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Buried With Him In His Death
Rom. 6:4

We fought for one more sputter
of the old life. Even though a breeze passing
over your sieve of skin could send you
screaming, you muscled up your diaphragm
to whisk more air into the fire.

I held my own terrors to my chest:
failures and brush-offs, cancers and crashes,
all the anxieties I had grown to love
heaving and cracking like your ribcage
until we both gave out.

Then there was the mess of prying us loose:
wailing women and splintered lumber,
flesh stubbornly sticking to the nails.
But what swift hands, that Joseph of Arimathea,
what purposeful footsteps crunching the ground!

He wrapped us in linen and spices.
Only the hapless world could think of packing
fifty pounds of aloe around a dead man’s wounds.
But we drank it in like deserts
until finally even the lizards scurried home.

I lay in the cave and wanted to touch you,
but my hands were no longer mine.
They closed in on themselves like daylilies.
The stone rumbled over the window of light, 
and then our difficult rising began.

Tania Runyan

Pieta by van Gogh

Easter Issue
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News 

Rachel Baarda

The last federal election changed 

the political landscape of Canada 
and brought 197 new MPs to Ot-
tawa. Christian Courier interviewed 

five of these MPs from different re-
gions across Canada to get to know 
the people behind the headlines.  

Q&A with five new MPs on the Hill

What motivated you to become 
involved in politics?

I love serving the community. I 
had been hired by Joe Preston after 
volunteering on his campaign. When 
he announced he was retiring, he said 
to me, “Is this something you would 
consider doing?” I was motivated by 
the people who believed in me.

What priorities do your constituents 
have? 

The number one priority is in-
frastructure, [including] afford-
able housing. 

You are the Opposition Critic for 
Children, Families and Social De-
velopment. What will you focus on?

Making sure that we have the 
family values. I’m very much a 
family table kind of mother – I be-
lieve that many issues can be re-
paired at home. 

So making sure we are support-
ing our families financially and [en-
couraging] job creation, because I 
think a lot of the stress that occurs in 
families is because there aren’t jobs. 

How do you plan to reduce child 
poverty specifically? 

I know the federal government’s 
plan is with the Canada Child Ben-
efit . . . but jobs help families get 

out of poverty. 
We have fami-
lies that are still 
t h e  w o r k i n g 
poor. I think it’s 
really important 
when we’re working with our so-
cial programs that we’re doing a 
hands-up and not a handout.

What issues get raised in your con-
versations with local Christians?

Abortion and euthanasia are re-
ally key. ARPA (the Association 
for Reformed Political Action) pro-
vided me great reading information 
[on euthanasia]. I have scheduled 
meetings with a variety of differ-
ent groups as well, because I really 
want to make sure I’m making an 
informed decision that represents 
the people of this riding the best.

How do you see the role of faith 
in public life?

You need to make sure there is 
a separation between the two when 
you’re making decisions, but for me, 
I am morally based out of my faith. 

I’m part of the prayer breakfast 
for parliamentarians. My faith is 
what got me through the election. 
My faith is what gets me through 
every day.

You were a sports broadcaster 
for nearly 40 years. Why did you 
enter politics?

I was on the board in Saskatoon 
Blackstrap for years. I was their 
former president. I’ve served on the 
Saskatoon Public School division as 
a trustee for the past 10 years. 

How do you think your experience 
as a Public School Trustee will help 
as a member of the Opposition?

I think a lot. Saskatoon has 
really had a lot of growth in the 
last five years. That growth has 
brought immigrants and refugees 
to the city. So we’ve done a lot 
of community consultations with 
that. I’ve had a better understand-
ing of the immigrants coming to 
this country and to the city and 
what it takes to really help them 
achieve their goals, make them 
feel welcome in the community. 

How is the process going so far? 
We haven’t had a lot [yet], prob-

ably under 50 [refugees]. The prov-
ince is hoping to bring in about 800 
to 850. Housing as you know is the 
big issue everywhere in the country 
and that’s been an issue for these 

refugees. We all 
want to help them 
and get them set-
tled. The kids are 
just getting ac-
climatized to the 
Saskatoon Public and the greater 
Saskatoon Catholic School Division. 
So I think the community is rallying 
around them, very much so.

What have you been hearing from 
your constituents about the budget?

With oil, the Canadian dollar, 
I think we’re nervous in Western 
Canada. They’d like to see some 
infrastructure. But I think also we 
can do it without going overboard 
into deficit. 

What role do churches play in 
your riding? 

Governments provincially, 
they’ve just forgotten about pallia-
tive care and I think the churches in 
my riding, they’ve filled the void. 
Circle Drive Alliance Church [built 
a facility] where seniors can stay to-
gether if one deteriorates in health. 
In fact, I took former Prime Minister 
Stephen Harper to it when he came 
through here in October 2015.

Are there any connections between 
your background in radio and tele-
vision broadcasting to politics?

My first career was broadcast-
ing. Then in 1986 I went into pub-
lic affairs work. Part of my work 
involved dealing with people who 
had policies they disagreed with or 
problems with services – not dis-
similar to what I deal with as an MP. 

What priorities do your constitu-
ents have?  

In my riding, people still have 
families around the world so there 
are ongoing issues with visas. The 
other issue is crime, as a port area 
closer to the American border. 
There will have to be consider-
able efforts by me and other MPs 
to look at the policing and justice 
system in the Surrey area.

How do you view 
the role of faith 
in public life?

As a former 
public affairs 
person, a relationship with the 
public involves trying to reconcile 
things. Sometimes the government 
is doing something and the public 
wants something else. Where there 
is a policy gap, investigate the rea-
sons for the gap.

If there were a gap between what 
you believed and your party’s posi-
tion on something, how would you 
negotiate that?

That’s an impossible question 
to answer now, but in the vetting 
process [for running for MP] there 
was nothing in the Liberal party 
platform that I would disagree with.

You worked 31 years for Parks Can-
ada. Why did you decide to become 
involved in politics?

I started looking at where the 
government of the day was taking 
the country with all the negativity 
and secrecy, and I really felt that it 
was inconsistent with the values that 
I had as a Canadian. I started looking 
to see if there was someone at the 
municipal or provincial level who 
was going to be interested in run-
ning federally for change. I ended up 
thinking, well, why not me? 

How do you think the government 
will invest in parks?

I’m a real advocate for expan-
sions of the park systems. We’ve 
had a plan for over three decades, 
about having a representative area 
of each of Canada’s natural regions 
in place for future generations. With 
each passing year we stand to lose 
that opportunity of protecting our in-
terests as development continues to 
move across the country. And then 
we have our national historic site 
program that celebrates the accom-
plishments of persons, places and 
events. There’s so much potential for 
engagement, especially as we gear 
up for Canada’s 150th anniversary.

Last summer, provincial parks 
across Canada increased their fees, 

raising the average to $60/night/
family – just slightly less than the 
cost of a hotel. Is camping still an 
accessible vacation option for the 
average middle class family?

Some people have huge motor 
homes, full services, lots of electricity. 
The Parks Canada user fees system is 
that if you receive a private benefit, 
you pay for that service, but if it’s a 
public good, the taxpayer pays for 
it. Water & sewage is a private ben-
efit and so you should pay for that. 
I think that’s the way of managing 
costs, maintaining a price range. We 
have people moving to Canada who 
haven’t grown up with any experi-
ence camping, so a few years ago 
Parks Canada launched an experi-
ence camping program. It was a huge 
success. So I think it’s about giving 
people the knowledge and confidence 
with a range of price points so that we 
don’t exclude people. 

You’ve lived in six provinces and 
two territories. What are the most 
significant environmental issues 
you’ve observed?

Our evolving climate. We need 
harsher winters to actually kill off 
the mountain pine beetle. Or we 
can have greater fire hazards. We 
need to keep our eye on habitat loss 
for endangered species, having a 
good inventory of species – plants, 
animals, insects and so on. There 
are things that are going to be be-

yond our control, 
but the federal 
government can 
take action to try 
to preserve some 
of these things into the future. 

Did Christians in your constituency 
have specific concerns during your 
campaign? 

Langley has a very active Chris-
tian community. [But] the number 
one issue that crossed all beliefs and 
cultural backgrounds was getting 
ahead financially and just being able 
to survive. There was some discus-
sion about assisted death. I’ve been 
named to the committee on assisted 
death. I think the whole process re-
quires input from a broad spectrum 
of Canadians. I found many of the 
churches quite interested in the refu-
gee situation and how they can help, 
but what I found really exciting was 
that it wasn’t exclusively focused 
on the Christian community, but 
recognizing that it was a broad hu-
manitarian crisis.

How do you see the role of faith in 
public life?

I would classify myself as spiri-
tual but not religious. I was raised as 
a Lutheran but am not practicing. I 
feel that each religion, each belief, 
has something to contribute. Let’s 
bring out the best in people and let’s 
remain neutral at the political level.

John Aldag: From Parks Canada to Parliament 
Liberal MP for Cloverdale-Langley City, B.C.

Ken Hardie: Finding common ground
Liberal MP for Fleetwood-Port Kells, B.C.

Kevin Waugh: Community-driven decisions
Conservative MP for Saskatoon-Grasswood, Sask.

Karen Vecchio: Hands-up, not handouts
Conservative MP for Elgin-Middlesex-London, Ont.

Continued on page 3
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“This Pieta was painted by van 
Gogh while he was staying at 
an asylum following a psychotic 
episode of violent self-harm. The 
artist copied the scene from a 
black and white lithograph after 
a painting by Delacroix. By 
choosing to colour the hair and 
beard of Christ in red just like his 
own, van Gogh fuses human and 
divine suffering into one image.” 

– Dr. Adrienne Dengerink 
Chaplin will teach a course on 
art, faith and embodiment at the 
ICS this June-July. 

Tania Runyan (taniarunyan.com) 
is the author of the poetry collec-
tions Second Sky, A Thousand Ves-
sels, Simple Weight and Delicious 
Air, which was awarded Book of 
the Year by the Conference on 
Christianity and Literature. Her 
guides How to Read a Poem and 
How to Write a Poem are used in 
classrooms across the country.



PAGE 3MARCH 14, 2016

Column

Free Air Bus if 
deposit paid by 

March 31/16

NOVA SCOTIA TATTOO
June 28 - July 2/16
Includes oceanfront resort, Peggy's 
Cove, Lunenburg, Annapolis Royal, 
Halifax city tour and Canada Day 
celebrations, NS Tattoo, Pier 21 Mu-
seum, return airfare from Toronto, 
bus, hotels and 6 meals.

$1495 + HST p.p. dbl. occ.

BONUS

Cost: $3145 + HST p.p. dbl. occ.

OTHER TOURS
• Day Trip to “Mamma Mia!” - Apr 30 •  “Samson” in Lancaster, PA - May 25-27 

• Jays in Detroit - June 7-8 • Jays in Cleveland - Aug19-21 • Milwaukee & Chicago - Sept 14-19
• New York City - Sept 28-Oct 1 • Muskoka Colours - Oct 4-6 • Utah & Arizona - Oct 19-27

As many readers may already know, I was 
born an American citizen just outside of 
Chicago, becoming a Canadian a little over 
two decades ago. As my birth family was 
politically minded, I became aware at an 
early age of events in our country and in the 
larger world. My earliest memory was of the 

1960 presidential campaign, while easily the most traumatic 
event of my childhood was the assassination of President John 
Kennedy. The Cold War and the threat of communism were 
near the surface of our thoughts much of the time, especially 
because one of our neighbours had been a prisoner in the 
Soviet Gulag for 10 years after the end of the war.

Presidential election campaigns always elicited our 
interest. In those years both parties had progressive and 
conservative wings. White Southern Baptists and Ro-
man Catholics tended to vote Democratic, while northern 
evangelical and mainline Protestants generally voted 
Republican. Democrats and Republicans were not that far 
apart, both claiming to stand in the larger liberal tradition, 
differing only on which party was its legitimate heir.

However, in the time I’ve lived in Canada the politics 
of my home country have become unrecognizable and in-
creasingly puzzling, even to an academic political scientist. 
In 2008 Americans voted into the presidency a man whose 
campaign machine portrayed him in near messianic terms. 
Promising to reunite a polarized nation, he instead pursued 
divisive policies that indicated, among other things, a lack 
of understanding of the importance of religious freedom, 
especially outside the four walls of a church building. Yet his 
overall demeanour was presidential – almost regal – and he 
managed to inspire confidence with most of the electorate.

Unfortunately, his two opponents in 2008 and 2012 were 
less than outstanding contenders, and the results of the two 
elections only increased the polarization of the electorate.

Nostalgia?
This year in particular has me scratching my head, as Ameri-
cans are supporting more extreme candidates in both parties.

Donald Trump has no political experience to speak of, 
but considerable familiarity with the dark world of rapa-
cious capitalism, going so far as to sue an elderly widow 
over her house, which stood on property he coveted for 
one of his real estate developments. With his outrageous 
statements, Trump is obviously tapping into a vein of an-
ger coursing through a certain segment of the electorate, 
bringing to the American scene something of the flavour of 
Russia’s Vladimir Putin. Nostalgia for a past when America 
was apparently greater than it is now somewhat parallels 
Russian wistfulness for a vanished Soviet Union.

On the Democratic side, increasing numbers of Ameri-
cans support a professed democratic socialist, Senator 
Bernie Sanders of Vermont. In the past, the very word 
socialism was the kiss of death in a political campaign. 
After 1932, which represents the high water mark for a 
socialist party at the polls, it became tainted by at least 
verbal associations with German national socialism and 
Soviet-style communism, whose ideological illusions left 
scores of millions of victims in their wake.

However, Sanders’ socialism lacks the communitarian 
element in most socialist movements. He is something of a 
political loner, more resembling Jimmy Stewart in the 1939 
film Mr. Smith Goes to Washington than Vladimir Lenin or 
even our own Thomas Mulcair. Instead Sanders is more of 
a Roosevelt-style New Dealer, pushing welfare state pro-
grammes that Canadians and Europeans take for granted. An 
independent at heart, he joined the Democratic Party only 
recently to run for its presidential nomination. What Sanders 
has been unable to explain to his supporters, however, is how 
a country running a $440 billion deficit and burdened by a $19 
trillion debt will implement even a portion of his promises.

Confessions of a dual citizen
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Q&A with five new MPs on the Hill

Quandary
As I write Trump is doing better than expected in the state 
primary elections that have occurred thus far. On the Dem-
ocratic side Hillary Clinton and Sanders are both garnering 
support. It is too early to say what the race will look like in 
November, but some pundits are sticking their necks out and 
predicting a contest between Trump and Clinton. Though 
Clinton is more of a mainstream candidate than Trump, her 
reputation has been sullied by controversies over her use 
of a private email server and her conduct as Secretary of 
State during the Benghazi attack in 2012. Many long-time 
Democrats are unenthusiastic about her candidacy.

This puts many Americans in a quandary. As a U.S. 
citizen, I have the right to vote by absentee ballot based on 
my one time residence in DuPage County, Illinois. How-
ever, after 30 years in Canada, I am becoming increasingly 
uneasy with doing so, as I am far removed from especially 
state and local issues. Moreover, the prospect of having to 
choose between two seriously flawed candidates makes me 
even more disinclined to vote this time around.

While I am at present unsure what I will do in November, 
I am altogether certain that I will continue to pray that the 
leaders of both countries will govern according to the prin-
ciples of public justice. I would urge you to do the same.

What brought you to the 
House of Commons?

I was a firefighter. I became 
president of the Markham 
Firefighters’ Association, and 
in that role I got to deal with 
all levels of government. In 2006, I actually had a discussion 
with the mayor of Markham, Frank Scarpitti. He said to me, 
“You should run municipally in Barrie.”

You are the Opposition Urban Affairs Critic. How do you 
plan to keep the government accountable on urban issues?

The big thing is to keep track of what they’re doing. I’m 
talking to my colleagues across the country about issues that 
they’re facing, particularly in Alberta where the downturn 
in the resource sector is greatly affecting a lot of cities . . . in 
Saskatchewan and Manitoba as well.

What concerns do your constituents have?
I am hearing concerns obviously about the economy 

and the effect that the downturn in the resource sector is 
having. One of the things people were saying throughout 
the election was the government needs to maintain a low 
tax regimen and not put ourselves purposely into deficit. 
Although the need for infrastructure is great, we still have 
to make sure that we control our spending.

Do you meet Christians raising other issues? 
We’ve got a very strong faith-based com-

munity here. I go to a church locally called 
Connexus [Community] Church. 

I think the economy [is] really the big 
thing. That’s a universal whether you’re 
Christian or non-Christian. 

How do you see the role of faith in public life?
I think that’s up to each individual. My 

wife and I are rooted in faith. I think in a lot 
of ways, it’s not just faith but it’s how you 
were brought up. And that’s exactly the way 
I approach my role as a Member of Parlia-
ment, in spite of any religious beliefs that I 
might have. It’s all about serving people.

 
Rachel Baarda is Social Media Editor for Chris-
tian Courier and also social media coordinator for 
the Evangelical Fellowship of Canada (EFC).

John Brassard:  
Accountability 
and service
Conservative MP for 
Barrie-Innisfil, Ont.

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.

Brassard welcomes participants in the Forum for Young Canadians.
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Editorials

John Bolt

In the cross of Christ I glory,
towering o’er the wrecks of time;
all the light of sacred story
gathers round its head sublime.

John Bowring, 1825

What does it mean to “glory” in the cross of Jesus? It cannot 
mean that we love the cross, that we have an affection for it. 
The cross is not lovable; it is ugly, brutal, bloody and awful, an 
instrument of torture and cruelty. No wonder Muslims deny it 
and squeamish Christians today even look for “non-violent” 
interpretations of atonement. The cross makes us uncomfortable.

As it should. The cross that was a “scandal” to the Jews of 
Paul’s day (1 Cor. 1:23) remains a stumbling block because 
its violent, bloody brutality challenges our repeated efforts 
to domesticate the gospel, to prettify it, to reduce it to moral 
platitudes about being nice to each other. God is good and God 
is love but he may never be thought of as nice. 

The cross reminds us why. In the greatest travesty of human 
justice in history, our sinless Lord was executed as a criminal. 
And this was no accidental miscarriage of justice but fulfilled 
God’s own purposes as the Apostle Peter told the Jews on Pen-
tecost: “This man was handed over to you by God’s set purpose 
and foreknowledge; and you, with the help of wicked men, put 
him to death by nailing him to the cross” (Acts 2:23). God who 
is holy cannot abide the ugly, awful sins that rage against his 
honour and violently trash his good creation, and he judges sin 
accordingly. When we look at the cross we see highlighted the 
evil of our own rebellion against God.

Without attributing bad motives to anyone I do believe that 
we should resist downplaying the bloody brutality of the cross. 
Whenever the cross disturbs us or makes us uncomfortable, let’s 
examine our own hearts to see if we are simply reluctant to face 
up to the ugliness of our own sinful assault on God’s honour. 
The violence of the cross confronts us with the violence of our 
sin and our eagerness to make God into our own image. 

At the same time we should not glorify the cross, pay inor-

dinate attention to it and revel in its gory details. That’s why I 
did not attend the showings of Mel Gibson’s movie The Passion 
of the Christ, even though I had access to free tickets. Here’s a 
clue: when depictions of our Lord’s passion turn us into voyeurs 
of violence, into the kind of people who enjoy violent movies 
or who can’t get enough of World Extreme Fighting, we have 
lost our Christian focus. Christians may never glorify violence, 
including the violence of the cross. That is why I love Matthias 
Grünewald’s Isenheim Altarpiece (1512–16) and its artistic 
rendering of the crucifixion. We are given sufficient detail to 
be struck by the cruelty and pain of the cross but the overall 
“message” of the painting is signaled by the outstretched hand 
and pointing finger of John the Baptist on the right: “Behold the 
lamb of God who takes away the sins of the world.”

 
God’s glory is our good
My play of words on “glory” and “glorify” means I do need 
to answer the question of my title. Can we glory in the cross 
of Christ? Definitely, YES! But what does this mean? How 
should we understand “glory”? Here is where the great 
American Calvinist Jonathan Edwards can help us.

One of Edwards’s important treatises carried the long title: 
“A dissertation concerning the end for which God created 
the world.” We need not concern ourselves with the detailed 
and complex argument of the treatise except to note that for 
Edwards the ultimate end of creation is the glory of God. In 
this he reflects the opening of the Westminster Catechism: 
Q. “What is the chief and highest end of man?” A. “. . . to 
glorify God and enjoy him forever.”

This confession elicits the objection that it portrays God 
as self-centred or self-seeking and devalues human beings 
as mere means to an end. The first part of this objection is 
relatively easy to answer because God is God, the perfect 
good, and cannot be satisfied with anything less than his own 
honour. If he did not seek his own glory he would not be God. 
The second part which suggests that God’s glory diminishes 
human beings also has an answer. 

According to Edwards, God’s glory is not a zero-sum 
game at the expense of our human glory because we were 
created by God for lives that find their fulfillment in loving 
and serving God. As work of art first delights the artist and 
when shared also delights others, God delights or glories in 
his creatures and when they return his love in praise, God 
again delights. God’s glory is our good; we flourish when we 
glorify God, when we love him above all. 

The only way to glory in the cross is to glory in God’s love 
demonstrated on the cross and to return that love to him.

Rev. John Bolt is the Jean and Kenneth Baker Professor of Systematic 
Theology at Calvin Theological Seminary in Grand Rapids, Mich.
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Peter Schuurman

Our electronic devices are a dazzling 
display of communicative power. They 
beep, sing, text, send, schedule and 
alert. They connect us and give us an 
identity. And they are so handy. 

But watching a woman leave a conference lecture to 
go outside the room, and stand in an isolated corner to 
take a call on her iPhone led me to wonder whether cell 
phones were the new cigarette. While comparing the 
old “lung dart” with the electronic “ear candy” of a cell 
phone has obvious limits, the similarities can be striking. 
Cell phones may be less benign than they first appear.

First of all, some people are attracted to cell phones 
as a cool accessory. Just as the white stick hanging from 
your lips used to make you look fashionably rebellious, a 
cell phone pressed against your ear offers some people a 
sense of importance, a touch of social status regardless of 
what triviality the phone call may entail. For teenagers, 
it can signal independence, even if parents use it to keep 
track of them. For people who always need something to 
do with their hands, cell phones can replace the butt as 
something to fidget with your digits. It calms the nerves, 
a magic amulet of communicative diversion.

Cell phones, like smokes, can be addictive. When set 
to vibrate, the cell phone buzz may have a similar effect 
as nicotine, as a small dose of dopamine released in the 
brain accompanies the soft ping! that promises text mes-
sage delight. Teens in my church have testified “I can’t live 
without my phone,” “I feel naked when I’ve misplaced it” 
and “It’s the first thing I check every morning.” When cell 
phones become extensions of our body from which we 
cannot part, we are one step closer to the mythical cyborg.

Such close attachment suggests another similarity 
with the devil’s toothpick: they are socially rude. Most 
cell phone users cannot help but be distracted by their 
device, and few things are more annoying than users 
who interrupt conversation with people present to them 
in order to talk – and often chat loudly – with people far 
away from them. Its like blowing smoke in your face. 
Marshall McLuhan said decades ago, “There is noth-
ing further from the spirit of the new technology than 
‘a place for everything and everything in its place.’”

Consequences
Much worse than impoliteness is the cell phone’s threat 
to human life. We know the ashes from butts have caused 
horrendous fires, and some countries are considering ban-
ning smoking while driving because of the the hot ashes 
thrown outside, the second-hand smoke affecting other 
passengers and just the distraction of the habit. Similarly, 
texting while driving has become a serious social issue, 
and the famous director Werner Herzog has created an 
online documentary called “From One Second to the 
Next” which will move you to tears with its roadside 
tragedies. In the film he documents a story about a young 
man who texted “I love you” to his wife just before he hit 
and killed an Amish family in their buggy. The triviality 
of our texting can have disastrous consequences.

Some may be surprised to read that, like the cancer 
stick, cell phones may be hazardous to your health. The 
research remains contested at this time, but we know 
human tissues can absorb the energy from radio waves 
(a form of radiation) that cell phones emit. The National 
Cancer Institute (cancer.gov) is just one website that of-
fers detailed summaries of the diverse research on cell 
phones and cancer.

Cell phones as the 
new cigarette

Continued on page 5

Matthias Grünewald’s Isenheim Altarpiece.
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We must not underesti-
mate how vested interests 
operate when enormous 
profits are at stake. Like 
in the cigarette wars, 
huge multi-national cor-
porations in the cell phone 
industry have plenty of re-
sources at their disposal 
for influencing the public 
through marketing and for 
resisting any outside regu-
lation. Whether smoking 
a pack a day or making 
monthly cell phone pay-
ments, a lot of money elec-
tronically transfers from 
the the already poor to the 
increasingly filthy rich.

The opposite of incarnation
What about our kids? Can I suggest we not give our children these devices unless abso-
lutely necessary, and then only for a season? You are not depriving them by refusing to 
buy them a monthly plan and the accompanying distraction device. It rarely functions as 
an educational tool; more likely, it’s a diversion from the world around them. Moreover, 
studies show that use of electronic devices can re-wire the brain for short-term attention 
disorders (see The Shallows by Nicolas Carr). To put it bluntly, our pre-teens need a cell 
phone like they need a cigarette.

If the incarnation is our model – being embodied, present, engaged in our environment 
for the common good – then being wired can be a discarnating experience that transports 
us to other places, other times. There is a growing intuition that cell phones have already 
become the social liability that we know smoking has been for decades. Government 
bodies may step in with warning labels or other initiatives, but we certainly need to bet-
ter self-regulate our use. We are caught in the ‘net, and we need to MIRL: “meet in real 
life.” Let children master face-to-face conversation first. Let them play board games and 
run outside in the yard to breathe in deep the life God has gifted them. Like smoking, an 
antidote to our electronic tethers may be nothing less than more fresh air. 

Peter Schuurman just completed a PhD in Religious Studies 
at the University of Waterloo. His family is relieved.

In our Feb. 8 issue, we reported on the 
outcome of the litigation between CEAF 
and a group of Christian school parents in 
Ontario. Should parents who participated 
in CEAF now join the class action? They 
have until June 17 to decide. Here are two 
opposing viewpoints.   

Editor

Found money
I have two conceptual problems with this 
deal.

First, what damages have really been 
suffered? The point of litigation is to com-
pensate for losses. My understanding is 
that penalties have not been levied and that 
any interest charges on unpaid reassess-
ments were modest to non-existent. So there 
are no losses there. I suppose a parent could 
say that without the CEAF receipt he or she 
would not have sent their child to a Christian 
school. But I strongly suspect this cannot be 
said of the vast majority of Christian school 
supporters – the receipt was nice; it was 
welcome, but it was not a must have. 

Second, many parents had to know that 
this scheme did not pass any kind of smell 

test (I spoke with one Hamilton area school 
board member who said they would not 
touch the scheme with a proverbial ten 
foot pole).  

If a parent did not in fact lose any money 
and if many parents had suspicions that 
this scheme was too good to be true, why 
should those parents now be compensated 
for anything? The availability of a $2 mil-
lion dollar insurance policy does not render 
participation in the class action ethical. It 
is found money, that is all, and to accept 
it only reinforces a poor perception of our 
schools that exists in many quarters.

John Tamming
Owen Sound, Ont.

Access to justice
All parents who participated in the CEAF 
School Support Program (“SSP”) paid 
an administration fee to participate. That 
amount was paid over and above the tuition 
amount that was otherwise payable. Par-
ents also paid interest to Canada Revenue 
Agency on the reassessments. 

Parents were promised favourable tax 
treatment but it never materialized. It was 

a term of the contract of participation. Oth-
erwise, there was no reason to pay tuition 
through the SSP. 

Admittedly, class actions and the settle-
ment of class action claims often involve a 
brand of “rough justice;” however, that is 
far better than allowing wrongdoers to take 
advantage of others and to profit from their 
wrongdoing without accountability. 

Most parents did not investigate the 
legitimacy of the SSP. The reality is that 
most were sending their children to Chris-
tian schools regardless of the SSP and the 
favourable tax treatment that was promised. 
But why not participate in the SSP as it 
was presented as a legitimate plan which 
purported to ease some of the financial 
pressure of paying for a Christian educa-
tion? Parents were assured that the program 
was legitimate. This type of program is not 
unique to Christian schooling. 

For those who share John Tamming’s 
view that there is something unseemly 
about this whole thing, they can direct 
money to a school benefiting Christian 
education. That is surely infinitely prefer-
able to allowing those who developed and 

promoted the SSP to have done so with 
impunity without any consequences for 
their misconduct. 

As for the “ethics” of the settlement, 
Aristotle believed that the most important 
element in ethical behaviour is knowledge 
that actions are taken for the betterment of 
the common good. It serves the common 
good to hold wrongdoers responsible for 
their behaviour. It serves the common good 
to attempt to modify the behaviour of those 
wrongdoers, and others who might attempt 
to copy them. 

Any poor perception of Christian schools 
is misguided and unfortunate. This lawsuit, 
however, is not about Christian schooling. 
It is about preventing schemes that are de-
signed to attempt to improperly minimize 
taxes. These schemes are ironically often 
successful because of their representation 
that they serve the common good of the 
target audience. They prey upon vulner-
ability and good grace. That is what is truly 
unethical and needs to be censured. 

David Thompson Class Counsel, the 
lawyers acting for the plaintiff and all 

Class Members Hamilton, Ont.

An ethical question: Money on the table

“Dear readers,
My last column appeared in December 2015 
and I write to say goodbye. As you know, I 
am an American and I have great respect 
for President Barack Obama, a committed 
Christian. In November, CC published a front 
page news article on Planned Parenthood 
referring to President Obama as “pro-abor-
tion.” My column for this January edition 
offered a different perspective on Planned 
Parenthood but the CC editors declined to 
publish it. This is certainly their right but it 
suggests to me that CC and I are not a very 
good fit. We part amicably after several good 
years. If you are interested in continuing to 
read my columns you can now join me at 
the Evangelical and Ecumenical Women’s 
Caucus in a free online magazine called 
Christian Feminism Today (eewc.com).

Thank you for the fellowship over the years!”
Julia Stronks

We say a hearty goodbye and best 
wishes to Julia Stronks. Thank you for 
three years of thoughtful and thought-
provoking columns. 

Editor

“Emily, James and Clare Cramer are 
thrilled to announce the arrival of Jane 
Adeline on February 3, 2016. We are so 
grateful to God for this beautiful miracle.”

Congratulations to the Cramer family 
on the gift of new life! “Give thanks to the 
Lord, for he is good” (Ps. 136:1). Emily 
will resume her monthly column, Roots 
and Wings, in April. 

New developmentsCell phones as the new cigarette continued
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Annemarie Byl 

EDMONTON (CRCNA) – The third annual 
Christian Reformed Alberta North Prayer 
Summit focused on the worship and prayer 
of ordinary people. This special day of 
prayer was open to anyone who wanted to 
pray, worship and learn more about prayer 
as well as enjoy some good food and fel-
lowship with one another. 

Throughout the Bible, there are multiple 
instances of God using ordinary people to 
further the kingdom. Shepherds, carpenters 
and fishermen are all called into service by 
the Holy Spirit and dutifully follow the call 
without hesitation. 

The theme of this year’s event was drawn 
from James 5:17, which describes one of 
these instances and refers the prophet Elijah 
as, “An ordinary man like us.” 

While ordinary, Elijah’s fervent prayers 
were answered powerfully by God. This 
prayer summit explored the idea that with 

the help of the Holy Spirit ordinary people 
are not limited to ordinary things. Occurring 
on Sunday, March 13, the event took place 
at Trinity CRC in Edmonton and at Wolf 
Creek Community Church in Lacombe.

Pastor Jeffrey Hough from Angel Com-
munity Church in Muskegon, Michigan, 
spoke and led “prayer Labs” on “Prayer 
and Healing,” “Basic How-to’s of Prayer,” 
and “Learning to Pray the Indigenous Way.”

In Lacombe, Leon Johnston, pastor 

of Wolf Creek, led a prayer lab entitled 
“Prayer Practices for Ordinary People.”

By encouraging and supporting regional 
and local prayer events like this one and 
more than a dozen others in the past few 
years, CRC Home Missions is seeking to 
revitalize churches and ignite a passion for 
prayer. “We need to seek God’s face,” said 
Home Missions director Moses Chung. 
“Prayer is the key to unlock and release 
God’s power.” 

Sid Ypma

The phrase “boots on the ground” has ordi-
narily been used in military conversations 
when describing the need to put troops into 
areas of conflict. But like many good phrases 
that get adopted into a culture, “boots on 
the ground” has become a metaphor used to 
describe work being done by people in an 
immediate context. For instance, “boots on 
the ground” is the phrase that the Christian 
Reformed Canadian Ministries Director Dar-
ren Roorda has chosen to describe the type 
of representatives he hopes to see at the 2016 
Canadian National Gathering. The Canadian 
CRC National Gathering, scheduled for May 
6-8 at Wilfred Laurier University in Water-
loo, is described as a gathering “held for the 
purpose of setting direction for the Christian 
Reformed Church in Canada.” However, 
unlike a Synod or Classis gathering, this 
get-together isn’t about making decisions; 
rather it’s an opportunity to share the stories 
and challenges of local congregations and 
to collectively ponder the ways in which 
the CRC in Canada can work together in 
God’s mission. 

Now, it’s easy to hear this type of lan-
guage and be a little cynical as to how much 
value such a gathering might have. When 
you hear phrases like “sharing stories, shar-
ing priorities and imagining our future 
together,” one wonders if it’s a gathering 
where those who like touchy feely spiritual-
ity can gather together to sing Kumbaya and 
do some CRC chest thumping. But Roorda 
says that while it might sound like a camp-
fire gathering, the gathering represents an 
important change in the way we do ministry 
together. For far too long many of us have 
grown cynical of top-down denominational 
structures that appear unaware of what’s go-

ing on in local contexts. By creating space 
for denominational leadership to hear from 
people with their “boots on the ground,” the 
leadership can listen to and respond to the 
stories they’re hearing. The hope is also that 
the gathering will encourage participants to 
take the conversation back into classis and 
local church contexts. 

A particular time and place
“Boots on the ground” also represents the 
theme of this gathering, which is “contextu-
alization.” Contextualization is the process 
of presenting the gospel in culturally relevant 
ways. Unfortunately when many people hear 
talk of contextualization, they equate it with 
synchronization and grow fearful that the 
church is being shaped by the culture it’s in 
rather than being the shaper of culture. But 
contextualization doesn’t imply a watered 
down Gospel, it merely acknowledges that 
the unique claims of the Gospel are heard 
and received with respect to the norms of the 
people, places and times they are in. Andrew 
Walls, in his book The Missionary Move-
ment in Christian History: Studies in the 
Transmission of the Faith, writes, “No one 
ever meets universal Christianity in itself: we 
only ever meet Christianity in a local form 
and that means a historically, culturally con-
ditioned form. We need not fear this; when 
God became man he became historically, 
culturally conditioned man in a particular 
time and place. What he became, we need 
not fear to be. There is nothing wrong in 
having local forms of Christianity – provided 
that we remember that they are local.” 

To that end, the 2016 Canadian CRC 
National gathering has invited three speak-
ers to address contextualized (read “boots 
on the ground”) theology. First, Dr. Sylvia 
Keesmaat, adjunct professor at the Institute 

for Christian Studies and at the Toronto 
School of Theology, will speak on a biblical 
and theological framework for contextual-
ized theology. How does the Bible actually 
show the importance of a gospel that meets 
a local context? Secondly, Dr. Glenn Smith, 
Executive Director of Christian Direction in 
Montreal, will speak to practical behaviours 
of ministry in measuring and considering 
contextualized theology in your commu-
nity. How do you pursue it and who do you 
pursue it with? And finally, Michelle Visser-
Wikkerink, Director of the Indigenous Fam-
ily Centre in Winnipeg, will speak to the 
creative ways in which one can contextual-
ize ministry based on her own experiences 
in participating in aboriginal ministry in 
an urban setting. The hope is that over the 
course of the three days, participants will be 
able to grow in their understanding of how 
we can be creative in sharing the gospel in 
a way that it meets people where they are 
whether it’s in rural southern Alberta or 
urban downtown Ottawa.

Writing as the only full-time chaplain 
working in a secular university in Ottawa, I 
can speak to the unique flavour of theology 
that the CRC in Canada holds. For such a 
small denomination to have a rich voice in 
many unique public square environments 
in Canada, as the CRC does, should not be 

under appreciated. The Kuyperian tradition 
that distinctively shaped the post-World War 
II Canadian CRC context has served us well. 
But our church environments are changing 
and that has several implications. One, as 
our denomination (slowly . . . ) becomes 
more diverse, we need to appreciate that 
our audience isn’t coming into our doors 
with a united cultural language. Two, while 
we might have more personal connections 
with a neighbouring Pentecostal church 
than a CRC church across the country, our 
unique Reformed accent affords us ways of 
doing ministry that we need to encourage 
and share. And finally, in a year when the 
primary CRC topic of conversation in many 
of our churches seems to surround opinions 
on the Synodical Report to Provide Pastoral 
Guidance Regarding Same-Sex Marriage, 
it’s important to realize that the gospel mis-
sion of the church cannot be lost amidst a lot 
of fearful, anxiety-ridden rhetoric. We have a 
lot of other work to do. So for many of those 
with “boots on the ground,” the Canadian 
board of the CRC would like 
to see you at Wilfred Laurier 
in May to listen, to share and 
to imagine. 

Sid Ypma is the CRC Cam-
pus Minister in Ottawa.

Alberta: Ordinary people pray 
for extraordinary things

‘Boots on the Ground’: A Canadian CRC Gathering
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CHARLOTTESVILLE, Virginia (TCP) – The Institute on 
Family Studies released a study last month which found 
that couples who attend worship services together, or when 
only the man attends services, are happier than couples in 
which neither partner or only the woman attends.

Titled “Better Together: Religious Attendance, Gender 
and Relationship Quality,” the study was co-authored by 
W. Bradford Wilcox, director of the National Marriage 
Project at the University of Virginia, and Nicholas H. 
Wolfinger, professor in the Department of Family and 
Consumer Studies and Adjunct Professor of Sociology at 
the University of Utah.

“Seventy-eight percent of men and women in couples 
who regularly go to services together, or where only the 
man attends regularly, report that they are ‘very happy’ 
or ‘extremely happy,’ after adjusting for differences in 

race, age, education, marital status, region and other fac-
tors,” says the study. “By contrast, 67 percent of men and 
women in relationships where neither partner attends are 
happy, and just 59 percent of people in couples where only 
she attends regularly report they are very happy. Clearly, 
shared attendance and his attendance are linked to higher 
self-reported relationship quality.”

Regarding why relationships are highly rated when only 
the man attends worship, Wilcox and Wolfinger attributed 
that to the content of the services. “Our findings suggest 
that men’s religious attendance is particularly beneficial 
to their relationships, perhaps in part because churches, 
synagogues, mosques and temples are some of the few in-
stitutions . . . that devote sustained attention to encouraging 
men to invest in their families.” 

The research drew from the 2006 National Survey of 
Religion and Family Life, which surveyed 1,600 adults 
aged 18-59. 

Want romance? Go to church, study finds 

Marian Van Til, with files from ACNS

CANTERBURY, UK – When the Church of England’s 
general synod met last month, Archbishop of Canterbury 
Justin Welby, leader of the worldwide Anglican Commu-
nion, forced the delegates to think about being martyred 
for the name of Jesus. Welby told delegates, “Martyrdom 
is the ultimate witness to the truth of Christ – in a way that 
is meaningless if God does not exist.”

In a sermon during the synod, Welby became very personal, 
telling how a Ugandan bishop and his willingness to die for 
Christ was instrumental in turning Welby’s own life around. 
It was 1974, and Bishop Festo Kivengere – who Welby called 
“an extraordinary, powerful, remarkable speaker” – was on an 
evangelistic tour of England with three other bishops. Bishop 
Kivengere was “utterly passionate in his talk about Jesus 
Christ, proclaiming the message,” said Welby, “and his words 
were key to my conversion shortly afterwards.” 

Three years later, Kivengere’s own archbishop, Janani Lu-
wum, was murdered by Ugandan president Idi Amin, “likely 
actually shot personally by Amin,” because of his Christian 
witness, Welby told delegates. “I can remember the shock 
round the world, after we waited 24 hours after he had disap-
peared until it was clear that he’d been killed.” Welby recalled, 
“ At Luwum’s funeral, his body being absent, still held by the 
government of Uganda, the mourners cried out, ‘He is not 

here, he is risen.’” 
Welby then asserted, “Martyrdom has gained a bad name 

– associated with violence, linked to cruelty, involving ma-
nipulation and random death. But when we consider Christian 
martyrs like Luwum, we see something else. Instead of vio-
lence, there is peace and a seeking of reconciliation. Instead 
of cruelty there is dignity and mercy. Instead of manipulation 
there is integrity. Instead of random deaths there is the hope of 
heaven and life with Christ, a proclamation of the empty tomb.”

Glorify God in life and death
Welby then spoke specifically to the delegates as mem-

bers of Britain’s established church (whose membership 

has been in long decline). “Martyrdom proclaims that 
popular appeal is not the justification of the good news of 
the gospel,” he said. “It may be – and almost always is in 
some places, at some times – deeply unpopular to speak 
of sin, of salvation, of the need for repentance, of the er-
rors of society, of individuals and especially of rulers and 
leaders, both inside and outside the church. Perhaps it’s 
because we are so easily lured into collusion with govern-
ments – particularly in established churches – and perhaps 
because historically we’ve so often been close to those who 
hold temporal power, that we look with such awe and such 
gratitude to those who stood against them.”

Welby then mentioned martyrs in Britain’s history, in-
cluding from the Reformation era. Dying for Christ’s sake 
is above all an act of hope. 

Said Welby, Jesus affirms “that in life and death the glory 
of God is our aim.” Welby ended by urging delegates to 
commit to seek God’s glory. “That is where we come to: 
the glory of God. In our lives, the call to seek the glory 
of God overwrites even the call of life itself. In seeking 
God’s glory we can do nothing for ourselves. The voice 
from heaven replies, even to Jesus, ‘I have glorified it, and 
I will glorify it again.’ When our lives are surrendered it 
is God who can be trusted to take that offering and bring 
it to the glory of his name – and in so doing to offer life to 
all the world.” 

Canterbury Archbishop to synod: ‘Martyrdom the ultimate witness to Christ’s truth’

Archbishops Welby (left) and Luwum.

Couples who attend church together report higher levels 
of happiness.

Emily Sajdak 

JERUSALEM (CRCNA) – It’s not every day that you get 
to ride a boat on the Sea of Galilee, float in the Dead Sea 
and explore the caves that David used to hide from Saul. 
Students from Calvin Seminary in Grand Rapids, Michigan, 
didn’t do all of this in one day – that’s a sampling of their 
activities over the course of a 13-day Israel/Palestine study 
tour in January. 

Led by professors Amanda Benckhuysen and Sarah 
Schreiber, group members immersed themselves in the 
world of the Bible, engaging their senses in the study of 
the culture, geography and history of Israel and Palestine. 

The seminary offered the course for credit, and 27 students 
from both the distance-learning and residential programs 
participated. Cara DeHaan, an M.Div student  in the distance-
learning program, said she was grateful for the close commu-
nity that was formed during the study tour. “One thing hard to 
convey through photos is the way our group, many of whom 
met each other for the first time [grew] together as a family,” 
she said. They had “many enthusiastic conversations about 

ministry experiences and hopes,” she said. 
The group explored archaeological and other sites of 

biblical, historical and religious significance throughout 

the region. The first part of the tour led them to Masada, En 
Gedi, the Dead Sea, Qumran, Jericho,  the Sea of Galilee and 
Capernaum. The group also visited sites around Nazareth. 

Near the end of the tour they spent four days around 
Jerusalem and Bethlehem. In Jerusalem they visited the 
Western Wall and Temple Mount, the Mount of Olives, 
Hezekiah’s Tunnel, Gethsemane and the Church of the Holy 
Sepulchre. The students also met and spoke with people 
living in the areas.

One Friday night, students attended a Shabbat Dinner 
with Israeli families. While in Bethlehem, the group met 
with  Palestinian Christians at Bethlehem Bible College. 
They planted grapevines with the Tent of Nations, a group 
that seeks to be a bridge of hope and faith amid the tension 
in the land.

The experience was “a beautiful combination of deep 
reflection  and profound illumination,” said Brian Tarpy, a 
third-year M.Div student. “I’ve seen the face of Christ on the 
quiet waters in the Sea of Galilee. I’ve pondered the tempta-
tion of Christ as I gazed upon the wilderness he wandered. 
Following in his footsteps has been deep and profound.” 

Calvin Sem students affected profoundly by study tour in Holy Land
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“I’ve seen the face of Christ on the quiet waters in the Sea 
of Galilee,” one student said.
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If the mail arrives 
on time, you’ll be 
reading this col-
umn somewhere 
right around St. 
Patrick’s day, 
which falls on 

March 17. That might not be a big 
deal for you. It’s certainly a big 
deal in my parish. Not because this 
Reformed campus ministry in Wa-
terloo has begun venerating saints, 
but because St. Patrick’s day is the 
occasion for the school year’s most 
epic party at Wilfrid Laurier Uni-
versity. Every year, regardless of 
the weather, Ezra Street is packed 
with some 5,000 or so green-clad 
student revelers. The police keep 
an eye on things, the booze flows 
and profs mark a lot of absences 
in their class lists. Usually on the 6 
p.m. news there’s an interview with 
a soused student or two, who slur 
“thish is what Laurier is known for 
woooooo!” Across campus, univer-
sity administrators – who’ve solic-
ited millions of dollars to boost the 
renown of the business school or the 
music program – smack their faces 
into their palms.

There’s a dark side to all this 
revelry. Campus binge drinking 
culture is strongly linked with 

the sexual violence problems that 
plague our campuses. There are 
fights and vandalism, too, and one 
landlord tells me about two of his 
tenants – Muslim students – who 
were assaulted by drunken louts 
a couple years back. These sorts 
of stories rarely make the news.

I suspect St. Patrick would have 
been quite bemused that this all hap-
pens in his name. Pious, ancient 
Christian that he was, he would’ve 
likely been fasting during this time. 
The 17th of March typically falls 
during the Great Lent, and alcohol, 
meat and dairy wouldn’t pass his 
lips until Easter Sunday. 

Knowing as little as I do about 
the man – he seems to be largely 
obscured by hagiography and leg-
end – I won’t speculate on what 
else he’d have to say. It would 
be nice to have some inspiration 
for a Christian response, though, 
because it can be tricky. Some see 
fit to abstain; some participate in 
moderation; some join right in. 

I can’t help but be particularly 
inspired by another saintly fellow 
from Patrick’s tweedy, verdant isle. 

A way of serving
In 1759, Arthur Guinness bought 
an old dilapidated brewery in 

Dublin on the plot of land that had 
for centuries been the home of St. 
James’ church. He got to work 
making beer during a boozily-
fraught time in the British Isles. 
The “gin craze” was in full swing, 
and alcohol consumption was off 
the charts. Over in London, every 
sixth house was a “gin house,” of-
ten offering a homemade variety of 
the spirit. Crime, vandalism and all 
sorts of other depravity abounded. 
Gin was fed to infants to get them 
to stop crying, to children to conk 
them out at bedtime, and consumed 
by adults morning noon and night 
to the point of serious intoxication.

Arthur was the son of a sturdy 
protestant father, and the Godson of 
the Archbishop of the Church of Ire-
land. He was steeped in the strong 
Protestant ethos that challenged the 
old Catholic separation of secular 
and sacred vocations. He knew that 
all work had the potential to be holy 
work; it wasn’t just the role of the 
clergy to connect heaven and earth, 
vocationally speaking. 

And so he set out to make mag-
nificent beer. Not just because 
magnificent beer is a wonderful 
thing on its own, but because it 
was a way of serving his creator, 
from whom such gifts came, 

and a way of serving his people, 
who were suffering from a lack 
of healthy, potable water and the 
cheap, dodgy gin on offer in its 
place. The beer he worked to per-
fect was an especially rich porter, 
an ale brewed from a dark roast 
barley and plenty of hops. It was 
relatively low in alcohol, filling 
and crammed with whole-grain 
nutrition. It caught on, and as Ar-
thur’s business grew, he became 
an influential member of Dub-
lin’s merchant class. He endowed 
hospitals, repaired old churches, 
started Sunday schools for poor 
children and worked ardently 
to patch relationships between 

Catholics and Protestants. His 
descendants – ministers, evan-
gelists, businessmen and brew-
ers (of course) – followed in his 
footsteps, leaving a legacy of be-
nevolence that still shapes the city.

Maybe venerating an old saint 
isn’t your thing. I suspect joining the 
revelers on Ezra Street isn’t either. 
There’s still yet good reasons to en-
joy a pint of Arthur Guinness’ stout 
ale on March 17, though. Not least 
of which is the way it can encourage 
us to be creative culture-makers in a 
world that’s bent out of shape and in 
crisis. Watch the glass as it’s poured; 
rushing rivulets of bubbles ascend 
up the sides, uniting the dark, earthy 
beer below with its heavenly, frothy 
head. There’s a metaphor in there. 
Feel free to say grace, to give thanks 
for the small communion you’re 
about to receive with a good Chris-
tian man who loved beer, his coun-
try and his Lord. 

Brian Bork is the Christian Re-
formed Campus Minister at the 

University of Waterloo and Wilfrid 
Laurier University, and a brand 
new columnist for CC. For more 

on the Guinness family, check out 
Stephen Mansfield’s The Search 

for God and Guinness.

A modern holiday, an old saint and magnificent beer

“I’m excited to be joining the Christian Courier team as Review Editor while 
Brian Bork is on parental leave. It’s been a pleasure to write for CC and to keep 
up with the publication as a reader. I spend my days as a communications writer 
for the disaster relief and development agency, World Renew. On evenings and 
weekends, I let short stories, essays, reviews and other creative pieces out to play. 

My experiences studying literature at Redeemer University College and as an 
M.F.A. student at Seattle Pacific University sharpened my appreciation for thought-
ful, inclusive cultural criticism. I look forward to deepening connections with the 

CC community of writers and readers through this position. I am always on the hunt for a new movie, book or 
album to add fresh beauty and truth into my life. But it’s also common for me to be swept up in my old favourites, 
such as a collection of Alistair MacLeod stories, a Dylan album or a Jane Austen miniseries. I hope you will enjoy 
engaging the culture with me these next few months! I can be reached at reviews@christiancourier.ca.” 

“Fermentation made ancient Greeks contemplate the indestructibility of 
zoe, of life. Organic things die, they rot, and yet they have this mysterious 
capacity to return in a new, transfigured form. I can’t help but think that 
similar thoughts were going through Jesus’ mind as he passed out the bread 
and wine to his frightened disciples during that Passover meal in Jerusalem. 
For centuries since, we’ve ritually remembered him with crushed grapes 
and cracked, leavened grain. I like to think that the ritual isn’t entirely 
self-contained, that it can spill out into the world and that all full tables, 

clinking glasses, and feasts can in some way be an extension of it. I’ve found that to be true each 
Tuesday afternoon on campus, when I gather with students for our pub discussion, called Fermented 
Faith. Over the years it’s been the forum for some of the richest theologically-minded conversations 
I’ve had on campus, concerning just about any subject you could imagine. I suppose that in part that’s 
because fermentation as a theme has such rich potential for theological reflection: new life from dead 
things, resilience, purity and integrity, the connection of spirit and matter, resurrection, and on and on.  
I hope those are the sort of things that will enliven and animate this new column. I hope to reflect on con-
temporary things: fatherhood, campus life, and pop culture. Old things, too: the church fathers, and the 
historical relationship between Christianity and alcohol are among the vintages I’d like to bring up from 
the cellar on occasion. And like any good gathering around the table – whether at the pub or at church – I 
hope it’s not a monologue, but a place for communion and conversation.” 

“Often referred to 
as SPot, my fuller 
name is Sara Ma-
rie Pot. My earliest 
memories of read-
ing and writing in-
clude running away 
from home at four 
years old to find the 
public library and, 
later as a teenager, 
writing letters to my 
older self. As an avid reader and writer, I enjoy and am drawn to issues 
related to disability, God’s design in disability and grace in the journey of 
living. Though my previous professional experience as a middle school 
teacher could contribute numerous adolescent humourous tales, my more 
recent personal experience of the last 10 years speaks to parenting children 
with complex needs and finding my place on the periphery of “normal.” 
My husband Ralph and I celebrate the gifts and abilities of all four of our 
daughters, yet we find parenting our youngest two, Rachel and Janneke, to 
require a completely different skill set. Rachel and Janneke are severely 
disabled; they require constant care for mobility, feeding and daily tasks. 
However stretched I might feel in my role as primary caregiver to my 
children, I stand on God’s grace, determined to find joy. I look forward 
to sharing my writing with you through the column Joy and Grace as it 
relates to my family in parenting children with special needs.” 

With this issue, I’m delighted to welcome to Christian Courier’s pages a 
short-term Review Editor and two new columnists: Sara Pot and Brian 
Bork. Readers will be familiar with Brian from his excellent work as 
Review Editor, a role he will resume in August.                           Editor

Review Editor: Adele Konyndyk Gallogly

Fermented Faith by Brian Bork

Joy and Grace 
by Sara Pot

CC welcomes new writers

Fermented Faith

Brian Bork

The Pot family. 
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Mike Wagenman

What does Christian faith look like in the midst of 
emotional collapse? I don’t mean how it looks to 
friends and co-workers from the outside. The question 
I’m asking is what Christian faith looks (or feels) like 
on the inside for someone who wrestles with a turbu-
lent psychology due to mental illness. What’s it like 
(for more and more of us today) to believe and yet be 
emotionally or psychologically broken?

J. D. Salinger has (unfairly, in my opinion) gotten a 
bad reputation among Christians for his provocative 
novel, The Catcher in the Rye. But one of his lesser-

known novels, Franny and Zooey, beautifully addresses this very question of living 
with both faith and mental health.

Structurally, the book is very simple (though it has a fascinating history as it was 
published as two short stories in the New Yorker magazine two years apart). In the 
first part, Franny travels by train to visit her boyfriend. Their date doesn’t go very 
well because Franny isn’t feeling very well mentally and her mental condition causes 
physical symptoms. In fact, this first part ends with Franny fainting in a restaurant and 
her boyfriend leaving her. 

In the second part of the book, Franny has returned home to recuperate on the couch 
with her cat. We are quickly introduced to her brother, Zooey, smoking in the bathtub 
and carrying on an explosive argument with their mother. After dressing, Franny and 
Zooey discuss how her date went, how Franny feels in her heart and mind, and what 
her faith means to her in the midst of her emotional struggles. Salinger’s book could 
easily carry the subtitle, “Where is God When I Hurt?”

In a way, Salinger could be seen as riffing a Jesus-esque parable where the “bad guy” 
in everyone’s eyes turns out to be the one who is most spiritually perceptive. On the one 
hand, you have the older brother, Zooey, wise in his own eyes and too cool for traditional 
faith. On the other hand, you have the younger sister, Franny, who is spiritually earnest 
but emotionally fragile. Zooey is characterized by cigarettes and worldliness. Franny 
clutches her beloved religious novel and seeks to be devoted to prayer. But in the end, 
it is the crass, unbelieving Zooey who has the words that lead Franny to renewed life 
and faith from deep within her emotional pain.

Prayer, throughout, propels the story forward. Franny’s boyfriend notices that she 
always carries around a little book, The Journey of a Pilgrim, an anonymous tale of a 
Russian monk who travels across Russia reciting the Jesus Prayer (“Lord Jesus Christ, 
have mercy on me, a sinner”). While Franny tries to describe the book to him, he clearly 
isn’t interested. He’s more concerned about their weekend timetable than some religious 
text about a weirdly simple prayer. In the end, after Franny faints during their lunch, her 
boyfriend leaves her while she recites the Jesus Prayer, clutching her beloved book.

 In the second part, the Jesus Prayer occupies much of Franny and Zooey’s conversa-
tion. Like her boyfriend, her brother doesn’t understand how such a simple little prayer 
can make any difference. But Franny knows that her practice 
of the Jesus Prayer has made a difference in her life, she 
just doesn’t know how to put it into words. But she can feel 
the difference it makes, even in the midst of her emotional 
meltdown. Prayer, she is trying to relate to her unbelieving 
brother, makes life and faith bearable when you’re broken.

It is at this point that the perceptive Christian reader might 
have a clue about what Salinger is trying to do. He’s shedding 
light on something that Kathryn Greene-McCreight has done 
in her excellent resource for Christians struggling with mental 
illness in their own lives or the lives of their friends or family 
(Darkness is My Only Companion: A Christian Response to 
Mental Illness): it is the liturgies of the Christian life which 
sustain life and faith through the darkest of times.

For Franny and many others who live with emotional and psychological challenges, 
it is the rhythm of disciplined prayer, meditation and Scripture reading which buoy up 
life with God in a broken world, especially when the brokenness is within our very 
selves. Even the simple repetition of the Jesus Prayer is a reminder that there is One 
stronger than mental illness. As we sometimes sing, there is a redeemer. In fact, there 
is One who sticks closer than a brother. 

Sonya VanderVeen Feddema

When writing about the cataclysmic after-
math of the First World War, author Joseph 
Loconte quoted Winston Churchill who, after 
experiencing its horrors firsthand, reflected, 
“Injuries were wrought to the structure of 
human society which a century will not ef-
face, and which may conceivably prove fatal 
to the present civilization.”  

According to Loconte, the First World 
War forever changed Europe, America and 
the West. Their political and cultural land-
scapes were “permanently altered.” Tragi-
cally, “for a generation of men and women, 
it brought the end of innocence – and the end 
of faith.” A sober reality, indeed!

However, Loconte points out that J.R.R. 
Tolkien and C.S. Lewis were exceptions to 
the norm. Ironically, the experience of the 
war “deepened their spiritual quest.” As sol-
diers on the Western Front who had survived 
life in the trenches and unimaginable terror, 
filth and degradation, they surprisingly used 
what they saw, heard and felt “to shape 

their Christian imagination.” Years later, Tolkien penned The Hobbit and The Lord of the 
Rings, while Lewis wrote The Chronicles of Narnia, some of the most influential books 
of the twentieth century. Loconte argues that “these epic tales – involving the sorrows and 
triumphs of war – would never have been written had these authors not been flung into 
the crucible of combat.”

Tolkien and Lewis were both sent home before the war ended because of medical issues 
that probably ultimately saved their lives. Most of their peers died in combat, a sorrow 
which hung like a shadow over their lives and which they never forgot.

Tolkien and Lewis met for the first time at Oxford in 1926. Loconte asserts that, due to 
the spiritual chaos caused by the war, at universities such as Oxford “a cocktail of experi-
mentation and existential doubt was the order of the day.” In fact, society and academia 
had arrived at an unexpected verdict: “the war to make the world safe for democracy, the 
holy war to advance Christian ideals, was an unholy delusion.”

As Tolkien and Lewis began their academic and literary careers, both men refused to 
succumb to the pervasive moral cynicism. Neither did they follow a popular trend by writing 
anti-war novels and poetry. Both saw beauty in the world despite the death and destruction 
war had wrought, and “insisted that war could inspire noble sacrifice for humane purposes.” 
Though many writers at the time rejected God and the Bible, Tolkien and Lewis “produced 
stories imbued with the themes of guilt and grace, sorrow and consolation.”

Loconte’s interesting and easy-to-read historical narrative shows readers how and why 
Tolkien and Lewis’s writing, “rooted in a narrative of Christian redemption,” ever saw the 
light of day. He also gives specific examples of scenes from The Hobbit, The Lord of the 
Rings and The Chronicles of Narnia which were shaped by the writers’ war experiences. For 
example, Tolkien explained that “the character of the hobbit was a reflection of the ordinary 
soldier, steadfast in his duties while suffering in that dreary ‘hole in the ground,’ the front-line 
trench.” Also, Tolkien’s horrific experience in the Battle of the Somme influenced his descrip-
tions of the havoc war had on nature: “The Dead Marshes and the approaches of Morannon 
owe something to Northern France and the Battle of the Somme.”

Tolkien and Lewis’s relationship achieved more than just joining two brilliant men in 
friendship. As they read their work to each other as part of the Inklings, a group of writers, 
and as they talked about faith, mythology and the life of the human spirit, Tolkien helped 
Lewis understand the one True Myth – that God had sent Jesus to earth to rescue broken 
humanity from spiritual death and to give eternal life to all who believed in him. Slowly, 
Lewis understood and rejected the bankruptcy of atheism and embraced the Christian faith. 
His is one of the most well-known conversion stories in modern history.

Fans of The Hobbit, The Lord of the Rings and The Chronicles of Narnia 
will find in Loconte’s book not just a deeper understanding of two well-loved 
authors. When Tolkien and Lewis’ lives are read with the eyes of faith, read-
ers will see how God worked to shape two men and their literary genius for 
his eternal glory. 

Writers formed 
in the crucible of 
combat

A Hobbit, a Wardrobe, and a Great 
War: How J.R.R. Tolkien and C.S. Lewis 
Rediscovered Faith, Friendship, and 
Heroism in the Cataclysm of 1914-1918
by Joseph Loconte, (Nelson Books, 2015)

There is One who sticks 
closer than a brother

Franny and Zooey
by J. D. Salinger (1961)

Mike Wagenman is the Director of the Kuyper Centre for Emerging Schol-
ars at Western University in London, Canada, where he also serves as the 

Director of Chaplain’s Services and the Christian Reformed Chaplain.Sonya VanderVeen Feddema is a freelance writer living in St Catharines, Ont.
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Bonnie Beldan-Thomson

in June of 2015, i experienced a vacation 
that gave me a whole new connection with 
God. it changed our relationship from 
black and white to colour; we went from 
being acquaintances, neighbours, business 
partners to having a close friendship, as 
warm as the sun on my face, as life-giving 
as the air i breathe.

My adventure actually began about 
three years earlier when my friend, Donna, 
suggested that we plan a trip to visit some 
celtic christian communities in the united 
Kingdom. Donna, a pastor, was looking 
for material to share with her congrega-
tion and her interest in celtic traditions 
had been piqued when she heard me talk 
about my experience as a volunteer at the 
iona community.

Our itinerary
We decided that our destinations would 
be the iona Abbey, nether springs (the 
northumbria community) and the open 
Gate retreat centre (the community of 
Aidan and hilda on Lindisfarne.) We 
planned for a three week stay.

Our first step was to search the websites 
of the centres we hoped to visit in order 
to find three programmes that interested 
both of us and that we could attend during 
a three week span. We chose “unfurling” 
at iona, “Psalm Drumming” at nether 
springs and “Mindfulness and Meditation” 
at Open Gate. The first two provided ac-
commodation but open Gate had no avail-
ability when we made our arrangements so 
we ate lunch and dinner there but stayed 
at the ship’s inn nearby.

We were at iona from saturday until 

Friday morning when we travelled by 
ferry, bus and train to Almuth, England, 
arriving about 7:15. Paul, a community 
member, met us at the train station and 
drove us past the hedgerows and drystone 
walls of quiet pastures to nether springs.

sunday we travelled less than half an 
hour to the train station at Berwick-upon-
tweed where we took a taxi across the 
causeway to the village on Lindisfarne. 
it was low tide; otherwise we would have 
had to wait until the following morning.

When we left Lindisfarne at the end of 
the week, we spent a few tourist days in 
Durham. our rooms at st. chad’s college, 
a residence of the university, looked across 
the green to Durham cathedral – a treasure 
trove of celtic relics. traditional services 
of matins and evensong there maintain 
a ministry presence in a building which 
some might treat as a museum. 

Three contrasting communities
iona is a small island of the inner hebrides. 
it first became a centre of christianity 
in the year 563 when columba and 12 
monks formed the first monastery there. 
it remained a base for the evangeliza-
tion of what is modern-day scotland and 
northern England until the monks were 
martyred and the abbey burned in 825. 
A Benedictine abbey was active from 
the twelfth century until the Protestant 
reformation. it was reopened for prayer 
at the beginning of the twentieth cen-
tury and full restoration began in 1938 
as an endeavour by George MacLeod, a 
Presbyterian minister, to help unemployed 
ship builders from Glasgow. 

Lindisfarne was established as a mon-
astery in 635 by Aidan, a monk from iona 
who came at the request of King oswald 
of northumbria. Aidan declined a place 
at Bamburgh castle. instead, he requested 
the tidal island of Lindisfarne. From there 
the monks walked through the countryside, 
sharing whatever material goods they had 
and proclaiming the Gospel of Jesus christ. 
As the monastery grew, the scriptorium pro-
duced exquisite illuminated manuscripts, 
some of which still exist. Bede, a later 
Bishop, wrote An Ecclesiastical History of 
the English People which continues to be a 
prime source of information about Anglo-
saxon history. 

nether springs was formed in the late 
twentieth century as a sister commun-
ity to Lindisfarne. it is currently in its 

second location, the renovated stables of 
an English country estate. 

Visitors to iona cannot doubt the value 
of community there. in accordance with 
the monastic ideal of work and worship as 
one, guests live close to each other in small 
rooms, they spend about 1.5 hours daily 
working together at tasks such as cleaning, 
meal preparation, serving and clean-up, 
and they enjoy many community outings 

Vacation with God

Top image: The Iona Abbey, a Benedictine abbey that was active from the twelfth century 
until the Protestant Reformation, was reopened for prayer in the twentieth century. 
Bottom image: Nether Springs (The Northumbria Community), includes traditional 
Celtic prayers as well as more recent material to open personal pathways to God through 
contemplative worship.

GETTING THERE (Travel Tips):

1. Fly into Glasgow (iona) or Edinburgh (nether springs and Linsifarne). 
2. shuttle buses run frequently to bus and train stations.
3. to get to iona, take a train or bus to oban, a ferry to craignure, a bus to Fionnphort 

and a ferry to iona. 
4. hint: train tickets are less expensive when bought online ahead of time. You can 

reserve a free table seat.
5. For a donation of 5 GBP someone from nether springs will drive you to or from 

Alnmuth train station. 
6. A cab from Berwick-upon-tweed to Lindisfarne costs about 25 GBP by cab.

Top image: View of Mull from the chapter 
house of Iona Abbey.
Bottom: St. John's Cross at the Iona Abbey. 
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Bonnie Beldan-Thomson is a musician, writer and educator who 
lives and works near Toronto. 

Bonnie Beldan-Thomson
When snow swirls around my face as i 
shovel my car out of the driveway i think 
longingly of a summer hike through 
tall trees with water sparkling ahead. 
When the debris of driving splatters the 
windows of my car, i know it’s time to 
run through a car wash, or at least take 
an extra minute or two to clean them the 
next time i buy gas. 

sometimes my life feels cold; some-
times it gathers debris and loses its shine. 
tangles and drudgery of routines drag 
my eyes down so i miss the beauty of 
sun, moon and stars. continual inter-
actions with others make me crave soli-
tude. the world takes on a grey wash that 
mutes even the most intense colours. i 
need a reset. i need to spend time with 
God, the one who formed me and knew 
me before i was born, the one in whose 
light i see light, the one in whom i live 
and move and have my being. 

A reading of the new testament valid-
ates this need. Jesus, whose days were 
crammed with people and circumstances 
and demands of all kinds, often went 
away alone to pray. Paul had a long break 
between his Damascus road experience 
and his missionary journeys. John had an 
enforced time of solitude as a prisoner on 
Patmos and that’s where he was given 
the revelation. 

How do we, in twenty-first century 
Canada, find time to seriously be with 
God?

Meditate momentarily*
When Gail Adams, a life coach and 
christian retreat leader, uses lip gloss 
she also takes a deep breath or two and 
speaks to God. Waiting, whether for a 
bus, an appointment, a red light to turn 
green or a kettle to boil, provides another 
space for touching base with God. A 
celtic custom is to put a stone in your 
pocket to remind you about God when 
you touch it.

Devotees within the Eastern orthodox 

tradition repeat the Jesus prayer, silently 
or aloud, over and over again throughout 
the day. this can be as simple as, “Lord, 
have mercy,” or other variations of pray-
ers we read in the new testament (Luke 
17:13, Luke 18:14, Luke 18:38).  With 
many repetitions the words become a 
prayer of the heart and a means of pray-
ing without ceasing (1 thess. 5:17). 

Gardening is a good prayer activity. 
Vacuuming or washing the car may be 
less enjoyable but can provide the same 
opportunity. in David hansen’s book The 
Long Wandering Prayer, he states that 
except for his morning devotional time, 
which he strictly keeps, most of his pray-
ing happens during physical activity such 
as walking or playing sports. how kind 
of God to use the synergy of body, mind 
and spirit to quicken us to his spirit.

Divert daily 
A way to spend heart time with God is to 
cultivate traditional devotional practices 
that include silence. For this you will 
need a place away from others, prefer-
ably always the same place so that your 
spirit recognizes this as the spot where 
you meet God – like sweethearts with a 
special meeting place. Donald Goertz, 
professor at tyndale seminary, recalls 
that all through university others sat on 
his rocking chair, but the only time he 
sat there was when he was spending time 
with God. some people light a candle or 
place an icon or sacred picture nearby. 
in the celtic tradition, people begin and 
end with, “in the name of the Father, son 
and holy spirit,” which is like greeting 
a friend by name.

Lectio Divina is an ancient christian 
practice in which you read a short pas-
sage of scripture, preferably aloud, sev-
eral times. Look for a phrase or word 
that attracts your attention. spend time 
considering why God would draw that 
word or phrase to your attention and 
speak with him about the meaning it 
might have for you in your present cir-
cumstances. You may wish to write your 
thoughts in a journal. then take time 
to listen to what God has to say to you 
on the subject. set a timer for 10, 20 or 
30 minutes. sit quietly. Be relaxed and 
comfortable but alert. You may want to 
count your breathing on each inhalation 
for about 10 breaths to help you be still. 
some people repeat a sacred word, per-
haps “Jesus” or “Maranatha” (“come, 

Lord Jesus”). You will likely have many 
thoughts, often unrelated to your work 
with God. Don’t stress over this; ac-
knowledge each thought, let it pass and 
return to God. Some days you may find, 
at the end of this time, that you have a 
new perspective on your earlier thoughts. 
some days you may not. But think past 
your own intention and be pleased that 
you have honoured God by being there.

Another way to read scripture is to 
visualize what you are reading. Place 
yourself in the scene. identify the sounds, 
smells, textures as well as people and ac-
tions. see what God will say to you as 
you participate in his Word. 

Withdraw weekly
set aside a time to go for a long walk, 
visit a museum, art gallery or library. 
Look at materials from God’s perspec-
tive. sense his enjoyment in your pres-
ence and his great love for you.

Make a date monthly
take several hours of a day to be with 
God. You may be able to visit a local 
retreat centre or a monastery. You may 
want to spend time in a beautiful church 
that is not familiar to you, hearing God 
speak through stained glass windows 
or unfamiliar hymns or liturgy. Perhaps 
you will attend a concert. Enjoy a meal 
in silence, according to the monastic 
tradition.

Abdicate annually 
Plan your resources of time and money so 
that once a year you can spend some days 
away with God. You might book time at 
a retreat centre or monastery or a bed 
and breakfast away from home. Maybe 
a friend is going away for a few days 
and would let you house sit. A christian 
camp or retreat may be suitable although 
you have to be careful that you don’t get 
carried away by “people talk” and miss 
out on divine conversation. Wherever 
you go, remember that this is God time, 
not tourist time. 

read and write, draw, take photo-
graphs, walk, muse, ponder, meditate, 
pray. Listen to God, your spirit touching 
the holy spirit, becoming permeated by 
his presence, cleansed and filled so that 
you return home fresh and clean and 
new inside.  

*these headings are taken from The 
Mystic Path of Meditation: Beginning a 
Christ-Centred Journey by David cole, 
new York, Anamchara Books, 2013.

Staycation: 
Spending quality time with God at home

such as a ceilidh (traditional scottish dance) 
and a guided pilgrimage. 

By contrast, at nether springs i felt like 
a bird for whom a nest had been lovingly 
prepared so that i could settle in and com-
pletely focus on being with God. 

the programme at  Lindisfarne, 
“Meditation and Mindfulness,” grew our 
awareness of God. the context in which 
that took place was a rich history where 
everything had revolved around worship 
of and service to God. our activities and 
prayers were encouraged and surrounded 
by a “great cloud of witnesses” (hebrews 
12:1).

The heart of it all
Each community has daily prayers using 
its own, unique liturgy. iona’s was de-
veloped to make the Gospel clear and 
worship meaningful to the tradesmen who 
came for several years to rebuild the ab-
bey, refectory, kitchen and cloisters. the 
liturgy on Lindisfarne is filled with refer-
ence to the saints and history there. the 
nether springs liturgy, which is one small 
part of their publication Daily Celtic 
Prayer, uses traditional celtic prayers 
as well as more recent material of simi-
lar themes and style to open personal 
pathways to God through contemplative 
worship. 

the cord of rich commonality between 
these three diverse communities was the 
practise of the “Office” – regular times 
of prayer. two or three times a day, de-
pending on the community, everything 
stopped as we met to repeat familiar words 
that affirmed our faith and called us to live 
it more fully. 

separated now by an ocean and many 
months, that rhythm stays with me. My 
practice of the Office creates a yearning to 
live more fully in divine presence. ritual 
prayers provide a familiar, open place where 
my spirit can rise with the spirit within me. i 
sense God’s presence close, at that time and 
in the hours that follow. 

Image: The peaceful grounds of the Nether Springs community. It felt 
like "a nest that had been lovingly prepared so that I could settle in 
and completely focus on being with God," describes Beldan-Thomas.
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Nancy J. Schaaf : An interview with 
Martha Butler 

Although Martha Butler learned to play 
the piano and viola, she does not con-
sider herself a composer. Yet, in 1974, 
she wrote Alleluia He Is Coming, a hymn 
that has endured for over 39 years and is 
still sung at worship services today. how 
did she accomplish this? in an interview, 
Martha says the hymn was a “love letter 
from God and that he used me as a vessel 
for the creation of the hymn.”

the lives of many people have been 
touched by the melody and lyrics of this 
inspirational hymn. Martha has received 
numerous letters from people throughout 
the world. she disclosed contents of one 
letter from a woman serving in prison 
ministry who said that the women she 
worked with adopted Martha’s song as 
their “theme song because it touched them 
and they felt hopeful.”

Martha related a story from another 
letter she had received. it was written by 
a young man who, on his way to class, 
walked by a room being used for a prayer 
session. he passed by this room on three 
different occasions. Each time Alleluia 
He Is Coming was being sung. the third 
time, he stopped, went into the classroom, 
and joined the group. “he revealed to me 
that later he became a christian due to the 
impact of that hymn,” added Martha.

Asked about the inspiration for the 
hymn, she replied, “i had been reading the 
Bible as part of a devotional lesson.” the 
passage was “now when Jesus returned, 
the crowd welcomed him, for they were 
all waiting for him” (Luke 8:40). she ex-
pressed that, “I was mystified as to why the 
church had selected such a mundane state-
ment to be an inspirational message.” so 
she asked God to speak to her. Later that 
day, “as the verse kept running through my 
mind, i wrote some phrases in a process 
i refer to as an exercise in imagination.”

Martha recalled, “i felt this feeling of 
anticipation that the crowd must have 
felt while waiting for Jesus to arrive and 
preach. As i prepared to attend a saturday 
evening worship service, this feeling of 
expectation grew.” Martha remembers that 
at the service she could hear the words and 
melody and a voice telling her to stand up 
and sing. “shyness and the remembered 
words of my mother that i ‘could not carry 
a tune in a bucket’ prevented me from fol-
lowing the directions of the voice,” Martha 
laughingly declared. “i realized later that 

i have perfect 
p i t ch  and  i t 
was really my 
m o t h e r  w h o 
could not carry 
a tune!”

Martha told 
her  husband 
and two dear-
e s t  f r i e n d s 

of this event and her hesitation to sing. 
Encouraged by their support, Martha, along 
with her friends, sang this beautiful new 
melody at the next saturday evening wor-
ship and “we were amazed that by the 
second chorus, the entire congregation was 
singing.” since then, “i have heard my song 
sung live about 12 times.”

Why is this hymn so popular with musi-
cians? in a telephone conversation with 
Martha, tony Funk, a music professor at 
columbia Bible college in Abbotsford, 
British columbia, told her that he likes 
the song because it is “pure and simple.” 
terry schmitt, a worship leader at Grace 
Episcopal church in Port orange, Florida, 
agrees and stated that “musically it is easy 
to play and therefore enjoyed by many. 
if we seek Jesus, he will be found; he is 
always coming toward us.”

Martha has only written three hymns. 
The first is Alleluia He Is Coming, and 
the second is, according to her, “just for 
myself. i have not shared that song.” her 
third hymn is Alleluia Noel that she wrote 
because she wanted to involve many chil-
dren in a christmas program through the 
verses and chorus. Martha added that “this 
hymn is a christmas lullaby telling of the 
greatest gift of all, the birth of Jesus.”  

Asked if she thinks hymns are important 
in a worship service, Martha answered “i 
do because more of our self is involved; 
our spirit is engaged.” she related how 
easy it is to learn and remember when we 
sing as she recalled that we teach our chil-
dren their ABcs by song and it becomes 

“imprinted.” 
Martha states, “My favourite hymns 

are I Am the Bread of Life written by s. 
suzanne toolan and Be Not Afraid com-
posed by the Jesuit priest Bob Dufford as 
it tells the story of a rural ministry using 
that hymn in prayer prior to entering the 
wilderness of south Africa to preach.”

currently, Martha lives in the small 
town of roxboro, north carolina, with 
her husband. she is retired from careers 
as a K-3 grade school teacher, a technical 
writer and an administrative assistant for 
several churches. she volunteers her time 
for ministries in her church and com-
munity and enjoys working in her garden, 
cooking and reading.

“All that God requires of us is to listen 
and receive and then share his spirit with 
each other,” Martha says. For those whose 
lives have been enriched by the hymn, 
Alleluia He Is Coming, there is gratitude 
that Martha Butler listened to the Lord and 
shared her melody with the world.

Alleluia He is Coming

Nancy J. Schaaf, a retired edu-
cator and registered nurse, is a 
published author of two books 
on family history and several 
articles in national magazines. 
She serves as secretary for her 
Rotary Club and serves on her 
church vestry.

in early fall of 1951, a son was born to 
hugo and neeltje. Baby John had a number 
of developmental issues, presenting similar 
to Down’s syndrome. there must have 
been obvious signs of sorrow in that home 
because after a few weeks passed, their old-
est daughter Alida blurted out one day to 
her mom, “Are we ever going to be happy 
again?” neeltje told me, many years later, 
never had it been more clear: joy is a choice.

neeltje was my maternal grandmother, 
and that little baby was my uncle. My grand-
parents were an exception to the rule at that 
time in having John live with them for the 
first 13 years of his life. They were diligent 
in having John visit home regularly after-
wards though he lived the rest of his life in 
the local institution and later, a christian 
horizons’ group home. At John’s funeral 
in January 2012, i heard countless stories 
of how John could light up a room with his 
mischievous smile and sense of humour. 
John was a joy to his family and caregivers.

though i grew up with many familial 
experiences caring for children and adults 
with special needs, i never thought i’d be 
fighting a similar personal battle as my Oma 
for joy – and clinging to grace to carry me 
each day with my own children.  

Dependent
My husband ralph and i share 19 years 
of marriage and four girls: Emily, sophia, 
Rachel and Janneke. Emily is in her first 
year of high school, and sophia is coast-
ing through Grade 7. they are what others 
might call typically developing teenagers. 
We enjoy their conversations and antics, 
and we (try to) work together through the 
adolescent changes.

We celebrate the gifts and abilities of 
all our girls, yet we are often consumed 
with the care and health of our younger 
two. rachel is nine years old and Janneke is 
six. Both girls have mystified the geneticists, 
resulting in no diagnosis but referred to as 
globally developmentally delayed.  rachel 
and Janneke require tube-feeding 24 hours 
a day, and they are completely dependent on 
us for their movement and care. though we 
have a few nursing hours each day through 
our provincial and community programs, 
i am still the primary caregiver. As ralph 
explains, “You know that initial feeling of 
taking home a newborn and getting up in 
the night to check their breathing? We’ve 

been doing that since 2006 with the birth 
of rachel.”

it’s been nearly 65 years since John was 
born to neeltje and hugo. All three have 
since passed away. As neeltje’s granddaugh-
ter, i often wish i had had more time to 
talk with her about that decision to choose 
joy. caring for our nonverbal, completely 
dependent daughters has threatened that 
choice for me. My girls are alive, but the 
dreams of whom i thought they’d be, whom 
i thought we would be, have died. i call this 
my living grief.

Good to come
in the quieter moments, when i am washing 
my dishes or laundering their bibs, i silently 
wonder, “Am i happy with this life?”  After 
10 years of parenting children with signifi-
cant special needs, i am jaded in my prayer 
life, knowing that often God doesn’t answer 
my prayers the way i want him to. i wish i 
could say i don’t struggle with bitterness 
over missing the life i thought we’d be living.

i suspect i am not alone in this. how many 
of us wish to reconcile the gap between what 
we hoped for and what actually exists?  

of this, i am certain: my gap is filled 
with Grace. I am confident God knows of 
this gap between what i hope for and what 
happens. Because of God’s love and grace, 
because he is both suffering and sovereign, 
i can be honest about how it hurts. i am free 
to lament, knowing my lament in grace leads 
to hope, a hope that knows the worst of the 
worst is not the last word.

After a particularly trying afternoon for 
rachel yesterday, i started our nighttime 
routine a little earlier than usual. i dressed 
her in pajamas, conscious of my frustration 
and exhaustion. i think she knew this.  she 
turned to me and smiled, extending her mal-
formed hands to rub my tired arms.

Without words, she spoke forgive-
ness. Without talking, she told me that there 
is still good to come. in that moment, she 
chose joy for me. In that grace-filled mo-
ment, i smiled back and tucked her in.

Grace, grief and 
stubborn hope

Joy & Grace

Sara Pot
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Sara Pot is a new colum-
nist with cc. She lives in St. 
Catharines, Ont. with her hus-
band, four daughters and their 
golden doodle; she welcomes 
conversation and feedback to 
thepotfamily@gmail.com.
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God of the living, and of the dying
What happened
 two thousand years ago
has a grip on our hearts
 and on our minds
We remember an event
 impossibly far removed from us in time

as though it were today

that the one who won us over
was tried
 by church and state
and publicly executed

it staggers belief

can God be put to death
 by humans?

he was vulnerable from the start
 from the day he was born, his first steps
A son of God cannot walk the earth
 openly
 without becoming a threat
  to every injustice, to the unjust
 without becoming a friend
  to losers
  and leaving the winners feeling left out
  vulnerable

losers like us
whom he won over
 by his love, by the truth that he told
 by the way, the path that he showed
  to life – to You

We sit here all these years later
 scattered sheep gathered in
 on a Friday called Good
and re-live it:

watch him again, hear him again
 not balk, not avoid what’s coming:
capital punishment
 for the crime of being who he was
 and human

We’re keen
 to peak around the corner
  to Easter morning
without going through his hell

And we who are human, though we know and believe
 also fear
We who wish to live, preferably forever
 do run, deny, weep
 with the rest of our world
to avoid what’s coming
 our own death
 the death of someone we love

The living and the dying

We who feel that death itself
 is an injustice
do not willingly hear
 that it is through death
 that we find and enter into the life You give

We’re keen also
 to avoid admitting to
 the deaths we cause
the murderous thoughts, the verbal murders
 of living breathing human beings
our little executions
 of Your other sons and daughters

We pray for those, like christ
 unjustly accused
unlike christ
 we beg mercy
We rely, body and soul, on Your promise
 to be with us now
 and at that hour
We are human only
today we can only just bear
 to hear and follow his story
  through to the end
and to remember again his dying words

Einzug Christi in Jerusalem by Wilhelm Morgner, 1912.

John Terpstra is a Hamilton (Ont.) poet, writer and 
carpenter. His book of prayers, in the company of All, 
will be published November 2016. 

John Terpstra
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Julia Van Huizen

A number of years ago i 
led a worship team at the 
church i used to attend. 
Like most things i commit 

to, i poured my heart and soul into that 
worship team. i tried to make sure every 
teammate felt included and worthwhile. i 
made sure our group practiced hard so that 
the congregation could praise God with ease 
and focus, their worship uninterrupted by 
our mistakes. i took time to choose songs 
that not only fit with the sermon’s topic, but 
that also had different tempos — slower 
songs for times of prayerful reflection, faster 
songs for a call to action. And i consciously 
chose songs that i thought would appeal to 
both young and old and those with varying 
musical tastes — contemporary worship 
songs as well as traditional hymns. 

And yet no matter how hard i tried, i still 
couldn’t please everyone.

Lambasted
one particular sunday after our team 
had led worship, an elderly gentleman 
approached me. i greeted him with a smile, 
but he was not smiling.

“What is with all these contemporary 
worship songs?” he asked loudly. “Why 
do they just repeat, repeat, repeat, over and 
over again?” he went on for a few more 
minutes, spitting out his displeasure of 
contemporary worship music and lamenting 
the decline of the sacred hymn.

And then he walked away.
i couldn’t move, couldn’t speak for 

fear of tears. i felt verbally thrown up on, 
shocked and upset i hadn’t had the chance 
to engage this man in conversation, to ask 
him questions about his disappointment, 
to explain how challenging i found it to 
coordinate worship for the church.

Warring hearts
i’m no stranger to “worship wars” in 
church. i’ve seen churches split over the use 
of the blue versus grey Psalter hymnal. i’ve 
seen christians upset by song lyrics updated 
to incorporate “inclusive language.” i know 
that there are some christians who prefer 
the rich theology of hymns, others who 
find them archaic and inaccessible. I know 

some people absolutely love the simplicity 
of contemporary worship songs, others who 
think them too fluffy, an endless repetition 
of emotional diarrhea.

coming from a conservative reformed 
background, i was steeped in the singing 
of hymns. to this day, one of my all-time 
favourite hymns is “come thou Fount of 
Every Blessing.” it’s my favourite because 
of these words:

Prone to wander, Lord I feel it,
prone to leave the God I love. 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it,
seal it for thy courts above.

i love these words because i relate to the 
image and reality of a heart that is not fully 
sanctuaried in God’s love and grace. i relate 
to the yearning for God to take my heart and 
simply “seal it” in knowing the depth and 
width of his love for me, so that i no longer 
have to struggle with doubt.

if i had a chance today to answer that 
gentleman’s question, What is with all these 
contemporary worship songs? Why do they 
just repeat, repeat, repeat over and over 
again?  i’d tell him: Because our hearts are 
dumb. Dumb as sheep, in fact. our hearts 
are so dumb that sometimes seconds after 
experiencing a moment of God’s love and 
grace, our hearts go back into hiding. 

our hearts are fragile and unsure. 
they’ve been hurt by rejection, oppressed 
by expectation. they’ve been ravaged by 
powers and principalities and accosted by 

our own inner dialogue. As a result, they 
are so encrusted in defense mechanisms 
that they struggle – even resist – to absorb 
the simple yet profound message of God’s 
love and grace.

“i love you,” God says.
“Yeah, i know,” we say.
“no, i really love you,” he says again.
“Yeah, yeah . . . i know.”
And then he takes us by the shoulders, 

looks right into our eyes, and says, “i love 
you.”

And a shackle breaks.

Easter once again
it’s going to be Easter soon. And the message 
of Christ’s gift and sacrifice, his love and 
grace will be announced from the pulpit and 
sung in our songs. But will the message get 
through? Will we allow our hearts to break 
a bit, soften a little, and even just be “okay” 
with the process of sanctification — the 
reality that it takes time and repetition for the 
message of Love to penetrate our hearts? i 
don’t know if i can — i really don’t — but 
i’m certainly going to pray that this Easter 
my “dumb” heart gets even just a little more 
rooted in Love.

Dumb as sheep

Julia Van Huizen is a part-time marketing 
director, freelance writer and stay-at-home
mom. She lives in Stirling, Ontario. You can 
contact her at jvanhuizen@hotmail.com.

What a difference a day 
makes. unseasonably warm 
temperatures and bright 
sunshine gobbled up the 
last of our snow today. this 
morning our driveway was 

a ribbon of ice. now it’s a sludgy path. the 
lawn is a sopping brownish-green sponge. in 
spite of the mucky mess and the unlikelihood 
of sustained warmth, there is a special kind 
of hope wafting in on the late winter breeze. 
the big sleep is almost over. spring will come 
and reawaken the world around us.

the sights, sounds and smells of early 
spring never fail to take me back to my 
childhood, especially memories of Easter. 
Every year, just before Easter weekend, we 
would walk from our public school to the 
local united church for a special “Good 
Friday” service. i have vivid memories of 
questions surrounding the whole event. 
Why were we having a Good Friday ser-
vice on thursday? Why did our catholic 
classmates stay home from school on that 
day? (the small town i grew up in had no 
catholic school at the time.) And most of 
all – what, exactly, made this Friday par-
ticularly good?

i recall sitting in the wooden pews in 
my new outfit and shiny shoes, fingering 

the tissue paper-thin pages of the Bible. 
We sang sad songs. Everyone looked very 
serious. i wondered when we would get to 
the good part. 

My perplexity only increased as the 
minister began reading from “the Gospel 
of st. Matthew.” the story went from bad 
to worse as we heard of Jesus being beaten, 
humiliated and nailed to a cross. there 
was darkness at midday. Jesus cried out in 
agony and died. then came an earthquake 
and dead people wandering out of their 
graves! it all sounded much more like a 
horror story to my young ears than anything 
that could even remotely be called “good.”

Convicted
once we were back at school we were 
dismissed and had a four day weekend 
ahead of us. i remember pictures of the Pope 
and throngs of worshipers on the news. i 
remember watching Anthony Quinn portray 
Barabbas in what seemed like a very long 
movie. And i remember thinking constantly 
of the dreadful story that i had heard in 
church, no matter how hard i tried not to 
think of it. 

sunday morning brought chocolates 
and flowers and a jubilant atmosphere in 
church. Yes, to my great relief, the sunday 

school teacher told us the good news about 
Jesus rising from the dead. As comforting 
as that was, it did not eradicate the images 
stuck in my brain – a vicious mob, a crown 
of thorns, blood flowing and bones exposed 
while soldiers gambled for his clothing.

i realize now that i continued to think 
of Good Friday as some kind of grotesque 
misnomer well into adulthood. reading 
accounts of the physical implications of 
crucifixion, picturing the abuse and torture 
that christ endured, thinking of the loneli-
ness and betrayal that surrounded him on 
that dark day only served to deepen my 
conviction that there was absolutely noth-
ing good about that Friday. 

Light will shine
then, somewhere along the line it hit me – 
that was the day that good overcame evil. it 
seems so obvious now. there and then, on 
that monstrous hill the ultimate good was 
accomplished. His words, “It is finished,” 
marked the beginning of new life for all who 
believe, all who are called by the sovereign 
Lord. in that single good work, christ – 
uniquely qualified – harmonized the glory 
of God with the good of his children for all 
eternity. only that gruesome, nothing-held-
back goodness could have fulfilled such an 
incredible mandate. nothing less would do. 
no one else could do it. What other name can 
we give it but “good?”

i love the way c.h. spurgeon puts it: 
“Light springs from the midday midnight 

of Golgotha. [...] the house of consolation 
is built with the wood of the cross.” 

What a difference a day makes – this one 
above all others. Without Friday’s tragedy, 
sunday’s triumph could not have come. 
the death and resurrection of christ are 
fact. We cling to that knowledge as we wait 
for our saviour’s return. the sure hope of 
his promise blows in with whatever winds 
of adversity we face. the night is almost 
over. the light will shine and awaken us 
as never before. And it’s only possible be-
cause of what happened on that particular 
day – that violent, ugly, painful Friday – 
that we call “good” in the truest sense of 
the word.

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

Good? Friday

Heidi Vander Slikke (hmvanderslikke@
hotmail.com) lives in Mapleton Township, 
Ontario.
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the winter countdown 
started as a humorous 
attempt to remind myself 
that the cold, dark mornings 
wouldn’t last forever. One 
week down, 12 to go. Two 
weeks down, 11 to go. 

this reassured me that, 
in time, an early morning run would again 
be a relaxing way to start the day – rather 
than a test of will, fortitude and balance on 
icy cold mornings. i was in a match against 
winter, but if i could persevere long enough, 
i would win.

then came the day i realized that my 
attitude probably needed a check. At 
our weekly prayer meeting, a colleague 
suggested we remember those who struggle 
with the season. i immediately replied, 

“Don’t worry: we have four weeks, three 
days and two hours of winter down.”  
Every head turned my way, and then we 
all laughed. Let me be clear: i am aware 
that seasonal Affective Disorder is a reality 
for many people, and it isn’t a laughing 
matter. But i didn’t have the symptoms of 
sAD. My struggle was something else – an 
attitude problem. i was discontent with 
the circumstances of my life. on a daily 
basis, i was coveting a warmer climate or a 
different season. i was not grateful for winter 

– for God’s creation. i needed to repent, to 

cultivate a spirit of thanksgiving for my 
present time and place. i needed gratitude 
for noW. 

Seasons of discontent
Why bother with winter in an Easter issue? 
Because seasons of discontent can occur 
at any time on the calendar, including a 

“countdown” season like Lent. Like my wish 
that winter would go away, the if only’s can 
quickly take root in our lives, so that we are 
constantly thinking “if only this one thing 
were different, life would be better.” often, 
discontent clouds our vision, fogging our 
attitudes so that we forget to notice God’s 
good gifts and fail to praise him. instead, 
we make idols of the things we are wishing 
for, worshipping them above all. For me this 
winter, comfort was a false god. What do we 
wish for so intently that we believe we just 
can’t be happy without it? our answer to 
this question should make us pause to assess 
whether we have set up idols in our hearts, 
as both tim Keller (Counterfeit Gods) and 
Kyle idleman (Gods at War) explain in their 
books on contemporary idolatry.  

Dismantling idols is a constant project for 
us as christians – right alongside the faith-
fueled work of building lives of worship to 
the one true God. Lately, i’ve been trying to 
adjust my attitude about winter. My habits 
of marking time were feeding my discontent, 

so it was appropriate to instead develop 
habits – James K.A. smith might call them 

“liturgies” – that mark time more obediently. 
For example, instead of wishing winter 

away, i’ve tried to refocus on celebrating 
the season. Each week, I’ve tried to find a 
small way to enjoy winter – sampling several 
variations on hot chocolate, completing a 
puzzle, and celebrating a snow day with 
pancakes that were more dessert than 
breakfast. 

now the countdown sounds like this: “We 
have only six weeks of winter celebrations 
left! We should do something special!” it’s 
a reminder that this season is a gift to be 
cherished, one that will be gone all too soon. 
i’m trying to appreciate winter for what it is 
rather than wishing it were something else. 
More importantly, i pray that learning to love 
this aspect of creation will also help tune my 
heart to love our creator.

the challenge is to do the same with 

other kinds of discontent. in what ways 
do we idolize something good from the 
creation, prioritizing it over worship of our 
creator? What “little” habits and grumblings 
have reinforced dangerous desires? how 
will we intentionally go about dismantling 
these idols, replacing them instead with 
true worship? the liturgical calendar of 
Lent, with the common practice of giving 
up something, is an opportune time for this 
kind of change. i hope that we are using the 
time well – not as a season to be endured or 
tolerated or wished away, but as a time of 
gratitude, to reorient us to grateful worship 
of the risen King.

i always had a feeling that 
it was much hotter in the 
summers of the 1950s and 

‘60s than it has been in 
recent years. Did it feel like 
it because of the manual 

tasks we were doing, such as forking loose 
hay and milking cows by hand?

When our family immigrated in 
september 1953, i was four years old 
and remember it was hot and very dry in 
renfrew county. My parents were used to 
the tall, lush crops in holland and here the 
landscape was brown and tinder dry.

I did research this winter to find out 
if i was dreaming these things or if 
many summer days of my childhood 

were scorchers. 1953 was indeed a 
summer with many hot days. in fact, on 
February 19, 1953 it was nearly 12oc 
and two days later it was 12oc, both 
record temperatures. in August of 1953, 
there were four days at the end of the 
month with record-high temperatures 
from 35 to 35.6oC. The first and fourth 
day of september of 1953 had record 
temperatures of 34 and 35oc. there were 
also record temperatures in January, July, 
october, november and December of that 
same year.

there were also record hot days of 37oc 
on August 1, 1955 and again on August 3, 
1988.

According to Environment canada, the 
highest extreme temperature in ottawa 
since weather record keeping began in 1891 
was 37.8oc on August 1, 1917 and 37.8oc 
on August 11 and 14, 1944.

is it true that climate change is happening, 
or is it just a lot of hype and scare tactics?  
scientific data suggests that warming 
and cooling periods are more likely the 
world’s natural state over the long march 
into history. 

Local data
Dr.  rober t  B .  s tewar t ,  a  fo rmer 
Agriculture and Agri-Food canada 
climatologist, did a research paper for the 
Kemptville-based Eastern ontario Model 
Forest entitled “is the climate changing 
in Eastern ontario?”

using 1890-2011 weather  da ta 
co l l ec ted  f rom ot tawa’s  cen t ra l 
Experimental Farm, Dr. stewart averaged 
out weather in 30-year chunks. You can 
see it online by searching for “weather 
data for eastern ontario” with those years.

it’s very interesting research. here are 
some highlights from Dr. stewart:

The number of extreme cold days with 
minimum temperatures of -10, -20 and 

-30°C has declined considerably – roughly 
19 days for temperatures of -10°C, 11 days 
for temperatures of -20°C, and three days 
for temperatures of -30°C. 

Winters in Ottawa have warmed 
significantly over the last century with 
a considerable decrease in number of 
extreme cold days in winter. Comparing 
summer to winter the record also clearly 
shows that the majority of the warming 

that has taken place over the last century 
has taken place during the winter period.  

The growing season in Eastern Ontario 
is 2 to 3 weeks longer than a century ago. 
The growing season has been advanced 
by 1-2 weeks in the spring and extended 
by about a week in the fall. Although the 
growing season is longer, the average 
growing season temperatures have not 
changed appreciably.    

Average growing season precipitation 
levels have increased by 80 to 100mm 
over the last century and the number of 
rain days has increased by 13 to 19 days 
per year. 

In terms of heat extremes, summers 
today appear to be less extreme with the 
number of hot days, 30°C experienced by 
Eastern Ontario being about 5 days less 
per year than a century ago. Summers 
today, because of the increase in minimum 
temperatures, may be generally warmer 
than a century ago, but are not hotter.

there you have it. have a Blessed 
Easter.

Meindert van der Galien is an eastern 
Ontario (Renfrew-area) farmer and 
agricultural writer. He started keeping a 
daybook in 1961, writing a line or two a day, 
which sometimes includes weather. That’s 55 
years of local info.

Leah A. Zuidema, Ph.D., serves at Dordt 
College as Associate Provost and Dean 
for Curriculum & Instruction. Share 
your thoughts about gratitude with her 
via Twitter (@lzuidema) or email (leah.
zuidema@dordt.edu).

Gratitude for now
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Fewer very hot days in summer

Guest: Leah A. Zuidema
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www.ashtoncollege.ca

Ashton College

Become a Regulated Immigration Consultant

Respond to Canada’s need for immigrants.

Contact a program adviser at 
1.844.628.5784 or apply online today.

Full-time | Part-time | Online

“Canada was built by citizen immigrants, people who 
come here permanently with their families to become 
Canadians.”

                  - Hon. John McCallum, MP
Minister of Immigration, Refugees and Citizenship

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

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

The Christian School Foundation is provid-
ing the Christian school movement with a 
powerful new tool to help individual schools 
plan for long term financial stability and for 
philanthropists and Christian school supporters 
to give confidently. It offers the most effective 
and transparent way for donors to ensure their 
gifts have lasting value and their legacy has 
lasting impact. The Christian School Founda-
tion efficiently leverages expert resources in 
financial planning, tax law, estate planning, fund 
development and back office services to power-
fully connect the larger support community to 
local school communities and the needs of the 
broader Christian school movement. 

The current opportunity will suit a Christian 
leader who has a deep appreciation for Christian 
schools and their supporting communities. S/he 
will have a track record of success along with the 
appropriate combination of vision, leadership, in-
terpersonal skills, communication skills, financial 
acumen and development experience. These 
qualities and experiences will enable the CEO to 
support and provide sound advice to the Board 
of Directors, gain the confidence of our members 
and build relationships of service with Christian 
school philanthropists.  

More information about the position 
and the application process can be found in 

the Opportunity Profile posted at 
christianschoolfoundation.ca/ceosearch. 

Nominations for the position should address 
the candidate’s suitability.  Applications for the 
position are to include a letter of interest and 
curriculum vitae. 

Job Opportunities

Renée Hoogstad 

“We believe that children have a purpose 
– not just someday – but right here, right 
now. They are capable of amazing ingenu-
ity and are bursting with potential.” 

These are the words that welcome the 
reader when visiting the website of The 
Esther School in Nyangwena, Zambia, 
a Christian day school for orphaned and 
under-resourced kids. The GEMS-initiated 
school has been in existence since 2012; it 
was started and is funded by girls as young 
as eight in North America. Cecilia Kuipers 
is one of those girls. 

Cecilia Kuipers is an entrepreneurial 
kid. At age 11, she decided to start a busi-
ness to make a little money. Cecilia created 
crafts and sold them and “Pinned by Ci” 
emerged, a home craft business. Beginning 
with simple wooden trinkets, Cecilia began 
searching Pinterest for more ideas and her 

business soon grew to include larger objects 
such as trays and shelves using reclaimed 
wood. The Kuiper house was soon packed 
with old pallets and window frames drying 
by the wood stove, and Cecilia started to 
make some money.

But then something shifted. Perhaps 
it was influenced by her GEMS (Girls 
Everywhere Meeting the Saviour) club’s 
coin drive for the Esther School in Zambia. 
Perhaps it was the campaign of “Bring 
Change to Make Change,” but Cecilia’s 
focus shifted and so did Pinned by Ci. 
Once she started to make some profit, she 
figured “probably the kids in Zambia can 
use it more than me.” And Cecilia’s fund-
raising project was born. 

Cecilia grew her business to include her 
parents and then her grandparents, and her 
projects got bigger and bigger. Soon they 
were producing coffee tables, benches, toy 
boxes and flower boxes in addition to the 

smaller wooden crafts. “I became more 
the ideas person, and my dad did a lot of 
the work with wood. But I still help with 
painting and sanding.” The Kuipers family 
took Pinned by Ci to craft shows, bazaars 
and Brighton’s Applefest all with the goal 
of raising money for the Esther School in 
Zambia.

It was when they were camping that 
Cecilia’s parents, Joe and Jessie Kuipers, 
dropped the news. Gathered around the 
fire, they asked Cecilia, her sister Grace 
and brothers Sam and Gabe what they 
thought about bringing the money to 
the Esther School – in person. The kids 
thought that was a great idea, and Pinned 
by Ci kicked it up another notch.

The Kuipers are planning to present a 
cheque of $20,000 to the Esther School 
this May 2016, in person. Their fundrais-
ing campaign, in addition to the funds 
raised by Pinned by Ci includes an en-
velope campaign at the Kuipers’ church, 
Ebenezer Christian Reformed Church in 
Trenton, and has been picked up by other 
churches and GEMS clubs in Central 
Ontario. 

While at the Esther School, Joe, a 
building inspector, will help build the new 
Grade 4 classroom at the school, while 
Jessie and Cecilia will volunteer in the 
lower grade classrooms. Cecilia’s younger 
siblings will attend classes at the school.

And so, while enduring vaccination 

shots for Africa, learning about Zambia 
at home, and speaking at local GEMS 
groups, Cecilia keeps ‘pinning,’ sanding 
and painting. She “has a purpose, not just 
some day – right here and right now.” And 
she’s using all her amazing ingenuity, so 
that her Zambian friends can too. 

Renée Hoogstad lives with 
her family in Trenton, Ont. 

where she teaches ESL and vol-
unteers as a GEMS counselor 

at Ebenezer CRC. Her favourite 
activity is spending time with 

family and friends in her living room, using 
her beautiful, brand new coffee table, cre-

ated by Pinned by Ci.

Pin by Ci, win for Esther

Chief Executive Officer

Children at Esther School playground.

Cecilia's projects now include bigger items 
such as flower boxes and coffee tables.

The Kuipers on Family Day.
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Anniversaries
Peter and Marjorie nieuwenhuis 

(nee Vander Molen)
celebrated 60 years of marriage on 

February 24, 2016

Together with their 4 children and their spouses, 
grandchildren, and great-grandchildren, we praise 

God for His faithfulness and pray that He will continue 
to provide strength, hope and comfort.

Deuteronomy 32: 11, 12

1956                       March 11                       2016

With thankfulness to God we joyfully announce  
the 60th wedding anniversary of

williaM and agnes Bennick
(nee Siderius)

With much love from your children,  
grandchildren, and great-grandchildren 

Psalm 32:8

Grimsby, Ontario

March 2, 1956    Brockville, ON    March 2, 2016
Psalm 121

 sid and Mary de schiffart 
(nee Oostlander)

are celebrating  60 years of marriage. We are thank-
ful for God's faithfulness and grace in their lives.

Congratulations and love from your children:
Gary & Trish – Brockville, ON
Charley & Helen – Nepean, ON
Clarence & Eveline – Wolfville, NS
Ron & Kim – Kemptville, ON
Judy & Eppo – Jordan Station, ON
Brian & Sue – Nanaimo, BC
Tim & Joanna – Cherryville, ME

Special hugs and kisses from your many grandchil-
dren and great-grandchildren.

Address:  R.R.# 1
 Brockville ON K6V 5T1

Vacation

Holiday accomodation in Holland 
                                    with vehicle 

rentals and tours. 

chestnutlane.nl

Grietje (Grace) Dolfing-Sliekers
Peacefully at Holland Christian Homes, Brampton, on 
February 6, 2016. After a life showing her family and 
friends true joy, humour and mischief, our much loved 
Mom, Oma and Great-Oma went home to be with her 
Lord and Saviour at the age of 98 years. 

Beloved wife of the late Jan (John) Sliekers who 
predeceased her in 1971.

Loving mother of Alice Kaldeway (Martin) of 
Brockville, the late Jan Sliekers (1944), the late Jan 
(John) Sliekers (whose wife Anna Morris of Milton, 
survives) and Jane O'Connor (Alan) of Victoria, B.C. 
Cherished Oma and Great-Oma of John Kaldeway 
(Jennifer Wubs) and their children Emmalin, 
Alexander, Sarah, Jasmine and Hannah; Ingrid 
O'Connell (Andrew) and their daughter Maaike; Scott 
Kaldeway (Judy Spek) and their children Madison and 
Calvin; Kassandra Sliekers (Ryan McClure) and their 
daughters Emmeline and Isla; Stephanie Sliekers 
(Mike Greenberg); Yvonne Sliekers and Timothy 
O'Connor.

Predeceased by brothers Geert Dolfing (Trijn) and 
Jan Dolfing (Heintje), and by her sisters Willemien 
Hessels (Klaas) and Lammechien Nijmeijer (Berend). 
Also survived by numerous nieces and nephews in 
Holland, New Zealand and Canada.

A celebration of Grietje's life was held at the Irvine 
Memorial Chapel at Roselawn in Maitland on 
Saturday February 13th 2016 with interment in 
Roselawn Memorial Gardens. In remembrance, 
donations to Heart and Stroke Foundation or World 
Renew will be gratefully acknowledged. 

Visit an on-line memorial at www.irvinememorial.com.

Correspondence: Alice Kaldeway 
1011 Aspen Drive, Brockville ON   K6V 7G2

Al (Aalt) Mulder 

born on April 19, 1920, died peacefully on 
February 20, 2016.

Predeceased by his loving wife Tina 
(Trijntje nee VanderVeen) in 1998. 

Father of Andy (Didi), Peter (Joanne), 
Clark (Linda), Meeka (Miles), Reg (Sylvia), 

Casey, and Joyce. 

Grandfather of 16 grandchildren 
and 22 great-grandchildren. 

Memorial service was held Crosspoint 
Christian Reformed Church, Brampton,
on Thursday, February 25, 2016.

Correspondence: Sylvia Mulder 
             15274 MountHope Rd 
              Caledon ON L7E 3K5

Bill deWinter
May 14, 1929    –    February 22, 2016

      Monster, NL              Barrie, ON

Our dear husband, father, grandfather and 
great-grandfather was called home to be 
with his Lord and Saviour.

Beloved husband of Madeleine deWinter 
(Koppenol).

Loving father of:
Charlie & Ann 

Becky & Andrew, Hunter
Bill & Miriam   

Chris & Rachel, Nora, Malachi 
Darren & Amber
Cody & Courtney, Penny

Gary & Gerda
Ian & Holly, Owen, Finley, Zachary
Kevin & Allison, Zoey

Clarence & Sue
Courtney, Cassidy, Justine, Jasmin, 
Chloe

Ingrid & Chris Wilkins
Aiden, Kiera, Ethan

Memorial Service to be held on Friday, 
March 11, 2 p.m. at First CRC on Shirley 
Street in Barrie, ON.

Correspondence: Madeleine deWinter
316-270 Hurst Dr

Barrie ON  L4N 0Z3

Obituaries

Your funds will be 
invested in Christian 

Reformed Church 
and Christian school 
building projects in 

Canada.

Rates to March 31, 2016
We pay 2.75% on CRC deposits.
Earn approx. 3.2% on RRSP/RRIF/TFSA 

Write:  CRC Extension Fund
45 Harriet St,  Toronto ON  M4L 2G1

Email: harry@crcextensionfund.org
Call: 416-461-1207   Fax: 416-465-6367       

“...serving Christian Reformed 
churches and Christian schools 

since 1970"     

46 Years 
of Service

July 19, 1956    –    January 29, 2016

“The Lord is the strength of his people.”
Ps 28:7a

 John Zylstra
John passed away peacefully and went to be
with our Lord on Friday, January 29, 2016 at 
the age of 59 years.   

Dearly loved husband for 37 years of 
Margaret (Oegema) Zylstra and father and 
papa of:

Jennifer & Jeremy Van Meekeren–St. Thomas
 Myra, Luke, Eve

Derek & Leanne (DeVries) –Belmont
  Jeff & Katie (Sanders) –Aylmer
       Makayla, Ethan, Emma
   John & Kate (Hogan) –St. Thomas 
   Nathan –St. Thomas

 Dear brother of:
Diane & Vito Crnac –Burlington
Carol Zukowski-Zylstra –St. Thomas
Bob & Margaret Zylstra –St. Thomas
Fred & Lucy Zylstra –St. Thomas
Margaret & Henry Kielstra –St. Thomas
Rose & Clare Kielstra –St. Thomas
Harley & Diane Zylstra –St. Thomas

 
Predeceased by parents John (1982) and 
Rolina Zylstra (1998). Dear son-in-law of 
Herman & Jane Oegema of St. Thomas.
Dear brother-in-law of Bernie & Alison 
Oegema of Etobicoke and Evelyn & Tom 
Kaastra of Aylmer.

Funeral was  held on February 3, 2016 at the 
First Christian Reformed Church, St. Thomas.

Correspondence: 45307 John Wise Line
              St. Thomas, ON  N5P 3S9

or margzylstra@hotmail.com

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

• Reasonable rent rates at $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

Calendar of Events

March 12 Woodstock Dutch 
Theatre presents "Abseilin". 
Great Lakes Christian College, 
Beamsville,  2 p.m.Tickets at 
ticket scene.ca or phone 519-
709-1402.

March 19  Woodstock Dutch The-
atre presents "Abseilin". Blyth 
Memorial Community Hall, 8 
p.m. Tickets at ticket scene.ca 
or phone 519-709-1402.

April 1 Woodstock Dutch Theatre 
presents "Abseilin". London 
Dutch Canadian Hall, 8 p.m. 
Tickets at ticket scene.ca or 
phone 519-709-1402.

April 16  London District Christian 
Secondary School celebrates 
50th Anniversary. For more 
information or to buy Gala din-
ner tickets please visit ldcss.ca 
or email Margaret at mschmor@
ldcss.ca

April 22-23 NILD, the National Insti-
tute for Learning Development, 
is hosting its annual conference 
in Toronto called "Neuroplastic-
ity: The Basis for Education." Dr. 
Steve Sider keynote speaker. 
See: nildcanada.org

May 6-8 Canada Gathering 2016 
Keeping in step with the spirit. 
Wilfrid Laurier University, Wa-
terloo, Ont. See ad or christian-
courier.ca

May 14 Spring Friendship Fes-
tival, Clearview Church, 
Oakville, Ont. 10 am to 2 pm.                   
See weloveourfriends.com.

June 3-4 The Umbrella Confer-
ence at Centre Street Church, 
Calgary. For more information 
check out: www.cschurch.ca/
umbrella/

You can find complete information 
about these events at 

christiancourier.ca
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To all our Dutch-Canadian friends! 
Het is weer bijna maart en dat betekend: 
Het Nederlands Toneel komt er weer aan!

Onze nieuwste show "Abseilen" is een niet te missen theater stuk en de 
kaartverkoop is in volle gang. Als je niet op de allerlaatste rij wil zitten, bestel 
dan je kaartjes vandaag nog via www.ticketscene.ca/list.php?keywords=woo
dstock+dutch+theatre of koop ze bij een van onze voorverkooppunten (zie de 
lijst) of bel met Maartje: 519-709-1402. Tot ziens bij de show!
Voorverkooppunten: Mikes Meat Market, 1866 Dundas Street, London

Maya's Health Food Centre and Dutch Shop, 55 Ingersoll Road, Woodstock
Norwich Deli, 27 Main Street, Norwich
Dutch Canadian Society of London, 1738 Gore Road, London
Marita Oudshoorn (Blyth only) 519-529-3656
The Dutch Store, 55 Albert Street, Clinton
Stitches with a Twist, 404 Queen Street, Blyth
Bill van Dijk (Beamsville only) 905-562-7257

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

Living independently in Christian community

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                

Maranatha
             hoMes

Call CSS for impartial, confidential,
and free professional advice

across Canada.

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

Planning a Gift to Charity?

Hurry and book your ad on our website.
Email: admin@christiancourier.ca for information.
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Wilfrid Laurier University - May 6-8 2016

The purpose of this 2016 CRCNA Canada Gathering is to connect and inspire 
local, regional, and denominational ministries by:

•  Sharing our stories,
•  Sharing our priorities, and
•  Imagining our shared future.

Every CRCNA congregation in Canada is invited to participate. Registrations 
are by the Stated Clerks of the 12 regional church bodies (classis) in Canada. 
In addition to representatives from local congregations, ministry, agency, sister 
church and ecumenical leaders have also been invited to attend.
The text for shared reflection during the weekend: Acts 1 & 2.

For more information, visit the website:
 crcna.org/gatherings/canadian-gathering-2016

Keeping In Step with the Spirit

A DEGREE YOU CAN

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

FIND OUT MORE AT WWW.REDEEMER.CA
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ER Underbrink

I met Saint Paul by an off ramp, drinking 
cheap beer and smoking his cigarettes with 
the two fingers he had left. He was home-
less, of course; but then again everybody 
is these days. He lived on a lower drift in 
the grease-trap world, where all the oil and 
grime of our french-fries ends, flavored 
with the exhaust and curious half-stares 
from the trying-not-to-look people in cars 
that passed us. True, we made a curious 
sight: he was an old hippie in a faded rock 
band t-shirt and ripped up and distressed 
jeans, the type kids liked to imitate a few 
years back. I was in tan slacks and a tweed 
suit jacket, with that kind of short hair and 
beard that’s popular just now. I gave him 
some food and a twenty, then sat down. 

It was a small thing, the sitting down. 
Maybe I did it out of some self-righteous 
hubris. Homeless people are a very spe-
cial sort of whore for us upright moral 
folk. It feels good to give a beggar food. 
“Whatever you’ve done to the least of 
these, you’ve done to me” and all that. We 
want to feel like sheep, clothing Jesus in 
the wool we didn’t earn, but were born 
into. So we quietly walk by, hand Saint 
Paul’s flock some change and a sandwich, 
offer to pray, and move on. It’s a service 
industry. I do declare there were times I 
gave the scathing look of a proud martyr 
to the car windows that left the freeway in 
front of us. 

There was also perhaps a more hon-
est, if no less selfish, reason for me to be 
there: I’m a sucker for stories. I could tell 

from one look at ‘ol Saint Paul that he 
was a ripe, juicy fruit of life experience. 
I wanted a taste, to consume his narra-
tives and digest them down into my writ-
ing. I wanted to call this hobo Saint Paul. 
Now, as I’ve said, this was a selfish de-
sire, no better than if I’d have been happy 
just handing him the food and the twenty 
and heading off my self-righteous way. 
But there was something in my cannibal-
ism: it was earnest. The Saint knew what 
I was about the moment I sat down, and 
got right into it. We sang songs from the 
sixties and seventies. Old tunes from John 
Lennon and Jerry Garcia. We were shar-
ing a meal. The whole situation was just so 

dang Eucharistic, I was half ex-
pecting Paul’s beer to turn red. 

God has a funny way of 
showing up in stories like this. 
Paul, and his real name was 
Paul, asked me what I did. I 
said I was a student in Divinity 
School, learning all kinds of 
things about Jesus. He asked 
me how that was going. I told 
him that I was becoming very 
suicidal. Divinity School, you 
see, is a place for social jus-
tice. Being a white straight 
middle class male in the year 
of Ferguson was a time when 
“privilege” became synonym-
ous with “sin.” The only dif-
ference is, Christ washed off 
our sins; privilege is written in 
skin. I was a gentile, a Roman, 
perhaps a God-fearer, but not 
of the right people for holy 
places won in suffering. Christ 
stands with the oppressed, the 

down-trodden; I didn’t quite fit the bill. It 
seemed, therefore, that the most altruis-
tic thing I could do was skin myself, and 
leave the space open for a better, more di-
verse person to occupy.

 
‘Preach at me’
Paul asked, “What 
good news do you have 
for me? Preach at me.” 
I reached into a well of 
Bible study and theol-
ogy classes, and heard 
every last anecdote, 
every last sermon, turn 
and say “Don’t pick 
me. Not me. I’m not 
qualified for this kind 
of situation.” I think 
Paul could see that I was bleeding some-
where nobody else could see. He told me 
not to kill myself, and that everything usu-
ally turns out right, if you keep praying. 
He wrapped me up in a hug, and for the 
first time I felt the mottled, thin body of 
a man who’d been beaten, starved and 
thrown out of the city just for being who 
he was. I felt the body of Saint Paul. 

I went home, and logged into my vari-
ous media sources, once again plunging 
into an angry world, where black bodies 
lined the streets, white people looked of-
fended, and every news source spun and 
spun on the charred ashes until they lit 
their own fires to write stories about. But 
Saint Paul had hugged me, and taught me 
about being a new creation. In Christ, there 
is a table lined with bad beer and cheap 
food, where the cloth has cigarette burns in 
it and the only people who don’t get their 
fill are those who can’t stand to be around 

each other. I’ll sit with Saint Paul, and an 
Ethiopian Eunuch, and the Samaritans. 

I saw my homeless brother for the last 
time a few days later, at the supermarket. 
He was clutching his bags close, looking 
so terribly lost in the hurry of the middle 

class. I felt lost, too. 
Neither of us fit in with 
all the opinions and cas-
tigations, all the dirty 
looks and social com-
mentary. We were both 
desperate for a place to 
sit down, where people 
are outside of their own 
headspaces enough 
to see each other as 
something other than 
obstacles or stereo-

types. A place where history and culture 
and privileges don’t change how much 
bread each person gets, or who gets to talk.  
Where our first identity is “child of God,” 
the second is “sisters and brothers,” and 
finally “all that other stuff we were born 
into.” The only requirement is to have the 
time to take a load off by a busy highway 
off ramp, and watch the cars go by. 

Evan Underbrink is an 
instructor of Theology and 
Church History at the New 
Testament School of Theol-

ogy in Greensboro, North 
Carolina, as well as a free-

lance writer and poet. He holds a Master’s 
in Theological Studies from Duke Divinity 
School and a Bachelor of Arts in Theology 

from Whitworth University. 

Lives of the Saints 
Saint Paul of the Roads

We were both desperate 
for a place to sit down.

"God has a funny way of showing up in stories like this."
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