUrA, Calif. – The 2014 trends Barna 
noted for in this year’s review are as follows:

1. Global poverty is on the decline, but 
almost no one believes it.
over the last 30 years, the percent of the 
world’s population living in extreme pov-
erty has decreased from 52 percent to 21 
percent, but 84 percent of Americans admit 
they were unaware of this drastic reduction. 
In fact, two-thirds believed that poverty 
worldwide had increased in that time. And 

68 percent are convinced that it’s impos-
sible to end such poverty in the next 25 
years. That fatalism may partly fuel the 5 
percent reduction in concern about extreme 
global poverty that Barna also found. 

2. Millennials want a church to feel like 
a church.
“When it comes to the next generation of 

believers, does the building itself have 
anything to do with their resistance or at-
traction to the church?” Barna wondered. 
It does, they discovered, as does worship 
style: 77 percent would choose to worship 
in a “sanctuary” rather than an auditorium; 
67 percent prefer the classic to the trendy 
in worship; and 65 percent prefer a quiet 
service to a loud one. But Barna discovered 
a “cognitive dissonance” in Millennials on 
this important subject: 60 percent said they 
prefer “modern” worship compared to 40 
percent who prefer “traditional.” Concluded 
Barna, “Many of them aspire to a more 
traditional church experience, in a beautiful 
building steeped in history and religious 
symbolism, but they are more at ease in a 
modern space that feels more familiar than 
mysterious.” 

3. Protestants like Pope Francis, too.
one year into Frances’ papacy, 52 percent 
of American adults had a favourable im-

pression of him, while 26 percent were 
neutral, 7 percent disliked him and 14 per-
cent didn’t have an opinion. While it’s 
understandable that among the majority 
who like the Pope, 85 percent are Catholics, 
approaching half of them (45 percent) are 
Protestants. Breaking down the Protestants 
by churches/traditions, however, revealed 
that only 37 percent of “non-mainline” 
Protestants (mostly evangelicals) had a 
favourable view of Frances.

4. Practicing Christian Millennials 
maintain a high view of Scripture.
Practicing Christian Millennials – self-
identified Christians who attend church at 
least once a month and who describe their 
religious faith as very important to their 
life – are “quite orthodox” and hold the 
Bible in high regard, Barna asserts: 96 per-
cent believe the Bible is the inspired Word 
of God and that it contains “everything a 

ToroNTo (CCNS/LN) – on any given 
weekend, an estimated 300,000 people across 
Canada participate in the kind of church that 
draws 1,000 or more in weekly attendance. 
That’s about one out of eight people who 
attended a Protestant church service. even in 
cities where sizable portions of the popula-
tion check “no religion” on their household 
surveys, these predominantly evangelical 
congregations are growing, reaching out and 
focused on serving children and youth.

These breakthrough discoveries come 
from a first-ever effort to conduct a national 
study of the country’s largest-attendance 
churches, an initiative sponsored by a large 
coalition of Canadian scholars and evan-
gelical ministries, along with the U.S.-based 
Leadership Network, which does similar 
research in its country.

The study’s findings include:
* Canada’s largest Protestant churches 

range from 1,000 to almost 10,000 in 
weekly worship attendance.

* The vast majority (79 percent) report 
that they have grown over the last five years.

* Church leaders say that almost a third 
(29 percent) of the growth comes either 
as “new to the Christian faith” (16 per-
cent) or “renewed in faith” (13 percent) as 
people have returned to Christian belief/
involvement after dropping away from a 
childhood or earlier-in-life participation in 
Christianity.

* Just over half (55 percent) have birthed 
or planted another separate congregation in 
the last 10 years, and another 16 percent are 
considering it.

* Four out of 10 respondents describe 
their church as multi-site, meaning that they 
are one church but in two or more different 
geographic locations.

* These congregations are also racially 
diverse. In terms of ethnicity, if multi-ethnic 
is defined as a church with no more than 80 
percent of one race, then 62 percent of large 
Canadian churches are multi-ethnic.

* When asked what they see as the pri-
mary advantage of large churches, survey 
participants most often selected the “ability 
to provide an enhanced quality of ministry.” 
This choice was followed by “opportunity 
to minister to a diverse range of people” and 
“ability to offer diverse forms of ministry.”

* When asked what has led to such 
growth in these large churches, many (55 
percent) include “children’s and/or youth 
ministry” as a factor in growth, with just 
over half (51 percent) affirming “a strong vi-
sion and mission” often personified by “the 
passion and personality of our senior leader/
pastor” (43 percent). Another commonly 
noted factor (35 percent) is an “emphasis 
on worship/music.”

* A large percent (83 percent) say they 
are “somewhat” or “very” effective in carry-
ing out evangelism, as people invite others 
to get to know Jesus.

* The top-named strategies for evange-
lism begin with “children’s/family/youth 
ministries that positively impact the par-
ents.” This is followed by Alpha Course, a 
discussion-based approach to core questions 
about practical topics like faith, the after-
life, suffering and the Holy Spirit.

“The team of co-researchers acted as 
a true partnership,” said Dr. Warren Bird, 
lead researcher. “each person suggested 
churches we might contact, contributed 
survey questions and critiqued drafts of 
the survey and report. Many will be writing 
follow-up specific-topic reports based on 
further analysis of the findings.” 

Barna year-review reveals American cultural/faith trends

Study reveals Canadian mega-churches 
alive and well

The 12-page, illustrated executive summary is available to download free at leadnet.org/Canada. 
The 12-member research team included several members known to CC readers: Rick 

Hiemstra of the Evangelical Fellowship of Canada, and Peter Schuurman, who is currently 
a doctoral candidate at Waterloo University and Contributing Editor to Christian Courier. 

Continued on page 7
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More people prefer to worship in a sanctuary 
than an auditorium. 
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LoNDoN (GHS) – Schools in the United Kingdom are 
not required to “promote non-religious worldviews,” must 
tell students about the history of Christianity in Britain and 
must teach that Britain is “in the main” still a Christian 
country, said education Secretary Nicky Morgan recently. 
Her intent, she said, was to stop the current situation in 
which many UK school children are being taught atheism 
and humanism against their parents’ wishes.

Morgan made her statement specifically in response to a 
controversial High Court ruling which found that she “un-
lawfully excluded atheism from the school curriculum” by 
issuing new guidelines which state that religious education 
should “reflect the fact that the religious traditions in Great 
Britain are, in the main, Christian.” The court, petitioned by 
the British Humanist Association, had ruled that the content 
of the current religious studies program could not fulfill all 
of a school’s religious education obligations.

“This government is determined to protect schools’ 
freedom to set their own religious studies curriculum, in 
line with the wishes of parents and the local community,” 
Morgan said when issuing the guidelines. “The guidance 
I have issued today makes absolutely clear that the recent 
judicial review will have no impact on what is currently 
being taught in religious education. I am clear that both 
faith and non-faith schools are completely entitled to pri-
oritize the teaching of religion and faith over non-religious 
worldviews if they wish.” 

The new guidelines from the education secretary have 
been praised by many in the Christian community, including 
rev. Nigel Genders, chief education officer for the Church of 
england. “There has been confusion about the implications 
of the high court judgment, and we welcome the publica-
tion of this guidance note which clarifies the situation and 
provides assurance that the judgment does not impact on the 
content of the new rS (religious Studies) GCSe,” he said.

A source close to the education secretary said, “Nicky 
has had enough of campaign groups using the courts to try 
and force the teaching of atheism and humanism to kids 
against parents’ wishes. That’s why she’s taking a stand 
to protect the right of schools to prioritize the teaching of 
Christianity and other major religions.”

In recent months, both UK Prime Minister David Cam-
eron and Queen elizabeth II have stressed the need for 
prayer and the continuing role of Christianity in British life, 
and amid the continued persecution of believers worldwide. 
“As a Christian country, we must remember what his birth 
represents: peace, mercy, goodwill and, above all, hope,” 
Cameron wrote in his Christmas message. “I believe that 
we should also reflect on the fact that it is because of these 
important religious roots and Christian values that Britain 
has been such a successful home to people of all faiths 
and none.”

During her annual Christmas message, the 89-year-old 
Queen acknowledged that the world has dealt with crises this 
year, but charged that these “moments of darkness” should 
not be reasons to become hopeless. The Queen quoted verses 
from the Gospel of John and said that Christianity is not 
about “revenge or violence” but of loving one another.

Marian Van Til, with files from Christian Post

BorNo STATe, Nigeria – The Nigerian Islamist terrorist 
group famously responsible for the abduction of some 275 
Christian school girls in 2014 killed at least 14 Nigerian 
villagers, including children, in an attack on Christmas 
Day. The attack continued the group’s long “tradition” of 
massacres on Christmas Day, said observers aware of Boko 
Haram’s history.

The national newspaper This Day reported that the ter-
rorists raided Kimba, a village in the Biu local government 
area in southern Borno State, which is rebel-controlled. 
Boko Haram members invaded the village on Christmas 
evening, setting houses and shops on fire, killing 16 and 
kidnapping six other people. Hundreds of villagers man-
aged to flee to Biu, nearby, to a refugee camp already full 
of people who previously escaped Boko Haram.

“The gunmen killed 14 people and burned the whole 
village before they fled,” said Mustapha Karimbe, a civil-
ian who is helping the Nigerian army in its fight against 
Boko Haram. “Not a single house was spared in the arson,” 
added Musa Suleiman, another man fighting 

Though the 2014 school-girl kidnapping by Boko Haram 
made international news, the group soon fell off the radar 
screens of Western journalists. Thus, few Westerners are 
aware that Boko Haram, formed in 2002, has since then 
slaughtered more than 20,000 people in its war against 
primarily Nigerian Christians and against the government. 
Boko Haram’s methods include village raids, arson, shoot-
ings, throat-slittings, suicide bombings, police killings and 

abductions. Many of the abducted school girls were forced 
into sex slavery. one of the deadliest Christmas Day mas-
sacres occurred in 2011, when the terrorists killed 37 people 
in the bombing of St. Theresa Catholic Church in Madalla.

The Islamic terrorists have especially focused on Chris-
tians, who make up close to half the nation. Boko Haram 
has stated they want to drive Christians out of the country 
– or obliterate them. The group has pledged allegiance to 
the Islamic State in Iraq and Syria.

Despite the real and constant threat of death, Nigerian 
Protestants and Catholics alike have remained defiant, with 
most continuing to attend church services.  

President Muhammadu Buhari has vowed to eradicate 
Boko Haram – unsuccessfully, so far. The December 
deadline he set for achieving that goal has come and gone. 
Christian Post quoted Air Commodore yusuf Anas of the 
Center for Crisis Communication as admitting at the end 
of November, “The timeline on when to stop the insurgents 
from activating sleeper cells and detonating bombs into soft 
targets in any part of the country, especially in the front-line 
states, is therefore not tenable.”

A few days after Christmas the United Nations Chil-
dren’s Fund reported what has long been obvious to observ-
ers: that children have suffered greatly due to the ongoing 
conflict. As many as one million boys and girls have been 
forced out of school by Boko Haram.

“Across Nigeria, Cameroon, Chad and Niger, over 2,000 
schools remain closed due to the conflict – some of them 
for more than a year – and hundreds have been attacked, 
looted or set on fire,” said UNICeF in its report. 

Britain: Ed secretary says UK is Christian, takes on High 
Court over religious studies requirements 

Boko Haram continues its history of Christmas Day massacres, other havoc 

person needs to have a meaningful life”; 46 percent say 
the Bible is “the actual word of God and should be taken 
literally, word for word.” Another 39 percent say it is 
“divinely inspired and has no errors,” but “some verses 
are meant to be symbolic rather than literal,” while 11 
percent say the Bible is the inspired word of God “but 
has some factual or historical errors.” However, only 71 
percent of practicing Christian Millennials believe that 
“absolute moral truth” exists. Among those who do, only 
39 percent cite the Bible as their greatest source for truth 
and moral standards, with the church coming in a distant 
second (16 percent) and parents third (14 percent). 

5. Secularization is on the rise.
“In 2014,” says Barna, it “conducted a major study on 
the U.S. unchurched population, drawing on more than 
two decades of tracking data. The study revealed that 38 
percent of adults can now be considered “post-Christian” 
(as measured by 15 different variables related to people’s 
identity, beliefs and behaviours). That includes 10 per-
cent of Americans who qualify as highly post-Christian. 
Another one-quarter are what Barna termed moderately 
post-Christian (28 percent). examined over time, Barna’s 
research shows “that the proportion of highly secularized 
individuals is growing slowly but steadily.” 

Founded by George Barna in 1984, The Barna Group 
has become a leading American research and resource 
company focused on the intersection of faith and culture. 
It has worked with thousands of business, nonprofit 
organizations and churches across the U.S. and around 
the world, including many protestant denominations, 
Catholic parishes, faith leaders, and organizations such 
as the Salvation Army and World Vision. It has also 
business and non-profit leaders at organizations such as 
Sony, easter Seals, the Humane Society and the Gates 
Foundation.

Barna year-review continued

Martha Mark displays the photo of her daughter Monica, 
kidnapped by Boko Haram. Families are still hoping for a 
prisoner exchange to get the girls released. 

Pope Francis in the Central African Republic on Nov. 30, spot-
lighting the need for reconciliation between Muslims & Christians.

http://www.christianpost.com/news/boko-haram-terrorism-forces-one-million-children-out-of-school-denied-education-unicef-153283/
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Hugh Cook

It’s a snowy April morning in edmonton and retired eng-
lish professor Hal Wiens is enjoying his daily coffee with 
his Dené friend, owl, in a downtown coffee shop. Their 
attention is drawn outside the shop window by a raven 
flitting from streetlight to streetlight. Knowing Wiebe’s 
lifelong preoccupation with aboriginal cultures and that 
ravens, in Native myths, bring messages from the spiritual 
realm, the reader senses the bird is a harbinger of events 
about to happen.

Wiebe confirms the omen: “Good sign,” owl says.
“Good for what?” Hal asks.
“Maybe bad,” owl says, “hard to tell sometimes.”
“you’ll know which when it happens,” Hal answers.
“yeah, for sure,” owl says, “something always happens.”
And happen it does. only moments later Hal’s world is 

rocked when he sees a slender man dressed in an orange 
down-filled jacket stride past the window. Hal recognizes 
the jacket, the young man’s figure and gait, and is con-
vinced it is his son Gabriel (Gabe). But this is an impos-
sibility: his son committed suicide 25 years ago.

“Gabe!” Hal shouts. He rushes out of the coffee shop 
in pursuit and dashes into the street’s heavy traffic, 
causing a tangle of accidents. He fails to catch up to the 
young man, returns home before the police can arrest 
him, and collapses on his kitchen floor.

Thus opens rudy Wiebe’s latest novel, Come Back.
Still publishing at 80, Wiebe has been a major figure in 

Canadian literature since the 1960s. He is a main prac-
titioner of the prairie novel, has written extensively and 
insightfully about aboriginal peoples, and is the founder 
of a robust tradition of Mennonite literature in Canada. 
Wiebe has won the Governor-General’s Award for fic-
tion twice, the Charles Taylor Prize for non-fiction, and 
has been named an officer of the order of Canada. Come 
Back is his 25th book.

readers of Wiebe’s first novel will recognize Hal 
Wiens, who was an eight-year-old boy in Peace Shall De-
stroy Many. Now 75, Hal is a widower, his beloved wife 
yolanda having died only seven months ago. Hal’s grief 

is so deep that he has not disturbed a thing in the house 
since yolanda’s death, not even so much as “move her last 
novel or hairbrush on her night table, nor water a plant.” 
Nothing in the house “was left alive.” All Hal has is pain-
ful memory of yolanda, and “silent rot.”

He has numbed his grief by relying on mundane activi-
ties: drinking coffee with owl, phoning his surviving 
daughter and son who live in distant cities, suppressing his 
pain and telling himself “he was fine, just fine.” Sighting 
the young man in the orange down-filled jacket that morn-
ing, however, shakes Hal’s daily routine and reminds him 
of September 8, 1985, “that day of irreducible memory” 
when he was informed of Gabe’s suicide at the age of 24. 
Now his “day is cracked wide open to that remorseless 
memory always poised to strike.”

realizing he must try to understand what caused his 
son to take his life, Hal is forced to the basement where 
yolanda has filed away Gabe’s personal effects and 
journals in stacks of carefully labeled boxes. “It had to be 
done,” Hal realizes: “face Gabriel’s writing.”

A painful window
Two interwoven narrative threads comprise the rest of the 
novel. The first portrays Hal as he spends the next three 
days reading through Gabe’s writings in the carton boxes 
and recalls memories of his son. The second thread con-
sists of the jumble of Gabe’s writing in the form of diaries, 
letters, lists and journals he left behind. The journals de-
scribe Gabe’s travels across various countries of europe, 
finding work at the national Film Theatre after his return 
home, his response to days spent watching films – and, 
most significantly, his infatuation with Ailsa, the 13-year-
old daughter of family friends.

A 24-year-old’s obsession with a girl barely “two 
months a teen” may remind the reader of Nabokov’s Lo-
lita. Gabe himself describes Ailsa as “an extremely typical 
very young teenager with childish traits,” and his attrac-
tion to her as “unimaginably dangerous.” Then why the 
obsession? Gabe admits he has made of her “a legend,” 
suggesting that perhaps Ailsa is for him an ideal of pure 
and uncomplicated beauty, something he never found in 
his messy life. In any regard, a 24-year-old young man’s 
fixation on a girl of 13 may strike readers as deviant, and 
therefore a questionable aspect of the novel.

other readers will find that pages and pages of Gabe’s 
tortured, chaotic and self-absorbed ramblings – at one point 
28 agonizing pages in a row – make for difficult reading. 
Gabe himself admits his writing is “mindless dribbly stuff,” 
“the same trivial things over and over in the same child-
ish way.” The reader tends to agree, and wonders whether 

Wiebe should perhaps have exercised more conciseness and 
selection in the many pages devoted to Gabe’s writing.

The journals provide a painful window into Gabe’s per-
sonal struggles. “All my life,” he writes, “I have been alone, 
even with my family that I love.” And later he says, “It’s not 
that I don’t want to live, it’s that somehow I’ve lost a means 
by which to function.” He expresses despair for feeling dis-
tant from God, and in turn directs anger towards God for his 
seeming absence: “I would rather burn in hell than go to a 
‘Father’ who just creates and then leaves you on your own.” 
A final possible cause of Gabe’s death is depression over 
his unrequited and impossible love for Ailsa. As he says in 
frustration, “I need a lover and A is a child.”

The reader’s sympathies are strongly with Hal, as read-
ing his son’s journals re-opens the raw wound of grief and 
guilt (Hal was out of town when his son’s body was discov-
ered). “Why are there so few facts about us,” he laments, 
“you and me being together?” echoing King David, Hal 
keens, “o Gabriel my son, o my son, my son Gabriel.”

The novel gains poignancy for those readers who know 
that rudy Wiebe’s own son Michael also committed sui-
cide at the age of 24 in 1985. But it would be prudent to 
avoid viewing the novel as autobiography. Wiebe himself 
warns of this danger. “Fiction is what you make of a fact,” 
he says. “Fiction is an imagined construct which may be 
triggered by fact. This is what imagination does.”

In contrast to Canadian writer Miriam Toews, who has 
written critically of her Mennonite roots and whose latest 
novel All My Puny Sorrows also deals with the topic of 
family suicide, Wiebe shows a more compassionate and 
gentle tone toward his community. In the throes of grief, 
Hal, a devout Mennonite, finds spiritual consolation in his 
upbringing: remembered childhood songs and evening 
prayers, familiar lines from old hymns and texts from 
Scripture. The novel’s title, Come Back, is therefore not so 
much a command as a prayer.

Refining fire
After police knock on his door in response to the accidents 
he caused that snowy morning, Hal escapes to the fam-
ily cottage at Aspen Creek, waiting for an answer to the 
agonizing question asked by every parent whose child has 
committed suicide: “Why?”

In recognition of the painful complexity of the question, 
Wiebe offers no glib answers. Still, the reader discerns hints 
of meaning. Come Back opens with two epigraphs; the first 
is Jesus’s words recorded in Mark 9:49: “For everyone will 
be salted with fire,” a paradoxical image that suggests both 
preservation and purification. As the apostle Paul states in 
romans 5:3-4, human suffering is a refining fire that leads 
in turn to perseverance, character and hope.

The second epigraph consists of the familiar words of 
I Corinthians 13:12: “For now we look through a mirror 
into an enigma, but then face to face,” which suggests that 
humans may never understand the tragic loss of a child, 
but also expresses with steadfast faith that someday all 
will be revealed. As though he had Paul’s words in mind, 
Wiebe says, “The hope, the faith, the love within human 
spirituality are the realities that become most powerful in 
the lives of the novel’s characters, though they cannot, of 
course, experience these realities fully. At least not yet.”

Come Back offers honest and eloquent testimony to this 
profound faith, hope and love.

Hugh Cook is Professor of English (Emeritus) 
at Redeemer University College in Ancaster, 

Ontario, and the author of four books of 
fiction. The latest, a novel titled Heron river, 
is available at mosaic-press.com. Reprinted 
with permission from Books and Culture.

Salted with fire 

Come Back 
by rudy Wiebe

The novel’s title is not so much a command 
as a prayer.

 Rudy Wiebe

http://www.mosaic-press.com
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Phil Christman

Last June, as I read about the 
Charleston church massacre – the 
kind of event folks call “sense-
less,” and perhaps after all are 
right to do so, because even in 
spelling out the logical conse-
quences of white supremacy it 
only finishes insanity’s sentence 
– I thought of the years I spent as 

one of the only white faces at St. Titus’ episcopal Church 
in Durham, N.C. I thought of my friends in the choir, of 
ramon, the underpaid and quietly brilliant educator who 
led us, of Dr. Armstrong, the pediatric heart surgeon who 
played along on the organ, of Devonte, her son. I thought of 
Mrs. Willis, who still sends my wife and me an anniversary 
card every year and of Murphy Jenkins, who never forgot 
a visitor’s name. I thought of Ms. Spencer, always the face 
of decorum till someone mentioned a certain tennis player 
(“My roger!”), and of Ms. Mack, who taught middle 
school to several generations of Titusians and who, at 94, 
still ran vacation Bible school. I thought of Chuck, one 
of her students and now a beloved middle school teacher 
himself, who, noticing that a large group of neighbourhood 
children had started attending the service unaccompanied, 
urged all of us adults to sit with them and welcome them. 
I thought of Linda, the youngest of those children, who, 
one week, for the first time actually registered the words 
of the liturgy – “He suffered death and was buried” – and 
looked up at me and gasped, “He what?!” 

I suppose that I am trying to render these saints – none 
of them particularly unlikely to be found in that building 
on a Wednesday night – as vivid in their goodness, their 
lovability, as I can, as a protest against the ease with which 
their lives can be taken, their dignity effaced. Black and 
other writers have pursued such a strategy for centuries. 
results are inconclusive. And you run the risk of sentimen-
tality, of reducing black people to dashboard saints. I saw, 
in my time at that church, plentiful evidence that the Fall 
has spared no one, alas (ask me about our vestry meetings 
sometime!). But I also saw/lived out what statistics in fact 
confirm – that there is no demographic group in the United 
States more devoted to Christ than African Americans. I 
often wonder how the U.S. church would look if it distrib-
uted its great wealth and influence accordingly; if white 
Christians turned for wisdom to Lucia McBath (Google her 

if the name’s not familiar) as well as to, say, oswald Cham-
bers or Anne Lamott. If the megachurches, determined to 
strengthen ties among members, sought (and paid for) the 
advice of those who build communities where the world 
intends only ghettos – Murphy Jenkins might have some 
tips. If, showing up for some weekend prayer workshop, 
you encountered, not a white woman with a “certificate in 
mindfulness,” but any number of Titusians, who knew the 
world about prayer. 

2015 National Book Award Winner
The broadly Christian character of black American life has 
made a strong impression on the writer Ta-Nehisi Coates, 
and he has paid it the great compliment of incomprehen-
sion. His new book Between the World and Me – and it 
is a brilliant book, fully deserving of its saturation-level 
press coverage – is notable, within the canon of African 
American literature, for its outright refusal of Christian 
language and comforts. (James Baldwin, who bitterly re-
viled Christianity as he experienced it, couldn’t leave its 
metaphors alone. Zora Neale Hurston was an atheist, but 
you’d never know it from Their Eyes Were Watching God. 
And W.e.B. DuBois, a self-described “heathen,” wrote one 
of the century’s finest Christian parables in “Jesus Christ 
in Texas.”) The book, a series of open letters to Coates’s 
son, is an examination of what it is to bear – he would say 
to be – a black body in America. In another writer, this em-
phasis on the body might merely function to save the book 
from the kind of mollifying abstraction that mars so many 
official discussions of racism – to remind us, in Coates’s 
words, that racism “dislodges brains, blocks airways, rips 
muscle, extracts organs, cracks bones, breaks teeth . . . that 
the sociology, the history, the economics, the graphs, the 
charts, the regressions all land, with great violence, upon 
the body.” (This brutal passage is also a digest of Coates’s 
brilliance as a prose stylist. Those parallel subject-verb 
phrases – cracks bone, breaks teeth – fall like a hail of 
blows. The pause, “with great violence,” before the final 
phrase is like a policeman gathering strength for one last 
ragged kick.)

But Coates’s use of “the body” is a philosophical choice. 
you are your body; it is all you have. “My understanding 
of the universe was physical,” he writes, “and its moral arc 
bent toward chaos then concluded in a box.” In a passage 
that will shock some readers, he describes the scorn he felt 
as a schoolboy, sitting through filmstrip after filmstrip of 
civil-rights marches: 

. . . The black people in these films seemed to love the 
worst things in life – love the dogs that rent their children 
apart, the tear gas that clawed at their lungs, the fire-hoses 
that tore off their clothes and tumbled them into the streets. 
They seemed to love the men who raped them, the women 
who cursed them, love the children who spat on them, the 
terrorists that bombed them. Why are they showing this to 
us? Why were only our heroes nonviolent? 

Nonviolence makes little sense if all you are is a body – 
if it is your “one of one,” as Coates puts it. Absent King’s 
“arc of the universe,” it just looks crazy, as enacted Christi-
anity often does look. (Though I should note that the book 
consistently conflates several distinct claims: that there is 
no afterlife; that there is no God; that there is no separable 
soul; that there is no teleological progress within history. 
This is no criticism of Coates. Christianity itself in its vari-
ous forms often conflates these claims.)

The loneliest hour
All of this makes Coates both a literary and a sociological 
outlier, as the writer Tressie McMillan Cottom has pointed 
out in an excellent series of essays. (Though, full disclo-
sure, I’m biased: Cottom is one of the few people whose 
conversation I prefer to an even halfway compelling book.) 
She writes: “From the way we dance . . . to how we laugh 
and fight for citizenship – it has all always been tied up in 
a particular brand of religiosity. Part of that is the focus 
on the afterlife. The appeal to the ‘by and by,’ the post-
corporeal inheritance of earth, and the crown to replace 
your cross – these form the rhetorical foundations of black 
hope in literature, life and politics.” For “black people 
who don’t church,” she writes, Sunday morning is not 
only (as King said) “the most segregated hour in America” 
but also “the loneliest.” you hear some of that loneliness 
in Coates’s memories of the funeral of his friend, Prince 
Jones, murdered by police in 2000. (They were looking for 
a dreadlocked drug dealer. Jones, short-haired and nearly 
a foot taller, “fit the description.” Black men have a way 
of fitting descriptions.) At the funeral, as Jones’s friends 
and family call for forgiveness of the man who not only 
murdered but, in his attempts at cover up, outrageously 
slandered their son and brother and friend, Coates feels 
“great distance from the grieving rituals of my people.” 

I believed, and still do, that our bodies are our selves, 
that my soul is the voltage conducted through neurons and 
nerves, and that my spirit is my flesh. Prince Jones was a 
one of one, and they had destroyed his body, scorched his 
shoulders and arms, ripped open his back, mangled lung, 
kidney, and liver. I sat there feeling myself a heretic, believ-
ing only in this one-shot life and the body. For the crime 
of destroying the body of Prince Jones, I did not believe 
in forgiveness. When the assembled mourners bowed their 
heads in prayer, I was divided from them because I believed 
that the void would not answer back.

Continued on page 16

‘Coatless in the void’: 
Being black today and the future of racial justice 

Between the World 
and Me
by Ta-Nehisi Coates

 Ta-Nehisi Coates
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Michael Saunders

Baby Boomers are far and away the most 
surveyed generation of all time. Research-
ers and marketers have sought out the 
opinions of this influential generation since 
they were old enough to talk. Over the 
years, the survey questions have changed 
along with Boomers, and now the most 
pressing question on the minds of health-
care researchers is, “Where do you plan to 
live as you age?”

Not surprisingly, for 85 percent of Ca-
nadians over 55, the resounding answer 
is “home.” This answer is making policy 
makers both pleased and nervous. On 
the one hand, people remaining in their 
own homes comfortably and safely for 
as long as possible will reduce the strain 
anticipated by long-term care facilities. 
But then again, there’s no guarantee that 
this will continue to be a practical goal 
for that 85 percent as they go through the 
aging process.

But for all the questions being asked, 
I’ve yet to hear, “What can the Church do 
to ensure these ambitions are possible?” 
After all, indications are that the surround-
ing community has the biggest part to play 
in what’s being called “aging-in-place.” To 
determine our response to this challenge, 
it can help to look at the needs that people 
aging-in-place are likely to look to the 
community for, and how how our churches 
are positioned to meet those needs.

Practical matters
The simple fact is that most houses were 
designed with the relatively young and 
physically able in mind. There are all 
kinds of barriers in a typical home that 
can make it difficult to live comfortably 
as we age physically. How to address 
this may depend on individual skills and 
talents. I’ve noticed caring neighbours 
helping out older residents by offering 
help with household chores, shovelling 
a snow-covered driveway and even re-
building a battered chimney. I have been 
part of a church that instigated a series of 
“Super Saturdays,” mobilizing teams of 
volunteers to provide whatever practical 
assistance local residents needed. Any 
homeowner can tell you there’s no short-
age of upkeep needed, and that’s unlikely 
to get easier over time.

Physical and emotional health
Maintaining good health is every bit as 
important a factor as the quality of the sur-
rounding community in determining the 
ultimate success of an aging-in-place plan. 
But what’s really interesting is the ways in 
which the two can overlap. For example, 
the “walkability” of a community can 
play a huge role. When people are within 
walking distance of the amenities they 

regularly use, it takes care of a practical 
need (transportation), and also promotes 
regular exercise, which is crucial to our 
health as we age. Many churches are 
noticing the capability of their facilities 
to host exercise programs specifically 
geared toward local seniors. A few have 
even worked through the logistics of 
implementing regular nursing clinics on 
the premises.

In many ways, emotional health has 
been known to be the larger issue for 
people aging-in-place. Without adequate 
community involvement, depression can 
set in over time – particularly for those 
living on their own, perhaps even dealing 
with the loss of a spouse. Again, programs 
aimed at addressing emotional health have 
been emerging, but perhaps the more 
practical focus would be enabling people 
to engage the community in meaningful 
ways.

Community involvement
Creating vibrant, flourishing communities 
is a goal that has consumed many a planner 
– not just for the sake of seniors wanting to 
remain in the area, but for the well being 
of all residents across every generation. 
A well planned, engaging community can 
provide residents with a sense of belong-
ing – but only if they are willing and able 
to involve themselves in it. I believe that 
a church positioned in the community af-
fords just such an opportunity. Attending 
services and programs throughout the 
week is beneficial, but many congregations 
are learning to go further.

I’m reminded of an initiative I read 
about recently from a Mennonite con-
gregation, who noticed a decidedly older 
shift in their demographics and struggled 
with how to continue to serve this older 
generation while still remaining relevant 
to their youth. The decision was made to 
pair off their members, one from a younger 
generation, one from an older one. The 
only requirement was that each pair would 
check in on each other at least twice a year. 
That’s it. Just two phone calls and you’re 
done. But of course that was rarely it. 
Generations began intermingling as never 
before, and suddenly that vibrant, flourish-
ing community was happening right there 
between their own walls.

Now imagine what would happen if, 
while this was going on within the church, 
members started applying the same prin-
ciple to their neighbourhoods. Like the 
two phone call requirement, it wouldn’t 
have to start with a big commitment. It 
could be as simple as offering a ride to a 
neighbour who would normally use public 
transit. Maybe it turns into more, maybe 
not. Worst-case scenario, you’re offering 
a little kindness in a world that has been 
starved of it for too long.

Service opportunities
Just as churches and communities can 
provide a sense of belonging, they also 
offer a sense of purpose. This is a factor 
almost never discussed in relation to ag-
ing-in-place. But providing opportunities 
to serve can feed into many of the other 
needs just discussed. Service can engage 
a person in their community, provide an 
opportunity to be of practical assistance 
to others and address emotional health in 
a way that few other activities can. The 
key is to encourage the involvement of all 
ages in a variety of service projects. Often 
the life experience that seniors are able to 
share with others puts them in a unique 
position to minister to younger members 
of the church.

Caring for caregivers
Family caregivers are an often-overlooked 
group in the aging-in-place landscape. 
This can include adult children who are 
sharing the home, or family members liv-
ing separately but committed to ensuring 
their loved one’s living arrangement is a 
safe one. The experience varies widely, 
and can be as casual as a weekly visit or 
a joint trip to the doctor. In other cases, it 
means helping an aging parent manage a 
difficult diagnosis such as Alzheimer’s. 
The stress of dealing with situations like 

this on a daily basis can often lead to care-
giver burnout. Thankfully, some churches 
have made an effort to look after the over-
worked caregiver. Respite programs are 
beginning to spring up, designed to give 
caregivers a break in their routine. These 
programs provide a safe environment and 
engaging programming geared toward 
people in a variety of states of physical 
and mental fitness. Running parallel with 
this are programs intended to re-energize 
their caregivers, or to provide them with 
the chance to recharge in whatever way 
they see fit.

Even if a caregiver is not as run down as 
that, knowing that someone else is making 
the effort to help their loved one can pro-
vide peace of mind, particularly for family 
members who live further away.

Making it personal
The glue that holds this all together, 
though, is personal interaction. Through 
visiting with shut-ins, checking in on an 
elderly neighbour or volunteering for a 
companionship program, we can begin to 
establish the trusted relationships that will 
allow us to discover what a person truly 
needs. And perhaps along the way we’ll 
discover that getting to know someone 
from an older generation is exactly what 
we need, too.

Embracing a shifting  
demographic

Michael Saunders is an architectural designer and home accessibility con-
sultant. He enjoys exploring the many ways our built environment impacts 
our lives, and helping people adapt their homes to meet their changing 
needs. Michael lives in Courtice, Ont. with his wife and three kids.
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Your Kingdom Come: Tear Another Strip Off Me, by Lisa Smouter, chalk pastel, 
original size is 16x20, prints available. 

Many of us will recognize such a familiar phrase as “Your Kingdom Come” from 
the Lord’s Prayer, and I am thankful it is that – a prayer – because asking God to 
do it is much easier than trying to achieve it myself. I have recently discovered just 
how deeply personal this petition is, how the Kingdom of God exists right inside of 
each Christian, transforming fragile paper-like creations into strong, beautiful new 
ones as we grow in love and knowledge of God.

Sometimes growth and transformation is painful, like when you learn an unexpected 
life lesson that exposes how not-nice you really are. Not-nice is an understatement, 
the more you compare it to how we’re designed to be . . . how we will be, one day, 
living in a New City made of pearls and jewels and precious stones.

Your Kingdom Come

Lisa Smouter (n. Vanderwoude) is an artist working in Hamilton, 
Ont. and an alumnus of Redeemer University College (‘06). She 
has mastered various mediums including oil and acrylic, and 
typically works in a realistic style. Lately her work has expressed 
theological and philosophical themes that connect Christian 
confessions with life and motherhood. 
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Jackie Lieuwen

Have you ever felt caught in a spiritual 
desert, circling around and around, won-
dering if you would ever be free? Have 
you ever heard Jesus’ promise to the weary 
and burdened, and questioned why Jesus 
said his yoke is easy and light? Have you 
ever read the passage about living water 
and ached to understand what Jesus meant 
when he promised that those who drank 
would never thirst?

These are important questions to wres-
tle with, and if we let them, they can lead 
us to a closer walk with God. God drew 
me to salvation around age 17, and since 
then he has worked slowly but constantly 
to captivate the focus of my life. In many 
ways the early years of my faith can be 
summarized by Deut. 8:2-4, which speaks 
of God leading his children through the 
wilderness, allowing them to hunger in 
order to humble them and teach them 
how they cannot live on bread alone, but 
by every word that comes from the mouth 
of God. As a single young woman, I have 
battled with feeling empty and distant 
from God, feeling incomplete and feeling 
like a slave to pride, but I have been set 
free from these battles through the truth of 

God’s word. Now, less tossed by emotions 
and more anchored by God’s promises, my 
desire and passion is for God, and to dis-
ciple and inspire other believers to delve 
more deeply into the truth that sets us free. 

Experiencing the overflowing life
Psalm 1 gives us a metaphor which shows 
God’s vision for the Christian life, of a 
man who is blessed by God and stands like 
a tree planted by rivers of water. It yields 
fruit in the seasons it is intended to, its leaf 
does not wither because it is constantly 
fed by the stream, and it prospers in all 
that it does. 

That is God’s desire for us, and it is a 
blessing promised to the man who does 
two things: First, he turns away from sin 
(Ps.1:1). Disobedience separates us from 
God, and without repenting and turn-
ing from our sinful ways, we will never 
experience God’s blessing. Second, he 
meditates day and night on God’s word 
and commands (Ps.1:2). We are told in 1 
Peter 2:2 that we must crave the pure milk 
of God’s word so that we will grow. We 
must be transformed in the truth so we can 
experience the overflowing life God has 
promised, and transformation takes time. 
It happens little by little. Here are some 
keys to remember in that journey. 

Keys for the journey
The first thing we must have is a firm 
foundation of faith. Hebrews 11:1 says 
faith is the assurance of things hoped for, 
the conviction of things not seen. So in 
the times when we cannot see or cannot 
feel what we ought to feel, we still be-
lieve. Verse six tells us the two truths that 
anchor us through our emotional ups and 
downs: (1) We believe that God is – he is 
with us, he is watching over us, he is in 
control – and; (2) He will reward those 
who diligently seek him – he hears our 
prayers, treasures each one and delights 
to draw us closer and deeper into his love. 

Second, we need to keep our motivation 
before our eyes. In Philippians 3:14 Paul 
says he is pressing on toward the prize. 
What is the prize which drives him for-
ward? The answer is found in the context. 
Later, Paul says “I count all things loss 
for the excellence of knowing Christ . . . 
I count them as rubbish that I may gain 
Christ and be found in him.” It is Christ, 
and a yearning to know his love and glory 
that drives Paul onward. Our Lord is so 
worthy of our pursuit and, like finding a 
treasure hidden in a field, it takes time and 
effort for us to discover just how glorious 
he is. It is easy in the search to know Jesus 
to lose sight of him. It is easy to forget 
about his amazing grace and love that 
never fails, and about the freedom and 

joy and life we can taste in his presence. 
That is why Paul exhorts us to keep our 
eyes on the prize. 

Third, we need to discipline ourselves 
and train like athletes for the race God 
has set before us. The biggest thing that 
stands in the way of our pursuit of God 
is our own flesh. Our flesh is our selfish 
yearning for comfort, pleasure and ease. 
Galatians 5:17 says that our flesh desires 
what is opposite to the spirit, so in order 
to follow the spirit “you may not do the 
things that you please.” Our culture tells 
us that love is spontaneous. Often we 
think that if we have to be “scheduled 
in,” it means we are not truly valued and 
loved; thus, in our relationships with 
God, we don’t want to schedule times for 
the Lord, but we want to be inspired and 
drawn into his presence by burning adora-
tion. But what do we do when the fire is 
not burning? When our hearts are dull to 
the reality of his amazing love? The truth 
is that love is not a feeling; rather, it is a 
choice of devotion to someone. Just like 
a husband or wife will not always have 
warm feelings for their spouse, but must 
choose to foster love by spending time 
with them and caring for them, so also we 
must choose to foster our love for God by 
spending time alone with him. Corrie ten 
Boom once said, “Don’t pray when you 
feel like it. Rather, have an appointment 
with the Lord, and keep it!” 

Equipped by the sword of truth
Finally, we must never forget that we 
are in a spiritual battle and Satan will 
do everything in his power to keep us 
from being made strong. Our sword of 
the Spirit is the word of God (Eph. 6:17) 
and the enemy of our souls wants to keep 
us from being equipped by the truth to 
stand. He will try everything to distract 
us, filling our minds with all the things 
that must be done in the moment that we 
consider spending time in God’s word. 
Satan will tempt us, whispering that we 
can read the Bible later, but then activities 
will never stop and later will never come 
unless we decide to make the time. When 
we sit down to read, the enemy will plant 
distracting thoughts to cause our minds to 
wander, but we can command him to be 
silent in the name of the Lord Jesus, and 
then set our minds upon our reading, seek-
ing to understand and praying for insight. 

The Lord Jesus is the author and per-
fecter of our faith, and he has promised that 
he will draw near to those who draw near 
to him (James 4:8). May that be our hope 
and trust in 2016, and when we fail to seek 
him, may his love and unending mercy be 
our comfort, and may his grace motivate us 
to get back up and try again.

Yearning to 
thrive 

Jackie Lieuwen is a graduate of Redeemer University College. She grew up 
in Houston, B.C. as the second oldest in a family of four children, and now 
lives in Terrace, B.C. where she works as a journalist for the local paper. 
Jackie’s passion is simply knowing Jesus more and making his glory known.Cr
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Steve Austin

For the longest time, I wondered why no-
body heard me. Why did no one come to 
my rescue in the dusky glow that summer 
evening? Where was Jesus in that mo-
ment? In the foggy spaces of my memory 
after the injustice, when I was still a little 
boy, we went to a spirit-filled little coun-
try church:  the hand raising, name it and 
claim it, believe it and receive it, cross on 
the forehead with vegetable oil, fall out on 
the floor, speak in tongues kind of church 
where miracles happen. My Momma 
believed in miracles and prayed for them 
often, so why wasn’t she able to pray hard 
enough for all my struggles and pain to 
magically disappear?

For years, I believed exactly what this 
quote by Christine Caine says: “God can 
do in a second what you have been unable 
to do alone for years.” 

But it only led me away from Christ.
Christine Caine has done some great 

work, but on this point, we differ. It sounds 
wonderful, doesn’t it? Don’t we all wish 
Super Jesus would swoop in wearing one 
of Benny Hinn’s white suits, wave a magic 
hanky and save the day?

We all wish for it, but unfortunately, 
God usually doesn’t change us or our cir-
cumstances in an instant. A friend shared 
a quote with me that stands out when it 
comes to this kind of thinking, “Ordinarily 
God works ordinarily.”

Covered in shame
I was molested at the age of three, but I 
only began to actively deal with the reper-
cussions of that trauma three years ago. As 
a teenager and throughout my twenties I 
overcompensated, masking my pain with 
humour and good behaviour. Religion and 
pride and fear trumped healing and hon-
esty. Yet I should have had callouses on my 
knees from the countless times I knelt and 
sobbed for God to forgive me, to re-save 
me and change me. I was covered in shame. 
When sexual abuse is your first conscious 
memory, an over-sexualized life is pretty 
common, so by the age of 13, I was heavily 
addicted to pornography. I even confessed 
my sins and filth and addiction to porn to a 
youth leader. Over and over he prayed and 
believed for the blood of Jesus to heal me, 
but no one ever offered any practical steps 
to teach me how to walk away from such a 
powerful addiction.

Instead, God healed me ordinarily, 
through intense therapy, marriage counsel-
ing, lots of reading and anxiety medica-
tions for a season. When I read something 
like the quote from Christine Caine, I feel 
frustrated. The statement gives false hope. 
Sure, God can magically fix your prob-
lems. But usually he doesn’t. He works 
through friendships, marriages, sacra-
ments, church community, counseling, 
medication and qualified professionals. 
Microwave Jesus doesn’t typically save 
you from yourself.

My Father, the Lion
Shortly after I was molested, when I was 
shaky scared and didn’t want to be left 
alone, I had a recurring dream. I call it a 

dream because a vision for a preschooler 
seems a bit much, but I really feel certain 
I was fully awake. In it, I saw an enormous 
lion standing in my bedroom. Picture Nar-
nia’s Aslan in the second bedroom of a tiny 
900 square foot house. My three-year-old 
awe first presented like terror, but quickly 
I knew the lion was God, standing guard 
in my room night after night. The green 
construction paper above my bed bore 
my mama’s handwriting in brown Crayola 
marker, “When I am afraid, I will put my 
trust in Thee.” My Father, the Lion, was 
always there.

The Lion didn’t make me immune to 
pain or exempt from the experience. He 
simply stood guard, making his powerful 
presence known to the frightened little boy 
on the top bunk.

There’s still a twistedness that impacts 
my thinking at times, causing me to feel 
uncertain or insecure. I still refuse to use 
the urinal in a public restroom, opting to 
wait awkwardly until a stall with a door 
and a lock becomes available. I always 
sit on the end of the church pew because I 

can’t stand to feel trapped. I always need 
an escape route in sight.

God remains faithful and present, even 
in the midst of our darkest tragedies. But 
he never allowed my pain to be cheapened 
by sweeping it under the rug in front of the 
altar. Instead of snapping his fingers and 
healing me in an instant, he has allowed me 
to name my pain and has walked through 
the broken places with me. God has shown 
me that he is present in the process. I am 
still uncomfortable with other men, my 
own peers or in intimate settings, but Jesus 
lingers with me as he gently restores my 
soul. And that is a miracle. 

Jordan J. Ballor 

Mark Zuckerberg and Priscilla Chan 
announced last week that they intend to 
“give 99 percent of our Facebook shares 
– currently about $45 billion – during our 
lives” toward a mission “advancing human 
potential and promoting equality.” The 
occasion for the announcement was the 
birth of the couple’s first child, a daughter 
named Max. While some have accused 
Zuckerberg and Chan of turning the birth 
into a PR stunt and their daughter into “a 
marketing tool,” others have praised their 
generosity and commitment.

After the initial frenzy of blame and 
praise, more details about the couple’s 
plan have generated further reflection. 
The Chan Zuckerberg Initiative, as their 
plan is called, will take the form of a 
limited-liability corporation (LLC) rather 
than that of a charity. This means that the 
initiative will not have tax-exempt status, 
but will have the ability to direct its funds 
to a more diverse set of organizations and 
a broader range of activities than more 

traditional philanthropic institutions. 
There are a number of things to consider 
about this announcement, but I want to 
highlight a simple lesson: the attention 
to technique that the Chan Zuckerberg 
Initiative embodies.

When being responsible for such a vast 
amount of wealth ($45 billion!), it is a basic 
element of stewardship to give thought to 
how to administer the funds. This attests 
to the positive and the negative aspects of 
wealth: money can promote flourishing or 
it can destroy lives. It can be a powerful 
tool for good or a destructive force for evil.

Reflexive renunciation
When challenged by the rich young man 
about the necessities for inheriting eternal 
life, Jesus “looked at him and loved him. 
‘One thing you lack,’ he said. ‘Go, sell 
everything you have and give to the poor, 
and you will have treasure in heaven. 
Then come, follow me.’” Consider the 
commands Jesus issues here: Go, sell, give, 
come, follow. Jesus doesn’t simply tell 
the rich young man to give up his worldly 

possessions. Jesus instructs him rather 
to first go out into the world and sell the 
goods, taking the money and then giving 
it to the poor.

In other cases, Jesus had simply told 
people to leave things behind – their nets, 
their father and mother, the dead. But in 
this case, rather than simply abandoning 
his property, the young man was supposed 
to convert the property into something that 
would be more useful for addressing the 
concrete needs of the poor (in light of the 
more significant spiritual realities as well). 
In this story, then, we see illustrated both 
the potentially deleterious spiritual impact 
of an overvaluation of material wealth (the 
young man was “disheartened”) as well as 
the potentially positive uses of material 
wealth to address material needs.

“Piety never dispenses with technique,” 
said the philosopher Etienne Gilson. 
Whatever one thinks of the goals and the 
tactics of the Chan Zuckerberg Initiative, 
we must at least acknowledge that the 
project represents elements of planning, 
foresight and care that a simple renunciation 

of wealth and material goods does not. Such 
reflexive renunciation may in some cases be 
helpful to an individual mired in the traps 
of materialism and consumerism, but it is 
unlikely to effectively address the structural 
problems of poverty and social evil. As my 
colleague Michael Matheson Miller says in 
response to the challenge of global poverty, 
“We need a heart for the poor, but we also 
need a mind for the poor.”

Chan and Zuckerberg have pledged to 
convert their Facebook shares into things 
that, in their view, will improve society 
and promote the common good. In this 
they are using not only their hearts but also 
their minds, and in this regard they are to 
be applauded.

Mark Zuckerberg, the Rich Young Man

God works  
ordinarily

Steve Austin is a blogger, 
family man and photo- 
grapher, capturing the 
story of his life and others 
in a way that points to 
God’s purpose and the 

power of second chances. View his website 
at iamsteveaustin.com and feel free to email 
Steve at steve@iamsteveaustin.com.

Jordan J. Ballor is a re-
search fellow at the Acton 
Institute for the Study 
of Religion & Liberty in 
Grand Rapids, Mich. He 
blogs at the Acton Insti-

tute PowerBlog and you can follow him 
on Twitter. Used with permission from 
ThinkChristian.net. 
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Julia Van Huizen

I am not prone to swearing. 
Perhaps it was my Protes-
tant upbringing, the inner 
commandment that “Thou 
shalt be a good example 
to others,” or the visual of 
the little old ladies in my 

church shaking their coifed hair and fur-
rowing their bushy brows in my direction 
with a look of utter horror on their faces 
that has kept me away from profanity. 
However, with a last name like “Dam,” it 
was kind of hard not to “swear” (sort of) 
on a daily basis. 

Shortly after I got married and changed 
my last name from Dam to Van Huizen, I 
got a job in a Christian high school, where 
my maiden name was unknown to most 
of my colleagues. At one particular staff 
meeting, my colleagues and I were trying 
to set a date for the annual staff Christmas 
party. People were suggesting a bunch of 
different dates, and at one point I said, 
“Oh, I can’t go that day, I’ve got my Dam 
Christmas.”

Dam, as in beaver dam. As in my 
maiden name.

One  of  the  s ta ff  members  l i t -
erally gasped out loud when I made 
that  comment.  He gasped.  Like I 
had committed an unpardonable sin.  
It took me a moment to realize what had 
transpired before I started to fumble and 

mumble, saying, “Oh, ‘Dam’ is my maiden 
name . . . I meant my Dam family Christ-
mas, as in the Dam side of my family, not 
the swear word. . . .” Fumble-mumble. 
Fumble-mumble.

Oh, how I miss that last name.
My point is that that I don’t swear too 

often. And I especially have a dislike for 
the F-word. You know which one I’m 
talking about.

Fear. 
Okay, so I admit it’s not a swear word, 

but it should be. It really should. Because 
fear is harsher than any other swear words 
I know. It’s slippery and conniving, para-
lyzing, and it knows how to hit its target.

Appeal to anxiety
I know fear. I know it well. It’s always on 
the tip of my tongue, on the tip of my heart, 
often driving me in directions I don’t want 
to go, saying things I don’t want to say, 
making decisions that cause me to live my 
life small, targeting me at my core.

I come by fear honestly. Being the cau-
tious, OCD-ish type, I have often been 
both boggled and jealous of those who 
live life jumping into the waters with no 
life jacket on. I find them brave, free, and, 
yes, sometimes . . . stupid. It’s like they 
just run off a cliff, worrying about the 
consequences later (which is where the 
stupid part comes in).

But at least they jumped. They experi-
enced. They (hopefully) learned from their 
mistakes. They don’t live, in the words of 
my wise friend, in “supplication to fear.”

What a great word to use.

Supplication. It’s a religious word; it 
connotes the idea that one is laid down 
prostrate before it, begging for it to let go, 
to loosen its grasp.

I can honestly say I have spent a lot of 
my life in supplication to fear. And that 
is hard for me to admit. Because I grieve 
over the waste of “living.” Even as I write 
these words, I can feel the grip of fear on 
my life, the little devil on my shoulder 
with furrowed brows, whispering words 
that cause me to avoid or become numb. 

Tomorrow, a new year begins. And, 
admittedly, I’m afraid to make any new 
year’s resolutions. My track record isn’t 
so great. My will power isn’t very strong. 
Fear takes up a wide space in my heart, and 

I have bowed to its presence a lot.
And I probably will again.
But perhaps this is the year to begin 

telling fear to F-off (and by that I mean, 
“Fall off the face of the earth”). In the 
words of my wise friend: “I like the idea 
of being open and free enough . . . to eat 
up all your fears . . . and to just embrace 
the journey. In my own way, I like to eat 
fear up, and taste it in all its bitterness and 
frenzy and then, when it has settled in me, 
just keep walking.”

The F-word 
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Julia Van Huizen is a part-time marketing 
director, freelance writer and stay-at-home 
mom. She lives in Stirling, Ontario.

2016 is what I call a nickel 
and dime year. As a family 
we will mark several special 
occasions that end in either a 
five or a zero. 

On February 14 my in-
laws will be married for 65 

years. In March, Stephanie and Aaron expect 
their second child (life begins at zero, right?). 
Shortly after that my youngest, Jessica, has 
her thirtieth birthday. Mom turns 85 in May. 
She won’t mind me telling you that because 
everyone who meets her tells her how young 
she looks. And on that same day my twins 
turn 35. This summer Jack and I will celebrate 
120 years of living, divided by two of course. 
In October our grandson, RJ, will be five 
years old. Some of the milestones are not so 
happy, but nonetheless significant – it will be 
40 years since my father died and ten years 
since my mother passed away. Between all 
the nickels and dimes we’ll celebrate other 
birthdays and anniversaries as well.

Of course everything I’ve listed so far 
should be prefaced by D.V. – Lord will-

ing. One of the first things I learned in my 
Christian life is the biblical truth that we can 
make our plans, but only God knows what 
tomorrow will actually bring. James 4 sums 
it up: “What is your life? You are a mist that 
appears for a little while and then vanishes.” 
There’s ample support for that idea in the 
Psalms. “Each man’s life is but a breath” 
(Ps. 39:5). “My days vanish like smoke” 
(Ps. 102:3). “Man’s days are like a fleeting 
shadow” (Ps. 144:4).

A breath? Smoke? A shadow? That’s 
hardly how I view my life! “My” time is so 
important I feel guilty if I waste an hour of 
it. How I spend my days has a real impact on 
the world around me, doesn’t it? That’s why 
I wake up every morning with some kind of 
to-do list, whether it’s written down or just in 
my head, I have a plan. People are counting 
on me. Let’s face it – God is counting on me. 
(No wonder I get stressed out.)

A Deo Volente frame of mind
True, I might not express those thoughts very 
often, or even admit them to myself most of 

the time. But if I’m honest, I 
have a strong tendency to think 
of myself as the centre of the 
universe, even though I know 
better. The only world I know 

is a world with me in it. What else matters?
Yet, considering how often I say things 

like “It’s Friday already!” or “I can’t be-
lieve another year has come to an end,” the 
metaphors of life as something fragile and 
temporary make perfect sense.

It’s good to celebrate special dates. Every 
passing year constitutes a collection of days, 
weeks and months. Somehow when they’re 
grouped together, those ordinary times take 
on a new level of meaning. The mundane be-
comes momentous, a vivid reminder that we 
need to live in a Deo Volente frame of mind.

We call them milestones for good reason – 
we are on a journey. We can count the miles 
behind us, but don’t know how many are yet 
ahead. A few weeks ago I heard a pastor say 
that the most significant moment of our lives 
may well be the moment we die. After all, it’s 
where we’re headed from the time we draw 
our first breath. It’s where all other moments 
lead. That might sound morbid to some, but to 
Christians it should bring formidable comfort. 
The distance and difficulties en route aren’t 
known to us, but the destination is assured. 

While we don’t know everything about where 
we’re going, we know who will greet us there 
and we have God’s own word that it will be 
infinitely more beautiful than we can even 
imagine. Some days I feel like calling out, 
“Are we there yet?”

But too much of that would get in the way 
of the good works the Lord planned for me 
before time began, the things I’m ordained to 
be busy with as long as I have breath in my 
body. So I’m better off to take a page from 
Randy Stonehill’s songbook and celebrate 
this heartbeat.

The start of the New Year is a good time 
to take stock of where we’ve come from 
and to dream of where we’re heading. It’s 
appropriate to give thanks for 365 days of 
blessings past, to reflect and make prayerful 
plans for the future. The key is to remember 
our God in all of it – not a stingy nickel and 
dime God, but the God who, with lavish 
generosity, sends every good and perfect gift 
from above – all wrapped up in the assurance 
that our times are in his capable, loving hands. 

Happy New Year, child of God!

Heidi Vander Slikke (hmvanderslikke@
hotmail.com) lives in Mapleton Township, 
Ontario.
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Have you ever seen data 
used to make two opposing 
arguments? For example, 
one study concludes you 
should use margarine 
instead of butter,  and 
another study concludes 

the opposite. Many people simply dismiss 
these studies, thinking that we should not 
make decisions based on data because the 
conclusions will always be too fuzzy. Many 
others look at the data and conclude that 
one study is right and the other is wrong.  

Not that long ago it was fine for many 
citizens, Christians and non-Christians 
alike, to live in somewhat blissful ignorance 
about how to draw conclusions from 
data. For the most part, Statistics (the 
discipline most directly charged with the 
task of systematically considering how 
best to draw conclusions from data), was 
relegated to a single college course that 

most everyone hated (see graph) – left 
to be practiced by a small, sub-culture of 
nerd-dom. 

How quickly things have changed. 
Today, data is ubiquitous – financial, 
medical, political, environmental, social, 
even cultural and religious! Our culture has 
seen a massive change in the way decisions 
are regularly made by organizations 
and individuals. No longer is personal 
experience and expertise the driving force. 
The new driving force is data. 

Why it matters
There is much good in these recent changes. 
Real-time data on crime, severe weather, 
poverty and disease outbreaks have the 
opportunity to influence people’s lives 
for the better. More timely and effective 
intervention strategies can be developed 
and informed decisions can be made. These 
recent changes promise to continue to help 
bring God’s shalom nearer. 

However, the pendulum has already 
swung too far, as society has sought to over-
emphasize the result of better data. In short, 
societal forces seem to suggest that once 
we have all the data, we will have all the 
answers. We will solve the world’s problems. 
Data will give us clear, black and white 
answers. That somehow once we have better 

data, the answers will be as clear as 2+2=4. 
If only it were that easy. As Christians, 

we know how the world will be saved, and 
it’s not by data. So, while we wait for that 
day, what should we think about the role of 
data? In our daily lives? In our schools? In 
our churches? In our families? 

As with so many societal changes, a 
balanced approach is appropriate. God gave 
us the ability to observe the world around us. 
Recently, he blessed us with technology that 
has rapidly advanced our ability to observe 
the world, as well as to store and access the 
observations that technology makes (data). 
Now it is our responsibility to use this tidal 
wave of data well. 

Our observations about God’s good 
creation tell us much about its creator, 
its infinite complexities, its order and its 
beauty. Our observations also do much 
to reveal to us the fallen nature of our 
current world. We must not shy away 
from what our observations tell us. A 
survey of our congregation might tell 
us what its members are most worried 
about. An analysis of poverty statistics 
might identify neighbourhoods most 
in need of outreach. More broadly, an 
analysis of treatment protocols may lead 
to a breakthrough in human disease and 
an analysis of the stock market may lead 
your investment portfolio to do well.  

What you should do about it
However, we must walk carefully so that 
we never feel as if the data we gather will 

be the ultimate answer, or even that the 
data we gather will necessarily give us 

“all the answers.” Gathering the correct 
data, understanding the data’s context 
and understanding its limitations are all 
critical. God has blessed us with mental 
abilities, creativity and understanding that 
can always be used to help interpret data 
appropriately. We should never think that 
a single number, chart or graph can capture 
all of the nuances of the argument being 
presented. Instead, we must listen well 
and with humility to the stories beyond 
and around the data to understand what 
we have observed.

Data, and the ability to reason from it, 
are powerful tools. The recent technology-
driven explosion in the collection, storage 
and analysis of data is not something from 
which we can or should try to escape. 
Instead, let’s embrace what data can tell 
us. While simultaneously understanding 
what it cannot tell us about many aspects 
of the world that God has made. 

Data is changing the way we live and 
understand the creation. I pray it may also 
be an opportunity for all of us to better 
understand its Creator, his creation and how 
we can best care for it.

Going to the local weekly 
livestock sales barn is a 
bit like attending church. 
The farm folks and buyers 
sit in the same spot week 
after week, year after year. 

Once a month, for at least 55 years, I have 
attended the Tuesday afternoon livestock 
sales barn in Cobden. I started going there 
occasionally with my father back in the 
early 1960s.The barns have been expanded 
over the years, but the cafeteria still serves 
coffee and lunches. It’s a great place to 
meet and to socialize with fellow farmers. 
No one dresses up. Unlike church, there 
are no suits or ties.  

The main buyers sit on cushioned seats 
at ringside. Others prefer to sit up higher, 
like the two Muslim buyers who have come 
in recent years to buy cattle (fat heifers, 
fattened steers and even young bulls) for 
their slaughterhouse in the area. There are 
perhaps a dozen farmers and retired farmers 
who are the “regulars,” seldom missing 
a sale. They sit on benches scattered 
throughout the arena where they can look 
down at the ring and see the cattle weight 
flashed on the wall. Three elderly men have 
come weekly for probably 60 years. 

I like to sit two seats from ringside, 
across from where the main buyers are, 
observing them and the animals in the ring. 
The buyers are cool and relaxed, making 
purchases with a flip of their thumb, a nod 
or a wink. They will bid up to a certain price 
per pound and then stop with a quick small 
shake of their head.

Livestock parade 
The auctioneer is a local farmer who also 
has an auctioneering business. He knows 
everyone by name and there’s always some 
light-hearted bantering going on if there’s 
a little delay in getting animals in or out of 
the ring. I kid the auctioneer that if it wasn’t 
for us spectators filling the arena to capacity 
every week he wouldn’t have an audience 
for his weekly show. He laughs and retorts 
that he should be selling admission tickets 
for the show now that it’s so popular.

I’m never more proud than when I have 
a pen of great-looking identical cattle in 
the ring and the auctioneer announces they 
are my cattle. He does that when there are 
groups of “dandy cattle” in the ring. 

Each week livestock, sheep, maybe a few 
hogs, and occasionally horses come from 
a wide area, including the Pontiac area of 

Quebec along the Ottawa River. The sale 
the week before Christmas started off by 
selling a few Billy goats that had everyone 
chuckling as they darted about the ring not 
wanting to go through the exit door. Later 
a quiet haltered donkey was led around the 
ring and that brought some good-natured 
calls to the ringman “Don’t get too chummy 
with him.” The animal only brought $150.

During the fall months, stockers (spring 
calves) ready to be fattened up for the 
feedlots are sold in groups of identical 
colour and weight. At the pre-Christmas 
sale there were 250 to be sold. These 
animals can be very unpredictable as they 
have just come off grass and haven’t been 
handled much. The ringman’s job is to turn 
animals around so buyers can see them 
from all sides. The ringman has to be ready 
to step behind a gate if he senses an animal 

will attack. He never walks directly behind 
an animal, except when selling docile dairy 
cows. That day, there were two stockers in 
the ring, not wild or jittery at all. But one 
of the animals suddenly leaped backwards 
and lashed out a leg towards the ringman. 
Luckily he was on his toes and didn’t get 
nailed in the groin.

As the pre-Christmas sale was winding 
down late in the afternoon, the cafeteria 
staff put out plates of sandwiches, cheese, 
pickles, pickled eggs and large layered 
cakes for the patrons. There was just the 
one week that the sales barn was closed 
for Christmas but it was business again as 
usual on Dec. 29.

At 67 years of age, Meindert is downsizing 
his cattle herd a little every year and growing 
more soybeans.

Dr. Nathan Tintle is Associate Professor of 
Statistics at Dordt College, in Sioux Center, 
Iowa where he resides with his wife and three 
young children.
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Guest: Nathan Tintle

5% - "I liked it."
95% - "Worst course  

I ever took."

Students' reaction to first statistics 
course



Coates doesn’t come across in this book 
as hostile or disrespectful to Christianity 
as such. That is partly, I suppose, because 
only a moral idiot could fail to be im-
pressed by some of the Christians who ap-
pear in the pages of this book. But it’s also 
because he is targeting a very different re-
ligion: that of “the dream,” which seems 
to be Coates’s term for the combination of 
white supremacy and American exception-
alism. He writes, for example, “Difference 
in hue and hair is old. But the belief in the 
preeminence of hue and hair, the notion 
that these factors can correctly organize 
a society and that they signify deeper at-
tributes, which are indelible – this is the 
new idea at the heart of these new people 
who have been brought up hopelessly, tra-
gically, deceitfully, to believe that they are 
white.” And, much later, he writes of the 
“forgetting” that is a “necessary compon-
ent of the Dream”: 

They have forgotten the scale of the 
theft that enriched them in slavery; the ter-
ror that allowed them, for a century, to pil-
fer the vote; the segregationist policy that 
gave them their suburbs. They have for-
gotten, because to remember would tum-
ble them out of the beautiful Dream and 
force them to live down here with us, down 
here in the world. . . . To awaken them is to 
reveal that they are an empire of humans 
and, like all empires of humans, are built 
on the destruction of the body. It is to stain 
their nobility, to make them vulnerable, 
fallible, breakable humans. 

Imagine those words coming over the 
Fourth of July speakers.

Pointing to destruction
Coates’s attack sticks in part because he 
admits his own fallibility, wrestling in 
one chapter with his own youthful sexism 
and homophobia, his attraction to the easy 
moral solution of black supremacy. But 
much of the disturbing power of Coates’s 
book, and of his writing more generally, 

comes from his ability to tie white suprem-
acy not only to what is worst in American 
history, but to what is best: 

“The two great divisions of society 
are not the rich and poor, but white and 
black,” said the great South Carolina sen-
ator John C. Calhoun. “And all the former, 
the poor as well as the rich, belong to the 
upper class, and are respected and treated 
as equals.” And there it is – the right to 
break the black body as the meaning of 
their sacred equality. And that right has 
always given them meaning, has always 
meant that there was someone down in the 
valley because a mountain is not a moun-
tain if there is nothing below.”

How much of American democracy 
– which truly is a great and unique his-
torical achievement, the destruction of 
intra-European class and race distinctions 
that must have seen as immovable in their 
time as white supremacy does now – rests 
on racism? Democracy costs money, for 
starters. “As slaves, we were this coun-
try’s first windfall,” Coates writes. “And 
today, with a sprawling prison system, 
which has turned the warehousing of black 
bodies into a jobs program for Dreamers 
and a lucrative investment for Dreamers; 
today, when eight percent of the world’s 
prisoners are black men, our bodies have 
refinanced the Dream of being white.” 
All of this is bitter in the mouth. Even my 
hero Marilynne Robinson, who has writ-
ten beautifully both about the greatness of 
this achievement and about the snake-in-
the-garden persistence of white suprem-
acy among men as good as John Ames and 
Robert Boughton, has a tendency to write 
about slavery and racism as exceptions to 
the democratic rule, rather than as the ex-
ceptions that permitted that rule. Perhaps 
she’s not wrong. Perhaps Europeans, step-
ping off their different boats, could have 
learned to see each other as human beings 
even without positing a second category of 
person onto which they could project their 

hatreds and fears. We can’t know; that is 
another, sweeter history. This one is ours. 
And Coates sees it pointing insistently at 
destruction. “The people who could au-
thor the mechanized death of our ghettos, 
the mass rape of our private prisons, then 
engineer their own forgetting, must inevit-
ably plunder much more,” he writes, and, a 
few pages later, in the book’s last sentence, 
he sees the rain “coming down in sheets.” 

Personal programming
Whether or not the reader fully accepts 
his larger conclusions – I am not sure 
how culturally specific is the tendency to 
destroy the planet – Coates’s book is an 
incredibly powerful corrosive to those of 
us for whom the Dream is an active temp-
tation. Consider the much-quoted passage 
in which Coates and his son Samori visit 
New York’s Upper West Side:

As we came off [the escalator], you 
were moving at the dawdling speed of a 
small child. A white woman pushed you 
and said, “Come on!” Many things now 
happened at once. There was the reac-
tion of any parent when a stranger lays a 
hand on the body of his or her child. And 
there was my own insecurity in my abil-
ity to protect your black body. And more: 
There was my sense that this woman was 
pulling rank. I knew, for instance, that 
she would not have pushed a black child 
out on my part of Flatbush, because she 
would be afraid there and would sense, if 
not know, that there would be a penalty for 
such an action. But I was not out on my 
part of Flatbush. And I was not in West 
Baltimore. And I was far from The Mecca. 
I forgot all of that. I was only aware that 
someone had invoked their right over the 
body of my son. I turned and spoke to this 
woman, and my words were hot with all 
of the moment and all of my history. She 

shrunk back, shocked. A white man stand-
ing nearby spoke up in her defense. I ex-
perienced this as his attempt to rescue the 
damsel from the beast. He had made no 
such attempt on behalf of my son. And he 
was now supported by other white people 
in the assembling crowd. The man came 
closer. He grew louder. I pushed him away. 
He said, “I could have you arrested!” I did 
not care. I told him this, and the desire to 
do much more was hot in my throat.

Most white readers will react to this 
passage more or less as I did: with some 
combination of righteous anger at that 
white man and woman and sympathy for 
Coates and especially Samori. I wanted, 
frankly, to put that white man’s teeth down 
his throat. But coming at this point in the 
book, the passage also forced me to in-
vestigate even these reactions, because it 
is in precisely my shock and anger at the 
whites’ behaviour here that the Dream 
threatens to reassert itself. First of all be-
cause – and pace the inevitable “I’m sur-
prised you’re surprised” chortlers of the 
internet – racism of this child-shoving 
kind does surprise me, despite the his-
tory of the country in which I live. I can’t 
name any white women friends (maybe 
one or two acquaintances) who would 
shove Samori, or any child, in that way. 
Statistically, it seems almost certain that 
I do have such a friend, but I can’t think 
of any white women of my acquaintance 
to whom I would quickly attribute such 
personal ugliness. And that’s the problem. 
The woman’s meanness is so patent, and 
so silly, that I might simply fail to regis-
ter it at all. Whereas Coates’s response to 
the woman would call up, irresistibly, a 
lifetime of TV imagery involving public 
spaces, sudden threats, scary black men. 
And there’s another piece of this that is 
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Attorney General Loretta Lynch (r.) announces a civil rights investigation into the patterns 
of the Chicago Police Department.

‘Coatless in the void’ Continued from page 9

The Rev. Bruce Butcher, left, protests outside the Cuyahoga County Justice Center, Dec. 
29, 2015, in Cleveland. People marched peacefully in front of the center to protest a grand 
jury's decision not to indict two white Cleveland police officers in the fatal shooting of 
Tamir Rice, a black 12-year-old boy who was playing with a pellet gun.

Continued on page 19
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Vacations
Holiday accomodation in 
Holland 
with vehicle rentals and tours. 

chestnutlane.nl

Florida Rental - Fort Myers home 
        with pool for rent by the week or month.  

First two weeks in March still available.  
Close to beach and down town activities.  

Call 905-332-6711
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The National Director will be responsible for ensuring that 
Diaconal Ministries Canada fulfills its mandate of partnering 
with diaconates, churches and parachurch organizations across 
Canada to demonstrate God’s love in the community.

For more information please visit our website at  
www.diaconalministries.com/careers.

Christian Courier Classifieds:  Please place the job posting below with logo, in CCC for the months of 
January and February 2016: 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Seeking applicants for the position of 

NATIONAL DIRECTOR 
 
The National Director will be responsible for ensuring that Diaconal Ministries Canada fulfills its mandate 
of partnering with diaconates, churches and parachurch organizations across Canada to demonstrate 
God’s love in the community. 
 
For more information please visit our website at www.diaconalministries.com/careers. 
 
 
 
 

 

Grace Henderika Rumph (nee Winter)

of Drayton was born October 3, 1937, in Beilen, the Netherlands,  
to the late Hendrik and Johanna Winter  

and she was a loving sister to 10 siblings.

Beloved wife of Hendrik (Hank) Rumph.

Dear mother of
Joyce (Bernie) Taekema
Gerald (Anne Marie) Vandezande
Richard (Marg) Vandezande
Andrea (Will) Deen.

Loved grandmother of Danielle (predeceased), Nathan, Stephanie 
and Ellen Taekema; Jennifer (Zachary) Brown, Jonathon, Reuben 
and Lauren Vandezande; and Jason, Matthew, Daniel and Joel 
Deen.

Grace’s life’s journey was varied in experience and opportunity. 
She arrived as a new immigrant to Canada with her family in 1951, 
obtained certification as a Registered Nurse Assistant, married 
and raised a family of four children, worked at the Kitchener Public 
Library as a Library Assistant for many years, eventually retiring to 
reside in the Drayton area. From there Grace and Hank travelled 
together, enjoying each experience with much gratitude.

Grace was very fond of singing and throughout her lifetime her 
expression of song was reflective of the stirrings of her heart. In both 
challenging times and in times of great joy, she would lift her voice to 
the Lord from whom she sought refuge, compassion and strength.

Her journey on this earth ended on Thursday, December 3, 2015.

However, she lives and has joined the multitude before the throne in 
praise of her Heavenly Father and her Redeemer. 

John 11:25, 26   Revelation 5:13

A heartfelt “Thank-You” is extended to all those who supported 
Grace in her struggle with Alzheimer’s with special thanks to the staff 
at Royal Terrace Nursing Home in Palmerston Ontario.

The family received friends on Monday morning, December 7, 2015, 
from 10:00 a.m. until 11: 00.a.m.at the Drayton Christian Reformed 
Church where Pastor Paul Droogers conducted the Funeral Service 
at 11 a.m. Interment was in the Drayton Cemetery following the 
Service. A reception followed in the Fellowship Hall at the Church 
where everyone shared joyful memories of Grace with her family.

As expressions of sympathy, donations to the Alzheimer’s Society 
would be appreciated by the family.

Correspondence:  Hank Rumph   
1 Faith Drive Unit 208, Drayton ON  N0G 1P0

Horticultural Sales / Sales Assistant

Sales/Sales Assistant person required for 
nursery stock sales to sell to garden centers, 
landscapers and wholesalers in Ontario & USA.  
We carry a complete line of container grown 
flowering shrubs, vines, evergreens, perennials, 

and trees. We market under specific brand names and have a very 
progressive marketing program. Some sales experience is preferred 
but not necessary. Applicant must be open to developing new areas of 
business, service existing accounts, and effectively manage time and 
territory. Applicant should have floriculture and horticulture experience. 
Individual must be professionally aggressive, a team player and willing 
to do some overnight traveling. Extensive training will be provided. 
We offer an attractive salary, bonuses, benefits, and cover costs when 
traveling. Please send complete resume with salary history to:

Willowbrook Nurseries Inc., 
Attention: John Langendoen
935 Victoria Ave. R.R.# 4, 

Fenwick, Ontario, LOS ICO

or email: john@willowbrooknurseries.com
No phone calls please.

We thank you for your application,  
however only those considered will be notified.

Johanna Droppert
Surrounded by her family at her home in Grimsby  

on Saturday, December 26, 2015,  
the Lord called home His child Johanna, in her 89th year.  

Beloved wife for 66 years of Paul Droppert.  

Loving mother of Elly Boerefyn (Martin), Leo Droppert (Beatrice) and 
Paul Droppert (Diane) and mother-in-law of Piet Snieder (Linda).  

Cherished Oma of Tim Boerefyn (Davina), Jeff Boerefyn (Maria), Lisa 
Pacquin, Stephen Boerefyn (Natalie), Carolyn Jeyaseelan (Elliott), 
Sarah Stout (Irvin), Jennifer Akingbade (Moses), Richard Glasbergen 
(Christine), Michelle Stein (Gary), Johanna Hayes (Andrew), 
Nicholas Snieder (Kari), Jason Droppert (Bethanne), Jeremy 
Droppert (Tara), Tim Droppert (Laura), Joshua Droppert (Katie), 
Rachel Crookham (Paul), David Droppert (Tobi), Bryan Droppert 
(Holly), Steven Droppert (Marley) and 42 great-grandchildren.  

Predeceased by her daughter Corrie Snieder and grandson-in-law 
Cody Pacquin. Johanna will also be sadly missed by her surviving 
siblings and family in The Netherlands.  

The funeral service was held at the Smithville Christian Reformed 
Church on Wednesday, December 30 with interment at Grimsby 
Mountain Cemetery.   

If desired, memorial donations to the charity of your choice would be 
appreciated by the family and can be made through Merritt Funeral 
Home (905) 957-7031 or merritt-fh.com

Human Resources Coordinator (FT) 
Rosa Flora Limited is a progressive greenhouse grower 
and wholesaler of fresh cut flowers. A family owned, Chris-
tian organization, we are seeking: Human Resources 
Coordinator (FT)

Using your strong communication and organizational skills, 
you will work closely with the management team to attract, 
retain and motivate suitable and sufficient employees.

You will possess an HR diploma or equivalent experience/
education. Agricultural/
horticultural familiarity and Spanish language skills a plus.

Please contact Arielle DeBoer in confidence:
adeboer@rosaflora.com.

Pastor – Fulltime
First CRC in Edmonton, Alberta Canada is seeking a full 
time Pastor. We are seeking a relational and creative leader 
who can walk with our congregation as we seek to follow 
Christ. The pastor will be a collaborative leader who encour-

ages and coaches 
members to develop 
and express their faith. 

For more information  
please contact 

sstolte@gmail.com

Youth Ministry Position – Fulltime
Woody Nook CRC a large vibrant church located near 
Lacombe, Alberta is seeking a director of youth ministries. 
We would love a person who has a heart for engaging 
youth, encouraging faith, developing relationships, and 
most of all having fun. A degree in youth ministry is prefer-
able. 

For the job description and full church profile please visit 
the website www.wncrc.ca. 

If this position interests you, please send your resume to 
ericjondoef@yahoo.com.

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

Job Opportunities

Seeking applicants for the position of 

NATIONAL DIRECTOR

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 accommodation for seniors.

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

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

Maranatha
             hoMes

Living independently in Christian community
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 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

We can help you  
at your time of need.
We can meet you in the comfort of  

your own home to arrange:

> Visiting and Service in your church facility

> Cemetery arrangements

>  Complete assistance with C.P.P., Life Ins.,  

Pensions, etc. after the funeral

We’ll come to you at no extra cost.  

Let us show you the Faith-Link difference.

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.

To help your family AND benefit charity,
contact CSS for professional, impartial,

and confidential advice.

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

Your Will is a Testimony
of your faith and values.

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

1970"     

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

Rates to March 31, 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       

46 YEARS 
OF SERVICE  

Classifieds

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

RATES: All personal and 
family announcements: 
$6.00 per square inch. 
Display advertising re. busi-
nesses and organizations: 
$8.00 per square inch. 

PHOTOS:  There  i s  a 
processing fee of $25 for the 
inclusion of a photograph 
with a personal or family an-
nouncement. SUBMITTING 
YOUR AD: 
 e-mail – admin@chris-
tiancourier.ca

For more information, go to 
our website:

christiancourier.ca
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Subscribe to CRC News for 

CRC Ministry updates, volunteer 

opportunities, upcoming events, 

and much more. 

crcna.org/Subscribe

Connect with others on  

The Network  and find 

resources to serve your church, 

ministry discussions, church 

jobs, and much more.

crcna.org/Network

Exciting things 
are happening at the 
Christian Reformed Church.
Get the latest. 

almost biological – straight men, as a rule, love a chance to 
play Sir Galahad. Would I be, in the moment, quick-thinking 
enough to resist all that programming, in both senses of the 
word? I have no idea. And I don’t feel safe assuming the most 
flattering answer. 

Astonishment
There are no flattering answers in this book, and little comfort. 
Nor should there be. I have dwelt, in fact, on Coates’s refusal 
of the afterlife and its comforts – his, forgive me, coatlessness 
in the void – because it has the useful effect of throwing into 
relief the brave absurdity of black Christianity. If one cannot 
be sure of ever seeing Prince Jones alive again, in any sense 
of any of those words, then forgiving his murderer is risking 
more than everything; it is a scandal. I want Christianity, I 

want me, to be more of a scandal in this sense. The Christian afterlife is not supposed to 
be a comfort, anyway, and for the freshly aggrieved, it rarely is one. You don’t care that 
you’ll “see them again”; you want to see them now. If there is an afterlife, it’s a mystery, 
a sudden upending. It is a subversion of a world in which – as much as we hate and deny 
death – we also depend on the threat of it to maintain social order. 

I thought of all this when I came to the book’s strangest passage, one that I don’t re-
member seeing discussed in any other review. 

I saw Prince Jones, one last time, alive and whole. He was standing in front of me. We 
were in a museum. I felt in that moment that his death had just been an awful dream. No, 
a premonition. But I had a chance. I would warn him. . . . I wanted to tell him something. 
I wanted to say – Beware the plunderer. But when I opened my mouth, he just shook his 
head and walked away.

This passage really exists. It’s on page 87. (I had to look it up twice to make sure I 
wasn’t dreaming.) What on earth to make of it? I want to be clear: I am not suggesting 
that Coates reneges on his worldview here, not one bit. I have no wish to claim Coates 
for my religious group, much as I’d be gratified to see him there some week. Though he 
doesn’t say so, I am sure that he regards this posthumous encounter (in the body!) as a 
case of projection, a hopeful misread of a strange face, a what-are-the-odds? run-in with 
Prince Jones’s double, a waking dream. Whatever. In any case, it’s just one of life’s little 
imponderables, like the “voltage conducted through neurons and nerves” that, for Coates, 
constitute thought. (Science has thus far provided only intelligent-sounding deferrals of 
the problem of how and when electrical activity gets transmuted into consciousness.) or, 
for that matter, like the mere existence of bravery, beauty and goodness at all, in a world 
of greed and plunder that bends “nowhere in particular” and “ends in a box.” 

But me being who I am, and not who Coates is, I thought of the original, starkly de-
stabilizing end of Mark’s Gospel, in the earliest manuscripts, before someone added that 
stuff about the snakes: “And they went out and fled from the tomb, for 
trembling and astonishment had seized them, and they said nothing.” 
Trembling and astonishment seized them. The rain falls down in sheets. 

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

‘Coatless in the void’ Continued from page 16

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                
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i am the wings of a dove,
not of the sleek and pristine variety.
no, i am the tawny brown-rouge expanse
of turtledove wings.

nor am i the complete bird.
For the heart of a dove is light,

effervescent and free.

i am neither whole nor awesome enough
to be the heart of a bird.
i leave that to him.
he is the heart that causes my wings
to beat, to burst high above
these linear landscapes.

he gives dove
its reason to move,
to stretch the wings
that i have become.

together, we are dove.
Moving effortlessly
through the windless night.
his heart beats
and suggests the directions
my feathered limbs may take.

it is he who guides me
within the vast blue expanse
through which i travel.
He gives me reason to float, to be.

i am the motion of his beating heart.

Painting by Octavio Ocampo, a Mexican surrealist.

Together We Are Dove

A DEGREE YOU CAN

BELIEVE INBELIEVE IN
The rapid rate of change in our world makes choosing 
a career path difficult. You need a dynamic university 
education where theory meets experience. Along the way, 
you’ll be challenged to deepen your faith as you discover 
your world and transform your mind. You’ll find more 
than a future job. You’ll find your place in God’s world. 
This is your calling. This is Redeemer.

FIND OUT MORE AT WWW.REDEEMER.CA

Kevin Craig lives in Oshawa, Ont., where he leads 
an on-the-spot Christian writing circle at Kingsview 
United Church. He’s also on the Board of Directors 
for the Writers’ Circle of Durham Region. He’s been 
previously published in the Globe and Mail and, most 
recently, on CBC Radio’s “First Person Singular.”

We’ve played around with a couple of different metaphors for 
what it’s like to publish a christian newspaper these days. 

cal seerveld described CC as a venue for eyewitness accounts of 
meeting God in both ordinary and unusual circumstances (oct. 26). 
nandy heule called us the Little Engine of christian journalism that 
continues to defy the odds by climbing seemingly insurmountable 
mountains (nov. 9). nick Loenen portrayed the writers of CC as 
fellow travelers who bring him stimulation, encouragement, comfort 
and the joy of communion for everyday living (Dec. 28). 

our 2015 Fall Fundraising campaign used the metaphor of 
flight, inspired in part by the bird on our masthead. Is it a dove? A 
carrier pigeon? Either way, editors, staff and readers know that we 
operate on a wing and a prayer. But together we believe that CC, 
by giving body to a reformed perspective, has something unique to 
offer. something worth keeping aloft.

Your dedication to CC became clear to me once again as 
verbal and financial support poured in from across Canada 

during the campaign (details on page 5). As one donor said plainly, 
“i want that paper to continue!” our campaign goal was met and 
then exceeded! Praise the Lord! Particular thanks to the donor who 
offered a $10,000 matching gift, considerably boosting the other 
donations by inspiring others to give more, and raising our total to 
$28,915. 

Your support will allow us to update the look of our print edition 
and build our website and online platforms in the upcoming year. 
in the next month we also plan to survey our readership to get your 
valuable input on decisions about the future of Christian Courier.

We are truly grateful for your continued prayers and support.
Angela reitsma Bick, Editor 

CC Fundraising Campaign 
exceeds goal




