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TO THE GRADS OF 2020
You are loved, you are not alone, and you are readier
than you realize for the times we are in.
Paul and Monique Verhoef

COME ON! While we are honoured to be asked to deliver this weirdest

Tiny Bolderheij was seven when the war began.

THE STORIES WE NEED
Hard-won WWII wisdom for today’s lockdown life. |

Maaike VanderMeer

THE STORIES I GREW UP WITH LINKED ORANGES WITH Christmas
and chocolate with Holland’s liberation. That smooth, sweet taste
triggers memories for many Dutch people who lived to see the arrival
of smiling Canadian soldiers and to hear the laughter of free people.
What was Liberation in the Netherlands like, 75 years ago? Tiny
Bolderheij smiles at the question. She says young people grabbed
hands and danced in the streets until she lost the soles off her new
shoes. She shows me a picture of girls in white dresses holding flowers. They form a ‘W’ for Queen Wilhemina.
May 1945 was a time of ecstatic celebration after five long years of
war. It was also a time for reckoning with grief over the lives that were
lost, like resistance leader Meindert Veldman’s. Perhaps hardest of all
was uncovering the part one’s own neighbours, family and friends had
in collaborating with the Nazis. Trust was bombed out along with the
railroads, cities and dikes, leaving much to rebuild.
These stories are more than Dutch history. They are part of our
Canadian heritage, posing questions every generation must answer:
How will you endure? How complex is the human heart – capable of
both good and evil, kindness and cruelty? And what does it mean to
be free?
Tiny Bolderheij grew up 25 km east of Amsterdam. Her earliest
war memory is cows in a meadow: “There was no one to milk them,”

whether because the farmers
were hiding or called up to service, she still doesn’t know. “You
could go there with a little pail
and you could get your milk – for
nothing. The cows needed to be
milked.”
Tiny was seven when WWII
began. There were many good
moments, she says, mixed with
the hardship of those long years.
The hardest time was the winter
of 1944. Her town was liberated,
yes, but transportation halted and
the winter was desperately cold.
There was little food or light –
no electricity or gas and limited
wood. “My Dad put a bike on a
stand and pedaled to get a light
going. That winter is engraved
in my mind. It was dreary, dark.
Miserable. There were no pota-

of graduation speeches to the graduating class of 2020, what could we
possibly say that John Krasinski hasn’t said already? How does one
compete with Oprah Winfrey or Barack Obama as your graduation
guests? Haven’t they and others of international calibre said it all by
now?
We’ve heard that these are unprecedented times. Likely you’ve
heard that too. And to us (yes, we are both 45 years old), this moment
feels way outside the normal. And we’ve had decades of “normal.”
Our expectations have been shaped by a lot of stability. How about
for you? Does this feel “unprecedented” to you? Most of you were
born the year after 9/11. You’ve seen wars begin and end. You’ve
witnessed a massive refugee crisis, watched countries be usurped by
neighbouring superpowers and the threat of more to come. You are
living through what feels like endless political spectacle. You are witnesses to increasing public conversation on climate change and so
much more. And all of that info has been available at your fingertips,
24/7. Does this pandemic feel unprecedented to you? Or is it just another strange, uncertain, scary event that has become a part of your
story?
Unprecedented? You probably know better, and we middle-aged
folks really should know better too. We’ve lived with God’s biblical story for our whole lives – a story that started with a whole cacophony of “unprecedented” events: floods, towers, plagues, pillars
of fire, restless wars and so much more. Recently, country music artist
Paul Brandt (well-known to us middle-agers, perhaps) said that we
Continued on page 2
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GRADS CONTINUED
shouldn’t call these days unique,
because “this is life.”
And yet maybe you are more
ready for “this life,” this new
normal, than we are. As the
Native American poet Clarissa
Pinkola Estés said, “I would like
to take your hands for a moment
and assure you that you are built
well for these times. Despite your
stints of doubt, your frustrations
in arighting all that needs change
right now, or even feeling you
have lost the map entirely, you
are not without resource, you are
not alone.”
Actor John Krasinski hosts a Zoom graduation on his YouTube series Some Good News.

YOU ARE LOVED

You are not alone. And if there
is anything we wish for you and
for your life lived in this beautiful world, it is that we hope you
will cling to the truth that you are
loved. Despite all evidence to the
contrary, hold tight to this: you

member, but so many of us seem
forgetful. Is it that sometimes we
are plagued with doubt, and we
think we are not worthy of being
loved? Maybe. If so, we’ve got it
backwards. “You are not loved

After years of working to learn,
you need to believe.
were made by Love and you are
held in Love and you are beloved.
This may seem obvious, but our
experience with University students would suggest it is not obvious enough. We wish that the
truth of our belovedness was an
easier one for all humans to re-

because you are worthy of that
love; rather you are worthy because you are so loved,” to paraphrase Dr. Neal Plantinga. Let
that phrase sink in, all the way to
your deepest soul. You are worthy – not because of all you have
studied or the grades you have

achieved. You are worthy because you are so deeply loved. That’s
what the Redeemer of the universe has shown us from the cross. You
are so loved. Life starts there. And by God’s grace, you start there.
STAY CURIOUS
Love is your beginning, but what now? Hear this: you are called to
be human. Yup, it’s that basic. You’ve done a lot to graduate. Now,
we want to remind you to be. Yes, you have great things to do and
astounding gifts to share. We trust God enough to know that. But first
and foremost, you are the gift. If there is anything this pandemic has
reminded the two of us, it is that we are not in control, but that in any
circumstance, we can be a faithful, loving, gifted presence to others.
You are beloved. And you are God’s gift.
Now, if you were all standing on stage, we’d ask you to stop and

look around. Because if that’s
true for you, it’s also true for everyone around you. And on top
of that – it’s true for the people
you will meet after leaving high
school, college or university.
They too are loved; they too are
gift. What might you do, trusting
that? We have one suggestion: be
curious.
Honestly, it took the two of us
way too long to get past our fear
of the unknown; we hope you
can shift towards trust and curiosity more quickly. Be curious
about the world, and especially
curious about other people, all
people. Keep asking questions,
but not simply for information.
Rather, ask questions for discovery and delight. As Rainer Maria
Rilke said, “love your questions.”
There is a world of beauty that
awaits and so many people to
encounter. But don’t just stop
there! Be curious about yourself,
too. We know that everywhere
your curiosity takes you, you
will find brokenness, but you will
also find beauty. As Bono once
crooned, “Grace finds beauty in
everything.”
That’s pretty much it. You’ve
spent years learning things so
that you know them. Now we are
just strange enough to suggest
that after years of working to
learn, underneath it all, you need
to believe. Believe that you are
beloved, and be convicted that
you are a gift of God to his beloved world. There’s something
about those two convictions that
will propel you to keep learning,
something about that deep trust
in God’s faithful work in you that
will drive you to seek more understanding.
You were made for these times.
One more word from that poet,
Clarissa Pinkola Estés: “I hope
you will write this on your wall:
When a great ship is in harbor
and moored, it is safe, there can
be no doubt. But . . . that is not
what great ships are built for.”
Paul and Monique
Verhoef

Look around. Stay curious. Keep asking questions.
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Monique works as the
AVP of Student Life at Ambrose University and Paul
works as a Chaplain for
the Christian Reformed
Church at the University
of Calgary. They have
lived in Calgary, Alberta
for 16 years and have
three great kids.
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LIBERATION CONTINUED
toes. My parents were kind of
frantic, ‘What are we going to
do?’ The Lord provided.” To their
surprise, the family found a bag
of potatoes at their door. “We still
don’t know who did it!”
STUBBORN FAITH
I met a feisty Dutch-Jewish woman who vividly remembers her
father stretched out every night,
face to the floor, praying. She remembers a tricolour petticoat her
mother sewed for her, using the
colours of the Dutch flag. With
a twinkle in her eye, this woman
tells me that she marched right
up to German soldiers and lifted
her skirts – flashing the forbidden
flag in their faces!
Soldiers were less forgiving
to adults. Tiny remembers one
summer day when a group of
German soldiers walked into her
father’s business. They did this at
random: “They were looking for
onderduikers (people in hiding) –
men, young men, old men. Sometimes they were shot right there.
We had a two-level house, and
on the top level there were rugs
piled up,” merchandise of her
father’s business. “Later I learned
that my father was keeping rugs
from Jewish people underneath
his rugs. As far as I know, they
never came back for them.”
Despite the efficiency of the
Nazis, the Dutch resistance managed to squirrel away a large portion of the nation’s population
and keep them hidden in small
communities where everyone
knew everyone else. After Liberation, 350,000 people re-appeared from hiding.
What was it like to be in the
resistance? There are many answers and none. The resistance
experiences were too varied to be
summarized and sometimes too
secretive to be fully known, even
after the war.
Harold de Kleer tells me about
his father Meindert Veldman, a
leader in the resistance movement in Northern Holland until
he was caught and sent to Germany. In a concentration camp
with Gerrit de Kleer, the two
dreamed of the farm they would
have someday. Gerrit escaped but
Meindert never made it out. His
son-in-law tells the family’s story
in an unpublished book named
“Hekkum” (after a small village
@ChrCourier
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in Groningen). In this book Oom
Foks, uncle to the Veldman children, expresses his deep disappointment with how easily his
countrymen betrayed resistance
effort during the war. One slip of
a tongue, one piece of idle gossip,
and lives could be lost. Oom Foks
says, “Let me not tire you with
examples. Only this: death was
sometimes a release from the hell
of torture for the [resistance] and
their wives.” Het verzet, the resistance, knew the risk and chose
it willingly.
After Liberation some members in the resistance struggled
to re-establish their reputations
and jobs. This callous treatment
stung. Oom Foks describes the
proud speeches at celebratory
events where people preened,
taking credit for things they never did and claiming a communal
victory . . . while the true, ordinary heroes of the night remained
silent, remembering how alone
they were during the war.

Celebrating the liberation with homemade flags.

TAKING A (DANGEROUS)
STAND

What about churches? Many
churches aided the resistance
movement covertly – using Bible studies as covers for secret
meetings and supporting protest
strikes of student groups. Ministers overtly challenged Nazi
ideals from their pulpits. Over
and over again, Protestant and
Catholic churches united to publicly protest the persecution of
the Jews and labour conscription.
Some clergy paid for these messages with their lives. Around
400 Roman Catholic clergy were
arrested, 136 Netherlands Reformed clergy and 106 clergy of
the Reformed Churches. Dozens
from each denomination never
returned. Still the churches continued to stand against Nazi ideology.
Churches also demanded the
protection of human rights. In
1944, churches gained the right
to coordinate food distribution
and to run soup kitchens. Churches gathered in the interdenominational organization “IBK” to
move undernourished children
to farm communities in the East
of Holland. This program started
officially in the Hunger Winter
of ’44 and continued after the
war. The boy who would become
Tiny’s husband made the terrifying journey from his town near

Rotterdam to Groningen in a coal truck under cover of darkness. “He
ended up on a farm and loved it,” she says. His parents did not know
where he was or whether he was alive until after Liberation.
Not all Dutch people fought for dignity and freedom. Many were
Dutch Nazis or informers. Similarly, not all Germans were enemies.
My Beppe and my Grandma remind me of this every time they tell
their stories, as does Tiny: “They were simply doing their duty.” Many
missed their families. On V-E day last month, May 8, Germany’s
current leaders spoke of their own liberation from the ideology of
Nazism – recognizing how the ideology harmed Germans as well. The
folk song “Lili Marleen” reminds us of the humanity of World War II
in a surprising way: aired as Nazi propaganda in occupied countries,
this song resonated deeply with all sides of the war and was translated
into many European languages. Marlene Dietrich, entertainer for the
Allied troops, was born in Berlin but lived in America. She used this
song, crafted by the Nazis, to urge men to fight against them, knowing
all the while that her own mother was still in Berlin. The song – and
its history – hold the shared human emotions of longing for distant
loved ones and hungering for peace.

OUR ONLY COMFORT
My own story begins in these
stories, on the boats of my grandparents’ cross-Atlantic immigration. If not for those voyages,
I wouldn’t be here. More than
that, the bravery and determination of my grandparents’ generation shaped my ideas about life.
While they may laugh and say
their stories are not so important,
the stories they tell my generation matter hugely.
We deeply need to hear stories
of the war, of liberation, of immigration. We need the mix of suffering and joy to be passed down
to us so that we can live in hope.
More than the names on the family tree we need to know how to
live and how to die as free people
– no matter what hardship comes.
As sure as the choice the stories
leave us with is this comfort: we
serve a God who is unchanging.
He can keep us in the midst of a
storm. What is more important
than that?
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Maaike VanderMeer
Maaike is a freelance
writer from Ontario and
raised in Africa, where her
heart stayed. Her degree
is in Intercultural Service
and World Arts. She blogs
at shoutofjoy.wordpress.
com.
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Editorial

TWO TRUTHS AND A LIE

ognize genres so we can continue
to see truth.

Meghan Kort | Assistant Editor
Meagan is Assistant Editor of Christian Courier. She lives in Terrace B.C. with
her husband and son.

ARE YOU FAMILIAR WITH THE ICE BREAKER “TWO TRUTHS AND A
Lie”? The game requires participants to share three statements about
themselves – two sentences that are true and one that is false. The rest
of the group tests their knowledge of the individual in question and
tries to spot the lie. For example: I’ve completed the Camino, I own
a horse, and I love to rock climb. Which one doesn’t quite sound like
me?
Scrolling through social media often feels like a big game of Two
Truths and a Lie. But the parameters of the game are much shiftier. While most of us use these platforms to share photos, memories
and events from our real lives, this personal scrapbook is mixed with
news, advertisements, scientific studies, memes, TV clips, virtual
garage sales, event invitations and public service announcements. A
similarly dizzying effect might be achieved if you sat down for your
morning coffee and decided to skim a couple of newspapers, a historical novel, a wedding invitation, a coupon flyer, six Christmas letters,
a lawn mower repair manual, three birthday cards and a cookbook.
Worse yet, what if you tried to digest all of that content just before
turning your light out at night?
DISCERNING MINDS
Our minds weren’t designed to process so many different sources all
at once. It confuses our sense of reality and plays with our ability to
discern true from false. Psychologists call this skill cognitive sophistication. Nicole Mortillaro, Senior Science Reporter for CBC, argues
that gaps in our ability to discern true from false is one of the reasons
misinformation continues to spread around COVID-19. The key factors in excellent cognitive sophistication include “how receptive you
are to information presented to you; whether or not you question your
intuition; how well you understand probabilities; and how knowledgeable you are about some of the underlying scientific principles.” Some
of these skills can be learned in a classroom, but many are just as likely
to come from life experience, social influences and even personality.
Is there anything we can do to improve our ability to discern what
is true from what is false? To answer this question, I suggest we me-
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ander from the psychology department over to the humanities,
maybe grab another coffee along
the way.
GENRE MATTERS
When a historian or literary scholar picks up a new source, they ask
a series of questions designed to
give context for the piece. When
and where was it written? Who
is the author? Why would they
write it? What type of source is
this? The answers to these questions are different for each genre.
We see this in the Bible. The authors of the New Testament letters mingle the personal with the
pastoral because they were writing to a specific church community where they knew and loved
people. The psalmists were writing poetry designed to reflect the
entire range of human emotion.
The scribes who penned Kings
and Chronicles were offering historical accounts that aligned with
their cultural and political loyalties.
The concept of genre doesn’t
have to be overly academic or
intimidating, as Rachel Held Evans shows in her book Inspired.
“I tackle this subject not as a
scholar, but as a storyteller and
literature lover,” writes Evans.
“Understanding the genre of a
given text is the first step to engaging it in a meaningful way.”
She mirrors biblical styles in
short creative writing sections interspersed between each chapter.
She treats each genre like a costume, putting it on and walking
around, just to show the reader
that truth is found in each even
when the layers and colours are
different. We need to learn to rec-

GET CURIOUS
We don’t need to be scholars to
understand genres, we just need
an attitude of curiosity. As I encounter different types of content
on social media, I find it helpful to think of each belonging
to a genre. My initial questions
to determine genre are all about
authorship. Who is creating this
and why? Is this creator earning income on this content? Are
they a subject expert? Was this
designed to attract a lot of views
and shares? Is the content creator
strategically using buzz words
to make themselves sound more
knowledgeable than they are?
How are they asking me to respond? What are their goals?
I’m not suggesting that we ignore everything except for unbiased professional journalism. I
don’t think that exists. Every journalist is a real person with experiences that shape how they write.
Every news agency is receiving
funding from somewhere. So we
need to apply the same critical
lens even to mainstream media.
The good news is that our Creator has equipped us with the
curiosity to ask the questions
that help us make sense of the
barrage of content we face each
day. He also calls us to love our
neighbour, which might mean
not commenting on or reacting
to misinformation because those
engagements will continue to
push that content to the forefront.
In most cases, a private message
to someone we know is more
loving and effective than publicly critiquing their choice to post
questionable content.
Meanwhile, have you figured
out which of my statements was
the lie? If you ask my Instagram
account, it appears that we completed the Camino because we
got to Santiago. If you ask my
Dad, he’d say that the horse is
now his because he pays for the
feed. If you ask the local climbing club they would say they’ve
never seen me at the gym. While
my social media presence may
convince you that all three are
true, I’d say the first one is the
lie – walking half the Camino
doesn’t count. As in most scenarios, you needed to know more
about the author before discerning the truth.
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Letters

BEST COVID TWEET
At the end of April, CC columnist Lloyd Rang posted the following
comment on his Twitter account and it went viral, liked by over
6,500 people on Twitter and copied onto other platforms where the
joke spread further. Hundreds of men replied “you’re not wrong”
and shared photos of their own homemade, quarantine bread. “We
play to win (in the kitchen),” one man replied. Lloyd’s original
post was re-tweeted by actress Kristin Bell at the end of May and
currently has a thumbs-up from more than 61,000 people on Instagram.
“On behalf of women everywhere,” Christine B. replied online,
“we like the change.”
FORCED TO FORMALLY DIVIDE?
“Two National Expressions” by Angela Reitsma Bick (May 11, CC)
is a really, really good article. I fully understand the desire to maintain
a single binational denomination. But I don’t think that ultimately an
adequate division between what is operational under the control of
separate national boards, and what is ecclesiastical under the control
of Synod will be possible. I expect that quite soon we will be forced to
formally divide into separate national denominations, hopefully with
deep connections such as we already have worked out with the Reformed Church of America. Examples include a covenant for the orderly exchange of ministers, sharing Faith Alive as a publisher and the
Office of Disability Concerns, and working jointly on projects such as
the Lift Up Your Hearts hymnal.
Bill Vis
Uxbridge, Massachusetts

EDITOR’S NOTE
In May we asked Christian Courier readers to share their stories
and memories of Liberation Day,
and over the last month, we’ve
been floored by the incredible responses from many of you. These
feel fitting for June, a month in
which we remember the anniversary of D-Day.
GRIEF & RELIEF IN 1945
My story is a sad one. My mom’s
father Jacob Mijnheer died on
April 24, 1945, during the liberation process. He had come back
from a camp in northern Germany, very ill and malnourished. He
died before he could be reunited
with his family. For mom’s family, Liberation Day was a heartbreaking mix of grief and relief.
My grandfather was a farmer
in Drenthe, hiding boys and men
who would otherwise have been
shipped to Germany to work
there. He was picked up in January 1945 and died a few months
later. Much as Liberation Day is
still a celebration for Dutch families, I’m sure there are many
others with similar stories; their
losses were grieved in the midst
of the relief of having freedom
again. My mom is Jenny Smit
nee Mijnheer, living in Grimsby,
Ont.; she was just 10 years old
when this happened.
And my Liberation Anniversary tulips are just blooming! See
photo.
Pat Vanderkooy
Guelph, ON

RETURNING TO LIBERATE
THE HOMELAND
My wife’s great-uncle Gaele
Visser was born in Haskerhorne,
Friesland in 1920 and emigrated
with his family to Millgrove, Ontario in 1930. He grew up a bright,
talented young man, a big hockey
fan. He attended First Christian
Reformed Church in Hamilton
and took some courses at the
Guelph Agricultural college.
When his friends left to train
for war in Europe, he decided to follow in 1942, hoping to
help free his country of origin. It
seemed the honourable thing to
do, and he knew Dutch, French
and German – a valuable skill on
the front lines.
This appears to have been an
ethical quandary for him. His
mother apparently said at the
time, “Gaele is not a man to kill;
he is so soft.” His sister Jennie
Visser reported that he tried to be
transferred to First Aid so that he
might avoid having to kill another human being.
In his letters home, he spared
little of the horrors of war. He recounts tragic accidents in training,
the shock of what lay behind the
wires of a concentration camp in
Germany, and how a sniper just
missed him and instead hit the
German prisoner he was escorting.
He wrote on April 16, 1945,
just weeks from the end of the
war. “I am back deep in enemy
territory . . . If I get a pass, I’ll
go to England. . . We move along

Private Gaele Visser

blood-soaked ditches at night.
The soil is soggy, and it’s hard
to move. If God wills, I’ll write a
little more next time. Until then,
under his wings my soul shall
abide.”
On April 23, 1945, great-uncle
Gaele and his officer were pushing the Nazis back near Wilhelmshaven, Germany. He stepped
into a building in front of his
officer and was gunned down by
enemy fire. One week later his
fellow soldiers ended their combat service, and two weeks later
the Nazis would fully surrender
to the Allies.
He was first buried in Germany
but later his body was moved and
re-buried in the Holten Cemetery,
in Overijssel, the Netherlands,
surrounded by fellow Canadian
soldiers. He was both a Hollander and a Canadian, and he died so
that others might live.
Peter Schuurman, with Jordan
Slump, who wrote a biography
about his great-uncle Gaele
entitled “A Hero’s Story.”

Connections during COVID-19
Are you getting CC’s weekly newsletter?
Since March, we have switched our print publication to once per
month because of COVID-19 – while at the same time publishing
more online content than ever before. You can receive that extra
content through our weekly newsletters, sent out over email every
Monday.
Sign up on our website or by emailing Sarah at subs@christiancourier.ca. Don’t miss another week of fresh, timely content, like
Mike Buma’s editorial called “Pirates Could Happen to Anyone” or a
news piece about Syria’s civil war by Bert DeVries.
You can find all the articles we have printed so far (in paper and
online) related to the COVID-19 pandemic in one spot on our website: google “CC during COVID-19.”
As the physical distancing measures drag on, stay connected with
the CC community! We are all going through the same challenges
together.

@ChrCourier
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MESSAGE WITH ONLINE
DONATION
Great dog story, even though I
don’t like dogs (“The Dog We
Didn’t Know We Needed,” by
Angela Reitsma Bick, May 11).
Perseverance and hope keep us
going. Thanks for the excellent
writing.

Five CC writers on Word Awards Shortlist

Congratulations to all the writers who made this year’s Word Awards
Shortlist, including these Christian Courier folks: Roland DeVries,
Derek Schuurman, Christina Van Starkenburg, Amy MacLachlan and
Angela Reitsma Bick!
Winners will be announced June 13 by the Word Guild.
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A NEW NORMAL FOR
CANADIAN INDUSTRY
What has changed in the wake of the Wet’suwet’en
land rights conflict? | Jonathan Boone
AS I WRITE THIS ARTICLE, all the headlines on Canada’s news websites are dominated by COVID-19, rapidly dropping oil prices and the
possibility of the economy opening up again. You could be forgiven
for assuming that everything to do with the dispute a few kilometres
down the Morice West Forest Service Road in northern B.C. must be
done and settled. After all, if media coverage has moved on, everything must be okay now, right?
Not so fast. A wise observer will recognize that the Unist’ot’en
crisis was not created in a vacuum. Rather, it is simply the latest flashpoint in Canada’s complicated and painful relationship with Indigenous people that pre-dates Confederation itself.
TWO MISCONCEPTIONS
As I discuss the present dispute with non-Indigenous people in this
area, there are two common misconceptions that need constant correction.
First, the land title issue in nearly all of B.C. – and on the Wet’suwet’en’s 22,000 km2 in particular – is unsettled legal business. Treaties (based on the presumption of title by the Crown) were supposed
to be signed between the British Crown at the time of colonial rule in
the 1850s but were not. It needs to be stated that Indigenous people
never gave up, surrendered, sold or lost through warfare their title
to what we call B.C. It was simply a slow, intentional take-over by
settler society, government and industry. This is the legal reality we
live with today in B.C. To deny this because it is awkward, complicated or economically inconvenient is simply not an option for justice-seeking followers of Jesus Christ. We know from Scripture what
God thinks of broken promises!
Second, the difference between the elected band councils and the
hereditary system of governance is only slowly becoming understood
by those of us who are non-Indigenous. Band councils are a creation
of the federal Indian Act originally meant to assimilate Indigenous
people into the dominant culture. The hereditary system refers to the
pre-existing and continuous system of governance that has developed
and stewarded this part of the province for thousands and thousands of

A Coastal GasLink worker surveys the path of the pipeline.
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“The Hereditary Chiefs have spoken: no to all pipelines,” this poster by Christi Belcourt says.

years. The two bodies do not always see eye to eye, but the sympathetic reader will recognize
that there have certainly been
times when their own family
and/or church leadership have
disagreed on important issues.
It is important to note that both
forms of Indigenous governance
are committed to the well-being
of their people. They simply differ over what this looks like and
how to move forward.
HOW DO WE MOVE
FORWARD?

What does the future hold for the
Wet’suwet’en, the province of
B.C., for Canada, for all of us?
The truth is, no one knows, of
course. One thing that is for sure
– the “good old days” of government and industry being able to
do as they please on unceded,
traditional territories are over.
The Coastal Gas Link vs.
Unis’tot’en issue has highlighted
the wisdom of government and
industry now including traditional forms of leadership in future
economic development discussions. This will likely become the
“new normal” of living and doing
business in B.C. In fact, in midMay, a Memorandum of Understanding (MOU) was reached between the federal, the provincial,
and the Wet’suwet’en hereditary
chiefs that is designed to provide
guidance on legally recognizing
and implementing Wet’suwet’en
rights and title over their unceded, traditional territories.
Will this new normal slow eco-

nomic development down? Certainly. Will everyone be happy
with this new arrangement? Certainly not. Already some of the
elected Wet’suwet’en band chiefs
and councils are voicing their
frustrations with the process and
the MOU itself. Some are going
so far as to call for the resignation of federal Crown-Indigenous
Relations Minister Carolyn Bennett over their frustrations. It is
quite likely that non-Indigenous
people will also oppose the MOU
for yet other reasons. Interestingly, although the CGL vs. Unistoten debate was the background
cause behind these most recent
negotiations, the MOU does not
address, nor resolve, this particular thorny issue. Is this new
way the best way forward for the
Wet’suwet’en, for industry, for
justice? Time will tell. One thing
is for sure, the former way of doing business through marginalization and exploitation created
this present crisis and has laid the
seeds for future crises yet to unfold. Perhaps this present MOU
– to be ratified over the next few
months, can provide a more just
way forward for everyone, and
especially for those who have
been historically oppressed and
marginalized.
THE TROUBLE
WITH TREATIES

Treaties – such as the one the
Nisga’a achieved 20 years ago
and spent 115 years fighting for–
are not necessarily the best solution on the issue of unresolved

land title in B.C. Treaties generally require extinguishment of
title by the cooperating Indigenous group, which is not always
in their best interest. Many Indigenous groups, including the
Wet’suwet’en, are more interested in retaining title and negotiating shared-land-use policies
with government and industry. It
may be more complicated, but the
present reality also carries a deep
cost that goes far beyond economics. As Westernized Christians,
we need to remind ourselves that
economic growth is not the standard by which we should measure success. Justice, mercy and
humility matter far more in the
Kingdom of God than GDP.
We have to get used to a new
normal. The previous way of living, being, doing business and
industry is no more. How we
respond to this may become the
defining issue of faith for the
next generation of the Christian
church. Rather than reacting in
fear or pining for a romanticized
bygone era, Christ’s followers
should look at the present reality
as an opportunity to show love,
mercy and humility to all. As we
do, may his Kingdom be established here on earth. To God be
the glory.
Jonathan Boone
Jonathan lives in Smithers, B.C., and teaches high
school at Bulkley Valley
Christian School, on the
Gitumd’en house territory
of Woos.
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BELIEF AND BELONGING
Calvin makes a pivotal policy change in its
requirements for faculty. | Peter Schuurman
TRUSTEES AT CALVIN UNIVERSITY VOTED UNANIMOUSLY on May 8
to approve some significant changes in faculty requirements with regards to Reformed identity. While the University webpage headlines
“Calvin Deepens and Strengthens Faith Expectations,” the student
newspaper declares “BREAKING: Board of trustees vote that faculty
no longer required to be CRC, send kids to Christian K-12 schools.”
What is going on? Calvin is an official ministry of the Christian
Reformed Church of North America (CRCNA). While faculty are
still expected to understand and affirm the three forms of unity (Heidelberg Catechism, Cannons of Dordt, Belgic Confession), the new
policy expects them to be members of a CRCNA-related Reformed
congregation or “a Calvin University-supporting Protestant congregation.” This means, according to an interpretation I received from
Calvin’s public relations office, any Protestant church that can support the spiritual formation of the professor, including support in the
person’s faith pledge to uphold the three forms of unity. Furthermore,
the new policy explains that they are “expected to demonstrate their
commitment to a Reformed Christian view of education” which is
evidenced in their “active support” for Christian education. This does
not require their children to attend a Christian school, but like Article
71 of the Church Order and current policy at Calvin Seminary and the
CRCNA, expects a commitment to educating children from a Christian perspective – which could be at church, camps and other venues.
Denominational walls have become more porous these days, comments former board member of both Calvin and Redeemer University, Martin Mudde. Some CRCs are not very Reformed, and other
churches, like Baptists, can be very Reformed. He understands the
need to open the church membership requirements wider. Yet he expresses concern: “Are we now changing the rules to attract ‘better’
teachers who do not value a Christian world and life view in day
school education?”
DILUTION OR DIVERSIFYING?

Now this is a pivotal policy change, and although some might say it
was inevitable, given changes in Calvin’s faculty needs and a shifting
cultural context, it deserves some conscientious reflection. I sat on the
Task Force on the Reformed Identity and Mission of the university
from 2009-2010 as a Calvin board member, and there was no shortage
of research, discussion and passion over the years we met. On one
hand, history seems to indicate that universities that have loosened
ties with denominational roots have gradually – in the long-run of
centuries – lost their particular Christian identity to increase their enrollment prospects and academic excellence. Harvard, Princeton and
Yale would be some common examples.
On the other hand, there are values around racial diversity that make
CRC culture in Grand Rapids a complicated matter – even if there
are dozens of CRC churches and numerous schools to choose from.
Furthermore, a Kuyperian “sphere sovereignty” perspective would
argue that a university should not stipulate matters of church, and neither should a workplace make demands about the education of their
employees’ children. This is the parents’ God-given prerogative. Finally, some departments have had strong, faith-filled candidates for
positions that are extremely hard to fill but they felt stymied by these
requirements on faculty’s families.
Now the board has always been generous with exceptions to the
old policy. There have been many extenuating circumstances over the
decades and concessions have been made, sometimes fairly routinely.
Our committee in 2010 expanded some options here, but affirmed the
traditional requirements for church membership and Christian schooling. We wrote a special Statement of Identity and Mission that beau@ChrCourier
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Calvin University grads pose for photos by the school sign on May 23.

tifully encapsulates the Reformed
educational vision in a few pages,
hoping that it would inspire faculty to see Reformed accent not
just as a matter of beliefs, but as a
matter of belonging.
DEVELOPING
WORLDVIEW

THE

PROF’S

Ten years later, the policy has
changed and the expectations
for faculty are more intricate,
and less intrusive of family. Calvin has been ramping up its new
faculty training through the truly
ingenious development of The
Kuyper Institute for Global Faculty Development, putting more
processes in place to cultivate
faculty who can articulate the
wonder-full vision of Christian
education – and explain how a
Reformed theology informs that
investigation. Many new faculty
have their eyes opened to a Biblical perspective that sheds new
light on their discipline – and
their faith. They feel more invited to an exciting academic project than pressed into a particular
subculture.
Rev. Willemina Zwart is the
Calvin board representative for
Chatham, Huron, Hamilton and
Niagara classis and she adamantly supports the shift. “We are

moving from a checklist of compliance to a robust commitment
toward Reformed integration of
faith and life,” she explained.
“It’s part of expanding what Calvin is all about to a wider constituency.”
Still, this is a complicated matter. President Le Roy said, “The
vision is biblically and theologically rooted; it’s not sociologically rooted.” While it’s true that
a Reformed perspective best not
be confined ethnically or geographically, the writing of Calvin professor James K. A. Smith
emphasizes that theology has
sociological scaffolds, and our
hearts are fundamentally shaped
by cultural liturgies that structure
our lives – Sunday at church, but
also at home and all through the
week. Sociology and theology
are deeply linked. But perhaps
this is the point: the sociology
of the CRC needs to change, and
Calvin is pushing forward in this
direction.
SALVATION FOR
WHITE-TAILED DEER

Higher Education in Canada and
former President of Redeemer
University Dr. Justin Cooper.
“Providing for greater ecclesiastical and educational practice
in its faculty and staff is an understandable decision by Calvin,
given its changing student demographic, its commitment to racial
and ethnic diversity and changes
within the CRC related to Christian education support; it is also
a calculated risk. This move will
enable it to survive and maybe
even thrive in the shorter term,
while raising the prospect of becoming a more generically Evangelical and Protestant institution
over time.”
Time will tell. It would be a
dream to see a greater number
and wider diversity of people
become enthusiastic about the
confession that our whole world
belongs to God and is being redeemed in Jesus Christ. “Salvation is for the white-tailed deer,”
said Rev. Zwart. “For many,
that’s a new eye-opening Biblical
vision worth sharing.”

The move can be seen as an act
of faith. “Calvin has been legally and confessionally [Christian]
Reformed for over 125 years,”
comments Director of Christian
CHRISTIANCOURIER.CA

Peter Schuurman
Peter (’93) is a former Calvin board member and
the Executive Director of
Global Scholars Canada.
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SPIRITUAL CARE DURING COVID-19
The pandemic makes painfully clear that spiritual care is an essential part of
holistic health care. | Kathy Vandergrift

Findings show that being able to
talk about doubts and fears, without judgement, is important for
patients without formal religious
affiliations, as well as for those
who declare such affiliations.
Impacts are stronger when care
aligns with a patient’s beliefs or
doubt, rather than preaching to or
attempts to covert people in their
sick-beds.
Credit: Kirstin Vander Giessen-Reitsma

AN OPPORTUNITY FOR
CHURCHES

TEARFUL STORIES from people
who could not visit an aging parent will likely be one of the memories associated with COVID-19.
Suffering or dying alone, without the usual support networks,
has also been a reality for persons with other illnesses. That
is spawning new conversations
about what is essential in both
healing and dying.
A broader understanding of
health care may be one of the constructive legacies of COVID-19.
It is reinforcing the importance of
mental health and palliative care,
both of which have received increased attention in recent years.
Basics, such as a shelter, access
to washrooms for the homeless,
and nutritious food are no longer
taken for granted. Largely missing from the discussion in Canada is the importance of spiritual
care, especially at end-of-life or
critical care moments.
Should spiritual care be
deemed essential care in some
cases or all cases? I heard about
a case of rules being broken to allow a woman dying from cancer
a visit from her pastor. In other
8
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seemingly similar cases such requests have been denied. Family may
be the closest connection, but it cannot be assumed that family can or
will provide spiritual care. In some institutions, nurses and doctors
are providing spiritual care as best they can. From the perspective of
patients, practices are inconsistent. Anecdotal evidence suggests even
less access to spiritual care for questioning patients than for patients
with strong connections to a recognized religion.
Part of the problem is lack of clarity about what spiritual care really
means, and some suspicion that it is not scientific enough for clinical
health care settings. There are also legitimate concerns about manipulation of vulnerable people by religious leaders intent on deathbed
conversions. The difference between spiritual care and mental health
care is also questioned. Sometimes they are combined in psycho-spiritual care, or vaguely described in terms like “meaning-oriented counselling” or “comfort care.”
MANY BENEFITS

Spiritual care attends to a person’s spiritual or religious needs as he or
she copes with illness, loss, grief or pain. Whether acute or chronic,
illness raises questions about the meaning and purpose of life, losses,
guilt and forgiveness, and relationships with divine or transcendent
realities, to which patients may give different names. Dealing with
those questions is widely recognized as part of the healing process.
Spiritual care can be provided by different actors, such as chaplains,
pastors who go into health care settings, or doctors and nurses as part
of a more holistic approach to primary care.
The benefits of spiritual care for physical and emotional health are
being documented in a growing body of research. The findings are not
a surprise to Bible readers. Research shows that spiritual care reduces
known barriers to healing and good health, such as guilt feelings, anger
toward others, or self-rejection. It also has positive impacts for trust,
hope, being at peace with losses, and ability to cope with changes.

CHRISTIAN COURIER

Research findings have been
slow to translate into recognition in health policy and practice.
Attending to spiritual needs is
now identified as one of the core
domains in patient care by the
World Health Organization. It
is often acknowledged in codes
of conduct or core value statements of health care institutions
in Canada, but it is harder to find
spiritual care explicitly named or
intentionally integrated into practice. It is often discretionary rather than essential care.
In one research study of religion and spirituality in cancer
care, 74 percent of nurses and 60
percent of doctors recognized its
importance, but identified major
barriers to providing such care.
Time, training, confidence and
clarity about whether it is part
of a care-giver’s mandate are all
factors that lead to inconsistent
access to spiritual care from a patient point of view.
It is noteworthy that spiritual
care is more prominent in policies
and good practices for indigenous health care, part of what are
called the “distinctives” of indigenous health care. Non-indigenous persons have the same need.
Perhaps more holistic approaches
to health care is one area where
non-indigenous practices can
learn from indigenous practices.
Lessons from COVID-19 are
beginning to get attention. In my
view, advocacy by faith-based
organizations to recognize access
to spiritual care as essential in
health care might be an important, well-timed, achievable initiative.
Kathy Vandergrift
Kathy (kathyvandergrift@
rogers.com), a public
policy analyst, brings experience in government,
social justice work and a
Master’s Degree in Public
Ethics to her writing.

WALKING
SPRING
PRAYER
John Terpstra

We pray
for all the people
we do not meet
when we venture forth
on our daily, or twice-daily
ambulations
to stay healthy and sane:
the elderly folks
in all the long-term care
homes
where so many outbreaks
and deaths
have been occurring;
There are so many ways in
which
we do not know
how these lock down,
social distance, isolation blues
are playing out,
door to door,
in people’s lives,
who are our neighbours,
our sisters and brothers
over all the earth,
for whom we pray,
Christ, in your mercy,
hear our prayer.
You set the table.
We break the bread
of the life we have been given,
and pour the cup
of suffering,
and of gladness
beyond words or
circumstance,
in holy hopes
that salvation
is just round the
next bend . . .
See the full poem at christiancourier.ca
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MAKING ROOM AT THE TABLE
Peter Schuurman

CHRISTIAN HOSPITALITY AND
MUSLIM IMMIGRATION IN AN
AGE OF FEAR
Matthew Kaemingk
Eerdmans, 2018.

DOES THIS SOUND FAMILIAR TO EARS TUNED TO ABRAHAM KUYPER?
“There is not one ‘square inch’ in the entire public square where
Christ’s model of hospitality does not have relevance and normativity.” Kaemingk tweaks Kuyper’s slogan: he acknowledges the crown
of Christ and the political justice Christ demands, but insists that the
cross of Christ puts the hospitality of God for humankind as the primary frame for the Christian’s activity in the public square.
This book won an award of merit with Christianity Today in 2019
and Kaemingk himself was declared the 2019 Emerging Public Intellectual by Redeemer University. He is not only a theological descendent of Kuyper, but a disciple of philosopher Richard Mouw.
Kaemingk lives in Houston, where he is professor of ethics at Fuller
Seminary Texas.
Immigration has been a burning issue in the United States of late,
and Texas is a state where the tensions burn bright. Social diversity
has always been fundamental to the human situation, says Kaemingk,
but religious difference is now much more deep, close and fast than in
the past. In particular, he directs his attention to controversies around
Muslim presence in Western states, and asks: “What do Christians
need to faithfully respond to the growing presence of Islam in the
West?” Echoing an early church father, he also asks: “What Does
Mecca have to do with Amsterdam?”

The latter question arises because Kaemingk believes Americans
have much to learn from the Netherlands’ experience with Muslim
immigrants. He explores some of the social history there, but at more
length, some of the early 20th century theology that shaped some of
the Dutch response to these “temporary guest workers” from Turkey
that came to stay.
This is a rich book, and there is much to unpack. I will narrow my
focus to three parts: how he builds on Kuyper, the “third way” he
offers for a polarized world, and finally, his nuanced view of hospitality. First, Kaemingk does not simply describe a Kuyperian Christian
pluralism, but he expands it, developing something much fuller and
more robust. He first echoes Kupyer, saying that due to sin, there will
always be religious diversity on the planet. He then reminds the reader that it is Christ who is sovereign over all creation, not Christians.
While this might sound threatening to those seeking to maintain some
Christian political privilege, it can be a liberating thought: Christ rules
over our inescapable diversity, so don’t fret about scrambling for the
political upper hand.
Kuyper, however, was weak in three areas that Kaemingk develops
at length. For one, his Christology was focused on Christ the king,
but needs a kaleidoscopic Christ who is also a teacher, healer, liberator, prophet, and friend. Under his rule, Christ does more than sit
sovereignly on his throne: he shares wisdom, he binds wounds, and
he offers nourishment. Secondly, Kamingk notes Kuyper emphasized
worldview but did not elaborate on how Christian pluralists’ character
would be formed for citizenship. Kaemingk fills this out by showing
how worship and spiritual disciplines can shape church members for
hospitality in the public square. Finally, while Kuyper emphasized
10
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political and legal action, Kaemingk gives examples from the
Netherlands of sewing groups,
coffee socials, medical aid, and a
university that deliberately hires
professors of religion who actually believe and practice what they
teach. Christians bring their pluralist ethic to all cultural spheres.
Kaemingk stretches Kuyper
wider because he sees the extremely limited polarized political options that confront Christians today. The liberal multicultural option he calls the “open
door” – which is welcoming but
fails to think beyond the threshold – failing to take the religious
difference of immigrants seriously. The liberal worldview, with its
political correctness and identity
politics, doesn’t recognize itself
as a worldview, and while it’s
open to people that look different,
it expects newcomers to think the
same as them. But assimilation
into modern categories is not a
given for devout Muslims.
The right-wing nationalist political option Kaemingk characterizes as the “high wall.” This perspective rightly seeks to preserve
its cultural gifts and protect its
citizens from harm but operates
on the basis of fear, seeing Muslims through a “clash of civilizations” frame. Such xenophobia
can only heighten tensions, especially if couched in racist rhetoric and the desire for a return to
some past Christian supremacy.
Kaemingk offers a third option
beyond liberal romanticism of
“open all doors” and right-wing
antagonistic “put up the walls”:
the Christian pluralist table. The
table is an image that bookends
Passion Week – from the Lord’s
Supper to breakfast at the beach,
post-resurrection. The table is a
space of sharing and vulnerability. It requires a door to enter
through, but also walls to shelter
and cultivate a sense of home.
Unlike the left, a table ethic
counts the real costs of welcoming deep difference; unlike the
right, it ventures to see the image
of God in the stories of the stranger.
While Kaemingk mostly sees
Christ as the model for Christian
hosting work, he also inadver-

tently betrays the possibility of
role reversals: that Christians
may also be guest, and that Christ
may play in the Muslim immigrant’s fried legumes. He tells the
story, for example, of a church
planting group in Amsterdam that
tried to draw Muslim immigrants
into community by cooking for
them. Understandably, the Dutch
meals were hardly an enticing
treat. Instead, immigrants started
inviting the ostensible hosts for
rich and spicy meals in their own
homes. In a startling reversal, the
hosts became guests, and a community started to form. Christ
plays in thousands of places beyond Dutch Christian intentions,
and maybe taking the more vulnerable position of guest creates
openings for grace unavailable to
a “host” mindset. In the weaker
position of waiting, listening, and
receiving, a delightful, attractive
witness is born.
One last gem from the book:
Kaemingk insists that the research shows that communities
like mosques help immigrants
find support to grow into flourishing citizens. “Defend Muslim
spaces” he maintains, because
it is Muslims who are isolated
from family and community who
flounder and are especially susceptible to radicalization. Support your local mosque as part of
your pluralistic, Christian hospitality.
You might gather that this book
does not explore Islamic history
or theology, something important
for hospitality to Muslims. But
let me be bold about its value:
every Reformed Christian university student and every elder
who aspires to understanding the
immensely rich resources that
lie within their own theological
tradition should read this book.
Twice. It is tremendously timely, deeply rooted, sociologically
sound, and centred directly in
Jesus Christ – both his cross and
his crown.
Peter Schuurman
Peter is Executive Director
of Global Scholars Canada,
and author of The Subversive Evangelical: The Ironic
Charisma of an Irreligious
Megachurch.
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CHRIST IN THE CENTRE OF THE CLASSROOM
Todd Statham

THEOLOGY AS A WAY OF LIFE:
ON TEACHING AND LEARNING
THE CHRISTIAN FAITH
Adam Neder
Baker Academic, 2019.

THIS SMALL BOOK can be read in one sitting but will take a long time
to digest. Adam Neder’s Theology as a Way of Life is neither an introduction to theology nor to pedagogy (although it contains helpful elements of both). It’s a personal meditation by a professor who has long
struggled with what it means to teach Christianity in a manner consistent with its centre: Jesus Christ.
Neder relentlessly follows the path blazed by the radically Christocentric theologians Karl Barth and Dietrich Bonhoeffer and ends up
in the classroom. Because God has reconciled the world to himself
in Christ, the purpose of teaching is to prayerfully help students become their identity, i.e., who they already are in Christ. This means
making clear to learners that “knowing” Christianity involves a personal response to the God who encounters us in Christ, in addition to
cultivating a classroom ethos where students can grow not into their
teacher’s image but the image of Christ, with all the freedom, risk, and
responsibility that entails.
In an outstanding chapter entitled “Danger,” Neder brilliantly sets

up a classroom dialectic where
the unconditional acceptance
of each student through God’s
electing love in Christ creates a
safe context in which to think,
question, and follow God into a
life of insecurity and unpredictability, which is the life revealed
by Jesus for his followers. Rarely have I come across a book like
this: brimming with practical
wisdom yet bristling at the sheer
strangeness of teaching Christianity. “Anyone who doesn’t find
it strange that he or she should be
the one to stand in front of group
of people and talk about God is

either deluded or hasn’t thought
very deeply about what is happening.”
Educators, elders, pastors,
chaplains, small group leaders
or any person called to teach
the faith will benefit enormously from the challenge laid down
in Theology as a Way of Life to
reflect on teaching Christianity
Christianly.
Todd Statham
Todd is the Christian Reformed Campus Pastor at the
University of British Columbia-Okanagan.

A MODERN VERSION OF AN OLD FAMILIAR TALE
Jessica Banninga

ANNE WITH AN E
Produced by Moira Walley-Becket &
Miranda de Pencier
CBC Gem/Netflix 2017-19.

ANNE WITH AN E IS A COMING-OF-AGE STORY ABOUT AN ORPHAN
and outsider who overcomes many difficulties to find friendship,
love and family in the town of Avonlea, Prince Edward Island. The
three-season series is set in the late 1890’s and centers on a young
Anne who, after an abusive childhood spent in orphanages and the
homes of strangers, is mistakenly sent to live with the aging Cuthbert
siblings, Marilla and Matthew.
Thematically, the show differs from previous film/tv adaptations.
The people of Avonlea face many challenges to their lives and to their
mindsets. The first comes with the arrival of Anne, who always speaks
her mind boldly. This is an affront to the expectation that women and
girls must keep quiet. The second is the arrival of Avonlea’s first female teacher, who also happens to be a widow. She causes scandal in
the town when she rides in on a fuel-powered bike, wearing trousers
and no corset! Cole, one of Anne’s classmates, must deal with bullying
and questions of identity. Racial tensions and prejudices are exposed
when a black couple moves into town. As Anne and her classmates
age, the young women deal with sexism and the right to bodily au-

tonomy. The series also highlights
the brutality of Canadian residential schools with the introduction
of a Mi’kmaq family.
The way racism, identity,
prejudice, bullying and sexism
are brought to the light gives
the audience great opportunities
for reflection. The show asks us,
“how have things changed since
the 1800’s? What has stayed the
same?” Anne With An E confronts
us, but also gives us the courage
to imagine a better world.
Producers Moira Walley-Becket and Miranda de Pencier have
overseen a show with beautiful
camera shots and compelling

storylines. Amybeth McNulty’s
Anne will delight you with her
scrumptious vocabulary, brilliant imagination, and fierce
activism. The series ran from
2017-19, and all episodes are
available to stream on CBC Gem
and Netflix.

Jessica Banninga
Jessica works as a communications assistant and
has a Bachelor of Arts in
International Studies and
Media Communications. She
spends her free time photographing God’s creation and
reading in her hammock.

FUN, FRIENDSHIP, AND ADVENTURE
ON A HARVESTING JOURNEY
Sonya VanderVeen Feddema
WRITTEN IN ENGLISH AND ANISHINAABEMOWIN, this historically-based children’s picture book portrays what life was like for
one child and his community in Duck Bay, Manitoba. Elder Norman
Chartrand of the Saulteaux-Metis Anishinaabek nation relates how,
when he was a child in the 1940s, he and his family left their home on
a two-day journey by wagon to Duck Mountain. There they gathered
with many others from surrounding communities to spend a month
picking blueberries.
Bursting with excitement, the younger Norman narrates what he
observes and experiences: the large horse and stubborn mule pulling the family’s wagon; the fast-flowing creek that they camp by on
the first night; how they cut the tall grass in the surrounding area
to use for bedding in their tents; and the place called my-tic-anochi-go-ki-ishi-gita, which means “tree that grows weird,” referring to

BLUEBERRY PATCH
Jennifer Leason and
Norman Chartrand
Theytus Books, 2019.
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a massive Jack pine that looked
like four trees in one, and which
had several pairs of shoes nailed
to its trunk.
Norman relates how he relishes the fresh air, the cool water,
the joy of sleeping in a tent between his two brothers, the smell
of bannock cooking over red-hot
coals, and playing games with
other children.
Vivid, indigenous-style art,
featuring only animals and scenes
from nature, conveys the splen-

dour and majesty of God’s creation, while the text captures the
excitement, adventure, and joy of
a child who knows that on this
journey he “would find new adventure and new friends.”
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Sonya VanderVeen
Feddema
Sonya is a freelance writer
living in St Catharines, Ont.
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works for my oldest son, in Grade
2. I thought I could help him with
instructions and then tend to other things. Once I learned that he
needs a parent to stay right beside
him, it has been easier.
“Because we need to stay home
and are restricted to only seeing
the people who live in our household, it is challenging on many
levels,” she says. Neutel has three
kids between the ages of 1 and 7.
“There is a lot I miss about life
before and look forward to returning to, though ‘normal’ feels so far
away. I miss seeing our kids’ teachers, the other parents at the school
and hearing about their days.”
HOW’S IT GOING FOR
TEACHERS?

CRISIS SCHOOLING
COVID-19 distance learning has forced parents, kids & teachers to juggle tasks
and priorities. | Amy MacLachlan
I HAVE TWO CHILDREN doing “distance learning” at home right now.
My eldest daughter, 11, is relatively self-sufficient. She’s old enough
to follow instructions, turn in her work online and email her teacher
questions. She loves to learn and values the peace and quiet of her
bedroom, so “homeschooling” has actually been pretty enjoyable
for her. My youngest, however, who’s eight, is your typical I-go-toschool-to-socialize extrovert, and getting her to sit down to do math
and science at the dining room table is an exercise in patience, bargaining and raised voices.
It’s no secret that the shift to educating our children at home has
been a months-long challenge for parents, students and teachers alike.
Moms and dads struggle with the curriculum (Geometry! Algebra!
Shakespeare!) as well as often having their own work to do, managing
children 24/7, keeping a handle on stress and anxiety during an uncertain time, and never really getting a break from any of it.
Students are anxious about falling behind and grieving the loss of
friendships, year-end trips and graduation. There’s a wide range of
teaching styles, expectations and online interactions, not to mention
access to education for those who may only have one shared computer
or possibly no computer or internet connection at all.
Teachers struggle with being accessible to their students all the time,
covering the curriculum requirements, learning new tech, motivating
students and worrying about what might change come September.
Like so many people, the families of Christian Courier writers and
staff with school-age kids have been navigating this new reality since
mid-March too. In between CC tasks, we are making seemingly endless amounts of meals and snacks, refereeing sibling fights, helping
our kids with assignments, trying to get fresh air and supervising our
kids’ Zoom chats. Here’s a glimpse into what lockdown “distance
learning” has been like.
HOW’S IT GOING FOR PARENTS?
Extra time as a family and enjoying the slower pace of life was highlighted by everyone. Staying flexible and valuing harmony and kids’
12
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wellbeing also seemed to take
precedence over schoolwork.
“We’re very flexible,” says
Kevin Tamming, one of CC’s designers and father of two boys,
ages five and nine. “Some days
just do not work and become an
impromptu PD day.”
Much of the instruction has
fallen to his wife, a teacher, Tamming says, as he is still working
full-time. Like many other teachers across Canada, she juggles
her sons’ learning with teaching
her own classes.
Tamming mentioned the desire to “get back to a schedule,”
but adds that it’s “nice to have
open days with no pressure to be
at school or to run to this sports
practice or that music lesson.”
CC’s Editor Angela Reitsma
Bick has three kids (ages 8, 13
and 15) and has found online
learning frustrating.
“Needing a dozen different usernames and passwords for a dozen educational websites, folders,
activities, Zoom calls, games and
groups is too much. I don’t feel
like I’ve done much ‘teaching.’
It’s closer to admin assistant, tech
support and lunch lady.”
Balancing her CC work and

schooling has been tricky, she says.
“It’s tough. At the end of the day, it
feels like I’ve done a good job with
one or the other, never both.”
But Reitsma Bick did mention that “more family time has
been a wonderful silver lining”
to quarantine, with “more time
for non-school stuff, like hiking,
biking, baking and playing games
together.”
The Schuurman family keeps a
regular schedule. “Get one child
to feed and walk the dog,” says
Peter, CC’s Contributing Editor.
“Get them set up on computers,
make sure they know what time
their classroom meets are happening. Snack. Recess. Work.
Zoom meeting. Lunch. Zoom.
Snack. Recess. Get kids set up for
online music lesson. Make dinner.” He says being on a device
for so many things has turned his
kids – ages 9, 11 and 13 – into
“screen-slavers.”
And what about getting his
own work done? “There are a
few more distractions around
with three kids buzzing about,”
he says. But he often goes out
with them at “recess,” and now
his son “can out-shoot me on the
basketball court.”
Schuurman says it has “created
good family bonding time,” but
“it’s wearing thin, and they need
to see friends and extended family, too.”
For CC’s Development Manager, Jennifer Neutel, “there was a
learning curve to figuring out what

I interviewed six teachers for this
article, offering anonymity so that
they would feel free to voice their
concerns. Keeping students motivated as the weeks have dragged
on was a common theme.
“The biggest challenge I’ve
faced,” a high school English
teacher says, “is with student engagement.” Once it became clear
that marks couldn’t go down,
“why bother to keep participating? The Ministry [of Education]
de-incentivized learning.”
“Our Google Meet attendance is
dwindling each week, which tells
me students are losing motivation
even for face-to-face discussions,”
says a high school math teacher
working with kids who have learning challenges. “Many of my students do not have supportive parents at home that are able to help
them with work or to motivate and
ensure work completion.”
With all of these obstacles,
how are teachers planning to assign grades?
“Student assessment is very
difficult since a lot of assessment
is [normally] done in-class, based
on individual conversations and
in-class activities,” says a high
school English teacher. “In the
distance-learning model, we’re
assessing final products almost
exclusively and so students are
losing the opportunity to demonstrate skills in a variety of ways.”
TECH-SAVVY KIDS?
Most distance learning relies
heavily on technology. But “many
households only have one device
and more than one child. This
puts single-parent homes, current and new Canadians, racial,

Features

HOW IS IT GOING FOR STUDENTS?
We asked the kids of CC staff a few questions about “distance learning.”

Like a long-distance science lesson, Louisa and Bob Bruinsma have been sending photos
and updates on a Great Horned Owl family in Rundle Park, near their home in Edmonton, to
Ben Bick in Ontario. Here the owlets are (clockwise from top left) learning to fly, eating crow,
and sharing the branch they hatched on. (Photo credits Louisa and Inga Goba).

Indigenous, and other non-white
families at risk, especially if they
are already living in poverty,” a
special ed teacher points out. “Is
education only for the rich?”
Online learning is also less than
ideal for young students – who need
to play, socialize and interact with
adults to learn reading and early
math, as a Grade 1 teacher says –
not to mention for students of any
age who get Bs, Cs and Ds. They
need “a physical presence to motivate and explain concepts in person. It takes sitting with them for an
extended period to come up with a
strategy to help them understand.”
Furthermore, many people assume kids are tech-savvy, but one
teacher says that just means “they’re
good at social media. I had students
writing to ask how we submit work,
or open files – really basic computer operating tasks that they couldn’t
figure out. I’m finding a lot of students are just googling answers
to questions I am assigning, and
submitting work that is clearly not
coming from them.”
TEACHING STUDENTS HOW
TO LEARN

“Teachers are not magicians –
they are trying their best – all of
them,” says a high school special
ed teacher. “Teachers had zero
training for this.”
“I’ve learned the importance
of in-person connection with
students. For them and for me,”
says the high school English
teacher. “I need them for motivation as much as they need me.
@ChrCourier
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I’m inspired by and energized by
a classroom of students and the
challenge of inspiring students
who aren’t interested in the content I’m teaching. Most teachers
are pretty cerebral, myself included, but I get pretty passionate
talking about my subject matter
and students definitely pick up on
and are inspired by it.
“I’ve also learned the importance of teaching students how to
learn, not just what they should be
learning, or forcing concepts on
them, but the skill of absorbing and
internalizing concepts. That needs
to be taught more explicitly.”
Our Grade 1 teacher offers
some tips for parents of little
ones: “Keep learning fun! Tackle
work when children are relaxed
and interested in learning. Children tend to enjoy learning when
you are close by, and they can
discuss their thinking when they
have your full attention.”
Despite a laundry list of frustrations, what seems clear as the
school year wraps up is that everyone – parents, students and teachers – have been trying their best,
figuring out together how to navigate a new way of being. We have
all earned this summer break.
Amy MacLachlan
Amy is CC’s Features
Editor. She missed her
deadline for this story
because kids being home
all day means no adult
work gets done.

“I like that we can play games, and the stories that the teachers read me, but I miss my
teacher and my friends. Mom is a bad teacher. I would give her an F [laughing]. Mom
is a good teacher!”
Levi, 5
“I like getting to spend lots of time with my parents! But I don’t like not seeing my
friends, and I miss art class.”
Kira, 8
“I like that we can do games online and you can still do presentations. But your
teacher can’t come and help you and you do not get specific information. I wish I
could see my teacher and friends more. My mom is a good teacher though. I would
give her a B.”
Eli, 9
“I like having more time to do stuff you usually don’t have time to do. But it’s hard to
communicate through screens. You don’t have the same structures as usual. And I’d
like to see my friends in person and be able to play with them. My parents are willing
to help me when they have time.”
Grace, 9
“I like that I can work at my own pace. I don’t like not seeing my teacher and there’s
lots of extra work. It’s kind of overwhelming when I get my work all at once on
Monday.”
Maya, 11
“What I like about online learning is that I get more free time. I go at my own pace,
but I don’t like being on the screens so much. I get tired.”
Petra, 11
“I like setting my own schedule, but I miss my friends and class trips, and there’s too
much screen time. If I could change something, it would be fewer subjects. It’s weird
having my parents as teachers! Teachers know the answers more. Parents don’t know
how my teacher wants us to do it.”
Alba, 13
“Online learning gives me time to become acquainted with the technology [and
to] better understand the pros and cons of using tech. But I miss the face-to-face
education which makes learning more enjoyable and interesting. It is a very different
and interesting experience having parents as teachers, but overall my parents are doing
a good job stepping up to the plate.”
Joseph, 13
“I like that there’s no uniforms and no group projects. But it’s harder to ask questions
to my teachers, and I miss my friends. If I could change something, I would assign
more hands-on activities, more interactive stuff. My parents aren’t really teaching me.
I’m teaching myself.”
Robin, 15
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WAITING DAYS
Katie Munnik |

katiemunnik@yahoo.ca

Katie is an Ottawa writer living in Cardiff with her spouse and three growing
children. You can also find Katie on twitter @messy_table.

HERE THEY ARE, THE WAITING DAYS. Worried days. Shut-down, locked-

down, up-and-down days. We are stilled. We flare up. Fret. Rage. Are
stilled again. At my house, we’re five all together at home, and we know
that’s lucky. We have friends who live alone, and we know that must
be hard. But this is hard, too. These days are hard for everyone. These
virus days are different in different places, but it’s all one story because
nothing is the same and everyone is waiting for normal to return.
I’m writing this in the middle of May and who knows what will
have changed by the time you read it? We’ve learned how quickly
things can change, not just in our own lives, but everywhere. The
world is waiting. We’re staying home.
IN THE PARK

We’ve been told not to travel anywhere unless it’s essential so there
is a lot of talk about what is essential. There is nowhere for us to go
but up and down the neighbourhood streets and then, a bit further
away, the park. We’re grateful the park is still open. It used to be a
place we sped through on bikes heading somewhere else – school,
church, the market downtown – but these days, all those places are
closed and we walk to the park because it fills the time. We’re not
supposed to sit down on the benches so we walk under the trees
and watch the spring. We watched buds begin to unclench. Then it
was time for blossom. Tiny leaves uncurled, some pale green, others
pink or red, and we spotted the hard, green beginnings of cherries
and the spiked starts of this year’s chestnuts. Walking in the park
every day, we could watch closely, and every day it was different.

(TRYING TO) CHOOSE JOY
Sara Pot | thepotfamily@gmail.com
The Pot family story includes daughters Rachel and Janneke
who are severely disabled but radiate joy and grace.

TO FOLLOW MY PREVIOUS column (CC May 11), our family has
appreciated having a community nurse return to our home for
weekly hours. I am thankful for
the help with medications, pain
management and extra time over
the dinner hour. Though a sense
of familiarity in routine has returned, I cannot ignore the persistent feelings of discontentment.
FADING INTO FATIGUE
Rachel and Janneke cannot verbalize this to me, but they are
missing the informal connections
with classmates. Now all their
encounters with peers are prescribed through their computer,
through a virtual platform called
Zoom. Initially, classmates were
excited to Zoom with the girls,
but the hype has evaporated, and
students (and teachers) every@ChrCourier
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where are experiencing Zoom
fatigue. The success of online/
crisis learning for students during COVID rests on the level of
connection and engagement between the teacher and the learner
– and between the learners. My
girls can’t initiate connection,
and their own level of engagement is dependent on the adult
caring for them in our home.
I ache for my older neurotypical
daughters. They are old enough
to read the news and sense the uncertainty, but they are too young
to be able to lean on a history of
deeper assurances from lived experiences. As their mom, I’m losing count of the weeks with this
global pandemic. The days are
blurring one into the other, and
a weekend seems no different
from a weekday. I feel as if my
perspective rolls through highs

Six weeks, seven weeks in and
now the leaves have broadened,
and the shade is here. I’d like to
sit down on a bench in this new
green light, to linger and watch
and maybe read.
THOUGHTS IN SOLITUDE
Lately, I’ve been reading Thomas Merton, whose monastic
thoughts on solitude might seem
an obvious choice in these lonely, lockdown days. Except I’m
finding it’s not like that at all.
With everything shut, my house
is suddenly crowded. I’m used
to working alone at home since
our youngest started school a
few years ago, but now the world
has stopped and my family is
home with me all the time. That
shift isn’t easy. I’d like to say it
hasn’t been easy as if the shift is
something that was hard that I got
through it and have now achieved
some level of graceful productivity. But no. It proves to be a continuing road. I’m not there yet.
Thomas Merton is helping.
When he wrote his Thoughts
in Solitude, Merton had been
living in a monastery at the
Abbey of Gethsemane for over
a decade and his writing had

and lows on its own whims, and I
wish I was more productive with
the extra time at home. Mind you,
I’m not ready to try making soda
bread just yet.
GRIEVING WHAT IS NO
LONGER POSSIBLE

These COVID weeks have reminded me of the time following
the births of Rachel and Janneke.
Both Ralph and I initially lived on
adrenaline and were determined to
figure out a new routine. Over time,
that adrenaline wore off, and we
became keenly aware of how their
limitations were eroding our sense

Michael Stipe singing his COVID-19-inspired song, "No Time For Love Like Now": "Whatever
waiting means in this new place, I am waiting for you.”

been published and widely read.
The world knew his name, but
he lived shut away, surrounded by other monks, and intent
on seeking wisdom. He wrote:
“A monk must never look for
wisdom outside his vocation. If
he does, he will never find wisdom, because for him, wisdom
is in his vocation. . .. For wisdom is God himself, living in
us, revealing himself to us. Life
reveals itself to us only in so far
as we live it.”
In this season, those words re-

sound with me. I like the thought
that Wisdom’s revelation is slow,
steady work – a present and hidden
work, slowly making itself visible like spring’s unfurling and like
every growing thing. I don’t need
to wait until conditions are better.
This moment is my vocation. Nothing feels normal and everything
feels suspended, but it’s through
these days that I’m to shepherd my
kids. These are the days where Life
finds us and will find us. Where
God meets us, unchanging, even as
everything changes.

of any normalcy. Some of the ordinary wasn’t going to be possible
anymore. That realization came
in the form of ambiguous grief;
we were sad, but we didn’t entirely know what we were grieving.
In those early days, I was reminded
of my Oma’s words to “choose
joy.” Choose to see the good things;
choose to catch the glimpses of
hope. That was difficult to swallow, as my desire for assurance
was in wanting to “wake up” from
what felt like a bad dream. Recently, I’ve returned to Oma’s words,
and I’ve added to my thoughts a
quote from Dave Hollis: “In the

rush to return to normal, let’s use
this time to consider which parts of
normal are worth rushing back to.”
There have been some significant gains with having limitations
placed on everyone. Reconsidering
how to access healthcare, school
and corporate worship, to name a
few, may lead to greater possibilities for those who experienced
limitations long before COVID.

A doctor’s visit over Zoom.

NEW POSSIBILITIES?
I realize not all of us may
have the freedom or ability for
such considerations. I am also
aware of how our perspectives
influence each other, particularly as we long for insight on
what life holds in the next few
months. Will this experience of
living with limitations make us
wiser and kinder to those who
cannot break free so easily?
As we inch closer to reopening
of public places and learn to
step bravely out from our private spaces, I wonder how we
will change, what we will continue to hold close – and I wonder how our losses might shape
new growth.
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ANTI-VAX REVERSAL?
Rudy Eikelboom | reikelboom@wlu.ca
Rudy, who is old enough to have been vaccinated against
smallpox, is a pastoral elder at Waterloo CRC and a professor in
the Psychology Department at Wilfrid Laurier University.

WE ARE IN THE MIDDLE of a

pandemic, and many things
have changed. One change is
that public events are no longer
happening. Gatherings and activities that increase contact among
people are shut down, and that
means some health initiatives
have been shut down too.
I have talked before (issue
2955) about the efforts to eradicate various diseases that have
long been scourges of humanity.
Because of COVID-19, campaigns to reduce and eliminate
polio, measles and other contagious illnesses have stopped.
It is ironic that, as we all pray
for and strive to find a vaccine
against COVID-19, vaccinations
against other diseases are being
scaled back. The concern is that

door-to-door campaigns against
these other diseases will spread
COVID-19.
For three decades, we have engaged in a war to defeat polio,
with great success. There have
been problems in war zones like
Afghanistan, and there are some
outbreaks in Africa, but mass
inoculation has been working.
These efforts, which ultimately
could break the cycle of this disease, were halted on March 24
because of concerns that reaching over 400 million individuals
with a polio vaccine would also
unleash a massive increase in the
spread of COVID-19.
Currently, we have no drugs or
vaccines for COVID-19. It is unclear how long the suspension of our
polio campaign will be maintained,

A TALE OF TWO RUNNERS
Lloyd Rang | lloyd@lloydrang.com
Lloyd works in communications and is a member of Rehoboth
CRC in Bowmanville, Ont.

YOU’VE PROBABLY never heard of Richard Demsick.

On May 9, 2020, Richard Demsick went for a two-and-a-half mile
run in his neighbourhood in Vero Beach, Florida. Demsick was running
shirtless, with a ball cap on backwards and was carrying a flat-screen
television under his arm. Although the neighbourhood had recently had
a series of break-ins, no one stopped him to ask what he was doing.
You’ve probably heard of Ahmaud Arbery.
In February 2020, Arbery was shot dead while jogging in Glynn
County, Georgia after being chased by two men – Gregory and Travis
McMichael – who said he looked like a break-in suspect. Not many
people knew about the shooting until a video went viral showing the
McMichaels chasing Arbery in their pickup truck. In the video, Travis
McMichael can be seen jumping out of the truck holding a shotgun,
struggling with Arbery and shooting him three times.
The McMichaels were not immediately charged because they told the
police they thought Arbery looked like a man who was behind a series of
break-ins. They thought the fact that he was running looked “suspicious.”
Only after the video surfaced were they charged with murder.
While Arbery had briefly stopped to look inside a home under construction, he was emptyhanded while he ran. On the other hand, even
though he had a TV under his arm, people in the neighbourhood merely
waved at Demsick.
POWERFUL ILLUSTRATION
There are, of course, differences between the two men. Arbery was 25,
and an apprentice electrician. Demsick is 34 and a former pastor. Arbery lived in Georgia. Demsick lives in Florida.
And Arbery was black. Demsick is white.
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but the setback to this and other
vaccination efforts could make it
challenging to defeat polio in our
lifetime. And we were so close.
HERD IMMUNITY
Similarly, attempts to reduce the
incidence of measles by mass
campaigns have stopped. The frequency of measles had already
increased, even in developed countries, because of the misguided and
wrong efforts of the antivaccine
movement. Measles has a phenomenal ability to spread, and to provide herd immunity and prevent its
spread over 95 percent of the population must be vaccinated. As some
people have medical conditions
that make it impossible for them to
receive the vaccine, having the rest
of us vaccinated is good for all.
Vaccines work by causing
our immune system to develop
antibodies. The trick is to make
a harmless version of a disease
that still induces the body to initiate its immune response. Once
the body has learned about this
harmless version of a disease, it

can mobilize a rapid response to
the disease-causing agent, and so
prevent the disease from occurring (and spreading). Researchers
are rushing to make a harmless
model of the SARS-CoV-2 virus.
But vaccines can be very finicky. Some need to be kept frozen
till used, and others have a short
shelf life. Vaccination sometimes
does not last for a lifetime and requires a booster. Developing an
ideal vaccine is an art. These issues
mean that while vaccines are easily administered in countries with
highly developed health-care systems, they are challenging to use

Demsick recorded himself running through the neighbourhood
on a video that’s been viewed more
than a million times. In it, he says:
“All right, I figured it out. I’ve got
my hat on backwards, I’m shirtless,
like I’m on some episode of Cops.
I’m running with a TV. Someone’s
going to stop me now, for sure.
‘Cause if not, what was the problem with Ahmaud?”
There are two things happening in the Arbery story. The first
is pretty obvious: racism. A black
guy running through a neighbourhood is immediately perceived
to be suspicious by a couple of
white guys because he “matches
the description” of another breakin suspect.
The second thing happening
in the Arbery story – as point-

ed out by Demsick – is white
privilege. That term gets a lot
of white people’s backs up. It
doesn’t mean “white people never have problems,” it just means
that white people have certain
advantages over people who are
the objects of racism – specifically the absence of suspicion
and other negative reactions that
people who are objects of racism
experience.
Demsick’s run is a powerful illustration of that phenomenon. Despite being incredibly suspicious,
he was not suspected of anything.
As Demsick later wrote on Twitter:
“White Privilege does not mean
that white people don’t struggle. It
means the low bar of treating people with common decency is not a
privilege every group in America is

Infectious diseases impact us all.

Arbery (left) was killed for looking "suspicious" while jogging, whereas bystanders waved at
Demsick running past with a TV.

in less developed areas.
For diseases like polio and
measles, we have effective vaccines, and it is heartbreaking to
see the work of many to fight
these ancient scourges delayed
by this new sickness. We can
only pray that any delay in these
efforts will be short and that we
can track where our efforts are
needed most once the campaigns
can start again.
The spread of COVID-19 has
shown us how quickly a disease
appearing in one part of the world
can engulf us all. This speed is one
of the fears that motivates people
involved in campaigns to eradicate
polio and other infectious diseases;
occurrences in remote parts of the
world may impact us all.
While as Christians we all
pray for relief from COVID-19,
one thing we can and should do
is make sure our immunizations
are up to date. Maybe COVID-19
will finally put an end to the antivax movement and cause us to
act out of love for our neighbour
by being inoculated.
able to enjoy.”
Some would point out that Arbery stopped in at a construction
site, which made him look suspicious. I’ve walked into homes under
construction countless times. No
one has shot me, so far. And Arbery
was studying to be an electrician,
after all. Others would point out Arbery’s struggle with McMichael is
what got him shot. I’m not sure I’d
passively let a couple of guys run at
me with shotguns, either.
In fact, asking questions like
those – trying to find a reason for
the murder that doesn’t fit a racial narrative – is another kind of
white privilege. We white folks
don’t like to admit that there are
different rules for white people
and black people. We Christians,
particularly, want to believe that,
since we’re all made in the image of God, we’re all treated the
same way.
But when we know that’s not
true – if we come to truly understand what this case and so many
others show us about the gap between how God sees humanity and
how we see each other – I think we
are called to be courageous. We
cannot stay silent. We cannot sit
on the sidelines. We are called, instead, to walk (or run) in someone
else’s shoes.
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ENOUGH IS ENOUGH
Heidi VanderSlikke | hmvanderslikke@hotmail.com
Heidi lives in Mapleton Township, Ont. Her life and writing centre
on faith, family and farm life.

MY MOTHER AND HER PARENTS survived the Second World War in Germany. The family was completely bombed out three times – their worldly possessions and their home destroyed. Finding suitable housing was a
challenge. Day to day food and supplies were scarce. After the war, the air
raids stopped but rationing became the new normal. People were thankful
for the basics when available, and had long since learned to do without
luxuries like coffee, sugar or toilet paper.
Life was better in Canada, but the uncertainties and deprivations of war
left their mark. My brother and I were raised in a “waste not, want not”
household. We knew we had to eat everything on our plate. Hand soap was
used until it was a sliver too small to hold onto and toilet paper – well, that
was a precious commodity.
After my father died, I took on the task of weekly grocery shopping. Ma kept
a running list. Item number one was always toilet paper. With just the two of us,
we didn’t use that much, so I only bought it when the supply dwindled.
One day as I was washing my car, the front door slammed. My mother stepped onto the porch and exclaimed, “Well! It finally happened!”
“What did, Ma?” I said.
“We’re out of toilet paper,” she said, with an I told you so look on her
face and her arms crossed indignantly.
“We have lots,” I said. But I had to accompany her to the bathroom
and pull out the eight-pack I had just purchased before she would
believe me. Flustered as she was, we did laugh about it. Still, it was
no joke. This was evidence of a deep emotional scar. She desperately
feared living without life’s simplest comforts.

POST-PANDEMIC PSYCHE
Having grown up in a land of
plenty, I could hardly relate.
Until recently. As the first whiff
of the novel coronavirus wafted
in on the newsfeed, Canadians
began hoarding – of all things
– toilet paper. Store shelves that
once burst with a plethora of
brands and bargains were eerily
bare. It only got worse after that.
Tales of hand sanitizer priced
like expensive perfume and a
shortage of cleaning supplies
caused panicked consumers to
raid those aisles. Then came
a frenzied rush to buy protein
sources, like eggs and chicken.
Things have settled down some,
but good luck finding a bag of
flour at the moment. Who could
have imagined standing in line
to get into the grocery store,
and then, once inside, a Twilight
Zone of endless empty shelves.
People hoard out of compulsion, fear or the need for control.
Often it’s an understandable reaction prompted by some trauma
– like a pandemic. The number
of COVID-19 cases and deaths
in Canada has fallen short of the

grim projections so far. For that
we can all be thankful. The economic toll and the long-term impact on our mental health remain
to be seen. What will our national
psyche look like post pandemic?
Will we all need bigger closets
to stockpile our perceived necessities? Will we cower from fear
of shortages and/or poverty? Or
will we learn valuable (if somewhat painful) lessons to help us

through the future?
Christians know their times are in
God’s hands. This is the same God
who told his beloved Apostle Paul,
“My grace is sufficient for you.”
Do we really believe that? The best
things in life must be shared – like
friendship, smiles or kindness. You
can’t hoard faith, hope and love. It
all boils down to trusting a heavenly Father when he says, “My dear
child – enough is enough.”

human heart. Good and evil live
side by side. This painful pandemic is God’s reminder that
human boundaries count for
nothing. Let this be a glimpse
into the Kingdom.
Lastly, in one of Jesus’ parables, the workers want to pull
out the weeds. The master refuses. Paradoxically, the Kingdom
is marked by tolerance for evil,
certainly great tolerance for all
afflicted by evil. Jesus does not
ignore sin, he forgives it. It is not
for us to exterminate evil doers,
to shun and give them the cold
shoulder. The harvest is God’s,

the merciful judge who releases
us from self-imposed burdens of
sorting the wheat from the tares.
The way forward is not in distancing from people I do not like,
such as my political opponents.
The Kingdom way recognizes
our shared need for grace. God
tolerates evil for the time being,
and so should we. It is a hard lesson. Judgementalism is prone to
cling to us like a pious fragrance.
A kernel of grain must die to
produce fruit. All we misguidedly trust is dying before our eyes.
Lord, let this moment produce fruit
fit for the Kingdom of heaven!

THY PANDEMIC KINGDOM COME
Nick Loenen | Guest Columnist
Nick is an occasional contributor and long-time CC supporter.
He lives in Richmond, B.C.

THIS PROFOUND MOMENT is
His story, as is all of history. Suddenly, every person on the planet is linked in deep vulnerability
and co-dependency. What is God
telling us? What is our testimony
in this hour?
Does citizenship in the
Kingdom of heaven provide
guideposts for life on earth? To
re-build life on earth, there is no
better blueprint than the Kingdom of heaven that Jesus said to
seek first. First we need a grip on
what the Kingdom is. The Pharisees did not get it. They expected
a king, a man on a horse. They
got a carpenter on a cross.
“My Kingdom is not of this
world.” Is it for later then, in the
future, in a different place? No,
Jesus applies his Kingdom to this
earth. I see three lessons for this
moment. First, the Kingdom is not
of this world because its values
are heavenly. Our world thrives on
accomplishments, achievements,
@ChrCourier
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competition. In Jesus there is only
humility. The pandemic taught us
to see heroism among front line
workers in care homes for the
elderly, not among corporate big
shots. Suddenly, those who earn
the least are needed the most. Is
the pandemic a blessing to eyes
that have been blind?
Jesus cares for the lost, the
least, the last, the weak ones.
That is how God’s will shall be
done on earth, as it is in Heaven. Contemplatives like Richard
Rohr recommend downward mobility. Without downward mobility, the future will not be an
improvement. Pope Francis visiting a prison, selling the country
estate and limousines, the purple
shoes and silk stockings shows
the Kingdom way – life marked
by self-giving love, identification
with all outcasts.
GOD’S REMINDER
Then too, the Kingdom comes in

secret, mysteriously, like a seed
in the ground. After performing
miracles Jesus warns against
telling anyone. The Kingdom
is not made for TV. We worship
celebrities. But the spiritual journey is a continual purification of
motives, discovering the truth of
our heart, an awakening within,
no parade, be honest about failures. The Kingdom of God cannot be seen, measured, weighed
or photographed. Attention taints
it. “Nor will people say, ‘Here it
is,’ or ‘There it is,’ because the
kingdom of God is within you.”
The Kingdom is not found
in isolation, a holy huddle reserved for Christians. It is inclusive, not exclusive. It grows
in the world for the world, surviving, flourishing side by side
with evil. Prison, Solzhenitsyn’s
“social distancing,” revealed
that the line separating good
and evil runs not between Protestants and Catholics, Christians and Muslims, believers
and unbelievers, conservatives
and liberals, gays and straight,
Canadians and Americans, rich
and poor. It runs through every
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Columns

SPACIOUS HOPE
Roland De Vries |

rdevries@pcmtl.ca

Roland teaches at The Presbyterian College, Montreal. He likes
to explore culture and play with words.

WHERE WOULD YOU PUT YOURSELF on the optimism/pessimism
spectrum? I suppose I land just slightly on the optimistic side, though
with serious bouts of pessimism thrown in now and again. Among
my friends there is at least one eternal pessimist (with an astonishing
capacity to see the worst in every situation) and a few who seem born
entirely to optimism (forever confident things will be just fine).
Perhaps we all slide along the continuum, depending on circumstances, but our optimism quotient also seems a fairly fixed personality
trait. You occupy some place on this spectrum and there’s not much you
can do to change that. Maybe it’s pessimistic of me to say that!
But let’s make this a little more concrete by asking about our present
pandemic moment. Are you optimistic we have finally flattened the
curve? Are you confident there will soon be effective treatments for
COVID-19? That we might see a vaccine within the year? Get back to
something approaching normal life in the next two years?
The truth is, it’s hard to live without optimism. A quick review of
psychological studies reminds us that optimistic people tend to have a
higher quality of life; that optimism corresponds with mental, physical and social wellbeing. Further, those who tend toward optimism are
also more likely to be persistent and assured in pursuing goals for the
future. Even the pessimists among us can usually see the benefits of a
positive posture toward the future.
GOD’S LOVE IN UNCERTAIN TIMES
In the face of life’s struggles and challenges, and in this pandemic
context, optimism can be a gift. It is a gift. Our wellbeing in the

THE NEW REALITY
David T. Koyzis |

MORE THAN TWO MONTHS INTO
the COVID-19 lockdown, we are
all showing signs of strain. Nevertheless, I can attest to having
learnt several lessons out of this
unprecedented emergency.
First, we can be thankful that
the pandemic occurred when it did
rather than 20 or so years ago. Be-

sitating government intervention
to tide them over until the worst is
past. But many types of business are
flourishing as they move to service
the public in new and creative ways.
Second, I would not be surprised to see the pandemic bring
permanent changes in how we
live. Will more people be working

Online church is not enough.
cause we are all increasingly linked
together via the world wide web
and various social media, many
of us are able to carry on with our
lives and work. We can pay bills
online, purchase items for delivery and converse with each other
across vast distances. We can even
worship God as our churches have
moved to an online presence. As recently as the turn of the millennium
we would not have been able to do
this. To be sure, a lot of people have
been laid off from their jobs, necesJUNE 8, 2020
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This could be paraphrased as
“hope won’t leave us in the lurch”
or “hope can’t be defeated by
circumstances.” For Paul, hope
doesn’t disappoint because “God
has poured out his love into our
hearts by the Holy Spirit.” To be
a hopeful person is to be one who
faces the future with the deeply
personal knowledge of God’s
love – God’s love for the world
and for me!
To personify this: Optimism is
confident there will be a solution
to our present challenges – that
there will be a vaccine or an effective treatment. That life will
get back to normal. Hope, on
the other hand, knows that even

as the last decade was ending may
now be more firmly established in
a variety of settings.

dtkoyzis@gmail.com

David is a retired political scientist, he is author of Political Visions
and Illusions (InterVarsity Press, 2019).
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present requires that we be able
to imagine a future that is different from our present experience of social isolation, fear
and suffering. Optimism has a
sustaining quality; optimism
means strength, imagination
and confidence in the present
moment.
I want to note, however, the
difference between optimism and
hope. We often use these words
interchangeably but there is a
profound difference, particularly
from the perspective of Christian
faith. We can think about this difference with the help of Romans
5:5, where the Apostle declares
that “hope does not disappoint.”

if there is no vaccine or treatment, we belong to the God who
is love. Although the future remains uncertain, God’s love for
us abides. Always.
This approach to optimism and
hope doesn’t require that we set
them in opposition to each other.
Rather, as a colleague recently
reminded me, optimism is encompassed by hope. If we think of this
as a Venn diagram, hope would be
large circle that holds the smaller
circle of optimism within itself.
Even if optimism doesn’t give us
everything we need in terms of
assurance for the future, optimism
helps us flourish. And where our
optimism is rewarded, God’s love
is on display.
Not only is our optimism enclosed within the broad goodness of hope. Astonishingly,
our pessimism is as well. In our
imagined Venn diagram, the circle of pessimism is similarly
enclosed within the larger circle
of hope. In other words, hope is
strong enough, and the love of
God enduring enough, to create
room for both our optimism and
our pessimism. Wherever we are
on the optimism spectrum, hope
won’t disappoint.

at a distance from their places of
employment? Will online teaching become a way of life for many
educational institutions? So many
functions have been consolidated
into our tablets and phones that
meeting with colleagues, students,
buyers and sellers is much simpler
than it was even five to 10 years
ago. Recording a lecture to post
online no longer requires specialized skills, aside from adequate
preparation and a clear speaking
voice. A trend already underway
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PALE SUBSTITUTE
Third, the ways we greet each other
may undergo a profound change.
Shaking hands may be replaced
by a wave or a bow. Even before
the quarantine, I had begun to pass
the peace in church by making the
sign of the cross to my fellow parishioners. I must admit that I am
not enthusiastic about contactless
greeting catching on for the long
term. With my paternal Mediterranean roots, I am accustomed
to embracing friends when I see
them, and I hate to think of giving
that up altogether. We are not Platonic souls relating to each other
mind-to-mind only. Physical signs
of affection are part of our makeup.
This brings me to the fourth and
final lesson. Online church is not
enough. It is a pale substitute for
the real thing. Even though our
own congregation – which has
been preaching the gospel for
more than 180 years – has figured
out ways to make the liturgy interactive through its YouTube channel, it cannot successfully recreate

David lives with his family in Hamilton, Ontario, where for several months they have been
enjoying the great indoors.

the experience of sitting amongst
our fellow members and adherents, joining our voices in singing God’s praises and celebrating
our salvation in Jesus Christ. The
church’s sacramental presence
cannot be communicated online.
To be sure, I will not join my
voices with those Christians who
would flout the imposed quarantine
ostensibly to defend their religious
liberty. At the same time, I think I
speak for virtually everyone in say-

ing that I miss my fellow believers.
We are called to care for each other
in ways that draw us together bodily. The church’s sacraments cannot
be easily relegated to cyberspace.
The Reformed tradition historically
frowns on private baptisms, and the
Lord’s Supper is indeed a shared
meal. For now we are compelled to
remain apart, but we look forward
once more to gathering physically
to celebrate our unity in Christ. May
God hasten the day.

Columns

THINKING OR DOING?
Bob Bruinsma |

bruinsmabob@gmail.com

Bob is a retired professor of education who spent 28 years teaching
pre-service teachers at The King’s University in Edmonton, Alberta.

THE GREEK PHILOSOPHERS believed that the acquisition of
certain forms of analytic knowledge would set a person free
from ignorance and lead to certain understanding of the Good.
From this Greek notion came the
belief that a liberal arts education
is somehow essential to the making of good people. Even today,
within some circles (both Christian and secular) there is a strong
belief in the almost salvific value
of a liberal arts education. Today,
however, the flip side of the arts,
i.e., technique, has gained the
upper hand in our cultural dream
of attaining the “good” life. Although Plato and Aristotle relegated technique to the “mean”

or lesser pursuits, one has only
to look at the budgets of modern
universities to realize that it is in
technical (practical) pursuits that
the real hope for education and
salvation lies.
Modern prophets such as the
American inventor Ray Kurzweill tell us that by 2030 microscopic robots called “nanobots”
will be able to make a blueprint
of your brain after you swallow
– yes, swallow – a few of them,
enabling a computer to replicate
your brain’s hardware and making it 10 million times faster than
the sluggish, old-fashioned grey
stuff you now have within your
cranium. The result will be an
artificial intelligence immeasur-

VOCABULARY AND BIRDSONG FOR CHILDREN
Curt Gesch | cgesch63@gmail.com
Curt tried to get tintinnabulation into this column but failed, due to
the sound of raindrops pinging in puddles outside his window while
he was trying to concentrate.

AS I WRITE THIS, our front yard is full of birds. One of my favourites
during this late part of April is the white-crowned sparrow, which is
making its massive spring migration to the north. My friend Mel Colson says that the male’s mating call is this: poor-Will-peeeeed-hispants. I wouldn’t forget that mnemonic device soon. (Remember that
word to impress your teacher or parents.)
There are also juncos all over the yard, usually just saying tik, although sometimes the mating call, a trill, sounding like priiing can be
heard. (Like a high-pitched telephone from the days when telephones
didn’t make beeps, bops and Beethoven’s Fifth Symphony.)
This tik is distinguished from the check, chak of the red-winged blackbirds. Male redwings, which should be named orange-and-yellow-shouldered epauletted blackbirds, sing kong-ka-rheee or oh-ka-leee. Maybe
red-wing is laughing at us, saying chortle-leeeee! as one listener suggested.
Chickadees say their own name, including nickname “Dee.” Their
spring song is spring’s here. But more commonly they say their own
name. Chickadee demonstrates the literary technique called onomatopoeia. (Also a good word to impress others.) If you’re fortunate enough
to hear a bird sing whip-poor-will you know another onomatopoeic name.
Meanwhile, robins say cheeri-up, cheeri-down.
I’ve only seen a warbling vireo a few times, but this is what one
writer suggests he sings: If I sees you; I will seize you; and I’ll squeeze
you till you squirt [to a caterpillar]. Don’t mess with this tiny bird.
Barn swallows, say Cornell University experts, “have a twitter-warble song during courtship and egg-laying, with a long series of
continuous warbling sounds followed by up to a dozen rapid, mechanical-sounding whirrs. The song can last 4–20 seconds and is often introduced and followed by a chirp.” But Cornell hasn’t come up with a
@ChrCourier
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ably cleverer than you are.
Vernon Vinge, San Diego State
University Professor of Mathematics and Computer Science
thinks that computers will be
more intelligent than humans
within 20 years. Carnegie Mellon
University roboticist Hans Moravec thinks it will take a little longer than that for robots to exceed
humans in all respects, from running companies to writing novels. But, he predicts, robots will
mnemonic for the twitter-warble.
If you live in bobolink territory, you may have heard it
sing: bobolink, bobolink, bobolink-spank-spink.
The beautiful song of the hermit
thrush is sometimes described as
Veer-veer-veer-veer-Why don’tcha
come to me? Here I am right near
you. They are shy birds with ventriloquial (another great word)
voices which means they are hard
to locate while they are singing.
The barred owl is waiting for
lunch but is fussy about chefs so
he sings, Who cooks for you?
Meanwhile. . . if you hear an
olive-sided flycatcher, run to the
liquor store because that bird is
telling you, Quick – three beers.
Personally, I’d prefer it if most
of our birds had onomatopoeic
names. I wonder if Eve and Adam
named them that way in whatever
language they used?
I’m not very good at identifying bird songs, but at age 71 I’m
getting better. I used to know
only that crows said caw and
that mallard ducks made a quack.
Last week we listened every
night to something saying g-dap,
quak, quak, g-dack, g-duck. I figured out right away that it wasn’t
a geo-duck clam, but what was
it? Answer correctly and win . .
. absolutely nothing. Not even a
new word.

be that advanced by 2040, later
evolving to such lofty cognitive
heights that, next to them, we will
seem as primitive as single-celled
organisms seem compared to us.
Many other experts in the field
of artificial intelligence (an oxymoron if ever there was one)
predict the same sensational
future, unfolding on about the
same schedule. Here in my home
province of Alberta the government is planning to spend about
10 times more money in the next
5-10 years on instructional technology in schools than on human
resources (read: human teachers).
EDUCATION CANNOT SAVE US
What are we to make of all of
this? Lest you conclude that I
am a Luddite, using this column as an opportunity to decry
the displacement of the liberal arts ideal of education with
that of a technical one, I want
to make clear that I reject any

notion that education of any
sort (liberal or technical) is essential to making good people.
I reject this notion because the
Bible does so. Scripture makes
clear that education of any sort
cannot save us from evil. Educated and/or well-trained people are not better people than
are uneducated or technically
illiterate ones. In fact, an educated and well-trained evil
person is often more dangerous
than an uneducated one. So going to university or technical
school has never and will never save anyone, irrespective of
whether one majors in philosophy or computer engineering.
Only the sacrificial death of the
Lord Jesus can do that.
So why attend a university at
all, and especially why attend
a Christian university? That’s a
topic for my next column but
read Psalm 119: 89-93 and Colossians 1:15-20 for clues.

BIRDSONG
Three busy sparrows soon take up the song,
Chaffinches and blue tits join the throng,
A pattern of bright music nets the air
And catches me off guard and makes me long,
Long for the joys that I have yet to sing
Long for the sudden flight, the lifting wing,
Long for the songs of summers yet to come
Long for the freedom future days may bring.
Though sorrow runs so deep, and our brief songs
Are burdened still with all the ills and wrongs
Of this sad exile, something in us sings,
Sings from that garden where the soul belongs.
–British poet Malcolm Guite, from his May 1, 2020
“Quarantine Quatrains.” The photo is of a white-crowned
sparrow in Curt’s garage.
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Classifieds

ANNIVERSARIES
REITSMA, Joe & Alida (Brinkman)

REITSMA, Richard & Margie (Ruffin)

With thanks to God, Cye & Cathy Ypma look forward to celebrating our 50th Wedding Anniversary on July 4, 2020.

1970 – June 14 – 2020
Happy 50th wedding anniversary Joe & Alida!

1970 – May 23 – 2020

“Our marriage journey has reached a milestone, and
although celebrating the occasion will be limited, the seal
continues, D.V. ”

Happy 50th wedding anniversary Richard & Margie!

“Place me like a seal over your heart, like a seal on your
arm, for love is as strong as death.” Song of Songs 8:6.

“We are deeply thankful to celebrate our 50th wedding anniversary, May 23, 2020, along with our children and their
spouses and our 13 grandchildren. We thank God for His
love and faithfulness during these past years.”

Congratulations Mom and Dad! May God bless you with
many more years together.
With love from,
Katrina & Bryan Campbell (+3)
Sarah & Dan Brouwer (+5), one married
Angela & Allan Bick (+3)
Joella & Clint Reitsma (+2)
13 grandchildren and, D.V., one great-grandchild on the way.
Address: 341 University Ave. E. ,
Cobourg, ON K9A 1G2

“Your love, Lord, reaches to the heavens, your faithfulness
to the skies.” Psalm 36:5.

Congratulations from your daughters and their families!
May God continue to bless you.
Aleatha & Matt Matthias (+2)
Heather & Dave Springer (+4)
Amy & Erin Morruzzi (+4)
Deborah & Mike Webb (+3)
Address: 604 8th Ave.
Rock Rapids, IA USA 51246-1923

JOB POSTINGS
FULL-TIME PASTOR

Good News CRC in London, Ont., is seeking a full time pastor
to lead our church in spiritual formation and in service to our
greater community. Contact clarencewassink@gmail.com.

CARPENTERS AND LABOURERS
Graceview Enterprises Inc. is seeking motivated and committed individuals to ﬁll Carpenter and Labourer positions.
We specialise in the construction of churches, schools, retirement living, community
centres and similar projects in southwestern Ontario.
Positions will provide opportunity for growth, career advancement and apprenticeships.
We oﬀer competitive wages, health beneﬁts and a safe working environment.
Email Resume to: jobs@graceview.com
Graceview Enterprises Inc.
50432 Yorke Line, Belmont, ON N0L 1B0
Email: jobs@graceview.com Website: www.graceview.com
Only those selected for an interview will be contacted.
SITE SUPERVISOR
Graceview Enterprises is seeking a motivated and committed individual to ﬁll the position
of Site Supervisor. We specialise in the construction of institutional projects: churches,
schools, community centres and similar projects in southwestern Ontario.
Job Requirements would include supervision of sub trades and own forces, commitment to
health and safety, carpentry, layout, co-ordination and scheduling of work.
This position will provide opportunity for growth and career advancement. We oﬀer competitive wages, health beneﬁts and a safe working environment.
Email Resume to: jobs@graceview.com
Graceview Enterprises Inc.
50432 Yorke Line, Belmont, ON N0L 1B0
Email: jobs@graceview.com
Website: www.graceview.com
Only those selected for an interview will be contacted.
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YPMA, Cye (Simon) & Cathy (Timmermans)

Celebrating with us virtually are
Karen & Erik Meinders – B.C.
Carmen & Chris, Kai
Steve & Sylvia – Georgia, U.S.A.
Brooklyn, Joel
Barbara & Jeﬀ Pike – Ont.
Simantha
Psalm 100: Great is God’s faithfulness!
Email: the.ypmas@gmail.com
Address: 9 James Street, Barrie ON L4N 6M4
Note: Family announcements and recently run job ads can
also be found on our website, christiancourier.ca.
Click on the classiﬁed link. Search by name.
Looking for past issues? See christiancourier.ca for link.
You can also look for articles by using the seach function.
Share favorite articles with family and friends.

Classifieds

OBITUARIES
LOS, Rev. Dirk Cornelis
“Your word, Lord, is eternal; it stands ﬁrm
in the heavens. Your faithfulness continues
through all generations.” Ps.119: 89-90a
The Lord took home his faithful servant Rev.
Dirk Los on May 13, 2020 in his 97th year.
He was born in Sassenheim, The Netherlands and
was the eldest son of Willem and Maria Los. He
was predeceased by his loving wife Alice Los
(Boter) in 2009.
His children mourn his loss but are comforted to know that he is in
the presence of his Saviour, where he longed to be.
Marian & Keith Knight (Guelph)
Erika & Jon Bakker; Aidan, Linnea, Marijka (Seattle)
Elise & Paul Bosscher; Ethan, Drew, Kamryn (Melbourne, FL)
Lauren & Daniel DeBoer: Oaklyn, Keaton, Shaw, Monae
(Melbourne, FL)
Beth & Paul Terpstra: Amelie, Olivia, Ella (Hamilton)
Ali & Brian Harskamp: Judah, Cohen, Liam (Hamilton)
Joyce Geleynse (Kemptville)
Luke & Phyllis Geleynse:
Andre & Kendra, Tony, Nicole (Kemptville)
Emily & Derrick Don: Rachel & Ryan, Jessica, Sarah, Leah,
Rebecca (Westport)
Bart & Rachel Geleynse: Andrea, Gabriel, Lane, Abigail, Heidi,
Jacob (Kemptville)
Reuben & Karina Geleynse: Augustus, Morrigan, Clara, Reata
(Clive AB)
Joel Geleynse & Brad Ingham (Hamilton)
Irene & Carel Geleynse (Kitchener)
Martinus & Nina Geleynse: Zoeya, Arjen (Hamilton)
David Geleynse (Toronto)
Maria Geleynse (Kitchener)
Alexa Geleynse (Hamiton)
Liesje Van Zwol (Waterdown)
Jessica & Zam Abdullah (Woodstock)
Karina & Brian Vaandering: Olivia, June (Brantford)
George Van Zwol (Waterdown)
Bill & Ingrid Los (Listowel)
Robin & Joel Dykstra:
Maddison, Cohen, Wesley, Drew, Caleb (Listowel)
Rosanna & Sean Lamb (Fredericton NB)
Derek & Chandra Los:
Michaela, William, Henrik, Jordyn (Listowel)
Meghan & Trevor Culligan: Joseph (Stratford)
Janelle Los (Listowel)
Chris & Nel Los (Woodstock)
Kevin Los (Woodstock)
Amy Los (Woodstock)
He leaves behind one sister in the Netherlands, many nieces and
nephews and several brothers and sisters in law in the Netherlands.
Also sister in law Grace Meyer of Cambridge, Ont., as well as niece
Margaret and Richard DenBok.
Our Father became a pastor in 1950 and served 2 churches in the
Netherlands: Stellendam and Ferwert. In 1959 the family immigrated, and Dad served in Georgetown, Grimsby, Jarvis, Peterborough,
Woodstock and Kemptville. After he retired in 1988, he continued
to work as pastor to the elderly in Brockville and Listowel. Dad was
loved and respected by many. He was wise, kind and compassionate
and could also be very witty; his catechism students knew him for
having a “merciful heart.”
He lived in his own home until last year, when he moved to Livingstone Manor Retirement Home in Listowel. There too, he gained the
love and respect of the people there.
Memorial donations can be made to the Listowel Christian School Society and can be made through the Eaton Funeral Home in Listowel.
(eatonfuneralhome.ca)
Correspondence address: 26 Blueridge Crt, Guelph ON N1H 6S6
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PIERSMA, Walter
June 5, 1930 - May 15, 2020
In his 90th year Walter went home
to be with his Lord and Saviour
on May 15, 2020, at Lakeridge
Health in Oshawa, Ontario.

A family service was held on May 18. Memorial
donations may be made to Knox Christian School in
Bowmanville, Ontario.

VAN MANEN, Pieter (Peter)
Nov. 6, 1943 – April 29, 2020
Peter was born in Limburg, the Netherlands.
Beloved son of Teunist and Tietjet Van Manen and much
loved brother of Wilmat de Vries (Teadet), Evelynt Vink
(George), Ina Jeeninga (Ottot), Hanst (Sadie), Mary
Huizenga (Lammert), Johnt (Theresa) and Ted Van
Manen.
Cherished uncle of many nieces and nephews and their
families.
Peter loved his work as an educator in Christian Schools
in Ontario. He had a great sense of humour, a love for
music and for many years was a church organist. As long
as he was able, he enjoyed his work at the Mission Store
in Oshawa.
A celebration of life will take place at a later date.
“The Lord is my light and my salvation.” Ps. 27:1
Online condolences at:
barnesmemorialfuneralhome.com

Online condolences and donations can be made at
northcuttelliott.com.

VACATIONS

Beloved husband of the late Rose
(Buma) for 61 years.
Loving father of Betty & Cor
Adema, Harry & Triena Piersma, Stan & Jane Piersma,
Alice Daling, Evelyn & Dick Zandstra and Roy & Henri
Piersma. Grandfather (Pake) of 22 grandchildren, 30
great-grandchildren and two great-great-grandchildren.
In 1949 Walter arrived in Canada from Holland at age
19. He met Rose here and they were married in 1952.
Dad was a farmer at heart but also loved carpentry and
camping. Dad loved and served God his whole life.

SIERINK, Hilda (née BOESSENKOOL)
February 25, 1935 - May 2, 2020
On May 2, 2020, Hilda went
into the arms of her Lord and
Savior at the age of 85. Hilda
will be lovingly remembered by
her husband, Hank of 63 years;
children Ria (Terry) Baxter,
Roxanne (Pete) Bergsma, Herman
(Yvette),
Ronald
(Tammy);
seven grandchildren; four greatgrandchildren.
Survived by siblings Tine Boessenkool of Zevenaar,
Holland; Margaret Moroz of Edmonton; Gerry
Boessenkool of Lethbridge; John Boessenkool (Ruth)
of Calgary and Harry Boessenkool (Joanne) of Surrey,
sister-in-law Ria Sierinkof Westlock and numerous
nieces and nephews in Holland, Canada and USA.
Hilda was predeceased by brothers, (sisters-in-law) and
a brother-in-law in Holland, namely: Wim Boessenkool
(Geri), Klaas Boessenkool (Thea), Henk Boessenkool
(Evie), Ab Pijpstra. In Canada; sisters-in-law May and
Joyce, brother Herman Boessenkool and brothers-in-law
Gerry Sierink, Nick Sierink and John Sierink.
Hilda immigrated in 1954, with her mother, stepfather
and ﬁve siblings to the Westlock area in Alberta. There
she met Hank, married in 1956 and moved to Edmonton
where she was a life-long member of the West End
Christian Reformed Church. She was active in the Dutch
Canadian Club, the Edmonton “Klompen Dancers” and
was well known for her sewing skills.

Holiday accommodation in Holland
with vehicle rentals and tours.
chestnutlane.nl
House for rent in Holland (Friesland)
available Oct. 2020 until Apr. 2021.
Email: sjoerdannette@gmail.com

LITTLE EUROPE RESORT
AND TRAILER PARK
Bracebridge, Muskoka
Plan a successful vacation at our resort known
for its Dutch Hospitality. Reasonable rates for
cottage rentals.
Excellent for camping, swimming and ﬁshing
(ideal for group camping). Showers available.
“Little Europe” is located 10 km. east of Hwy 11
on Hwy 118 East, past the Muskoka Airport.
Contact: Roel Bakema Ph: 705-645-2738
Little Europe Resort,
1033 Ashley Lane, RR 3,
Bracebridge ON P1L 1X1

The funeral service was live broadcast on Friday, May 8,
2020 at 2:00 p.m. via the website of the West End CRC
in Edmonton, Alberta.
Send condolences to Hank Sierink
10041 – 149 Street Unit 119,
Edmonton AB T5P 4V7
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WE WERE CHILDREN
First-hand accounts of Liberation Day, 1945,
in the Netherlands.
TRUST IN GOD
The coronavirus storm affects us all and reminds me of the storm of
World War II. Both have a terrible loss of life, of freedom, of dollars.
They make us feel so helpless. They are worldwide.
When Rotterdam was bombed, my family and I heard the thunder,
and ashes came down on us. May 10, 1940. As a four-year-old I heard
my mom cry out that “The sun is red; the end of the world is here!”
Then followed five years of horror which I can never forget.
Hitler’s Nazis came in with tanks, motorcycles, fighter planes and
more bombings. They took the Christian school for their operation
center, and the bells and clocks from our church tower for more bullets. The worst was when they took our young men to work in Germany’s war factories. They took our Jewish neighbours. We lost thousands in the Hunger Winter of 1944. We lost our freedom. This is one
side of the story. But watch for the other side!
In the middle of war there were signs of determination and love,
even when things seemed impossible. The resistance work of many
heroic Dutch was so amazing – just take my father and his friends as
examples.
Dad took me along to some underground activities. He was foreman
of a large greenhouse and nursery operation to grow vegetables, fruits
and flowers. I knew where some weapons, ammunition and explosives
were located. He had me stand watch for and inform underground
workers when the Gestapo would suddenly come. He had a secret
radio in the boiler cellar. He had me bring secret notes to the friends in
the city as to the advancing positions of the Allies.
On May 5, 1945, the Canadian forces liberated our city, Oudewater,
just east of Rotterdam. I have never seen such ecstasy. There was such
jubilation.
The big part of living through this storm was the strong faith in our
Almighty God that my parents lived so fully. We will come through
this corona storm with God’s help.
John Van Hemert
Lynden, Wash.

Meet WWII veteran Charlie Fisher, age 105! He was part of the First
Canadian Army that liberated the Netherlands.
Members of Owen Sound Christian Reformed Church gave Charlie these orange tulips on May 5, 2020 in thanks, part of the 55 bouquets that they distributed to seniors to celebrate Liberation Day.
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GLAD TIDINGS
It was around 7 p.m. on May 4, 1945, in Noordwijk-Binnen, Zuid
Holland. I had come home from school that afternoon with a touch of
the flu and felt miserable enough to go to bed before supper. Not that
there was much to eat because food was scarce during the “hunger
winter.”
I woke up to noise coming from outside. I walked over to the window that faced the Wilhelminastraat and noticed people milling about
on the street but – even more startling –Dutch flags on the flagpoles!
Flying the Dutch Tricolour had been an act of defiance during the war,
especially since a Nazi garrison had taken over a house on our street.
People excitedly talked about the war being over. But after about an
hour, word spread that the war was not over and immediately the flags
were furled and brought inside and the street became deserted again.
However, the following day we heard the good news again and this
was confirmed in the previously clandestine leaflet Trouw that, on this
momentous occasion, featured horizontal red and blue stripes on the
top of the page, separated by a blank white line.
A week or so later, Canadian soldiers arrived in our small town and
I had my first taste of chocolate in years. The clandestine leaflet eventually morphed into a daily newspaper and exists to this day.
Tjalle (Chuck) Vandergraaf
Pinawa, Man.
REMEMBERING . . .
It was the morning of April 13, 1945, when my grandfather went for
a bike ride out of Oosterwolde in Friesland where we lived. He wasn’t
gone long before he came racing back and shouting, “De Canadezen
komen, de Canadezen komen!” (The Canadians are coming!). Suddenly, the street was teeming with people shouting and hugging each
other and Dutch flags began to fly from most homes. People wore
their orange buttons and sashes, hidden during war times. Dancing
and cheering, folks moved to the road where the Canadian army was
entering the village.
Because I was a little lad of five, the crowd allowed me to stand in
the front row with my mother close behind. My Dad had been picked
up by the Gestapo in early February and was gone. Where he was at
this time we didn’t know. We hoped that with liberation he would be
able to return home soon.
I remember young girls and guys sitting on the tanks, together with
the Canadian soldiers, waving. Cigarettes, gum, chocolates and other
candy were strewn into the crowd and I was able to grab two cigarettes that I kept for my Dad for when he returned. But this was
not to be. He had been taken from Amersfoort, his last stop in the
Netherlands, by train into Germany by this time. His final destination
was unknown but it became a camp in northeastern Germany, Camp
Wöbbelin, in existence for some short four weeks but one of the most
cruel and inhuman camps. The camp was liberated on May 2 and my
Dad ended up in the hospital in Ludwigslust, where he died on June 4.
John Vanderhoek
Chilliwack, B.C.

‘THE SWEETEST SPRING’
I was almost four years old but I
remember it well.
Our bakery was on a corner
facing the canal by the Parkweg
bridge, an important entry point
into Groningen. There was doorto-door fighting as the German
commander refused to surrender
the city.
On April 14, 1945, we heard
the approaching gunfire and my
Dad, afraid there would be a
battle for the bridge, led us to a
neighbour’s cellar. We spent the
night there with our family. The
next morning as we crept up the
stairs, I saw houses burning and
a Canadian soldier slumped on a
chair by the front door.
A little while later a few Canadian soldiers came in and asked
my Dad if he was “Dutch.” My
dad, thinking he said “Deutsch,”
answered no. The soldier, realizing that some civilians with a
small child were not the enemy,
asked, “Are you a Hollander?”
My Dad, relieved, said: “Ja.”
Later that day I saw bodies of
soldiers covered with tarps and
bouquets of flowers. I wanted to
pick up something from the sidewalk but a Canadian soldier told
me to drop it. Across the street a
collaborator was picked up and
taken away by Canadians soldiers
in their jeep for his safety, as the
crowd was getting angry. The Canadians gave out Chiclets bubble
gum sticks, which we kids loved.
Soon life turned back to normal.
Years later in 1989 during a
visit to the Defense Museum in
Ottawa (“the sweetest spring”
exhibit – “de mooiste lente”), my
Dad and I watched with surprise
a Canadian Army film which
depicted soldiers in single file
crossing the Parkweg bridge on
the day we were hiding in our
neighbour’s cellar.
John Schuurman
Burlington, Ont.

