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News. Clues. Kingdom views. 

Peter Schuurman

City-folk cruising to their vacation 
spots see beauty in the elegant de-
sign of the wind turbines that now 
spin like pinwheels atop the gusty 
landscapes of our country. Often 
a light grey against a coloured 
landscape, they also appear green 
– as an image of clean, renewable 
energy. But what many argue is an 
innovative solution to an energy 
and pollution problem has created 
a whole host of new problems for 
the rural citizens who live among 
them, including political, medical 
and – ironically – environmental 
problems. Since the Ontario 
Liberal government has pushed 
an aggressive agenda for wind 
energy as a key plank in its climate 
change plan, an explosive debate 
has ensued in Ontario surrounding 
the development of wind turbines, 
one that has divided both com-

munities and Christians.
To understand how commun-

ities are faring with the thousands 
of turbines that have sprung up 
in the last few years in Ontario, I 
contacted a number of Christian 
Reformed turbine owners, turbine 
developers and turbine protest-
ors. I also connected with some of 
their pastors, and common to all the 
conversations was the request for 
anonymity. “Do not mention my 
name or my church,” said one pas-
tor. “The wounds are still fresh and 
I don’t want to open them again.” 

The Ontario Liberal government 
released the Green Energy Act in 
May 2009, offering electricity pur-
chase contracts to development 
companies that guarantee long-term 
above-market rates for renewable 
energy projects. My investigation 
revealed land owners can make 
from $5,000 to $50,000 per turbine 
per year and the profits are even 

more lucrative for developers – re-
sulting in what some have called 
“a gold rush” for wind turbines. 

Indeed, the drive to install wind tur-
bines has been intense: in 2003 there 
were only 10 turbines in Ontario; 

by 2012, there were 1,200. In 2015 
there were 2,043, and thousands 

Jennifer Neutel

Timothy Schmalz received a 
commission from the Fort Mc-
Murray Fire Department to cre-
ate a massive bronze sculpture 
honouring their firefighters – two 
weeks before the wildfires in 
northern Alberta began. 

Schmalz had just returned from 
a trip to Rome, and was sitting in 
his kitchen when his wife asked if 
he’d heard about the wildfires in 
Fort McMurray. 

“I said, ‘Do you realize that I’m 
[already] working on [a sculpture] 
for Fort McMurray?’ And there’s 
just silence,” Schmalz says. As a 
Christian, he feels that more than 
coincidence led to this series of 
events. 

The sculpture is called “A 
Firefighter’s Prayer,” based on 
the well-known supplication of-
ten heard before firefighter meet-
ings and memorial services. The 
seven-by-seven-foot monument is 
in the shape of the Maltese cross, 

a Christian symbol which fire-
fighters have universally adopted 
on their badges and trucks across 
Canada, the U.S. and Europe. 

When tragedies happen people 
often ask where God is, and at 
the same time a kind of holy love 
is evident in the bravery of those 
willing to sacrifice themselves to 
protect others, says Schmalz. 

“The positive aspect of a hor-
rible situation like [the wildfires] 
is reflected in that selflessness that 

‘Homeless Jesus’ sculptor making Fort Mac monument

Wind turbines divide communities and twist green energy plans

Continued on page 3

Continued on page 2
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Wind energy supplies five percent of Canada's electricity demand, according to CanWEA. Its goal is 20 percent by 2025.

The life-life statue of a down-and-out Jesus has been 
rejected as “inappropriate” by some church officials.
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more are expected to crop up – larger and 
more efficient than the previous turbines. 

Turbines have grown enormous. Some of 
the latest models in Ontario produce up to 
3 MW of power and stretch as high as 150 
metres up – the height of a 50-story sky-
scraper. The good news is they can generate 
enough power to run 5,000 homes per year, 
and the energy source is as renewable as the 
wind. The bad news is that their revolving 
blades are not universally appreciated.

Turbine leaseholders: Didn’t know 
the controversy
One couple was approached by a wind de-
veloper four or five years ago, to consider 
becoming leaseholders for the development 
of wind turbines on their land. They had 
positive inclinations towards wind energy 
and no awareness of wind action groups 
and their arguments. They thought about 
it, prayed about it and consulted with other 
potential leaseholders. There was no pres-
sure. They signed the 30-page contract and 
received $1,000 for their commitment with 
a sense of peace.

A year later they were approved for tur-
bine development on their land and maps 
for turbine placement were made public. 
A Christian neighbour then knocked on 

the door. his tone was angry: “Do you not 
know how dangerous these are? how can 
you be a Christian and be part of this? how 
does this show love to your neighbour? Get 
out of your lease. Stop the turbines!”

The couple was shocked and confused. 
The neighbour returned with all kinds of 
information, insisting that turbines were dan-
gerous to their children and the community.

Anxiety escalated in the community, and 
encounters were often quite tense. Dissent-
ers to the turbines were organizing, and 
networking with other anti-turbine groups 
from other regions. They came with their 
signs and placards to town meetings and 
set up booths at county fairs. They took 
out full-page ads in local papers, urging in 
large font “It’s Time to Revolt.” The “O” 
in “revolt” is a silhouette of a wind turbine 
with a red circle around it and a slash across. 
They warn people wind turbines will result 
in a 25-40 percent devaluation in real estate 
throughout the region.

The municipality feels ill-equipped to 
challenge the developers as the provincial 
government did not require municipal con-
sultations at the time, although town meet-
ings have taken place. Public resentment 
at the perceived imposition is more easily 
directed at local leaseholders than at a large 

government bureaucracy.
“The anti-turbine activists were an in-

timidating presence in town,” the lease-
holder couple explained, “and many spoke 
with a mean spirit.” Some people driving 
by would roll down their windows and 
shout “You should be ashamed of yourself! 
You’re going to pay for this!”

Some residents decided to move away 
well before the turbines were built. Chris-
tian leaseholders received multiple let-
ters and emails from concerned Christians 
nearby, which warned: “You can’t serve two 
Masters, God and money,” and that “Love 
does no harm to its neighbour.” Some media 
even alluded that farmers who signed con-
tracts had “sold their souls to hell.”  Church 
leaders were being approached by members 
on both sides of the issue.

The leaseholder couple’s strategy 
through all this conflict? Not to be reac-
tive. They have found if they engage critics, 
the conflict inevitably intensifies, so they 
have chosen not to respond to the threats 
and catcalls. They also decline to write 
defensive letters to the editor in the local 
paper. “We’ve seen very clearly the wrong 
way to handle disagreements.”

not all has been turbulent. They have 
networked with other Christians who are 
turbine hosts. They are thankful for their 
pastor who walked alongside them, as well 
as some other supportive church members.

Contrary to predictions, “Our real estate 
around here has actually gone up about 
40 percent,” they told me. “Still, if I’d 
known the anxiety and anger this was go-
ing to cause, I wouldn’t have signed up.” 

Turbine developers: The bigger 
picture
I also talked with a wind turbine devel-
oper – someone who plays a role in this 
drama often one step removed from the 
local conflicts. 

he defended the industry from a number 
of angles. Yes, some municipalities try to 
stop development, but that’s not always 
possible and may not stand up in court. 
Each municipality has its own rules and dif-

ferent dynamics and it is unfair to generalize 
too much. The lease contracts are binding 
because they are the foundation of a project 
worth millions of dollars. For example, a 2 
MW turbine costs $4 to $6 million to install. 
Developers pay all the costs of the project 
and make lease payments to the landowner.

Part of the problem, the developer ex-
plained, is the high price Ontario has paid 
for wind energy, which has created the im-
pression that wind is expensive. The more 
recent competitively-awarded projects are at 
dramatically lower prices – prices that more 
closely reflect the real cost of wind energy. 

he expressed some disappointment with 
the response of organized Christianity to 
environmental stewardship. “I find it strik-
ing – the number of Christians that don’t 
believe we need to do anything about cli-
mate change – especially in the U.S.” he 
sees wind power as a solution to a bigger 
ecological issue, and that wider framework 
of understanding is often dismissed by 
protestors. To be sure, every kind of energy 
production has some negative impacts. 
Wind energy is one of the better solutions. 
(Although solar has not ignited local con-
troversy.)

Continued on page 16

Wind turbines divide and twist continued
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The average hub height of turbines is 80 metres, equivalent to a 24-story building, but the 
tallest turbines can reach twice that.

There are currently 6,000 turbines connected to the grid across Canada. (CanWEA)
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Donald Trump says some outrageous 
things. In a Christian Courier article 
last year, I listed a few of his more out-
rageous comments. I also predicted he 
could become President one day and, 
while it seemed outrageous at the time, 
it doesn’t seem so far-fetched now. 

But just like a stopped clock is right two times a day, 
Donald Trump sometimes gets it right. Back in January, 
when he was asked if he was tapping into voter anger, 
Trump said: “I’m angry, and a lot of other people are angry 
too at how incompetently our country is being run. I’m 
extremely angry and upset about it. I think it’s ridiculous.”

So why are people angry? The answer varies. On the 
right, Trump supporters are angry about immigrants and 
foreign terrorists while Bernie Sanders supporters are angry 
about income inequality and access to health care. They 
agree that the economy is a problem, but Trump supporters 
tend to be middle-age, white, rural and less educated, and 
are having a hard time staying in the workforce. Sanders 
supporters, on the other hand, are largely young, urban, ed-
ucated voters having a hard time getting into the workforce. 

Trump’s solution is to cut taxes, ban imports, throw 
out the foreigners and build a wall between the U.S. and 
Mexico. That’s because his supporters want low-skills 
manufacturing jobs to come back to the U.S. – the kind 
they used to have before the Recession – and they think 
Trump’s on the right track. 

Sanders argues that too much wealth is concentrated in 
the hands of too few, good jobs are hard to find, and their 

student debt load is crushing. Sanders supporters want high-
skills, high-wage jobs supported by strong public services. 

So while both the far right and far left share a common 
sense of economic outrage, they disagree on what it will 
take to fix the problem. And yet – here’s the funny part – 
they’re both kind of . . . right. 

Divided
If you’re an educated young person living in a U.S. city 
right now, what you need is someone to ease your debt 
while you wait for room to open up in financial services or 
tech sector jobs. In the meantime, to survive, you’ll need 
to work in retail. And if you’re a high-school educated 
middle-aged former factory worker living in a small town, 
you’d best learn how to say “welcome to Wal-Mart!” 

The root of the problem is the same: the loss of U.S. 
manufacturing. Since China joined the WTO (remember 
all those kids in Seattle in 1999 rioting about how the 
new trade agreement would kill American jobs?), the U.S. 
economy has lost 6.2 million manufacturing jobs. 

In manufacturing economies like Ontario, we see the 
same sort of thing. In the countryside – where there was 
still light manufacturing 20 years ago – there are fewer 
jobs and taxes seem high for the services people get. Rural 
conservative voters want tax cuts, and don’t see the need to 
invest in transit (which they can’t use) or post-secondary 
education (which doesn’t lead to jobs in the country). In 
the city, where skilled job competition is fierce – people 
demand cheaper education and better transit options. They 
don’t mind higher taxes as much, because in the city the 

benefits are easier to see.   
Socially, the countryside is older, less diverse, less edu-

cated, less healthy and less tolerant. They’re angry about 
arrogant city liberals and their social and climate agendas, 
which seem like a distraction to them. City dwellers are 
younger, better-educated, more diverse, healthier and more 
tolerant. They’re angry about backwards-thinking rural 
hicks and their weird obsession with tax cuts, which would 
slash the services they rely on.

But as a wise man once pointed out: “Anger is what 
you often express when you’re actually sad, because it’s 
easier that way.” 

In Ontario – or America – there’s no shortage of outrage 
these days. But maybe what the pundits are missing is what 
lies below the outrage – the deep sadness of people caught 
in the spiral of economic decline that started decades ago, 
and for which – right or left – there are no quick fixes. 

Outrage, outrage, everywhere

Toddlers to Teens
Denise Dykstra

Christ @ Culture
Lloyd Rang

My Window Seat
Mendelt Hoekstra

Principalities
& Powers
David Koyzis

Technically Speaking
Derek Schuurman

Intangible Things
Heidi Vander Slikke

Country Living

Everyday Christian
Cathy Smith

Getting Unstuck
Arlene Van Hove

Flowers and Thistles

The Public Square
Harry Antonides

From the 11th
Province
Marian Van Til

From the Lab
Rudy Eikelboom

Words from
Wild Horses
Warkentins

Patchwork Words Our World Today
Bert Hielema

Curt Gesch

Meindert Vander Galien

SU MO TU WE TH FR SA

Melissa Kuipers
these firefighters are exercising and showing the 
world,” Schmalz tells the Christian Courier.  

“Their passion and courage and their pure 
tenacity in this circumstance – that’s what this 
sculpture is about; it’s taking one of the worst 
tragedies that could ever happen in this small 
city and highlighting a positive.”

Through previous firefighter projects, 
Schmalz says he has developed deep friendships 
with people in the field and believes firefighters 
tend to have a strong faith. While others drive 
past an accident, the firefighters go in and deal 
with life and death situations, fostering the idea 
that there is more than this material world. 

When he was first approached about the 
sculpture, Schmalz says he was perplexed 
about having such a huge monument in a 
small city. But now he can’t help think the 
sculpture is taking on symbolic significance 
as a metaphor for Fort McMurray. As the city 
rebuilds, a bronze monument 
showcasing prayer will be in 
its centre. 

“now I think providentially 
of course . . . I could not think 
in the world right now where 
a big art sculpture that show-
cases a firefighter’s prayer 

would be more appropriate,” he says. “I’m not a fireman, 
I can’t go and try to put out the fires myself, but I certainly 
can give dignity and honour to what warrants it.” 

When the fires started Schmalz was at the Vatican for 
the placement of his “homeless Jesus” sculpture, another 
piece that has been connected to larger events in the world. 
Representing Matthew 25, the “homeless Jesus” sculpture 
suggests Christ is with the most marginalized in society. 

“The first installation of that sculpture happened two weeks 
before the new Pope was announced, [and] his message seems 
to be precisely that of Matthew 25,” he says. “It’s fascinating 
how artwork is connected to bigger picture ideas.”

Schmalz says his timeline to complete the monument 
by September has remained the same. 

“I think it will hopefully bring some 
peace and closure to a city that has been 
devastated.” 

CLARENCE WEIMA CFP, Senior Financial Consultant
Investers Group Financial Services Inc.
Clarence Weima@investorsgroup.com
Toll free 1-800-488-9817 or 519-871-7946 (24hrs.)

Jennifer Neutel is a freelance 
journalist living in Cobourg, Ont.

‘Homeless Jesus’ sculptor making Fort Mac monument

Lloyd Rang is Senior Director of Communications at Lake-
ridge Health and a member of Rehoboth CRC in Bowmanville.

Images of sacrifice are prominent on the two-tonne “Firefighter’s Prayer.”

The Pope called Schmalz’s 
statue, now installed at the 
Vatican, a “beautiful repre-
sentation of Jesus.” 
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Angela Reitsma Bick

“Occasionally, in times of worry, I’ve longed 
to be stylish,” van Gogh once wrote, “but 
on second thought I say no – just let me be 
myself – and express rough, yet true things.” 

Vincent shared these thoughts with his 
brother Theo on March 11, 1882, in one of the thousand 
letters remaining from their correspondence. The brothers, 
sons of a Dutch Reformed pastor, were close friends. 

Though Vincent ranks among the most famous artists in 
the world now, he sold only one painting during his lifetime. 
Brushes, paint, modelling fees, rent. Everyone has to eat. 

Where did the money come from?
It was Theo who encouraged Vincent to become an 

artist, paid for his studies at the Académie des Beaux-Arts 
and supported him financially while he painted. Vincent’s 
records show that this younger brother gave him at least 
17,500 Francs ($91,000 today), which some scholars esti-
mate was 15 percent of Theo’s income. And the generous 
sibling did not expect to be repaid, at least not fiscally. 

“You talk about money that you owe me and that you wish 
to pay back to me. I know nothing of that,” Theo wrote to 
Vincent. “What I’d like to see you achieve would be that you 
never had that concern. I must work to earn money. Since 
the two of us don’t have much of it, we mustn’t overburden 
ourselves. . . . You’ve given it [money] back to me several 
times over, both by your work and by a brotherly affection 
which is worth more than all the money I’ll ever possess.” 

New paths
There was an undercurrent of worry, much of it related to 
money, at the Canadian Church Press (CCP) convention 
in April. This year’s gathering was called “Making Way: 
Mapping Paths through a Changing Landscape.” That title 
was not only relevant but prescient, at least for CC. 

As one speaker said, “Our world is changing every day.” 

he gave tips on how to reach a smartphone audience, with the 
caveat that “whatever is working now could change in a month.” 

The next afternoon, a CC business matter painfully 
illustrated the convention’s theme. CanWeb Printing Inc. 
had gone bankrupt.

CanWeb has published Christian Courier for 10 years. 
We had just finished copyediting the May 9 issue that morn-
ing and would win six CCP awards that night. But without 
a printer, there was no way to tell you about Rudy’s award 
or share Jim’s story on nadia Bolz-Weber.

At least, not on paper. 
Is this it for the print version of CC? I wondered. Will 

an all-digital CC have to chase the smartphone audience?
Thankfully, Rose der nederlanden and Ineke Medcalf 

worked tirelessly the next few days, getting quotes from 
other printers. We were able to find a new place to print our 
bi-weekly paper at the same price, and the May 9 issue was 
mailed out just two days late – nothing short of a miracle! 
Praise be to God.

The only difference between printers is available paper 
size: the print version is one inch shorter than it used to 
be (“way back” in April). We frantically trimmed photos, 
bylines, captions and stories to make the first issue fit; now 
we’re shortening the text on every page by about 100 words. 

Loving Vincent
Meanwhile, halfway across the world, another adaptation 
is being made. A Polish company is working on the world’s 
first feature-length film made entirely out of oil paintings. 
Using 12 paintings per second, Loving Vincent tells the 
story of van Gogh’s “influential but troubled life.” It liter-
ally brings his paintings to life, using his work as setting 
and inspiration, and 800 of his letters for the plot.

One hundred artists have already contributed to the proj-
ect, painting in specially constructed workstations that al-
low 30 people to work at once. The film will feature 62,000 
hand-painted frames, and each one is an oil painting in van 
Gogh’s style. You can watch a trailer of Loving Vincent on 
YouTube for a glimpse of what critics are already calling a 
stunning film. I hope Theo van Gogh gets a prominent role.

Brushes, paint, workstations, rent. Everyone has to eat.
Where does the money come from?
Loving Vincent is being funded by the Polish Film Insti-

tute and fans of the artist through a Kickstarter campaign. 
It’s a neat parallel to how Theo worked behind the scenes 
so that something largely unprofitable – but incalculably 
beautiful – can exist.

* * * * *
As the world reassesses the value of journalism, every 

news organization is experimenting with funding models 
too. Writers, editors, designers, paper. Everyone has to eat.

Where does the money come from?
Right now, Christian Courier balances the books with 

a combination of subscription, advertising and donation 
revenue. We are a registered non-profit doing what you 
might call missional media work. In the next half year, 

we’re going to explore new means of sustainability. Your 
support in all three areas is what keeps us going. Think of 
it as patronage for the 21st century.   

Occasionally, in times of worry, do we long to be more 
stylish? 

not really.
Just let CC be itself – and express rough, yet true things.
I am learning the same lesson as van Gogh. 

Angela Reitsma Bick is Editor of Christian Courier. 
Readers who feel strongly about the future format of CC 

can still fill out our feedback survey by following the link 
from christiancourier.ca. Thank you to Breakthru Produc-
tions in Gdansk for sending these photos of the film’s pro-

duction process. It’s set to be released in 2017.

Everyday patron saints
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Rita Klein-Geltink

happy birthday! My church’s birthday 
is coming up in about a month. She’s 
turning 40. We usually speak of such 
milestones as anniversaries rather than 
birthdays. But for the purpose of this 

article, “birthday” is the better term. 
Forty. By the time we hit 40, there are a number of 

things that have probably happened in our lives. We have 
completed our schooling. We have a job. And we have 
moved out. For some of us, these milestones happen earlier 
than for others – we all know adult children who spend 
far too much time on their parents’ sofa, oblivious to the 
nudges and hints that it might be time to venture out on 
their own. The food, laundry and valet services are simply 
too attractive to warrant such an adventure.

But those are the exceptions. There is something 
liberating and motivating about making your own deci-
sions, running your own household, and yes, making 
your own mistakes.

My church is turning 40, and she is ready to take on 
the responsibilities of a 40 year old. 

Many of the Christian Reformed Churches in Canada 
are about the same age or a bit older; there have been quite a 
few 50th “birthday” parties advertised in Christian Courier. 

The Christian Reformed Church rode the post WWII 
immigration wave and many of our Canadian churches 
were organized during that era. Our churches were made 
up of immigrants. They had little education, they could 
not speak the language and they had few resources. But 
their faith was strong, and they knew how to work to-
gether. They were salt-of-the-earth types. During those 
early years, the CRCnA churches relied heavily upon the 
denomination to guide their ministries. We affirmed that 
there were a lot of things that we could not accomplish 
on our own. We needed the denomination. 

Reason to celebrate
but we have grown up. The church profiles we complete 
when seeking a new pastor now document the occupa-
tions and education levels of our members. Seated in our 
pews are accountants, lawyers, business professionals and 
educators. Presidents and professors and retired pastors sit 
on our boards and our committees. A significant number of 
our people have a post-secondary education and for most of 
our churches, there is usually a doctor in the house, either 
academic or medical. Yes, we have grown up. We have the 
skills and the resources to do church on our own. We don’t 
need our denominational parents like we used to.

This is not something to lament but to celebrate. “Con-
gregationalism,” like so many other “isms,” has been 
perceived negatively. But “congregationalism” is not 
some evil pariah that threatens to dismantle all the good 
that we’ve accomplished since the CRC was birthed in 
1857. In many ways our churches already are independent 
and self-governing. We have the skills and the resources 
to manage our own ministries, and to determine which 
ministries we should be supporting and developing. We 
know our communities and neighbourhoods, or at least we 

should. And if we don’t yet, then it’s time that we took 
some ownership and responsibility for the people on our 
doorsteps. We have access to resources for counselling, 
conflict management, vision setting.

It’s about doing church locally, at home. In some 
ways, it’s a return to the Acts 2 church where “[t]hey 
devoted themselves to the apostles’ teaching and to 
fellowship, to the breaking of bread and to prayer, . . . 
praising God and enjoying the favour of all the people. 
And the Lord added to their number daily those who 
were being saved.” This is what it looks like when you 
do church “congregationally,” that is, at home.

This new/old approach to ministry means that it is time 
to venture out on our own – like grown-ups. We still need 
the denomination, but not in the same way we used to. Like 
an adult child, we still love our parents and we still need 
them. But not in the same way we needed them when we 
were young and ill prepared to manage our own affairs. It’s 
time to make our own decisions about how we will use our 
resources; we need to evaluate the effectiveness of how we 
spend our time and our money, and we need to do church 
in a way that is relevant to our members. My church’s 2015 
financial statements indicate that 25 percent of our finan-
cial resources went to denomination and classical ministry 
shares. While that 25 percent includes ministries closer to 
home in cooperation with other area churches, it remains 
that almost all of our ministry dollars are spent down the 
highway and not in our backyard. 

When we (our churches) were young we relied upon our 
parents (the denomination) to tell us what we needed to do 
and how to do it. To their credit, our denominational lead-
ers have been asking of late, “how can we help you? What 
can we do to enhance your ministry?” Like most parents 
who see their children growing up, they may be a little hurt 
when we say to their offer to help, “Thanks, but no thanks.”

Without a doubt, there remains a role for the denomina-
tion. There still are things we can only accomplish when 
we work together. But in terms of ministry opportunities 
and self-care, it’s time to recognize that our churches have 
grown-up. They should be finding their own way in the 
world, seeking God’s leading and living out his commands 
to love him above all and our neighbours as 
ourselves. They should, and then can. 

Rita Klein-Geltink is the Pastor of Ancast-
er Christian Reformed Church in Ontario. 

She worked to make her small church more 
like a big church and is now trying to make 

her big church more like a small church. 

All grown up

Stay-at-home kids?
For the first time on record, more young 
adults are living with their parents than 
with a spouse or significant other. The 
Pew Research Center reported last week 
that 32 percent of adults ages 18 to 34 
are living with their parents, just above 
the 31 percent married or cohabiting. The 
study cites social and cultural reasons, 
along with economic ones, for this shift.

Height and footwear choice are irrelevant
I’m incredibly disappointed by Jim dekker’s profile of Nadia 
Bolz-Weber (“Standing tall and seeing far,” May 9). here 
we have an accomplished minister of word and service, and 
yet of all the striking attributes that could be used to create a 
metaphor for the vision with which Bolz-Weber approaches 
her ministry, her height gets the call. Forget about her mes-
sage, intelligence or accomplishments; no, let’s highlight her 
footwear choice (she’s in four-inch heels), reduce her to a 
stereotype of physical appearance (she’s a tall woman, oh my), 
employ a reductionist platitude (but she’s not haughty) and 
clinch it with weak metaphors (her height lets her “see farther” 
and a man can be “happy to look up to her”). The reader is led 
to frame Bolz-Weber’s personhood and ministry entirely by 
physical appearances, a genderist and discriminatory reality 
which is, unfortunately, all too common in our communities 
and news/entertainment media. We can do better. We must.

Brent van Staalduinen
hamilton, Ont.

Article echoes original joke and motif  
I’m a bit stunned at brent Van Staalduinen’s response to my 
article. had he been privileged to attend Calvin College’s Fes-
tival of Faith and Writing where nadia Bolz-Weber spoke in 
two large gatherings, perhaps he wouldn’t have short-shrifted 
the height metaphor. As in most of the article, I used Ms. Bolz-
Weber’s own words or descriptions. To begin her evening 
lecture, she stared down at the podium where her manuscript 
lay and said, “I’m 6’1” tall and I’m wearing 4” heels” [which 
she then flashed to the guffawing audience]. “I can hardly see 
my papers, but I’m not taking them off.” So, as van Staalduinen 
himself well knows, writers scour all manner of material for 
metaphors. So when the subject of a profile lays one out there 
for all – literally – to see, isn’t it fair pick it up and massage it 
into an honourific for her unique and far-seeing vision? 

What’s more, the whacky picture “looking up” at the end 
of the piece was the one of four taken at dinner that Ms. 
Bolz-Weber saw and proclaimed, “That’s the best. Use it!” 
And so we did.

Jim Dekker 
St. Catharines, Ont.

Jim Dekker’s article on Rev. nadia Bolz-Weber (“Standing tall 
and seeing far,” May 9) was a gem. I had not previously heard 
about her. She sounds delightful, stimulating, thought-pro-
voking and heart-opening – a great combination for anyone, 
but especially for a pastor. I will look for some of her books: 
from what Jim wrote, I expect to be challenged, entertained 
and driven to reflection. Thanks to Jim for this introduction!

James Payton
Ancaster, Ont.

Great introduction
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TWICKEnhAM, U.K. (ACnS) – Only two 
percent of Anglicans in England and Wales 
are converts to Christianity, a new study 
suggests. The numbers are similar for the 
Roman Catholic Church in Britain.

The director of the benedict XVI Centre 
at St Mary’s University, Twickenham has 
gathered statistics on religious affiliation 
from the annual British Social Attitudes sur-
veys. Dr. Stephen Bullivant’s report, called 
“Contemporary Catholicism in England and 
Wales” was launched late last month in the 
house of Commons. It deals mainly with the 
Roman Catholic Church but looks at other 
denominations for comparisons.

Bullivant deduced that a group of 100 
Roman Catholics would have 92 “cradle 
Catholics,” six from another denomination, 
and just one convert from another faith or no 
expressed religion (percentages are rounded 
up, and so might not add up to 100). 

In a group of 100 Anglicans, 93 will have 
been brought up in the Church of England, 
five will have started life in another Christian 
denomination, and just two would have come 
to the Church of England from “no religion.” 
The sample group was 1,681 Anglicans.

Methodists in Britain aren’t much more 
focused on evangelism than the Anglicans 
and Catholics, the report revealed – at least 
not to non-Christians. Taking 100 Method-
ists, 78 would have been brought up in the 
denomination, 21 would have come from 
another denomination, and there would be 
just one convert to Christianity. 

Nominal Christians
The report also looked at levels of disaf-
filiation, and the increasing number of those 
who, brought up as Christians, now categorize 
themselves as “belonging to no religion.” For 

every one convert who enters the Church of 
England or the Church in Wales, 12 who were 
brought up as Anglicans leave. The propor-
tions are similar for the Roman Catholics 
(1:10), and better for the Methodists (1:7).

Overall, 48 percent of the population of 
England and Wales said that they did not 
belong to any particular religion, while 44 
percent identified with some form of Christian 
denomination. The largest denomination is 
Anglican, at 20 percent, down from 44 per-
cent in 1983. The second largest is an undif-
ferentiated “Christian,” selected by 12 percent 
of the population. Roman Catholics were 8 
percent; non-Christian religions, 7 percent.

The report also showed regional differ-
ence. The most “Christian” regions are the 
southwest and the northeast. In London, one 
person in five belongs to a non-Christian 
religion. In the south-west, the figure is 
nearer one in 100.

Academics such as Grace Davie and Linda 
Woodhead have in the past counselled cau-
tion about the use of statistics based on self-
identification. Sixty percent of those in the 
bullivant figures who say that they belong to 
the Anglican Church attend church “never or 
practically never,” and a further 21 percent 
say that they attend “at least once a year.” 
Thus, large numbers of Britain’s Christians 
are nominal only. And the suggestion that the 
Churches in England and Wales are attracting 
almost no one from outside their own ranks is 
borne out in other studies. 

MAMFE, Cameroon (CnA/EWTn) – Father 
William Cañón, an native of Colombia, is a 
Roman Catholic missionary in Cameroon who 
transforms into a soccer coach every Sunday. 
he is helping to bring joy to dozens of local 
children through sport and camaraderie, and he 
is introducing them to Christian faith.

“After going to the Eucharist, we gather 
and provide a time of Christian formation; 
then, with my limited knowledge of sports, 
we play soccer,” Father Cañón told Pablo 
Romero of El Tiempo, a Colombian daily.

The missionary is a fan of Independiente 
Santa Fe, the Bogota football team which 
won the Copa Sudamericana last year. he 
has been a missionary to Mamfe, in south-
western Cameroon, since 2014. 

When he arrived in Cameroon he was 
assigned to a parish where the first evan-
gelization has yet to be done: he found 

a people who still have customs such as 
polygamy and a culture of machismo. They 
face disease, a shortage of food and a lack 
of electricity and safe water. 

But Father Cañón noticed the boys in 
Mamfe had a special love for soccer, and so 
he decided to take advantage of this opportu-
nity to bring them closer to God. Every Sun-
day, he leads Mass before roughly 60 boys 
play soccer. Many of the children walk for up 
to three hours to get there, and the matches 
are held on a dirt field with makeshift goals, 
and they always begin with a prayer.

“Seeing them arrive is an unimaginable 
sight. Some come barefoot, but with great joy 
on their faces. Most of them are spontaneous 
and sincere boys. And, above all, they’re 
grateful, because it’s the only time they have 
to have fun and dream. Despite the circum-
stances and difficulties, they’re always there,” 

says Cañón. “here the children are happy with 
little, and with the lives they have.” 

During the week, the priest leads Mass 
every day at 6 a.m. Then he heads off to the 
local hospital where he spends almost the 
entire day as the chaplain.

Fr. Cañón’s favourite team from back 
home was moved hearing about the mission-

ary’s work. During a trip to Colombia, he 
asked for donations for his Cameroon team 
and Independiente Santa Fe gave him soccer 
balls and Santa Fe uniforms for the boys. 

“I’m very grateful to God for this beau-
tiful opportunity that he’s given me,” says 
the priest. “And to Santa Fe, for the uni-
forms!” 

Britain’s major 
Christian churches 
have few converts, 
says report 

Cameroon priest evangelizes through soccer

TOROnTO (ICS) – The Institute for 
Christian Studies’ board of trustees 
announced on May 16 that it has 
agreed to the sale of 229 College 
Street in downtown Toronto, the 
Institute’s home for 45 years. 

“This was a difficult decision,” 
said board chair Ansley Tucker. 
“Everyone involved with ICS has an 
emotional attachment to that build-
ing. But our commitment to main-
taining sound finances at ICS was 
the most important consideration 
that led us to make this choice.”

ICS currently has 27 percent 
ownership in 229 College. The remaining per-
centage was held by an investor who declared 
bankruptcy some years ago, and the building 
has been in receivership since that time. 

The board had initially pursued the 
purchase of the entire building, but the sky-
rocketing cost of real estate in Toronto – one 
of the hottest property markets in the world 
over the last decade – made that unfeasible. 
After prayerful consideration, the board 
decided that purchasing the building would 
move ICS into precarious financial territory.

It is expected that the building’s trustee 
will finalize the sale of 229 College to a third 
party in the months ahead. ICS will then be 
able to negotiate a lease that will allow it to 
continue to operate from its traditional home. 

“The sale of 229 College will in fact benefit 
ICS in many ways,” said Tucker. “The pro-
ceeds received from the sale, when invested, 
will generate new income. The board felt this 
new endowment is the most prudent way to 
utilize a gift, given many years ago by faithful 
supporters, to sustain ICS into the future.”

The global financial crisis of the past 
decade dealt a severe financial blow to 

ICS, as it did to many other institutions of 
Christian higher education. But ICS has 
continued to adjust to the financial realities 
it faces, thanks to supportive donors. ICS 
has assured those donors that it is commit-
ted to remaining debt-free, even as it initi-
ates plans to expand its academic programs.  

Ansley Tucker said, “It is with heartfelt 
gratitude to all ICS supporters that the board 
looks forward to finding new and better ways 
of ensuring the mission of ICS in higher 
education is fulfilled, in partnership with our 
faithful donors.” he also noted that “thanks 
to the dedicated work of faculty and staff, 
our graduate programs continue to change 
the lives of those who will, in turn, change 
the lives of others. ICS graduates work dili-
gently and fruitfully as professors, teachers, 
campus chaplains and in many other callings 
as agents of renewal in our culture.”  

ICS is a privately-supported Christian 
graduate school chartered to award mas-
ters and doctoral degrees. Rooted in the 
Reformed tradition, ICS’s mission is to 
provide academic leadership in the service 
of God’s Kingdom. 

ICS agrees to 
sale of long-time 
home, but will 
stay as tenant

IC
S

Skyrocketing real estate prices prohibited a purchase of 
the building.

Canterbury Cathedral in Kent.

“Some come barefoot, but with great joy on their faces,” Cañón says.
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GRAnD RAPID, Mich./BURLInGTOn, 
Ont. (CRCnA) – Detroit has been selected 
as the location for a bi-national Christian 
Reformed gathering to be held next sum-
mer, August 3-5, 2017. The Christian Re-
formed Church in north America has al-
ready begun holding a series of gatherings 
in Canada and the U.S. (See CC, May 23 for 
coverage of  the recent Canadian ministry 
focused gathering in Waterloo, Ont..)  

The event in Detroit will be the largest 
of these gatherings, with capacity for 2,000 
people to attend. 

Detroit was selected as the location for 
the 2017 gathering for both practical and 
symbolic reasons, according to Steve Tim-
mermans, CRCnA executive director. “De-
troit’s diverse makeup and growing surge in 
innovation and revitalization set the perfect 
stage for a denomination-wide gathering. 
And not only is it an easily accessible loca-
tion for many Christian Reformed churches 
– nearly a third [of which are] within a 
three-hour drive – but it also embodies the 
bi-national spirit of the CRCnA.”

ben Van Arragon, pastor at First Christian 
Reformed Church of Detroit, echoed similar 
thoughts. “The kinds of collisions of ethnic-
ity, social class, and urban and suburban 
community that make Detroit a dynamic 
place to live and minister are occurring in 
congregations across our denomination,” said 
Van Arragon. “We look forward to the ways 
in which the upcoming bi-national gather-
ing facilitates dialogue about our church’s 
dynamic present and exciting future.”

With Detroit’s location on the U.S.-Can-
ada border, and Windsor, Ontario just across 
the river, organizers felt the city is especially 

appropriate for a bi-national gathering.
“Detroit is a border city,” said Melody 

Van Arragon, music coordinator at First 
Christian Reformed Church of Detroit. 
“Our hope is that it serves as a symbolic 
connecting point for delegates from across 
Canada and the United States.”

“The conference center is in a perfect 
spot along the river,” said Ashley Bootsma, 
a young adult member of organizing team 
from St. Catharines, Ontario. “I was pleas-
antly surprised to find out that even the cell 
phone coverage there is bi-national.”

Hoping every church will be there
As each of the gatherings is meant to highlight 
a particular aspect of the church’s identity, 
the 2017 gathering has a specific purpose 
as well. The event seeks to bring together 
people engaged in church ministry to refresh, 
refocus and rethink how the CRC’s mission 
finds expression in local communities and be-
yond. People from across the 1,000-plus CRC 
congregations will gather for this purpose for 
three days filled with workshops, speakers, 

worship and conversation.
Speakers for the 2017 gathering are still 

being finalized and will be announced at 
a later date. “We’re in talks with several 
high-profile speakers, and we can’t wait to 
announce the names as they’re finalized,” 
said Timmermans.

The name of the 2017 gathering has 
yet to be announced as well. In keeping 
with the participatory spirit of the event, 
organizers asked nearly 1,000 CRC mem-
bers to suggest and provide feedback on 
possible names. The selected name will 
be announced at Synod 2016, which was 
meeting as this issue went to press.

Organizers expect nearly 2,000 CRC 
members to attend the 2017 gathering. The 
affordability of the gathering is one of the 
reasons organizers expect a high turnout. 
Much of the cost of the gathering is being 
covered by donors who are excited about 
the future of the CRC and about equipping 
local ministry leaders. The goal is that every 
church in the denomination, on both sides 
of the border, will be represented. 

CRC chooses Detroit as site for church-wide U.S./Canada gathering next summer 

LOnDOn (USTP/Lifenews) – Campaign-
ers for the rights of disabled people are 
strongly criticizing the new film Me Before 
You, branding it a “disability snuff movie” 
and objecting to its pro-euthanasia message. 
The film opened simultaneously in britain, 
Canada and the U.S. on June 3.

The film stars emilia Clarke and Sam Cla-
fin and was adapted from the bestselling novel 
of the same name by Jojo Moyes. It’s the 
story of an unexpected relationship between 
Louisa, a small-town Englishwoman, and a 
formerly jet-setting London banker named 

Will who becomes quadriplegic through an 
accident. After he attempts to commit suicide, 
Will’s parents hire Lou as his carer. Despite 
their romantic involvement, Will ends his life 
at a clinic in Switzerland six months later.  

Disabled actress and spokesperson Liz 
Carr was among protesters from the group 
“Not dead Yet” who turned up at the film’s 
premiere at Leicester Square in London, 
unfurling their banner on the red carpet as 
Clarke and Claflin passed by. The banner 
read, “Me Before You is not a romance. It is 
a disability snuff movie, giving audiences 
the message that if you’re a disabled person 
you’re better off dead.”

Author Jojo Moyes denies that her book 
presented a pro-euthanasia message.

The controversy has come from concerns 
over the message the film sends to disabled 
people. emilia Clarke, the film’s female lead, 
insisted that it was “never our intention” to 
upset disability groups. “We are showing a 
situation, we are not showing an opinion.”

however, another member of not Dead 

Yet, Ellen Clifford, described the film’s 
message as “dreadful.” “The message of the 
film is that disability is tragedy,” she told 
BuzzFeed news. “It comes from a domi-
nant narrative carried by society and the 
mainstream media that says it is a terrible 
thing to be disabled.” Clifford, a 38-year-

old disabled activist, added that she found 
the film’s plot “deeply ironic,” as the dis-
abled character is urging the able-bodied 
character to “live boldly.” 

“What about him?” Clifford asked. “The 
message is that you can’t [live boldly] as a 
disabled person.” 

Disability rights activists pan new Hollywood film 

Anita Brinkman
OTTAWA (CRCnA) – Rev. Darren Roorda, 
Canadian Ministries director for the Chris-
tian Reformed Church, attended the na-
tional Prayer Breakfast in Ottawa on May 
19 as a representative of the CRCnA. Rev. 
Anthony Elenbaas of Immanuel CRC in 
hamilton, Ontario, attended with Roorda.

The national Prayer Breakfast is hosted 

each year by the speakers of the Senate 
and the house of Commons as a way of 
gathering national leaders to pray together 
in an ecumenical setting.

“After sitting for a while around the break-
fast table with a number of leaders in other 
ecumenical traditions, we were given the 
privilege of hearing Scripture read by mem-
bers of the three main parties, including Prime 
Minister Trudeau,” said Roorda of the event.

While he and Elenbaas appreciated the 
chance to be the voice of the CRC in a national 
setting, Roorda said, “We both agreed that the 
name of Jesus was sadly nearly absent.” 

Ottawa: Two CRC leaders 
attend National Prayer 
Breakfast

Co-stars Clafin and Clarke.

Protestors at the film launch in England.

Bi-national church to meet in border town.
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This week I’m pre-
occupied by confer-
ence planning. I’m 
the host for the bi-
national Christian 
Reformed Campus 

Ministry Association conference, 
which happens every spring after 
the school term ends. We gather on 
a campus for a few days to com-
miserate and celebrate the end of 
another year of a good work. This 
year’s focus is on mental health and 
wellness, a much-discussed subject 
on all our campuses these past few 
years, and a vital consideration for 
the sort of work we do.

no doubt many Courier readers 
are at least a bit familiar with the 
campus ministry thing; you may 
have fond memories of a ministry 
from your university days, you may 
have heard a fine sermon from a 
campus minister in your church, or 
you may have supported us via the 
collection plate. But you may not 
know a whole lot of what it’s like 
to be a campus minister.

So, given the focus of the con-
ference, I thought I might offer a 
tiny reflection here on the tougher 
aspects of the job, the sorts of 
things that don’t make it into the 
year-end newsletter. 

Sidelined
Campus ministers can feel stuck 
out on the margins, or caught 
somewhere in between two major 
institutions. This is a lonely place 
to be. Universities are not always 
sure where to stick us, administra-
tively. Depending on the school’s 
openness to religious and spiritual 
matters, we may be closely tied 
in with a particular administrative 
body – counselling services, say, or 
a Student Success Office. At lau-
rier, my Multi-faith Resource Team 
is part of the Diversity and Equity 
Office, which helps us feel tied in. 
At Waterloo – a school with a much 
more ardently secular identity – we 
don’t really have a formal tie, other 
than some office space given to us 
by a past president. This means 
we’re often overlooked or forgot-
ten about for important events in 
the life of the university.

Our relationship with the church 
can feel similar. Most of us don’t 
have a parish with steady member-
ship, or a council and committees 
to help shape the life of the min-
istry. There’s a certain freedom to 
this, of course – we can be nimble 
and change things much more 
swiftly than typical church culture 
allows – but that sort of freedom 

isn’t all it’s cracked up to be. I’ve 
often found myself longing for the 
sort of close collaboration that can 
happen with folks who are in it for 
the long haul. Student communities 
are so transient; just when you start 
to think you’re getting to know 
them, it seems they’re in a cap and 
gown, receiving their diploma.

Whiplash
We also often feel caught between 
two institutions intellectually. One 
of the wonderful things about uni-
versity life is the depth, breadth 
and precision of thought that hap-
pens on campus. Universities can 
train you to think deeply about 
important matters, and sometimes 
it feels the church is lagging be-
hind on this score. I’ve especially 
noticed this on matters of faith 
and science, and sexuality, too. 
Sometimes, going between church 
and campus can feel like a strange 
form of intellectual whiplash.

I don’t want that to sound 
snooty though! Believe me, univer-
sities have their own blind spots, 
especially as they become ever 
more preoccupied with status and 
research dollars and technology. 
The old vision of the university as 
a place that forms human beings 

for a life of virtue and citizenship 
is a waning one. Yet that means 
the church, with its Gospel-shaped 
understanding of what sort of crea-
tures we are, has much to offer! 
Practicing that, though, without 
being reactionary or excessively 
moralistic, requires an artful touch. 

Lastly (though there’s much, 
much more to say), campus min-
isters love students. That means 
we want to foster a nurturing com-
munity for them as they stretch 
their minds and (hopefully) grow 
in wisdom. There are challenges 
to this, though: from a culture of 
superficial connections, from co-op 
terms that take students away for 
eight months, from other religious 
groups, from the temptation of 

doubt and unbelief. On a few oc-
casions, I’ve gotten to know bright 
young Christian students, who, 
seemingly within a few months, 
have just chucked it all. That al-
ways feels like a great loss; no mat-
ter how many sheep are in the pen, 
you spend a lot of time thinking 
about the ones who’ve gotten out. 

If you’re the praying type – and 
I suspect you are – please do send 
up a prayer for your campus minis-
ters! A word of encouragement, too, 
should the opportunity arise. It’ll 
mean the world to the folks who’ve 
been called to this good work. 

One summer in her 
youth my mother 
worked at the Wil-
low Run factory in 
suburban Detroit 
where the short-
lived Kaiser-Frazer 

automobiles were manufactured. 
The plant had been constructed 
just ahead of America’s entry into 
the Second World War for the pro-
duction of B-24 Liberator bomb-
ers, which began rolling off the 
assembly line in 1941. A month 
after Japan’s destruction of the 
U.S. naval fleet at Pearl harbor, 
President Franklin Roosevelt es-
tablished the Wartime Production 
Board to supervise the conversion 
of the country’s industrial might 
from civilian to military purposes. 
This adaptation was crucial to the 
Allies’ victory over nazi Germany 
and imperial Japan.

During my childhood Detroit 
continued to manufacture the au-
tomobiles that had become indis-

pensable to American life, fuelling 
the nation’s economy. In fact, my 
maternal grandfather was working 
on an assembly line at a General 
Motors plant in Pontiac, Michigan, 
while I was growing up.

half a century later north Amer-
ica’s thoroughfares are largely filled 
with Japanese, German and Korean 
automobiles, with GM, Ford and 
Chrysler marques definitely in the 
minority. What happened to our 
domestic automobiles? Where did 
our manufacturing jobs go? Of-
ten they were exported to Mexico 
or overseas where nonunionized 
labour is less expensive and gov-
ernment regulations lax. In 1979 
nearly 20 million workers were 
employed in manufacturing jobs, 
but by 2007 fewer than 14 million 
held jobs in this sector, according to 
the U.S. Bureau of Labor Statistics. 
Over five million manufacturing 
jobs were lost just during the 11-
year period following the turn of 
the millennium, which indicates 

that the decline has accelerated in 
recent years.

Is this decline a bad thing? If in-
creasing numbers of employees are 
now sitting at desks staring at com-
puter screens, is this something to 
lament? not necessarily, but it may 
be a sign of an unbalanced economy.

White-collar countries
Free-trade liberals tend to extol the 
virtues of an international division of 
labour, in which production of goods 
and services varies from one country 
to the next. If each country had to 
produce everything internally for its 
own people, huge numbers would 
not have life’s basics. Switzerland 

lacks arable soil, while Canada is 
one of the world’s breadbaskets. 
We buy Swiss watches and they 
buy foodstuffs. everyone gains. Our 
“buy local” movements may not see 
this as clearly as others do.

nevertheless, the deindus-
trializing trends of the past half 
century are producing a world in 
which brain and brawn are more 
geographically distant from each 
other than ever before. There have 
long been white- and blue-collar 
neighbourhoods in our cities. But 
now we may be seeing the rise of 
white-collar and blue-collar coun-
tries, where the differing legal 
systems prevent the development 
of healthy workplaces and labour 
relationships, especially in poorer 
countries attempting to live at the 
whims of the wealthy west’s con-
sumption choices.

But there’s also a negative for 
the western countries. Given the 
rapid decline of industry, especially 
in the U.S., there is reason to doubt 

that that country could repeat its im-
pressive performance in the Second 
World War. If a new leader were to 
arise elsewhere bent on world domi-
nation, would an effort to convert a 
shrinking industrial base to military 
use be sufficient to carry the day 
against such a determined enemy?

The General Motors plant in 
Pontiac, Michigan, is long gone, 
and GM closed the historic Willow 
Run factory in 2010. no one can 
deny that changing economies are 
a reality to which we must adjust as 
well as possible. Yet it may be time 
to work towards rebalancing our 
economies to put more unskilled 
labourers to work, to renew our 
manufacturing bases and to lessen 
the widening division of labour 
between the west and the rest. 

David T. Koyzis is the author of 
Political Visions and Illusions 

(2003) and We Answer to Another: 
Authority, Office, and the Image of 
God (2014). He teaches politics at 

Redeemer University College.
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Country Living

Everyday Christian
Cathy Smith

Getting Unstuck
Arlene Van Hove

Flowers and Thistles

The Public Square
Harry Antonides

From the 11th
Province
Marian Van Til

From the Lab
Rudy Eikelboom

Words from
Wild Horses
Warkentins

Patchwork Words Our World Today
Bert Hielema

Curt Gesch

Meindert Vander Galien

SU MO TU WE TH FR SA

Melissa Kuipers

Brian Bork is the CRC Chaplain 
at the University of Waterloo and 

Wilfrid Laurier University.

Closing communion at the Campus Minister conference.
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Adele Gallogly

Albums that attract dramatic critical attention tend to 
be those that set themselves apart from the music of the 
day. Listeners are often caught by a newcomer’s bril-
liant debut or seasoned artist’s bold departure of form. 
Love Letter for Fire – an indie-folk collection of duets 
by Sam beam and Jesca hoop – doesn’t fit any of these 
descriptions. But I don’t think these musicians were 
aiming for a shocker or chart topper. I say Fire is worth 
a listen – repeated listens, even – precisely because it has 
such classic warmth and familiar ease of style.

Both Beam and hoop have carved out respectable singer-songwriter careers. Beam is perhaps 
the better known of the two, with his role as the lead singer of the folk group Iron and Wine. 
The band, active since 2002, has a large catalog of tender and reflective songs led by beam’s 
whispery vocals. This is beam and hoop’s first collaborate effort, however, and the addition of 
her clear, tight voice should make this a fresh listen for devoted Iron and Wine fans.

The male-female folk duets of Fire exist within a tradition. In a recent interview with Con-
sequence of Sound, Beam mentioned that the songs reminded him of duets by Kenny Rogers 
and Dolly Parton, as well as George Jones and Tammy Wynette. he also said he appreciated 
the form, “because the narrative is expanded. It’s not just a monologue. It’s a conversation, 
and so it gets complicated.” 

The back and forth, call and answer format of Fire creates an intriguing tension and also makes 
for satisfying moments of harmony. Complexity is also achieved through layered instrumentation, 
which often places acoustic guitar at the forefront and then lets soft piano, violin and cello blend in.

Several of Beam and hoop’s 
songs are about love. (But for 
those wondering, the duo has 
made it clear that they are not ro-
mantically linked.) Thankfully 
the lyrics have a poetic intricacy 
beyond that of saccharine roman-
tic melodies. They pair narratives 
of human longing and joy with 
questions of the soul and visions 
of nature – of sea and sky, valleys 
and trees, smoke and sunlight. 
Memory is a common theme.

Even the quiet, simply orches-
trated songs ponder life’s tempta-
tions, missteps, and vulnerabilities. 
“Music isn’t safe” the duo sings 
together in “We Two are the Moon,” 
a song with a dreamy, clip-clop rhythm. A few verses later comes this lyric, radiant with simple 
truth: “We don’t look for failure but it’s teaching us the world.”

You don’t have to listen hard for religious allusions or imagery on this album, either. Lyr-
ics describe wind that will “baptize your skin,” and mention heaven, hymns and methods 
of prayer. This verse from “Midas Tongue” has incarnational weight: “God is breathing on 
the shore / We become his words / Disappear and reemerge.” This is a musical conversation 
informed by a richly spiritual world.

For musicians it must take guts at times to be gentle –  to trust that there’s space in this often 
busy, noisy world for music that drifts and rests rather than stirs and distracts. Fire is not an 
album to dance to or clap along with. Instead, it’s music to for a leisurely walk or long drive. 
I’ve enjoyed it as background music while I work at my desk. Its spring release is fitting, too, 
since it would make an excellent soundtrack for beach afternoons or lazy evenings on the porch. 
(If you’re looking to sustain the mellow flow, though, I suggest skipping the choppy track 
“Chalk it up to Chi” and maybe pressing repeat on the pleasantly breezy “One Way to Pray.”)

If my typical listening habits hold true, I’ll likely reach a point when I have overplayed 
Fire and grown tired of it. I might then set it aside for a while – a few months, or a year, or 
longer – in favour of louder, livelier music.

But if such a break happens, I’ll be glad to come back to this album. 
Perhaps my return will feel similar to spring’s reappearance, when I notice 
long-empty branches blinking out with green leaves and linger in that wel-
come sight, at ease with what’s unfolding. 

Adam Fleming Petty

If critics can neither sway 
popular opinion nor ac-
curately represent it, what 
good are they? A.O. Scott, 
the long-time film critic for 
the New York Times would say “That’s the wrong 
question.” his new book is an extended meditation on, 
and impassioned defense of, the practice of criticism.

Scott begins to explain his intentions with an 
anecdote from his own career. When The Avengers came out in 2012, he had a 
mixed review. he found parts of it entertaining while the whole came off as bland 
spectacle. One of the stars of the movie, Samuel l. Jackson, was offended and took 
to Twitter to say: “AO Scott needs a new job! let’s help him find one! One he can 
ACTUALLY do!” Scott uses this comment as a springboard to a consideration of 
what he actually does.

This is Scott’s argument: that criticism is an artistic practice just as fiction or art 
or filmmaking is. “Criticism is art’s late-born twin,” he writes, claiming that a stel-
lar review can hold just as much artistic merit as the film or book or piece of music 
under review.

Scott means to be provocative, but in my case, he’s preaching to the choir. I love 
reading reviews. Anthony Lane’s Nobody’s Perfect, a collection of his film reviews 
for The New Yorker, is one of my favourite books, filled with descriptions of both 
schlocky blockbusters and arthouse fare. Criticism is art? I’m sold.

Perhaps for this reason, I found myself getting impatient with Scott’s book. I’m a 
big fan of Scott, having followed his work for years, and I had been looking forward 
to this book. But since much of the book is framed as a defense of criticism, antici-
pating objections both real and imagined, there is less room for actual criticism of 
actual art. This is unfortunate, since Scott is excellent when it comes to describing 
what it feels like to experience a work of art.

One such example, which I enjoyed immensely, sees Scott elucidating the con-
ceptual artist Marina Abramovic and her famous 2010 show “The Artist is Present” 
at The Museum of Modern Art. The show was as minimal as art gets. Abramovic sat 
in a chair on a raised platform. Across from her was another chair, where audience 
members were invited to sit and look into Abramovic’s eyes, maintaining complete 
silence. The show was a huge hit. But why?

Scott finds in Abramovic’s performance an almost perfect metaphor for the 
experience of encountering a work of art. What we’re often looking for when we 
read a book or go to a movie, whether we’re aware of it or not, is a sense of pres-
ence, of occupying the same emotional space as another human being. As Scott 
writes, “your sense of everyday perception is disrupted by the sense of a presence 
that is hard to describe but impossible to deny.” Sitting in that chair, Abramovic 
was all presence.

If only the book were two hundred and fifty pages of insights like this! but 
much of the rest of it consists of thumbnail sketches of aesthetic debates and issues. 
Scott has a habit of thinking in rather binary terms in these sections, surveying 
first one traditional school of thought, contrasting it with another, more radical 
one, and finally proposing that the best criticism will take the strongest elements 
of both while jettisoning the rest. Sure, that sounds good, I found myself thinking. 
So why not try that?

Even the book’s weaknesses are, in a sense, a testament to Scott’s strengths as 
a close-reading critic. This is wonderfully apparent in the book’s last chapter, a 
consideration of the Pixar film Ratatouille. It is thrilling to see Scott the artist-critic 
come alive as he describes this film about art and criticism, teasing out nuances that 
had never occurred to me.

Scott says that a critic is “a person whose interest can help to activate the interests 
of others.” he certainly passes that test, and the passages of the book 
that consist of him explaining his interest certainly activated mine. 
I just wish there were more of them. 

Adam Fleming Petty is a writer and stay-at-home father 
living in Indianapolis, Ind. with his wife and children.

Songs of ease and 
conversation 

Defending 
criticism 
as art

Love Letter for Fire  
by Sam Beam and Jesca hoop 
Sub Pop Records, 2016

Better Living Through 
Criticism 
by A.O. Scott
Penguin Press, 2016

Adele Gallogly is CC's Review Editor. 
You can reach her at reviews@christiancourier.ca.

Critics say that Beam, better known as Iron & Wine, and 
Hoop are a match made in quirky, singer-songwriter heaven.
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Sonya VanderVeen Feddema:
An Interview with Wilma Griffioen 
Vanderleeuw

When asked about her life as an artist, 
Wilma Griffioen Vanderleeuw, 70, jokingly 
says she believes she was born with a pen-
cil in her hand. Griffioen Vanderleeuw is a 
member of Waterloo christian reformed 
Church, Waterloo, Ontario, where she 
serves on the Worship Committee. While 
continuing to pursue her career in art, she 
also teaches classes and is completing a 
Bachelor of Fine Arts at the University 
of Waterloo. Her artwork can be found in 
Canada, Belgium, The Netherlands, the 
united states and Malta. 

Griffioen Vanderleeuw has an artist’s 
statement that reflects her love for God 
and his direction in her life: “Life’s jour-
ney takes many twists and turns, and so 
do my paintings, as they move with me 
along that journey. I paint for the pure joy 
of creating, and experiment continually, 
whether with Realism, Impressionism, or 
in a Contemporary style. I use each type 
of medium to articulate my feelings for 
my subject. I stand in awe of the beauty of 
creation and my Creator, and live to create.”

Recently, Christian Courier interviewed 
Griffioen Vanderleeuw to learn more about 
a series of seven paintings that she created 
based on the book of Revelation.

 
Christian Courier: Completing a 
project of the scope you’ve created usually 
involves a vision, and then a plan to bring 
it to fruition. Who came up with the idea to 
create a series of seven paintings based on 
Revelation to accompany a sermon series?
Wilma Griffioen VanderleeuW: in 
the spring of 2010, the worship committee 
at my church invited me to collaborate 
with  our pastor, Vicki Cok, to develop a 
series of paintings that would accompany 
her sermon series. I was asked to execute 
a painting for each sermon every week for 
eight weeks.

What was the main theme of the sermon 
series?

Here’s how Pastor Vicki explained the 
theme to our congregation: “Some people 
approach Revelation as a series of frighten-
ing visions about the future, but I thought 
it was important to keep the book in the 
context of the first century when these 
frightening things were already happening. 
The message to the original readers was a 
message of comfort and assurance that the 
persecutions they were enduring were tem-
porary, God was still in control, Jesus was 
still on the throne, and, in the end, it would 
be obvious to all that God has already won 
and will continue to win the battle with 
evil because creation was being and will 
be restored, recreated, made new. 

“We who are not currently persecuted 
(but may be again) need that same message 

of comfort when we worry about the future 
of the church in the world. Yes, painful and 
evil things happen. But God wins.  

“Through the series of visions recorded 
in Revelation, the reader gets a peek behind 
the curtain of the physical world that we 
can see and touch, to the spiritual realm, to 
the bigger picture, to a reality that can’t be 
limited to or contained in words and ma-
terial experiences. It seemed wrong, then, 
to take these visions and turn them back 
into words, into explanations and into theo-
logical propositions. Revelation demands 
the broader involvement of the eyes, the 
imagination, and the gut. Including art in 
the worship services helped the congrega-
tion to listen and to see and to experience 
John’s visions on both intellectual and 
emotional levels, as they were meant to be 
experienced.”  

How did you prepare to paint this series? 
What role did prayer, Bible study and re-
search play in your life as you undertook 
this project? 

Through extensive research, prayer and 
study of the Book of Revelation, it was 
revealed to me which images would be ap-
propriate to accompany each sermon. The 
objective was to give the congregation a 
visual representation of the message.

How long did it take you to complete?
It was difficult the first week. I had 

begun a very large painting, intending to 
build on it each week, but found it was not 
ready to hang. So, after a discussion with 
Pastor Vicki, I incorporated the overwhelm-
ing amount of information into one, and 
that became the first of seven paintings. It 
took a week to have this work ready for 
Saturday, but by then I was inspired, and 

completed the painting, Worship, to ac-
company Pastor Vicki’s sermon, “The Last 
Word on Worship.”

Successive paintings took me between 
30 and 40 hours each to complete. From 
July to September, I completed a new paint-
ing each week by Saturday evening to be 
hung in the sanctuary for the following 
morning’s service.

To help us better understand how the 
theme of the sermon series is represented 
in your art, could you explain how it is re-
vealed in your paintings entitled Worship 
and Heaven? 

The first painting in the series, Worship, 
is a representation of the first five chapters 
of the Book of Revelation. It references the 
letters to the seven churches, the throne in 
heaven, the seven seals of the scroll and the 
Lamb, the rainbow and the lightning, and 
the four living creatures.

The last painting in the series, Heaven, 
depicts the river of life flowing from under 
the throne. God is seated, holding a small 
child. the tree of life is on each side of 
the stream, and the heavenly city is being 
lowered in the background. The two roads 
on either side illustrate the straight way and 
the crooked way. The light of God illumin-
ates the entire scene.

Some of the imagery in your paintings 
might be frightening for a child. If a child 
responded fearfully to your paintings 
entitled Evil and Judgement, how would 
you answer them? 

Pastor Vicki addressed the context of 
each painting during the sermon itself. It 
was very interesting to see the children, as 
well as the parents, respond with rapt atten-
tion. The children weren’t fearful, because 

likely the toys they currently possess are 
more frightening than the symbolism in 
the paintings!

What did you learn about God, his Word 
and yourself through this project?

I found a deeper appreciation for God’s 
Word, and his leading in my life and in 
my art.

Do you plan to invite other churches to 
borrow the paintings so they can also 
benefit from them?

We would be delighted to share the 
paintings with any churches, though they 
do take up a large amount of space, and 
not everyone will be able to accommodate 
them. Please let it be known that they can 
be shared, or even bought individually or 
as a series. Interested persons may contact 
me at 519-746-7761 or by email at wilma.
vanderleeuw@gmail.com.  

‘God wins’

Sonya Vanderveen Feddema 
is a freelance writer living in 
St. Catharines, Ont.

Wilma Griffioen Vanderleeuw, 
married to Jim, is a member 
of Waterloo CRC, Waterloo, 
Ontario. She is an artist 
and educator affiliated with 
The Waterloo Community 
Arts Centre, Kitchener 

Waterloo Society of Artists, Central Ontario Art 
Association and the University of Waterloo. 
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1. Revelation 1-5: Worship
2. Revelation 6-8: evil
3. Revelation 10-11: Witness
4. Revelation 12-14: Politics
5. Revelation 15-18: Judgement
6. Revelation 19-20: Salvation
7. Revelation 22: Heaven
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“We who are not currently persecuted (but may be 
again) need this message of comfort when we worry 
about the future of the church in the world. Yes, painful 
and evil things happen. But God wins.”
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James C. Dekker: 
An Interview with Carol J. Rottman

Carol Rottman’s newest book, A Memoir 
of Parting (Principia Media, 2016), chron-
icles her husband Fritz’s three-year jour-
ney through dementia and death from can-
cer. Vignette after vignette brought tears 
to my eyes. Our family had visited Carol 
and Fritz’s  “Michigan Prairie” on Flatiron 
Lake some five years ago. Recently, I had 
the chance to visit briefly with Rottman 
at Calvin’s Festival of Faith and Writing. 
Following are some of the questions that 
she took the time to answer during our 
meeting.

James C. dekker: When did you realize 
you were writing a book? 
Carol J. rottman: I have kept a jour-
nal since 1981 when our son was in a para-
lyzing accident. Journals are for dumping 
the hard stuff, but memoir is for bringing 
disparate realities together to make some 
sense of them. During the three years I 
was writing this book, so many “givens” of 
our lives together had been turned upside 
down. each time I had an hour, I’d race to 
the keyboard. I had no intention of writing 
a book, but the essays, named and dated, 
accumulated.

After I realized that our relationship 
was changing because of what Fritz called 
his “memory issues,” my writing shifted 
to a memoir of “now.” I wrote to find out 
what I was thinking, trying to make sense 
of the most confusing situation either of 
us had ever faced. Writing has been my 
means of survival.  

Then two things happened: the editor 
of my first two books, Dirk Wierenga, 
who checked with me periodically, sug-
gested when Fritz died that our experi-
ences should become a book. As well, my 
pastor alerted me to a group from Western 
Seminary (RCA) called “Writing as an Act 
of Faith.” I applied to join this yearlong 
commitment. At one monthly meeting, I 
presented my project, with a few of the 
essays, and asked for advice. At the time 
I thought I’d have to rewrite to create 

coherence in the story. One wise member 
saw the value of the direct experience and 
suggested the story would unfold within 
the dated stories. With very little tweaking, 
the original manuscripts became the book. 
It would have been a totally different book 
if I’d written it looking back.

The descriptions of your arguments with 
Fritz were striking for their candor, but 
also for their tenderness. Did you dis-
agree differently after becoming Fritz’s 
caregiver?  

You have noted one of the deepest 
changes in our relationship as it became 
unequal.  When I talk about “sparring part-
ners,” that most describes our pre-demen-
tia negotiations (fighting!): Reasonable, 
forceful but not cruel; often leading to bet-
ter understanding. even when disagreeing, 
we honoured each other’s ideas. Fritz’s 
ability to empathize waned with his mental 
powers. He repeated his hurts many times, 
undaunted by my responses. His anger 
mellowed quickly after each incident; the 
sting lingered for me.

The descriptions of your children’s and 
grandchildren’s responses to Fritz’s 
several illnesses are moving, from this 
grandfather’s perspective. Yet, with the 
exception of granddaughter Dani’s per-
sistent, demanding deathbed vigil with 
Fritz, you don’t detail others’ deeply per-
sonal interactions. How did they relate to 
Fritz as he was slipping away?

Our family has an unusual bond, per-
haps because of 1981’s life-changing 
event. Our children and grandchildren 
enjoyed times with Fritz as variations of 
earlier times – the holiday gatherings and 
vacations. In the same way that our chil-
dren and I noticed changes in his mental 
clarity, the eight grandchildren, ranging in 
age from 13 to 26, knew and accommo-
dated the changes. They listened to the old 
stories and laughed with him. He did not 
have long to live; it wasn’t necessary to 
talk about death. The family didn’t hover 
over either of us, but stayed close.

The chapter called “The Stash” de-

scribes shooting off fireworks in our ver-
sion of an “Irish Wake.”  That pretty much 
shows the way we celebrated Fritz’s life.

You kept Fritz’s mental deterioration vir-
tually invisible from the outside. Now I’m 
astonished to think that when our family 
visited your prairie home, he was already 
suffering from Alzheimer’s. We noticed 
no mental slippage during our hour-long 
tour. Fritz named plants, described the 
process of reclaiming farmland, prepar-
ing the soil, the controlled burns. Why did 
you put such effort into hosting people 
who invited themselves over?

Many acquaintances tell me they were 
unaware of his Alzheimer’s. He remained 
friendly and affable. I told others sparingly 
because I wanted Fritz to enjoy normal 
interaction as long as possible. Labels often 
hide the person behind them. Alzheimer’s 
takes many different forms and paths. Many 
of our stereotypes are faulty. 

We loved the prairie we restored and 
were always pleased to have people come 
by. Most visitors didn’t notice how often 
I slipped in a word to make Fritz’s story 
complete. There was joy in sharing our 
love of nature and a meal with his garden 
harvest.

Near the end, you write openly of Fritz’s 
wishes to take the next step into eternity, 
about his mental and physical anguish. 
Considering recent Canadian and several 
states’ legislation on Physician Assisted 
Dying, and based on your own convic-
tions, can you help readers discern our 
way through this crucial ethical debate?

Fritz was mainly thinking to save me 
from the pain of his slow dying and jum-
bled mind. Memoir is a way to witness 
experiences in life; it cannot be a pos-
ition paper. So I take exception to Diane 
Rehm’s new book, On My Own, in which 
she advocates for assisted dying, after her 
husband’s death. 

Personally I have sympathy for this 
cause in certain situations. i understand, 
from the movement’s history, that mak-
ing it possible doesn’t make it probable, 

but gives a meas-
ure of control in 
today’s “lifesav-
ing at all costs” 
atmosphere. 
Palliative care 
and hospice offer 
gentle care for 
the dying. 

A larger ques-
tion for christians 
might be, “Why 
do we fear death 
so much?”  Has modern medicine led us 
to believe that death is “unnatural”? even 
those of us who profess our only comfort 
in life and in death rests in Christ rarely 
refuse futile treatment in hopes of a little 
more breathing. Fighting terminal illness 
is seen as bravery. Rob Moll’s book, The 
Art of Dying, has encouraged me. I am 
grateful to God for my experience with 
death; it’s changing how I live – and hope-
fully how I die.

Without betraying confidences, would 
you share responses from people who 
have absorbed your book? 

I have been overwhelmed by the good-
ness of people who have taken time to 
connect with me. One woman expressed 
surprise that I would reveal such intim-
ate details. Most others thought those 
details brought them into my experience. 
Another common response – “could not 
put it down.” One reader, Bill, wrote, “I 
appreciate your in-depth descriptions of 
the impact of Alzheimer’s disease on a 
brilliant mind, your honesty about your 
feelings and frustrations, and your deep 
faith.” And from another reader, Mary: 

“Thank you. Your honesty and your pain 
without any self-pity are palpable. And 
your faith and at times questioning where 
this was all leading, are also encouraging. 
Our walk with God is not always a peace-
ful or triumphant stroll. Truly God’s mercy 
is sometimes severe, as C.S. Lewis said.”

Thank you so much, Carol, for your 
willingness to offer Hope within grief. 
Your tender candor and your readers’ 
responses deepen the blessings you have 
given as we face our own mortality.  

severe mercy: a caregiver's account of alzheimer’s

Carol Rottman is a retired teach-
er and author. She lives on the 
prairie in the warmer months, 
but in Grand Rapids, Michigan, 
most of the time during winter, 
going out to Flatiron Lake for 
shorter stints. 

Retired pastor James Dekker 
lives in St. Catharines, Ont., and 
recommends that all caregivers 
read A Memoir of Parting.



PAGE 13JUNe 13, 2016

Columns

The other day, I was given a 
note from Rachel’s teacher 
announcing a class trip to 
a local conservation area. 
Arrangements were made to 
transport Rachel with a bus 

equipped for wheelchairs, and the teacher 
received a note from the location staff that 
yes, there was an accessible washroom on 
site.

Accessible is an overused and over-ap-
plied word. It is mostly commonly thought 
of as a person, place, thing or state of be-
ing that is reachable, attainable or capable 
of being understood. It is also a consum-
er-friendly word, such as the Sherwin 
Williams paint colour Accessible Beige, 
toted as “the perfect neutral.” 

‘Just a few stairs’
What does it really mean when something 
is accessible? An automatic door-opening 
button does not make a place any more 
accessible if there’s a one inch gap be-
tween the ground and threshold at that door, 
never mind “just a few stairs” between 
the ground and the button (as a business 
offhandedly shared with a friend recently). 
Cottage rentals and hotels here in Ontario 
will label themselves accessible because 
they have wide doorways and grip bars in 
the bathroom. 

When I inquired further about the ac-
cessible washroom for Rachel’s class trip, 
I was told that there were bars alongside 
the toilet and the washroom was large 
enough for a wheelchair to make a full turn. 
Though this may have been appreciated by 
some, this washroom was not accessible for 
Rachel. Rachel needs two adults to transfer 
her from her chair onto a bench (read: adult 
change table) that allows the caregivers to 
change her briefs (read: adult diapers). 

In our limited travels, we’ve found ac-
cessible washrooms that can accommodate 
our girls in places like McMaster Children’s 
Hospital, the Ron Joyce Children’s Health 
Centre in downtown Hamilton and African 
Lion Safari. I can safely say Rachel and 
Janneke see only one of these three places 
as fun. 

Dignity with accessible living
As much as we might boast about our ac-
cessible healthcare here in Canada, we 
have a lot to learn from our neighbours to 
the south when it comes to accessible liv-

ing. The Americans with Disabilities Act 
(1990) means I can walk into a hotel in 
Michigan and see a lift system to lower my 
kids into the hot tub and into the swimming 
pool. This same act means we can wheel 
into a restaurant through the front door in 
the U.S., unlike coming through the rear 
kitchen as my friend here in St. Catharines 
has experienced.

Our Ontario government promised in 
2005 to make the province fully access-
ible by 2025. Little has changed since that 
promise, so the Accessibility for Ontarians 
with Disabilities Act Alliance is deter-
mined to catch the government’s atten-
tion with their 2016 Picture Our Barriers 
Campaign. They are asking Ontarians to 
take photos of barriers in public spaces 
and share them with the hashtags #access-
ibility and #AODAfail. The hope of the 
AODA Alliance is to capture the Premier’s 
attention with these photos and encourage 
bold action with this seemingly forgotten 
promise. The idea of our province being 
fully accessible is long overdue. 

Creating space
When I explained to a staff member at the 
conservation area that we needed a bench 
and enough private space for two adults 
to transfer and change Rachel, she didn’t 
hesitate to create a generous and accessible 
space for Rachel’s personal care in their 
staff house. 

A generous and accessible space is more 
than just physical adaptations to the status 
quo. Our language and relationships can 
also reflect – and affect – accessibility. Real 
accessibility is a concept transcending dis-
ability and covering all of us. This means 
learning from each other and learning from 
our mistakes. This means recognizing our 
privilege of ability, race, gender or status 
and seeking ways to promote equity. When 
we say “all welcome” or “everyone is in-
vited,” do we really mean everyone? What 
does all welcome look like? Is it a button 
next to the door? Or is it more?  

Sara Pot lives in St. Catharines, Ont. with 
her husband, four daughters, and a golden 
doodle who likes to ride the wheelchair lift. 
She recommends Accessible Gospel, Inclu-
sive Worship by Barbara Newman and chal-
lenges readers to participate in the AODA’s 
Picture Our Barriers 2016 campaign.

an attitude of  
accessibilitySara Pot

Joy & Grace
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Sid Bakker

When dad was young he’d skip and run
and lay upon the prairie grass. 
He’d gaze up at the endless sky 
and watch the shapes of clouds that passed.
And as he grew from boy to man 
he worked the fields where once he’d run 
and wondered what the winds would bring
when he peered into the blistering sun.
When many were the years he knew,
he hobbled through the waving grass
and looking up he longed to see 
what day on earth would be his last.

And what of all those days of toil,
the un-lived dreams and discontent, 
the nights awake with second thoughts,
and the days of joy and wonderment?
Was this it then?  Was this his lot - 
to tame the lands his father bought?
How much was he like so much wheat 
with heads raised as a bumper crop?  

And looking back, he marvelled
at the stalwart rows of grain:
they sprouted in the morning sun,
grew verdant with the noon-day rain.
Then arid winds blew from the west 
throughout the big sky afternoon;
against the wind, their heads waved proud
in honour of the harvest moon.

From eden, where it had its start,
the seed of life is passed on down
through you, through me, through next of kin
through generations yet unknown.
And we are called to play our part
with zest and hope and energy -
to pull the living, breathing thread
through the fabric of eternity.  

life of a Prairie Boy

Sid Bakker is a former teacher and leader in Christian 
education, now semi-retired. After 35 years of living in the 
Niagara region, he and his wife now live in Fergus, Ont. 
He presently enjoys renovation jobs, rebuilding vintage 
vehicles, volunteering in his church and enjoying the 
blessings of nine grandchildren! This poem was written 
for Sid's dad, Simon Bakker (1921 - 2015).
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We talk about peaceful 
places – maybe the setting 
of a dream vacation. We 
imagine peaceful vistas 
when relaxing or meditat-
ing. Canadians are “peace-

keepers.” Christians are told to be “peace-
makers.” But if there is one thing a mom of 
small kids knows, if peace is external, some 
of us might as well be out chasing unicorns. 

My aunt used to sing a hymn that I 
loved: “Thou wilt keep him in perfect 
peace, whose mind is stayed on Thee.” 
When I was pregnant with my first baby, it 
played in my head continually, and I used 
to sing it to my bump. I vowed I would 
sing it to her when she was born, my peace 
child. Zoom ahead a bit to, say, today, a 
day jammed with errands and deadlines. 
The aforementioned peace child, now four, 
chatters non-stop and was particularly on 
fire with the questions and demands. She 
didn’t want to get in the car. She needed 
lunch. Could she take her bunny and a 
dinosaur with us? No, two bunnies and 
four dinosaurs? Could we stop at the pet 
store? The aquarium? MacDonald’s? Oma 
and Opa’s? Could we get a cat? A horse? 
Honestly, I could fill a novel, a Russian 
novel, with the monologue, and it still 
wouldn’t capture the full intensity of what 
goes on in our car when the four-year-old 
is tired and unimpressed. It’s not just the 
commentary, it’s the emotions that need 
to be managed. Limiting the number of 
dinosaurs causes tears. No pet store means 
I am a mean mommy. And what possible 
reason could a good parent have for deny-
ing a four-year-old a horse? I mean, really?

I can keep my sense of humour for a 
while. I can play verbal ping pong, keep 
the ball in the air, keep her in check without 
direct confrontation: distract, ask ques-
tions, backspin, chop, block. But with lit-
tle warning, something sinister begins to 
waken, and I can feel my mouth get tight. 
Unbelievably, she amps up her game for a 
while as if desperate to know just what it 

will be that pushes me over the edge. In a 
massive effort to suppress the beast that is 
rousing, I establish a talking embargo; by 
this I mean that I tell her she may not talk. 
At all. For five minutes. And just when I’m 
cooling down a teensy bit, I glance in the 
back seat and she is asleep. I stretch my 
neck to the side. I deep breathe. I feel sanity 
inching back. And it is that very moment 
that a little grunt issues from the other side 
of the car, the sleeping baby’s side. Only 
she’s not sleeping anymore, and it has just 
occurred to her that she doesn’t want to 
be strapped in the car seat anymore either. 

A deep, sustaining breath
Any mom can tell you this is not an isolated 
incident. And it is not one hour of the day. 
It is every hour of every day. In the midst 
of it, i sometimes catch a strain of that old 
hymn: “Thou wilt keep him/her in perfect 
peace . . .” and my insides do a double 
take. Oh God, peace cannot be a location 
or circumstance. If it was, I’d be sunk. And 
truly, how can I keep my mind stayed on 
thee when there isn’t a single quiet mo-
ment to stay it, not a second to think, to 
turn toward something other than snacks 
and laundry and dirty bums? Oh God, that 
your peace may rise up in me like a flood, 
like a balm, like a deep, sustaining breath. 
That my mind may be stayed on thee as a 
swallow is stayed on a current of air  – ef-
fortless, unconscious, gliding. That here in 
the maelstrom, I might find in me a peace 
as unlikely as it would be for a soldier in a 
trench, a sapling in a hurricane. And more, 
that I might be an instrument of that peace 
to these little people you’ve given me to 
serve.  

Emily Cramer lives in Barrie, Ontario with 
her husband, James, and her two daughters. 
She is currently on maternity leave from 
teaching at Georgian College and has finally 
been hooked by Anthony Doerr’s All the 
Light We Cannot See.

On a beautiful spring mor-
ning Jack called me to pick 
him up from our son’s farm, 
roughly a 45 minute drive 
from here. I jumped into the 
pickup truck, cranked up 
the radio and started sing-

ing along with rock and roll oldies. I was 
having such a good time that I failed to 
notice how fast I was going. But the cop in 
the oncoming cruiser noticed. He quickly 
wheeled around, roof lights blazing. We 
stopped right across the road from our old 
farm. 

The young policeman approached my 
door without a smile or any cordial greet-
ing. “I stopped you for speeding,” he said. I 
handed over my licence and started digging 
for the ownership and insurance. He went 
back to the cruiser for several minutes. I 
texted Jack that I would be late and sat 
waiting, red-faced. I deserved a speeding 
ticket. Judging by his all business attitude, I 
was in for it. I looked around to see if any of 
our former neighbours were watching and 
giggled nervously at the idea they would 
probably think it was Jack.

The officer returned and said, “I’m issu-
ing you a warning today.” My jaw dropped. 
I double-checked to see there was no cita-
tion in his hand and thanked him as he 
walked away.

Very long lists
A warning! The reprieve prompted self-
examination. Why do I speed? Because 
everybody speeds. I’m always in a hurry. 
I don’t think I’ll get caught. I’m sinful 
by nature. And – it’s a bad habit that I’ve 
fallen into. I set the cruise control for a few 
kilometres over the limit and drove on. It 
felt so slow! For several days afterward it 
seemed I had a line of traffic following me 
everywhere I went as I tried to (almost) 
obey the posted limit. even a school bus 
zoomed past.

I started thinking of how I generally 
speed through life, not just when I’m behind 
the wheel, but on most days. Apparently my 
bad habit was more pervasive than I cared 
to admit. I have a strong tendency to pack 
far more activity into a day than what is 
reasonable, or even possible. Then I have 

to rush through all of it, sometimes ignor-
ing or forgetting important details along the 
way because I need to get such and such 
done. As a result, I’m often surprised at how 
quickly the time passes, not to mention how 
little of my To-Do-List I’ve accomplished – 
not because I’m not working hard enough 

– but because I have unrealistic expectations.

Significance
So I determined to slow down. I would use 
cruise control more often. I would get back 
to taking regular walks, watching sunsets 
and reading books instead of passing out 
exhausted in front of the TV. I came up with 
a dozen little ways to take notice of God’s 
fingerprints all over my life. But really, I 
had only created a different sort of To-Do-
List. Once again, I was confusing who I am 
with what I do.

I had to stop looking to my daily frenzy 
for purpose and meaning instead of looking 
to the One who created me. Significance 
must come from Someone greater than 
myself, or it isn’t significant at all, it’s just 
busywork. I needed a change in my atti-
tude more than changes in my schedule. I 
vowed to adjust and thought it was going 
quite well. 

But then I woke up one morning last 
week, truly surprised to discover it was 
Friday already. Seriously – where did the 
week go? Surely the days had conspired 
together to play some kind of blurry hide-
and-seek trick on me. Worse yet, the email 
from Angela arrived to remind me that 
the column was due on Monday. Had it 
really been a month already? The time had 
slipped away on me and I hadn’t so much 
as given a thought to what I would write 
about. What to do?

I bundled up in a warm jacket and set 
out for a walk around the farm, chiding 
myself for falling into the same old trap. 
It’s true – bad habits die hard. On the other 
hand, maybe there’s a column in there 
somewhere.  
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Bad habits  
die hard

Heidi Vanderslikke is a freelance writer who 
lives with her husband on a farm in Mapleton 
Township, Ont. She enjoys the outdoors, ani-
mals, photography, reading and motorcycles. 

keeping  
the peace

Roots and Wings
Emily Cramer
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Our year in Sioux Center is drawing to a 
close. For the past year I have served as a 
visiting professor at Dordt College, teaching 
a variety of courses in computer science and 
engineering. Now the campus has grown 
much quieter; exams are completed and 
commencement has passed. The students 
have left the campus and I suspect the popu-
lation of Sioux Center has likely dropped by 
20 percent or more.

This past year has been a fruitful time of 
interacting with faculty at Dordt College. 
One person mused that I was like a long-
lost cousin, someone who grew up in 
Canada but nevertheless shares the same 
Reformational DNA that has shaped the 
mission of Dordt. This past year provided 
a wonderful opportunity for iron-sharp-
ening-iron interactions and conversations, 
and several plans have been laid for fu-
ture writing projects and collaborations. 
This experience has demonstrated for me 
some of the rich possibilities for Reformed 

Christian colleges to collaborate more 
closely together.

In addition to enjoying the scholarly inter-
action, we have also enjoyed experiencing 
some of the local highlights. These included 
the stunning midwest sunsets, Blue Bunny 
ice cream and the hospitality we experienced 
from many local people. 

Some of my fondest memories will sur-
round interactions with various students. In 
particular, I was honoured to team-teach 
a capstone course for senior engineering 
students. This course was originally crafted 
by Charlie Adams, the founder of the Dordt 
engineering program and someone whose 
writings allowed me to first cut my teeth on 
topics relating faith and technology. While 
a tragic accident in 2008 left Charlie Adams 
unable to continue in his duties as a professor, 
it is clear that his influence continues to this 
most recent crop of engineering graduates.

Hope in Christ
The last lecture in the senior engineering 
capstone course was a final word of encour-
agement given by Professor Kevin Timmer 
to the students who were about to set out in 
their engineering careers. These words were 
radically different than the ones I would 

have heard as an engineering student at a 
large public university. The engineering 
students at Dordt were encouraged to seek 
wisdom as they begin their vocations – wis-
dom to discern God’s will and to pursue lov-
ing service to others and the rest of creation. 
The students were reminded that despite 
the brokenness in the world, there is hope. 
This hope is not based on the technological 
optimism often found in our culture, nor by 
a sense that we can solve all problems by our 
own wits. Instead, they were reminded to 
place their hope in the finished work of Jesus 
Christ. He is in control, and they are called 
to a particular time, place and task in God’s 
kingdom. Students were reminded that all 
wealth, power and talent are gifts from God, 
and are not granted for self-serving ends. 
Instead, these gifts are given so that we can 
serve faithfully in God’s kingdom. Students 
were reminded of the freedom that believers 
have, that as engineers we can build many 
kinds of things. However, they were also 
reminded that not everything is beneficial 
(1 Cor. 10:23). As engineers they were re-
minded that normative engineering is rooted 
in love and care. Finally, the students were 
encouraged to be brave, confident that if 
God is for us, who can be against us (Rom. 
8:31)?

Faithfulness
I can’t help but think of all the myriad 
of places these engineering students will 

go. As engineers, many of them will find 
themselves at the crossroads of our culture, 
designing tools and technologies that will 
give shape to our world. My hope and 
prayer is that they will take the things they 
learned at Dordt and be a faithful presence 
in the places where God calls them.

This prayer of encouragement for new 
graduates applies to us all at every stage 
of life. Like these new engineering gradu-
ates I have had the privilege to teach, I am 
also facing a new beginning. As I contem-
plate our move from Sioux Center back 
to Hamilton and to Redeemer University 
College, I am reminded that God is in 
control and also calls me to a particulate 
time and place.  

Derek Schuurman spent the past year as a 
visiting professor at Dordt College and will 
be returning to Redeemer University College.

farewell to 
dordt College

Toddlers to Teens
Denise Dykstra

Christ @ Culture
Lloyd Rang

My Window Seat
Mendelt Hoekstra

Principalities
& Powers
David Koyzis

Technically Speaking
Derek Schuurman

Intangible Things
Heidi Vander Slikke

Country Living

Everyday Christian
Cathy Smith

Getting Unstuck
Arlene Van Hove

Flowers and Thistles

The Public Square
Harry Antonides

From the 11th
Province
Marian Van Til

From the Lab
Rudy Eikelboom

Words from
Wild Horses
Warkentins

Patchwork Words Our World Today
Bert Hielema

Curt Gesch

Meindert Vander Galien

SU MO TU WE TH FR SA

Melissa Kuipers

last fall some friends and 
I stopped for lunch at the 
picnic tables beside the 
quietly flowing waters of the 
Barron River in Algonquin 
Park. The scenery reminded 

me of the 1972 movie, Deliverance. 
James Dickey, the famous poet, became 

a best-selling novelist with an incredibly 
enthralling, raw-nerved novel about four 

men caught in a primitive and violent test 
of manhood on a river with high cliffs.  The 
book was made into a beautifully filmed 
movie with awesome scenery. 

The Barron Canyon Trail is on the east 
side of Algonquin Park. The walking trail 
itself is a 1.5 km loop leading to and along 
the north rim of the beautiful, 100-metre 
deep Barron Canyon and then returning (all 
downhill) to the parking lot.

What a spectacular and scary sight as 
you gaze down to the deep canyon and 
see the river on either side of you. There’s 
no fence or guard rails to keep you from 
sliding straight down the canyon wall. It’s 
all nature. No commercial signs. Some 
people prefer it to Niagara Falls because 
this site isn’t commercialized.

At the edge of the Barron Canyon you 
can look down not only at the breath-
taking view but also deep into the distant 
past of what is now Algonquin Park. The 
rocks exposed in the Canyon are part 
of the Canadian Shield, a huge area of 
ancient rocks that lie under most of central 
and northern Canada. With trepidation, I 
hugged one tree close to the canyon rim 
and took a few snapshots of the water far 
below me.

Days of sound and fury
Ten thousand years ago Algonquin Park 
had only recently been exposed by the 
northward retreat of the melting glacier 
that had covered almost all of Canada 
and parts of the northern U.S. An arctic-
like tundra used to cover the park, and at 
that time this canyon carried water from 
the melting glacier. To the west, Lake 
Algonquin, the forerunner of the modern 
upper Great Lakes, had formed. This 
huge body of water, fifty to a hundred 
metres higher than the present-day Great 
Lakes, drained south through what is now 
Mississippi River and later east through 
lake simcoe.

But when the ice melted past the 
northern boundary of Algonquin, it exposed 
a lower outlet at Fossmill, a stop on the 
same trail line which runs through Achray. 
Water from Lake Algonquin thundered 
through the new gap across the northeastern 
part of Algonquin and through the canyon 
where we stood. 

We were in fact standing on the shore 
of a prehistoric equivalent to the present 
day St. Lawrence River – the drainage 
channel of the Great Lakes. One geologist 
has suggested that the Barron River at its 
peak 10,000 years ago must have carried 
as much water as a thousand Niagara Falls. 
The fantastic spectacle lasted at most only 
a few centuries because the melting glacier 
retreated northward past an even lower 
outlet than Fossmill – the Lake Nipissing-
Mattawa channel. Lake Algonquin then 
drained through the new channel into what 
is now the Ottawa River, and the Barron 
River Canyon, deprived of its major water 
source, became suddenly quiet and almost 
empty. Its days of sound and fury were over.

I’m going back to the Canyon this 
summer with my nephew, who has just 
returned from back-packing through 
europe. He wants to see it now that I’ve 
shown him some photos.  

Meindert van der Galien lives an hour drive 
from the Canyon. But it takes him much 
longer to get there, as he loves sightseeing 
along the way.
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Dordt Engineering Professors.
Dordt Engineering graduates 2016. 
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He spoke briefly about best practises 
and pointed me to the Canadian Wind 
Energy Association website that published 
a report on community relations (canwea.
ca). In short, his recommendations for a 
good wind turbine development plan were 
as follows:
1. Find a suitable site for the turbine, a 

reasonable distance from people and 
sensitive habitats. 

2. Communicate clearly and early with 
the community – explain the process 
and consequences to all parties while 
securing the permits.

3. Offer neighbour agreements – de-
velopers can offer nearby neighbour-
ing landowners some compensation 
for the visual and sound impacts on 
their property. It makes them partici-
pants rather than observers. 

Turbine dissenters: “Love your 
neighbour!”
I had an email exchange with one member 
of the anti-turbine groups. “Please don’t 
make us out to be the bad guys,” she said. 
She was not personally affected by turbines 
but has been convinced by the literature 
from these groups – and from testimony 
from people adversely affected by them – 
that these “three-armed bandits” raise ser-
ious health concerns. Not only that, their 
new transmission lines are “totally ugly,” 
bringing dirty electricity, stray voltage and 
noise pollution into their communities.

She quotes a health study that claims 
15-20 percent of residents are negatively 
affected by the turbines. “Even one person 
would be too many,” she adds. She reports 
that people can’t sleep, their children can’t 
concentrate on homework and too many 
birds, bats and turtles are suffering and 
dying from turbine development. 

Her activism includes participating in 
rallies, demonstrations and public meet-
ings, as well as writing in the paper and 
appearing in TV interviews. She has pe-
titioned and visited representatives of 
the regional, provincial and federal gov-
ernment. She has written letters, made 
phone calls and pleaded with leaseholders. 
“Nothing has worked well,” she adds, al-
though her municipality has since declared 
itself a “non-willing host.”

She is critical of municipalities, lease-
holders and churches. Municipalities 
have accepted “bribe funds” to go easy 
on the developers, she reports, and their 
hands are tied by the Green Energy Act. 
In her opinion, farmers who host turbines 
“love money more than their community” 
as they ignore the plight of their hurting 
neighbours. Many have signed confiden-
tiality documents that prevent them from 
saying anything negative about the tur-
bines. Finally, churches have ignored her 
letters, and while a few have showed some 

interest in learning more about the issues, 
one pastor said quite bluntly, “This is not a 
church issue. Leave it alone.”

This activist sees such church passivity 
as the worst travesty. “The world is watch-
ing,” she warns, “and our actions speak 
louder than our words.” A deep, under-
lying fear is growing in her community; 
people are afraid for their families and 
their futures. Her hope is that leaseholders 
will say they are sorry and that they will 
help raise funds to increase public aware-
ness. “And wave to me when we pass on 
the road,” she pleads. “Don’t treat me as 
though I’m invisible.”

Her ultimate quarrel is with the prov-
incial government, and at heart, she views 
her activism as an act of concern for her 
neighbours and other creatures. “We need 
to fight the government to make the pro-
jects safe and keep the proponents compli-
ant,” she explains. “We need to keep the 
developers honest.”

Churches who host all sides of the 
issue
One pastor told me that when people put 
up a wind turbine without consulting their 
neighbours, relations quickly deteriorate. 
“Trust is broken, a divide opens up, and 
people stop talking to each other – even 
people in the same congregation.” It can 
even cause a rift in a marriage, he added. 
“One husband did not even tell his wife 
about the details, and she felt power-
less as animosity grew with neighbours.” 
Anger, anxiety, frustration, betrayal – par-
ties on both sides feel wronged by their 
neighbours.

Another pastor from another region said 
their community is surrounded by wind 
turbines. “It’s aesthetically displeasing, 
they cause noise pollution and the birds get 
hit by the blades. The stray voltage affects 

the cattle. We’ve had some long council 
meetings and numerous meetings with in-
dividuals. And the public hearings don’t 
make a difference. It is not the unmitigated 
blessing we were promised it would be.”

Some church members were shunning 
each other within one congregation, and 
the situation worsened to the point where 
the pastor brought in Shalem counselling 
services to lead a restorative practise cir-
cle. Some progress was made as members 
offered careful apologies to each other and 
some agreements were made about restor-
ing civil relations. But the hurt continues 
to run deep, as some people report health 
problems, sleep interruptions, and some 
have even sold their homes and moved to 
escape the whooshing turbines. 

“Both sides didn’t handle it well,” said 
the pastor. They did not follow the process 
for disputes laid out in Matthew 18. “They 
just did not hear each other,” he added. 
“The government is also to blame. There 
is lots of politics involved. Hydro bills 
have gone up, contracts are binding. My 
best advice to congregations and councils? 
Don’t take sides. Just don’t take sides in 
this issue.” 

Another pastor suggested that wind tur-
bines just cause trouble for a community, 
and provincial energy issues did not need 
special consideration. “You can keep the 
developers out of your community if you 
band together and resist. We did it. There 
are no wind turbines in our area.”

Faith that makes amends
Wind turbines, along with other renewable 
energy sources, promised to be the solu-
tion to our insatiable hunger for electricity 
and the strain old power production meth-
ods were putting on the creation. Those 
in the red regions (Liberal-voting Ontario 

cities) have initiated an energy policy that 
disrupts life in blue regions (Conservative-
voting rural Ontario). Environmental eth-
ics, political loyalties and social geog-
raphy collide.

 Some land owners are pleasantly sur-
prised at how a relatively small section of 
their property suddenly becomes a source 
of cash flow and a symbol of a greener fu-
ture. Many of them barely notice the noise 
of the blades, which – when set back at the 
required 550 metres from homes – is com-
parable to the sound of a refrigerator hum-
ming and far below the sound of traffic. 
Other community members either resent 
this change, or are genuinely hurt by the 
process and the unforeseen consequences 
of these massive towers on human health 
and the environment.

If at the heart of the Christian church 
lives a God with his arms outstretched in 
forgiveness, reaching wide for help and 
healing, there should be some way beyond 
the money, beyond the pain, that leads to-
wards a restored community. Wind is not 
just a source of electrical power, but the 
Biblical symbol of a mysterious spiritual 
movement that can change both hearts and 
homes.

Forgiveness, however, is not only 
words; it requires personal change and re-
medial action. Said one anti-turbine activ-
ist: “Will they extend a hand of Christian 
mercy to their hurting neighbour? Will 
they lobby the government to change its 
policies? Christianity should speak loud-
er than the confidentially agreement.” 
Everyone would be blessed if turbines 
were located where they bothered none of 
God’s creatures, great or small. 

The advice leaseholders would give to 
those thinking of signing a wind turbine 

Wind turbines divide communities and twist green energy plans   continued from page 2

Continued on page 17

Peter Schuurman's grandfather, Cor Groe-
newegen, stands by the railing of their fam-
ily windmill near Maasland in The Nether-
lands. It was named "De Hoop" (the Hope).

Some farmers say that stray voltage from the turbines affects cattle.
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50th Wedding Anniversary
June 11, 2016

It is with great joy and thankfulness 
to God that the family of 

Ralph and Anne Koops 
announce their 

50th wedding anniversary.

Congratulations and love from your children 
and grandchildren:

Jeff & Christine Koops
Alex, Derek, Nicole

Randall & Jennifer Koops
Devin, Dylan, Jordan

Marsha & Glen Sikma
Justin, Nathan, Matthew, Lauren

Joel Koops & Eva Joosse
Brendan, Anika, Chiara

Home address: 30-53 Beverly St. E       
                      St. George ON N0E 1N0

Personal
Retired 81 year-old dairy farmer looking 
for female friend with possibility of mar-
riage. Ph: 519-421-5328

Vacation

Holiday accomodation in Holland 
 with vehicle rentals and tours. 

chestnutlane.nl

Ft Myers pool home for rent by the 
week or month, Oct – May. 

Ph: 905-630-6711

                                                                                                                                                           50tH FRisiAn PiCniC
Friday July 1st 2016

starting at 11 a.m.
at Pinehurst Lake Conservation Area 

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

Contact us at: fryskedei@hotmail.com

On May 11th our dear Mother,  
Oma, and Great Oma 

Ada teitsma 
passed away peacefully at Shalom 

Manor in Grimsby Ontario. 
She was 98. 

We give thanks to the Lord for having 
been blessed by her company for so 
many years. 

She will be missed by her children :
Al Teitsma, Windsor 
Henny & John Vander Kolk, Grimsby
Liz & Jake Vander Schee, Orano
John & Renee Teitsma, Grimsby
Dik Teitsma, Beamsville 

She was blessed with 13 grandchildren 
and 16 great-grandchildren, and pre-
deceased by her husband Teye 20 years 
earlier. They now reside together again 
in the presence of their Lord.

A Memorial service was held at Moun-
tainview CRC in Grimsby on June 3rd. 
Pastor Fred Vander Berg officiated.

Maarten Olivier  Kloet                 
June 23, 1936   

Meike de Vries
July 1, 1936

Martin & Marilyn Kloet 
will D.V. celebrate their 80th Birthdays. 

Congratulations from your children:
James Kloet  –  Matthew & Saffron; Mak, Logan & Kaitlin, 
               Samantha.
Jeffrey & Jennifer Kloet – Jacob, Andrew, James.
Jeanne & Tim Fisher – Joel & Sidney, Eric & Erin, Trent.

OPEN HOUSE  
June 25, 2016, 2–4 p.m. 

at Parkview Meadows Common Room, Townsend, Ontario 
Best Wishes Only

Anniversary

Jack (Jarig Simon Lijkele) Duiker
(May 12, 1935 – May 20, 2016)

of Barrie, Ontario 
in his 82nd year. 

Beloved husband of Barbara (Boeyenga),
Dear father of: 

Suzanne & Dirk (Richard) Kroon, Guelph
Rick & Darlene, Barrie
Marcel & Frances, Barrie
Peter & Karen, Barrie.

Loving Pake to 13 grandchildren and 10 
great-grandchildren.

For many years Jack was craftsman 
at, and owner of Bay City Upholstering, 
tireless supporter of social justice-related 
Christian causes and ever fervently de-
voted to family.
Mental and physical illness robbed Jack 
and us of so much, but we are comforted 
to know that he loved us deeply, that he 
loved God most of all and that he is now 
released to glory.

Correspondence may be sent to: 
Mrs. Barbara Duiker 
308 Miller Drive, Barrie  ON L4N 3X7    

or online at www.funeralhome.on.ca

Birthdays

Wilma (Wijbrig) de Haan (nee Bakker) 

called home to The City Four Square in her 
99th year on Tuesday, May 31, 2016.  

Predeceased by her husband Casey (Cornelis) 
of 40 years in 1979.  
She will be missed by her seven children: 

Sid & Frieda – Abbotsford, BC 
Carmen & Robert Johnson – Burlington, ON 
Shadde & Dianne – Kitchener, ON
Awna & Colleen – Kamloops, BC 
Betty & Tim Van de Kemp – Embro, ON 
Janna – Cedar Valley ON
Pearl & Hugh Verstoep – Monkton, ON.  

Beppe to 27 grandchildren and 43 great-grand-
children. 

Survived by two sisters, one brother, two 
sisters-in-law and three brothers-in-law.

 In God have I put my trust. Psalm 56:11

Correspondence: Shadde de Haan, 
              83-365 Bennington Gate
              Waterloo, ON  N2T 2L1  
 shaddehaan@gmail.com  
 www.wgyoungfuneralhome.com 

contract: think and pray long and hard. Discuss your plans 
with your neighbours and do your research. Work some 
percentage of profits in for the municipality – so everyone 
benefits.

The experience has changed them. “I was a lot more judg-
mental before,” said the husband. “People can be too harsh 
with each other. We can live with a deeper sense of grace.”

Then they added: “this interview has been one of the 
few times that we can talk freely about this.”

These leaseholders become nervous now when stran-
gers come to the door. Will it be one of those aggressive 
protestors? One day a member from a local church known 
to have turbine opponents appeared at their door. They 
opened it, and he said quite frankly, “I hear you are getting 
wind turbines.”

Their hearts sank, anticipating another verbal blast. 
Instead, his next words were: “I’m in favour of them, and 
you have my support.”

The gentleman has been a voice of reason in the com-
munity, a father-figure and model to help the community 
find its civility again. That kind of courage can mend many 
fractured relationships, as governments, companies and 
citizens continue to explore creative solutions to the crisis 
at the crosswinds of energy production and environmental 
stewardship.  

Peter Schuurman is a Contributing Editor 
with Christian Courier. Stay tuned for a 
follow up to this story called “Do your re-
search: A briefing on wind turbines.” 

Wind turbines continued from page 16

Ancaster Christian 
Reformed Church 

40th Anniversary Celebrations
With thanks and praise to God, ACRC 

will be celebrating our 40th anniversary.

Please join us!

Saturday, June 25, 7:30 p.m.  
Program

Sunday, June 26, 10:00 a.m. 
Worship Service

70 Garner Road E, Ancaster, ON

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

Hwy 11 on Hwy 118 East, past the 
Muskoka Airport.

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

1063 Ashley Lane, RR 3,  
Bracebridge On  P1L 1X1

No pets please 

Little Europe
Resort

and Trailer Park
Bracebridge, Muskoka Maranatha Homes, located in 

south Burlington near many ameni-
ties, is a place where Christian se-
niors 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

  See p.18 for Youth Pastor ad.

http://www.funeralhome.on.ca
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christiAn couriEr

Mark nyman 
Sales Representative  

905-537-9655

Fred Hagen 
Broker  

905-541-4549

905-648-4451
Working together  

to serve you better.

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                

CSS offers free advice on many options 
to protect your family and bless the charities 

you care about.

How do you benefit charity 
AND your family?

40 years of trusted service ... connecting Donors, Charities & Ministries

1-800-267-8890 x217 | info@csservices.ca
www.csservices.ca

Don't keep it to yourself!  Start a discussion group with 
friends or family using articles in CC to engage in our 
culture. Join conversation on CC's Facebook. 
Encourage others to receive CC. 
We need you, our faithful readers, to promote our paper 
and not just read the articles but use them in conversa-
tion. 
Remember too that CC 
makes a great birthday 
or anniversary gift.

  Help us grow!

Enjoying CC? 

Calendar of Events

June 15  Libertas Male Choir &  
Urker Mans Formatie Male 
Choir from the Netherlands. 
Also featuring Sursum Corda 
Male Choir from Sarnia. 7:30 
p.m. First CRC sarnia,1105 
Exmouth St. 

June 16 Libertas Male Choir & 
Urker Mans Formatie Male 
Choir from the Netherlands. 
7:30 p.m.Free Reformed 
Church of Vineland  3685 
King St. Vineland    

June 17 Libertas Male Choir & 
Urker Mans Formatie Male 
Choir from the Netherlands 
with Momentum Choir. 7 
p.m. Redeemer University 
College  777 Garner Road E. 
Ancaster. 

June 18  Libertas Male Choir & 
Urker Mans Formatie Male 
Choir from the Netherlands 
7:30 p.m. Metropolitan 
United Church  56 Queen 
St.E. toronto.   

To order tickets for concerts: 
libertasvoices.com 

E-mail: info@libertasvoices.com  
Phone: 905 552 0001

June 25, 26 Ancaster CRC 40th 
anniversary.Please join us! 
Saturday 7:30 p.m. - pro-
gram. Sunday 10:00 a.m. 
worship service. 70 Garner 
Rd E, Ancaster, Ontario.

July 1 Frisan Picnic at Pinehu-
rst Lake Conservation Area 
Paris, Ontario  on Highway 
24A Contact us at: fryske-
dei@hotmail.com

sep 25 Dutch Service, Ancast-
er CRC 3 p.m.

Oct 30 Dutch Service, Ancaster. 
CRC 3 p.m.

Complete information about 
these events at 

christiancourier.ca

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

1970"     

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

Rates to June 30, 2016
We pay 2.4% on CRC deposits.

Earn approx. 3% on RRSP/RRIF/TFSA 
 Write:  Christian Reformed Extension Fund
    45 Harriet St, Toronto ON M4L 2G1
Email: harry@crcextensionfund.org
Call:  416-461-1207    Fax:  416-465-6367       

   s   46 YEARs OF sERViCE  s

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 Opportunity

We need your help to share God’s Grace and Hope!  Drayton CRC, 
located in southwestern Ontario Canada, is seeking a highly relational 

Youth pastor/director 
who will engage the youth 
of DCRC in spiritual growth 
by coordinating and admin-
istering an effective youth 
ministry. As a member of 
the pastoral team you will 
provide discipleship and 
pastoral care for the youth 
and young adults, as well 
as lead the congregation 
through shared preaching. 

Please contact Andy Knetsch 
at 519-638-3341, or andyknetsch@hotmail.com

http://www.georgekloet.com/clearview
http://www.linkcharity.ca
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Emily Wierenga

I hear their African cheers long before I 
see them. 

We’re riding across the red earth of 
uganda on our boda bodas through the 
narrow streets of Katwe, past mothers sit-
ting in doorways with naked babies caked 
in dry dirt and plastic plates of matoke 
on the mothers’ laps, the babies digging 
in with their hands and filling themselves 
with the flesh of boiled bananas. 

We round the wire fence and I can fairly 
hear the swish of their dresses as they run, 
a blur of bright colors, down the red path 
to greet us, to squeal in surprise for they 
didn’t know we were coming.

These women are some of the poor-
est of the poor. Some are illiterate. All of 
them were abandoned by their fathers and 
husbands. Some have had husbands try 
to burn them down in their houses with 
their children around them, because they 
converted to Christianity. Others have had 
husbands die of AIDS. Still others are or-
phans whose parents passed long before 
and they’ve spent years sleeping on the 
dirt floors of their churches.

And when we cry out their names as we 
arrive on the motorcycle-taxis, they stop in 
their tracks, their eyes big, and their faces 
are bright with tears and laughter.

Jeanne and I are smothered in hugs and 
kisses and ugandan greetings and children 
smiling shyly in the bacgkround and I rec-
ognize every single one of them from our 
Lulu Family Album – and it’s as though 
I’ve known them forever. The 3-D version 
of a prayer life come to pass, standing be-
fore me smelling of warm earth and clean 
cotton. 

“You came!” they whisper, some in 
English, others in Luganda, and they 
won’t let go of us – they lead us into the 
lean-to attached to the blue tin church 
called Remnants. 

We worship. We lift our hands and we 
praise, while clinging to each other. The 
children all coming to us and bowing low 
as they do. 

They pull out the djembe and we begin 
to dance, children laughing, twirling. One 
by one the women slip out to put on their 
fanciest dresses and then return, looking 
radiant in bright yellow and red and purple 
– it’s like we’re at a wedding. 

The children share their testimonies. 
They come quietly, tell me all God has 
done. One by one they thank me for help-
ing their mamas so their mamas can help 
them.

They pool all their coins together and 
make dinner for us: matoke, rice with 
ground nut sauce, beef and cabbage salad. 
I look into the eyes of women I’ve never 
met before yet have prayed over for a year 
and a half, and they look like family to me. 

They look like sisters. And I see the cries 
of generations gone before them. I see the 
loneliness they’ve fought, the nights of 
hunger, the nights of crying out to God on 
behalf of starving children, the nights of 
feeling dirt pressed into the skin of their 
cheeks wondering if they’re no better? If 
anyone cares? If God remembers them? 
And now they know – he does. We do. 

We pray, together, African prayers. 
Beaten strong against the air like palms on 
a drum. We’re a village here, tucked into 
this corner of the church and it feels like 
angels are hovering.

It’s getting late and we give them 
their Easter dresses – dresses donated by 
women across North America, and how 
they cheer! They pull those dresses over 
their old ones and it’s a party here in the 
slum, and Jennifer shares her large basket 
of bananas; they taste like candy. 

And then, we link arms – I’m carrying 
Flavia’s son Baker, and we step out of the 
church yard into the slum night. 

We step from heaven into hell. 
A huge group of us, in our pink and 

white and yellow dresses, and there are 
so many little ones amongst us. So many 
little girls, and boys in their church suits. 
And suddenly the night grows fierce and 
dark because this is the slum. There is 
garbage under our feet and sewage in the 
drains and men, everywhere. Men in the 
doorways of shops and some groups are 
lighting tobacco leaves and others are 
drinking, and women are putting on their 
night gear trying to make enough to feed 
their families. 

And I am desperate. I want to tuck all 
these sweet ones into my heart for they 
don’t belong here. No child belongs here. 
And yet this is home for them. 

No grass. No swing set. No picket 
fence. Just dirt, and sewage, and garbage, 
and leering men. 

I can’t stop kissing Baker’s dimpled 

cheeks. The children are all quiet, and the 
mothers too, and little Hallelujah cries out 
and her mother picks her up. Quiets her on 
the long walk home.

We stop at their doors and bid them good 
night and they are so excited to show us 
their simple rooms – with mattresses and 
mosquito netting – and then we move on. 

We move on. 

To our lives across the ocean while 
these children, they keep growing up in 
this place. This dark, dirty, dangerous 
place. It’s all they’ve ever known. And 
part of me wants to help them escape. But 
I know too, that they are a light. Every step 
they take in that slum plants seeds of hope. 
Those seeds, they fall from the children’s 
pockets like prayers into the drains and the 
alleyways. 

I bow on my carpet to pray for my Lulu 
family, that the Lord would shield them, 
these women and babies, that he would be 
a cloud by day and fire by night. 

And as I kneel, I smell his feet. I smell 
my Lord’s feet, and they smell like Africa. 
They smell like the red dirt of uganda. 
And I know he’s walking with them.

He’s walking his children home. 

Emily Wierenga is an award-winning jour-
nalist and the author of six books including 
the new memoir Making It Home: Finding 
My Way to Peace, Identity and Purpose. 
Proceeds from Emily’s books benefit her non-
profit, The Lulu Tree, partnering with single 
mothers and women in the slums of Africa. 
She lives in Alberta with her husband and 
three children (emilywierenga.com). 
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We can help you plan ahead.
In the comfort of your own home we can  

answer your questions about:

> Visiting and Service in your own church facility

> Cemetery arrangements

> Monuments and Markers

> How we honour ALL prepaid plans

We’ll come to you at no cost or obligation.  

Let us show you how much we understand.

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.

The children who are planting prayers in the slum of Katwe

I look into the eyes of women I've never met and it's like they are family. 
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We do.

Think you can change the 
world with a brush stroke?

A degree you can believe in. redeemer.ca

can be big, like Sistine Chapel big.  
Or it can be small, like a sketchbook full of 
possibilities small. It’s about what you choose  
to do on the one hand, and who you are on  
the other. We are more than our jobs, and God  
has a calling for each of us, wherever we go.  
That changes everything. Including you.

CHANGE

CAREFREE LIVING in the heart of south Burlington

On-site Sales Office
3290 New St,Burlington, ON

Open Tuesdays & Thursdays 
10am-noon & 1-3pm,  

Saturdays 1-4pm
or by appointment.

905.581.6154    sales@maranathagardens.ca
www.maranathagardens.ca

Enjoy the 10,000 square feet of community 
space available to residents including a Coffee 
Shop, Fitness Room, Lounge & Terrace, Hobby 
Room/Workshop, Party Room/Lounge for social 
events as well as a Guest Suite for visiting family 
and friends.

 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


