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AS WE WALK TOGETHER 
 

Thank you for all you do. The community favorably embraces 

our outreach and ‘projects.’ They treasure our place of worship 

and reverently acknowledge our presence as a fundamental 

aspect of municipal life.  

 

As a community church, at this time in history, we must accept 

with regret that many of our neighbors, friends, and family do 

not see God in their daily lives. Consequently, they do not see the need to worship 

God on Sunday, nor do they appreciate anyone asking them to consider 

otherwise.  

 

Despite all obstacles, we continue to be called by God and led by the Spirit to 

pursue this demanding task of ‘making disciples.’ And as I have experienced it, 

SJBTL earnestly engages in this mission. Central to all our planning meetings and 

events is a desire to share our hearts and open doors to anyone wishing to join us. 

We are a warm and welcoming prayerful group who wish only for blessings upon 

one another. 

 

To do the work of God, we must depend solely on God’s grace. God will never ask 

you to do anything that she doesn’t give you the ability and the power to do. The 

Bible says, “For God is working in you, giving you the desire and the power to do 

what pleases him” (Philippians 2:13). 

 

We must give ourselves in prayer, trusting that God will bring us into a relationship 

where we can let others know the love we feel. In this extraordinary calling, 

remember that nothing in this life matters unless it is loving God and the people 

God has made. 
 

~ Rev. Jim, Rector 
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WHERE WE ARE 
 

We’re well underway with 2022 

and as anticipated, we’ve already 

seen many changes with regards to 

the restrictions we’ve grown to live 

with, concerning the pandemic. I 

anticipate seeing all your smiling faces very soon and 

with the approach of spring, we should be able to enjoy 

numerous outdoor activities being planned.  
 

For your reference going forward, I’d like to introduce 

your new slate of Congregational Council members for 

St. John’s-by-the-Lake: 
 

Rector’s Warden - Brian Gumb   

People’s Warden - Dawna King 

Deputy Rector’s Warden - Janet Kurasz 

Deputy People’s Warden - Ron Wagner 
 

Members at Large:   

Lisa Gumb, Eldon King,  George Pauling, Jennifer 

Silverthorne, Anne Smith, Art Smith-Windsor and 

Elizabeth Stanley 
 

Treasurer – John Adams 

Envelope Secretary – Ron Wagner 

Lay Delegate to Synod – Elizabeth Stanley  

Alternate Lay Delegate – Ron Wagner 

Anglican Fellowship of Prayer – Adrienne 

Smith-Windsor 

Altar Guild – Jennifer Silverthorne 

Maintenance Supervisor – Brian Gumb (interim) 

PWRDF Representative – Carole Mathers 
 

Committees and Chairpersons: 

 Communication – Lisa Gumb  

 Events – Dawna King  

 Property Management – Brian Gumb 

Stewardship – Janet Kurasz  

 Worship – Rev. Jim Innes 
 

Just to remind you, the Maintenance Supervisor’s 
position is still open, and I would very much appreciate 
any interest in assuming the role. Perhaps you know of 
someone that has experience in property maintenance 
and would be interested in the position as a volunteer? 
 

For 2022, our Congregational Council goal is to reach a 
balanced operating budget, and with several actions 
under way, along with your assistance, we feel 
confident that this is achievable.  
 

Our new AV system in the church is up and running and 
Livestream broadcasting of our Sunday services will 
ensure those of you who are not able to attend, can still 
be with us in worship. 

Finally, with the current situation in Ukraine, I pray 
every day for God’s intervention for a peaceful solution, 
to the end of conflict and violence being inflicted on His 
people. We can help with the power of prayer and 
support for the refugees affected by this senseless war.  
Please consider the plight of the Ukrainian people in 
your prayers and the ability to help in any way you are 
able, either through the PWRDF (Carole Mathers) or 
with the Huron County Library Branches (Lisa Gumb).  
 
Please remember, you can reach out to me anytime 
and I’m happy to listen to your thoughts and 
suggestions regarding our Parish. 
 

Wishing God’s best for you, 
 

      ~ Brian Gumb, Rector’s Warden 

 

 
 

TREASURER’S REPORT (FEB  2022) 
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Total Net Income (or loss) $ (3,435.99) 

                                  YTD $   350.63 

 

Notes: 

1. Only one service in January due to COVID-19 – 

church closed.  In person services resumed 

February 27. 

2. Interest on investments due from Diocese for 

January received in February. February interest 

still due.   

3. No Payroll received from Trivitt for February 

2022. January payroll received in February. 

4. All other revenues and expenses received were 

recorded and paid in February 2022. 

 

~  John Adams, Treasurer  

 

EVENT COMMITTEE UPDATE 
 

We are hoping to have coffee after church ASAP but 

this is up to the Diocese. 

  

1. First event is breakfast on April 23rd.  Sausages, 

Ham, eggs, Pancakes, Coffee, tea & juice. Price 

$10.00 and under 10 yrs $5.00. 

2. May 14
th

- An afternoon Wine & Cheese with some 

kind of entertainment or speaker. We will approach 

local wineries to discuss sponsoring this event and 

possibly doing a presentation. A quiz after 

presentation with a couple of prizes.  Marsha will 

donate some prizes. 

3. June 11
th

 or 25
th

 – BBQ and Better Dayz Band. 

4. July – Food trucks & craft sale.  Charge per table for 

Arts & Crafts. Lisa will look into when we can 

organize this event in July. 

5. August – No event at this time. 

6. September 30
th

 – a Fall Soup and Sandwich lunch.  

Don Harvey for entertainment at this event. 

7. November – Helping Handbags 

8. December- Christmas Bazaar. 

 

We discussed the importance of advertising these 

events in order for them to be successful. Thanks to all 

who have attended and supported our events.  We will 

have another meeting soon.   
 

~  Adrienne Smith-Windsor, Elizabeth Stanley, Rae 
Jenkins, Sandy Stanlake,  Lisa Gumb and 
Chair Dawna King 

 

 COMMUNICATION COMMITTEE UPDATE 
 

As a result of the recent cabinet shuffle, I have 

accepted the position of Communication Committee 

Chair, and recruited Carole as a new member. The 

group now consists of Lisa Gumb, Lorna Harris, Heidi 

Klopp, Janet Kurasz, and Carole Mathers. A big thank 

you goes out to all of these ladies for their commitment! 

My personal goal for the communication committee this 

year is to make St. John’s more recognized in the 

community of Grand Bend and the surrounding area. 

This goal will be reached mainly through social media, 

and with the assistance of our social media 

coordinator. “After years of constant growth, the number 

of social network users in Canada now stands at a 

record 31.8 million. With a social network penetration 

rate of 83 percent, the country has one of the world’s 

most connected online populations” (Statista 2022). We 

need to reach these people! 
 

Once we are free to gather, I plan to meet with 

representatives from other churches in the community 

to discuss ways to work together to reach people living 

and visiting our community. One idea I plan to propose 

is posting a sign at each end of town, like this one they 

have in Goderich. 
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The communication committee will work closely with the 

event committee to ensure more exposure for all the 

wonderful activities being planned at St. John’s. 

 

I am open to any suggestions people have in regards to 

communication within our church and community, so 

please reach out to me anytime! 
 

~  Lorna Harris, Lisa Gumb, Brian Gumb,  
Heidi Klopp and Chair Lisa Gumb   

 

STEWARDSHIP COMMITTEE UPDATE 
 

The Stewardship Committee met by Zoom on March 

9/22 at 9:30 am.  With Ron Sapsford stepping down as 

Chair, Janet thanked the committee for their support 

and encouragement in her new role as Committee 

Chair.  She has big shoes to fill in the wake of Ron’s 

leadership, especially in light of the most successful 

Stewardship program. 
 

With the new year well underway, and the mandate 

from Church Council to continue our Stewardship 

initiatives in keeping with our 5 Marks of Mission, the 

committee is excited about moving forward, building on 

our momentum.  
 

Items for consideration include the creation of a Church 

Photo Directory, along with informational workshops 

and a speaker series, to engage our parishioners and 

reach out into the community.  The directory will require 

further research as there are many rules surrounding 

privacy and safe church practices. Without an Outreach 

Committee, outreach/evangelism will require a 

collaborative effort with the Stewardship Committee, 

Events Committee and Communication Committee, 

under the direction of the Church Council. 
 

The Stewardship Committee was directed by Church 

Council to build on our successful Stewardship program 

and a one-day Stewardship Sunday is one option being 

considered, along with other similar activities, which 

have proved successful at other churches.  
 

The Committee is exploring other revenue sources and 

St. John’s is already well on its way, in this regard, with 

the proposed rental agreement with our neighbours to 

the north, South West Marine.   
 

In addition, the Anglican Foundation of Canada Grant 

program is a funding source available to St. John’s.  

This grant program is not just for capital projects (bricks 

and mortar), but also funds outreach programs, such as 

high school lunchtime fellowship programs. 

The next meeting of the Stewardship Committee is 

scheduled for April 13
th

 by Zoom.  We welcome your 

ideas and questions. Please contact any of our 

committee members. 

 

~  Ron Wagner, Lorna Harris, Ron Sapsford, 
Dawna King and Chair, Janet Kurasz 

 

BIBLE STUDY 
 

Over several centuries, God led various 

individuals to compose emotionally charged 

poems - of which 150 were later compiled into the 

book we know as Psalms. Many Psalms don’t 

mention an author, but nearly half of them are 

attributed to King David. Highlights of the book 

include the “shepherd psalm” (23), which 

describes God as protector and provider; David’s 

cry for forgiveness after his sin with Bathsheba 

(51); psalms of praise (100 is a powerful 

example); and the celebration of scripture found 

in Psalm 119, with almost 176 verses making 

some reference to God’s laws, statutes, 

commandments, precepts, word, and the like. 

Some psalms, called “imprecatory”, call for God’s 

judgement on enemies (Psalm 69 and 109). 

Many psalms express agony of spirit on the 

writer’s part-but nearly every psalm returns to the 

theme of praise to God. That’s the way the book 

of ends, with Psalm 150: 

 
Praise the Lord! 
Praise God in his sanctuary; praise him in his 
mighty firmament! 
Praise him for his mighty deeds; praise him 
according to his surpassing greatness! 
Praise him with trumpet sound; praise him lute 
and harp! 
Praise him with tambourine and dance; praise 
him with strings and pipe! 
Praise him with clanging cymbals; praise him 
with loud clashing cymbals! 
Let every thing that breathes praise the Lord. 
Praise the Lord! 

  
From Know Your Bible, published by Barbour 
Publishing, Inc. Used with permission. 
 

~ submitted by Lisa Gumb 
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OUR PARISH  -  MEET ARTHUR AND 

ADRIENNE SMITH-WINDSOR 
 

All good stories have several factors in common, 

appealing characters, action, romance and of course a 

happy ending.  This story about Art and Adrienne is 

picture perfect. It makes you wonder what part destiny 

and fate play in our lives. 

 

Arthur James, an only child, was born on May 7, 1939 

in Abernethy, Saskatchewan, a farming community 

north of the Qu’ Appelle Valley. 

 

There is a Cree legend that explains the naming of the 

valley and river.  A young warrior travelling home on the 

river, hears the cries of pain, distress, and tears.  He 

calls out Qu’Appelle, Qu’Appelle (Who calls, who calls) 

more frantically each time. Only his echo is heard.  

When he returns to his village, he learns his betrothed 

maiden has suddenly died. He is overwhelmed with 

grief.  

 

To this day, it is said, on a quiet night in the valley, one 

can still hear the painful cry and the words Qu’Appelle, 

Who calls, who calls? 

 

Following the completion of elementary and secondary 

school, Art travelled from the West to Centralia, Ontario, 

where he joined the RCAF to begin training as a Flight 

Cadet. There had to be at least one day when Art would 

have exclaimed to his classmates, 

 

“You think this is cold?!”  

 

Adrienne Smith-Windsor (nee Hunt) 

 

Adrienne was born on June 5, 1935 in Sheffield, 

England. She had one sister, Pauline, whom she has 

recently lost. The girls completed their elementary and 

secondary education at Hurlfield High School in 

Sheffield.  

 

Adrienne remembers the frightening days of World War 

II. Their city was heavily targeted because it was known 

for their production of steel. Since bombing runs were 

frequent; each family was issued a shelter, shaped like 

a mound, made of corrugated steel. Her father covered 

it as much as possible with soil and disguised it as part 

of their garden. When the air raid sirens were heard, 

every family hurried to their shelter. Ration books were 

also used: one coupon per week. Indeed, children and 

adults had to be strong in body and soul during these 

difficult war years. 

 

Many families looked to a better life in Canada. In 

January, 1952 the family bravely boarded the RMS 

Scythia and immigrated to Canada. The weather was 

fierce in the winter; the crossing which normally took a 

week, lasted 10 days. Many of the passengers became 

seasick; Adrienne’s mother was one of many.  Tables in 

the dining room had to be secured to the floor and the 

flat tops had raised edges to keep plates, food, and 

cutlery in place.  Life boat drills, complete with life 

jackets, were practiced, as each passenger prayed 

never to have to use them. A large chart was placed in 

the dining room to show everyone how far they had 

sailed. Often times, it would appear they had not 

travelled very far. 

 

Prayer for Ukraine 
 

In light of the situation in Russia and 
Ukraine, the World Day of Prayer 

International Committee invited us to 
prepare an additional prayer of intercession 

for use throughout the world. 
 

God of the past, the present and the future, 
 

Our thoughts and prayers are with our sisters 
and brothers in the Ukraine and the 

surrounding countries in their fear and 
distress. 

 
We pray too for all other regions of the world 
where there is conflict, unrest or oppression. 

 
We pray that 

reconciliation will overcome hatred, 
peace will conquer war, 
hope will replace despair 

 

and that your plans for the world and for us 
its people will be fulfilled, 

 
God, in your mercy 

 
Hear our prayer. 
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They reached Halifax, N.S. and continued on to 

London. Adrienne began training as a Lab. Technician 

in London, and later moved into Nurses Training at 

Victoria Hospital in Stratford.  She fulfilled her lifetime 

dream, when she graduated from Nursing School and 

became a registered nurse in 1958. 

 

As fate would have it, by 1958, Art and Adrienne were 

now both in Ontario.  The Cadets in Centralia had been 

confined to base and it ended with a special social 

event, a dance!!   Ladies were invited to the dance in 

Centralia; and on this particular occasion, they were 

from Stratford Nursing School.  Adrienne was one of 

them.  The Director of nursing, a Ms. Sneider had given 

her permission to attend, even though she was on the 

night shift.  However a Ms. Caldwell, another supervisor 

was not pleased.  Someone missed the memo.  

Adrienne was reprimanded by a very miserable Ms. 

Caldwell. However it was worth her wrath as the story 

continues. 

 

Imagine, an anxious group of military men, standing in a 

hall, waiting for the bus to arrive.  The ladies entered 

the room.  The first verse of a very beautiful song from 

the movie South Pacific says it all; 

 

“Some enchanted evening; you may see a stranger, 

 You may see a stranger across a crowded room                                   

And somehow you know, you know even then,  

That somehow you’ll see her again and again” 

 

These are the words Arthur used to describe their first 

meeting. He still remembers Adrienne wore a brown 

taffeta dress.  

 

They were married on November 7, 1959 at St. 

George’s Anglican Church in London. Their first home 

was an apartment on Wharncliffe Road.  As time went 

on, they purchased property in Southcott Pines as an 

investment. A chance walk through the property, and 

the sighting of a deer, helped make the final decision. 

Their house was built in 1997, it would become their 

home, and is to this day.  

 

Many years were spent following their careers; Art in 

finance and Adrienne in nursing. By 1972, they became 

more interested in Grand Bend, as a summer home.  A 

cottage was purchased, just north of the village in an 

area called Highlands. Their connection with St. John’s- 

-by- the-Lake began and remains strong to this day!  

They raised their family, a girl named Jennifer, born in 

1966 and a boy, Brooke in 1970. 

Arthur’s career has been fulfilling and challenging.  After 

leaving the RCAF, in 1958, he joined the Bank of 

Montreal in Winnipeg, before moving to London, 

Ontario.  In 1959, he took a position with a major 

Canadian petroleum company. In 1963, he moved to 

Avco Financial Services where he remained until his 

retirement in 1997. During his tenure, he held a number 

of senior executive positions with the firm. The two 

notable ones were Senior I T executive and the CEO of 

the Canadian Insurance Operation.  Upon his 

retirement, he was appointed the nonexecutive 

Chairman of the Board of the London and Midland 

General Insurance Company. This appointment he held 

until the company was wound down in 2008.  He joined 

the Board of Directors of the Primerica Life Insurance 

Company of Canada as a nonexecutive director in May 

24, 2005 where he served on the Audit and Conduct 

Review committees and as a Chair of the independent 

Review Committee of the Concert Funds.  

 

Adrienne, among her other talents, is a gifted artist.  

Her grandfather was an early influence encouraging her 

to develop her talents as a painter. She has mastered 

calligraphy, still life, design, graphic arts, and 

exceptional expression with watercolours, especially 

when capturing the beauty of flowers. Adrienne has 

participated in many art classes at Western and 

Fanshawe College, as a teacher and a participant.   

Two galleries have shown her work in London. 

 

Her other talents are equally inspiring: piano, creative 

poetry, home design along with decor, and music 

appreciation.  And still, one more area is to her, the 

most enjoyable; she excels in creative writing along with 

her own illustrations!  Adrienne has written 14 books!!!  

These are children books, about a magical character, 

Mr. Fox who lives at their cottage named Tolemac 

Hollow, which serves as her studio, as well as their 

summer residence; where they have entertained 

grandchildren and visitors every summer since 1970. 

Her books are as follows: 

 

Mr. Fox, Tales from Tolemac Hollow  

 Mr. Fox, Comes to  Tolemac Hollow 2001 

 Christmas at Tolemac Hollow, 2001                     

 Springtime at Tolemac Hollow,2001 

 Painting Portraits at Tolemac Hollow, 2002 

 Mr. Fox Meets Santa Claus, 2001 

 Summertime at Tolemac Hollow, 2004 

 Trouble at Tolemac  Hollow, 2007 

 The Skating Party at Tolemac Hollow, 2005 
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 The Toboggan Party at Tolemac Hollow, 2007 

 Mr. Fox Meets Salty Sam, 2007 

 The Skiing Party at Tolemac Hollow, 2004 

 Mr. Fox and The Storm, 2017 

 Mr. Fox, Magic Robin and Snowy, 2017  

 Mr. Fox Meets Teddy, 2021 

 

We are very proud to have an accomplished writer and 

illustrator in our midst.  Congratulations. 

 

Often, when we are asked to identify St. John’s, we 

automatically explain, it’s the little white church with all 

the flowers.  The joy and spirit of all those flowers are 

there because of Adrienne.  Her leadership inspires the 

congregation to plant, weed, water, and care for the 

flowers. The flower boxes along the railing are the most 

recent addition. Flowers seem to bring joy to the soul. 

 

The Altar Guild is a committee that involves precise 

service; it involves care of altar flowers, altar linens, and 

preparation of communion items. Once again Adrienne 

has answered the call.   

 

Have you ever noticed the two banners which hang in 

the chancel?  The one on the left is decorated with 19 

hearts, each named by a youngster.  On the right hand 

side hangs a second banner.  This one displays a dove 

whose feathers were made by the named tracings of 21 

children’s hands. Can you guess who was behind this 

display?   Yes, Adrienne, a Sunday school project 

under her leadership.  It is so satisfying to see a visitor 

come to St. John’s, walk up to these banners, point and 

exclaim, 

 

“That is my hand!!  I did that in Sunday School, when I 

was a kid!!” 

 

One more banner has been created.  It is white with a 

red candle surrounded by a halo of thumb prints; of 

course made from the children in Sunday School. 

 

We also wish to acknowledge and thank Arthur for the 

years of service he has given St. John’s. He has been a 

member on Church Council, served as Warden, Lay 

Reader, Intercessor, Eucharistic Minister, an 

exceptional Remembrance Day Speaker and most 

recently Pastoral Care Coordinator.  We appreciate 

your dedication and guidance. 

 

Adrienne and Art are very proud of their two children.  

 

One more explanation has to be done.  Many thought 

Adrienne’s last name was Smith, which would explain 

Smith-Windsor.  Not so . . . The Smith-Windsor 

surname came about in1866 when Arthur’s great 

grandfather appended his wife Liza’s maiden name to 

his. Liza was the daughter of John Windsor and Ann 

Emmett.  James Smith claimed it was to differentiate 

him from a cousin whose name was James Smith as 

well.  They both owned textile factories in Manchester, 

England. Since it would be more common to have the 

husband’s name more prominent than the wife’s, the 

family suspects it was more to do with social status than 

business.  The Windsor family was far more prominent 

than the Smiths. 

 

In closing, here is a puzzle challenge: examine the 

name of their cottage, TOLEMAC.  The first one to 

contact me with the answer will win a prize! 

                                                  

~  Carole Mathers 

A DECK OF CARDS 

 

Deck of Cards – Songwriters: T. Texas Tyler   

Deck of Cards lyrics © Vogue Music, Campbell Connelly and 

Co.ltd. 

During the North African campaign, a bunch of soldier 

boys had been on a long hike and they arrived in a little 

town called Casino. The next morning being Sunday, 

several of the boys went to Church. A sergeant 

commanded the boys in Church and after the Chaplain 

had read the prayer, the text was taken up next. Those 

of the boys who had a prayer book took them out, but 

this one boy had only a deck of cards, and so he spread 

them out.  

The Sergeant saw the cards and said, "Soldier, put 

away those cards."  

 After the service was over, the soldier was taken 

prisoner and brought before the Provost Marshall. 

The Marshall said,  

"Sergeant, why have you brought this man 

here?"  

"For playing cards in church, Sir."  
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"And what have you to say for yourself, son?"  

"Much, Sir," replied the soldier.  

The Marshall said, "I Hope so, for if not I shall punish 

you more than any man was ever punished."  

The soldier said, "Sir, I have been on the march for 

about six days. I have neither a Bible nor a prayer book, 

but I hope to satisfy you, Sir, with the purity of my 

intentions."  

And with that, the boy started his story: 

"You see Sir, when I look at the Ace, it reminds me that 

there is but one God.  

And the Deuce reminds me that the Bible is divided into 

two parts, the Old and the New Testaments.  

When I see the Trey, I think of the Father, the Son, and 

the Holy Ghost.  

And when I see the Four, I think of the four evangelists 

who preached the Gospel; there was Matthew, Mark, 

Luke and John.  

And when I see the Five, it reminds me of the five 

wise virgins who trimmed their lamps; there were ten 

of them: five were wise and were saved; five were 

foolish and were shut out.  

When I see the Six, it reminds me that in six days, God 

made this great Heaven and Earth.  

When I see the Seven, it reminds me that on the 

seventh day, God rested from His great work. 

 And when I see the Eight, I think of the eight righteous 

persons God saved when He destroyed this earth; there 

was Noah, his wife, their sons and their wives. 

 And when I see the Nine, I think of the lepers our 

Savior cleansed, and nine out of the ten didn't 

even thank Him.  

When I see the Ten, I think of the Ten Commandments 

God handed down to Moses on a table of stone.  

When I see the King, it reminds me that there is but one 

King of Heaven, God Almighty.  

And when I see the Queen, I think of the Blessed Virgin 

Mary, who is Queen of Heaven.  

And the Jack or knave is the Devil.  

When I count the number of spots on a deck of cards, I 

find 365, the number of days in a year. 

 

There are 52 cards, the number of weeks in a year. 

There are 4 suits, the number of weeks in a month. 

There are 12 picture cards, the number of months in a 

year. There are 13 tricks, the number of weeks in a 

quarter. 

 

So you see, Sir, my pack of cards serves me as a Bible, 

an Almanac and a Prayer Book." 

 

"And friends, the story is true. I know, I was that 

soldier." 
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POET’S CORNER 
 

My Child 

 
Written by Darrell C. Wiebe 

 
 Oh my child where have you gone 
So fast the years have slipped away 

No longer a child dependant on me 

Grown now, you’re an adult I see 

 
 Many days I fretted through your youth 

The challenges you gave as you grew 

Never having stopped loving you  
Believing that you always knew 

 

 No one else could take the place 

Of loving a child who’s your own 
Though never so sure how life goes 

Or paths you take you do not know 

 
 I tried to teach and direct your path(way) 

But decisions you make will be your own 

To see you fly to worlds unknown 
Would be the greatest seed I’ve sown 

 

 Someday my child I hope you’ll see 

My love for you goes on and on 
Even tho’ on me your back may turn 

I hope one day you’ll finally learn 

 
 So my child I’m here I you want 

To know the meaning of a father’s love 

Unconditional unwavering it always stands 
Thro’ time, space and shifting sands 

 

 Go my child and walk thro life  

Learn the lessons that are meant to be 
And in the end when you take your place 

I’ll be there with loving Grace 

 
© Copy rights reserved April 17,2008 by Darrell C. 

Wiebe 

 

Breathe with Us 
 
A prayer from the Center for Action and 
Contemplation: 
 

In a world of fault lines and fractures, 
we stand in a place where opposites come together, 

awaiting the birth of what is to come. 

If you are doubting, welcome. 

If you are healing, welcome. 

If you are angry at injustice, welcome. 
 

We await a new genesis, 

one more beginning in a series of starts, 

trailing backwards in time to the very first day. 
 

If you are afraid, welcome. 

If you are joyful, welcome. 

If you are longing to belong, welcome. 
 

God’s generous rhythm of life, death, resurrection, 

moving in and through all things, 

the very breath and source of the cosmos itself. 
 

Our pathways converge and continue, 

each one of us a catalyst for loving action. 

We, a community of saints. Conspire. 

Breathe with us. 

Amen 

 

Enjoy 
 

Enjoy the Newborns cry 
And multi coloured rainbow 

In the distant sky 
 

Enjoy the break of day 
Warmth of the sun 
Lighting your way 

 

Enjoy flowers and trees 
Promised returning growth 
Swaying in a gentle breeze 

 

Enjoy feathered birds’ song 
Serenading lost mate 

Hiding somewhere along 
 

Enjoy friends held close 
In time of need 

Given support upmost 
 

Enjoy Life’s daily blend 
For as earthly being 
Too soon will end. 

 
~ Eldon King 02/02 
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It really boils down to this: that all life is 
interrelated. We are all caught in an 
inescapable network of mutuality, tied in a 
single garment of destiny. Whatever affects one 
directly, affects all indirectly. We are made to 
live together because of the interrelated 
structure of reality. 

~ Martin Luther King 

A POSITIVE INFLUENCE OF THE PANDEMIC 
 

The weekly U Tube Sunday worship services have 

been a 'Godsend blessing' for me during this pandemic! 

I have been a regular 'summer time' parishioner at St. 

John`s-by-the-Lake for approximately thirty years. This 

church has been a very special part of my 'church life' 

and I miss it so much when my regular 'inland' church 

draws me away for the majority of the year. Ironically, 

for me, the pandemic changed these worship patterns 

in a positive way.  
 

When in-person worship services first ceased for all 

churches, in early 2020, my regular church chose to 

deliver services ONLY via Zoom, a format inaccessible 

to some of us in the rural area with limited internet 

service. When St. John`s decided to deliver weekly 

services on-line via U-Tube, I was thrilled, as this was a 

format totally accessible to me no matter where I was 

residing. Despite the many limitations imposed by the 

pandemic, for almost two years now, I have felt more 

connected to my 'church family' of St. John`s than was 

possible before. The weekly on-line worship services, 

as well as the emailed announcements have helped to 

keep me connected. In addition to these factors, a huge 

bonus for me is receiving by mail the publication “The 

Beacon”. I look forward to receiving each and every 

issue. It not only gives me much more insight into the 

many and varied activities of St. John`s, but also 

enables me to learn a bit more about selected fellow 

parishioners whom I would only know briefly from 

worship services or summer time outreach activities.  
 

In short, I am so thankful for the amazing use of 

technology and the creative thinking of these very 

community-minded parishioners, which, despite the 

many limitations imposed by the pandemic, has allowed 

me to remain connected year round and from afar, to 

my 'church' family of  St. John`s. 
 

Yours in faith,   

Liz McHugh 

LENT 2022  Nurturing 

Creation 
 

On March 2
nd,

 I attended a Zoom webinar: an 

introduction to the Nurturing Creation series of 

conversations.  The speakers for the Introductory 

session were Rev. Alecia Greenfield, Stephanie 

(Taddy) Stringer and Karri Munn-Venn who are also the 

contributors of the Lent 2022 Nurturing Creation 

resource available online (see below for link). 

 

This initiative came out of PWRDF’s Creation Care:  

Climate Action education now centering on gender. 

They invited three women who participated in COP26  

(The United Nations Climate Change Conference). 

These are the three women noted above. This series 

invites participants to enter into a Lenten conversation.   

 

Rev. Alecia Greenfield is a Vicar at Holy Cross Church 

in Vancouver. She is the chair of the Diocese of New 

Westminster’s Climate Emergency Response 

committee. She also serves as Chair of the 

Ecclesiastical Province of British Columbia and the 

Yukon’s Social Eco-Justice working group.  

 

Stephanie (Taddy) Stringer is a member of the Métis 

Nation of Ontario. She studied classics at the University 

of Toronto and Oxford. She then worked for the Cree 

Health Board and the Cree and Kativik School Boards. 

In addition to her involvement in PWRDF, Taddy is a 

founding member of the Social and Ecological Justice 

Action Group at Christ Church Cathedral (Montreal) and 

was one of the For the Love of Creation virtual 

delegates to COP26. She is currently teaching at McGill 

University. 

 

Karri Munn-Venn is the Senior Policy Analyst at 

Citizen’s for Public Justice (CPJ). She coordinates 

CPJ’s annual Lenten faith-in-action campaign, Give it 

up for the Earth. Prior to joining CPJ, Karri worked in 

the International development community.  Karri is also 

a wool farmer at Leystone Farms located on traditional 

Algonquin territory in west Quebec where she lives with 

her family. 

 

Each day of Lent, there is a biblical reading, reflection 

and prayer. Each contributor is responsible for the 

choice of scripture, shares their reflection on the 

reading and ends with a message of prayer (found in 

the Nurturing Creation report). 
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For example, on Tuesday March 8
th
, International 

Women’s Day, Taddy Stringer reflects on the message 

from Psalm 17:6-8a, “I call upon you, for you will 

answer me, O God; incline your ear to me, hear my 

words. Wondrously show your steadfast love, O saviour 

of those who seek refuge from their adversaries at your 

right hand. Guard me as the apple of the eye; hide me 

in the shadow of your wings, from the wicked who 

despoil me, my deadly enemies who surround me.” 

 

This reading is about shelter and the psalmist pleads 

with God to hide him as a mother bird hides her young, 

under the shadow or her wing.  She reflects on how 

over the past year, shelter from heat has taken on a 

new urgency.  There is anguish and concern that 

around the world, women and girls are the most 

vulnerable to the effects of climate change, especially 

Indigenous women, black women, or women of colour.  

Like the psalmist, we have felt surrounded, hunted, 

stalked, helpless, crying for deliverance and safety.  

And most likely anger. Yes, Psalm 17 changes in mood 

and tone. In the end, the psalmist suddenly abandons 

his thoughts of revenge and concludes with an act of 

faith and hope. (Excerpt from the Tuesday March 8
th

 

writings, Lenten 2022 Nurturing Creation.) 

 

Taddy ends with a prayer of hope and courage to work 

for ecological justice. 

 

The resource begins on the first Sunday of Lent, March 

6
th

 until Easter Eve with daily scripture readings, 

reflections and prayer.   You can subscribe to receive 

the Lent 2022 Daily reflections or download the entire 

resource at   https://pwrdf.org/wp-

content/uploads/2022/03/lent2022-FIN.pdf 
 

~Janet Kurasz 

 

Camp Huron 2022 
  

“Camp Huron is a green and growing overnight summer 
camp community where children and youth gather to 
enjoy fun activities, share good food and make life-long 
friendships in a beautiful outdoor setting on Lake Huron 
near Bayfield Ontario. 

From our smallest six-year-old campers to our young 
adult staff and everyone in between, no matter who you 
are or where you come from, we will draw our circle 
wider and wider and wider to make you a space in this 
wondrous place!” (www.camphuron.ca) 

 
 

My daughter, now 26, still speaks of the great 

experiences she had at Huron Church Camp. I also 

have wonderful memories of attending the outdoor 

eucharist service on her last morning at camp every 

year. True to their words above, they always made the 

circle wider to make space for everyone. 

We have partnered again with Big Brothers Big Sisters 

of South Huron to send two children to Camp Huron, 

who wouldn’t otherwise be able to have this experience. 

In September, BBBS Executive Director Amy Wilhelm, 

will attend St. John’s to share the children’s gratitude 

and memories from camp. 

  

Many Blessings, 

 Lisa Gumb 

 

EASTBOURNE CALLING 
 

I feel privileged that Janet has asked me to write a 

regular contribution.  As a lover of history there is much 

that appeals about the churches of England. I feel very 

fortunate to live in an area with many ancient and 

interesting church buildings and have delved into the 

history of some. I hope that some of my stories will be 

of interest to you; they will not all be about buildings and 

this month’s is about: 
 

The Yew Tree 

 

Many of you will have travelled through Britain and 

some will have noticed that almost all churchyards have 

at least one Yew tree. The Yew is an evergreen that 

grows in most soils, does not need much tending and is 

extremely sturdy and resilient to wind. All good 

attributes.  

https://pwrdf.org/wp-content/uploads/2022/03/lent2022-FIN.pdf
https://pwrdf.org/wp-content/uploads/2022/03/lent2022-FIN.pdf
http://www.camphuron.ca/
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The Yew tree has been associated with death and the 

journey of the soul from this life to the next for 

thousands of years. Celtic druids saw yew as sacred 

and planted it close to their places of worship to use in 

death rituals. Being a symbol of death, but very much 

alive, the yew came to represent eternity and is 

sometimes linked with The Tree of Life which features 

in many religious beliefs.  
 

Many churches were built on old pagan sites and often 

Christianity and pagan beliefs and images mixed. In 

601 Pope Gregory suggested that places of pagan 

worship could simply be converted into Christian 

Churches. As a hardy evergreen, able to survive in 

infertile soil, the yew also suggested rebirth and 

resurrection. Early Christians also viewed the tree as 

holy; the heart is red, while its sap is white, colours that 

symbolize the blood and body of Christ.  
 

There were practical reasons for planting a yew in a 

church yard. The seeds, needles and bark carry an 

alkaloid poison called taxine that will kill any livestock 

that graze on them. That’s a good reason to keep cattle 

away from graveyards. Some people even believed that 

that the yews produced these poisons from the vapours 

escaping from graves. Shakespeare refers to yew in the 

poisonous concoction made by the witches in Macbeth. 

Poison in yews is not all bad news, yew cuttings are 

used to produce a chemotherapy drug to tackle ovarian, 

lung and breast cancer. 
 

Yews can live for more than 2000 years, the one in my 

local churchyard was probably planted in 1100 or earlier 

if this was a site of pagan worship. Churchyards offer 

excellent light and space as compared to a woodland. 

Yews send out shoots for fresh growth, which become 

new plants. A branch reaching the ground can embed 

itself and give birth to a sapling or sometimes two 

trunks intertwine to form a larger tree. Now you have 

enough information for a lengthy sermon on why yew 

trees adorn many English churchyards! 
 

(Reference to Sean Callery, Blue Badge Guide) 
 

~ Dinah Taylor 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ZOOM ZOOM ZOOM 
 

Until the pandemic, whenever I thought of Zoom, the 

old Mazda “Zoom/Zoom” ad came to mind.  In fact, I 

discovered there is an entire Mazda Zoom/Zoom song, 

modelled after the Brazilian martial arts/ fighting dance 

genre called the capoeira. 
 

But during the pandemic, Zooming has often come to 

mean something much more pedestrian:  a necessary 

evil to help us communicate while in isolation. I must 

admit Zooming has frequently seemed both boring and 

exhausting.  However, not always …   
 

Although few of my encounters would be as exciting as 

the Mazda Zoom song or the capoeira itself, I had many 

great learning experiences thanks to Zooming. 
 

These range from helping plan an entire stewardship 

program via Zoom to taking many on-line courses and 

workshops, originating in Scotland; Halifax, Nova 

Scotia; Toronto; and closer to home, Kitchener and 

London. 
 

Over the last two years, I have learned more about the 

Old Testament (Rev. Murray Watson), the Psalms 

(John Bell/ Rev. Ken Hull), prayer (Rev. Canon Dr.  

Lizette Larson-Miller), the Epistle of James (Dr. Alicia 

Batten), the Benedictine way of life (Sisterhood of St. 

John the Divine), the patristic tradition (Rev. Lisa 

Wang), an indigenous perspective on the early church 

father Maximus (Archbishop Mark MacDonald); and the 

archived taped lectures of the late Northrop Frye on the 

Bible and Literature (with Rev. Michael DeKay). 

 

Not only was I privileged to hear lectures I would not 

otherwise have attended in person, I was also in the 
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company of other participants from all across Canada. 

So lots of perspectives to enjoy! 
 

One of the most intriguing workshops was given under 

the aegis of the Rev. Dr. Grayhame Bowcott who heads 

up the adult education Licentiate program at Huron 

College. Entitled Faithful Innovation, the two-day 

workshop via Zoom featured Rev. Dr. Dwight J. 

Zscheile, an Episcopal priest who teaches 

congregational mission and leadership at Luther 

Seminary in St. Paul, Minnesota. He had lots to say: 
 

Dr. Zschelie believes “churches have to be more than 

faithful — they have to be agile.” That means embracing 

“trial, failure, and adaptation to form Christian 

community with new neighbours.” That may in turn 

mean “a whole new way of being a church.” 
 

Looking at the Acts of the Apostles (especially Acts: 16 

6-15), he noted how the new Christians allowed 

themselves to be led out into the community by God. 

Looking back over the previous week, we then were 

asked if there was a time when we had the opportunity 

to share God’s peace with someone out in our 

community. What might God have been up to there? 

What might God want to do?   
 

Dr. Zscheile drew a distinction between what he called 

‘church’ questions (the ones trying to buttress the 

institutional way of doing things) and ‘God’ questions 

(what are our core values as Christians? who are our 

neighbours? What are their heart concerns?). For him, 

Covid has unquestionably “pushed the church out of the 

[institutional] box!” 
 

In the first break-out group, we practiced ‘listening to a 

neighbour,’ by asking questions of a fellow workshop 

participant: what were their deep yearnings? Where did 

God seem to be leading? 
 

The movement out into actual neighbourhood spaces 

would then involve finding ways to “communicate how 

the Gospel speaks into our neighbours’ longings and 

losses.” He encouraged church councils to “go beyond 

management” and to pay close attention to where God 

is pointing. Dig deeply into scripture. Try grass-roots 

experiments, and engage in often risky-feeling 

innovation. Move ahead without having a precise 

measurable goal in mind. Try to connect with those both 

inside and outside our walls in a deeply heart-felt way. 

These were some of Rev. Zscheile’s suggestions for an 

agile responsive church. 

 

Examples of “small inexpensive experiments” (where 

failure is tolerable and debriefing non-judgemental and 

useful) began to emerge:  In another breakout group, 

we heard about prayer walks; ‘prayer strips’ written by 

passersby at a town festival and then pinned to the altar 

cloth or tied to a fence; taking cider to the truckers at a 

grain elevator and asking if they needed a prayer; 

helping school kids plant a 

pollination garden; providing 

benches for quiet sitting. The 

list soon risked becoming 

endless. 

 

For further exploration, here is 

a link to a podcast featuring a 

conversation with Dr. Zscheile:  

https://mministry.org/podcast/a-

conversation-with-dwight-zscheile/. 

 

Here at St. John’s-by-the-Lake we have the opportunity 

to continue our discernment of where the Holy Spirit is 

pushing us to go.  

 

And to sum up, for me, Zooming has turned out to be 

full of resources, learning, and inspiration. 

 

Where to find information about Zoom courses: 

 Davor Milicevic:  Upcoming events- Diocese of 

Huron available through Katharine Timmins 

 Dr. Grayhame Bowcott:  email: 

grayhame.bowcott@huron.uwo.ca 

 The Sisterhood of St. John the Divine:   

https://ssjd.ca/retreats-programs-retreat-

calendar/retreat-calendar/ 

 The Robert Crouse Memorial Lectures:  

https://www.kingschapel.ca/calendar    

 Huron College:  

https://huronatwestern.ca/programs/theology  

 The Rev. Kenneth Hull, St. John the Evangelist, 

Kitchener: krhull@uwaterloo.ca 

 The Rev. Michael DeKay, St. Paul’s Cathedral: 

mdekay@stpaulscathedral.on.ca 

 Mazda Zoom Zoom song:  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8CKEPamFEkM 

 

~ by Lorna Harris 

March 2022 
 

 

 

 

 

https://mministry.org/podcast/a-conversation-with-dwight-zscheile/
https://mministry.org/podcast/a-conversation-with-dwight-zscheile/
https://ssjd.ca/retreats-programs-retreat-calendar/retreat-calendar/
https://ssjd.ca/retreats-programs-retreat-calendar/retreat-calendar/
https://huronatwestern.ca/programs/theology
mailto:krhull@uwaterloo.ca
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THE DAY I ALMOST LOST SHADOW 
 

Anne decided to spend a month in Spain, would I pick 

up her mail? 

 

“Of course, I said, no problem”.  So, once a week, I 

struggled to the Post Office, through snow storms, sleet 

storms, thunder storms, nothing would keep me from 

my appointed rounds!!! 

 

The last day I made my delivery, Shadow, her cat 

wanted out, she is Anne’s pride and joy. I opened the 

door for her and off she went. Anne is going to be so 

proud of me! 

 

After I made sure her mail and parcels were secure, I 

opened the door expecting the cat to be right there. To 

my horror, she was nowhere around. I was sick with 

worry I was in so much TROUBLE.  Anne would never 

forgive me if I lost her cat. So, I climbed over a huge 

snow bank and waded through a pond of water to reach 

the road. I became a street walker, up and down the 

street, calling Shadow----Shadow!!  No result.  I was 

becoming more and more frightened. 

 

As it happened, there was a construction crew across 

the street and they noticed this little, old, grey- haired, 

lady calling out some strange name. 

 

One fellow asked, “Are you looking for a cat? I see 

footprints going down the street.” 

 

“OH YES” I replied.  

 

“We will help you.” 

 

And then the most amazing thing happened, four 

charming construction workers stopped what they were 

doing and began to search for Shadow!! 

 

“We know Anne and we will find her cat.” they said.  

The street was filled with four burly, strong, caring men 

calling out for Shadow.  

 

After a few minutes, one of the men shouted, “There 

she is, taking care of business, along the neighbour’s 

fence.”  Sure enough that’s exactly what she was doing. 

And with that, she was gently herded towards me, I 

gathered her up and with profound thanks,   I returned 

her to the safety of the house. 

 

I was so delighted; I quickly drove to our local Tim 

Horton’s and returned with four extra large coffees.  

 

The guys were overjoyed and I was so pleased I would 

not have to leave town.  

~  Carole Mathers 

                                                                     March 2022 
 

HOW CAN I KEEP FROM SINGING 

There is a popular saying among church choir 

members, ‘He (sic) who sings prays twice.’  The saying 

was on the wall of one choir I sang in as part of my 

placement as a theology student.  It is a great 

encouragement to choir members but perhaps it might 

also be misused sometimes as an excuse for not 

praying that much other than in song.  It is even 

accredited to St. Augustine giving it theological weight.  

However, that attribution is in question and put down to 

perhaps internet rumours gone viral. 

 

In any case, I believe that there I an element of truth in 

that saying whether it came from the quill of the Saint or 

not.  Music is a vital, and dare I say, a foundational part 

of the worship of God which has sustained Christians 

since earliest times – I can imagine the first martyrs 

going to their fate with a song on their lips – but perhaps 

that is wishful thinking on my part.  In any case singing 

has been a significant part of my religious life as well as 

my secular life.  I have sung in choirs most of all my life 

usually church choirs but also school choirs and 

community choirs.  I believe I joined my first choir when 

I was about seven or eight years old.  A bit later I joined 

a junior choir in the United Church where my father was 

minister.  This had the advantage of enabling me to 

miss Sunday School as the choir sang at the early 

service and I was at a stage where I would rather sing 

than have to attend a school on Sunday as well as 

during the week.  Fortunately, I have been able to move 

beyond that period in my life and appreciate singing 

along other kinds of educational experiences since that 

time. 

 

A few years ago, I was at a conference that used music 

to warm up the participants before the formal 

presentation.  One of the pieces of music was one I had 

never heard before and one which I fell in love with 

immediately.  I thought initially that it was a new 

composition but later discovered that it had been written 

in the middle of the nineteenth century by Robert Lowry 

who was a prolific composer of hymns which includes, 

Shall We Gather at the River. Since that time, it has 
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remained my favourite hymn for many reasons.  In part, 

because it is a great song to sing which I learned to sing 

and play it with great enjoyment.  Beyond that, the lyrics 

sum up what music means for me and the place music 

has been and continues to be in my life.  Below is the 

first verse of the song to give you as taste of it if you are 

not familiar with it.  There are many versions of the 

hymn on You Tube if you want to get the full 

appreciation.  Here is the link to the version I like best: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eU5A_thLMP0: 

 

My life flows on in endless song; 

Above earth's lamentation, 

I hear the sweet, though far-off hymn 

That hails a new creation 

Through all the tumult and the strife, 

I hear that music ringing 

It finds an echo in my soul 

How can I keep from singing? 

I have always enjoyed providing music for worship 

when the opportunity arises and I could offer guitar 

accompaniment.  I had the opportunity at St. John’s-by-

the-Lake recently when I was invited to return to the 

parish to do that when the services were being offered 

via Zoom.  I found providing music via Zoom is, of 

course, different from in-person, and I have some 

experience doing that.  It is suitable for guitar 

accompaniment and people are able to sing along with 

muting to overcome the lag time involved.  I particularly 

found it gratifying to find hymns that are both 

appropriate to the theme for the day and are ones most 

people will know, and ones that work well with guitar 

accompaniment (and are also ones I can play).  This 

was an experience of praying twice as the saying goes.  

It was an opportunity to lead the congregation in 

musical prayer.  It found an echo in my soul as I hope it 

did for those in attendance. 

I have had another opportunity at St. John’s to offer 

music for the soul.  I have been invited by Rev. Jim to 

introduce the Lenten book study with music.  The book 

we are studying is Leonard Cohen, The Mystical Roots 

of Genius, by Harry Freedman.  Leonard Cohen has 

been my musical guide and inspiration for longer than I 

can remember – well since I was in my early twenties 

which is a long time now.  I consider him to be the Saint 

of Song.  His music has resonated with my soul and 

other parts of me.  Having the opportunity to perform 

one of his songs at the beginning of each session, even 

if it is by Zoom, is just more than I can ask or imagine.  

At time of writing, we have had the first session of the 

book study and I offered Cohen’s song, Passing 

Through which, like so many of his songs, has more 

than one layer of meaning that you can delve into.  I will 

close with the first verse from that song which speaks of 

something for all of us to hope for in these times: 

I saw Jesus on the cross on a hill called Calvary 

"Do you hate mankind for what they done to you?" 

He said, "Talk of love not hate, things to do – 

it's getting late. 

I've so little time and I'm only passing through." 
 

How can we keep from singing - especially in these 

times when there is so much hate in the world? 
 

~ Rev. Greg Little 
March 2022 

 

 

A SQUIRREL PROBLEM 
 

The Presbyterian church called a meeting to decide 

what to do about their squirrel infestation. After much 

prayer and consideration, they concluded that the 

squirrels were predestined to be there, and they should 

not interfere with God’s divine will. 

 

At the Baptist church, the squirrels had taken an 

interest in the baptistry. The deacons met and decided 

to put a water-slide on the baptistry and let the 

squirrels drown themselves. The squirrels liked the 

slide and, unfortunately, knew instinctively how to swim, 

so twice as many squirrels showed up the following 

week. 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eU5A_thLMP0
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Please submit contributions for the Spring 2022 newsletter by   June 15, 2022 
You can reach Janet Kurasz at janetk519@gmail.com   or 519.238.2762 

 

St. John’s-by-the-Lake Anglican Church 

P.O. Box 1003, 70642 Ontario Street North (Hwy. 21) 

Grand Bend, ON   N0M 1T0       519.235.2565 / Email: stjohn@hay.net 

 

The Lutheran church decided that they were not in a 

position to harm any of God’s creatures. So, they 

humanely trapped their squirrels and set them free near 

the Baptist church. Two weeks later, the squirrels were 

back when the Baptists took down the water-slide. 

 

The Anglicans tried a much more unique path by setting 

out pans of whiskey around their church in an effort to 

kill the squirrels with alcohol poisoning. They sadly 

learned how much damage a band of drunk squirrels 

can do. 

But the Catholic church came up with a more creative 

strategy! They baptized all the squirrels and made them 

members of the church. Now they only see them at 

Christmas and Easter. 

 

Not much was heard from the Jewish synagogue. They 

took the first squirrel and circumcised him. They haven’t 

seen a squirrel since. 

 

 

WORD SEARCH 
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