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News. Clues. Kingdom views. 

James Dekker

Nadia Bolz-Weber stands six feet, 
one inch tall barefoot. When I met 
her at the Calvin Festival of Faith and 
Writing, though, she wore four-inch 
heels. She’s taller than most people I 
know. Heels make her taller, but not 
haughty. Maybe they help her see 
farther than most people into the often 
foggy space where church and people 
meet or, in too many sad cases, don’t 
meet. Regardless, I’m happy to look 
up to her, delighted to have heard her 
describe her calling and ministry.

Nadia evocatively described that 
calling in an interview and a public 
lecture at the Festival: to do her God-
driven best to bring God and more and 
more people together. If that doesn’t 
happen in all churches, it is happening 
in Denver’s “House for All Sinners 
and Saints.” She’s the founding pastor 

of that Evangelical Lutheran Church 
congregation, but wears that mantle 
lightly. In fact, she now works half-
time at the church, sharing the work 
with an Episcopal priest colleague to 
accommodate her demanding travel 
and speaking schedule. Talk about 
living ecumenicity.  

On her writing and preaching
Despite publishing several books, 
Bolz-Weber doesn’t consider her-
self a writer. “I’m a talker with a 
laptop. I write only when dead-
lines yank the writing out of me.” 
Evidently, yanking works for both 
books and sermons. She preaches 
from a manuscript, with 1,500 word 
sermons based on the Revised Com-
mon Lectionary, because “it would 
be uncomfortable for everyone if I 
preached about what I wanted to.” 

This semi-retired preacher be-

Nadia Bolz-Weber: 
Standing tall and 
seeing far

Danielle Rowaan

“Christians in Canada, in the name 
of their religion, inflicted serious 
harms on Aboriginal children, their 
families and communities . . . in 
fundamental contradiction to what 
they purported to be their core be-
liefs,” last year’s Truth and Recon-
ciliation Commission of Canada 

(TRC) stated baldly, speaking of the 
Indian residential school system. 
The Christian Reformed church 
(CRC) in Canada “was established 
in this context and is complicit in 
these sins,” a recent denominational 
response laments. It’s time to re-
store those broken relationships.

Along with 13 other churches 

Churches fulfill one of 
the TRC’s calls to action

lieves all preachers should emulate 
Bolz-Weber’s disciplined method-
ology for making sermons. “I don’t 
preach on weeks I travel. I haven’t 
earned the right, if I’m not with the 
people in my congregation. Besides, I 
don’t think I can preach every week; 
it’s too hard. I wrestle with the text, 
asking ‘What icky thing in me is this 
text trying to tell me?’” Small won-
der that, after preaching she declares, 
“I go away limping.” And to think I 
preached twice most Sundays for 27 
years; maybe my parishioners had all 
they could do not to limp.

Seeing the person beyond 
the persona
And as far as icky goes, Nadia has 
plenty of personal experience need-
ing the Bible’s crucible. Recognizing 
that “what I most want is to feel less 
alone” is a universal human yearning, 
“I try to preach from my scars and not 
my wounds. My goal in preaching 
is to invite others to have a God-
response about themselves.”

Knowing that her physical ap-
pearance and style has attracted un-
Gospel-like responses, she makes 
this disclaimer: “If people have a 

Continued on page 2

Continued on page 2

Bolz-Weber is the author most recently of Accidental Saints: Finding 
God in All the Wrong People.
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reaction about me, I haven’t done it right. I’m interesting as a 
tattooed-lady, foul-mouthed minister for about five minutes; 
those five minutes ended about two years ago.” Bolz-Weber 
wants people to fix their eyes on Jesus. She tries to do that 
in preaching by showing the scars. 

In both afternoon interview and evening lecture, she occa-
sionally unleashed that notorious foul mouth. By my experi-
enced calculations learned in the u.S. Army and on the squash 
court, her word choice was deliberate, emphatic, not merely 
profane. For what it’s worth, no lightning struck the Covenant 
Fine Arts Center in the afternoon, nor a few hours later did Van 
Noord Arena roof come tumbling down like Dagon’s temple. 

The scars she still has
In the lecture on “Risks and Rewards of Telling Inelegant 
Truths about ourselves,” Bolz-Weber described tormented 
years starting at age 11, as she suffered from Graves’ Disease. 
That auto-immune illness left her bug-eyed, unable fully to 
close her eyes. She recalls the malicious names schoolmates 
tacked on her, touchingly identifying with many youths’ – 
maybe most people’s – unspoken feelings: “Most teenagers 
think they look like insects, but I truly did. I couldn’t force 
my eyes back into their sockets any more than kids can un-
divorce their parents.” 

Like many wounded teens, Nadia took revenge by leav-
ing church, even though she says, “Too bad there were other 
reasons that I left church; at least there they called me by 
name.” She had earlier recalled the poignancy of that simple 
human event. She cited Mary Magdalene meeting the risen 
Jesus, mistaking him for the gardener, then hearing him say, 
“Mary.” “That episode undoes me every time.” From now on, 
it will undo me too, I’m sure.

Why do we ‘go to church’?
Indeed, there are other reasons for leaving church, but one 
reason Bolz-Weber and many others may come back to 
church is that at least there they call our names. That is, of 
course, doing a little bit of what Jesus does a lot. 

Still, going to church is not the same as seeing Jesus. 
As Calvin College Chaplain Rev. Mary Hulst said while 
introducing Bolz-Weber, “Church pushed Nadia away from 
Jesus, but Jesus wasn’t done with her. Jesus called her back 
from addiction – not to a church, but to him.” Thus, Nadia 
Bolz-Weber is part of the church she founded. There she 
has met some of the “accidental saints” she has written 
about in her book bearing that title. (She wanted to call it 
Purpose-Driven Sinners; her publishers refused. Wouldn’t 
it have sold still more copies, had they gone with her title?)

‘Every church needs a drag queen’
one of Bolz-Weber’s more memorable accidental saints 
is Stewart, the drag queen. Nadia declared, “Every church 
needs a drag queen.” After that gentle sucker punch evoked 
the inevitable collective guffaw from the Calvin audience, 
she explained. 

Stewart is on House for All Sinners and Saints’ liturgical 
team. one Sunday morning as they were planning the service, 
Nadia received a text from Rachel. She was in Grand Rapids, 
attending the church of her childhood. Weeping, she wrote, 
“I’m not allowed to take communion in my own church.” 

Not missing a beat after hearing this, Stewart out-pas-
tored the pastor: “Well, then, we have to take communion 
for Rachel to the airport when she comes home.” So they 
did – and Grace won the day. I’ve slightly known only one 
drag queen. If I ever get to Denver again, I’m going to 
worship at House for All. I’m sure I’ll recognize Stewart.

Drawn to liturgy
Having lived and worked all my life in the Christian Re-
formed Church, which emphasizes preaching, I was struck 
by Bolz-Weber’s acquired appreciation of liturgical worship. 
Following prescribed liturgy didn’t come automatically. 
“I didn’t grow up in a liturgical church. I felt when I first 
worshiped with my husband Matthew that it was like cho-
reographed sacredness. After that service, I asked, ‘Will they 
do this next week?’ ‘Well, we’ve been doing this for like 
1,500 years. So yes, we’ll probably do it again next week.’”

During the interview, Professor Karen Saupe asked Nadia, 
“What drew you to liturgy?” Her simple, honest response: “It 
doesn’t need me. I need liturgy for the stability and structure. 
My community is full of people with so much chaos in their 
lives that the stability of liturgy is what we can cling to.” 

Nadia Bolz-Weber’s ways of seeing and helping others 
see Jesus evoke many pastors’ appreciation for her minis-
try. yet Bolz-Weber struck a melancholic chord when she 
said, “They like what they see as the Gospel in House for 
All. They wish they could have that in their church, but 
instead, they just have a job in a church.”

Though I know the passing feeling, most of my own 
pastoral work felt far better than a job in a church. Read her 
books, look for Jesus beyond her tattoos, past her mouth, 
but surely in the words she writes and speaks and in the 
witness of all those purpose-driven sinners. 

Pastor James Dekker recycles most sermons 
he preaches in retirement. Maybe he should hang out 

with more accidental saints and write some new ones.

and parachurch organizations, the CRC publically endorsed 
the united Nations Declaration on the Rights on Indigenous 
Peoples on March 31, 2016, as the TRC had requested. 
That Call to Action came as a surprise to many observers, 
including TRC church relations advisor Lori Ransom. 
She knew that the churches would be asked to support the 
uN Declaration, but comments, “I hadn’t heard about the 
March 31 deadline ahead of time, but I thought – great!”

Churches and parachurch organizations did meet the am-
bitious deadline and in so doing committed to respecting the 
rights of Indigenous peoples as outlined in a human rights 
document developed through years of negotiations with Indig-
enous people around the world. Mike Hogeterp, director of the 
CRC’s Centre for Public Dialogue, says that he was “inspired 
and moved that the churches were able to do this in time.”

Lori Ransom is a member of the Algonquins of Pikwakana-
gan First Nation in eastern ontario and worked with the TRC 
to help connect churches to the Commission’s work of hearing 
the testimonies of residential school survivors and offering 

recommendations to the 
Canadian government and 
citizens for reconciliation. 
During that time, she con-
nected often with the vari-
ous ministries of the CRC 
that work with Indigenous 
peoples, including the Cen-
tre for Public Dialogue and 
the Canadian Aboriginal 
Ministry Committee. 

A new standard
What’s the significance of 
this Declaration? “I think 
it’s huge,” says Ransom. 
“People from around the 
world for a quarter cen-

Nadia Bolz-Weber: Standing tall and seeing far continued 

Churches fulfill one of the TRC’s calls to action continued

Continued on page 3

House for All Sinners and Saints, the church founded by Bolz-Weber, “clings to the stability of liturgy.”

Jim Dekker looking up to Nadia Bolz-Weber.
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Fermented Faith

Brian Bork

There’s an icon that sits on the win-
dowsill above my kitchen sink. It’s a 
portrait of the holy family, though it’s 
not from the standard repertoire of set-
tings in which they’re usually depicted. 
It’s a picture of what Wendell Berry 
would call the “household economy” 
in action: Joseph is leaning up against 

a workbench, pushing a large plane along some timber. His 
tools hang on the wall in the background. Mary approaches 
from the other side of the frame, bearing a jug and a glass 
of milk for her husband. on a small table behind her is a 
bowl with a large ball of red yarn. A toddler Christ kid sits 
at Joseph’s feet, playing with blocks.

Icons teach such lovely theology, without a whiff of the 
pretensions and conceptual hairsplitting of the written, sys-
tematic variety. I often think they’d make for a marvelous 
Sunday school curriculum – just give the kids some icons to 
play with for a while, and then ask them what they see. In 
this one in particular, I can’t help but notice that the writer 
has chosen red for the colour of Mary’s yarn. Red is the 
colour of divinity in icons, so it’s only suitable to compose 
a garment for the divine child knit together in her womb. 
And then there’s Jesus and his blocks. What’s he building? 
A new temple maybe? A house with many mansions? 

The whole scene plays out against a brilliant gold leaf 
background, which is the standard backdrop of pretty much 
every icon. This is of course aesthetically striking, but that’s 
not the primary purpose. Icons aren’t mere paintings wait-
ing to be appreciated over a glass of Chablis at some snooty 
gallery. Instead they’re windows into another greater, more 
brilliant reality, one suffused with the abiding, pervasive 
warmth of God’s presence.

A reality that isn’t set aside for someday, or to be found 

somewhere else, but one that is ostensibly the reality I find 
myself in here and now. That seems a rich thought, especially 
at three in the morning, when my bedroom isn’t lit with a 
golden effulgence, but with the faint, ominous orange sodium 
lamplight from the auto body shop across the street. That’s 
the time when my own kid, not yet old enough to play with 
blocks, but old enough to demand attention at whatever hour, 
sees it fit to wake. And not wake with a gentle rustle or some 
delicate cooing, but with a bandsaw wail.

Is tedium the enemy?
I’ll readily confess that I’m a total novice at the whole child-
rearing thing, but it seems so far to me that so much of the work 
of raising a child resembles the rest of the work of maintaining 
a household. Which is to say it’s completely unglamorous and 
often quite tedious. you clean out the gutters, and sometimes 
you clean off the changing table (and then swap war stories 
with your spouse like two grizzled vets down at the VFW bar). 
Sure, there’s the occasions when the tedium is punctured by the 
acquisition of a new skill – either by father or daughter – but 
a good deal of it seems to be diaper after diaper after diaper. 

And the trouble is, tedium is the enemy, wherever it is 
found. At least I think that’s the message I’m getting from 
my culture, which romanticizes the thrill of innovation, new 
gadgets, early retirement, Instagrammable vacations and 
“creative” work done over a Macbook in a coffeeshop. Even 
our churches are guilty of this, redesigning worship to be 
ever more entertaining, and chasing down ecstatic spiritual 
experiences at youth conferences and such. As if those are 
the places where the presence of God shines most brilliantly.

yet lately, I’ve been feeling haunted by this line from 
Thérèse of Lisieux: “Christ is most present not during my 
hours of prayer . . . but rather in the midst of my daily 
occupations.” And here’s a thought to go along with that 

(keep in mind that I’m sleep-deprived): maybe so much our 
contemporary unbelief and ambivalence about faith stems 
from the fact that we’ve been conditioned to look for God 
in the heights, in the ecstatic and exciting things, despite the 
fact that those things are fleeting by definition. I’m begin-
ning to think my own dullness of vision can be attributed to 
that, and I’d love to cultivate the vision of seeing him in the 
sundry things that stare me in the face each day. For starters, 
I guess I’ve got that icon over the sink, and the little icon 
who sometimes hangs out in my arms at 3 a.m.

The spirituality of the sundry things

tury have seen this as critically important for acknowledging 
Indigenous peoples. . . . Indigenous contributions have been 
devalued around the world. It’s harder to hear minority voices 
– this Declaration helps Indigenous voices to be heard.”

Shannon Perez, Justice and Reconciliation Mobilizer for 
the CRC and one of the writers of the CRC’s statement, 
adds that the Declaration is more than fine-sounding words. 
“This isn’t, ‘Wouldn’t it be great if, . . .’ and then we move 
on to something else. It’s a commitment. It’s a standard to 
hold ourselves to, not an empty signature.”

Ransom agrees. “It’s only going to translate into real-
world action if people take it seriously and keep it before 
them as they’re making decisions.” People sometimes ask 
what Indigenous people want, she says. Though there is a 
huge diversity of nations and perspectives among Indig-
enous peoples in Canada, she says that the Declaration is 
part of the answer to that question. “This is where Indig-
enous communities are coming from. This is what they’re 
talking about when they say they want respect.”

As part of the CRC statement, the denomination com-
mitted to begin a process of learning and dialogue about the 
Declaration, to continue to discern how it affects the way the 
denomination does ministry and social justice, and to engage 
in education and advocacy efforts to honour Indigenous self-
determination, diversity and rights. Perez, a member of the 
Sayisi Dene First Nation, hopes that this Declaration will 
help Canadian Christians come to recognize the value that 
Indigenous cultures bring to the Body of Christ. 

Next steps
Mike Hogeterp sees the Declaration as vitally connected to 
the work of the Doctrine of Christian Discovery (DoCD) task-
force, which is due to report to Synod this June. The DoCD 

is a series of papal declarations from the 15th Century which 
gave European rulers official church sanction to claim a right 
of discovery over lands not held by Europeans and Christians. 
Hogeterp chairs the taskforce. “The DoCD assumed the su-
periority of European understandings of theology, land, etc.,” 
he says. “The Declaration is a way of saying that approach 
of Euro-superiority was wrong and that Indigenous voices 
and cultures are important.” In the words of Grand Chief 
Edward John of the Tl’azt’en nations, “The 
Declaration calls for the development of new 
relationships based on recognition and respect 

for the inherent rights of Indigenous peoples.” 
Lori Ransom sees hopeful signs of these new relationships. 

As part of her position with the department of Indigenous and 
northern Affairs Canada, she watches for news stories about 
Indigenous concerns and has noticed some signs of positive 
change, including a recent news story about the city of Regi-
na’s consideration of a motion on reconciliation. “I don’t think 
that would have happened before the TRC’s Calls to Action.”

“Reconciliation takes effort and commitment. It can be 
costly,” says Hogeterp. “But we’re moving into a much 
healthier space where the dignity and humanity of all people 
is respected in the way we organize as churches and politically. 
The next steps are education and dialogue on the Declaration.”

Perez has a challenge for all of us. “Make it personal,” 
she says. “What does this mean for my 
church, for me?”

Churches fulfill one of the TRC’s calls to action continued from page 2

Full documents
The DoCD report is available online 
at crcna.org/ministries/initiatives/
doctrine-discovery-task-force.

Statements from various churches 
are collected online at kairoscanada.
org/what-we-do/indigenous-rights/
churches-response-call-action-48

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

Danielle Rowaan works for the Christian Re-
formed Church’s Canadian Aboriginal Ministry 

Committee and Centre for Public Dialogue.  

Brian Bork is the Christian Reformed Chaplain at the 
University of Waterloo and Wilfrid Laurier University, 

and a columnist for Christian Courier.

An icon of the holy family’s “household economy” in action.

Church leaders MacDonald, Horst, Popovic and Cantwell.
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Editorials

Angela Reitsma Bick

Four likes borders. 
Four’s life may de-
pend on them: “Don’t 
cross the road without 
me.” Four is happiest 

right next to someone who loves him.
Eight likes hairsplitting. Eight’s keen 

sense of justice makes her litigious. “I 
know it’s not your turn, but set the table 
anyway.” Eight takes everything literally. 

Ten likes debate too, but Ten can 
read between the lines. Ten sees a moral 
coming a mile away. I’ve had great 
conversations with Ten about common 
grace and a song called “S.o.B.”

You’ve probably already figured out that I’m not the 
world’s most observant or organized mom. Mornings 
are a scramble to sign homework, find clean socks, wash 
yesterday’s lunch containers and look for missing library 
books. Half the time I forget what grades the kids are in. 

I have learned one important thing about parenting, 
though – that rules are not one-size-fits-all. Wouldn’t it 
be easier the other way? Wouldn’t it be great if one set of 
directions worked for all kids all the time? I would just 
love to write that manual. 

Except, then the publisher would have to call it Rais-
ing Pharisees. Life isn’t straightforward. It’s in flux and 
plagued by nuance. Rules that keep a four-year-old safe 
are superfluous by age ten. The advice an eight-year-old 
needs should be second nature by the time she’s 15. Good 
parenting, as my sister likes to say, is working yourself out 
of a job. Loving enough to eventually let go.

overemphasis on following the rules leads to legalistic 
adults, unable to parse out what’s essential from everything 
else. Jesus calls them nitpickers or worse, tithing care-
fully “on every nickel and dime” but neglecting justice, 
compassion and commitment (Matt. 23:23, The Message).

Cling loosely
Maybe because I was thinking about the seasons of life, 
one of the most moving presentations for me at Calvin 
College’s Festival of Faith and Writing last month was an 
interview with Patricia and Alana Raybon. They co-wrote a 
book called Undivided: A Muslim Daughter, Her Christian 
Mother, Their Path to Peace, which Sonya Vanderveen 
Feddema reviewed in CC March 14, 2016. Alana was 
raised in the African Methodist Episcopal church; she 
converted to Islam 10 years ago.  

“Have you accepted that your daughter is a Muslim?” 
someone asked Patricia.

“No,” she said. 
Her smile was bright with tears. 
“God may yet work.” Later, she reiterated that she does 

not respect her daughter’s choice but she does respect her 
ability to choose. It sounds like a very painful decade, as 
both women slowly let go – first of anger, then blame, then 
the need to prove that “I am right.”

The challenges of parenting young kids pale in com-
parison to this particular relationship at Thirty-Five. “It’s 
a choice every day to get along with the people God has 

Henk Smidstra

It is timely that the Christian Reformed 
Church at its annual Synod this year will 
formally discuss the so-called Doctrine of 
Christian Discovery (DOCD). Both the 
DoCD and the Canadian Truth and Rec-

onciliation Report (2015) deal with the unjust and prejudicial 
treatment of the First Nations peoples of North America by the 
European settlers. Ecclesiastical authorities of the 15th century 
church sanctioned the colonial paternalism and exploitation that 
followed. Settlers were given the general authority to convert 
and civilize the natives, by force if necessary. Courts and 
prisons backed the interests of the colonizers’ desire for land 
and resources; treaties were not honoured, and in B.C. usually 
not even bothered with. Aboriginals were considered of lesser 
human-civic status and were not allowed to appeal to the courts 
for justice. Thus the TRC and DoCD call for a renunciation of 
the doctrines that legally endorsed the unjust, morally flawed 
policies, grounded in supremacist and racist thinking.

We may think: “That was then. What has that to do with 
us and the church today?” Read the headlines and you’ll re-
alize this isn’t ancient history. The loss of culture, language 
and of self-identity became pathways to addiction, suicide, 
violence and murder, current realities in many urban and 
reservation native communities. It was nice to hear an of-
ficial apology regarding the abuses of the residence schools 
in 2008, but as prison chaplain (mainly in B.C. Women’s 
Prisons for over two decades) I was appalled by the lack 
of official concern of the injustice reflected in the numbers 
of murdered and missing aboriginal women (and men and 
youth) and of the plight of their families. What was happen-
ing disproportionately to Aboriginal women and girls was 
simply considered individual issues of crime disconnected 
from “sociological” and historical forces. In my two decades 
as prison chaplain I watched the aboriginal incarceration rate 
of women climb to 43 percent, while First Nations people 
only account for four percent of the Canadian population. 
I listened to their stories of social disorganization, objecti-
fication and pain; I witnessed continued systemic injustice.

Too many barriers
Aboriginal children raised in institutions often grew up and 
had kids that they did not have the skills to parent. Most turned 
to alcohol to cope. Communities disintegrated. Girls who left 
home, young and vulnerable, regularly experienced racism and 
sexual violence. In B.C.’s towns and urban centres, they were 
profiled as high-risk and suspicious, and would get picked up 
by the police for the smallest thing and thrown in jail. Non-
aboriginals would have been given bail, but not Aboriginal 
people. They usually would not have the local support services 
available to others; they were also ineligible later for parole.

When a Correctional Investigator exposed the dispro-
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put in your life,” Patricia said. “The world needs more 
Christians to let things go,” to bear witness instead to 
beauty and to love. “If we focus on fighting, I miss all 
the beauty in the world.”

Sola gratia
This conference and a slew of recent letters to the Editor 
are all helpful in making me consider, again, Christian 
Courier’s reason for being. newsflash: it’s not to keep 
you safe. 

It’s not to confirm what you already know. 
It’s not to deliver a moral. Being an editor is nothing 

like being a mom. 
Instead, I hope Christian Courier helps the Christian 

community think through big issues. I hope it helps pro-
mote growth through discussion. My own interpretation is 
limited, and I become a better person by trying to under-
stand what others are saying. At the Festival, someone 
called that a hermeneutic of love. James K.A. Smith calls 
it the gift of the Reformed tradition, to “wrestle creatively 
with the challenges of the day.”

Have we printed an article that you can’t stand? Just sit 
with that for a moment. Sit a little longer. Be inspired by 
Patricia Raybon, who slowly, slowly let go of anger, and 
then blame, and then the need to prove that “I am right.”

The world doesn’t need more scorekeepers. It needs 
more Christians to bear witness to beauty and to love. 
To choose justice and compassion over nitpicking. To 
extend grace at every age, to all ages, just as cease-
lessly as God does for all of us. 

Continued on page 5

Patricia and Alana Raybon share their story in Calvin College's chapel April 15.

This isn't ancient history. Systemic injustice of First Nations 
people is happening today.

Angela Reitsma Bick is Editor of Christian Courier. 
She lives in Newcastle, Ont. with her family.
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portionately high numbers of Aboriginal prisoners, many with mental illnesses, the 
government refused to renew his contract. Community justice and restorative programs 
for Aboriginal people in the criminal justice system are seriously underfunded. That’s 
why the TRC calls for services that address fetal alcohol syndrome and drug addiction, 
psychological counselling and educational programming.

It is high time all Canadians, our churches and government take the issues raised by 
the TRC seriously. Its intent is not punitive but restorative. It calls for just attitudes and 
actions that honour the God-given human worth of Aboriginal peoples. The Doctrine of 
Discovery led to the negation of legitimate Aboriginal status as nations, and made the 
people wards of the state. At Confederation in 1867 only two founding nations or races 
were recognized, the English and the French. First Nations did not count! Without apology 
expressed in heartfelt action, what would there be to celebrate for Canada’s First Nations 
at next year’s 150th celebration of Confederation? 

Not only are our nation’s policy makers and legislators called to direct immediate just ac-
tion; it is urgent for all of us to acknowledge our co-responsibilities for public social justice. 
We help form public opinion, which is an aspect of the forces that encourage political powers 
to create public policy and justify their agenda. Thus we can unwittingly express our collusion 
and sanction, as it were, with dominant public ideology and practice even when it is wrong-
headed. That much became clear to me as a chaplain in the Canadian criminal justice system. 
Becoming aware of how we think on public policy matters is critical for Christians if we want 
to be worth our salt. We are called to reflect the already of the kingdom in the not-yet of social 
political reality. We can learn much from the traditional Aboriginal paradigms about restora-
tive justice and of the vitality of human, creational, interrelationships. We may not rebuild 
the dividing walls of separation and hostility that Christ has broken down, for he has given 
us a ministry of reconciliation, and this may not, no, cannot, be coerced but is only possible 
in the power of God’s love as shown in the cross and affirmed in Christ’s resurrection. 

Henk Smidstra is a retired prison chaplain living in Surrey, B.C.

Email unchanged
Brian Bork is currently on paternity leave 
from the position of Review Editor with 
Christian Courier. Thankfully, it's easy 
to reach our new Review Editor, Adele 
Konyndyk Gallogly; you can write to 
her at the same email address as before: 
reviews@christiancourier.ca. 

Truth for reconciliation continued

on April 29, 2016, Christian Courier won 
six awards at the annual banquet of the Ca-
nadian Church Press (CCP) for excellence 
in religious reporting. Forty-nine other 
Christian publications were competing for 
awards in over 25 categories. Judith Farris, 
Rudy Eikelboom and Angela Reitsma Bick 
represented CC for the evening.

The banquet came at the end of a three-day 
conference for Canadian editors and writ-
ers entitled “Making Way: Mapping Paths 
Through a Changing Landscape.” It focused 
on the many challenges facing the publishing 
industry today. CC shares those challenges 
but has unique ones too, namely no full-time 
staff or denominational funding. This paper 
gets published every two weeks through the 
dedication of a handful of part-timers, the 
very fine work of our columnists and writers, 
the loyalty of our subscribers and the grace of 
God. We are delighted to receive these awards 
from the Canadian Church Press, which hon-
our the work that all of us – writers, editors, 
layout staff and admin – feel called by God 
to do. Soli Deo Gloria!

Winning articles published in 2015

First place 
Bert Witvoet won Best Editorial for “The 
Lord’s Hand of Forgiveness” (oct. 26), 
which told the story of Rev. Guillaume in 
our anniversary issue.

First place 
Rudy Eikelboom won Best Column based 
on three samples: “Do we believe the ex-
perts?” (March 23), “Does outdoor play 
prevent myopia?” (April 27) and “Cataracts 
and the gift of sight” (Dec. 28) with special 
thanks to Cara DeHaan for editing his work.

First place 
monica deRegt won Best Feature Article 
(Non-Fiction) for “A Different Kind of 
White Christmas” (Dec. 14).

First place 
Hannah mostert won Best Original Art 
for her painting entitled “December” (Dec. 
14).

CC wins six awards from the Canadian Church Press 

Second place 
Lloyd Rang took second place in the cat-
egory of Opinion for “This is how a heart 
breaks” (Dec. 14).

Third place 
Brian Bork won third place for his media 

Review of the movie Calvary entitled “An 
altar in the ruins of a church” (Feb. 23).

Spread the news
If you haven’t already “found” us on Face-
book, please help our material reach a wider 
audience! Go to facebook.com/ChrCourier, 
click “like” and then share the articles you 
find worthwhile. That traffic ultimately ends 
up at our website, christiancourier.ca. 

you are also welcome to send the mail-
ing addresses of anyone who might enjoy 
CC to rose@christiancourier.ca, and we’ll 
send them three free issues of this award-
winning newspaper! 

(Left) Bill Fledderus, Editor of Faith Today and Vice-President of the 
Canadian Church Press, shakes Rudy’s hand at the Awards ceremony.

(Right) Rudy Eikelboom and Angela Reitsma Bick in Toronto at the CCP Awards.

CC at the FFW 
Christian Courier was also 
well-represented at Calvin’s 
Festival of Faith and Writ-
ing this year! Ten editors and 
contributors were in atten-
dance, including a few not 
pictured here – Adele Gallo-
gly, Michael Wagenman and 
Phil Christman (and possibly 
more!). We hope you enjoy 
snippets of that experience 
shared throughout this issue. 

Reader Brenda Dekker 
shares why she loves the FFW: 
“The speakers as writers are 
honest, forthcoming & vulner-
able, because to be a writer 
is to pare away all superfici-
ality and get to the heart of 
the matter. These writers have 
wrestled with God, with them-
selves, with this world and their best books and statements reveal this journey.

Every conference brings out new ideas and this year one of the themes seemed to be 
the power and beauty of Liturgy in the church. We could all agree.

The festival inspires me to write, to use words succinctly, sparingly and truthfully.” 

(L to R): Katie Hoogendam, Jim Dekker, Adam Petty and 
Peter Schuurman share lunch.

(L to R): Katie Hoogendam, Jim Dekker, Nandy Heule, 
Angela Reitsma Bick, Brian Bork and Adam Petty just 
before the closing keynote address.

mailto:rose@christiancourier.ca
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RoME (CNA/EWTN News) – on 
April 29, the Trevi Fountain, one of 
the most popular and emblematic 
tourist spots in Rome, was dyed 

red in recognition of all Christians 
who, even today, are giving their 
lives for their faith. 

The event was organized by Aid 

to the Church in Need and sought to 
“call attention to the drama of anti-
Christian persecution.” In a state-
ment posted on their website, the aid 

group said they hoped this initiative 
would be “the start of a long last-
ing, concrete reaction everywhere 
so that the persecuted people of the 
21st century can as soon as possible 
return to fully enjoying their natural 
right to religious freedom.” The or-
ganizers added that “the systematic 
violation of the right to religious 
freedom, especially that of Chris-
tians, must become the central issue 
of the public debate.”

Speaking at the event was the 
Chaldean Catholic Bishop of 
Aleppo, Syria, Antoine Audo and 
Cardinal Mauro Piacenza, the inter-
national president of Aid the Church 
in Need. Iraq and Syria are two of 
the countries where there is a severe 
persecution of Christians, with the 
Islamic State killing, enslaving and 
driving people out of their homes. 

Christians in Nigeria are also at risk 
from attacks by the militant group 
Boko Haram, while Christianity 
is illegal in additional countries, 
including North Korea and Somalia.

Various associations joined the 
initiative, including Communion 
and Liberation, Caritas Italy, the 
Christian Workers Movement, the 
Focolare Movement and pro-life 
organizations. 

Pope Francis has spoken fre-
quently during his papacy about 
modern-day martyrs. on April 7, 
the Pope called martyrs “the life-
blood of the church.” He said, “It is 
the witness of our martyrs of today 
– so many! – chased out of their 
homeland, driven away, having 
their throats cut, persecuted: they 
have the courage to confess Jesus 
even to the point of death.” 

marian Van Til, with files from 
CNA, Wikepedia, USA Today

WASHINGToN, D.C. – Late 
last month the u.S. Treasury 
announced that the legendary 
Harriet Tubman will be the new 
face on the American 20-dollar 
bill, replacing the controversial 
seventh u.S. President, Andrew 
Jackson. Jackson will be moved 
to the back of the bill. 

Tubman was born in 1822 
into slavery in Maryland. She 
escaped to free-Philadelphia in 1849, and later, to Canada via the un-
derground Railroad. After her initial escape she returned to rescue her 
family, and eventually helped hundreds of other slaves into Canada. 
Tubman also worked for the union Army during the Civil War. 

Motivating all she did was her “deep and abiding Christian faith.” 
She was a member of the African Methodist Episcopal Zion Church, 
and credited her faith for inspiring her to help slaves escape. “Har-
riet Tubman was a woman of faith who was not afraid to act on her 
beliefs to fight for justice,” said Kristina Arriaga, executive director 
of the Becket Fund for Religious Liberty. “Her incredible moral and 
physical courage is an example to all Americans, as is her willing-
ness to act on her Christian faith. She is an icon of religious liberty.”

Treasury Secretary Jack Lew said as the new bill was announced, “Har-
riet Tubman’s life reflects both American values and American democracy, 
but also the power of an individual to make a difference in our democracy.”

Initially, the federal government said it would change the 10-dollar 
bill, eliminating Alexander Hamilton from its face and replacing him 
with either a woman or a person of colour. Many Americans saw that 
as an exercise in political correctness. But removing Hamilton was the 
greater issue, and produced an instant and vocal backlash. Hamilton 
is a key figure in American history. He was one of the “Founding 
Fathers” and the architect of the u.S. economic and banking system. 

The government capitulated, then turned its attention to the 20-dol-
lar and Andrew Jackson. While some were unhappy, most agreed 
that Tubman is a good choice. Jackson was a very popular two-term 
President in his time (1828-36). He was a war hero, founded the 
Democratic Party and supported individual liberty – but not for Na-
tive Americans. His legacy is indelibly associated with his being the 
initiator of the “Veil of Tears” which brutally displaced many Native 
Americans from their homes. 

The design for the new 20-dollar bill has not yet been released.

LoNDoN (TCI) – Christians and 
other minorities are suffering hor-
rific and appalling violence in Syria 
and Iraq that can only be described 
as genocide, the British House of 
Commons has said. In a unanimous 
vote – 278 to zero – MPs recently 
called for their government to refer 
the situation to the uN Security 
Council, “so that perpetrators can 
be brought to justice.”

Fiona Bruce led the debate, 
which saw speeches by MPs from 
across the political spectrum, and 
she concluded that the House had 
heard “irrefutable evidence of 
genocide” by the Islamic State, 
which they referred to as “Daesh.” 

MPs highlighted harrowing 
examples of persecution. one of 
those examples was of a mother 
in Syria. “When Daesh knocked 
at the front door of her house and 
ordered the entire family out, she 
pleaded with them to let her collect 
her child from another room. They 
told her, ‘No. Go. It is ours now.’”

David Warburton, a Conserva-
tive MP, stated that genocide of in-
fidels is an “inherent part of Daesh’s 
depraved operations.” Warburton 
said the acts mentioned in the de-
bate – including the assassination 
of church leaders and systematic 
torture – are “genocidal not just by 
consequence, but by design.”

Genocide ‘by any measure’
The Scottish National Party’s 
Brendan o’Hara said that by “any 
measure, what Daesh has been do-
ing to the Christian and yazidi mi-
norities in Iraq and Syria is geno-
cide.” Labour MP Stephen Timms 
said he hoped the Commons would 
make a “clear statement” about 
genocide to both express support 
for minorities and also show its 
determination to seek “prosecution 
and a just punishment.”

Responding for the government 
– which had directed ministers 
and parliamentary aides to ab-
stain in the vote – Tobias Ellwood 
said the accounts described were 
“heartbreaking.” But he insisted 
that, while he believed genocide 
has taken place, it is a matter for 
the courts, rather than politicians, 
to decide. “We as the Govern-

ment are not the prosecutor, the 
judge or the jury. Such matters are 
for the uN Security Council,” he 
concluded.

However, Fiona Bruce said 
parliamentary support for her mo-
tion was a crucial step towards the 
government referring the situation 
to the uN Security Council in or-
der for the International Criminal 
Court to act.

The motion read in full: “That 
this House believes that Chris-
tians, yazidis and other ethnic and 
religious minorities in Iraq and 
Syria are suffering genocide at the 
hands of Daesh; and calls on the 
government to make an immedi-
ate referral to the uN Security 
Council with a view to conferring 
jurisdiction upon the International 
Criminal Court so that perpetra-
tors can be brought to justice.” 

Rome: Trevi Fountain dyed red for Christian martyrs

U.S.: Black abolitionist with Canada 
connection to be new face on $20 bill

UK: Parliament acknowledges Christians are 
suffering genocide in Syria, Iraq

Displaved people from the minority Yazidi sect walk toward Syrian border.

C
SM

An estimated 3,000 Euros are thrown into this famous fountain every day; all of money is donated to food banks in Rome.
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LoNDoN (TCP) – Crowds across Britain 
– and some in Canada and elsewhere in the 
Commonwealth – gathered late last month to 
celebrate the 90th birthday of Queen Elizabeth 
II, the oldest monarch in the world.

British Prime Minister David Cameron 
called the Queen “a rock of strength for our 
nation.” But that strength isn’t merely physical 
stamina or emotional will. Elizabeth has often 
spoken out about her Christian faith and how 
central following Jesus Christ is in her life.

In the forward to The Servant Queen and 
the King She Serves, the book marking her 
90th birthday, Elizabeth wrote: “I have been 
–  and remain –  very grateful to you [my 
subjects] for your prayers and to God for his 
steadfast love. I have indeed seen His faithful-
ness.” It is God’s faithfulness that has been the 
source of her strength, she avers. 

Mark Greene, executive director of the 
London Institute for Contemporary Christi-
anity, who co-authored the book, says, “The 
Queen has served us all her adult life, with 
amazing consistency of character, concern for 
others and a clear dependence on Christ. The 
more I’ve read what she’s written and talked 
to people who know her, the clearer that is.”

Even the BBC News Magazine, not known 
for acknowledging the importance of faith, 
noted the “key role” the Queen’s devout Chris-
tian faith and charitable works as being among 
its several reasons why Elizabeth has been able 
to live such a long and productive life. 

At least one British scholar who works with 
seniors attributed to external benefits from 
“religion” what Elizabeth herself knows is 
God’s faithfulness to her. Said Sarah Harper, 
from the oxford Institute of Population Age-
ing, “It could be that religious faith, especially 
in the West, comes with a community and 
support network. on the other hand faith may 
make you feel more positive about life and 
death. Studies have found that optimists live 
longer than pessimists.” 

Nearly a quarter of a century ago the united States Supreme 
Court claimed to have expanded dramatically the scope of lib-
erty in its famous decision, Planned Parenthood vs. Casey. one 
sentence in particular stands out for its breathtaking vision of 
the extraordinary possibilities apparently available to ordinary 
human beings: “At the heart of liberty is the right to define one’s 
own concept of existence, of meaning, of the universe and of 

the mystery of human life.” The author of this “sweet mystery of life” passage 
was Justice Anthony Kennedy, who has been on the court since 1988.

on the surface it seems as though this decision simply affirms something 
approximating religious freedom, that is, the right to believe or to disbelieve in 
God. A citizen of the united States is at liberty to decide which spiritual path to 
follow without undue interference from the state. The very next sentence appears 
to bear this out: “Beliefs about these matters could not define the attributes of 
personhood were they formed under compulsion of the State.”

Justice therefore would seem to entail allowing people as much liberty as 
possible in those matters deemed most personal and intimate. or, as our current 
Prime Minister’s late father once put it: “There’s no place for the state in the 
bedrooms of the nation.” However self-evidently good this newly discovered 
liberty might seem at first glance, the current judicial régimes in both countries 
appear to have declared our freedom from reality itself – a dream once thought 
to be limited to utopians and revolutionaries. yet if we take Kennedy’s words 
seriously, we have now become little gods, fully authorized to define liberty to 
suit our own conception of the cosmos, to which everyone else is now expected 
to conform. An otherwise salutary effort to curtail state compulsion has now 
effectively expanded the same.

Against the grain
For the past decade and a half the Canadian government has claimed the author-
ity to redefine marriage by eliminating sexual complementarity as a necessary 
feature. Last year the U.S. Supreme Court imposed this new definition on all 50 
states, despite the objections of many of those states’ citizens at the polls. The 
most recent bone of contention has to do with the individual’s right to choose 
between male and female washrooms in public settings. If a man genuinely be-
lieves himself to be a woman deep down, does justice require permitting him to 
enter through the door marked women? or do the biological women using this 
facility have a right to privacy that trumps this man’s self-definition?

These are the sorts of disputes that inevitably follow any serious attempt to 
implement the notion that we define ourselves irrespective of our embodied nature 
and the judgement of others. Such disputes inevitably call forth the strong arm 
of government for resolution.

The late Václav Havel, writing of his own Soviet-era Czechoslovakia, af-
firmed that political ideologies try to pass off appearances for reality itself. They 
build a self-contained pseudo-reality to which everyone is expected to pay lip 
service. In this alternative universe slavery passes for liberty, censorship for free 
speech, bureaucracy for democracy, and arbitrary power for legal authority. Those 
caught up in this régime are compelled to “live within a lie.” Anyone daring to 
point out that this pseudo-reality is, well, unreal can expect to suffer ostracism 
or possibly much worse.

To be sure, the current political climate in North America is not as bad as 
that of the former Soviet union and its clients. Nevertheless, a similar spirit is 
at work here. That spirit tells us that we are autonomous, capable of authoring, 
not only our own actions, but reality itself. And if others are clever enough to see 
through our self-deceptions, they will have to be silenced – gently, one hopes.

What then of those who persist in believing, to paraphrase the Heidelberg 
Catechism, that we are not our own and that our world belongs to God? What 
of those who believe that a loving God created the cosmos and placed us at its 
pinnacle to fashion the rest of creation into cultural artefacts and to live accord-
ing to principles that God himself authored? The current secular orthodoxy 
generously permits us to believe these things privately, and it is even willing to 
allow us some space to live them out, but only if they do not conflict with its 
own expanded understanding of individual liberty as self-definition.

In the meantime Christians will have to be content to live against the grain 
of the larger society, recognizing that we answer to Another to whom we owe 
our ultimate allegiance. 

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.

FREMoNT, California (LifeSiteNews) – 
Studies have long shown that married people 
with cancer live longer, but a new study in-
vestigates why.

According to researchers from Fremont’s 
Cancer Prevention Institute of California, and 
the university of California San Diego School 
of Medicine, the longevity-producing factor 
in marriage is neither money nor economic 
status, but the personal and emotional support 
of the marital union.

They analyzed 783,167 cancer patients 
in the new study called “Effects of Marital 
Status and Economic Resources on Survival 
After Cancer,” published online in ANCER, a 
journal of the American Cancer Society.

The researchers found that the risk of death 
was 27 percent greater for unmarried men 
stricken with cancer than for married men, and 
19 percent higher for unmarried women. After 
correcting for socioeconomic differences, they 
still found unmarried men 22 percent more 
likely to succumb to cancer, and unmarried 
women 15 percent more likely.

Co-lead researcher Dr. Scarlett Lin Gomez 
explained, “While other studies have found 
similar protective effects associated with being 
married, ours is the first in a large population-
based setting to assess the extent to which 

economic resources explain these protective ef-
fects.” Gomez concluded, “our study provides 
evidence for social support as a key driver.”

Dr. Jennifer Roback Morse, founder and 
president of the Ruth Institute for Family Stud-
ies, told LifeSiteNews, “This study of cancer 
patients adds to the growing body of research 
showing that marriage improves the health and 
well-being of men and women alike.”

She continued, “This study also shows that 
the ‘marriage premium’ cannot be explained 
away by economic factors. While the ben-
efits of marriage are greater for men than for 
women, both men and women benefit from 
marriage.”

Morse called the study’s findings “astonish-
ingly strong,” because “this study has no way 
of accounting for the quality of the marriage” 
nor “the amount of social support actually 
provided within an individual marriage.”

“Married families should appreciate the 
fact that the more love and concern and practi-
cal support they provide one another, the better 
their loved-ones chances of survival become,” 
Morse said. 

At 90, Queen 
Elizabeth attributes 
her remarkable life 
to God’s faithfulness

Study reveals why 
married people 
more likely to 
survive cancer

Justice and reality

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

Social support seems to translate into better 
recovery rates.



PAGE 8 CHRISTIAN CouRIER

Columns

When I was a 
kid, the Pola-
roid camera was 
really popular. 

They were 
clunky things. 
Heavy. The pic-

tures were as thick as a couple of 
credit cards. So Polaroid didn’t 
revolutionize the industry. People 
kept shooting pictures on good old 
fashioned 35mm film. 

People like to think that in-
novation happens suddenly. Te-
chocrats will tell you that one day, 
we’re all developing film, or going 
to the bank teller for cash – and the 
next day Steve Jobs has us all us-
ing smart phones to take pictures 
and doing banking online. It’s just 
not true. This idea that “disruptive 
technology” – that new ideas that 
fundamentally change the way 
we think or act just fall out of the 
sky – that’s balderdash. 

The fact is, Polaroid had an in-
stant camera on the market in 1947. 
It wasn’t until 1977 that the cameras 
were affordable enough or reliable 
enough for home use. Even then, it 
wasn’t until digital cameras started 
to appear in the late 1990s and 
early 2000s that the idea of a truly 
“instant” picture started to capture 
people’s attention. And even then, 
people would still download and 
print pictures at Black’s. 

When Apple started making 
smartphone cameras with the 
resolution of a point-and-shoot 
digital camera, and people could 
afford to send the data over the 
internet – now THAT was the end 
of paper pictures. It took decades 
and the coming-together of sev-
eral kinds of technologies to kill 
Kodak. The death of film – and the 
disruptive rise of digital pictures – 
has been like watching a tree fall 
in slow motion. 

It’s not that companies like Ko-

dak or Polaroid – or their boards – 
were stupid. It’s just that we want 
to believe revolutions are easy to 
see. We think that when disruptive 
change is happening around us, 
we’ll be able to notice. 

Not necessarily. 

Unshackled
When records gave way to CDs, 
or VHS gave way to DVDs – not 
much changed. you still had re-
cord stores, they just sold CDs. 
you still had Blockbuster Video, 
they just rented DVDs. But then, 
as broadband took hold, the digital 
format of the CD or the DVD was 
suddenly liberated – able to fly 
free of the shackles of its packag-
ing and exist as pure information. 
And as the data made its way to 
iPods and iPhones, hard formats 
died, and the stores died along 
with them. It was a slow process. 

The same thing is happening 
in the Taxi industry. uber isn’t 
so much a new way of hiring a 
cab as it is the coming together 
of several ideas and technologies 
at once – cell phone apps that 
let you call the cab and pay with 
your credit card, and a spirit of 
entrepreneurship and anything-

goes capitalism free of regulation. 
But the biggest reason that uber 
is overthrowing the century-old 
cab industry – the same reason 
that Apple Pay is threatening 
the banking industry, digital has 
overthrown photography and you 
don’t buy CDs anymore – is NoT 
because technology is disruptive. 
It’s because you’ve had enough. 
you’ve decided the old way of do-
ing things doesn’t work, anymore. 

you don’t want to store a CD 
when you can just play any song, 
anytime, anywhere, on any device. 
Why lug around a photo album 
when you can show friends pic-
tures on their phone? Things be-
come obsolete because they stop 
serving their original purpose – 
and something new does it better. 

So – what if that’s happening 
to churches? 

A new kind of Reformation 
Churches exist because people need 
a faith community. But in the old 
days, your community was the peo-
ple who lived near you. And even 
if you only shared 50 percent of the 
same attitudes about faith, the fact 
that you shared 100 percent of your 
geography made up for that. Today, 
many of us draw strength from our 
extended communities of bloggers, 
authors and Facebook friends. And 
while it’s helpful to know other 
believers share our concerns and 
doubts and sense of mission – it’s 
often discouraging that they don’t 
share a pew with us on Sunday. 

Now it’s tempting to say: 
“But that’s not a real faith com-
munity. Community is about get-
ting to know someone, meeting 
them, encountering them, living 
with them.” But I’ll bet the execu-
tives at Kodak were saying “digital 
pictures aren’t real pictures” and 
folks at Sony were saying “MP3s 
will never replace CDs.” They 
thought they knew what was best 

– and didn’t listen to what people 
were actually telling them. And 
the church is just as vulnerable as 
any other institution to new ways 
people choose to see the world. 
Just ask Luther and Calvin. Maybe 
even more so – since faith itself is 
based on a close, personal relation-
ship with someone we feel like we 
know well, but have never seen.

I think we’re in the middle of 
a new Reformation – we don’t 
know it yet. 

The Spirit moving across 
ISPs
As information becomes more 
available, networks widen and 
Christians who have doubts about 
the old way of doing things en-
counter each other in ways that 
transcend geography, more and 
more Christians are questioning 
the conservative, rules-based, 
geographically-bound churches of 
their youth. For many progressive 
Christians particularly, a faith com-
munity based on what you must do 
or can’t do is less relevant than a 
community that speaks to what you 
should do. A community based on 
how close you live to someone is 
less important than one based on 
the faith and values you share. 

Pope Francis is a good example 
of this. Pope Francis is a South 
American outsider. He’s an activ-
ist for the poor. He’s a reaction to 
decades of stale, angry, establish-
ment conservative Catholicism 
and the hope of a new generation 
of engaged, concerned and activist 
grassroots Christians powered by 
new technologies and new ways of 
telling the old, old Christian story. 
This is a Pope who washes the 
feet of Muslims and Hindus and 
Buddhists, for Pete’s Sake. He is 
the most Reformational Christian 
leader of our lifetime – we just 

haven’t realized it yet. 
The message that Francis – and 

other Progressives – are sending is 
that the Church is back in the busi-
ness of dealing with the world as it 
is, not as we wish it would be. That 
we’re letting down the drawbridge, 
and coming out of our fortified 
churches to encounter people with 
our arms wide open in acceptance, 
not crossed in judgement. 

So as the shrinking and increas-
ingly rabid American Political Right 
Wing continues to apoplectically de-
fine what it means to be a Christian 
for many (anti-gay, anti-abortion, 
anti-taxation) a progressive coun-
terrevolution has slowly, patiently, 
inevitably taken hold. It’s happen-
ing everywhere, and nowhere – like 
a single idea spread out over a vast, 
spiritual peer-to-peer network. The 
Spirit moving across ISPs.

Today, Christians who are in-
spired to work with the poor in 
their communities, eager to mean-
ingfully encounter people of other 
faiths, beliefs, sexuality and val-
ues and who see the church less 
as an exclusive club and more like 
the wedding feast Jesus describes 
in Matthew 22 – these Christians 
no longer find themselves at home 
in their community churches. 

Instead, they’re moving past 
geography into a digital spiritual 
community. These Progressive 
Christians are living out a disrup-
tive theology – and churches and 
their pastors need to understand 
and deal with this. otherwise, com-
munity churches risk becoming the 
last local record store or Foto Mat 
– still serving a loyal clientele of 
die-hard customers who are con-
fused and angry about a changing 
world, unwilling to adapt, quick to 
blame everyone else for breaking 
faith with the past, and facing an 
uncertain future. 

Toddlers to Teens
Denise Dykstra

Christ @ Culture
Lloyd Rang
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Mendelt Hoekstra
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& 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

Disruptive theology 

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

Photographers 
needed!
If you enjoy taking pictures – whether 
or not you consider yourself a “pho-
tographer” – and are looking for 
publication but not necessarily pay, 
email photos@christiancourier.ca. 
We are starting an in-house database 
of images to use alongside future articles in CC. 

you can also sign up to be on a listserve which will 
periodically send out specific assignments. you will re-
ceive credit in an award-winning publication, both print 
and online, but not cash. We are especially interested in 
photos taken by Canadians, but are open to all good photos. 
*Feel free to share and pass on to friends.

A chapel in Houston incorporates natural light through a new kind of 
panelled stained glass.
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Reviews

Adele Gallogly 

Jane Austen’s Persuasion is a subtle, small-scale 
novel compared to her other five classic works. The 
cast of characters is slimmer and there are fewer 
humorous moments. The heroine, 27-year-old 
Anne Elliot, is mostly serious and introspective; 
she doesn’t even speak a word of dialogue until 
Chapter 5. Even so, Persuasion captivated me 
upon my first reading. Every few years, I return 
to Austen’s insightful rendering of a nuanced love 
story that begins on a note of regret.

Anne Eliot may not display the buoyant wit of 
Pride and Prejudice’s Elizabeth Bennet or even 
the amusing foolishness of Emma’s heroine, but 
she is quietly wise and has an intriguing past. 

Persuasion begins seven years after her great error of judgement: ending her engagement to 
Captain Frederick Wentworth, a man she deeply loved. She was convinced (persuaded) by 
her dear family friend, Lady Russell, that his seafarer position and modest financial means 
made him an unsuitable match. years later, Anne still sees the social logic of this choice, but 
she is remorseful. The descriptions of her faded youth and lost bloom are about more than 
her age – they point to the pained, retreated state of her heart. 

unlike Pride and Prejudice’s famous build up to arrival of a mysterious new suitor, the 
early pages of Persuasion tensely build up toward Wentworth’s return. Before he is even on 
scene, Anne learns that his is now a successful Captain and eligible bachelor. In contrast, the 
overspending of Anne’s father has brought her and her family into reduced circumstances. 

As Austen brings Wentworth and Anne back into each other’s spheres, she masterfully 
executes the interplay between Anne’s interior reactions and external events. “A thousand 
feelings” rush on Anne as she meets Wentworth again – and that multitude is believable. This 
reunion is barely long enough for a bow, curtesy and a half glance – yet it is enough to get 
Anne’s mind whirling with insecurity, curiosity and “nervous gratitude.” She is so overcome 
by this layered rush of conflicted feelings that she retreats for “a long application of solitude 
and reflection to recover her.” It’s a response she repeats often (and one I relate to). 

Anne tries to assure herself that her interactions with Wentworth are helping her recover 
from him, but her inner dialogues prove otherwise. She is hurt when he ignores or insults 
her, and she lights up at his moments of warmth. Wentworth’s thoughts are not as accessible 
to the reader as Anne’s, but there is enough proof that he follows a similar track of feigning 
indifference when he is indeed angry with her and also drawn to her. 

Since the Anne and Wentworth do not dare to talk directly to each other about their shifting 
feelings, they become intense observers of each other. Two key scenes involve overheard con-
versations about the endurance of affection – how it is possible to love “when hope is gone,” and 
how one “does not recover from such a devotion of the heart.” Subdued instances of recognition 
pass between them, rekindling their affections even as they struggle with anger and jealousy. 
Wentworth recognizes Anne’s practical compassion, for instance, and she, in turn, recognizes his 
steadfastness of character. They are familiar to each other, yet strange – the same, yet different.

In a clever move, Austen has a long-awaited romantic revelation expressed in the most 
interior of mediums: a letter. This only amplifies its dramatic impact (I think I gasped when I 
first read the scene). To use Austen’s own description, it is a letter “not to be soon recovered 
from” – and it finally triggers a face-to-face outpouring of happy honesty. 

Let me pause on the word recover, though. Austen uses it several times in Persuasion, 
and the process of recovery plays a key role in awakening characters to new possibilities and 
ways of thinking. Whether people are regaining composure, healing from physical illness or 
grief, or gaining back their possessions, they are greatly changed. 

This is the case with Wentworth and Anne upon their reunion. They do not go back to 
who they were years earlier, or try to pretend as if the agony of separation never happened. 
Instead, they own up to their errors of action and inaction as they begin again. Their mutual 
forgiveness creates a stronger, more truthful foundation for partnership than they perhaps 
ever had, even in the ripe bloom of young love.

yes, I read Persuasion every few years partially so I can swoon over its smart, tender romantic 
plot. I also read it, however, to remember that any process of recovery is a process of rediscovery. 

I can even say that Persuasion brings the word resurrection to my mind. 
After all, as Merriam-Webster notes, this word can be basically defined as: 
“the act of causing something that had ended or been forgotten or lost to 
exist again, to be used again.” I see something of the risen Christ – boldly 
owning to his wounds of agony – in this intimate tale of a love renewed. 

Adele Konyndyk Gallogly is CC’ s Review Editor.

Nick Loenen 

This important book explores how we 
are becoming strangers to others and 
to ourselves because we no longer talk 
often – at least not face-to-face. Even the 
use of the telephone has changed these 
days. Telephones are now for texting, 
picture taking, information, seldom for 
conversation. As Sherry Turkle studies 
the relationship of people and technology, 
she analyzes how digital devices change 
the way we relate to others. Her research 
suggests constant connection to the in-
ternet deeply affects family, school, work 
and worship. It changes what we do but 
also who we are. Connecting virtually to 

others plus constant internet preoccupation reshapes the human personality. The uniquely 
human ability to receive and give love is stunted. We take on computer characteristics.

Knowledge of self and others comes from conversation, face-to-face interaction. In 
conversations we open our hearts to each other. We learn from body language, voice 
inflection, emotional responses, feelings, silences, awkward moments; all of which 
are missing from text messages. As Turkle wisely notes, we learn especially from 
conversations with people who disagree with us. It strengthens our own beliefs and 
attitudes, while nurturing understanding and tolerance. Face-to-face we experience 
others and ourselves completely, warts and all without pretense, without scrubbing the 
image. In contrast, online we present our best self as others do to us. online we can 
choose to relate only to those who agree with us. Emotionally less demanding, mes-
saging seems more rewarding. But relationships are flattened, in danger of becoming 
shallow and our humanity less humane. 

According to Turkle, persons shaped by computers show less empathy. Their feelings 
are stunted, under-developed. School surveys show children’s ability for empathy is in 
decline. They express feelings with difficulty and fail to read how words can hurt others. 
Today, teens typically use a text message to break off romantic relationships, or to express 
condolences. At meals, at parties, searching their smart phones, they are not present to 
others. Many children prefer virtual friends and robots to real friends. Robots do not cause 
friction, they do not disagree, do not quarrel. In contrast, the real world is unpredictable, 
sometimes emotionally draining. Since the late 1990s virtual pets and social robots present 
themselves as having feelings and love. Can simulated love ever be love? Turkle writes: 
“The most important job of childhood and adolescence is to learn attachment to and trust 
in other people. That happens through human attention, presence and conversation.”

Increasingly there is a push to give companionship to the elderly through technol-
ogy, but can a social robot or an advanced Siri ever be a person’s best friend? Turkle 
observes that we like the illusion of companionship without the demands of friendship:

Caring machines challenge our most basic assumptions of what it means to commit 
to each other. Empathy apps claim they will tutor us back to being fully human . . . we 
have to ask if we become more human when we give our most human jobs away. We 
have to remember who we are – creatures of history, of deep psychology, of complex 
relationships. of conversations artless, risky, and face-to-face.

Are we destined to reduce the human person to a glorified robot? Turkle does have 
hope. She thinks humans are resilient and will resist the addiction of being connected 24/7. 
But because constant connectivity is a powerful addiction, resisting its pull is very, very 
difficult. She records the beginnings of resistance. For example, increasingly businesses 
discourage multi-tasking, forbid smart phones inside a meeting and stage opportunities 
for face-to-face conversations; classrooms are beginning to be cleared of personal devices; 
families schedule limits on screen-time, plan device-free dinners, evenings, even weekends; 
declare kitchens and dining rooms conversation-only spaces; device-free restaurants are 
beginning to pop-up; summer camps lacking connectivity are popular. 

Are we raising a generation bereft of tender moments of shared pain and joy? Where 
is this technology taking us and at what cost? Do the things we learn in the virtual 
world help or hinder us to live better in the real world? If Turkle is 
even partly correct, Christians would do well to seek opportunities 
for real conversations that honour our identities as images bearers 
of God, created for deep connection.

Nick Loenen lives near the mouth of the mighty Fraser 
in Richmond, B.C. He likes a good conversation.

Reclaiming Conversation: The power 
of talk in a digital age
Sherry Turkle, Penguin Press 2015

The case for 
talking face-
to-face 

Savouring 
Austen’s novel of 
re(dis)covery
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Stanley Groothof

In Loving Memory of Epke Groothof
January 29, 1912 – June 11, 2011 

Grandma held on tight. If you shook 
her hand – or, more accurately if she 

shook your hand – it was a handshake 
you would not quickly forget. She shook 
peoples’ hands like she milked cows: 
she squeezed for all it was worth. And 
she hung on for a while as you and her 
exchanged greetings.  My wife, Monica, 
learned quickly to adjust the ring on 

her finger to reduce the imprint it 
made on her other fingers!

Grandma held on tight to your 
hands. She also held on tight to her 
faith. Like Daniel, she took time 
for personal devotions multiple 
times throughout the day. Each 
evening drew to a close with her 
singing a psalm in Dutch. Fol-
lowing the model and teaching of 
Jesus, she was devoted to prayer, 
and we’ve been blessed beyond 
our knowing by her praying. She 

used her talent for knitting to create 
countless scarves, toques and slippers 
for seafarers, sharing with those in need. 
Up until a few weeks before she died, 
she faithfully joined her church family 
in worship, rejoicing with those calling 
her to the house of the Lord.

Grandma held on tight to her faith. 
She was a good role model and pro-
found encouragement for me. She 
sometimes said that she wished she had 
the education I have, but I believe her 
life experiences and her time with God 
outweigh all the courses in the world I 
could ever take.

If it’s true that Grandma held on 
tight to her faith, it’s even more true 
that her loving heavenly Father was 
holding on tight to her. Throughout her 
life, Grandma sensed God’s presence 
and care. Now she is in his presence, 
more alive than me and you – healed 

and whole, rejoicing and worshipping 
like never before.

I look forward to experiencing that 
someday, too. In the meantime, I’m grate-
ful for God’s tender loving hold on me 
(and you!) now and for eternity.

Grandma’s hands

Stanley Groothof is the grand-
son of the late Epke Groothof 
who, together with her 
husband and two sons, immi-
grated to southwestern British 
Columbia following World 
World II. Stanley is married 

to Monica, has two children, one cat, and 
serves as a co-pastor at Trinity Christian 
Reformed Church in Rock Valley, Iowa. This 
piece was originally published on Stanley’s 
blog 4thpoint.wordpress.com. 

This may sound strange, but sometimes 
I look at my hands and nearly do a 
double take. My hands are becoming my 
mother’s hands, or at least my childhood 
memory of them. Cutting bread into 
fours for Annie, pulling on the girls’ 
hats and mitts, stirring the soup . . . they 
actually look exactly like my mom’s.

This is a portrait of my Grandma’s 
hands. It is a fresh take on portraiture in 
that it doesn’t include her face, and yet 
for those who know her it’s undeniable. 
Without a doubt, these digits have but 
one sole owner! Hands can be as unique 
as faces, and they tell many stories. 

It has occurred to me as we approach 
Mother’s Day how amazing hands are 
as an example of a mother’s love. They 
do so much, take a lot of abuse, bear the 
“battle scars” of raising us, or at very 
least they reveal signs of keeping life 
clean, orderly, peaceful and content.

Golden Hands: a modern portrait
Lisa Smouter

Lisa Smouter (n. Vander-
woude) is an artist work-
ing in Hamilton, Ont. and 
an alumnus of Redeemer 
University College (‘06). 
She has mastered various 

mediums including oil and acrylic, and 
typically works in a realistic style. Lately 
her work has expressed theological and 
philosophical themes that connect Chris-
tian confessions with life and mother-
hood. More details about this particular 
work and other artwork by Lisa Smouter 
can be found on on her blog, lisasmouter.
blogspot.ca.

Golden Hands
Oil on Canvas, 9 x 12”

Copyright 2012 Lisa Smouter
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Sonya VanderVeen Feddema:  
An interview with Rebecca LaRocca

Rebecca LaRocca’s infant son, Peter, be-
came a teacher when he was two months 
old. He’s never had a formal education, but 
he is teaching children about empathy as 
he and his mom participate in the Roots of 
Empathy program at a school in their com-
munity. LaRocca, 33, and her husband live in 
Grimsby, Ont., along with their three young 
children. They belong to St. Joseph Parish. 
Christian Courier interviewed LaRocca to 
find out more about the Roots of Empathy 
program and the reason she decided to be-
come involved in it.

CHRISTIAN COURIER: Tell us about the 
Roots of Empathy program. What are its 
vision and mission?
REBECCA LAROCCA: The Roots of 
Empathy program began in 1996 and, to 
date, has reached almost 480,000 students 
in Canada in every province. The program 
is based on the belief that the attachment 
relationship between a baby and a parent 
is an ideal model of empathy. Children 
who participate in the program observe the 
loving relationship between a parent and a 
baby and see how the parent responds to 
the baby’s emotions and meets the baby’s 
needs. Roots of Empathy recognizes that 
the children of today are the parents and 
citizens of tomorrow, and by engaging in 
this loving relationship aims to prepare 
students for responsible citizenship and 
responsive parenting.

Roots of Empathy is an evidence-based 
program that has shown significant effect 
in reducing levels of aggression among 
schoolchildren by raising emotional com-
petence and increasing empathy. It results 
in more respectful and caring relationships 
and reduced levels of bullying and aggres-
sion. The vision of the program strives to 

break the intergenerational cycle of vio-
lence and poor parenting (rootsofempathy.
org/en/mission-goals-and-values).

What motivated you to become involved in 
Roots of Empathy? 

Being part of St. Catharines Right to 
Life and having a passion for the unborn 
motivated me to participate in the program. 
When I was approached to become involved 
in Roots of Empathy, amongst the program’s 
multiple objectives I immediately recog-
nized the valuable pro-life messages and 
jumped at the opportunity to participate.  

One of the key pro-life messages inter-
twined throughout the program focuses on 

“setting a place at the table for everyone,” 
whether a person’s seat at the table is in a 
wheelchair, a rocking chair or a high chair. 
Inclusion means identifying our differences 
and valuing every human life regardless 
of differences in physical or neurological 
development.

I can’t paraphrase the pro-life messages 
any better than this paragraph on the Roots 
of Empathy website: “The public health 
messages they learn about protection, both 
inside and outside the womb, will form their 
actions in their childhood and adult life. 
They become advocates for babies bringing 
these messages to family and neighbours. 
The beauty of a child bringing a message of 
safety whether it be protecting a baby’s lungs 
from the damage of smoke or preventing the 
invasive damage of alcohol to an unborn 
baby, is in the innocence and forthrightness 
that is unique to childhood” (rootsofempathy.
org/en/safety-messages).

It’s such a strong message that we should 
never underestimate the power of a child’s 
voice to bring an adult to responsible ac-
tion. The children involved in the program 
become voices for their Roots of Empathy 
baby and generalize that advocacy to all 
babies, even the unborn.

How were you prepared for your role?
I was approached to implement the 

program by a child and youth worker em-
ployed by the school, who is a trained Roots 
of Empathy instructor. We met and the 
program’s vision, mission and curriculum 
were explained to me. I was given reading 
material and an informational video. We 
then started our classroom visits once a 
month with Peter for the duration of the 
school year. Prior to each visit, the child 
and youth worker informs me of the themes 
and curriculum for the visit. 

 
What happens during a typical classroom 
visit with Peter?

The children follow a curriculum led by 
the child and youth worker. Prior to family 
visits there is classroom learning focused 
on a theme set out in the Roots of Empathy 
curriculum. After classroom learning, there’s 
a family visit in which Peter and I visit the 
classroom. When we enter the classroom, the 
children stand up and softly sing a greeting 
to him. I bring Peter in front of each child, 
making eye contact with each one to build 
a connection. Peter and I then sit at the front 
of the circle and, depending on the theme of 
the visit, the children ask questions they’ve 
been thinking about. For example, the last 
visit’s theme was about crying, so the chil-
dren took turns guessing what makes Peter 
cry. We then talked about what I do to calm 
Peter down when he is crying and the feel-
ings I may experience when he won’t stop 
crying. We talk about why we may never 
shake a baby.

Peter then has a chance to show off what 
he has learned to do since our last visit – for 
example, if he has a new tooth, new sounds, 
a new ability like sitting, and so on. We may 
sing him songs or play a game together. We 
measure and weigh Peter and see how he has 
grown. The children share their observations 
regarding how Peter has changed since the 
last visit, for example how he is now smiling 
or has grown more hair. The visit ends with 
a goodbye song and Peter is brought around 
again to each child. After we leave, the child 
and youth worker leads the students in post-
visit classroom learning. 

  
How have the students responded to Peter?  

The children are so excited to see Peter 
and more so with each subsequent visit. One 
day I was at the school with Peter to pick 
up my four-year-old daughter. We weren’t 
visiting the classroom that day. I’d only at-
tended one visit with Peter prior to that day, 
but children on the playground recognized 
him and started shouting, “Baby Peter is 
here!” They all gathered around. It was re-
ally touching.

Peter always seems to choose one child 
during the greeting and hold his gaze on 
that child, smiling and laughing until the 
child does the same. The child can’t help 
but giggle in return. You can tell that child 
really feels special when this occurs. The 
children are amazed every time Peter shows 
them how he has changed since the last visit. 
They clap softly when he does something 
new. The children aren’t allowed to hold 

Peter, but they’re so excited when they’re 
allowed to touch his feet or hands.

Have you noticed any changes in the stu-
dents’ ability to be empathetic?

Yes, this was demonstrated at our last 
visit when Peter had just fed prior to the 
visit and, in front of everyone, had a large 
spit up. The children laughed and some said, 

“Disgusting!” The child and youth worker 
said gently, “Remember, we want Peter to 
feel welcome and comfortable here.” From 
that visit on, the children didn’t use that term 
again when Peter spit up subsequent times, 
except for one time. Then another child said, 

“Hey, don’t say that!”
The children look empathetic when 

Peter cries. When asked how they think I 
feel when baby Peter cries, they said, “Sad.” 
The children also share observations that 
demonstrate caring, like when Peter was 
lying on his tummy and put his head down, 
the children very quickly shared with me 
that they thought he was tired of his tummy 
and wanted to be picked up. Or when Peter 
makes a sad face, they quickly inform me 
of this and are happy when Peter is happy.  

.
Has your work with Roots of Empathy 
changed you? 

I can’t tell you how much fun Peter and 
I have during the classroom visits! It’s a 
time full of discovery, giggles and learning. 
It reinforces that participating in volunteer 
work doesn’t only bring joy to the people 
you’re reaching out to, but to yourself, as 
well! Hearing the diverse thoughts and 
observations of these precious children 
reminds me of how unique and wonderful 
each child is.  

Rebecca LaRocca is a nurse 
in the intensive care unit at 
McMaster University Medi-
cal Center, Hamilton, Ont., 
and she teaches clinical 
nursing at Brock University 
in St. Catharines, Ont. 
  
Sonya Vanderveen Fed-
dema is a freelance writer 
living in St. Catharines, Ont.

Baby Peter  
teaches empathy

Baby Peter teaches empathy to students in the Roots of Empathy program.

Children touch a baby's feet while partici-
pating in the Roots of Empathy program.
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Didy Prinzen

“Would you like me to come along?” Jim 
asked.

Marion looked up from her breakfast.  
No, I don’t need Jim along today, she 
thought. She preferred to do this alone.

She quickly said, “No, thanks, Jim. I’ll 
be okay. All I have to do is pack Mother’s 
suitcase and take her there.” And she 
thought,  All – what an understatement that 
is, taking your mother to a nursing home.

Feeling herself on the brink of tears she 
started to clean off the table even though she 
had barely touched her breakfast. Don’t let 
Jim see tears, she thought, trying to control 
herself. He might insist on coming along. 
And she did not think that was a good idea. 
With the best intentions he might say the 
wrong thing. But he meant well, she knew, 
and was thinking of her. They had worried 
for a long time already about Mother liv-
ing alone. Mother had become so forgetful.   

She tried to think about what a relief it 
would be to know that Mother was in a safe 
place, with people around her all day who 
would watch out for her. It really was an 
answer to prayer. It was a nice place where 
she was bringing her; she had made sure of 
that. And she would visit Mother regularly; 
maybe every day.

Then why did she still feel so downcast?  

Role reversal
It was likely in part due to the dream she 
had this morning. She had lain awake most 
of the night, praying. She hadn’t fallen 
asleep until morning and then she had had 
this upsetting dream. She dreamt that she 
had been able to take Mother to this place 
without any resistance, but when she got 
ready to leave, Mother had clung to her 
for dear life’s sake. She had had to push 
her away and run out of the building – all 
the way hearing Mother scream, “I’ll never 
forgive you for this, Marion! I never will!”

With that, she had awoken. Her face 
had been wet with tears, the echo of her 
mother’s screams still in her ears.

Back to her mind now came a happen-
ing of many years ago. She still remembers 
her first day of school – Mother had taken 
her there and left her with a total stranger. 
While the teacher had been holding her, 
Mother had calmly walked away. And she 
had screamed and cried for a long time.

Now the roles had been reversed.
Marion bit her lip and tried to shake off 

the dream. It would not happen that way. 
Mother was always so sweet, always think-
ing of her. When she had told her yesterday 
about the room in the nursing home that had 
become available, Mother had become very 
quiet. Then, while a tear slowly rolled down 

her wrinkled face, she had said, “I wish I 
could die here, in my own home.” Marion 
had put her arms across Mother’s shoulders 
and they had both cried.

Trying to compose herself, she thought, 
“I have to stop this. I’ll be an emotional 
wreck before I even get to Mother’s house.”

Just the same, it was breaking her heart. 
She knew it was the hardest thing she had 
ever had to do in her entire life. She knew 
what mother thought of nursing homes.  

“Old folks homes,” she called them.
She went to the closet to take out her coat. 

“Are you sure you can handle it, Marion?” 
came Jim’s voice, concerned. Still afraid 
that he might insist on coming with her, 
she said, trying to keep her voice light and 
convincing, “Of course, I can. Don’t worry. 
I told her yesterday that I would take her 
there today.”

And then she added, “She knows, too, 
that we already moved some of her stuff 
out of the house.”

“That doesn’t mean a thing. You know 
that as well as I do, Marion,” Jim said 
again. And he was right.  Mother might not 
remember. But when Jim saw her face, as 
she walked by him, he grabbed her hand 
and said, “She’ll be alright, honey. Don’t 
you worry.”

With a heavy heart she drove to Mother’s 
house. It wasn’t a big house but she had 
grown up in it and it held many happy 
memories for her. Not anymore. The trees, 
that once had been her delight when she 

was a child, were now looming over the 
house and almost hid it from view. She had 
grown to dislike the house because of the 
loneliness it represented. Part of that was, 
of course, the fact that mother had been 
there all alone since Dad had died 20 years 
ago. How lonely Mother must have been all 
those years. Yet she had never complained. 
Only of late, once in awhile, she’d say, ”I 
wish the Lord would take me home.”

When she stopped in Mother’s driveway 
she just sat in the car for a few minutes. She 
noticed that it was high time that Jim should 
do a bit of work around the place again. He 
couldn’t do much about the trees but he 
could cut down the weeds. They were at 
least a foot high. Well, they would likely 
sell the place once mother was gone.

A safe place
This thought brought her back to the present. 
She knew she was stalling. She reminded 
herself that she was on a mission to bring 
Mother to a safe place. She sent up a fer-
vent prayer again as she got out of the car. 

“Please, Lord, let her remember what I told 
her yesterday.”

Entering the back door, she noticed more 
than ever before how musty the old house 
smelled and how dark it was. Again she 
thought how good it was that Mother was 
going somewhere else where there would 
be people and it wouldn’t be so depress-
ingly dark.

Usually, she would hear mother putter-
ing around in the kitchen. Today, it seemed 
so still. She sensed a strange emptiness and 
she got the odd feeling that she was alone 
in the house. And, as always upon entering, 
she called out, “Mother, it’s me, Marion!” 
while walking toward the kitchen. 

She felt relieved when she caught a 
glimpse of Mother sitting by the kitchen 
table where she always sat. She was still in 
her night gown but her head lay slumped 
on the big, old family Bible on the table in 
front of her. Why was that? Had she gone 
back to sleep? 

Then fear gripped her throat and a soft 
cry escaped her. “No,” she moaned. But 
even before she touched her mother, she 
knew. She knew why the house had seemed 
so empty when she entered. 

An awesome reality hit her. She did not 
have to take Mother anywhere anymore. 

“In my house are many mansions . . . I go 
to prepare a place for you” (John 14:2).  
God himself had intervened and had taken 
Mother to a far better place than Marion 
ever could. Her heart filled with the wonder 
of what had happened.  

Then, as she started to stroke mother’s frail, 
hunched back, her tears began to flow. 

Do not be anxious

Didy Prinzen lives with her 
husband in Durham Christian 
Homes in Whitby, Ont. She is a 
member of Hebron CRC.
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Caitlin Ratliff

My husband and I have been married 
for over six years, and we often get the 
question “When will you have kids?” 
We actually decided just a few years 
into our marriage we were ready to have 
children. It was exciting, and we were 
optimistic about our future brood. But as 
the months grew and nothing happened, 
my hope began to wane. Though it wasn’t 
our initial plan, we had always wanted to 
adopt; if kids weren’t happening natu-
rally, we figured we might as well start 
the adoption process – another hope met 
with disappointment as we encountered 
various frustrations and delays.

As we pursued parenthood, the months 
turned to years. The repetitive tide of 
disappointment assailing my heart month 
after month slowly wore away the hope, 
leaving me with a rotten mess of vicious 
anger and soul-gripping depression.

I am angry at God about our circum-
stances. I rail against him with every 
fiber of my being for withholding from 
me what I long for so deeply. I watch as 
everyone around me blossoms with life 
again and again, while I grieve the loss 
of something that has never existed. My 
marriage groans under the weight of this 
burden that has beaten and broken us both. 
My joyful thoughts of children are now 
marred with anguish and cynicism.

Forgetting truth
The one resounding question through it 
all: why would God do this to me? A God 
who is supposed to love me, who is in con-
trol and could give me what I want – why 
would he withhold a beautiful blessing 

and allow such pain? In these dark mo-
ments, I am forgetting what is true.

And the truth is I am an idolater. I think 
becoming a mom will fulfill me. It will 
make me who I was always meant to be, 
and I will, finally, be happy and content. 
I will even love God more if he would 
give me just this one thing. How dare 
he withhold it from me. But that train of 
thought is founded on lies. The truth is 
motherhood is just another idol I have set 
up in my heart to replace God. It cannot 
fulfill me.

Thankfully, the Gospel is true as well.
God loves me so much he wants to 

give me something greater than what I 
have planned for myself. In fact, he has 
already given me the greatest blessing, his 
Son, and works to make me more like him 
every day. My primary purpose in life is 
not to be a mother. It’s to be made more 
like Christ (1 Thesss 4:3). And this is a 
greater blessing than anything I long for 
in this world.

Though it is comforting to know God 
is holy and sovereign, the brokenness of 
this world still brings great pain as we 
struggle – to make our bodies work like 
they are supposed to, to trust God with 
our lives, to love others that have what 
we want.

For his anger is but for a moment, 
and his favour is for a lifetime. 
Weeping may tarry for the night, 
but joy comes with the morning.

–Psalm 30:5

In the mourning
We may never feel our deep yearnings 
satisfied or escape the struggle that comes 
along with them in the night of this fallen 
world. But we can be comforted knowing 
that our circumstances are not the result 
of God being angry with us, punishing us 
or maliciously toying with us. If we have 
faith in Christ, we know that through his 
work we are God’s children and have his 
favour. And along with that, we have as-
surance that this pain will end one day.

In the morning, things will be made as 
they were meant to be. In the morning, 
our sadness will dry up forever and there 
will be no more despair, doubt, anger, fear 
or jealousy. In the morning, we will have 
complete joy being in perfect communion 
with our Father – our God, who knows 
every ounce of our pain, who loves us and 
sanctifies us through every second of the 
anger and grief, and who gave so greatly 
of himself to rescue us from it.

Caitlin Ratliff is a freelance 
writer with a Bachelor’s 
degree in English. She lives 
in Salisbury, Md. with her 
husband and enjoys writing 
about storytelling, her jour-

ney through childlessness and living light 
in life of the Gospel. She can be contacted 
at caitlin@morningjoy.co

Hope in the 
morning

Belong is a powerful word. 
The idea of belonging re-
lates to almost everyone’s 
desire to be included, to be 
known and to be accepted. 
Yet to feel included, one 

must be understood. For us, explaining 
in order to help others understand who 
Rachel and Janneke are and their needs 
can be exhausting.

To be known
As I work on this article, I am sitting in 
the general pediatrics ward of McMaster 
Hospital, watching Janneke sleep. I’ve 
spent the last 24 hours discussing her 
health with the stream of nurses, medical 
students and physicians that walk in and 
out of the room. Though I understand their 
need to know what concerns brought us to 
the hospital, the telling and retelling of her 
medical history is emotionally and physic-
ally draining. These are the moments when 
I long for a diagnosis to help connect the 
dots. In my fatigue, I tell the staff that 
Janneke has “Pot Syndrome” and wait to 
see how long it takes them to recognize 
my homemade label.

I’ve been told that diagnoses are like 
labels; they belong on cans, not on people. 
This is true, but I also believe a diagnosis 
creates a footing, an understanding. The 
diagnosis for a child validates concerns 
and abnormalities that parents otherwise 
wonder if they are imagining – or feel they 
must constantly defend and explain. A 
diagnosis can foster the feeling of belong-
ing, connecting you with support groups 
and others who live with or care for the 
same diagnosis.

Because our girls remain undiagnosed, 
they are followed by a genetics team that 
operates out of SickKids Hospital. Not 

only do we appreciate their concern for 
Rachel and Janneke, we know that our 
girls’ unique presentation can be of inter-
est to those studying rare diseases.

Living to support
What I admire about our genetics team 
meetings is that they always begin with 
listing the girls’ abilities before discussing 
the disabilities – celebrating the successes 
before working through the disappoint-
ments. I appreciate that perspective be-
cause it transfers into what it truly means 
to live in a supportive community.

Though we might think a diagnosis will 
connect our family with those who are like 
us, that doesn’t make them the supportive 
community of our dreams. Encouragement 
in the form of shared burdens and joys 
comes from both like-minded and unlikely 
people.

Belonging doesn’t mean being alike. In 
fact, belonging can be exhausting at times, 
as we learn to work together through the 
grit. With understanding and acceptance, 
everyone has the chance to flourish. That’s 
powerful.

“And if the ear should say, ‘Because I 
am not an eye, I do not belong to the body,’ 
it would not for that reason cease to be a 
part of the body. If the whole body were 
an eye, where would the sense of hearing 
be? If the whole body were an ear, where 
would the sense of smell be? But in fact 
God has arranged the parts in the body, 
every one of them, just as he wanted them 
to be” (I Corinthians 12:16-18).

Longing  
to belongSara Pot

Joy & Grace

Sara Pot lives in St. Catharines, Ont. with 
her husband, four daughters and their 
golden doodle; she welcomes conversation 
and feedback to thepotfamily@gmail.com.
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The baby is actually nap-
ping – in her crib – and I just 
finished ironing my family’s 
114-year-old baptism gown 
for her to wear on Sunday. 
I’m not sure who thought 

it was a good idea to leave me alone with 
an heirloom gown of tissue-thin cotton and 
a hot iron. Most days I can hardly keep my 
morning coffee in the mug and off my shirt; 
I’m not known for my dexterity. But here we 
are, and the gown is relatively wrinkle-free 
and still intact. 

This beautiful, fragile heirloom is quite an 
amazing thing. It’s on its fourth generation 
of babies. The first to wear it was my grand-
father’s older sister in 1902. My Opa wore 
it in 1905 and his children, grandchildren 
and many of his great-grandchildren have 
followed. When a boy is baptized, a blue 
cotton panel is carefully stitched below the 
eyelet layers, and there is a pink panel for 
girls. Fortunately for me, the last few babies 
have all been girls. I would not like to try my 
luck with a hot iron and a needle. 

It is no small feat for an immigrant family 
to have such a fragile historic item. The gown 
somehow made it through a war, prison camp 
and two immigrations, not to mention dec-
ades of spit-up, mustardy baby poo and tiny, 
persistent fingers and toes working away at its 
delicate eyelet. As I think about all the things 
a family could treasure across generations – 
jewels, furniture or art – I’m so grateful that 

the one (and only) heirloom in my family is 
a symbol of faith, literally the faith of my 
fathers. 

The first babies were probably all bap-
tized in the Gereformeerde Kerke, and my 
great-grandparents might be shocked, even 
appalled, by what’s happened since. We had 
our older daughter baptized at a Catholic 
church. At the time, we had just moved and 
hadn’t joined a church yet, and Father Frank 
who married us and whom we loved was 
the obvious choice. Fast forward four years, 
and we have now made our home in a non-
denominational church that does not practice 
baby baptism. So Jane is being dedicated on 
Sunday. Wherever you land on the infant 
baptism spectrum, one fact is fairly univer-
sal: baptizing a child is the parents making 
public their intentions to raise him or her 
toward faith in Jesus Christ. For me, this 
tradition, this sacrament, is an issue of par-
enting, not salvation. And so whether it’s a 
formal baptism involving candles and water 
or an informal dedication involving photos 
and a letter we’ve written to the baby, what 
is meaningful to me is the community that 
gathers around to witness our commitment 
and support our intentions. That I can involve 
a century-old gown is gravy.

A prayer for the future
To prepare for the dedication, our church 
asked us to write a letter to Jane including 
three to five words that describe the kind of 
person we hope she will become; the idea is 
that these words become like goal posts for 
our parenting. This is not an easy task as we 
obviously want everything for her (and I also 
happen to love words, lots of words). But in 
the end, this is what we came up with. I trust 
my great-grandparents would approve.

“We hope you will grow up to be WISE, 
to recognize the truth and navigate life with 
discernment. We hope you will be STRONG 
– have the courage of your convictions and 
God-given power to stand up for what’s right 
in yourself and others. HOPEFUL. In a world 
where it is so easy to fall into pessimism, we 
want you to know, deep down in your core, 
that ‘more will be revealed,’ that a beauti-
ful story is being written and yours is just a 
chapter. LOVING – that you will remain soft-
hearted, that you will cut others and yourself 
lots of slack, and in doing so recognize the 
God who is full of love for you. JOYFUL 
– that you will be so deeply aware of your 
blessings you will go through this world with 
unshakeable, confident, infectious joy.” 

Emily Cramer lives in Barrie, Ontario with 
her husband, James, and her two daughters. 
She is currently on maternity leave from 
teaching at Georgian College and is deep into 
Anne Lamott’s Operating Instructions for the 
second time, wishing it would never end.

I came across a picture of 
my paternal grandmother 
the other day. My mother 
always told me I looked just 
like this Oma. I see it now, 
in her pale blue eyes and 

the shape of her face. She was a tough old 
girl, having survived three life-threatening 
bouts with various cancers and living to the 
age of 94. I could do worse than to inherit 
her genes. But being likened to her was a 
dubious distinction. There was no love lost 
between her and my mother. 

It was trouble at first sight. My father had 
endured a harsh childhood, raised in a very 
small, strictly Catholic town in Southern 
Germany. He once told me it was considered 
scandalous if someone married a person 
from the next village, let alone the other 
end of the country. He came home after the 
war with my mother – a Protestant from a 
bombed out city in Northern Germany. She 
couldn’t even talk with his parents because 
of their thick dialect. It was just as well. 
They considered her an “urban refugee,” and 
told my father if he married her they would 
literally (and legally) disown him. It was 
no idle threat. 

My parents immigrated to Canada. As 
far as my grandparents were concerned, 
my brother and I didn’t exist. Several years 
later, after his father had died, Pa began 
corresponding with his mother. Sometimes 
she responded, sometimes not. Regardless, 
my father wrote faithfully every two weeks.

“Why bother?” my mother would say, 
“She hasn’t even answered you.”

“She’s still my mother,” was his only reply.
After 20 years in Canada, Pa made his first 

trip back to Germany and visited his mother. 
He died three years later. For the first time 
ever, a letter arrived from Oma addressed 
to my mother. She expressed regret for the 
years of estrangement and gratitude that my 
father had reconciled with her. 

Precious gifts
I look at her photo now and a wave of 
sadness washes over me. She pushed her 
son away, rejected her daughter-in-law and 
never knew my brother or me. What a waste.

This Mother’s Day weekend we’ll 
be celebrating my mother-in-law’s 85th 
birthday. Unlike my Oma, Mom has always 
been an important part of our family life and 
especially loves her grandchildren. They all 
treasure memories of spending time with 

her – reading stories, playing games, having 
sleepovers. She still bakes cookies for them. 
She never missed a birthday, graduation 
or wedding. She prays for each of them 
regularly. And now she’s the proud great-
grandmother of six boys and three girls.

A few weeks ago I took her to see the 
newest member of the clan – our fifth 
grandchild – Hanna Lee Hope Smith. I 
watched Mom cradle the baby in her lap. 
She gently stroked Hanna’s long, delicate 
fingers and contentedly inhaled that newborn 
fragrance. My daughter Stephanie (now the 
mother of two under two) looked on with 
sleep-deprived pride as Mom commented 
on how beautiful Hanna is. 

I sat on the floor playing with big sister 
Abigail, watching the generations interact 
and realizing that no matter how many 
grandchildren the Lord may bless me with, 
each and every one of them is a truly unique 
and precious gift. That’s what makes my 
Oma’s story so tragic.

When I look into Hanna’s face I see 
features from both of her parents. In some 
amazing way, she seems to change with each 
passing week, as all babies do. I think she has 
my nose. (Lucky girl!) I look at Abigail and 
daydream how much the sisters may or may 
not resemble each other someday. I hope 
they will be close friends. I wonder what 
plans the Lord has in mind for Hanna. What 
gifts and abilities will he bless her with? Will 
she love music and animals and chocolate? 
Will she get married someday and have kids 
of her own? Will she tell them the stories of 
her family’s history? Oh, Lord, let her tell 
them the story of Jesus. Let a life of faith be 
her greatest legacy.

Not that I’m in a hurry for any of my 
grandchildren to grow up. It’s too much fun 
being part of their childhood, almost like 
reliving the days when I had my own kids, 
minus the sleepless nights.

This Mother’s Day I will thank the Lord 
for the mothers in my life, young and old, 
across the generations. I’ll thank him for 
the gift of being a mother and grandmother 
myself, for the special bond of mothers 
and children, and for the fact that the joy 
of motherhood, in all its glory, just never 
gets old. 
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Heidi Vanderslikke is a freelance writer 
who lives with her husband on a farm near 
Harriston, Ont. She enjoys the outdoors, ani-
mals, photography, reading and motorcycles. 
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As parting words for gradu-
ating seniors, I can’t go 
wrong paraphrasing Kuyper. 
As he so eloquently puts it in 
his address to college fac-
ulty and students, “Now get 
the hell outta here . . . and 

get the hell outta there . . . and get the hell 
outta every other square inch you can find, 
because hell doesn’t belong here.” I’m sure 
you’ve heard the quote before, probably 
from a different translation. It may have been 
something along the lines of this: “There is 
not a square inch in the whole domain of our 
human existence over which Christ, who is 
sovereign over all, does not cry: Mine!” 

I’ll admit that this translation may work 
a bit better for banners and brochures. It 
doesn’t, however, capture the context of 
Kuyper’s original quote. His statement was 
never intended to be a no-boundaries blank 
check. It was intended to describe a world 
that has no vacancy. Every square inch is 
currently occupied, but often not by the 
rightful owner . . . not yet. 

Remember, “every square inch” isn’t just 
Reformed-speak. I have a hunch that quoting 
Kuyper is popular in both heaven and hell. In 
fact, it’s precisely this quote that causes the 
great divide. The battle rages over how to in-

terpret that troublesome word Mine. Do you 
see what we are up against? The war doesn’t 
look to let up soon and we are all tired. 

Final exams loom on the horizon and I’m 
getting older. 

Our motivations wane. 
But God remains excessively ambitious. 

All indications are that God is still very 
serious about completely renovating “the 
works.” This includes you and me and ab-
solutely everything else he created. Do you 
see what an immense project this is? As if 
we need one more thing on our plate! 

The timing couldn’t be worse. 

‘Resurrection anxiety’
I know I am supposed to tell you to go out 
and change the world this summer. I’m 
not going to stop you from doing so. But I 
do want to warn you that there is a risk of 
contracting a serious case of cosmic redemp-
tion anxiety disorder (also known as acute 
resurrection anxiety) along the way. I’ve had 
it. That’s not very encouraging, I suppose.

So let me suggest an antidote to resur-
rection anxiety. It comes from the book of 
Ecclesiastes.  Ecclesiastes begs to be read 
alongside Kuyper. Here are a few verses to 
illustrate:
Do not be overrighteous, neither be over-

wise – why destroy yourself? Do not be 
overwicked, and do not be a fool – why die 
before your time? (Eccl. 7:16-17).

OR
However many years a man may live, let 
him enjoy them all. But let him remember 
the days of darkness, for they will be many 
(11:8).

OR
For the wise, like the fool, will not be long 
remembered; the days have already come 
when both have been forgotten. Like the fool, 
the wise too must die (2:16).

OR . . . particularly fitting for this last 
week . . .
Of making many books there is no end, and 
much study wearies the body (12:12b).

In other words, Ecclesiastes can be sum-
marized in three and a half words. 

You’re not God. 
Have you reminded yourself of that 

lately? That’s the best antidote for cosmic 
redemption anxiety disorder. Remember, 
all of the honest reality and earthy wisdom 
of Ecclesiastes is sandwiched between a 
single repeated theme (as rendered by Calvin 
Seerveld in Voicing God’s Psalms). The 
theme is this:

God picks up the pieces. 
That phrase echoes at the beginning (Eccl. 

3:15) and the end (Eccl. 12:14). When all is 
said and done . . .

God picks up the pieces.
So by all means, do your best to get the 

hell outta here, and there, and wherever God 

calls you. There is nothing more worthwhile 
than bringing light to dark places. But don’t 
worry if after all your efforts the world is still 
a mess. Continue to study, work and laugh. 
But don’t forget.

You’re not God. 
He’s gonna pick up the pieces. It’s all  

his.

Justin D. Cooper

Henry DeBolster and I shared a journey 
of 40 years focused on Christian higher 
education and centred on what has become 
Redeemer University College. I’ve had 
this privilege, or as Henry might say, this 

“particular” privilege, largely because of his 
faith, vision and encouragement. 

Though a pastor by training, God gave 
him a special gift of vision and passion for 
Christian education, which led him to help in 
founding not one but two Christian colleges in 
Canada – first in Alberta while he pastored in 
Calgary, taking a leading role in the group that 
eventually founded the King’s University, and 
then in Ontario, as he moved to St Catharines 
and became the board chair of the association 
that established Redeemer University College. 

It was in this context that we first met in 
1976, he as a visionary leader and me as a 
graduate student getting caught up in this 
movement for a Christian college in Ontario. 
Through his leadership Redeemer became an 
independent institution, with a “Scripturally 
directed perspective” that would “permeate” 
all the disciplines of the arts and sciences, 
as well as teaching AND scholarship. This 
language was enshrined in Section 2 of the 
Charter the province eventually granted in 
1980, despite political opposition. 

And such public recognition was the 
second dimension of Henry’s conviction. 

Redeemer was to have university standards 
and be recognized by the provincial au-
thorities – Christ-centred higher education 
deserved nothing less, though this came in 
stages and took longer than he hoped. 

I became part of that story not only be-
cause of his vision but also because of his 
great faith and devotion to the Lord – some-
thing that came through powerfully not only 
in his humble prayers of dependence on 
his Father in heaven and in his preaching 
but also in his leadership. He knew that for 
faculty, and also staff, a living faith in Christ 
should be a key qualification. 

He had a special impact not only because 
of his vision but also because of his pastoral 
heart – he was an encourager and also en-
couraged me to complete my doctoral thesis, 
enabling me to continue pursuing my calling. 
He built a sense of community among the 
faculty, staff and students, whom he treated 
as his flock in his monthly chapels. His 
confidence, positive spirit and encouraging 
smile were contagious.  

He also knew his strengths and his limita-
tions and gave others important roles that he 
respected. I recall when a theatre production 
upset him. Yes, he could be passionate, but 
we would work it through. The investment 
trust failure tested him; but he owned his 
responsibility and we regrouped. Henry 
was a man of integrity, and that you could 
always count on. 

Courage of his convictions
While our requests for recognition went 
unheeded by the three political parties that 
formed successive governments, undaunted, 
Rev DeBolster bypassed this provincial 
logjam and laid the basis for Redeemer’s 
eventual recognition through his strategic 
approach for membership in the Association 
of Universities and Colleges of Canada, a na-
tional organization that accepted Redeemer 
in 1985. 

The employment and graduate school 
admission of our alumni that were enabled 
by this recognition formed the track record 
which finally persuaded the provincial au-
thorities and Ontario universities in 1998 to 
allow Redeemer to take its rightful place as 
a Christian university in Ontario, 22 years 
after our journey had begun. 

Oh how we rejoiced with the Redeemer 
community that God had opened the door 
and enabled this Scripturally directed lib-
eral arts and sciences institution, launched 
under Henry’s leadership, to break through 
the spiritual barrier of secular humanism in 
Ontario higher education and gain recogni-
tion as a bona fide university. The courage of 
Henry’s convictions had prevailed, and his 
achievement was confirmed by an honourary 
doctorate from McMaster.

After he retired, he continued to be a 
faithful Redeemer supporter all his life, 
supporting and never seeking to direct. He 

would turn up at almost every event with 
his smile and a word of encouragement. We 
thank the Lord for all the ways that his faith 
and gifts came to expression in building this 
community of learning. 

Now he has run the race and finished the 
course set before him. His legacy, blessed 
by God’s great faithfulness as Henry would 
want to have acknowledged, has now been 
handed on to others. And he has joined the 
heavenly cloud of witnesses who continue 
to cheer us on. 

Justin Cooper has devoted his life to 
Christian higher education, having served 
Redeemer University College as a professor, 
administrator and its second President, and 
is now the Executive Director of Christian 
Higher Education Canada (CHEC).

Ethan Brue is an engineer who has 
previously served in the electric power and 
biotech industries. He is currently serving as 
a Professor of Engineering at Dordt College, 
where he teaches courses in mechanical 
engineering and the history of technology. 
He and his wife and three children live in 
Sioux Center, Iowa. 

A blessing  
for graduates

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

A tribute to the life of Rev. Dr. Henry R. DeBolster 

Guest: Ethan Brue

C
. G
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N

Former Redeemer University College presi-
dent Dr. Justin D. Cooper, current president 
Dr. Hubert R. Krygsman, and former presi-
dent Rev. Dr. Henry R. DeBolster.



Your funds will 
be invested in 
Christian Re-

formed Church 
and Christian 
school build-

ing projects in 
Canada.

Rates to June 30, 2016
We pay 2.4% on CRC deposits.
Earn approx. 3% on RRSP/    

                             RRIF/TFSA 
 Write:  CRC Extension Fund  
             45 Harriet St, 
             Toronto ON M4L 2G1
harry@crcextensionfund.org
Ph: 416-461-1207 
Fax:  416-465-6367  
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 Call Today and Discover Life is Better at Evergreen Terrace! 
275 Main Street E • Grimsby • 905-309-7888 • evergreenterrace.ca

Voted No. 1 Diamond Winner  • Christian Community

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

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

Plan at your own pace.
In the comfort of your own home review our  

FREE Plan at Your Own Pace Guide.

>  Make thoughtful decisions with your  

faith and family in mind

> Discuss with your family under no pressure

>  Take advantage of our free plan  

registration process.

> Get additional information only if YOU want

Contact us to get your free guide sent to you.  

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

TITLE:

CLIENT:

DATE:

DESIGNER(S):

COMPASS CREATIVE STUDIO INC

201-1040 south service rd

stoney creek, on L8E 6G3

www.compasscreative.ca

FLK_Logo_CMYK

Kitching, Steepe, and Ludwig

August 2014

Nick Tenhage

CMYK

100/60/0/10

70/40/0/0

5/35/75/0

Meeting you where it matters.

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

Rick Ludwig Diane Vanderwoude  Garnet van Popta  

TITLE:

CLIENT:

DATE:

DESIGNER(S):

COMPASS CREATIVE STUDIO INC

201-1040 south service rd

stoney creek, on L8E 6G3

www.compasscreative.ca

KSL_Logo_REV_SPOT_Coated

Kitching, Steepe, and Ludwig

July 2014

Joel Reynolds

Pantone 300 C  (55%)

White

REV - SPOT - COATED

Pantone 300 C  (100%)

Pantone 300 C  (65%)

Pantone 136 C  (100%)

It’s comforting to come home.

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

Become a Regulated Immigration Consultant

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

Maranatha Homes, located in south Burlington 
near many amenities, is a place where Christian se-
niors can enjoy independent living in community with 
others.

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

All this and more make Maranatha Homes an attrac-
tive and affordable accommodation for seniors.

For further information contact: 
Rosanne van der Woerd 

109-3260 New St. Burlington ON L7N 3L4
905-681-0311 Email: rvanderwoerd@gmail.com

Maranatha
             hoMes
Living independently in christian community

Plan a successful vacation at our resort known for it’s Dutch Hospitality. 
Reasonable rates for cottage rentals. Excellent for camping, swimming and fishing 

(ideal for group camping). Showers available. “Little Europe” is located 10 km. east of Hwy 
11 on Hwy 118 East, past the Muskoka Airport.

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

1063 Ashley Lane, RR 3,  Bracebridge ON  P1L 1X1
No pets please 

Little Europe Resort and 
Trailer Park

Bracebridge, Muskoka
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We offer

full service & factory

warranties

712891 Middletown Line
Norwich, ON N0J 1P0

519-879-9779

www.classicalorgan.ca
info@classicalorgan.ca

The organ

that plays digitally

recorded real organ pipes,

built for homes and

churches.

Your church and
home organ specialist
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Birthday Obituary
November 2, 1926 – April 22, 2016

Reverend Dr. Henry R. DeBolster
On April 22, Henry DeBolster passed on to meet 

his LORD and Saviour while surrounded by 
family at Hamilton General Hospital.  

He was the beloved husband of the late Jacoba 
DeBolster, and loving father of:

Geri and Marty VanEngen
Bert and Jane DeBolster
Nel Straatsma
Len and Elaine DeBolster
Joanne and Jim Teeuwsen.  

He was blessed with 15 grandchildren and 22 
great-grandchildren.  

He will be sorely missed by the Redeemer 
University College, Christian Reformed Church, 
and Evergreen Terrace communities. 

Rev. Dr. DeBolster was a faithful servant of the 
LORD in ministry and the founding President of 
Redeemer University College in Ancaster.

Visitation was held at Mountainview Christian 
Reformed Church, Grimsby, Ontario on April 
25th. Following a private Interment, a Memorial 
Service was held at Redeemer University Col-
lege on April 26th.

Donations may be made to Redeemer 
University College. Please sign the Tribute Wall 

at kitchingsteepeandludwig.com

Wednesday June 15th 2016   7:30 PM
Also featuring 

SuRSuM CoRDa Male CHoiR 
from Sarnia directed by Rachel Abma 

First CRC Sarnia  
1105 Exmouth Street 

Sarnia N7S 1W5     

Thursday June 16th 2016   7:30 PM
Free Reformed Church of Vineland  

3685 King Street 
Vineland L0R 2C0     

Friday June 17th 2016   7:00 PM
Also featuring

MoMentuM CHoiR 
under the Direction of Mendelt Hoekstra. 

Redeemer University College  
777 Garner Road E. 
Ancaster L9K 1J4     

Saturday June 18th 2016   7:30 PM
Metropolitan United Church  

56 Queen Street East 
Toronto M5C 2Z3     

Urker Mans Formatie Male Choir 
from the Netherlands will join the 

Libertas Male Choir 
Directed by Martin Mans

To order tickets online: www.libertasvoices.com  
E-mail: info@libertasvoices.com  Phone: 905 5520001

Adults: $20, Youth (ages 10-14) $10 Children under 10 FREE. Also tickets at the door.

Job Opportunities

We, Maranatha Christian Reformed 
Church of Lethbridge Alberta, 

are seeking a 

Full time Youth Director 
We are searching for a dynamic candidate who 
would facilitate programs, encourage growth in 
faith, show leadership development and have a 
passion for leading and mentoring our youth.  

Two years of education at a Christian College or 
University in youth ministry is recommended.  

For the job description and full church profile 
please visit our website at maranatha-crc.ca  

If this position interests you please send your 
resumes to mcrcleth@telusplanet.net  

All resumes need to be submitted by June 1, 2016. 

Jubilee Fellowship Christian Reformed Church 
in St. Catharines, Ontario is looking for a 

Worship Coordinator
to provide planning and leadership in our 

worship ministry (20 hrs/wk).

Jubilee is a creative and intergenerational church 
community. You, as our Worship Coordinator, 
are a talented leader, organizer, and encourager, 
who is good at helping volunteers in our wor-
ship ministry grow their gifts. Musical aptitude 
and organizational abilities are required for this 
position, and competence in piano or guitar is 
preferred. You will work as a member of a team 
of staff, giving leadership to Jubilee. You will 
collaborate with the Pastor and our volunteers to 
create meaningful, Spirit-inspired worship.

For more information, for a copy of the job de-
scription, or to submit your application, 

please contact Carolyn at
 carolyn.elzinga@sympatico.ca 

An imperfect church in Exeter Ontario 
Canada is looking for a 

Director of Youth Ministries
to complement our imperfections. This is a 
full-time position with the primary focus on high 
school aged youth along with supporting our 
volunteers in children and young adult minis-
tries. 

If you think you may be the perfect fit for this 
position please contact Al Vanderlaan at 

4vanconstuct@gmail.com 
for a complete job description.

Youth Ministry Coordinator 
(part-time) 

New Life Christian Reformed Church, 
Guelph ON

The Youth Ministry Coordinator is responsible 
to provide leadership for the high school youth 
program: planning the program in collaboration 
with leaders; supervising and supporting leaders, 
mentors and youth.  This role will help youth to 
build relationships, and to understand what it 
means to know, see, and be Jesus. 
This role is a 1-year contract, 10 hours per week, 
and represents a vital part of our ministry.

Contact: Maria Fitzpatrick, Ministry Coordinator  
at mincoord@newlifecrc.net   

Ph: 519-823-5851

Tillsonburg CRC, a rural/small town church in 
Tillsonburg, ON is looking for a 

full time pastor 
to walk with us as we step out in the 

“Going Local” program.  
Please contact Harry Dykxhoorn at 

hdykxhoorn@gmail.com 
for more information and our church profile.

  Bethel CRC in Waterdown, Ontario is 
seeking to fill a 20 hour per week position for a 

Worship Ministry Coordinator
This position requires a servant of Christ who 
understands the Biblical concepts of worship 
and appreciates the emphases of Reformed 
theology in blended worship. The individual will 
be a vital part of Bethel's life and ministry. 

Interested candidates can request a more 
detailed job description and/or submit a resumé 
with references, recordings or other inquiries via 

Office@BethelCRC.ca.

1936                        May 21                        2016 

Happy 80th Birthday to our dear mom, 
grandma, and great-grandma 

Jane Fokkens (nee deBoer) 
We are blessed by your presence in our lives, 
and thank the Lord for His loving care 

Children: 
Henriette & Paul Thompson – Georgetown, ON 
Janet & John Geertsema – Barrie, ON 
John & Karen Fokkens – Telkwa, BC 
Karen & Andrew deBeer – Barrie, ON 
Ingrid & David Flikkema – Brampton, ON 

17 grandchildren and 13 great-grandchildren 
(plus 2 on the way) 

Correspondence: 405 – 45 Kingknoll Dr.
                            Brampton ON L6Y 5G5 

Betty J. Vanderburg (nee Guillaume)
January 21, 1940 – April 19, 2016

“But the greatest of these is love."  1 Cor. 13:13

Betty, beloved wife of Herman for 52 years, 
entered the perfect joy of heaven on April 19, 

2016. She passed away peacefully surrounded 
by her loving family.

Betty is survived by her husband Herman; 
children Madelene, Roland (Loyda), Ian 
(Sharon), Geoffrey (Jennifer), Mark (Sarah), 
Marieka (Dan) and her cherished grandchildren 
Gabriel, Jessica, Arden, Mary, Chris, Max, 
Abbey, Cordelia, Sam, James, Georgia, Olivia, 
and Anthony.  

She is also survived by her dear siblings Frank 
(Ann), Cootje, and August (Harriette).

A Celebration of Life was held at River Park 
Church in Calgary on Monday, April 25.  

Please share your memories of Betty  
at mhfh.com/vanderburg-betty-j/

In lieu of flowers, tributes to Betty’s memory can 
be made to: Sonshine Community Services  
     PO Box 34067 RPO Westbrook  
     Calgary  AB  T3C 3W2

http://kitchingsteepeandludwig.com
mailto:carolyn.elzinga%40sympatico.ca%20?subject=
mailto:4vanconstuct%40gmail.com?subject=
mailto:mincoord%40newlifecrc.net%20?subject=
http://hdykxhoorn@gmail.com
mailto:Office%40BethelCRC.ca?subject=
http://www.mhfh.com/vanderburg-betty-j/
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Calendar of Events

May 14 Spring Friendship 
Festival, Clearview Church, 
Oakville, 10–2. Our theme 
for the day will be "A Strong 
Young Tree...", based on the 
words of the Tree Song, by 
Ken Medema.  Everyone is 
invited to attend – friends, 
mentors and volunteers, par-
ents, family members, staff 
members and the general 
public. weloveourfriends.com.

June 3–4 The Umbrella Confer-
ence at Centre Street Church, 
Calgary bringing together min-
istry leaders, families impacted 
by disability, self-advocates, 
professionals and support 
workers for the purpose of 
learning, sharing and cham-
pioning the cause to include 
people with disabilities in all 
facets of life. Keynote speak-
ers: Joni Eareckson Tada and 
Mark Stephenson.  See: www.
cschurch.ca/umbrella/

Mark Nyman 
Sales Representative  

905-537-9655

Fred Hagen 
Broker  

905-541-4549

905-648-4451
Working together  

to serve you better.

Low Interest Rates?
Ever considered a charitable

GIFT ANNUITY?
Sex and Age Rate /amount Charitable receipt Tax Free Taxable
 Male       70 5.97%  $1,194 $5,791  $1,084 $110
 Female   75 6.20%   $1,240 $6,010    $1,202   $38

Amount based on sample of $20,000
Sample for joint life annuity (payable as long as either person is alive)
 Male 75 &
 Female 75 5.59% $1,118  $4,889 $1,045   $73

Call or fax for an explanatory brochure and/or confidential no-obligation quote.       

Phone: 416-410-4244  I  Fax: 416-465-6367  I  www.linkcharity.ca          
1-800-387-8146  I  45 Harriet St, TORONTO, ON M4L 2G1                

24 times a year in your mailbox for 
only $65 or online for $40.

Get a friend or family member to subscribe 
OR give a gift subscription

Receive TWO FREE MONTHS yourself!
             Email rose@christiancourier.ca  

                                                                              or 1-800-969-4838

Complete information about these 
events and more at:events at 

christiancourier.ca

Classifieds

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

SUBMITTING YOUR AD: 
admin@christiancourier.ca
or online at: christiancourier.ca and 
click on classifieds link.

Joni Eareckson Tada 

ODDS & TRENDS
Meet the ‘hensioners’
no one expected that hens 
would make good indoor pets, 
researcher Karn nelson told re-
porters. his company was hired 
to find ways to improve the 
quality of life at 20 Australian 
nursing homes. its solution? 
chickens. 

henpower is a project that 
places chickens as pets inside 
residential care home and also 
out in the community. Feeding 
and caring for the birds has 
been shown to decrease depres-
sion and symptoms of anxiety.

using animals, particularly 
cats and dogs, in therapy is not 
a new idea. Psychologists say 
that just being around animals 
lowers our stress levels. Ninety-
two year old Verlie Ford agrees, 
saying that her bird keeps her 
company. Local media have 
dubbed senior chicken enthusi-
asts “hensioners.”

Lego lends a hand

A battery-powered prosthetic 
made of Lego won top prize at 
an innovation summit in Paris 
last month. the build-your-own 
Lego arm comes with different 
colours and accessories and at-
taches to regular Lego pieces. 
A functioning hand can be re-
placed with toys like a Lego 
spaceship or digging shovel. 
creator carlos Aturo torres 
worked with Lego’s Future Lab 
on the new technology. 

Judges said they chose the 
Lego arm for showing how 
“technology and imagination 
can help children overcome dis-
abilities.” the prosthetic isn’t 
for sale yet, but torres estimates 
it will cost $5,000. First he plans 
to donate 10 to kids to test his 
design in real life conditions. 

Angela Reitsma Bick

Vacation

Holiday accomodation in 
Holland 

with vehicle rentals and tours. 
chestnutlane.nl

http://www.linkcharity.ca
http://hdykxhoorn@gmail.com
mailto:Office%40BethelCRC.ca?subject=
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CAREFREE LIVING in the heart of south Burlington

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

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

Saturdays 1-4pm
or by appointment.

905.581.6154    sales@maranathagardens.ca
www.maranathagardens.ca

Enjoy an independent and stress-free 
lifestyle for those 55+ in a beautifully landscaped 
setting with many nearby amenities. Many extra 
services such as laundry, housekeeping, and meals 
are available.

You’re invited to our on-siteOPEN HOUSESaturday, May 2810am - 2pm

Fellowship and Fun,
All In One!

Deluxe Motorcoach Transportation
4 nights accomm. Holiday Inn Express at Rockvale Outlets

9 Meals (5 breakfasts, 1 buffet lunch, 1 picnic lunch,
1 dinner theatre & 1 dinner in Amish home)

Main Floor Seats for show SAMSON
Dutch Apple Dinner Theatre - MARY POPPINS

Amish Farmlands Tours
Turkey Hill Experience (Make Your Own Ice Cream)

Time for Shopping

LANCASTER, PA 5 DAYS/4 NIGHTS JUNE 21 - 25

$899 CDN pp dbl occ, NO TAX!!

TICO #1576226

All tours are booked and operated under the licence of Travel Professionals International,
a registered travel agency in the Province of Ontario, #1576226.

Sylvia Isaac of Travel
Professionals International

1131 Nottinghill Gate, Ste 203, Oakville,
ON L6M 1K5 905-896-6948

Direct Line:905-541-0770 or

1-866-483-7447
Email: sylviaisaac@tpi.ca

www.christianfellowshiptours.ca

Like Us on Facebook at
www.facebook.com/christianfellowshiptours

Only 5 Rooms Left!!!

NO PASSPORT OR MEDICAL INSURANCE REQUIRED!!

Deluxe Motorcoach Transportation
5 nights accommodation 3 1/2 * or higher
11 Meals (6 breakfasts, 1 lunch, 4 dinners)

3 Rail Tours and 3 Boat Tours
Time for Shopping

NORTHEAST NEW ENGLAND RAILS & SAILS
6 DAYS/5 NIGHTS SEPTEMBER 12 - 17

$1199 CDN pp dbl occ NO TAX!!

$1399 CDN pp dbl occ Includes HST!

NORTHERN ONTARIO
& AGAWA CANYON
6 DAYS/5 NIGHTS

September 26 - October 1
Deluxe Motorcoach Transportation

5 nights accommodation 3 1/2* or higher
12 meals (6 breakfasts, 1 lunch, 1 lunch cruise, 4 dinners)

Two lunch cruises - Manitoulin Island &Muskoka Steamship
Tours of North Bay, Sault St. Marie, Manitoulin Island

Agawa Canyon Train Ride - newly-refurbished!
Visit to Dionne Quintuplets Museum

Time for Shopping

R
00

13
79

47
85

All Tours Depart out of Hamilton withArea Pickups & include Boxed Breakfast on the 1st Day!

All trips to the U.S. require a valid passport, and travel
insurance strongly recommended (call for quote).

We do.

Think you can change the 
world with a brush stroke?

A degree you can believe in. redeemer.ca

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

CHANGE
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Festival of Faith and Writing roundup
Brian Bork, James Dekker, Katie Hoogendam & Peter Schuurman

Jennifer Mathieu
Writer and educator Jennifer mathieu draws from 
personal and teaching experience to craft yA novels 
that treat young adults as “real people.” Her first 
novel, The Truth About Alice, garnered acclaim for its 
deft handling of sensitive issues. Based on years of 
research and primary source material, mathieu’s most 
recent novel, Devoted, explores the oft-neglected 
topic of faith development in adolescence through 
the perspective of a young female protagonist being 
raised in a “christian Patriarchy” home. –KH 

Marilyn Chandler McEntyre 
mcEntyre is a peripatetic medical school pro-
fessor, teaching students to “recognize being 
at a death bed is a sacred moment that helps us 
face the reality of our own deaths.” As well, 
with the political air full of shouting, christians 
need to “disengage from charged contexts,” 
must speak and write civilly, being vulnerable, 
without ad hominem attacks, spin, hyperbole 
or euphemism. otherwise listeners and readers 
will be overwhelmed, discouraged and lean to 
cynicism. –JD

Zadie Smith
the English novelist Zadie smith issued a 
profound challenge to writers in her keynote 
address on thursday evening. she noted 
how creative work these days is often a self-
interested way of promoting a personal brand. 
to push against this temptation, she enlisted 
Kafka and orwell to encourage writers to 
critique and subvert the “false realities” that 
surround us. –BB 

David Dark
David Dark, theology professor at Belmont 
university, spoke of the opportunities writers have to 
“mine their attention collection,” to ask “what do i 
have in me right now that might be of help to some-
one.” Dancing through an incredible array of pop cul-
ture references, Dark argued that writing is not only 
a practice of self care, but has the potential to extend 
care to others, too. –BB 

David H. Kim
Kim urged writers to exercise their im-

aginations, what c. s. Lewis called “the 
organ of meaning-making.” We strengthen 
this organ by being grounded in scripture, 

unhampered by rigid churchy categor-
ies, and pressing through brokenness and 

conflict towards the elegance and hope 
of the new creation. Kim, editor of the 

NIV Bible: Faith and Work Edition, is the 
Pastor of Faith and Work at redeemer 
Presbyterian church in new york city. 

–PS

Daniel Taylor 
taylor waxes philosophical, and his presen-

tation is spotted with quotes from Wiesel, 
hemingway and Lewis. his vocation is to help 

people tell their story well. “stay away from 
abstractions and the laziness of clichés,” he 

warned. “Write craftily, sparingly, with revela-
tory detail. show, don’t tell.” his Skeptical 

Believer: Telling Stories to Your Inner Atheist 
wrestles with faith, doubt and the call to stick 

to your story. –PS 
Dennis Covington 
“i’m a strange character,” covington said in 
his self-introduction. “i’m drawn to danger.” 
covington wrote about a snake-handling church 
in Appalachia in 1995 and his latest work, 
Revelation: Searching for Faith in a Violent 
Religious World, documents his travels in places 
like war-torn syria, and it’s a heart-wrenching read 
that still offers some hints of hope: hope for peace 
between religious folks, and hope for tormented 
humanity. –PS

Wesley Hill 
hill champions friendship in a world 

driven to autonomy, promiscuity or holy 
matrimony and family. While friendship 

for us is voluntary and often disposable, in 
Spiritual Friendship hill describes friend-

ship more like kinship – as binding and 
life-long. As a gay christian who believes 

that celibacy is not a life-sentence of loneliness, hill sees spiritual friendship 
in the church as an opportunity to forge a lasting love that says, “Wait. you’ve 

thought that, too?” and promises “you are mine.” –PS

Tim Bascom, Susanna Childress, 
Daniel Coleman, Faith Eidse
in an intense hour, four former missionary Kids de-
scribed life as Westerners in the developing world. 
Bascom’s upbringing amounted to seeing “two 
hemispheres of life,” like a chameleon with eyes on 
opposite sides of the head. in grad school childress 
was called “the colonizer’s hand,” an epithet still 
haunting her. Eidse suffered sexual abuse at board-
ing school and later quit Fundamentalism. Daniel 
coleman sublimated long-time “placenessness” by 

focusing on his Hamilton backyard: “Any piece of ground becomes more astound-
ing as terrestrial meets divine.” –JD 

M.T. Anderson
With ebullience and flair, polymath and children’s, YA 

and adult author m.t. Anderson enraptured the FFW 
crowd with the historical russian composer and pianist, 

Dimitri Shostakovich, subject for Anderson’s first YA 
nonfiction piece and most recent book, Symphony for the 

City of the Dead: Dimitri Shostakovich and the Siege 
of Leningrad. Winner of numerous awards and recogni-

tions, Anderson is known for his capacity to craft dark 
matter into brilliant story. –KH

Susanna Childress


