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who arrive in Thunder Bay with 
baggage of their own making. 
The narrative, so it goes, is that 
Indigenous youth (who are clear-

AS A CHAPLAIN WHO LIVES AND WORKS IN THUNDER BAY, I’ve had 
the privilege to provide spiritual care and grief counselling to Indig-
enous youth from Northern Ontario reserves suffering the intergen-
erational trauma of residential schools. This trauma includes years 
of witnessing and experiencing sexual and physical abuse, extreme 
violence and the resulting addictions that ensue and continue when 
Indigenous youth arrive in Thunder Bay for high school. 

Some have referred to these youth, as our scandal-plagued former 
mayor Keith Hobbs (once the chief of police) did, as “lost souls” 

“So Peter and the other disciple 
started for the tomb. Both were 
running, but the other disciple 
outran Peter and reached the 
tomb first” (John 20:3-4). 

BURNAND’S PAINTING captures 
the moment that the two disciples 
start to sprint towards the tomb 
that had been reported empty 
by Mary. John, in white, clasps 
his hands in anticipation. Peter, 
slightly behind, can’t quite be-
lieve what he has heard but is 
desperate for it to be true. The 
open tomb itself lies outside the 
picture frame. 

As we are told by Paul, faith is 
the confidence in what we hope 
for and the assurance of what we 
do not see. RIVER OF TEARS 

Facing systemic racism and finding God amid the 
suffering of Indigenous youth.  |  Josh Valley

A DESPERATE 
HOPE 
If we fear the future like 
these disciples, we can 
also claim their joy at the 
news that Christ is risen!  
Adrienne Dengerink Chaplin

Continued on page 2

“The Disciples Peter and John Running to the Sepulchre on the Morning of the 
Resurrection” (1898) by Swiss artist Eugene Burnand. 

Adrienne 
Dengerink Chaplin

Adrienne is an independent 
researcher and writer in 
philosophical aesthetics. 
Originally from Holland, she 
taught eight years at the In-
stitute for Christian Studies in 
Toronto and is now a Visiting 
Research Fellow at King’s Col-
lege London. 

ly in crisis and exhibiting signs of 
deep trauma) are damaged goods 
beyond help who are infamous 

 The McIntyre River in Thunder Bay.

Easter Issue
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ma passed down from residential 
schools, the feeling of alienation 
and loneliness when they arrive 
in a new city with little support 
or familiarity, and how all these 
struggles combined, past and 
present, can affect the frail human 
soul and lead to debilitating ad-
dictions and chaos in their lives. 

Unlike us, God is not ashamed 
of Indigenous people in their 
struggles because he knows the 
root of their chronic addictions 
is woundedness. The historical 
afflictions of “cultural genocide” 
perpetrated by the unholy matri-
mony of Church and State. But 
God, in the tradition of Bon-
hoeffer’s theology from below, 
marches right in and reaches 
down in the figure of the de-
spised and rejected criminal on 
the Cross. At the “river edges” 
of Rome, the God-Man Jesus re-
veals God’s heart for the lowly 
and rejected. 

Thunder Bay’s apocalypse has 
come. God is in the city in the fig-
ure of the despised and lowly out-
casts who have perished on the 
margins of Rome’s river edges. 

If we consider ourselves Chris-
tians, and believe ourselves to be 
part of the true Church, we must 
realize that we have become part 
of a true apocalyptic drama here 
in Thunder Bay (and elsewhere) 
where Indigenous people (and 
others) have been systemically 
dehumanized by the colonial and 
demagogical powers of the world 
unto death and indignity. 

“Bonhoeffer’s theology thrusts 
us into the middle of an ongoing 
apocalyptic drama,” writes Bon-
hoeffer scholar Barry Harvey, “a 
place that enables us to see all 
that is happening in the world 
around us as implicated in God’s 
work of judgment and reconcilia-
tion in Jesus Christ. He lives and 
speaks to us as a witness to the 
fact that to participate in Christ, 
and thus to be performers in this 
drama, is to belong to those ‘on 
whom the ends of the ages have 
met.’” 

about God’s core nature. God’s heart beats with passionate love for 
the most lowly among us, especially if they are being systemically 
dehumanized by the brutal forces of our fallen world. 

The suffering Christ is the concrete love of God; the incarnate One 
who came into the real world of human beings and opened his heart to 
our wretchedness. It is the only way to reach us. At Golgotha – where 
the Roman Empire crushed the weak and the rebellious on the outskirts 
of Jerusalem – God reveals his solidarity with suffering humanity, 
especially the outcasts. This is the definition of true empathy and 

compassion: to lower oneself into another person’s pain and affliction 
(especially those we consider our enemies) so we can truly understand 
their struggles in ways that bring forth relief and reconciliation, not 
racial scapegoating and rejection. 

The incarnate One driven out of the world by the unholy matrimony 
of Religion and Empire and onto the cross of the margins – Golgotha. 

Just another “rebellious criminal” being crucified. 
Just another “drunk Indian kid” who died in the river. 
“Where reason is indignant,” Bonhoeffer explains, “where our na-

ture rebels, where our piety anxiously keeps us away: that is precisely 
where God loves to be. […] God is near to lowliness; he loves the lost, 
the neglected, the unseemly, the excluded, the weak and broken.” 

GOD IS IN THE CITY
In the suffering Christ of vulnerable love, God validates and seeks to 
understand the afflictions of Thunder Bay’s Indigenous youth. God 
knows the truth about their reality; about the intergenerational trau-

News

RIVER CONTINUED

Josh Valley

Josh is a chaplain and an 
award-winning writer with 
an MDiv from Tyndale Semi-
nary in Toronto. He is known 
for making Bonhoeffer’s 
kenotic Christology and 
apocalyptic ethics accessible 
in ways that resonate with 
the issues of our time. A lon-
ger version of this was pub-
lished online at The Clarion 
Journal. 

The photo of the McIntyre River on p.1 was taken on March 
24 near downtown Thunder Bay by CC reader Sharon Jaspers. 
It looks isolated, she says, but it isn’t. The river winds between 
North and South Thunder Bay, shown here along Balmoral Street 
in the Intercity area. “Many sections of the river are accessible to 
the public and still secluded,” Sharon explained. 

Seven Indigenous teens have died in Thunder Bay waterways, 
including the McIntyre, since 2000.

The McIntyre River

for consuming copious amounts 
of alcohol and falling into riv-
ers to their demise. Unfortunate 
accidents, but not unsurprising 
given who they are and where 
they come from. Kind of their 
own fault, but at the very least 
not ours. 

A very clean and tidy explana-
tion for the cause of many tragic 
Indigenous youth deaths in the 
city over the past 20 years. Case 
closed. Hands washed. Except . . 
. none of it’s true.

Anishinaabe comedian Ryan 
McMahon explains why such a 
narrative is highly problemat-
ic and deeply troublesome: “To 
blame it all on preexisting prob-
lems is to ignore what it’s actu-
ally like for kids when they first 
get here. When other outsiders, 
immigrants and refugees come 
to Thunder Bay, faith groups and 
other community organizations 
welcome them officially with 
suppers, household items, bus 
schedules, directions to essential 
services; not so with native youth 
that come from away. For them, 
they’re on their own” (podcast 
series Thunder Bay).

BROKEN SYSTEMS
After a two-year probe, Ontar-
io’s independent police watchdog 
recently released a final report 
into allegations of racism in how 
the Thunder Bay Police Service 
investigates Indigenous deaths 
and missing persons. The report, 
entitled “Broken Trust,” found 
that “systemic racism exists [in 
the Thunder Bay Police Service] 
at an institutional level” (Globe 
and Mail, Dec. 14, 2018). It goes 
on to say that the “failure to con-
duct adequate investigations and 
the premature conclusions drawn 
in these cases is, at least in part, 
attributable to racist attitudes and 
racial stereotyping. Officers re-
peatedly relied on generalized no-

tions about how Indigenous peo-
ple likely came to their deaths and 
acted, or refrained from acting, 
based on those biases.”

The CBC’s Fifth Estate pro-
duced a documentary back in 
2016 called Death in Thunder 
Bay: No Foul Play, where they in-
vestigated how police handled the 
death of a young Indigenous man 
named Stacy DeBungee. They 
found that “police in Thunder Bay 
never bothered to find and inter-
view two key witnesses who were 
with [Stacy] the night before he 
was found dead last year.” 

There are many other cases 
just like this one where there is 
evidence of foul play but police 
never conducted a proper investi-
gation. Even though in some cases 
there have been suspects, motives 
and even confessions, no charges 
have yet to be laid. 

This is Thunder Bay. A city un-
ceremoniously deemed the mur-
der and hate crime capital of Can-
ada. A former police chief who 
faced trial for obstruction of jus-
tice and a former mayor who faces 
trial for extortion. And now a po-
lice force infamous for cultivating 
systemic racism against Thunder 
Bay’s Indigenous people. 

Welcome to Thunder Bay’s 
apocalypse.

AT THE CROSS
So how do those who consider 
themselves Christian live in a city 
where the most vulnerable are 
being systemically dehumanized? 
The German martyr and theolo-
gian Dietrich Bonhoeffer – whose 
theology and ethics were forged 
in the crucible of Nazi Germany, 
World War II and the Holocaust – 
offers us a way forward. 

Bonhoeffer’s understanding of 
God is rooted in the reality of 
the cross. For him, God is most 
“God” at the cross of suffering 
love. This is what is most true 

On March 8 in Iqaluit, the Prime Minister apologized for how the government handled a 
tuberculosis epidemic in the 1940s.

The suffering Christ is the 
concrete love of God.
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News

AS A YOUNG MAN GROWING UP IN THE AMERICA OF THE 1960S 
and 70s, I cut my political teeth on the Watergate scandal, which 
prompted me to change my undergraduate major from music to pol-
itical science. The unfolding spectacle of Richard Nixon’s downfall, 
which had dragged on for two years before his resignation in August 
of 1974, left me somewhat envious of Canada’s Westminster system, 
which in principle allowed for an incapacitated leader to be turned 
out quickly on a nonconfidence vote before too much damage was 
done to the country’s political welfare.

Having lived in Canada for nearly 35 years, however, I’ve come to 
understand that our political system doesn’t work as tidily as I had 
thought in my youth. In fact, in many respects we have discarded the 
best of the British parliamentary/cabinet system and taken on some 
of the worst features of the American system. How so?

DEALING WITH SCANDAL
Who holds our political leaders accountable? 
David Koyzis

roots election of Stockwell Day 
as leader of the short-lived Can-
adian Alliance quickly went sour, 
as relations with his colleagues 
deteriorated. Because he was not 
effectively accountable to his 
caucus, disaffected members had 
little choice but to leave the party 
and start another. After all, “the 
People” had spoken, and who 
were his fellow MPs to presume 
to contradict “the People”?

If we learn any lesson from this, 
it should be that “the People” are 
not a responsible agent capable 
of holding leaders to account. 
The more leaders are beholden to 
so nebulous an entity, the less re-
sponsible they will become to their immediate colleagues. This has 
effectively created an unbalanced constitution in which prime min-
isterial power trumps even so hallowed a convention as ministerial 
responsibility. If scandal overtakes one of the cabinet-level depart-
ments, the minister will stay on if the prime minister wants him or 
her to do so. Opposition calls for resignation will go nowhere.

POPULARITY RATINGS
As I write, US President Donald Trump and Prime Minister Jus-
tin Trudeau are embroiled in scandals. For Trump the line between 
public duties and private brand boosting has always been hazy. Al-
though the Mueller report found insufficient evidence of collusion 
between Trump’s campaign and Russia in the 2016 election, it has 
not altogether exonerated him of obstruction of justice. His success 
in appealing to disaffected voters comes despite his evident person-
al defects and his claimed admiration for foreign autocrats such as 
Vladimir Putin and North Korean leader Kim Jong-un. Even if Muel-
ler had found overt evidence of Russian ties, one senses that discov-
ering the proverbial smoking gun would not have dented Trump’s 
popularity by much. After all, during the darkest days of Watergate, 
President Nixon’s popularity ratings never dipped below 20 percent, 
as a hard core of supporters refused to budge, often blaming the 
media for his troubles.

Here in Canada, the Prime Minister is a likeable figure, with good 
looks and a winsome personality. Yet he too has sometimes breached 
the boundary between public welfare and private advantage, as seen 
in his questionable decision to take his family on holiday to the Aga 
Khan’s private island in the Bahamas in 2016. The Aga Khan Foun-
dation is a registered lobbyist on Parliament Hill and has had a num-
ber of dealings with the government, raising the spectre of potential 
conflict of interest. 

LENGTHY PROCESSES
The current controversy over 
SNC-Lavalin – SNC might jok-
ingly be said to mean “See? 
No Charges!” – is much more 
serious, as it involves political 
interference in a criminal inves-
tigation. The resignations of for-
mer Justice Minister Jody Wil-
son-Raybould and Jane Philpott 
from the Treasury Board have 
tarnished Trudeau’s reputation, 
possibly irreparably.

If Mueller finds credible evi-
dence of wrongdoing in Trump’s 
case, removing Trump from of-
fice will not be easy, as the im-
peachment process is a lengthy 
one. Had Nixon not resigned 
first, Congress may eventual-
ly have removed him from of-
fice, but the drama could have 
dragged on into 1975 or 76, the 
latter of which was an election 
year.

In our case, Trudeau’s woes 
have come several months before 
an election, which could see him 
and his party defeated. Although 
many Liberals would undoubted-
ly be happy to see him go first, 
choosing a new and untried lead-
er this late would leave the Lib-
erals at a disadvantage relative to 
Andrew Scheer’s Conservatives.

My tentative prediction? Tru-
deau’s party will stick with him 
for lack of an obvious alternative. 
Of course, I’ve been wrong be-
fore, especially, it seems, in my 
youthful enthusiasm for a system 
that does not, after all, allow for 
as speedy a change in govern-
ment as I had once assumed.  

David Koyzis

David is author of the award-
winning Political Visions and 
Illusions, the revised second 
edition of which is due out 
next month.

COLLEAGUES
Under the Westminster constitution, backbench revolts within a pol-
itical party are a potential check against an autocratic leader who 
might otherwise pursue unwise policies. Margaret Thatcher, Tony 
Blair and now Theresa May have had to watch their proverbial backs 
to ensure they keep their parliamentary caucus satisfied. May’s re-
peated lack of success in mobilizing support for a Brexit deal has 
reminded us once again how tenuous a prime minister’s leadership 
can be if the issue at stake is significant enough.

But that’s not true of Canada, where such threats are virtually 
unknown. Why? This is where the Americanization of our parties 
plays a role. One-hundred years ago, when party leader Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier died unexpectedly, federal Liberal leaders decided to have 
the forthcoming party convention choose the next leader. Prior to 
that year the parliamentary caucus had elected its leader, making 
him accountable to his most immediate colleagues. But a convention 
was already in the planning stages, as the party sought to heal the 
divisions over the 1917 conscription crisis. This new American-style 
party convention selected William Lyon Mackenzie King as its lead-
er. The Conservatives followed suit several years later when they 
chose their new leader.

THE ‘PEOPLE’ 
Since that time efforts to democratize the internal leader selection 
process have only deepened. At the start of the century, the grass-
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it to cover my body. And when 
I’d prayed the word “mercy” so 
many times that it began to lose 
meaning, I could still feel the 
slight pressure of the shawl on 
my skin.

Overwhelmed with physical 
pain, anxiety and uncertainty, 
I did not have the kind of emo-
tional experience of God that I’d 
enjoyed in my youth. And, far too 
overwhelmed and exhausted to 
study Scripture, stand in church 
for more than a few minutes or 
concentrate in prayer, I struggled 
to connect to God spiritually. In-
tellectually, I was having difficul-
ty finishing sentences, let alone 
entertaining coherent thoughts 
about God.

And yet, somehow, during the 
minutes and hours when that 
prayer shawl was draped over me, 
I felt like I didn’t have to depend 
on either my heart’s emotion or 
my head’s knowledge to encoun-
ter God. It was actually one of the 
few times in my life when those 
two were joined in what I can 
only describe as God’s presence. 
The weight of that prayer shawl, 
enough to feel but not so heavy 
that it was uncomfortable, minis-
tered God’s real presence to me. 
In the moment, I almost felt God’s 

embrace in that knitted yarn, like 
a hug. And on most days, when 
my words failed, the most I could 
do was simply be still in God’s 
presence under that shawl.

I’d spent so much of my life 
either running from or running 
after God. But the consequence 
of my illness was that I discov-
ered I only needed to be still be-
fore God to experience his pres-
ence more deeply. When I had 
no more strength to run or per-
form, I was finally still enough 
to experience God’s nearness 
with me. On my sickbed, under 
that prayer shawl, I was able to 
lean into God. In my darkest 
days, when I needed God most, 
God became real in a very tangi-
ble way.  
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WHEN I FIRST STARTED CHEMOTHERAPY AND RADIATION FOR 
Stage IV colon cancer, I was too ill to complete my normal duties as a 
college professor. Yet it always felt reassuring to be able to get a few 
things done from home when the rare “good” day (more like hour) 
presented itself. 

One of those occasions I took a quick trip to the office to grab some 
files I needed to be able to work from home. While I was there, my 
office assistant, Linda, handed me a gift bag that I also took with me. 
When I got home, I used the last of my strength to walk from the 
driveway into the house. Dropping the files in my first-floor office, 
I carried the gift bag upstairs. Leaving it beside my nightstand, I fell 
into bed and was asleep in a matter of moments.

When I awoke two hours later, the girls were still at school and my 
wife Kelly was at work. As I slowly became alert, I reached down be-
side the bed and picked up Linda’s gift. Tearing off the paper, I found 
what looked like a bright, teal-blue blanket.

Odd, since it’s the end of July . . .
Unsure of what I was looking at, I unfolded a note that had fallen 

out of the package when I removed the paper.

“This is a prayer shawl,” Linda had penned. “When you wear it, it 
reminds you of the presence of God.”

I knew that Linda was a knitter and felt so touched that she’d lov-
ingly, and prayerfully, knit me this shawl. Since I’d been ill and been 
so uncomfortable, we’d thrown caution to the wind and were blasting 
our air conditioner at full throttle. Propping up a few pillows against 
our headboard, I hauled myself up into a sitting position to pray.

HIS MERCY
Unfolding the shawl, I draped it over my head, shoulders and back. 
I’d already resigned myself to being unable to pray long, beautiful or 
eloquent prayers, so I purposed only to pray one word: mercy. Inviting 
the Holy Spirit to translate those two simple syllables to God’s ears, 
the intention of my heart was to ask God for mercy on me, mercy on 
my children, mercy on my wife. Although I had no idea what form 
that would take, that was my prayer.

After a few minutes of sitting upright, I felt a shooting pain in my 
back. Letting gravity have its way, I rolled over to lay back down 
on the bed in the fetal position. Tugging at the prayer shawl, I used 

HELD BY GOD
James Aten

Jamie Aten 

Jamie is the founder and 
executive director of the 
Humanitarian Disaster In-
stitute and Blanchard Chair 
of Humanitarian & Disas-
ter Leadership at Wheaton 
College (Wheaton, IL). This 
article was adapted from 
his newest book, A Walking 
Disaster: What Katrina and 
Cancer Taught Me About 
Faith and Resilience (2019). 
@drjamieaten  
jamieaten.com

We can experience God amidst our 
suffering in unexpected ways. 
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Letters

WALK ALONGSIDE 
The article “Wired for Connection” by Mark Vander Vennan (Jan. 28, 
2019) is very timely. The words “there is hope” are encouraging and 
helpful. Mental illness is life-altering and, without help, deadly. 

A powerful way to start the healing is to admit “I need help.” For 
most people, that is the hardest part. Mark said that “churches can 
help, and need to, in the name of Christ.” There has to be a safe place 
to talk. Talking is healing. We need to listen, even when we don’t un-
derstand. I have learned to say, “I have to do it myself, but I don’t have 
to do it alone. There is help.”

Thank you so much for writing this article. I have read Christian 
Courier for many years and learn from each issue.

Alice De Kleer
Georgetown, Ont.

MONEY AND RESOURCES
Jonathan Boone claims that when it comes to the Wet’suwet’en and 
B.C. pipelines, there are no easy answers (Feb. 11, 2019). I fail to see 
the complexity. 

Thanks to oil, the Wet’suwet’en actually have the capacity to raise 
millions to fund their very own infrastructure. Yet Boone faults the 
oil industry for having the upper hand as they negotiate with “cash-
strapped” bands who have “a near impossible mandate: the mainte-
nance and running of the reserve’s roads, housing, education, sewers, 
water supply and snow removal, with far too few resources.”

The first duty of any able-bodied adult is to provide for him or her-
self; the same duty applies to parents and their children. We impose 
property taxes to effect just that. That is, it is up to each able-bodied 
Canadian to pay towards a sewage system, to fund water infrastruc-
ture and to pay for roads. 

If the cost is prohibitive, maybe that is because in most cases it 
makes absolutely no economic sense to provide Toronto- or Chatham- 
level services to groups of 300 souls in remote reserves. 

But here the cost may not be that prohibitive as the money is there 
on offer. Almost $3 million lies there for the taking, plus another slice 
of some $30 million down the road. Ray Morris, an elected chief who 
signed the deal defended it with these words: “We’re no different than 
any other human. We have the same needs you do.” Indeed.

John A. Tamming
Owen Sound, Ont.

WRITERS FROM THE WEST
It is a delight to open the paper and just see so many interesting and 
engaging articles!

I like the variety of topics and was pleased with the article by 
Jeanne Murko-Wust about drug addiction (“Must we treat drug ad-
dictions with more drugs?” Jan. 28). She has done a tremendous job 
as CEO of Life Recovery here in Abbotsford. I’ve been a volunteer 
at the thrift store for many years so was pleased to see the coverage 
of our work!

You have writers from the West such as Curt Gesch and Bob Bru-
insma, which we appreciate as well. May the Lord continue to bless 
your work in his kingdom.

Matt & Dorothy Kwantes
Abbotsford, B.C.

GOD IS IN CONTROL
I was glad that the Feb 25 Christian Courier carried John Cook’s letter 
about CO2 and climate change (“CO2 complexities”). The perception 
that climate change and CO2 discharge into the atmosphere are linked 
is indeed debatable. The evidence from my science, geology, is also 
ignored, because it doesn’t fit with the narrative of environmentalists 
who play on fears of imminent disaster and chaos. 

We are experiencing a warming of the earth and the reality of nat-
ural disasters and calamities exists for plant, animal and human life, 

since the rhythms and cycles of 
nature were impaired by original 
sin. The geologic record shows 
that there is a history of excessive 
cooling and warming, which were 
accompanied by widespread gla-
ciation and subsequent flooding. 
The current period of warming is 
a continuation of the melting of 
massive glaciers that once cov-
ered much of the North American 
continent. Melting is now ex-
tending into arctic regions. 

In the face of that, mankind can 
no more pretend it can stop the 
extremes of climate change, than 
I might want to stop a speeding 
freight train barehanded. We are 
not in control of the earth and 
its climate, and that scares the 
pants off the secular mind. While 
Christians may wonder and have 
doubts about where things are 
apparently headed, we also have 
the confidence that God is in con-
trol. Meanwhile, we have to do 
the best we can to minimize pol-
lution, because that’s what good 
earth stewards do.  

Ed Grootenboer 
Kitchener, Ont.
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PRAY FOR TRUMP 
What a relief, no collusion with Russia. Finally, after some two years 
of research, we learn from Mr. Mueller that our President has done 
no wrong and can not be indicted. It is amazing that in spite of all the 
attacks, President Trump has been able to govern well and accom-
plished so much.

Even David, in the good book, when encouraged by his advisers 
to kill King Saul, who was hated, said, “No way. Do not touch the 
Lord’s anointed.” 

This brings me to plead with those who exercise such hatred to-
wards Trump, to not just tone it down but pray for him instead. Ha-
tred divides our country. We must more than ever build up and make 
it better.  

John Van Hemert
Lynden, Wash.

HOPEFUL STEPS
I want to give my endorsement to the move towards justice and love 
taken by the Kings University in regards to the “All Are Welcome 
Here” (by Janet Greidanus, Feb. 11). As a past Chair of the Board at 
Kings I am happy to see this growth towards inclusion. It is the right 
thing to do. 

I also want say thanks to Lloyd Rang for his bold “The Hat Means 
Hate” column (Feb. 11). He may get some pushback but he is so 
correct in his assessment of the meaning of the hat. We need to find 
ways to reduce the hateful dialogue coming from both the radical 
right and radical left. If we followers of Christ are unable to do this 
then where is the hope? 

John Kamphof
Cobble Hill, B.C.
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 CRC Ministries within Canada
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THE OPERATION MANNA PROGRAM of Diaconal Ministries Canada 
has been helping churches establish vital community ministries across 
the country for over 35 years. We believe God is always at work and he 
calls churches to follow him into their communities to share Christ’s 
transformational love with each and every person. Cities and neigh-
bourhoods should be impacted and blessed through the social action 
and thoughtful, cultural engagement of local Christians. 

In recent years, staff and committee members of Diaconal Minis-
tries Canada began dreaming and praying about how this program 
could extend its reach as well as have a more distinctive, imagina-
tive, and descriptive name to go with it. Believe it or not, many in the 
CRC denomination still associate the Operation Manna Program with 
World Renew, where it began in the mid 60’s as a food drop program 
in Korea. When Diaconal Ministries Canada was officially constitut-
ed in 2001, they took over Operation Manna as it continued to grow 
and support more local ministries across Canada. “Diaconal Minis-
tries Canada has had such a great resource to support new ministries 
[through Operation Manna], but many CRCs just don’t know about 
it!” remarked Tammy Heidbuurt, Program Director. So a decision was 
made in the Fall of 2018 to pursue a full rebranding of the program. 

As of March 1st, 2019, the Operation Manna Program was renamed 
NewGround. 

The NewGround Program will continue to partner with churches 
who conduct Community Opportunity Scans and those who apply 
for Community Ministry Support. Brand new to the program is a 
Youth Justice Initiative and also Deacon Scholarships. Rachel Vroege, 
Diaconal Ministries’ Regional Ministry Developer in Western Canada, 
summarized the revamped program this way: “NewGround is all about 
connecting the gifts of our churches and deacon leaders to the ministry 
opportunities in our cities and local neighbourhoods.” What is even 
more exciting, according to Vroege, is that the updated and expanded 
grant and coaching program will also help reach a new generation of 
justice seekers. “NewGround will inspire hope for transformation and 
growth in the lives of young people passionate about serving in their 
community,” she shared. Heidbuurt agrees and adds that she hopes 
NewGround will “enable churches to be courageous and creative with 
ministry opportunities in their community.”

The program will continue to be funded through an annual offering 
held in CRC’s across Canada, but as the program grows and breaks its 
own “new ground,” Diaconal Ministries will be seeking other revenue 
streams to support its expanded activities.

We hope you will join us in celebrating our updated NewGround 
Program! Visit our website to find ways YOU can get involved today: 
diaconalministries.com/newground/. 

DIACONAL MINISTRIES 
BREAKS NEW GROUND

HAUWA WAS NEVER ESPECIALLY 
interested in religion – until her 
10-year-old daughter Kadiatu in-
sisted on attending church. 

The daughter of an Islam-
ic leader and wife of a Muslim 
man, Hauwa had always prac-
ticed Islam. But as a determined 
women’s activist, her daughter’s 
education came before her Islam-
ic ties. She enrolled Kadiatu in 
Kabala Christian School, a Res-
onate Global Mission partner in 
Kabala, Sierra Leone.

“I chose to send Kadiatu to 
CRC school because the school 
gives the best education in our 
community,” said Hauwa. There, 
Hauwa’s daughter received more 
than a good education – she 
learned about Christ.

When Hauwa’s daughter made 
friends with Christian kids at 
the school, she saw the way her 
Christian neighbors loved and 
cared for each other and her. 
Hauwa began to question her Is-
lamic faith.

“I saw God answering their 
prayers for me,” she said. 
“Things were really difficult for 
me, there was no peace. Even 
when I prayed [to Allah] five 
times a day, I did not see myself 
growing spiritually.”

Eventually, Kadiatu began ask-
ing to attend church. Hauwa in-
itially resisted, but Kadiatu was 
persistent and Hauwa cherished 
her Christian neighbors. Hauwa 
finally agreed, and they began at-
tending a Resonate church plant. 
There, Hauwa decided to follow 
Jesus as her Lord and Saviour.  

“I have not been a Christian for 
long, but I am already experien-
cing joy and peace in my life,” 
she said. “I feel a great relief, like 
a big burden has been lifted.”

As for the advocacy work that 
led her to send her daughter to 
CRC school, Hauwa said that 
learning about strong women 
in the Bible, such as Esther and 
Deborah, encourages her to do 
more as a woman.

“I believe that becoming a 
Christian has opened my eyes 
more to see and to advocate 
for the rights of women,” she 
said. “Jesus did not discriminate 
against women.” 

At the root of it all, Hauwa has 

DISCOVERING THE LIGHT OF THE GOSPEL
Elyse Bax |  Resonate Global Mission

no doubt that God used her youngest daughter to show her the way to 
salvation.

“Kadiatu is the happiest in our home now. Every Sunday we go to 
church together and I sit beside her.” said Hauwa. “I knew that send-
ing her to a Christian school was the best decision, and God used it for 
me to have salvation in Christ.”

 Thank you for supporting Resonate church plants that are bringing 
the gospel to people whose families have not yet known Jesus as Lord 
and Savior. Praise God for bringing Hauwa and Kadiatu into relation-
ship with him! Pray for continued strength in their walk – that they 
may come to know God’s grace more deeply and shine as a light to 
those around them.

Erin Knight
Communications Coordinator, Diaconal Ministries Canada

Hauwa accepted Christ at a Resonate Global Mission church plant after her daughter 
learned about Jesus at a CRC school in Kadiatu, Sierra Leone.
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With our Hamilton Apartment 
Team, I provide direct support to 
tenants, like a cheerleader on the 
sidelines, encouraging people to 
join programs, meet with social 
workers, and share coffee and 
meals together.

I see first-hand the loneliness 
that can occur when someone 
struggles with mental health, 
whether it’s because they’ve 
isolated themselves, or because 
family and friends don’t call any-
more. As Christians, I believe we 
must move towards people – not 
away from them. That home-
less person on the street, that 
neighbour who irritates you, that 
woman who is mumbling to her-
self – we need to move closer to 
them, to be unashamed about not 
knowing how to help or what to 
say, and to acknowledge the per-
son’s existence, seeing Christ in 
them. 

Some of our tenants at Indwell 
have no family or friends; they 
have no one to call when they’ve 
had a difficult (or good!) day. We 
change this by being a person 
they can connect with, by fos-
tering community, and by build-

ing positive social networks – by 
fighting isolation. At Indwell, I 
am honoured to know and serve 
people whom society often con-
siders unknowable. It can be 
challenging at times, but I con-
tinue to do my best to really see 
other people’s needs. 

My mom is now on the Indwell 
housing waitlist. She deserved 
better treatment than what she 
received over the years. Every-
one deserves to be known and 
to be seen the way our Father 
knows and sees us. I’m thankful 
that organizations like Indwell 
see the dignity of all people, and 
continue to build bridges that 
bring people out of isolation and 
into community.  The only way 
we can experience wholeness is 
together.  

IN NOVEMBER OF 1987, a year 
before I was born, my parents 
took a ski trip for a short time 
away without their two kids. 
One morning, while my father 
was making her tea, my mother 
slipped outside, completely un-
clothed. My dad found her in the 
cold, all alone and mumbling to 
herself. This was where he began 
to witness the unravelling of his 
wife’s personhood.

As I grew up, I mourned the 
absence of the mother she was 
supposed to be – I desperately 
wanted her to be well, like all the 
other moms. I watched as she re-
mained unsupported by the doc-
tors who struggled to diagnose 
her. I saw her attend churches, 
only to be asked to leave when 
she couldn’t tithe. I saw friends 
distance themselves when they 
didn’t know what to say or how 
to support her.  

FINDING WHOLENESS
Indwell provides not only affordable housing but community.  | Hannah Bartha 

Hannah Bartha

Hannah has been part of the 
Indwell’s Hamilton Apart-
ment Team since 2017.  In-
dwell supports 550 people 
in Hamilton, Woodstock and 
Simcoe, and with the strong 
support of local churches, 
is in the process of creating 
housing solutions in London 
and Mississauga.  

I prayed for a new mom – I just could not accept that she wasn’t 
well. I desperately needed to be known by my mother, and for her to 
be normal. But she was unable to be “normal” because of her illness. 
She isolated herself and left our family, putting herself in high-risk 
situations and joining a cult. Throughout it all, she prayed.

DIRECT SUPPORT
Fast forward to 2019, and I’m working for Indwell, a Christian char-
ity that creates affordable housing with supports for people, many 
with mental illness. Our tenants have beautiful, clean and thought-
fully-designed homes that promote health, wellness and belonging. 

health, or what is best for health 
depending on what’s in your wal-
let. 

If the answer is the former, 
then the government-issued Food 
Guide deserves a corresponding 
suite of policies that will make 
it possible for Canadians to eat 
healthfully. 

We can pray that the Food 
Guide will inspire policy makers 
to provide the necessary struc-
tures – social welfare, tax and in-
come policies; food security strat-
egies; environmental protections, 
and, potentially, agri-food indus-
try supports – that will both make 
nutritious food accessible for all 
Canadians and smooth the ripple 
effects for agriculture. 

Currently, the federal govern-
ment is developing the nation’s 
first national food policy. The am-
bitious “Food Policy for Canada” 
will set Canada’s long-term vision 
on issues like health, food secur-
ity, food safety, the environment, 
economic development, farming, 
food processing, food distribu-
tion and consumption – the whole 
shebang. The public consultation 
process for this policy concluded 
in 2018. There’s no word on when 
the policy will be released, but 

perhaps the Food Guide hints at 
where federal policy makers are 
headed. 

People have questioned how 
influential food guides are for 
almost as long as they’ve been 
around. On one hand, our newest 
guide may not change the average 
Canadian’s intended food choices 
all that much. On the other hand, 
it could be the harbinger of sig-
nificant social, economic and en-
vironmental changes to come.  

THE RELEASE OF CANADA’S NEW FOOD GUIDE IN JANUARY WAS, pre-
dictably, followed by hot debate. The Food Guide has a long history 
of being contentious. The 2007 version was heavily criticized as being 
influenced by lobbyists from the agriculture industry. 

As a result of this perception, Health Canada broadcast its refusal 
to invite industry to the table during development of the new guide, 
assuring critics that it would be science-based.

The newest guide eschews former nutritional pillars, like food groups 
and serving sizes, in favour of advice that’s already familiar to anyone 
who reads health blogs or parenting magazines: fill half your plate with 
vegetables, drink water, cook at home and spend mealtimes together.

But one piece of government-issued advice has alarmed many farm-
ers and others working in Canada’s agriculture sector. The Food Guide 
instructs Canadians to “choose protein foods that come from plants 
more often.”  

Several commodity groups across Canada have expressed concerns 
that consumers might be led to believe that they should replace too 
much of the animal products in their menu with plant-based alterna-
tives. Some doctors and health experts have echoed these concerns. 

Some worry that the government’s recommendations could bring 
serious disruptions to the Canadian agri-food system. But it’s difficult 
to tell for certain how much influence the Food Guide will have on that 
end. 

LESS MEAT?
We’ve known for some time that Canadians are embracing alternative 
proteins. According to a 2018 food trends report from the University 

CANADA’S NEW FOOD GUIDE
It may have more to do with policy than plates.  |  Marie Versteeg 

Marie Versteeg 

Marie works for the Christian 
Farmers Federation of On-
tario, which focuses on long-
term issues facing agriculture 
and is supported by 4,000 
farm families across the prov-
ince (christianfarmers.org).

of Guelph, over 40 percent of 
Canadians said they planned to 
include more plant-based proteins 
in their diets, which is higher than 
the global average. It’s possible 
that, rather than influencing fu-
ture consumption habits, the Food 
Guide is simply reflecting actual 
trends. 

Fortunately for farmers, mod-
ern agricultural production has 
demonstrated that it adapts well 
to changing markets.

Unfortunately for many of our 
fellow Canadians, our new na-
tional menu is really quite expen-
sive. As health reporter André Pi-
card says, “The symbolic fruity/
nutty/grainy plate is actually out 
of reach for many who struggle 
with poverty, food insecurity and 
health illiteracy.” The new Food 
Guide highlights the fact that, for 
many, healthy eating is a luxury. 

This raises an important ques-
tion: Is the role of the Food Guide 
to recommend what is best for 

Tenants share dinner together at Indwell’s Hambleton Hall program in Simcoe, Ontario.
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missing cat has been troubling 
her for days. We see her to go 
work – at a video game develop-
ment company, fittingly enough 
– showing up a bunch of tech 
bros with her coding skills. We 
see her visit the therapist who 
was her childhood guardian, fol-
lowing a mysterious episode that 
resulted in her mother leaving 
her. Throughout these mundane 
activities, Nadia keeps dying 
through increasingly comical 
means, arriving back at the birth-
day party like it’s the start of a 
level in Super Mario Bros. 

CONNECTIONS
But where the show gets really 
good, where it fully realizes the 
potential of its video game struc-
ture, is when the second player 
joins. 

In the middle of one of her 
numerous deaths, Nadia discov-

ers she’s not the only one play-
ing this game. Alan, a young man 
seemingly unconnected to her, 
has been experiencing the exact 
same phenomenon. He finds him-
self in his bathroom, goes about 
his day, until, inevitably, he dies 
in some over-the-top fashion, 
at which point he returns to his 
bathroom and does it all again. 
Nadia is perplexed by the game 
she seems to be stuck in, looking 
for a way out, but Alan is perfect-

ly happy. A creature of extreme 
habit, he loves nothing more than 
to know exactly what is going to 
happen every moment of every 
day, even if, in his case, the day 
he’s reliving is among his worst. 
His girlfriend is breaking up with 
him. Every day, he goes to her 
apartment, listens to her tell him 
why she has to stop seeing him, 
and he says the same thing back. 
Every day is the same, like a uni-
form, and Alan loves uniforms. 

Once Nadia and Alan find each 
other, the question becomes why 
the two of them are experiencing 
this time loop. There is nothing 
connecting to them, as far as they 
can tell. They don’t know each 
other; none of their friends know 
each other. Eventually, they do 
find out what their big connection 
is, which I won’t spoil here, save 
to say that it’s very affecting. But 
before that, there’s a minor con-
nection between the two of them, 
and it’s key to the show’s influen-
ces, I think.

While hanging out in Alan’s 
apartment, Nadia inspects his 
shelves. Books, DVDS, all of 
them immaculately ordered. 
Then something stands out: a 
video game. One that Nadia 
herself designed. Alan says he’s 
played it, but could never finish 
it. There was one particularly 
difficult point he could never get 
past, unable to figure out how to 
solve the puzzle and finish the 
dungeon. Sounds a lot like their 
predicament, no?

That the show explicitly lo-
cates the inspiration for its cen-
tral conceit in a video game, and 
not a movie or a novel, demon-
strates just how seriously Russian 
Doll takes video games as a form. 
Games are not just a reference 
for a shared joke about Sonic 
the Hedgehog being addicted to 
Benzedrine or whatever. They 
are a medium whose tropes and 
devices can illuminate aspects 
of human existence in new and 
striking ways. How’s that for a 
power-up?  

Reviews

LIFE IS LIKE A VIDEO GAME

I LOVED VIDEO GAMES AS A KID. Zelda, Samus Aran, Yoshi; those 
were my icons. So imagine my excitement when the Super Mario 
Bros movie came out, starring Bob Hoskins and John Leguizamo as 
the titular brothers, then imagine my disappointment when I actually 
saw the movie. It was bad, but plenty of movies are bad. No, this was 
boring, distinctly lacking any of the fun found in the game. What 
went wrong? As a kid, I couldn’t say. But now, having finished the 
Netflix series Russian Doll, I think I have an answer. If you’re go-
ing to adapt a video game into another medium, what matters is not 
the content. The licensed characters, the evil villains who appear on 
lunchboxes and T-shirts. What really matters is the form, the shape of 
the game. That’s what made playing video games so much fun, and 
that’s the feeling that needs to be recreated.

Russian Doll is not based on a video game. It is an original series 
co-created by longtime character actress Natasha Lyonne, who also 
stars in the show. And in the months since the show premiered, the 
most frequent comparison hasn’t been to a video game of any sort. 
It’s been Groundhog Day, the Bill Murray classic about a weather-
man who relives the titular holiday over and over again. You can see 
why. Russian Doll is about a woman named Nadia reliving the same 
day over and over again. Unlike Murray, though, she doesn’t simply 
fall asleep at the end of the day only to wake up back at the start. No, 
Nadia dies. A lot. Car crash, sewer grate, repeated encounters with a 
particularly dangerous stairwell. Again and again, Nadia dies, only to 
wind up back the beginning.

And what is the beginning? I see I’ve neglected to mention it. 
Watching a show where time is looped and braided and folded like 
pretzel dough can have that effect. In the first moments of the show, 
we find Nadia standing in the bathroom, looking into a mirror. She is 
at her friend’s apartment. There’s a party going on, and it’s for her. 
Today is Nadia’s 36th birthday, and all of her hip, cool New York 
City friends have come out to celebrate it. I’ll admit I found the first 
few episodes of the show (there are eight, all told, each of them 30 
minutes – the perfect length for a Netflix show, with enough room 
for variation and experimentation, but not so much that the producers 
have to pad each episode with filler plotlines that don’t go anywhere) 
somewhat offputting, as there are a lot New York insider jokes that 
I didn’t really get. We watch Nadia visit the corner bodega, whose 

RUSSIAN DOLL
Created by Natasha Lyonne
Universal Television / Netflix, 2019.

Adam Petty

Adam Petty

Adam’s work has appeared in 
many venues, including the 
Paris Review Daily, Electric 
Literature and Real Life. He 
lives in Grand Rapids with his 
wife and two daughters.

Image: Netflix.
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Some might interpret Wright’s 
biography as a vain attempt to 
“harmonize” various Pauline 
sources, but Wright’s attempts to 
reco2ncile the radical inclusive 
spirit of Galatians with the care-
ful ecclesiology of Ephesians is 
thoughtful, meticulous, and sens-
ible. Wright is also not opposed 
to questioning Pauline authorship 
of some letters, even in writings 
geared toward a popular audi-
ence, and briefly outlines chrono-
logical difficulties posed by the 
pastoral letters to Timothy and 
Titus toward the end of the story.

Paul is a beautiful tapestry, 
interwoven with scripture, theol-

N.T. WRIGHT’S BOOKS TEND TO PRODUCE SPINOFFS. As he slowly 
and carefully completes his expansive and exhaustive multi-volume 
Christian Origins and the Question of God, Wright continues to pub-
lish more accessible works at an amazing rate.

His most recent publication is one of them. Paul: A Biography is 
a fascinating look at the life and thought of the Apostle who wrote 
a good chunk of the New Testament. The gift of good biographies 
is that they bring the world of the subject to life for the reader, and 
Wright has a remarkable ability to phrase things in a way that cuts 
through our cultural and theological trappings and helps us see the 
New Testament world in a new, fresh and exciting ways.

Wright firmly roots Paul’s imagination in the Hebrew Scriptures, 
making the story of the zeal of Phineas from the book of Numbers 
a guiding interpretive narrative throughout the story. Throughout, 
Paul’s story is peppered with Psalms, Mosaic law, Proverbs, prophet-
ic poems and stories from the history of Israel and the patriarchs. As 
he goes from Pharisee to disciple to missionary to prisoner, Paul con-
tinually interprets his world through stories of God and his people.

In tumultuous times, fear, bombs, 
birth and death are inextric-
ably entwined, but hope, “that 
feathered thing,” can always be 
found – in a mother’s prayers, or 
in Christmas, which “has a way 
of coming, even when all else is 
strange and cold.” 

Munnik’s writing, as CC read-
ers already know, is graceful and 
refined. With a sensitive alertness 
to the play of wind and light, she 
imbues the rugged landscapes 
with a tangible sense of God’s 
proximity. Historical research 
lends credence to the plot. Along 

KATIE MUNNIK’S FIRST NOVEL IS A COMPELLING DEBUT. Spanning 
wilderness settings from Scotland to Canada, the narrative laces the 
history of three generations of women, exploring motherhood from 
WWII to the present. Jane, pregnant and alone on the Scottish coast, 
wife of an absent soldier, struggles with a burdensome secret. Daugh-
ter Felicity immigrates to Montreal just in time for Expo and the shock 
of the FLQ Crisis, settling in a commune as a single mother. Grand-
daughter Pidge circles back to Jane’s cottage where she ponders her 
own unexpected pregnancy, unravels familial enigmas and finds dir-
ection for her irresolute soul.

The Holy Spirit nests within their tangled lives, a feathered com-
panion materializing in unexpected guises – as a wild Canada goose 
squatting brazenly in Pidge’s kitchen or a flock of pigeons delineating 
a beckoning arc towards the west where the “sky was slashed open 
into gold, bright gold.” Felicity decorates a glass shower with im-
ages of birds in flight, musing “Happiness is bird-shaped, isn’t it?” 

BIRDS AND BABIES

A CHILD’S VOICE

A FRESH LOOK AT THE APOSTLE

PAUL: A BIOGRAPHY 
N.T. Wright
Harper One, 2018.

John Medendorp

with strong and sympathetic pro-
tagonists, an array of minor char-
acters help embody the novel’s 
foundational premise that faith, 
courage and resilience are not 
hatched in isolation, but birthed 
within the embrace of commun-
ity. Read The Heart Beats in Se-
cret and join me in anticipating 
Munnik’s next book!  

Cathy Smith

Jennie Stephenson

the church by McKinley.” 
Initially Zach feels relieved by 

the death; he is now an only child. 
(Andy dealt with “oppositional 
defiant disorder” and often bullied 
Zach.) Later on, he wrestles with 
how to sympathize with his broth-
er’s neglected pain. Zach strug-
gles to cope with the complexity 
of this grief and its cruel transfor-
mation of his parents into strang-
ers. His mother’s all-consuming 
rage seeks to extract vengeance 
from Charlie’s family. His father, 
Jim, isolates himself in work and 
blunders through an affair with 

IN CHILDHOOD NIGHTMARES, MONSTERS POP OUT OF CLOSETS. 
Zachary Taylor hides in one to get away from the gunman, his first-
grade teacher’s hot coffee breath stifling the air. “We kept hearing the 
POP sounds outside. . . . It sounded a lot like the sounds from the 
Star Wars game I sometimes play on the Xbox.” In the aftermath, po-
lice herd Zach and his bewildered classmates to the hollow sanctuary 
of a nearby church. Preoccupied with the loss of his backpack, Zach 
doesn’t think about his ten-year-old brother, Andy, until his mother, 
Melissa, finally arrives and jolts him back to the shattered facts of their 
new reality. 

Andy is dead, one of 20 victims of the shooting carried out by the 
son of McKinley elementary’s beloved security guard, Charlie. Zach 
blends naiveté with heartbreakingly astute observation; at Andy’s fu-
neral, he notes, “Andy’s casket was in front . . . there wasn’t a Jesus 
hanging on a cross, so that was good. I didn’t want to sit there again 
and look at Jesus with the nails in his hands and feet like when I was at 

the mom of another victim. 
Zach’s perspective hedges 

exploration of the intricacies of 
gun policy and legal responsi-
bility after such tragedies. Still, 
using the voice of a child strikes 
at the heart of these events; the 
normalcy of his life is indelibly 
fractured beyond all previous un-
derstanding. 

Jennie Stephenson

Jennie has a degree in ani-
mal biology, loves learning 
unfamiliar words, and is ex-
tremely fond of God’s gift of 
chocolate. She lives in Zee-
land, MI. 

Cathy Smith

Cathy is a retired Christian 
schoolteacher living in 
Wyoming, Ont.

ogy, history, storytelling and 
tradition, all treated both rever-
ently and critically. The greatest 
strength of Wright’s most recent 
publication, however, is the way 
he brings to life Paul’s own pas-
sion and zeal for the gospel – a 
gift which will bless pastors, 
Bible teachers, and any inter-
ested readers who pick up this 
biography of the apostle to the 
Gentiles.  

ONLY CHILD
Rhiannon Navin
Vintage, 2018.

John Medendorp

John is a pastor at Commun-
ity CRC in Kitchener, Ont.

THE HEART BEATS IN SECRET
Katie Munnik
Harper Collins Publishers, 2019.
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POSTPARTUM DEPRESSION MAKES EASTER more resonant and per-
sonal for me. After the birth of my second son, I fell into such a dark 
hole that I didn’t know if I would ever get out. It was truly the win-
ter of my life. By sharing my experience, I hope to lessen the stig-
ma around a common season for women. I also share to give hope. 
Slowly but surely as the earth wakes up in spring, so too have I.  

Recovery from postpartum depression (PPD) feels like waiting for 
those first warm days; it is a slow thaw, and has tested my patience. 
Like April weather, there have been warm days followed by a sudden 
resurgence of bitter wind and cold. 

Along with incredible support from professionals, family and 
friends, my faith journey has been a supportive branch that has helped 
me to bloom once again. 

In the throes of my struggle, Easter spoke to me anew. Jesus’ pain 
felt fresh as I walked through my own dark space. Depression buried 
my worthiness to receive love, or so I thought. I needed the message 
of Easter more than ever before, and I understood better than ever 
that Jesus’ gift of ultimate love is balm to the hurting heart.

Almost three years later, I can still viscerally recall the rawness of 
those early days. Postpartum is such a tender season of life; it is the 
springtime of motherhood. 

Just as bird song returns to greet the day, sunlight extends its warm 
arms into our evenings and buds emerge from slumber, Easter in-
vites us to imbue our season of faith with a renewed hope. It is a 
chance to reconnect with the message of Jesus that we are loved 
beyond measure, even in our perceived darkness. 

Easter symbolizes the grace of new beginnings. Jesus conquered death 
so that we may live in a new way. From the depth of hardship, it is a mes-
sage of abiding comfort. Every mother’s experience of PPD is unique and 
requires unique care. If you are struggling in this season of motherhood, I 
hope you will connect with the Easter story and be reminded that even the 
harshest of winters is followed by a beautiful spring.  

WHAT IS POSTPARTUM DEPRESSION?
PPD is part of a broad spectrum of mood disorders that affect women in 
the perinatal period and can interfere with a woman’s ability to care for 
herself or her family.  Postpartum depression is different than “the baby 

A POSTPARTUM WINTER
When struggles with new motherhood find hope in Easter.   |  Megan Leanderson

blues” and can present within a 
year of giving birth.

WHO DOES IT AFFECT?
PPD affects up to 12 percent of 
Canadian mothers (both first-
time mothers, mothers who 
have had children and adoptive 
mothers). Risk factors include 
childbirth complications, lack 
of strong support, stressful life 
event during pregnancy or short-
ly after birth, and/or previous 
experience with depression. 

WHAT TO DO IF YOU ARE 
STRUGGLING: 
Speak with your family doctor 
and share your experience. Your 
local public health nurse, family 
place or community centre 
may also know of local support 
groups for moms with PPD. The 
important thing is to reach out 
and tell someone.

Megan Leanderson

Megan is the mother of two 
boys, and currently lives in the 
Pacific Northwest of the United 
States. She is a yoga teacher, 
and blogs about her journey to 
live a slow and homemade life 
at manawawellness.com. 
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RECOMMENDED 
RESOURCES

•  creating a community-supported postpartum plan: moth-
eringarts.com/downloads/cspp).

•  Postpartum Support International: .postpartum.net/
get-help/locations/international/canada.

•  Online video counselling through ink.inkblottherapy.com.
•  Canadian Mental Health Association: cmha.ca/

documents/postpartum-depression. 
•  Canadian National Suicide Prevention Lifeline: 

800-273-8255
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TECHNOLOGY HAS BROUGHT 
remarkable changes to the world, 
and these changes are accelerating 
with new advances in medicine, 
3D printing, artificial intelligence, 
autonomous vehicles and the 
worldwide “internet of things,” to 
name only a few. The most dra-
matic change, however, may be 
invisible to us – a change to the 
way we think.

Technology is not just a tool 
that we wield; it is the medium 
through which we sense and in-
teract with the world. As technol-
ogy mediates our experiences and 
actions, it slowly shapes how we 
perceive things. Gradually, chang-
es in perception can change how 
we think about reality, and ulti-
mately ourselves.

Take the telescope, for exam-
ple. It provided an extension for 
the eye, allowing us to peer much 
further into the cosmos. The tele-
scope allowed early astronomers 
like Galileo to observe that the 
earth, and by extension humani-

EMBODIMENT SNATCHERS
Derek Schuurman  |  derek@calvin.edu

Derek is a Canadian and a professor of computer science at Calvin College in Grand 
Rapids, Michigan where he lives with his wife Carina and their youngest daughter.

ty, was not the centre of the uni-
verse. Look how immense the 
universe really is, and how small 
we are in comparison! The tele-
scope changed our perception of 
ourselves.

Likewise, “the pill” not only 
provided a means of contracep-
tion, but, by separating sex from 
procreation, it changed behaviour 
and attitudes surrounding sex, 
family and marriage. As thinking 
changed, so did the prevailing 
culture.

Modern digital technology 
has also had an impact on how 
we perceive ourselves. Smart-
phones encourage us to disre-
gard our surroundings and so-
cial media allows us to curate 
our own personas. Cyberspace 
allows us to travel without our 
bodies and virtual reality allows 
us to create our own imaginary 
worlds. All these technologies 
can distract us and subtly change 
our thinking about embodied hu-
man existence.

IRL
C.S. Lewis’ Screwtape Letters 
imagines a series of letters between 
a junior devil, Wormwood, and his 
Uncle Screwtape. In one letter, 
Screwtape advises his nephew to 
tempt his target by “withdraw-
ing his attention from the stream 
of immediate sense experiences. 
Your business is to fix his attention 
on the stream. Teach him to call 
it ‘real life’ and don’t let him ask 
what he means by ‘real.’” 

Many of our modern devices do 
just that: “fix our attention on the 
stream” and present it as “real life.”

The devaluing of embodied ex-
istence is not new. An early church 
heresy called gnosticism arose from 
both Greek and pagan influences 
and viewed matter as evil and the 
spirit as good. Bodies were seen as 
a necessary evil until the spirit could 
eventually be freed. Like the gnos-
tics of old, there are now futurists 
who are yearning for a day when 
they can discard the limits of their 
bodies, but rather than freeing the 
spirit they aspire to download their 
brains into a computer where they 
hope to live forever. As modern dig-
ital technologies unwittingly nudge 
us towards disembodied experienc-
es, we may detect a change in think-
ing towards a kind of neo-gnostism.

As we celebrate Easter and remember Christ’s resurrection, Christians 
are reminded of the importance of our bodies. Christ’s incarnation points 
to a God who deeply values our embodied existence. “The Word became 
flesh and made his dwelling among us” (John 1:14). The Nicene creed, 
written in part to contradict gnosticism, states that Christ “became incar-
nate” and “was made human.” Furthermore, Jesus ascended into heaven 
in human form. If the medium is the message, then Christ’s incarnation, 
resurrection and bodily ascension point the importance of embodied hu-
man existence.

The famous media philosopher Marshall McLuhan once observed that 
the “content of a medium is like the juicy piece of meat carried by the 
burglar to distract the watchdog of the mind.” As technology continues 
to unfold we need to be alert, and master our devices rather than allowing 
them to master us.

Finally, we need to celebrate the technologies and practices that affirm 
our embodied human existence in the here and now, even as we look for-
ward to the “the resurrection of the body and the life everlasting.” 

Engraving by Johannes Hevelius (1611-87).

FIVE-MONTH-OLD CHLOE PLAYS on the floor of the bridal salon, con-
tent to pull toys out of her diaper bag. Stephanie and I sit nearby, 
surrounded by racks of costly gowns, chatting. It seems not so long 
ago that Jessica and I sat in a similar store with baby Romario while 
Stephanie searched for her wedding dress.

Jessica emerges from the fitting room wearing an exquisite gown. 
At the sight of my daughter, unexpected tears instantly well up in my 
eyes, accompanied by an irrepressible wave of nostalgia. 

I am, in that phenomenal moment, flooded with memories. I think of 

HERE COMES THE BRIDE
Heidi VanderSlikke  |  hmvanderslikke@hotmail.com

Heidi lives in Mapleton Township, Ont. Her life and writing centre on faith, family
and farm life.

the first time I held her – how that 
sweet-smelling bundle snuggled 
into my arms. I picture the little 
girl tagging along behind her sib-
lings, cuddling up on her daddy’s 
lap, dressing kittens in doll-clothes, 
scarfing down marshmallows. I re-
member the school girl struggling 
to wake up each morning, skating 
in the backyard, learning to read, 
doing endless crafts, crying over 
a spat with her BFF and flying 
high when they reconciled. Then 
came the teenager plastering her 
room with pictures of her friends, 
getting her driver’s licence, falling 
asleep with the family phone under 
her pillow (irritating her dad to no 
end). Summer afternoons by the 
pool, Saturday jobs, graduations, 
parties and campfires form a jum-
bled collage in my mind.

I think of the day Romario was 
born and the subsequent realities 
of Jessica’s life as a single mom. 
I recall how God looked after her 
and her son – providing absolutely 
everything they needed at exactly 
the right time. I see her sitting 
with a cup of tea, telling me that 

she wasn’t looking for a relation-
ship at this point, but how Graham 
had “brought the colour back” 
into her world. 

Now she spins around for us, 
“Well,” she says, “What do you 
think?” We all agree – this is  
the dress.

A NEW STORY
Six months later (on Groundhog 
Day!), we gather at the church. My 
handsome soon-to-be son-in-law 
escorts me to my seat. Neither of 
us can stop smiling. He and his at-
tendants wait together. The proces-
sion begins: first the bridesmaids. 
Next, three of our granddaughters 
– Cassy, Abigail and Hanna scoot 
down the aisle, holding hands and 
clutching little bouquets. Then 
our oldest grandson, Daniel, hauls 
Chloe in on a wheeled sleigh. She 
sits like a prom queen in a parade, 
smiling at everyone. A heart-
shaped sign adorns the back of the 
sleigh – “Here Comes the Bride!”

Jessica appears in the door-
way, flanked by seven-year-old 
Romario on one side and her 

proud dad on the other. She 
beams with a mixture of happi-
ness, excitement and hope.

Hours later the party’s almost 
over. My beautiful daughter in 
her elegant gown is still dancing 
with her high school friends and 
laughing with her new husband. 
It’s 1:00 a.m. My eyes are heavy, 
but my heart is full.

That was six weeks ago. We’ve 
long since returned to business as 
usual. The wedding is just a pre-
cious memory now. Jessica, Gra-
ham and Romario have started life 
together as a family. At the moment 
we’re anticipating Easter – the re-
minder of a different kind of love 
story, one that outshines all human 
relationships. As Christians we 
have a wedding feast unlike any 
other yet ahead of us. The church 
will be the Bride of Christ – pre-
sented to him radiant and without 
blemish. Because of his life, death 
and resurrection, she will be robed 
in his righteousness, refulgent in his 
glory and ready to spend eternity 
with him. What a day that will be! 
Let the happily ever after begin.

Jessica & Graham Johnston, Feb. 2, 2019. Best Groundhog Day ever!
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WHEN THE ODDS ARE YOU
Sara Pot |  thepotfamily@gmail.com

The Pot family story includes daughters Rachel and Janneke who are severely 
disabled but radiate joy and grace.

MARCH 14, 2019 MARKED 10 years of being a family of six. As I greeted 
Janneke early in the morning of her 10th birthday, she turned to grin at 
me. I could only wonder if she saw this day significant from the others. 
Though in past years we hosted an open house, this year we kept the day 
quiet. Watching her soak up the sun shining through her window, I had 
time to think back over the past 10 years.

Ten Aprils ago, Janneke left the hospital and came home to her three 
sisters. It was an incredible challenge to find a new rhythm with two med-
ically fragile kiddos and two neurotypical kiddos. Those early days home 
with all four girls were filled with appointments, juggling two g-tubes, 
new medications, hard questions from a 7-year-old and a 5-year-old – and 
not a lot of sleep. One year later, April 2010, we almost lost Janneke when 
she started seizures in church on Easter Sunday. 

THE ‘ODDS’
A trigger of memories for me in April is Tim Horton’s Roll Up the Rim 
contest. Seeing those coffee cups reminds me of the countless trips to both 
SickKids and McMaster Hospitals following Janneke’s birth; we drank a 
lot of coffee-to-go in March and April 2009. What we found particularly 
ironic that year was the expression: “What are the odds?” Never mind the 
odds of winning a prize; what were the odds we would have two children 
with rare presentations, causing discussions in the world of genetics and 
medical research? 

Ralph wrote on April 6, 2009, 
“1 in 9 chance of winning.” That’s what it says on my Tim Horton’s cof-
fee cup. I could win a Toyota, a laptop, or any number of cash, food or 
beverage prizes. After 42 cups of coffee over the last three weeks, I finally 

won something. I won a coffee. Ac-
cording to the laws of probability, I 
should have won at least four times 
by now, but things don’t always 
work out according to the odds . . 
. I’m not sure what the probability 
is that Ralph and Sara would have 
two girls that would interest the 
country’s leading geneticists, but 
I’m guessing it would be more like-
ly that I would win a Toyota with 
my next coffee. . . It all seems quite 
random [but] I know that the same 
God who knit Rachel and Janneke 
in the womb will weave the seem-
ingly random events of our lives 
into something beautiful.”

SWEET SOAK
Thankfully, though April 2019 
finds us older, more worn and still 
fueled by caffeine, it also finds us 
with sufficient levels of good hu-
mour and a pile of life experiences 
we couldn’t have imagined. April 
2019 also finds us relaxing as a 
whole family in a new hot tub. Re-
cently, our family was granted a 
Jacuzzi hot tub through Children’s 
Wish Foundation of Canada. This 
wish was granted on behalf of 
Rachel and Janneke, initiated by 
our team of doctors at McMaster 
Children’s Hospital. It’s a signifi-
cant gift, one which we could not 

ordinarily afford, but receive with 
thankful and humbled hearts.

 
TO SEE THE GIFT
Though we may never be certain 
about the girls’ developmental 
stages, when I show Janneke her 
bathing suit now, she shrieks and 
wriggles with delight. Her joy is 
a gift. Rachel is learning to relax 
in the water, and she falls into a 
deep sleep when she is tucked 
into bed afterwards. Her pain-
free sleep is a gift. Ten Aprils 
later, Emily and Sophia are no 
longer hosting princess tea par-
ties for their sisters; when we see 
Emily and Sophia interact with 
Rachel and Janneke in the tub 
now, it is a gift. 

ACCORDING TO THE POTS
Rachel and Janneke, with all their 
beauty, grace and anomalies, are 
considered “the odds” in the 
world of medical research and 
science. We’d rather call them by 
name; we’d prefer to say they are 
gifts, ones which we can’t afford 
of our own individual strength or 
ability – but gifts that continue 
to teach us and shape us. There’s 
nothing random about that. 

WE’VE ALL HAD THAT FEELING at 
some point. Perhaps you are stay-
ing at a friend’s house, and in the 
middle of the night you wake up not 
knowing where you are. The room 
is unfamiliar and you feel lost. Why 
is the door there? Then, suddenly, 
clarity! You remember where you 
are; you can locate yourself in time 
and space. Your unease dissolves.

I had a peculiar experience 
along these lines. One night some 
months ago I awoke after midnight 
and walked down the stairs of our 
home. As I did so I couldn’t think 
of who I was and also had a sense 
that someone was missing from the 
house. The person that I thought was 
missing was “dad” (though I didn’t 
know exactly who “dad” was). As I 
came into the dining room (where 
my wife was up late working) I 
asked: “Where’s dad?” She looked 

GOD’S MEMORY
Roland De Vries |  rdevries@pcmtl.ca
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at me in great confusion, not know-
ing what to say. Then, after just 
a few brief moments, there was 
clarity for me: “Ah, it’s ok. I know,  
I’m dad.” Somehow, I was looking 
for myself?

There are different possible 
responses to such an experi-
ence. Some would laugh it off: 
“Wow, that was weird.” Others 
might worry: “Do I have dementia? 
Am I ok?” Still others might take 
the experience as an opportunity for 
armchair psychoanalysis: “Who is 
‘dad’ anyway?” My initial response 
was to worry, though within a very 
short time I had moved on to the 
phase of “Wow, that was weird.” 
But since then I have also taken the 
experience as an invitation to think 
about my life and identity.

Some very deep questions arise 
here. What does it mean that we 

are defined by memories? And who 
are we when those memories don’t 
tell us who we are? In the context 
of faith: What does it mean that I 
belong to Christ when the “I” is so 
dramatically altered or diminished 
through loss of memory? These 
are complex questions, of course, 
both theologically and biologically 
speaking. 

HEDGED IN
John Swinton (in his book De-
mentia: Living in the Memories 
of God) suggests that we should 
hesitate over the idea that the self is 
somehow lost with a person’s loss 
of memory. While there is great 
fear of memory loss in our culture, 
and while there is real anxiety ex-
perienced by some with dementia, 
Swinton suggests that it is most 
faithful to see dementia as a jour-
ney toward a different way of being 
a self. Rather than as a loss of self.

Closely related to this, Swinton 
suggests that in the face of human 
memory loss, the decisive vari-
able is God’s remembrance of us, 
now and in every moment. Swin-
ton’s own words are helpful. 

“[T]o suggest that God remembers persons with advanced dementia is not 
a palliative avoidance of the real truth that they have lost their identity. Nei-
ther is it an abandonment of these people by God in the present [as if God 
will only remember them in some future moment]. Quite the opposite. It is 
a firm statement that God is with and for them and that God is acting with 
and for them in the present as they move toward God’s future.”

And: “We are who we are because God remembers us and holds us in 
who we are. We are who we are now and will be who we will be in the 
future because God continues to remember us.”

When it comes to our identity, our memory, and our possible loss of 
memory, perhaps the Psalmist’s prayer can help us: “You hedge me be-
fore and behind; you lay your hand upon me. It is beyond my know-
ledge; it is a mystery; I cannot fathom it. Where can I escape from 
your Spirit? Where can I flee from your presence? If I ascend to heav-
en, you are there; if I descend to Sheol, you are there too” (Ps.139). 
If I forget, you hold me in your memory.

Ralph and Janneke Pot enjoy a gift from the Children’s Wish Foundation.

"See, I have engraved you on the palms of my hands" (Isa. 49:16).
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All of it? Those soulful, earnest 
notes, sung back in 1970 by that 
11-year-old kid from Gary Indi-
ana – are they tainted too?

I suppose so. And I suppose 
there’s a lesson here about the na-
ture of sin, of how it spreads, like 
some hideous tendril, corrupt-
ing even the very good. Of how 
it’s indifferent to the idea of time 
as some linear, forward-moving 
thing. It’ll corrupt our present and 
future, but taint the past, too. That 
11-year-old’s voice doesn’t ring 
out as clearly as it once did.

BRILLIANT, FLAWED
Can the good work of a person 
who’s done monstrous things be 
redeemed? That’s the question I 
thought I could write my way to an-
swering, but I’m more at a loss now 
than I was when I sat down. I guess 
it’s a question that’s even bigger 
than Michael Jackson, bigger than a 
four-hour documentary. It’s one for 
all of us, the inheritors of a culture 
handed down to us by terribly bril-
liant, horrifically flawed people.

Easter is coming, and with it 
comes a yearning that all things 
will be set right. Will there be 
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OUR SHARED HUMANITY
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I’VE BEEN HEMMING AND HAW-
ING for the past couple of weeks 
about whether I should spend 
four hours on the couch watch-
ing Leaving Neverland, the HBO 
documentary about Michael 
Jackson’s alleged sexual abuse 
of two boys in the mid-80s. At 
the moment, I’m tilting toward 
not watching it; for one, time is a 
valuable commodity these days, 
and should I find myself with four 
spare hours, I’d rather they not be 
spent wading through a swamp of 
human awfulness.

But the documentary is of the 
moment, for a culture still plough-
ing through the muck of #MeToo 
stories and allegations. Indeed, its 
subject is particularly compelling 
because Michael Jackson is about 
as big as it gets, in terms of global 
celebrity and cultural influence. 

Yes, I know he’s been dead for 

TAINTED LEGENDS
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10 years. And that he hasn’t had a 
charting single, for, well, at least 
that long. But his enduring prom-
inence in popular culture is unde-
niable, and I’d say it’s for reasons 
more substantial than mere, vapid 
celebrity worship. To hear him, 
to see him perform – especially 
in that late 70s to late 80s peak 
– was to see a human being fully 
alive, bursting with culture-shap-
ing creativity and charisma. Who 
was more famous in those days? 
Whose work had broader appeal? 
As a result, his work, and the man 
himself, is inextricably woven 
into the fabric of our culture. I 
doubt we could unravel his influ-
ence without pulling apart pieces 
of ourselves. 

BODIES OF WORK
It’s easier to renounce celebrities 
of lesser stature. When their mis-

deeds are exposed, they’re “can-
celed,” to borrow a term from 
social media, through a kind of 
cultural surgery, a removal of a 
malignant growth. They lose their 
jobs, concert tours are cancelled, 
their TV shows are pulled from 
streaming services, and, I suspect, 
with time a willful cultural amne-
sia will set in and they’ll be large-
ly forgotten. That’s not the worst 
course of action – it’s swiftly ef-
ficient, and the least painful of the 
options on the table. Less com-
plicated than some disingenuous 
stab at rehabilitation or dodgy at-
tempt to gloss over major failings. 
And really, does anyone harbour 
any lingering fondness for a Matt 
Lauer or a Kevin Spacey or some 
Hollywood producer whose name 
we barely knew in the first place?

But what do we do with some-
one who’s work is part of who 
we are? What do we do with that 
work when it was indeed truly 
good work, work of outsize cul-
tural influence? Dispensing with 
the man is one thing, especially 
when his body lies in the ground. 
But what of that body of work? 
Must it swirl the drain after him? 

OVER THE MARCH BREAK, my 
15-year-old son Cameron and 
I spent a good deal of time in 
downtown Toronto, visiting the 
Royal Ontario Museum and the 
Art Gallery of Ontario. We also 
ate in various ethnic restaurants 
that serve up the kind of food we 
can’t get back in our small town.

One morning, while we were 
having breakfast, we saw news 
about the Christchurch massa-
cre on the diner’s television. We 
stopped and read the CP24 cap-
tions for a while, then got out our 
phones and started researching 
the story online. It was clear, ear-
ly on, that the murders were the 
act of a white supremacist. Later 
on, when his “manifesto” was re-
leased, we heard that one of the 
terrorist’s inspirations was U.S. 
President Donald Trump – but 
even without that fact confirmed, 

it seemed to us that the attack 
fit a pattern of a rising tide of 
white, extreme right-wing vio-
lence we have all been seeing in 
the past few years. 

My son had only one ques-
tion for me, over breakfast. He 
asked, simply: “why?”

As I looked around the restau-
rant, I pointed out the clientele. 
“You see this place,” I said. 
“Look at all the people of differ-
ent cultures and backgrounds, 
sitting down and talking to each 
other, sharing a meal, and en-
joying each other’s company. 
Now, take a look around this 
city – particularly at how many 
mixed-race groups of friends 
there are. What do you think 
about that?”

“I think it’s pretty cool,” he 
said. 

“Me too. But there are people 

– really twisted people – who look 
at that and see a threat. They see 
the end of white supremacy, the 
democratization of race, the com-
ing together of different cultures 
as a threat to their survival. That’s 
just one prevailing current in the 
world right now – and it’s a dan-
gerous and an evil way to think.”

Cameron reflected on our trip 
to the British Museum last sum-
mer – which has an excellent ex-
hibit on the rise of fascism, by the 
way – and remarked that it seems 
like humanity collectively loses 
its mind and forgets the lessons of 
history every 80 years or so. It was 
a sharp observation on his part.

IMAGE BEARERS
When we left the restaurant, we 
hopped in an Uber to travel across 
the city to a museum. Our driver 
was a former Physics professor 
from Iran. He told us that he was 
only driving Uber while he was 
waiting for his Ontario Teacher’s 
Certificate. He also mentioned 
that he had a daughter studying 
law at Osgoode Hall – and that 
her dream was to practice human 
rights law. He was obviously a 
very proud dad. 

As the door to the Uber closed, 
Cameron said: “Wow, what a 
great guy.” 

And that’s when it really hit 
home for me. 

Creating a diverse, pluralistic 
society that works isn’t always 
easy, but it is worth it. We have 
so much to learn from each oth-
er, and give to each other. And 
the more we do that, the more we 
break down artificial barriers be-
tween one another, the more get to 
revel in our shared humanity. And 
it is a beautiful thing. 

But make no mistake – the rising 
tide of white supremacist hate in the 
world is not just aimed at a liberal, 
secular humanist dream of a plu-
ralistic society. White supremacy – 

and racial hate in all its forms – also 
contradicts the truth of the gospel 
that “In Christ there is neither Jew 
nor Greek, neither slave nor free, 
nor male and female.” It is funda-
mentally a warped and unchristian 
viewpoint that rejects the notion that 
we are all image bearers of God. 

So I will repeat what I ultimately 
said to my son: “All good people – 
and I don’t care what their political 
stripe is – have a duty to stand up 
to the evil monsters who want to 
sow hate and divide us. We’ve all 
got to do that without equivocation 
or hesitation. We can’t give hate 
an inch to spread, or – as history 
shows us – it will take a mile. And 
what we have built together is too 
precious to lose.” 

playlists in the new creation 
with songs from Thriller or Off 
the Wall? If so, what transfig-
uration will have taken place 
that could make us want to sing 
along again? 

Michael Jackson, age 11.
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HAVE YOU EVER HEARD someone, after reaching an impasse in a con-
versation focused on politics, religion or entertainment, conclude by 
saying, “Well, that’s your interpretation”? With this statement, all 
argument is expected to end. But should it? Does this statement con-
cede too early? Perhaps the conversation was simply about an opin-
ion, such as the best actor, movie or ice cream flavour. But what if the 
person is negatively pushing the envelope, being racist or bigoted? Do 
we leave the conversation in the realm of moral relativism? Is there a 
way to bridge gaps, find common ground and speak the truth in love? 
Rather than give in to the polarities of absolutism or apathy, I propose 
we develop our dialogue skills through interpretive lenses.

ROADBLOCKS
If you have engaged in online conversation, you likely know that 
there are often roadblocks to authentic listening and communication. 
In a prior article, I suggested that the Harry Potter series can help 
us overcome cultural barriers (“The ‘Harry’ Lens,” Oct. 22, 2018). I 
now want to consider this in more detail, exploring five specific in-
terpretive lenses. I will once again draw on examples that connect to 
both Harry Potter and Scripture. These lenses overlap with sources 
of Christian hermeneutics and are not technical terms for scholarship, 
but they could be useful as frameworks for teaching and learning.

1: THE SCRIPTURAL STORY LENS
The first lens, which focuses on the Scriptural story, has roots in the 
1700s and also includes contemporary authors such as Tim Keller and 
N.T. Wright. This lens interprets events by focusing attention on the 
Biblical narrative, looking for examples of creation, corruption, re-
demption and restoration.

In my previous article, I wrote, “In the Harry Potter novels we witness 
the beauty of Creation, where Hogwarts begins as a beacon of learning 
and delight. A great evil regains power in a world filled with corrup-
tion and brokenness. By laying down his own life for his friends, Harry 
defeats evil. Redemption is seen in every book, where the main char-
acters somehow always survive, despite the odds. That world is hope-
ful for restoration and re-creation pointing to life without the evil of 

STORIES OF HOPE
Five ways to use Harry Potter to have better conversations. |   Bryan Clarke

Voldemort. Thus Harry’s story is 
a mirror to our own world.” Rath-
er than starting with a verse or 
passage from the Bible or Harry 
Potter, we begin by looking at the 
overarching Biblical narrative and 
connecting points. 

2: THE LITERARY LENS
The remaining lenses use an adap-
tation of the four-fold interpretation 
of the ancient church (quadriga: 
literal, allegorical, tropological and 
anagogical), drawing on Booker’s 
“Seven Plots” and Campbell’s 
“Hero’s Journey” motifs for liter-
ary lens elements. These are ac-
cessible engagement tools for any-
one who wants to delve deeper into 
the Harry Potter series and also 
relate well to the Biblical narrative, 
which includes many plot twists 
and hero journeys.

When we apply the literary lens 
to Harry Potter, we can compare 
characters like Daniel or Esther to 
Harry or Hermione, exploring their 
hero journeys, or considering how 
their stories relate to literary plot 
elements, such as defeating the 
monster or completing the quest. 
For example, Harry overcomes 
Voldemort and his minions, finds a 
trusted mentor in Dumbledore, and 
experiences the numerous cycles 
and pitfalls of the hero’s journey. 

Similarly, Daniel overcomes the 
monster of empire, gains favour 
with a king, and has an adventure 
in a lion’s den, where his faith is 
tested. Harry has an adventure re-
lated to prophecy; Daniel makes a 
puzzling prophecy.

3: THE SYMBOL LENS
When using the symbol lens, a 
reader considers how the author 
uses a character symbolically. Do 
they help us understand our own 
world? For example, Harry could 
be a symbol of the struggle of a 
broken justice-seeker, battling his 
own weaknesses. Esther, with her 
triumph over oppression and de-
meaning treatment, can symbolize 
hope for a MeToo world. The Bat-
tle at Hogwarts, symbolizing the 
battle between the forces of good 
and evil, can be compared to the 
Exodus events, where the injus-
tices of Empire are confronted. 

4: THE ETHICAL LENS
This lens must be carefully framed 
in order to help people to flourish 
graciously and avoid becoming 
moralistic. The ethical lens seeks 
to explore and identify appropri-
ate and active behavioural change. 
For example, when Harry engages 
in his antics, he often falls into an 
ends-justifies-the-means mental-
ity. Rather than simply pointing 
to this flaw, we can unpack the 
causes rooted in his past history, 
empathize because of our own eth-
ical failings, and also look ahead 
to other parts of the story where he 
overcomes these failings. Grace ul-

timately prevails. In the same way, 
when reading Scripture, we read 
the text through our own broken-
ness and our need for the healing 
grace of God through Christ.

5: THE HOPE LENS
Arguably, the most powerful lens 
in interpreting Harry Potter, the 
Bible and our own lives is the lens 
of hope. This lens can be seen in 
Fred and George’s behaviour in 
The Order of the Phoenix, when 
they cause havoc and subvert the 
system by flying away in the mid-
dle of the wizardry exams. Their 
actions provide hope in the midst 
of the darkness brought on by the 
moralistic and power-based leader-
ship of a cruel headmistress. Like 
Fred and George, no matter how 
much injustice we experience, we 
can also find ways to resist, sub-
vert, counter and look beyond the 
present to a world that still has 
hope. Harry shows this time and 
again as he thwarts Voldemort’s 
plans. The biblical narrative is also 
filled with hope: of a deliverer who 
will crush the head of the enemy 
and set slaves free, and who begins 
a day when the wolf will lie down 
with the lamb, ultimately culmin-
ating in a new heaven and fulfilled 
hope, where, as Harry and Paul re-
mind us, death, the last enemy, will 
finally be overcome. 

Bryan Clarke

Bryan helped establish 
Gracefinder Resourcing 
Network, where as a chaplain 
at the University of Alberta he 
links academic matters and 
faith and teaches courses on 
health and wellness, theology, 
film and ethics. He is married 
to Lisa and has three amazing 
daughters, Jessica and Bryanna 
with him here, and Melissa with 
God, who he waits to see again.
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VANDER MEULEN, John & Alie
1959         April 22           2019 

We look forward to celebrating our 
60th wedding anniversary with family 
and friends in April 2019. 
Congratulations can be sent to: 
 5460-46 Ave 
 Lacombe  AB  T4L 1N1 
Email: aljovmeulen@gmail.com 

Classifieds

VACATION
HOLIDAY ACCOMMODATION  
IN HOLLAND 
with vehicle rentals and tours. 
chestnutlane.nl

ADVERTISING & CLASSIFIEDS

For information and to download our Media 
Kit visit christiancourier.ca.  
Email family ads, jobs and events to: clas-
sifeds@christiancourier.ca. 
Next issue dates: April  22, May 13 & 27.

SPRING FRIENDSHIP FESTIVAL
Saturday, May 11, 2019  10 a.m. – 2 p.m.

Clearview Church, Oakville 
Our festival promises to be a wonderful time 
of music, fun and friendship!
Go to Friendship Festival Ontario on face-
book or weloveourfriends.com for more in-
formation or phone Herb at 289-400-2929
Email marlene.nirula@gmail.com to register.
Everyone is welcome!!!

EVENT

Maranatha Homes, located in south 
Burlington near many amenities, is a 
place where Christian seniors can enjoy 
independent living in community with 
others.
• Reasonable rent rates at $850/ month
• Newly renovated units  
• Award winning architectural design
• Well maintained building and grounds
• No condo fees or utility bills
All this and more make Maranatha 
Homes an attractive and affordable 
accommodation for seniors.

For further information contact: 
Rosanne van der Woerd  905-681-0311 

109-3260 New St. 
Burlington ON L7N 3L4

Email: rvanderwoerd@gmail.com

Maranatha
             Homes

Living independently in Christian community

ANNIVERSARY JOB POSTINGS
WORSHIP MINISTRY TEAM LEADER
CrossPoint Christian Reformed Church in 
Brampton, Ontario, is seeking a person who 
loves to worship and is gifted in leading, 
equipping and motivating our worship min-
istries and volunteers (approx. 20  hrs/week).  
A job description is available on our website 
(crosspointcrc.ca).  
Please send letters of interest and/or resumes 
to clerk.crosspointcrc@gmail.com.    

DIRECTOR OF YOUTH 
AND WORSHIP MINISTRIES 
Strathroy East Christian Reformed Church 
seeks to hire a full-time musically talented 
Director of Youth and Worship to lead the 
youth and young adult ministry programs 
and inspire dynamic worship.  
The successful candidate must be able to 
work with the Pastor, Praise Team and Wor-
ship Committee providing support, encour-
agement and resources where appropriate.  
A detailed job description is available on 
request. Interested applicants should send a 
cover letter and resume with references to 
Harry Verburg: hverburg12@gmail.com
or 27 Buttery Cr., Strathroy, ON N7G 3H7 
Canada.        

An Investment, Aligned With Your Values!
For 30 years, BFM Foundation 
(Canada) has raised funds to 
support their Joint Ministry with 
Bible League Canada by 
converting used goods into cash at 
their 52 Mission Thrift Store 
locations across Canada.

If you are looking for an investment 
that’s aligned with your values, look 
no further! BFM Foundation 
Holdings (2008) Society is raising 
capital to open great new Mission 
Thrift Stores.  

BFM Foundation Holdings (2008) 
Society is offering a 

on Promissory Notes to raise funds that are in 
turn loaned to BFM Foundation Real Estate 
Management (2008) Ltd. For the acquisition, 
development and improvement of properties 
used by Mission Thrift Stores

Phone:  1-855-204-4980

Email:   admin@missionthriftstore.com

Contact us today to invest in a store near you.Contact us today to invest in a store near you.

info@Dykstrabros.com
St Catharines > 905.646.0199

Beamsville > 905.563.7374
Burlington > 905.643.6978

www.dykstrabros.com
DYKSTRA BROS ROOFING LTD, R.R.#1 BEAMSVILLE ON L0R 1B1

BAKKER
BARRISTER & SOLICITOR
     1 Keefer Road

  St. Catharines ON  L2M 6K4
Email: Bert@bakkerlaw.ca

East of Lock 1 - on site parking
905-688-9352

Albert J Bakker 

Serving Beamsville 
and area since 1969

Complete Collision Repairs
Quality Refinishing

 Jerry Gerritsen  5529 Regional Rd. #81

 Alan Gerritsen Beamsville ON L0R 1B3

            Phone/Fax: 905-563-7702

Hulse & English
Funeral Home

75 Church St.  St. Catharines
905-684-6346  - 24 Hours

hulseandenglish.com
 Holly Rousseau - Managing Director

Serving the community over150 years

RAMAKER'S IMPORTS INC.
We specialize in 

DUTCH FOOD / CHEESE / 
CHOCOLATE / TEXTILES & GIFTS

579 Ontario St., St. Catharines ON L2N 4N8
Fax: 905-934-3344      905-934-6454

ramakersimports@bellnet.ca
ramakersimports.com

GARY VAN EYK CPA,CMA 
  Chartered Professional Accountant
  Accounting - Tax - Financial Consulting

201- 50 Lakeport Rd.,
           St. Catharines ON L2N 4P7

 Ph: 905-646-7331     Fax: 905-646-0951

E-mail: gary@garyvaneyk.ca

European Deli and Gifts
118 Wyndham St. N. Guelph

519-822-4690
760 Upper James St., Hamilton

905-383-2981

Home • Auto • Farm • Business • Life

Meester 
 Insurance Centre

o/b P.V.& V. Insurance Centre Ltd.

The Village Square
Regional Rd 20, P.O. Box 299     
Smithville, ON  L0R 2A0

Tel: 905.957.2333 • Fax: 905.957.2599 
Toll Free: 1.800.465.8256

           meesterinsurance.com

The business directory ads are 2.4068 by 1.6708 inches - can that be 
simplified? 
Will send individually and also greyscale ones in proper .pdfs when I 
know these are ok.  
They are currently for the second issue of the month but can put 4 in one 
issue and 4 in another or so when there are two issues in the month.

I N S U R A N C E  C E N T R E
MEESTER

Home • Auto • Farm • Business • Life

Meester 
Insurance Centre

o/b P.V.& V. Insurance Centre Ltd.

The Village Square
Regional Rd 20, P.O. Box 299     
Smithville, ON  L0R 2A0

Tel: 905.957.2333 • Fax: 905.957.2599 
Toll Free: 1.800.465.8256
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In 2000, Trinity Christian Re-
formed Church (CRC) of Vancou-
ver, Washington, made the diffi-
cult decision to close its doors. 
Why? It depends who you ask. 
Was it because of internal power 
struggles, an exodus of youth or 
a bad location? It’s hard to know. 
But after 30 years of ministry, it 
was clear that things were no lon-
ger working and Trinity’s lead-
ership made the decision to shut 
down, even though this would 
cause its members pain. 

AFTERWARD
They did so with a vision and 
hope for new life to occur. Rather 
than selling the building and giv-
ing the funds to a favorite chari-
ty, the leaders decided to sell to a 
new church plant from a different 
denomination, one which prob-
ably wouldn’t have qualified for 
a traditional loan. Since Trinity 
owned the building outright, they 
were able to arrange low monthly 
payments that this young church 
could afford, which allowed 
them to grow. Then Trinity and 
its Classis took the proceeds of 
the loan to create an endowment 
fund specifically to plant a new 
CRC church in the area. This 
fund more than doubled in size 
from the original sale because of 
the added interest. God honoured 
their vision for new life. In 2001, 
the classis hired a church plant-
er. River Rock CRC began with a 
bang. It rode a wave of population 
growth and became established 
quickly. They saw new believers 
come to Christ and established 
believers grow in their faith. It 
has gone through its own shares 
of ups and downs since then. It 
ended up becoming non-denom-

inational church but remains a 
vibrant community today.

REVITALIZATION 
At the end of 2008, Classis Co-
lumbia hired me to plant another 
CRC church. CrossWay Church 
held its first worship service in 
2010. The Trinity fund provided 
us with the consistent resourc-
es we needed to survive a huge 
recession. It allowed us to put a 
hefty down payment on a build-
ing, which helped us grow even 
more. God has used CrossWay to 
ignite and invigorate the faith of 
many Christians in this commu-
nity as well. Some of our mem-
bers once called Trinity CRC 
home.

The image I like to use of Trin-
ity’s death is that of a nurse log in 
the woods. Its death provided the 
nutrients that three new church 
saplings needed to grow. Trinity’s 
story is not finished. We still have 
a decade of payments coming in. 
The fund has already provided 
seed money for a Classis church 
revitalization grant. We hope 
to use it to train future planters 
through a residency program and 
eventually plant another church.  

Yes, the death of a church is 
hard. But the story of Trinity is 
a reminder that God can bring 
new life where we see only end-
ings, for we serve a resurrected 
Saviour. 

News

Brad Vos

Brad is the pastor of Cross-
Way Church in Battle Ground, 
Wash., where he lives with his 
wife Stephanie and daugh-
ters Anika and Amelia. In his 
free time, he enjoys design-
ing and building stuff out of 
wood.

Crossway Church Easter Worship Team 2018.

DEATH IS HARD. This is true when it comes to those we love. And it is 
true of the death of a congregation as well. When a church closes, its 
members grieve the loss of relationships. People may stay in touch, but 
the common church bond that held them together has been severed. 
Relational drift occurs as people move to other churches. Members 
also grieve a loss of vision. A group of people once formed this church 
with a sense of excitement and passion that has now dissipated. This 
leads to the loss of a spiritual home and history. Many members can 
remember getting married or baptizing their children in that church. 
Sometimes there are additional hurts – finger pointing at who or what 
is to blame for the demise. For all these reasons, there’s no question 
that the death of a church is difficult. 

The death of believing friend or family member is hard because they 
leave this earth, but, for Christians, there is also the hope of the new 
life our loved ones have with God in heaven. That same hope of new 
life is available to churches as well.

CHURCH LIFE AFTER DEATH
How God used the death of one church to give life to three others. |   Brad Vos

Clockwise from the top: River Rock CRC was renamed Acts Church; Trinity’s original 
building; mosaic cross made by members of CrossWay at Easter; Brad Vos preaching; 

and neighborhood outreach by Acts Church.


