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From revelation 
to response:  
On the road to 
reconciliation 

An alabaster jar, broken, open to challenges
By Rev. Chris  

Brouillard-Coyle
While he was at Bethany in 

the house of Simon the leper, 
as he sat at the table, a woman 
came with an alabaster jar of 
very costly ointment of nard, 
and she broke open the jar and 
poured the ointment on his 
head. (Mark 14:3)

I 
n her book, “The Church 
Cracked Open: Disruption, 

Decline, and New Hope for 
Beloved Community”, the 
Reverend Canon Stephanie 
Spellers suggests that the 
Church is the alabaster jar, 
broken open to the challenges 
of being Church and the 
challenges of the world today.  

Inside that alabaster jar are 
gifts, given by the Giver of all 
good gifts, God.  

In this moment, we have a 
decision to make: will we grab 
the crazy glue and try to put 
our jars back together, hold-
ing the gifts for our use?  Or 
will we, like the woman who 
anointed Jesus, and indeed 
like Jesus himself, allow those 
cracks to break us open in this 
moment so that we can gen-
erously pour out the gifts we 
have?

We are in a defining mo-
ment for the Church and its 
future.  We have the power to 
decide who we are, and how 
this will shape our relationships 
with God and the world going 
forward.  

What happens next is up to 
us.  We have Jesus as the Guide 
showing us the way.  

Do we have the courage and 
perseverance to embody the 

truth that, as Spellers shares: 
“The same Spirit that Jesus 

received now rests on anyone 
who follows him. God invites 
us into a covenant, whereby 
the power of the Spirit we can 
choose to allow our hearts to 
break, and then take the pieces 
– our lives, our goods, our love, 
and our privileges – and share 
it all like a broken loaf of com-
munion bread” (p. 94)?

Join the conversation! Social 
and Ecological Justice Huron 
is offering a virtual book study 
exploring “Church Cracked 
Open” Monday evenings at 
7pm beginning Oct. 25 through 
Nov. 29.  

The program will pause Nov. 
22-23 to allow participation in 
the Diocesan event which will 
include Rev. Canon Stephanie 
Spellers herself in the conver-
sation.  
Rev. Chris Brouillard-Coyle is a 
tri-chair of SEJH and a tri-chair 
of Justice League of Huron.

A message in front of the former Mohawk Institute near Brantford, Ontario. The Mohawk Institute 
Residential School operated from 1831 to 1970. It was Canada's oldest residential school. 

Enrollment at the school ranged from 90 to 200 students per year.  

Anglican churches across 
Huron marked the first Na-
tional Day for Truth and Rec-
onciliation, September 30. 

At church services on Sun-
day prior to September 30, the 
faithful were wearing orange to 
commemorate the residential 
school experience, to witness 
and honour the healing journey 
of the survivors and their fam-
ilies, and to commit to the on-
going process of reconciliation. 

For September 30, the An-
glican Church of Canada pro-
duced "Every Child Matters: 
Grace Will Lead Them Home" 
– a video service of reflection 
and prayers. 

In this edition of the Huron 
Church News we bring you 
the following reflections on 
the National Day for Truth 
and Reconciliation:
n  WHERE WOULD JESUS 

BE: "When Indigenous children 
were ripped from their homes 
and sent to residential schools, 

do we believe Jesus would have 
walked with those who took the 
children?  Do we believe that it 
was Jesus working through the 
priests, nuns, administrators, 
and staff at residential schools 
who abused these children?  (...) 
Do we believe Jesus was indif-
ferent as dead children were 
buried in unmarked graves?" 

8 PAGE 8

n FOOTSTEPS FROM THE 
PAST: "I was inspired by the 
news item of people placing 
shoes in memory of some of the 
victims whose remains were dis-
covered.  This brought to mind 
my visit with other clergy from 
Huron to the World Holocaust 
Remembrance Centre in Jeru-
salem in 2007.  (...) I was partic-
ularly moved by the exhibit of a 
multitude of shoes belonging to 
prisoners who perished in Ber-
gen-Belsen and other camps."

8 PAGE 2

The book study  
and Church 

Cracked Open  
registration: 

8 PAGE 8
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Footsteps from the past echoing in our time
By Rev. Greg Little

O 
n September 30, 
Canada celebrated the 

first National Day of Truth 
and Reconciliation. The day 
honours the lost children 
and survivors of residential 
schools, their families, and 
communities.  

I have been deeply moved 
by the news of the discovery 
of the buried remains of 215 
bodies at the former Kamloops 
Residential School.  Since then, 
there have been similar tragic 
discoveries at other sites. 

In my search for how to re-
spond to this situation I turned 
to a quote by Victor Frankl, 
“Between stimulus and re-
sponse there is a space. In that 
space is our power to choose 
our response. In our response 
lies our growth and our free-
dom.” 

The question facing me, and 
all Canadians – in the space 
between the stimulus i.e., the 
revelation of this horrific exam-

ple of the effect of the terrible 
chapter in Canadian history, 
and our responses – is how do 
we choose to respond to that 
information?  

As a middle class, now more 
than middle-aged, white Ca-
nadian man, I am aware that 
I cannot presume to provide 
a response that is appropriate 
for the survivors, the families 
of the 215 children, or any 
member of the First Nations in 
Canada.  However, in my desire 
to respond, I am writing this 
reflection and offer of assis-
tance and support. 

I was inspired by the news 
item of people placing shoes in 
memory of some of the victims 
whose remains were discov-
ered.  This brought to mind 
my visit with other clergy from 
Huron to the World Holocaust 
Remembrance Centre in Jeru-
salem in 2007.  

I was deeply affected by many 
of the exhibits which commem-
orated the impact on the Jewish 
people and the individuals who 

suffered and died in the Holo-
caust. I was particularly moved 
by the exhibit of a multitude of 
shoes belonging to prisoners 
who perished in Bergen-Belsen 
and other camps.

That the Holocaust was a 
manifestation of evil is not in 
doubt.  I have not been aware 
that the Residential School 
system put in place by our rep-
resentative has been named as 
a manifestation of evil.  Perhaps 
this has been done – I deeply 
hope that it has and will be 
recognized as just that.  It was 
evil and the effects of that evil 
are still being felt to this day in 
the lives of the survivors and 
the descendants of those who 
suffered that evil. 

The power of the Remem-
brance Centre brought home 
to me the need to remember 
in a permanent way those who 
suffered and sometimes died 
through the actions and neglect 
of officials in the Residential 
School system both as individ-
uals and as a system.  

A Residential Schools 
Remembrance Centre would 
give a permanent and concrete 
testimony to this terrible chap-
ter in the history of the Cana-
dian Nation and be a focus for 
collective memory and help 
ensure that the residents shall 
be remembered in our national 
psyche.

I do not have any concrete 
suggestions at this time regard-
ing how this can be moved 
forward.  I do know that truth 
must precede reconciliation 
and the discovery of the un-
marked graves of so many chil-
dren who were captives in these 
institutions is a first step. The 
reconciliation can and must 
take many forms following the 
truth of this tragedy. 

Let us acknowledge that truth 
on our journey and may those 
who are on this journey be 
blessed.
Rev. Greg Little is the honorary 
assistant at St. James, Parkhill 
and St. John the Evangelist, 
Strathroy.

Coming together to pray for the common good
By Rev. Kimberly Meyer 

B 
y the time you read this 
the AFP Fall Conference, 

‘Help Us Grow, Praying to 
Foster New Relationships’, will 
have taken place. 

The theme was intended to 
help people see how prayer can 
help grow congregations. 

I was asked to lead a break-out 
group on personal prayer and 
prayer groups. It struck me as I 
prepared that most of the parish 
prayer groups that I have known 
about have focused on praying 
for the sick and suffering. 

Of course, this is a very 
necessary part of any church’s 
prayer life; anyone who is suf-
fering in any way should have 
the reassurance that they are 
being supported in prayer by 
their faith community. How-

ever, I started to reflect upon 
the idea that maybe we also 
need prayer groups which are 
committed to praying in other 
areas. 

People who will come togeth-
er to pray for their ordained 
leaders, for their parish council, 
especially when a meeting is 
scheduled, for outreach proj-
ects and all the other aspects of 
ministry taking place in their 
church. People who will come 
together to pray for concerns in 
their city/town, in the country 
and globally. 

That these times of prayer are 
taking place should be made 
known to the whole communi-
ty because prayer focusses at-
tention on its subjects and gives 
voice to desired outcomes, 
which then holds the commu-
nity accountable. 

If people are praying, for 
example, about the problem 
of homelessness in their city 
and asking God for wisdom 
in being part of the solution, 
then the community is held 
accountable to listen for God’s 
response, and then take some 

kind of action. If the parish 
council knows that they are be-
ing held in prayer as they make 
decisions affecting the life of 
the community then they will 
be more likely to remember to 
keep God in the forefront of 
their deliberations. 

Prayer does make a differ-
ence and the more people 
intentionally come together to 
pray about all the endeavours 
and concerns of their parish 
then the more the parish can be 
transformed into a place where 
God can be seen to be at work 
by both parishioners and the 
community at large.
Rev. Kimberly Myer is an 
AFP Executive, and the                                                                                     
rector of the Parish of St. 
Stephen’s and Church of the 
Redeemer in Oldcastle.

Let us acknowledge the truth: A sign in front of the former Mohawk Institute, next to the missing children's shoes,  
commemorating the victims of the  residential school system in Canada (July 2021) 

Anglican  
Fellowship  
of Prayer
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Reopening our spiritual home 
T 

he third time proved to 
be a charm on Saturday, 

September 18, as parishioners 
at St. John-in-the Wilderness, 
Bright’s Grove, dedicated 
their Wilderness Pollinator 
Garden and Beehives project, 
completed in summer 2020. 

The morning celebration, 
twice thwarted by COVID-19 
lockdowns, “finally aligned,” 
says Peter Langille, warden, 
and was met by feelings of 
“relief and reward” by the many 
people who worked so hard to 
make it happen. 

Gathering outside for wor-
ship under the cool shade of 
trees as old as the church itself, 
parishioners remained physi-
cally distanced, while humming 
in unison the familiar open-
ing bars of “Joyful, Joyful, We 
Adore Thee.” 

Rev. Amanda Longmoore, 
newly appointed to the parish, 
welcomed Rt. Rev. Todd Town-
shend, Bishop of Huron, noting 
some fresh landscaping laid in 
his honour. 

“We call it Todd’s sod!” said 
Amanda, which was greeted 
with warm laughter from the 
outdoor crowd. 

Longmoore then invited 
members of the team who 
helped to make the beehives 
project happen to share “The 
story of how we came to bee 
here.” Apoidean puns abound 
at St. John-in-the Wilderness.

“In the beginning,” said Deb 
Walker, warden, “the Anglican 
Foundation of Canada chal-
lenged us to respond to the 

perils of climate change.” She 
thanked AFC for “planting the 
seeds of change for a greener 
Canada” and, most especial-
ly, for the brainstorming that 
resulted. 

“I was learning how to be a 
warden,” said Walker, “think-
ing, we’re green enough, let’s 
move on. And then Bob Halli-
day came along and said, ‘Let’s 
build a pollinator garden with 

wildflowers, native to south-
western Ontario at the time this 
church was built in 1857.’”

With a project in focus, the 
congregation—known for 
its ability to rally the eclectic 
talents of parishioners—had a 
“concept to march with,” and 
march they did. The garden 
and its 50,000 busily buzzing, 
hard-working occupants are 
visible to the community and 
encourage the interaction and 
participation of all who pass 
by. 

“St. John-in-the Wilder-
ness is moving mindsets and 
demonstrating how to respond 
to climate change and respect, 
sustain and renew the earth”, 
Walker said.

In his sermon, Bishop Todd 
spoke of the “richness” of the 
gathering: “Thank you for this 
day,” he said, “thank you for 
caring for one another through 
a really hard period of time in 
the world.” 

The bishop offered his 
thoughts on creation care: 

“One of the things about 
creation and this effort of 
the church that has been so 
beautifully stimulated by the 
Anglican Foundation and other 
people who inspire it, is that in 
our religious tradition, creation 
is good: it’s made by God, and 
it is first good. Even though 
there are so many tough things 
that happen, God’s mission is 
to reconcile all things in Christ 
and make them all good again. 
I find that so hopeful.” 

In an interview after the 
event, Diane Dance, AFC’s 

Representative for the Diocese 
of Huron, said the Bright’s 
Grove project was one of 20 
funded in spring 2020, through 
AFC’s Climate Care Request for 
Proposals. 

“It was a bold investment for 
AFC to make in the middle of a 
global pandemic,” says Dance, 
“but it was well worth the effort 
and resulted in innovative 
projects across the country that 
included lighting efficiencies, 
an edible forest, xeriscape land-
scaping, aeroponic gardens, 
and an eco-loo.”

“Churches have large facil-
ities and are highly visible in 
communities,” says Dance, 
“Now, more than ever, they will 
be called upon to set an exam-
ple as 21st-century stewards of 
God’s creation.”

Walker and Langille say the 
icing on the cake of the ded-
ication event was the emer-
gence of the parish’s Coffee 
Hour Team from an 18-month 
hiatus. 

“We wanted to serve cake, 
but couldn’t do it in the usual 
way,” said Walker, “so the team 
produced these takeout treats 
in lovely little decorated bags. It 
was really wonderful.” 

While this congregation, like 
so many others, continues to 
manage COVID-related change 
and challenges, on this day, 
the pollinator garden project, 
the long-awaited moment to 
celebrate it, and the sweet note 
upon which it ended were all 
very good indeed. 
AFC Communications

PWRDF Huron and the Ride for Refuge 2021

E 
ach year on the first 
Saturday of October, Blue 

Sea Foundation invites small 
charities from across Canada 
to participate in what is called 
the “Ride for Refuge”.  

Some individuals have a 
philosophical disagreement 
with third party work for 
charities. However, in this age 
of very competitive markets 
for charitable donations, it 
has been the experience of 
PWRDF Huron that the Ride 
for Refuge provides an oppor-
tunity to make use of technical 
expertise on the part of Blue 
Sea, which allows us to reach 
out for support for PWRDF 
projects beyond our traditional 
donor base.  

While many traditional 
church donors may still have 
a distrust for on-line methods 
of donor relations, there is a 
world of good-minded and 
generous people for whom 
social media especially is their 
connection to contribute and 

be connected to opportunities 
for the work of justice and 
development.

A small team, PWRDF 
Huron, participated in the 
Ride 2021.  “A Light for Ev-
ery Birth” PWRDF project in 
Mozambique was the targeted 
beneficiary for PWRDF teams 

participating across Canada.  
This project provides a 

source of energy through “solar 
suitcases” for rural birthing 
clinics, thereby improving the 
survival rate of birthing moth-
ers and newborns, which in 
turn will have long lasting ef-
fects on the future for Mozam-

bique.  The project also trains 
local individuals in installation 
and maintenance techniques. 

Since the onset of the 
COVID pandemic, the annual 
event has used creativity to ex-
pand from the traditional Ride 
to many other activities. 

A team of four individuals 
in London, ON: Sarah Chase, 
Rev. Canon Keith Nethery, 
Rev. Canon Greg Smith and 
Marque Smith, chose to walk 
the circuit between the three 
oldest Anglican church build-
ings in the downtown London 
core. Starting from the Garts-
hore Apartments on Ridout 
Street South, they made their 
way first to St. Paul’s Cathedral 
(1845), then on to the former 
Christ Church (1863) and 
completed the circle arriving at 
St. James Westminster (1877). 
In the historical timeline, these 
churches are akin to parent, 
child and grandchild.  

At the former Christ Church, 
the team was joined by some 
members of Joyful Noise, a 

choir which sings world music, 
in which both Smith’s partic-
ipate.  We heard the Mozam-
bique freedom celebration 
song, “Ila gi ya Mozambique”, 
and then they provided some 
marching songs to complete 
the trek to St. James.  

The weather was beautiful, 
smiles were plentiful and a 
few individuals learned more 
about PWRDF along the way.  
Team PWRDF Huron raised 
$3715.00.  PWRDF teams 
across Canada raised $44,000.  
The Ride 2021 event raised 
$1.8million for charities across 
Canada.

Each year any community 
is welcome to form a PWRDF 
Team for the Ride.  Next year 
local communities might 
keep it in mind as an outreach 
opportunity and join in the 
creativity, exercise, fun and the 
sense of meaningful participa-
tion in a significant ministry 
of the Anglican Church of 
Canada.
PWRDF Huron Team

PWRDF Huron team on October 2, 2021 (from left): Marque 
Smith, Sarah Chase, Greg Smith and Keith Nethery. The team 

raised $3,715.00. PWRDF teams across Canada raised $44,000.

“A Light for Every Birth” PWRDF project in Mozambique was the targeted beneficiary for PWRDF teams participating across Canada.  

         ehind each grant  
          is a generous gift.
                         Your gift today will make  
                      a difference tomorrow.

                                         anglicanfoundation.org
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Bitter-sweet memories: All Saints', London closes its doors 
“…I come that they might 

have life, and that they might 
have it more abundantly.”  ~ 
Jesus, in John 10:10  

I 
t is with thanks for our 
shared past that we offer this 

article regarding our beloved 
parish that has now been 
disestablished by the Diocesan 
Council of the Diocese of 
Huron, on June 18, 2021. 

The following are a num-
ber of personal experiences 
that we long to share with the 
greater Anglican Church and 
the City of London itself.  A 
small book was also produced 
in recent years on the history 
of All Saints' Anglican Church, 
written by Ken Slade and Bert 
James, that is available through 
the diocesan office and from 
some members of this congre-
gation. 

+++

WHEN I STARTED at All 
Saints' Church, January 1977, 
the church was filled with peo-
ple on both sides of the pews, 
as well as a full choir section. 
The seniors and young adults 
were typically on one side, and 
“juniors” on the other. 

I WAS SO SADDENED  
when I heard the building 
would be closed on the last 
Sunday of July this year [the 
final service was actually held 
the 1st Sunday in August, 
2021). My heart was deeply 
saddened for the long-time 
members and their families 
(many no longer with us, of 
course).  They had all built up 
the congregation from its foun-
dation.  The members I remem-

ber so well personally are the 
Gilberts (Bert Gilbert’s mother, 
for instance, went door to door 
in the neighbourhood of Ham-
ilton Rd, and Inkerman St., 
selling bricks to raise money to 
build the Rectory), the James 
brothers (one of the brothers 
was a much-loved councilor for 
years with the City of London), 
The Slade’s and the Wilson and 
Young families.  However, there 
are many families that worked 
incredibly hard putting the cur-
rent All Saints Church building 
up, including all the lovely 
windows that were donated 
and made by members of one 
family in particular. 

WE HAVE LOTS OF con-
cerns about the preservation 
of buildings that have a rich 
heritage in London.  We don’t 
want to see them disappear, if 
possible.  Sometimes we feel 
this does not matter as much to 
people that can do something 
about it in the city.

I HAVE A FUNNY MEMO-
RY involving the family of our 

current Bishop:  My husband 
and I were married in 1970 
at the then-nearby Anglican 
Church of the Redeemer, and 
our children of different ages 
where christened there in 
1970 and 1972 by Reverend 
Reese. The day our twins were 
christened, so was the current 
Bishop Todd Townsend. Ahead 
of our entry to the church, 
our eldest daughter, then 4, 
managed to open the heavy 
sanctuary doors on her own, 
and then shouted enthusiasti-
cally, “C’mon in, everybody!” to 
everyone’s delight. 

WHEN I THINK of all the 
hours we spent volunteering at 
our well-received Community 
Breakfasts (where everyone 
was welcomed and treated 
the same)– held one Satur-
day morning a month until 
COVID closed us up; they are 
such happy, helping memo-
ries. So many of us remember 
the wonderful receptions we 
held for grieving families, and 
also fellowship celebrations of 

various kinds (with much effort 
and input from the ACW over 
the generations); the friends we 
made and kept for life and the 
events we managed and held; 
the funds we raised to help 
the parish in general… all of 
these wonderful attributes to 
this place and people.  Every-
thing that we worked so hard 
to make excellent in the name 
of our Lord, and for the benefit 
of each other and the greater 
community. And we did so 
gladly.  It is no wonder we are 
all grieving this decision.

I STARTED GOING TO All 
Saints' myself due to the request 
of a young family member of 
mine, who came home from 
Kindergarten and asked why 
we did not go to church and 
that she wanted to go to Sunday 
school!  In the 1970s this was a 
normal practice, and this does 
not feel like that long ago, in my 
mind. At that time, the church 
had a very good parish council 
under Canon Young and a very 
strong leadership in general 
from the congregation as well. 
I was confirmed as an adult by 
Canon Young at All Saints. 

THE ACOUSTICAL QUAL-
ITY in the Sanctuary is out-
standing. It would be very hard 
– and, very expensive – if not 
impossible, to replicate it in this 
modern era.

MY HEART GOES OUT TO  
the current shut-ins who have 
been without dedicated, pur-
poseful pastoral care during this 
current interim extended peri-
od (that partially also involved 
COVID precautions). This also 
goes for those of our number in 

Long-Term Care Facilities, that 
have not been able to have visits 
from a caring pastor (attached 
to All Saints) due to COVID 
and an ‘empty pulpit’ held aloft 
by a part-time minister, or be 
served Communion by their 
church over this period.  To this 
day, the latter still have only 
the spiritual resources available 
through Nursing Home Chap-
laincies– often a far cry from 
what they remembered, still 
long for, and value.

WE WANT TO THANK 
the Reverend Pat Byrne and 
his wonderful wife, Jeanette, 
for reminding us all about the 
Comforter, the Holy Spirit, and 
why we ‘do church,’ as he min-
istered wholeheartedly to us 
during this difficult two years, 
as he was able. 

THE DYNAMICS OF THIS 
AREA  have changed so much, 
with young families moving in 
and buying homes, intending to 
stay. Our proximity to down-
town makes it an area that, no 
doubt, the City of London will 
continue to want to build on for 
the future’s sake. In some ways, 
this seems like just the begin-
ning, for many of us, of watch-
ing God’s Kingdom unfold in 
our midst.  It is a tragedy that 
our much-loved and visited 
community Lighthouse has 
now turned off its present light, 
with varied awareness abroad 
of what will be lost to those 
coming, and to those who 
remain. 
Long-term members of 
the parish of ALL SAINTS 
ANGLICAN CHURCH, 
London, Ontario

THE LAST WEBSITE YOUR CHURCH WILL EVER NEED: 
Join Tithe.ly now!

For more information contact Kyle at kgascho@huron.anglican.ca

There is a way to have peace in love.
Saraann Gillen is the 15 year old author of 

this reflection on life at Holy Trinity Saint Ste-
phen's Memorial in London Ontario.  

To her credit, she is an integral part of the 
life of our church family.  We have watched her 
grow into an amazing young lady.  She is an ac-
olyte, and can be seen on Sunday morning ei-
ther serving Rev. Rob Henderson, sitting with 
her grandfather Jim Weston, and/or lending a 
helping hand wherever it is needed. 

 These days, she is also part of the cleanup 
crew who do their best to make our church safe 
from the virus. 

Oh yes, Saraann is part of who we are at 
HTSSM; her reflection says it all.
Rev. Carol Gross, associate priest at HTSSM

Peace in love: A message from Holy Trinity 
Saint Stephen's Memorial, London

THE HTSSM FAMILY

There is a support in life.
There is a support when you are down.

There is a shoulder when you need to cry.
There is a wonderful smile when you feel so low.

There is a happiness when you want to grow.
There is a friend who is part of your heart.

There is a family who is truly part of your life.
There is a community when you need it most.

Saraann is delivering the backpacks & supplies she 
collected for children who may not have proper 

supplies for the start of school.
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From the trenches: These are the consequences of inaction

By Rev. Andrew Wilson

I  
hope you know that 
facts will not change an 

emotional issue. As for me, 
I tend to counter emotional 
arguments with facts, which in 
itself is my emotional response. 

The fact is: homelessness 
causes far more problems and 
is far more expensive to deal 
with its consequences than its 
prevention. The fact is: home-
less leads to crime, drugs and 
other “socially inacceptable 
behavior.” 

Well, what do we expect? 
What do we think the homeless 
do with their time, and how 
do they find what they need? 
These are the consequences of 
inaction. 

My experience has been that 
people in this situation are very, 
very hard to help for many, 
many reasons. The simplest 
way to put it, I believe, is they 
are surviving, day by day. I am 
living that right now as we have 
provided space for another tent 
for another couple, victims of 
their own fears and inadequa-
cies, unable to follow through 
on even the simplest of direc-
tions even though they are in a 
child’s tent in the rain.

My friend Allissa Enns told 
you in one of the previous 
issues of the Huron Church 
News about her plans for South 
Essex Community Council 
(SECC), how she was collecting 
data and formulating a plan 
for my town so we can deal 
with the consequences of lives 
falling apart.  

The plan is thicker than I 
expected, but well done and 

balanced; it has both stories 
and facts. It has some of the 
people we helped, and, believe 
me, it was hard. 

Here is a refrain for you: to 
save your life, I need you to do 
20 push-ups. You need to work 
up to that, but the day you can, 
you will be fine. Now: list all 
the reasons for me why you are 

not on the floor doing it right 
now. You need to do 20 push-
ups, or you will die. Everybody 
but you knows you can do it, 
but the only person who needs 
to know is you. That is the 
issue. What does it cost to deal 
with you not doing the push-
ups? What is the human toll 
and expense?

Every study, every work-
er has the same conclusion: 
homes first. Stability starts with 
a stable home. That is only a 
start – we need to get to the 20 
push-ups. Emotionally, we re-
sent spending money on “free” 
housing, we resent spending 
money on workers when peo-
ple “should know better.” How 
many push-ups have you done 
so far? 

It was a bit cooler-hot and 
sunny day at the Town Hall. 
Friday, September 17, the 
report was presented. Our 
Mayor, Hilda MacDonlad, the 
SECC director Carolyn Wark-
ertin, and Alissa as the Project 
Leader, and a few others spoke 
to it. Homelessness is an emer-
gency, and emergency services 
deal with it. Police move them 
along, but they have no where 
to go. 

A tent city in Toronto was 
shut down; there was nowhere 
to go, and the exercise was said 
to have cost about two million 
dollars. 

Here is a fact: when these 
people end up in hospital, 
it can cost $10,000, jail over 
$4,000, a shelter $2,000, but a 
home: TWO HUNDRED. That 
is a start. 

The couple on the lawn have 
been moved around. Friends 
are storing their things, but 
have no place for them. They 
have been moved from the 
forest behind a retirement 
home, grocery store, and were 
last under a trailer behind our 
bandshell. 

I have asked them to do 
push-ups. I have been firm and 
honest, and I hope pastoral. 

They have already violated my 
trust, which I understand: they 
are used to surviving, which 
will take time to unlearn. 

Will they unlearn that while 
living in a tent, wandering town 
during the day? 

As I write this, Deacon 
Debbie is preparing our weekly 
meal with our volunteers, and 
in our gym is the couple and 
another homeless man who was 
drenched – they are current-
ly sorting and folding all the 
clothes we have for our Angel 
cupboard. 

At five o’clock they were 
joined by another homeless 
couple, evicted the first of the 
month. Hours of phone calls, 
but still we could not get them 
into a motel, so they both 
stayed on the lawn, one in a half 
decent tent, the other in the first 
couple’s child’s play tent. 

I invite you to engage with 
the report, I will not boil it 
down for space, but also as 
there are different details and 
perhaps one of them will speak 
to you and you too will find 
a ministry there. You will see 
how many people are indeed 
involved in this issue... Good 
people like you... All of them 
with both limited resources and 
time. 

Please pray that we can 
finally create a space where we 
can live the Gospel, we need 
the next step after feeding and 
clothing. 

See the report: https://www.
secc.on.ca/findinghome/  
Rev. Andrew Wilson is the 
rector of St. John the Evangelist, 
Leamington. 

This is where sometimes you sleep at night: The "tent city" at St. 
John the Evangelist Anglican Church in Leamington, Ontario

www.diohuron.org/
news

HURON CHURCH 
NEWS ONLINE

• your local stories 
posted daily 

•  read your favourite 
columnists

•  download our latest 
edition in pdf format

In addition... the last-minute notes
Two people asked if they could buy and live in the van that we 

have been storing from the last person living in it. The van needs 
repair. 

The SECC called and asked if a homeless man can live in their 
car on our lot. 

Someone appeared in a tent this morning. The one person's 
family had a car accident in London and are all in hospital. I 
made them a camp toilet as there is nowhere to go if im not here. 

Lots of visitors including LAW of Windsor to help with paper-
work and OW/UI... 

No food, but the local pizza guy helped last night. 
Is less more or more less? 

The effort of a team at St. John the Evangelist, Leamington to help the homeless in their community continues with its ups and downs
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Appointments
Bishop Todd Townshend ap-

pointed Rev. Hana Scorrar as the 
Priest-in-Charge (part-time) of 
St. Andrew’s, Muncey and Zion 
Oneida effective October 1, 2021.  
She remains the Assistant Curate 
to the Rector of St. James’, West-
minster. 

Retirement
Canon Paul Rathbone will re-

tire as Secretary-Treasurer of the 
Diocese of Huron effective June 
30, 2022 or at a mutually agreed 
upon time before then.

Canon Paul began as the Di-
rector of Administrative Services 
and Secretary-Treasurer on April 
9, 2001. He quickly became a 
well-loved figure in the diocese, 
one who is deeply devoted to us-
ing his fiscal and administrative 
gifts to support the mission and 
ministry of Huron. Canon Paul 
was instrumental in stabilizing 
the diocese’s finances following 
the difficulties of the late 1990s 
and early 2000s. He has faithfully 
stewarded us through the global 
financial turbulence of 2008, and 
through this recent time of pan-
demic. His work supported the 
ministry of four Diocesan and 
two Suffragan Bishops, and the 
Chancellors of the Diocese, who 
relied upon his advice in many 
aspects of diocesan life.  He was 
named a Canon of the Bishop’s 
Household in May of 2003 and 
given the Order of Huron in May 
2016 in recognition of his com-
mitment to the Diocese which 
went far beyond his paid position.  

Canon Paul has been a member 
of both General and Provincial 
Synod on many occasions and 

has served on both the Council of 
General Synod and the Financial 
Management Committee of Gen-
eral Synod.  Within Huron, he has 
served on numerous committees 
and sub-committies, on Diocesan 
Council, Huron GraceWorks, as a 
member of the Diocesan Execu-
tive Staff, and the Corporation of 
Huron University College.

In addition to serving so faith-
fully in this central leadership 
position for over twenty years, 
Canon Paul is a friend and broth-
er in Christ to so many of us. 
We give thanks to God for him 
and we are grateful for his will-
ingness to work with the Bishop 
and other Synod leaders to pro-
vide a smooth transition over the 
months to come. 

Bishop Todd Townshend ac-
cepted the request of Rev. Chris-
topher Kelly to retire effective 
September 30, 2021.  Chris was 
ordained a deacon in March 2009 
and a priest in November of that 
year.  He has served at St. Aidan’s, 
London, as the chaplain of Huron 
University College, the Director 
of Liturgical Formation at Huron 
University College, an honorary 
assistant at St. Paul’s, Stratford 
and a chaplain to the Stratford 
Jail.  Chris also has served on 
the diocesan Strategic Planning 
Task Force, Bridge Builders and 
as Chair of the Camp Wendake 
Governance Committee.  

Bishop Townshend accepted 
the request of Rev. Anne Jaikaran 
to retire as the Priest-in-Charge 
of the Church of the Transfigura-
tion, London and Assistant to the 
Rector, St. Aidan's, London effec-
tive December 31, 2021 with her 

last Sundays in the parishes being 
in late November. Anne was or-
dained a deacon November 30, 
2009 and priested May 27, 2010.  
She has served the parishes of the 
Church of the Ascension, Lon-
don; Church of the Hosannas, 
London; Church of the Transfig-
uration, London and St. Aidan's, 
London and on the executive of 
the Diocesan Anglican Fellow-
ship of Prayer.  

Rest In Peace 
Mrs. Irene Uhlig, mother-in-

law of Ven. Perry Chuipka and 
the mother of Mrs. Lore Chuip-
ka died September 23 in her 90th 
year.  She lived in Hanover as a 
widowed farmer until later in 
her life when she moved into 
the long-term carehome Rock-
wood Terrace in Durham. She 
was a member of St. Matthew's 
Lutheran church in Hanover for 
all of her time that she lived in 
Hanover. Lore and Perry thank 
everyone for their prayers and 
loving support while Irene was in 
palliative care for over a year.

Ven. Albert Mickey Chovaz 
(retired) died on September 13. 
Archdeacon Chovaz was dea-
coned in December 1967 and 
priested in October 1968.  He 
served the parish of Christ 
Church, London before begin-
ning an administrative ministry 
at the diocesan office in January 
1974.  He was named the Secre-
tary-Treasurer of the Diocese of 
Huron in May 1974 and held this 
position until he retired on Sep-
tember 30, 1994. He was named 
an Archdeacon January of 1975 
and served on numerous commit-
tees of the Diocese. 

God bless our veterans! 
Anglican Church Women

C 
an you imagine 
sacrificing your life for 

thousands of people who are 
total strangers? 

So many soldiers have put 
their lives in jeopardy to keep 
us safe here at home. How often 
do we think about them? Our 
brave selfless heroes put them-
selves in harm’s way to protect 
their loved ones but also many 
strangers. Do we think of them 
more than once a year? We 
honor them on Remembrance 
Day, but we should be the 
thanking them every day.

Thousands of veterans gave 
their lives in wars while we sat 
safely at home. Our veterans 
suffered many hardships out in 
the fields. 

Could we live in foxholes or 
in bunkers or just out in the 
open while being shot at or 
bombed? No! Could we sacri-
fice our creature comforts to 
walk quietly through water, 
crawl through mud, run up hills 

not knowing what is waiting 
on the other side? No! Could 
we get into a war plane to fly a 
dangerous mission no knowing 
if we would return alive? No! 

How many of these brave 
heroes never returned giving 
the supreme sacrifice and leav-
ing grieving families behind? 
How many soldiers walked 
on or slept the ground in the 
rain or snow without shelter? 
They sacrificed their comfort to 
protect us.

We can’t begin to imagine 
being next to a buddy who is 
suddenly wounded or killed. 
How would we feel watching the 
horrific scenes these brave peo-
ple saw daily? Is it any wonder 
that many of the soldiers were 
never the same after returning 
home? So many still suffer with 
Post Traumatic Stress Disorder. 
How many loyal veterans have 
returned home with no jobs or 
homes and are forced to live on 
the streets? How could we treat 

them like they don’t matter? We 
should be taking every possi-
ble action to help and protect 
our vets like they protected us. 
Because they are homeless, they 
are looked down on as some-
thing we scraped off our shoes. 
What is wrong with this pic-
ture? They should be honored 
not frowned upon.

We are taught to love each 
other. Killing another person is 
a sin. Then you are given orders 
to kill the enemy. How do you 
justify in times of war that it 
okay to take another person’s 
life? Can our teaching be so eas-
ily reversed? That is a complete 
contradiction of God’s law. I can’t 
imagine how difficult that would 
be, could you? It must have been 
torment to go against God’s 
teaching to kill and come back 
home carrying a lot of guilt.

Thousands of our soldiers have 
returned minus arms, legs, eyes 
and they are expected to adjust. 
Some are disfigured from bombs. 

Do we appreciate their service 
more than once a year? Do we 
thank our Wounded Warriors? 
Do we make any effort to help 
them? We should be making 
every effort to assist them.

To all our soldiers past and 
those currently serving Canada 
and the U.S. we owe you a huge 
debt of gratitude that we will 
never begin to repay. We thank 
you and pray that you will be 
richly and abundantly blessed 
many thousands of times.
Barbara Jackson, ACW 
Diocesan Council President

Pastoral  Progressions

Waterloo Deanery
St. Thomas the Apostle, 

Cambridge
Jean Evelyn  Lamky

In Memory

A 
long life’s journey, there 
are fellow travelers 

who mentor, influence and 
otherwise shape our trajectory.  
We are different people for 
having parents, grandparents, 
children, siblings, close 
friends, colleagues and the like 
immersed our lives.  As one 
who is rather long in the tooth 
now; I can return to my early 
days in ministry and recall 
many who were influential in 
shaping who I was to become,  
and for that I honour them.  

As a newbie, 24-year-old 
priest in the diocese, way back 
in 1974; my first mentors 
included bishops David Ragg, 
Morse Robinson, Bob Town-
shend, Derwyn Jones, as well 
as a host of clerics and parish-
ioners too numerous to name 
here. One such person who was 
a part of my life back in ‘74 was 
also a newbie: Secretary-Trea-
surer: Archdeacon Mickey 
Chovaz.  Mickey passed away 
this fall at such a venerable age 
that many might not remember 
him, but I do.

The first time I met Mickey 
Chovaz was in the spring of 
1974, when I was required to 
sign in at the office of the then 
Secretary-Treasurer Archdea-
con Lionel Nelles.  Lionel was 
retiring and Mickey was being 
mentored to take over the 
position, The signing took place 
on the second floor of the old 
Huron Church House, across 
from the Grand Theatre.  

I was gob-smacked when I 
entered Archdeacon Nelles’ 

office. To me, the scene resem-
bled something that might have 
been pulled from a Dickens’ 
novel: dust, chaos and seeming 
disorder! Following the signing, 
Mickey looked at me in a way 
that indicated that there was a 
‘new sheriff in town’ and that 
the dust, chaos and seeming 
disorder would get short shrift 
during his tenure. Indeed, that 
turned out to be the case.

During the subsequent years, 
I always found Mickey to be 
organized, on top-of the issues 
of the day and never without an 
opinion as to the way forward.  
I can’t speak for the diocesan 
staff that worked with him, but 
I can speak as a cleric during 
his tenure that he was always 
helpful when I needed advice or 
support.  Many were the times 
that he helped me navigate my-
self out of a tricky position and 
for that I thank him and honour 
him as a mentor.

May he rest in Peace and Rise 
in Glory!
Bishop Bob Bennett

Ven. Albert Mickey Chovaz



N O V E M B E R  2 0 2 1	  A N G L I C A N  D I O C E S E  O F  H U R O N  C H U R C H  N E W S    	 P A G E  7

Another summer has come and gone, and we are filled to over-
flowing with thanks. We regret that we were unable to run our 
overnight programs for a second season and we missed seeing so 
many of our camp families and friends. 

Day Trips and Stayovers were again well-received. Over the 
summer we met and served over 500 visitors who enjoyed bright 
blue water and sunny skies, shady trees, a few distanced camp ac-
tivities and if staying over, an opportunity to gather around small 
campfires under starry, starry night skies. 

Our much smaller staff team greeted guests, cared for the 
site with cleaning and beautification projects, and even updat-
ed manuals and camp procedures in preparation for next year. 
We also found time to learn together, welcoming leadership 
from PWRDF and participating in the workshop,  Mapping the 
Ground We Stand On. This experience was quite impactful, 
inspiring our young leaders and sowing seeds for future camp 
programming.

One of the most delightful things to come out of this summer was the recording of 
Camp Huron Sings, our very first album of favorite worship songs, topped off with our 
campfire closing. We have always had an abundance of images to share – now everyone 
can hear us! Have a listen on Spotify, Apple Music or You Tube and be transported into 
our ever-widening circle of faith, fun and friends.

These last two seasons have not been the summers we hoped for, planned for, or expect-
ed, but God’s Spirit continues to move throughout this holy place, calling us, challenging 
us, and inspiring us  to care for the site and one another  as we  embody the open-armed, 
open-hearted Christ and care for Camp Huron, until we can gather again. Many thanks.

OUR SUMMER OF MAGIC
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Where would Jesus be? 
By Rev. Chris  

Brouillard-Coyle

W 
e, who have 
been steeped in 

the tradition and story of 
Christianity.  We, who have 
heard the Gospel proclaimed 
and preached.  We, who have 
been baptized in the name 
of God: Father, Son, and 
Holy Spirit.  We, who would 
call ourselves disciples and 
followers of Jesus Christ: 
Where do we think Jesus would 
be?

When Indigenous children 
were ripped from their homes 
and sent to residential schools, 
do we believe Jesus would have 
walked with those who took the 
children?  Do we believe that it 
was Jesus working through the 
priests, nuns, administrators, 
and staff at residential schools 
who abused these children?  Do 
we believe Jesus had a hand 
in the shaping of government 
policy that allowed for the star-
vation of these children?  Do 
we believe Jesus was indifferent 
as dead children were buried in 
unmarked graves?

When workers at grocery 
stores and fast-food places 
report for work, do we believe 
that Jesus stands with their 
employers expecting them to 
give everything they have and 
hording the benefits of that 

work for themselves while leav-
ing the workers struggling for 
survival?  Do we believe that 
Jesus supports every protest 
against raising minimum wage 
because Jesus prefers bargain 
goods too?  Do we believe that 
Jesus looks at our capitalist 
system that rewards the wealthy 
and punishes the poor and says 
as God once did at the time of 
Creation, ‘it is very good’?

When a tent city pops up 
because human beings have no-
where to go?  When they have 
run out of options, when the 
wait lists for affordable housing 

stretch from days to weeks, 
to months, to years, where is 
Jesus?  Is Jesus standing with 
those who are frustrated that 
their parks are littered with 
broken lives?  Is Jesus among 
those who complain to the po-
lice when clothing is seen dry-
ing on fences because homeless 
people have few options after a 
hard rain?  Is Jesus signing pe-
titions to get rid of tent cities?  
Is Jesus among those who rip 
up these spaces and places to 
reclaim them for the masses?

During a pandemic, when 
vaccines become available to 

help slow the spread of deadly 
disease, is Jesus among those 
first in line?  Would Jesus advo-
cate to ensure his community 
benefited first and most from 
these life-saving measures?  
Would Jesus be indifferent to 
the inequality that would leave 
some communities without 
vaccines for extended periods 
of time because it is more im-
portant to ensure his commu-
nity gets what they need?  Or 
would Jesus stand among those 
who protest such measures, 
calling people names, and get-
ting in the way of those looking 
for health care?

We, who have been steeped 
in the tradition and story of 
Christianity.  We, who have 
heard the Gospel proclaimed 
and preached.  We, who have 
been baptised in the name of 
God: Father, Son, and Holy 
Spirit.  We, who would call our-
selves disciples and followers 
of Jesus Christ: Where do we 
think Jesus would be in these 
situations and more?  Based on 
all that we know and have heard 
in our faith journeys, where do 
we honestly think Jesus would 
be in these moments?  What 
does this say about where the 
Church should be?
Rev. Chris Brouillard-Coyle is a 
tri-chair of SEJH and a tri-chair 
of Justice League of Huron.

'The Other': Overcoming the fear of differences 
By Rev. Canon Val Kenyon

 A 
ccording to the 
Oxford dictionary, 

the word “other” is used to 
refer to people or things that 
are additional or different to 
people or things that have been 
mentioned or are known about. 

Given this, it would be fair 
to say that in one context or 
another, we are all “the other”. 
For most of us there is some 
environment where we are the 
newcomer, the beginner, the 
uninitiated. We have all had the 
experience of being new at a 
recreational venue, in a class or 
course of study, or in some so-
cial group we are hoping to join 
to learn, to fellowship, or to 
just have fun. These are mod-
est changes. Some of us have 
had our environments change 
completely as we launch out to 
make our home in a new city, 
province, or even country. 

As “the other” while we may 
have a general idea of what we 
might expect, we do not know 
in any precise kind of way what 
the norms and protocols of the 
group are (made even more 
complicated due to Covid). Our 
hope, no matter the context, 
is that the kindness of those 

more seasoned members of 
the group will be extended to 
us, ultimately drawing us in, 
until perhaps we cease to be the 
newcomer, and now are able 
to extend our support to those 
who are “the other” that follow 
us. 

This is a very simplistic ex-
ample of the experience of “the 
other” and we know that the 
reality for many in our midst 
is a great deal more complicat-
ed. For over the past number 
of months, we have all been 
reminded that often the deck is 
systematically stacked against 
certain ones. During the 
challenging months of Covid, 
amidst our health concerns, 
we are being called to examine 
our treatment of one another 
in many different ways and to 

more intentionally learn about 
one another. 

To quote our own EfM 
coordinator Libi Clifford on 
this topic, “The ‘other’ is feared 
because of their colour, accent, 
culture or something else that is 
perceived as different or wrong 
(tattoos, piercings, language 
etc). In EfM, the Bible, other 
books and discussions contin-
ually lead us to the conclusion 
that if we are truly followers of 
Jesus and want to live like him, 
we must accept and embrace 
the “other” as part of our world 
by overcoming the fear of dif-
ferences and looking for things 
in common. This year’s Inter-
lude books are sure to further 
these conversations” 

Over the past number of 
months these articles have 

shared different components of 
the Education for Ministry pro-
gram. In addition to a program 
that studies the Old Testament, 
New Testament, and the history 
of Christianity, each year EfM 
groups take on two separate 
publications (known as Inter-
lude books) with the deliberate 
intention of inviting us into 
learning more about those who 
are as yet largely unknown to us. 

The two books chosen this 
year are:  The Dream of God: A 
Call to Return by Verna J. Doz-
ier and Unsettling the Word: 
Biblical Experiments in De-
colonization. In The Dream of 
God, Dozier examines how the 
Church needs to return again 
to the vision of what it is called 
to be in Scripture. 

The dream of God is for 
God’s people to be a new thing 
in the world. Just what does it 
mean in our treatment of one 
another to “follow Jesus and 
not merely to worship him”? 

The second selection, cho-
sen specifically for Canadian 
groups, addresses how the 
Bible has been used by settler 
colonial societies as a weapon 
to dispossess Indigenous and 
racialized peoples off their 
lands, cultures, and spirituali-

ties. Written from a first-person 
perspective of over 60 Indige-
nous and Settler authors, Steve 
Heinrichs explores how these 
groups can reclaim the Bible 
for an instrument of justice 
moving into the future.  

Both of these publications 
invite their readers into an-
other, a different perspective, 
an expanded understanding of 
another with the hope that this 
new view will enrich, enhance 
and expand our understanding.  

Education for Ministry 
continue as groups that are 
committed to making space for 
questions and discussion in a 
way that support exploration 
and the application of our faith 
and our understanding of our 
faith to both the decisions we 
make in our everyday lives 
and to the larger decisions that 
shape and reshape our world. 

To learn more about Educa-
tion for Ministry in the Diocese 
of Huron, please be in touch 
with Libi Clifford, the Diocese 
of Huron EfM Coordinator or 
myself Val Kenyon at valeriek-
enyon@diohuron.org, to hear 
some of the details and the 
possibilities. 
Rev. Dr. Canon Val Kenyon is 
EFM Animator in Huron.

Education for Ministry is spiritual, theological, liturgical, and 
practical formation for laypeople.  EfM is about integrating 

faith and life, and communicating our faith to others. 

Let’s talk! 
“The Church Cracked 

Open: Disruption,  
Decline, and New Hope 

for Beloved  
Community”  

by Stephanie Spellers.  

Book study begins  
Oct. 25 at 7pm.   

Contact Social and 
Ecological Justice Huron 

for more  
information and/or to 

register:   
sejh@diohuron.org

For information on and/
or to register for the 

upcoming  
Ministry Leadership  

Con Ed Clinic with the 
Reverend Canon Steph-
anie Spellers (Nov. 22-

23), contact  
Dr. Grayhame  

Bowcott:  
grayhame.bowcott@

huron.uwo.ca



N O V E M B E R  2 0 2 1	  A N G L I C A N  D I O C E S E  O F  H U R O N  C H U R C H  N E W S    	 P A G E  9

R 
ecently my wife and I 
purchased an Oculus 

(https://www.oculus.com/
quest-2/). This wireless VR 
(virtual reality) headset is made 
by Oculus a brand of Facebook. 

The VR headset is not just for 
games and workout routines, 
but it is also for entertainment, 
as Facebook plans "venues" for 
watching concerts, sports, and 
movies in VR.

Facebook and others already 
promote major concerts and 
sporting events that those with 
the VR headset can join and 
immerse themselves in. For 
instance, you can, through Dis-
ney+, stream Billie Eilish's con-
cert film “Happier than Ever: A 
Love Letter to Los Angeles” and 
have an immersive experience 
in LA from the comfort of your 
couch.

Does this mean the VR 
church is coming? Well, it is 
already here, in some forms. 
You can log onto https://altvr.
com/ create your avatar and 
then join a church service on 
Sunday mornings. There are 
even new church plants in this 
"space". https://www.vrchurch.
org/ is just one example.

And while many church-
es have quickly adopted live 
streaming during the pan-
demic, and are actively putting 
infrastructure in place to be 

able to continue in a hybrid 
format of both in-person and 
online, it will be some time be-
fore this VR space is ready for 
mainline denominations. That 
doesn't mean we should ignore 
this space though, but rath-
er, begin planning for future 
investments.

Livestreaming major events, 
ordinations, Christmas, and 

Easter service was something 
the diocese was slowly stepping 
into for the past 6 or 7 years. 
The pandemic has accelerated 
the need to invest in this space. 
And as such, churches around 
the diocese have invested in 
delivering a quality live stream 
experience for our regular Sun-
day Services.

Does that mean individual 
churches should invest in VR? I 
don’t think so. But it does mean 
that we should as a diocese, 
or even as a national church, 
put some thought into offering 
major feast days celebrations 
in a VR format. Just imagine 
Christmas hymns, the church 
decorated and the beauty of the 
liturgy from St Paul’s Cathedral 
London on Christmas Eve or 
St James Cathedral in Toronto 
or Christ Church Cathedral in 
Ottawa or Vancouver.

And while we may have some 
initial doubts about VR church, 
many of us had the same res-
ervations about live streaming 
worship. And if the pandemic 
has taught us anything, it is to 
be ready for a new normal in 
reaching out with God’s love to 
the world.
Rev. Marty Levesque is the 
diocesan social media officer 
and rector of All Saints’ in 
Waterloo.
martylevesque@diohuron.org

Rev. Marty 
Levesque
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VR Church is here to stay!

Livestreaming major 
events, ordinations, 

Christmas, and 
Easter service was 

something the 
diocese was slowly 

stepping into for 
the past six or seven 
years. The pandemic 
has accelerated the 

need to invest in this 
space. 

Donate online  
to your parish or to the diocese:

www.diohuron.org/covid-19-resource-
hub/

Transgender Day of Remembrance
By Jordan Sandrock

E 
ach year, November 20 
marks the Transgender 

Day of Remembrance. 
This day of reflection began 

in 1999 in memory of Rita 
Hester, an African American 
transgender woman who was 
murdered in 1998. 

Sadly, Hester’s death is 
reflective of the all-too-com-
mon violence that transgender 
people face. Transfeminine 
Black, Indigenous, and People 
of Colour bear the brunt of 
this violence. For a Black trans 
woman, transphobia paired 
with police brutality can have 
deadly consequences. For an 
Indigenous Two Spirit person, 
it can be hard to feel safe as 
thousands of reports of miss-
ing and murdered Indigenous 
women, girls, and Two Spirit 
are not taken seriously.

Trans people face also face 
harm beyond outright vio-
lence. We have been denied 
needed care by healthcare 
professionals. We may avoid 
seeking emergency medical 
care for fear dehumanizing 
treatment. Among trans youth 
with unsupportive parents, 
55% report being housing-in-

secure or homeless, 75% suffer 
from depression, and 57% have 
attempted suicide.

Trans People of Colour are 
often overrepresented in these 
statistics.

How do we approach this, as 
a predominantly white colonial 
church? How do we respond 

when our missionaries and res-
idential schools actively sought 
to undo Indigenous cultures 
and their diverse understand-
ings of gender?

As a white settler trans per-
son, I wrestle with this. I rejoice 
in the God who created me. I 
struggle with the institution 

that has tried to erase the ex-
istence of trans people around 
the world. 

In Canada, there are young 
Indigenous people who are 
rejected from their families 
and communities because of 
our colonial legacy. There are 
trans people in many countries 
in South America, Asia, and 
Africa who face imprisonment 
or death for being a member of 
the LGBTQ community. This 
is largely a result of Christian 
Europeans colonialism. The 
Anglican Church played a large 
role in this.

How do we respond to this? 
As Christians? As perpetrators? 
As people who have failed to 
uphold our baptismal vow to 
‘respect the dignity of every 
human being’?

First, we believe in a God who 
reconciles. We know that there 
is no end to God’s willingness 
to forgive us – even to the point 
of death on a cross. There is 
absolutely nothing we could do 
or say to separate us from it. 
Knowing this, we must have the 
courage to acknowledge the evil 
that we have done – whether 
individually or as members of a 
system that perpetrates injustice. 
Then, we must commit ourselves 

to righting those wrongs as we 
follow the path of Christ.

Second, we believe in a living 
church and a living Word. The 
church is not a stagnant body 
waiting around for Christ to 
come again. The Bible is a living 
Word which continues revela-
tion for us. We are guided to 
change through the Holy Spirit. 
While our church is responsible 
for its past, it is not bound to it. 
Instead, we are called to move 
the church to better align with 
God’s work in, among, and 
beyond us.

Third, we believe that God 
will one day reign on Earth. 
It is an impossible task for us 
alone to undo all the harm that 
has been done. With God’s 
help, we can. Whenever and 
wherever we fall short, we can 
look to Christ’s coming again. 
On that day justice will prevail 
and oppression will cease.

This Trans Day of Remem-
brance, my hope for all An-
glicans – whether cis or trans, 
settler, Indigenous, colonized, 
or colonizer – is that we re-
member, reflect, and lean into 
this grace.
Jordan Sandrock (They/Them/
Theirs) is a member of Proud 
Anglicans of Huron.

We know that there is no end to God’s 
willingness to forgive us – even to the point of 
death on a cross. There is absolutely nothing 

we could do or say to separate us from it. 
Knowing this, we must have the courage 

to acknowledge the evil that we have done 
– whether individually or as members of a 

system that perpetrates injustice. 
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W 
hen non-Christians 
(also including 

non-practicing Christians) are 
asked to describe the value of 
church buildings to themselves 
and the wider community, the 
responses that they often share 
are usually linked to a number 
of economic values. 

Does a religious building 
have historical or architectural 
meaning for the community? 
What is the economic benefit of 
this meaning? 

For some communities, 
there is significant emotional 
connection to certain local 
landmarks despite the fact that 
those holding this value might 
not have any direct connection 
to them, much less contribute 
towards their operations, up-
keep or ministry. 

Christ Church Cathedral in 
New Zealand is an interesting 
example of how religious archi-
tecture can be greatly valued by 
the wider (non-Church) com-
munity for its historic mean-
ing. Non-church-goers have 
pressured the Anglican leader-
ship in The Diocese of Christ 
Church to restore (replace with 
an identical reconstruction) 
that neogothic structure brick 
for brick after the February 
2011 earthquake that devasted 
the building. To do so would 
come at an astronomical cost 
to the Diocese. One view 

expressed by some outside of 
church membership is that it is 
the responsibility of Anglican 
congregations to preserve and 
maintain their buildings for the 
benefit of the wider communi-
ty in perpetuity, even if it is a 
great financial burden for them 
to do so.    

While it is true that some 
of the greatest examples of 
architecture found throughout 
the Canadian landscape are 
held within the stewardship of 
Christian denominations, it is 
also true that to force Christian 
institutions to preserve each 
as a historical monument (a 
museum per se) would be to 
financially ruin those institu-
tions.   

Another value that non-
Church-folk place on our 
buildings is their potential to 
act as centers for social ser-
vices. The outreach of Anglican 
congregations over generations 
has instilled a certain economic 
value in the minds of various 
community partners and recip-
ients of that outreach. 

“Look for the red doors of 
the Anglican Church” if you 
are seeking a hot meal, or some 
used clothing and sometimes 
even some financial support. 
Our buildings have become 
symbols of hospitality in some 
communities. I have always 
thought this to be a good thing, 
that the Anglican reputation in 
the community might be one 
where those who are vulnera-
ble can find support and relief. 
However, sometimes the per-
ceived economic value to the 
wider community can take on 
a “what have they done for us 
lately” mentality, or a “church-
es are only as valuable as the 
number of people they can feed 
in the week”. When the funding 
evaporates, the value in the 
community can evaporate too.   

A third perception of church 
buildings held by non-mem-
bers can also be that they are 
where “worship” and “import-
ant life events” happen. It is 
an interesting phenomenon 
when non-Christians express 
grief for the closing of a church 

even though they have had 
little to no engagement with 
what “worship” means or how 
it looks on any given Sunday. 
For some, it is simply com-
forting to know that churches 
exist, should they ever wish to 
be interested enough to ex-
plore them one day! Churches 
are still known as the places 
where life’s rituals have always 
happened. There is an eco-
nomic value to the community 
knowing that some form of 
rites of passage can take place 
in a beautiful building with 
staff who are able to make 
those rites possible: marriages, 
funerals and sometimes even 
the ‘sentimentality’ or ‘family 
tradition’ of a baptism (please 
note a little sadness and sar-
casm here).

Each of these three percep-
tions of the value of church 
buildings lacks a foundational 
component of our Christian 
faith and practice: the concept 
that these sacred spaces, these 
houses of worship, are sup-
posed to belong to God and 
serve the ministry of God’s 
Church. I often wonder how 
many Anglicans view our 
church buildings as tools for 
ministry? Tools that belong to 
God yet have been entrusted to 
us for the furthering of God’s 
work on earth? 

If all Anglicans truly believed 
that our buildings were tools 
for ministry, how might we 
consider using them differ-
ently? Or, perhaps a far more 
interesting question: how might 
God choose to use them differ-
ently? 

This is a question that I raise 
within my own congregation 

when we consider how our 
buildings are utilized. Who 
would God want to use this 
space? At St. George’s, have re-
cently welcomed our local AA 
and Girl Guide groups when 
they found themselves evicted 
from other venues because of 
the pandemic. Both of these 
organizations serve others and 
this, at least in our view, seems 
to fit with how God would want 
our buildings utilized. 

I hold the view that our 
church buildings, although they 
are places of worship and con-
sidered sacred as such, are also 
tools for relationship. When we 
share them with outside groups 
we can enable community part-
nerships, we can enable new 
opportunities for non-members 
to come to know who we are 
and why we care.

Whenever I see a church that 
is open on Sundays but closed 
most of the rest of the week, I 
ask: is this how God would use 
this building to serve others in 
that community? 

Each congregation will hold 
different views on this topic, 
but I would encourage others to 
see our buildings as part of our 
toolkit for ministry that God 
has blessed us with. As such, 
may our tools be never idle, but 
instead always be active in ser-
vice to others as an expression 
of how God loves and serve us 
all. 
Rev. Dr. Grayhame Bowcott 
is passionate about fostering 
congregational relationships 
and sharing our Anglican 
vocation with others. He serves 
as rector of St. George’s, The 
Parish of The Blue Mountains.  
grayhamebowcott@diohuron.org

How might God use our buildings?  

Rev. Grayhame 
Bowcott

Growing 
Beyond the 
Doors

Sixteen days of activism against gender-based violence
By Ven. Megan  
Collings-Moore

O 
ne of the first times 
I ever preached, the 

epistle for the day was from 
Ephesians 5: “Wives, obey your 
husbands”. 

In my placement as a semi-
nary student, I remember on 
one of my first weeks, a pa-
rishioner came to the altar rail 
with clear bruises from fingers 
around her neck. The statis-
tics on gender-based violence 
appalled me as a young woman. 
They are no better now that I 
am middle-aged, and indeed 
it seems that such violence has 
only increased during the pan-
demic and multiple lockdowns. 
Such violence is present in our 
congregations, and needs our 
attention.

The global 16 Days of Ac-
tivism against Gender-Based 
Violence takes place each year 
from November 25 (the Inter-
national Day for the Elimina-

tion of Violence against Wom-
en) and runs until December 
10 (Human Rights Day). It is 
a time to raise awareness of 
violence against women, girls, 
LGBTQ2, and gender diverse 
individuals, and commit to 
ending such violence. 

The 16 Days campaign began 
in 1991, at the inaugural Wom-
en’s Global Leadership Insti-
tute, and so this year marks 

the 30th anniversary. In Canada 
the 16 days also include the 
National Day of Remembrance 
and Action on Violence against 
Women, honouring the mem-
ory of the women lost during 
the mass shooting at Polytech-
nique Montréal on December 
6, 1989.

The Anglican Church of Can-
ada supports this campaign, 
as do individual parishes. I am 

grateful to be part of a church 
which highlights gender-based 
violence as a problem, and 
which seeks to end it. 

The vow to obey a husband 
has not been part of our mar-
riage liturgies since the 1920’s. 
We increasingly understand 
that each of us is made in the 
image of God and deserves 
to be treated with respect and 
dignity. Our baptismal promis-
es commit us to upholding the 
dignity of every human being. 
We believe that gender-based 
violence is not compatible with 
our faith.

How will you mark the 16 
Days of activism this year? Will 
you help offer prayer within 
your parish to raise awareness? 
Could you participate in a local 
event in your community, or 
one that is online? Will you 
post support on social media? 
The Canadian government 
has a list of ways of becoming 
involved at:

https://women-gender-equal-

ity.canada.ca/en/commemo-
rations-celebrations/16-days/
get-involve d.html

Whatever you choose to do, I 
suggest that you consider being 
visibly Christian in your sup-
port of the 16 Days campaign. 

Often the most commonly 
seen Christians in the media 
are those with an intolerant 
theology that we find abhor-
rent. Let us be witnesses of a 
faith that is based on love and 
which actively works to keep all 
human beings safe. 

So, wear a cross, refer to 
your faith in your post, hold 
an event in your congregation. 
Let the world know that we are 
working for a safer existence 
for all and for the reign of God 
here on earth!
Ven. Megan Collings-Moore is 
a member of Proud Anglicans 
of Huron, the archdeacon 
of Waterloo and interim 
archdeacon of the Saugeens, 
and intentional interim at St. 
Paul’s, Stratford.

November 25 - 
December 10, 

2021

Daniel McCullough/Unsplash
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Put down the paper, fill a glass with water, take a sip...
“H 

ave you ever been 
shot or do you have 

any shrapnel lodged in your 
body?“ 

Hearing that unexpected 
question prior to a medical 
exam left me speechless. (For 
some of the people that know 
me well, that may be difficult to 
imagine!) 

The immediate silence was 
caused, not because I did not 
have an answer, but because 
my mind immediately went 
to a very different time and 
place: I remembered a mo-
ment, a few years ago, sitting 
as a visitor, in the congregation 
of St Chrysostom’s Episcopal 
Church, Chicago, where my fa-
ther had been the rector when 
I was born. It was a moment of 
connection with family history. 
Yet my memory of that visit 
has forever been coloured by 
the fact that in the midst of the 
service, the Prayers of the Peo-
ple included the names of all of 
the individuals who had been 
shot and killed through acts of 
violence during THAT WEEK, 
in the city. The list was long and 
very disturbing.

Not too long after my medi-
cal exam, I listened to Archdea-
con Elm preach at St George’s 
Forest Hill, Kitchener. 

She did not offer a set of 
pre-formed suggestions about 
what needed to be done by 
groups or individuals who 
sought to engage in the process 
of reconciliation. Instead, she 
encouraged people of faith to 
be guided by the Holy Spirit 
to discover where to put their 

time and energy into an expe-
rience of learning history they 
had never been taught, to hear 
the stories of the First Nations 
that they had never heard, and 
then discern where they could 
truly make a difference. 

Every time that I have heard 
her speak, I have been dis-
turbed by the fact that when 
she has gone home, she has 
been unable to turn on the tap 
and consume clean drinking 
water.  

As I began writing this arti-
cle, Canadians were called to 
participate in a federal election. 
Without any reflection regard-
ing party loyalty or choice, it 
was a process which is envied 
by many people throughout our 
global village. 

Creating a nation where a 
free electoral process is a reality 
which we take for granted, has 
not been, nor is it now, an easy 
task. Melding together a na-
tional identity which stretches 
from sea to sea to sea, contin-
ues to be a work in progress. It 
has been a concept so highly 
valued that some individuals, 
seeking to ensure the freedoms 
our system of government 
provides, have ventured out 
onto a field of battle, wearing 
a Canadian uniform, never to 
return. Yet, in 2021, the partici-
pation rate of people who could 
vote, has continued to spiral 
downwards. It is a very disturb-
ing trend.  

This fall a number of con-
gregations will be holding 
special services where pets 
will be brought to church for a 
blessing to mark the Feast of St 
Francis. Across the Diocese of 
Huron, there are parish fami-
lies who have spent time, effort 
and energy to establish com-
munity gardens and butterfly 

gardens, not only as a means of 
outreach, but as opportunities 
to build up an awareness with-
in our communities of faith 
of how it is possible to make 
our response to our Baptismal 
Covenant promises come alive. 
The variety of environmen-
tal ministries are a cause for 
thanksgiving. 

The fall season is a time 
when the church calendar 
and the civic calendar blend 
thoughts of remembrance, 
reflection and thanksgiving 
together. 

Earlier this fall, these themes 
were at the forefront of our 
lives as we marked the twenti-
eth anniversary of the attacks 
of 9/11, experienced the first 
National Day for Truth and 
Reconciliation, and then, each 
in our own way, celebrated 
Canadian Thanksgiving. 

Later on, we moved through 
the observance of All Hal-
lows Eve, All Saints' Day and 
All Souls' Day. The nation 
will pause, ever so briefly, as 
we mark the Feast Day of St 
Martin of Tours, which is more 
widely known as Remem-
brance Day. 

Then, as the month of No-
vember draws to a close, a new 
church year begins and we fo-
cus our attention on the expe-
rience of the Season of Advent, 
a time of new beginnings. 

What will those new begin-
nings look like? What changes 
will we make in the pattern 
of our lives that will have a 
positive impact in God’s world? 
What can we do to enhance the 
lives of everyone in the com-

munities which we call home? 
What efforts can we support 
to ensure that clean drinking 
water is a reality for all Canadi-
ans? What small initiative can 
we take that will renew the life 
of God’s Creation?

Perhaps this opportunity 
for new beginnings will be a 
call to action for you as you 
think about the things that 
disturb you, or stir up feelings 
of thankfulness, or simply, in 
moments of reflection, help 
you to identify the blessings 
which you experience in your 
life.

May I suggest that you begin 
by simply putting down the pa-
per, going to the nearest tap in 
your home, filling a glass with 
clean drinking water, reflecting 
on all that went into enabling 
you the freedom and oppor-
tunity to do what you have 
just done, taking a sip… Then 
another… 

And with each sip reflect on 
how, being nourished by the 
water you are drinking you 
are being called, through your 
words and actions, to bring 
peace, healing and renewal into 
God’s world. 

	 ********* 
For the curious: 

Fortunately, my answer to 
the question which began this 
article was… NO! 

Rev. Canon Christopher B. J. 
Pratt has retired from full time 
parish ministry, but continues 
to offer priestly ministry in the 
Diocese.
chrispratt@diohuron.org 

Uncertainty: a difficult lesson we learn to manage

A View from 
the Back Pew

Rev. Canon 
Christopher

B. J. Pratt

Now I lay me down to sleep 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep. 
If I should die before I wake,
I pray the Lord my soul to take.
If I should live another day,
I pray the Lord to guide my way. 
Amen 

T 
his petition was 
embroidered on cloth, 

and framed above the foot of 
my childhood bed. I prayed 
it every night, and though 
rhythmic and easy to remember, 
it always troubled me.  

Falling asleep under risk I 
may not come back was more 
than a little intimidating. I have 
found reasons to use this in 
my sermons as an example of 
child-scary theology. 

Surprisingly (to me), it is a 
well-known supplication. And 
many others have shared that 
they, too, have experienced its 
more profound threat—all but 
one.

Recently, in a congregational 
support group, one woman 
in her nineties confessed she 

prays this prayer every night 
and finds it reassuring. “It is 
most comforting to know that 
I fall asleep in God’s care and 
protection.” She explained that 
a woman of her years isn’t sure 
of anything, including “the 
coming of morning.”

Yes, indeed! How very true. It 
was a reminder that beyond the 
childhood certainties that form 
our worldview (and all the 
vitality that goes with it), a time 

comes when an entirely differ-
ent ‘energy’ comes into play.

It is true. Nothing is a cer-
tainty. To think so is a false 
confidence that lends itself to 
an anxious grip on the life we 
suppose it always to be. And 
undergirds the sentiment ‘los-
ing our childhood innocence.’ 
Un-certainty is one of the more 
difficult lessons we learn to 
manage.

Psychology has suggested 
that certainty, or wanting cer-

tainty, is a survival instinct. If 
so, then losing it means becom-
ing vulnerable, and vulnera-
bility of this intensity can be 
maddening. 

Losing our certainties is the 
path to prudence. But the way 
is not secure.  The journey 
is often wrought with doubt, 
even despair. Subsequently, we 
gingerly progress in this area of 
our life. Often, we fall hard be-
fore we accept the scary truth. 
But, once processed, we gain 

humbling wisdom that, beyond 
reason, feels right and good.  It 
is perhaps why those who have 
‘been there’ (like my ninety-
year-old parishioner mentioned 
above) find themselves (and are 
seen by others) as more calm, 
assured, and stable. 

As I see it, when we can let 
go of certainty, we are open 
to hope-filled optimism. This 
hopefulness propels us into 
an actualized sense of our 
relationship to our world, to 
other’s worlds (especially those 
different to us), and to a world 
in which the idea of a’ greater 
power’ becomes a possibility. 
I cannot describe how this 
happens, but I like this quote 
(and discovered Vincent van 
Gogh is the writer), “I know 
nothing with any certainty, but 
the sight of the stars makes me 
dream.”
Rev. Jim Innes is the rector of 
the Regional Ministry of South 
Huron.  
jiminnes@diohuron.org

Rev. Jim  
Innes

As I See It

Devon Janse Van Resnsburg/Unsplash

Losing our certainties is the path to 
prudence. But the way is not secure.  The 

journey is often wrought with doubt,  
even despair. 
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A 
s we move into the crisp 
mornings of November, 

the hearts of a good percentage 
of Canadians look to the start 
of hockey season!  From small 
town rinks with little kids 
learning the game, right through 
to the professional leagues, 
well, hockey is somewhat of a 
Canadian religion. 

On a summer trip to a book-
store to pick up some cottage 
reading, I was drawn to pick up 
“Call Me Indian” by Fred Sa-
sakamoose.  I had heard of the 
book, but only in the sense of 
Fred being the first Treaty In-
digenous player in the National 
Hockey League.  I mistakenly 
expected only to learn about 
his short, but historic career 
with the Chicago Blackhawks. 
What I received instead was an 
honest, blunt, oft times difficult 
to read understanding of life by 
a fearless man who opened his 
soul that others might learn.

There really are three stories 
in this book, although they 
are intertwined in many ways.  
First was life in a residential 
school in Saskatchewan. 

I have heard first-hand such 
stories and read many other 
accounts.  But Fred's story 
was different.  It was every bit 
as horrific as the others, but 
the way he wove together the 
narrative there seemed to me 
a deep insight into how his 
inner spirit survived the outer 
abuse.  He was abused phys-
ically, and – though he never 
talked about it until he testified 
before the Truth and Recon-
ciliation Commission – he was 
abused sexually. The abuse was 

not isolated or sporadic, but 
part of daily life at residential 
school.  Fred paints a wonder-
ful picture of his life as a child 
before residential school. On 
the land as three generations 
of family following the ways of 
his people. How he treasured 
those around him and carried 
that love through his entire life.  
He also shared how residential 
school tried but failed to take 
away that love and history.

The move to the “hockey” 
part of the story comes gradu-
ally.  Fred chronicles the glint 
of hope in playing hockey at 
school, all the while suffering 
himself and watching others 
suffer around him.  Fred was a 
natural skater it seemed, and as 
soon as he made it to the ice, he 
spoke of what so many young 
people in Canada experience: 
the thrill of the wind on his 

face as he zipped across the 
open ice.  The school team 
played against clubs from local 
towns, and in the process Fred 
was noticed by the manager of 
the Moose Jaw Junior team.

As he rises through junior 
to the minors to the NHL and 
then back down the ladder to 
the minors and semi pro teams, 
we see the game of hockey in a 
very different way. He writes of 
how various teams used racist 
stereotypes in their promotion 
of his visits to their town.  He 
spoke of the verbal and close 
to physical abuse he and other 
players of colour experienced.  
His gripping tales of how intim-
idating it was for a young indig-
enous man from Saskatchewan 
to try and make it in the white 
world of hockey along with the 
angst and heartbreak and lone-
liness that he experienced.

Once you have finished this 
book, you will realize why 
Fred only played a dozen or so 
games in the NHL.  I think you 
will also realize that he had the 
ability to have a much longer 
career, but everything seemed 
stacked against him.

The third part of the story 
was, for me, the most enlighten-
ing.  Fred Sasakamoose opened 
up the rest of his life to us to 
show just how much the pain 
and abuse of residential school 
would play out over and over 
again in his life.  He shared his 
struggle with alcohol, and his 
difficulty being a parent to his 
own children. He spoke of how 
he tried, and often failed, to be 
a good example to his people, 
to connect to the ways of his 
parents and community.  But 
he never gave up.  And again, it 
was hockey that made a dif-
ference.  It was in organizing 
opportunities for young indige-
nous people to play hockey and 
by extension, see the world, that 
he found a niche.  He organized 
tournaments and trips for chil-
dren that might not otherwise 
have had the chance to play the 
game, or travel to other parts of 
the country or the world.

It was in this candid dialogue 
between Fred Sasakamoose, 
traumatized and held back by 
the abuse of residential school, 
and Fred Sasakamoose, the ath-
letic, personable, family-orient-
ed man wanting to make better 
lives for his people and yearn-
ing to become that person, that 
I saw the life of a great human 
being. It was Fred being Fred 
that allowed me just a glimpse 
of understanding into his life, 

and the community that he 
treasured.

I read the book in a day (I 
sometimes take a month to get 
through a book!)  I was en-
thralled by this honest storytell-
er, and I have been given a new 
understanding of the life of the 
first Treaty Indigenous player in 
the NHL.  I mention that again 
because that's what I expected 
the book to be about.  In the 
end, that was a tiny subplot. The 
real story of Fred Sasakamoose 
is about a wonderful human 
being who had a heart of gold 
and a personality to match. He 
also bore pain and lament that 
could have broken him.

Fred Sasakamoose died last 
year, a victim of COVID-19.  
He had completed the book, 
but it wasn't published until 
after his death.  I honour this 
tremendous Canadian for 
his example to everyone, but 
especially to the people and 
way of life he loved.  This is a 
book well worth reading and I 
recommend it to you!

While not central in the book 
or Fred's life story, it is import-
ant to share in this space, that 
he held onto his faith through-
out.  He was a Christian and 
at times attended an Anglican 
Church, but also followed the 
traditional spiritual ways of his 
people.  He saw them as equally 
important in understanding 
himself.

This book will have a lasting 
impact on my life!  
Rev. Canon Keith Nethery is the 
rector at St. James' Westminster, 
London. 
keithnethery@diohuron.org
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Yep, let’s go down this road again!
W 

e have all heard and 
used the expression 

“been down this road before”.  
It can be used literally if you 

have ever been lost in a new 
suburb, with all the curves and 
cul-de-sacs. Houses looking the 
same, yards looking the same 
only to add to our lostness. Cir-
cling about only to notice the 
children waving to you are the 
same ones who waved to you 
when you had been down their 
road five minutes ago. 

Or perhaps, you are on a 
fitness trail with the winding, 
circular paths and noticing 
that you have passed the 2 km 
marker four times, and you 
are sweating, with your energy 
waning.

Embarrassing and tiring as 
these may be, don’t worry! This 
is not the meaning of “been 
down this road before” that will 
be looked into.

When I think of this expres-
sion, I always want to add a big, 

sighing “Yep!” before it. Yep, 
been down this road before! 
Heavy sigh. We normally use 
this in a metaphorical way. We 
know what will happen, and 
it is usually something we are 
not looking forward to. This is 
not the first time we have done 
this. Sometimes we think we 
will never learn or change our 
behaviour and down that road 
we go. Ad nauseam.

 Yet, I think that there are 
roads that we have been down, 
and it is a good thing! The road 
to fitness, to healthy ways, to 
sound financial reasoning and 
to other life-giving ways. Later 
on in November, we are invited 
to cross the threshold of the 

Advent road. This road can be 
full of ADVENTure. (Sorry, 
had to write that!)

Some years I travel it better 
than the others. How about 
you? 

The lure of the Christmas 
tinsel road is so attractive and 
in many ways so much easier. 
However, the Christmas tinsel 
road usually leads me to over-
spending, overindulging and 
feeling sick, tired and empty 
like the empty box of choco-
lates ready to be discarded. Yep, 
we have all been down THAT 
road!  Remorse. A dead end!

Thank goodness there is the 
other road free to us to travel. 
The Advent road. Yep, we have 
all been down THIS road, too! 
Do we ever get tired of trav-
eling the Advent road? (Poet 
Mary Oliver wrote: “How many 
roads did St. Augustine follow 
before he became St. Augus-
tine?”) I think not for each time 
we travel we experience great 
joy. Plus, what a destination!

Certainly, it is a different kind 
of road from the typical holiday 
road and yet it can be travelled 
in a great variety of ways. The 
road is paved with our deepest 

yearnings. With our deepest 
thoughts. It is a road that is 
available to us to pry open and 
dig to the depth of our feel-
ings. We do not step along the 
Christmas tinsel road with the 
same intention, nor does it give 
us the same opportunities to 
be so.

Yep, I have been down this 
road before, and I hope to trav-
el it again and again and again. 
Step by step whispering “Come, 
Lord Jesus, Come”.

Praying “Come, Lord Jesus 
Come”. Singing “Come, Lord 
Jesus, Come”. Shouting “Come, 
Lord Jesus, Come”. Have you 
been down this road before? 
Are you in to travel it again? 
Good. That way when Jesus is 
born we will be able to whis-
per “We are here!”. Pray “We 
are here!”. Sing “We are here!”. 
Shout “We are here!”. Yep, let’s 
go down this road again.
Laurel is retired and likes to 
spend her time in her art studio.
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The real story of Fred 
Sasakamoose is about 

a wonderful human 
being who had a 

heart of gold and a 
personality to match. 
He also bore pain and 

lament that could 
have broken him.


