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As the reflections of Lent give way to the 
celebrations of Easter, I thought I would share 
something gleaned during our recent visit to 
family. Just outside Montpellier, we toured 
Aigues-Mortes. It is an ancient city, with 
impressive early-thirteenth century ramparts that 
we walked along, looking down upon the roof 
tops within and the salt flats without. 

 

Just by the gate of our entrance there was a 
carved stone plaque, telling how French 
Protestants of the area were imprisoned in one 
of the towers at the revocation of the Edict of 
Nantes (1685), then dispatched as slaves on the 
royal galleys that plied the Mediterranean.       I 

was interested by the Huguenot Cross, and have 
done some exploring, and it is fascinating. The 
cross reminds us of the victory of Jesus over 
death and evil. The four arms of the cross have 
two points each, with the eight points reminding 
us of the Beatitudes (Matthew 5:3-12). Between 
the arms are fleur-de-lys, a symbol of the 
national loyalty of the French Protestants. Four  

fleur-de-lys, each with three 
petals – the twelve petals 
evoking the twelve disciples 
who followed Jesus and became 
the living body of the Living 
Lord. And descending from the 
cross is a dove, representing 
the Holy Spirit, a declaration of the presence of 
God with the Church, even in the midst of 
adversity or persecution. 
  
I found it all quite moving, and 
was reminded again how central is 
the cross of Christ for Christians, 
whatever the season or our 
circumstance.  

Thanks be to God.  

Your Minister, Andrew Johnston 
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Thoughts from the Editor… 
The year was probably somewhere in the early 1950’s. 
She was a skinny little 5 year old girl, not yet able to 
understand the English language, and she stood quietly 
on the lawn looking towards the woman with the long 
apron, a woman who had just walked out of the large 
white farmhouse on the crest of the hill. The woman 
held out an already dripping ice cream cone to the little 
girl, but the little girl at first held back from accepting it. 
 
The little girl stared at this delicious treat with a great 
sense of wonder. On occasion when she had ridden into 
town with her father to buy coal for their stove, she had 
had an ice cream cone purchased for her at the general 
store. But the general store had this magical freezer. 
Her own little farm house did not even have a 
refrigerator let alone a freezer. 
 
And so this moment of great wonder was frozen into 
the memory bank of her heart and never to be 
completely extinguished by time. 
 
My own children had a childhood completely unlike my 
own and deliberately so. There is no great merit in 
growing up poor in goods and opportunities, but where 
much has been gained through increased affluence, 
some things are inevitably lost along the way. Lost 
especially is this sense of wonder and appreciation that 
those who have had so little, feel like when a little is 
given to them. Those who live with unkindness are in  
 
 
 

wonder at even a small act of kindness held out to 
them. 
 
So what is this mystical thing called wonder? One sees 
this look of wonder on the face of a baby as it begins to 
notice the world around it. Even the baby’s own toes 
can hold a degree of fascination and awe. But wonder 
tends to diminish as familiarity and abundance take 
over. 
 
Is our faith so very different? Do we have any sense of 
wonderment and appreciation for the loving grace that 
God kindly bestows on us? Or has it just become so 
familiar to us, that we wear it like our clothes? Must 
we almost lose our faith through difficult circumstances, 
through lack of spiritual maintenance, through times of 
discouragement in order to once again stand in 
wonderment at God’s enduring love for us? 
 
Dietrich Bonhoeffer  wrote, “God loves human beings. 
God loves the world. Not an ideal human, but human 
beings as they are; not an ideal world, but the real world. 
What we find repulsive in their opposition to God, what 
we shrink back from with pain and hostility, namely, real 
human beings, the real world, this is for God the ground 
of unfathomable love.”  
 
Can there really be a greater source of wonderment than 

that? 

 

Ada Mallory, Editor 

  

ONCE THERE WAS A FREE BIRD... 

Once there was a free bird. She floated in the sky, catching midges for lunch, swam in the summer rain trickles, and 
was like many other birds. 
 
But she had a habit: every time some event occurred in her life, whether good or bad, the bird picked up a stone 
from the ground. Every day she sorted out her stones, laughed remembering joyful events, and cried remembering the 
sad ones. 
 
The bird always took the stones with her, whether she was flying in the sky or walking on the earth, she never forgot 
about them. The years passed, and the free bird got a lot of stones, but she still kept on sorting them, remembering 
the past. It was becoming more and more difficult to fly, and one day the bird was unable to do this. 
 
The bird that was free some time ago, could not walk on the earth, she was unable to make a move by her own. She 
could not catch midges anymore; only rare rain gave her the necessary moisture. But the bird bravely endured all the 
hardships, guarding her precious memories. 
 
After some time the bird died of starvation and thirst. And only a pitiful bunch of worthless stones served as a         
reminder that she had ever existed…                                                                                             www.inspirationalstories.eu 
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John Hall, Director of Music, and His Family 
Enthusiastic and joyful ringers! 

 

White Gift Sunday 
Reaching out with joy! 

 

 

Above & Right: Worship led by the Church 
School and accompanied by St. Andrew’s Choir 

Christmas Season at  

St. Andrew’s Presbyterian 

Church Kingston 

GIVE THE FOLLOWING GIFTS: 

  

To your enemy- forgiveness, 
To your opponent- 

tolerance. 
To a friend- your heart. 
To a customer-  service. 

To all men- charity. 
To every child-a good 

example 
To yourself- respect 

 
-Author Unknown 

                                                              
How do we play those Tower Bells, anyway…           

‘Dressing For The Season’ 
Wendy Worling with husband   

Rev Dr. Ralph Kendall                 



Connections: “She Rode in My Model A Ford” 

The connections that we make with others may be casual, inconsequential or 
sometimes deeply relational. 
 
As my sixteenth birthday birthday approached, my parents decided to buy a car 
for me, since school buses had not yet become widely used. It was a 1931 
Model A Ford Roadster, well maintained, having been owned by the head 
technician of the Ford garage in St. Thomas. I had a “double A” ration card 
which was adequate to support a little driving for pleasure on weekends. 
 
It just happened that my school route took me past Louise’s neighborhood, so 
she was a passenger for the last lap most days. 
 
My next connection was another Ford, this time a new 1951 sedan. My parents 
gave it to me as a graduation present having promised it years before. Again, 
Louise was my passenger, but this time, the first one. This time she rode with me 
from the University of Western Ontario to her boarding house. We did not know at that point that we would 
eventually share it three years later as our family car! 
 
There were of course other connections along the way that were eventually confirmed as inconsequential… but the 
connections with my Model A Roadster, my 1951 sedan and Louise- who eventually became my wife and mother to 
my children- are a great sense of wonder to me to this day.  

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

And now, a Few Words About Companion Animals… 
 
I think dogs know how to win friends and influence people. Walking a dog is a good way to become acquainted with 
people. Children will ask, “Can I pet him?” “What is his name?” What kind of dog is he?” 

Teens especially girls, will gather round, and ask questions excitedly. On occasion, men 
will also show marked interest.  
 
One man made a U-turn with his car and then remarked about the beautiful dog 
that I was walking. It was Teddy Bear, our last dog. The connection with this dog 
was bittersweet. He had been Julia’s dog, our granddaughter, who succumbed to 
cancer of the brain fourteen years ago. Teddy had long flowing hair and a prominent 
plumed tail which he carried over his back. We had adopted him and he lived an 
exuberant life until he, too, developed cancer of the brain dying shortly thereafter. 
 
At border crossings, Teddy Bear’s citizenship was never questioned. The citizenship 
of our pedigreed Black Labrador was however questioned. The Border Agent had 

asked, “And that one in the back seat; is she born in Canada, too?” 
Fetching Beauty had been registered as such because she had been expected to retrieve, 

or fetch. This was not to be since she was just never interested. And swimming? Ever since she had fallen through the ice 
as a puppy, this too was not on her list of preferred activities. 
 
Both dogs, however, with their individual and charming personalities, drew people to themselves and their owner, 
thus making a connection between them that might have been otherwise unlikely to occur. And of course, some 
connections ended up being consequential, and others, well, perhaps not so much… 

 
 

 

Ron Axford with his 1931 Model A 
Roadster 

Ron Axford with one of 
his dogs, Laddie... 

Ron Axford is a retired Queen’s University Education Professor, an elder at St. Andrew’s Presbyterian 

Church Kingston and a contributing writer for the Burning Bush. 



 

St.  Andrew’s 
Tuesday Evening Study 
Beginning  March 1,  7 - 8:30p.m. 

An acclaimed 6 part BBC series that prompts us to consider anew 
the heritage and the contemporary breadth of the Christian Church. 

Led By the Minister 
 

1. The First Christianity            
2. Catholicism: The Unpredictable Rise of Rome  

       3:    Orthodoxy: From Empire to Empire    
       4:    Reformation: The Individual Before God  
       5:    Protestantism: The Evangelical Explosion    
       6:    God in Dock 

 

‘An enlightening and often entertaining survey 
that mixes trenchant observation with beautiful on-location footage 

shot in some of the world's most luminous places of worship’ 
 

St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Church, Princess@Clergy - www.standrewskingston.org 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

 

 

 

 

 

Some of the chapter authors at the launch of the book, Still Voices- Still Heard in the chapel of Presbyterian 
College Montreal  

This project of Presbyterian College tells the stories of thirteen individuals, chosen from among its graduates, 
faculty and benefactors, whose still voices represent in some unique ways the history and influence of the college 

over the past 150 years. The themes remind us of the College’s continuing mission to provide the church with 
strong and visionary leaders. 

Chapter 9: The College and the Nation: Cairine R. MacKay Wilson was written by our minister, Andrew 

Johnston. 

 

http://www.standrewskingston.org/


Prayer Request from ARK Bible Translators in India 

Dear Ada, 

Greetings to you in the sweet name of the Lord and 
Savior Jesus Christ. 
          We have come to the second month of this year. I 
am sure each of us has tasted God’s immense grace 
through the different experiences. The Lord takes 
pleasure in those who fear him, in those who hope in 
his mercy. I thank you for your love, for your fervent 
prayers and whole hearted support. Please continue to 
pray for the Bible translation ministry.  
          The Bible translation is not an easy task. It is very 
difficult. The word of the Lord came to Zerubabel, Its 
not by might, not by power, but by Spirit says Lord of 
Hosts.  
          In Bible translation ministry we always depend 
on the spirit of the Lord. So still we have been doing 
translation work in Bhili Language. But in this entire 
God is working out his eternal plan.  
          By the God’s grace this month we have finished 
Romans translation. God has helped us to do this work. 
We praise God. 
We have received your contribution. Thank you so 
much.  

We appreciate very much yours generous 
giving. May God bless you and your family and richly 

reward your giving. The Lord who hears your earnest 
Prayer. So he shows wonders among the Bhili People. 

  
          Last week we went to Ambua and Babra 
Philadelphia churches. We have distributed Bhili Audio 
Bibles. More than 120 peoples brought Bhili Audio 
Bibles in this church. It will help the Bhil people to grow 
in their spiritual life. Coming Sunday also we will 
distribute to the Babra Philadelphia Church. Today the 
tribals are able to hear the word of God, and stand 
firm in the word of God, and this is because of your 
earnest prayer and your sacrificial support. 
Hallelujah!! 
            
          And we need more than 1500 Bhili Audio Bibles. 
One Audio Bible caste is Rs.500 (approximately $10.00 
CDN). We would request you continue to sponsoring 
this God’s Ministry and praying for its success.  
          Our efforts together may be one of the great 
source for building God’s kingdom among Bhil Tribal 
people in India.  
                             Yours in His vineyard, 

Kalaivanan, 
ARK Bible Translators, 

 

 

 

 

Note: I first met Kalaivanan in Amkut, Madya Pradesh, India in 
March 2015. The spiritual sincerity he demonstrated through his 
words, particularly in regards to this particular ministry, inspired 

and touched me deeply. 
This activity has of course inherent risk. 

Ada Mallory Editor Bhili women holding an Audio Bible 
received through this ministry. 
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Reverend Susan McAlister 
from Princess United 

Church participated in a 
pulpit exchange with our 

minister for the  
Week of Prayer For 

Christian Unity January 
2016. 

 

Kingston Community Strings- practising in St. Andrew’s Hall 
The Kingston Community Srings is a 50- member amateur string orchestra. Membership in the ensemble is available 

without audition to players at any level of development. This group plays a variety of string orchestral repertoire 
and performs concerts at various functions throughout the community. New members are always welcome. For 

more information contact the Kingston Symphony Association office at 613-546-9727 or 
info@kingstonsymphony.on.ca. 

 

 

Ashley Reynolds  
Nursery Caregiver 



  Regarding Assisted Death and Assisted Dying  

   By Roland De Vries  January 27, 2016 

 
Like most Canadians, I don’t make it a habit to read 
judgments written by the Supreme Court of Canada. 
Rather, I rely on journalists and other specialists to 
provide summaries and analyses in relation to various 
cases decided by the court. It is perhaps also fair to say 
that the trust I place in these secondary sources mirrors 
the trust I place in the court itself. 
But this has recently been put in question for me. 
 
In the past several days, a doctor in the Quebec City 
region became the first in Canada to (legally) provide a 
patient with a lethal injection to end his or her life and 
suffering. This physician’s action was made legal by 
Quebec’s new assisted-death law and by the February 
2015 judgment of the Supreme Court in Carter vs. 
Canada. More specifically, the legality of this assisted-
death should be understood with reference to the 
Supreme Court’s follow-up decision last week, in which 
it granted the Federal Government four more months 
to craft legislation but also allowed the legislative 
vacuum in Quebec to be filled by that province’s new 
law. 
 
It was after hearing these various news reports that I 
decided to go back and read the Carter decision for 
myself, in order to understand the arguments that 
have led to such a dramatic change in our moral and 
medical landscape. The result of my reading, I must 
say, is a greatly diminished trust in the Supreme Court 
of Canada. 
 
Let me offer two preliminary observations: 
 
In working toward their judgment in Carter, the justices 
determined that the fundamental purpose of the 
criminal code provisions that prevent physician-assisted 
death is the protection these offer to vulnerable 
individuals. That is, the court explicitly refused to see 
these provisions as oriented toward the preservation of 
life, which they complain is be a too-broad objective for 
any law. And this narrow approach to the criminal code 
provisions led the justices to a similarly narrow 
preoccupation with the medical/clinical context and the 
question of whether safeguards against abuse could be 
assured in any euthanasia regime. 
 
Yet this approach also expresses the court’s studied 
refusal to acknowledge that the legalization of 

physician-assisted death entails a cultural 
transformation – in this case, leading to a culture in 
which certain forms of life will be diminished and 
devalued. A key question is not simply whether 
vulnerable persons are put at risk, but whether there 
will be an ever-widening class of those who feel it is 
right and necessary to seek the termination of their 
lives – especially, perhaps, those who see their own 
suffering mirrored in the lives of their family. (In this 
vein it is instructive that one of the reasons given by the 
appellant for seeking physician-assisted death was: “I 
do not want my mode of death to be traumatic for my 
family members.”) 
 
Secondly, the Supreme Court sets up an inexplicable 
parallel between the right to refuse medical treatment 
and the right to have one’s life ended. Contrary to what 
the justices suggest, a refusal of treatment never 
hastens or causes death – it is not a “seeking of death,” 
as they put it. A medical treatment may prolong life, but 
the refusal of same does not hasten death. Rather, in 
the latter case death simply occurs – as ever it will. The 
justices appear to believe that since death looms large 
in each situation, we must conceive a parallel in 
intention. But they never demonstrate that the ditch of 
incommensurability between these two scenarios can 
be bridged. 
Beyond these two preliminary observations, however, 
there is a further, fundamental contradiction at the 
heart of this judgment. 
 
The justices don’t define autonomy, yet under the 
rubric of autonomy and liberty they are evidently keen 
to preserve the individual patient’s right to decide 
concerning his or her death. Autonomy, here, is broadly 
understood in terms of control over 
one’s own bodily integrity, medical 
care, and dignity. It entails a 
person’s right to inhabit his or her 
body free from constraints that 
others might impose; free from the 
imposition of any values, 
judgments, or treatments 
inconsistent with a person’s self-
understanding. It is a largely negative account of 
autonomy that is profoundly atomistic and which sets 
up a hedge around the person (patient) in his or her 
body. 

https://presbyterianrecord.ca/
http://presbyterianrecord.uberflip.com/t/54789
https://presbyterianrecord.ca/tag/assisted-death/
https://presbyterianrecord.ca/tag/assisted-dying/
http://encrustedwords.ca/


And yet in the very next breath the justices insist that the self in its autonomy requires and has a right to the bodies and 
actions of others. It turns out that the self who decides he wants to end himself isn’t autonomous. He needs (the law  
compels the provision of) someone to push the plunger. By definition, individual autonomy has become inclusive of 
another self in action and intention. 
 
But you cannot have it both ways. You cannot build the whole infrastructure of an argument on the right of individual 
self-definition, self-expression, and atomistic autonomy in the face of suffering, and then suddenly slip into a 
communal ethics that understands human persons in terms of our inevitable and necessary interdependence and 
mutuality. 
 
If we really need one another, and if our lives are so bound up with each other that we have a right to another’s self and 
body to end ourselves, then the modern doctrine of autonomy upon which the court relies is a lie. The justices have 
found themselves pushed toward a communitarian ethics and yet have refused to take the logical step of retracing their 
steps to discover a shared understanding of life, suffering, and death beyond merely individualistic ‘values’. They haven’t 
bothered to acknowledge that we must search out the sources of such a possible, shared 
understanding. 
 
The Carter decision gives little impression that the justices of the Supreme Court have deliberated 
on these important and difficult questions with anything approaching the care that they invite. It 
leaves the impression that law in Canada is a leaf blown on the winds of cultural change and judicial 
whim. And, needless to say, that does not inspire trust. 
 

Rev. Roland De Vries is director of pastoral studies at Presbyterian College, Montreal. He blogs at Encrusted Words. 

************************************************************************* 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Will Our Faith Have Children? 

A presentation by Tori Smit                                     

 
Saturday May 28, 2016 

 

Tori is the Minister of Faith Formation for the Synod of 
Central & Northeastern Ontario & Bermuda.  She is a 
diaconal minister & Christian Education consultant. 

 
In May she will graduate from Columbia Seminary, Atlanta 

Georgia, with a Doctorate.  Her area of research is the topic 
of the presentation, “Will our Faith have Children?” 

 

Join us for this very relevant workshop at: 

Sand Hill Presbyterian Church 
2720 Sand Hill Road (off Highway 15) 
Between Joyceville and Seeley’s Bay 

 
More details will follow closer to the event. 

 

http://www.encrustedwords.ca/


Missionary Blogs…. 

From Our Mission Field in Malawi! 
Discouraged…read this!  

January 21, 2016 
Joel & Rebecca Sherbino 

 There are certainly days when I feel discouraged with 
work in Malawi. 
 

 There is so much need here. People are poor. They 
struggle with being dependent on hand outs. The government has stolen money from its citizens. Everyone 
wants change, and it always seems to come too slowly. 

 
 However, it’s the relationships with people that make our time in Malawi so 

meaningful and remind us that many people are working for positive change. One such 
person is my co-worker, and friend, Gibson. 
 

 Gibson Mkandawire is a retired sales representative. About 3 years ago, he became 
aware of the Tidzalerana Handicapped Club and the desperate need of handicapped people 
in Ndirande. Ndirande is a very poor township in Blantyre, and Gibson himself lives within 
the community there. He and his large and lively family live off his small pension from the 
insurance company. 
 

 In his own words, he became motivated to help at Tidzalerana “because if people from overseas love us enough 
to come and work here, we Malawians should be encouraged to do the same”. 
 

 Over the past 6 months, I have had the pleasure and privilege to work side-by-side with Gibson. His unique gift is 
in identifying the most needy individuals at the Handicapped Club and personally offering to give his time to 
assist them. Often, this means taking a sick child and mother to the hospital by minibus, waiting with them until 
they are seen, and following up with their continued care. In many cases, the family is in a cycle of poverty so 
deep that they can barely cope. Not only does he support them with his time and 
energy, but he is constantly reminding them of God’s love for them and encouraging 
them to be thankful and grateful to God is all circumstances. 
 

 Recently, a very sick child came into the Club. This boy, Iverson, was a replica of the 
World Vision commercials you see on TV – covered in flies, dirty, sores all over his 
head and body, sick, and starving. His mother had so little money that she was not 
eating properly and didn’t seem to be caring for her handicapped son. Gibson took 
them both to the hospital, waited with them until they received medicine and 
pleaded with me to assist. We were able to help with some money for Maize and, 
over the past few months, Iverson has been slowly recovering. The sores on his head 
have healed, he is clean, and his mother appears to be taking better care of him. I 
believe that the issue was – and continues to be – more complex than the short term 

   

http://pccweb.ca/missionblog/files/2015/11/Sherbino-banner.jpg
https://www.google.ca/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwjSuqKr-s_KAhUknoMKHQWHCW8QjRwIBw&url=https://www.pinterest.com/vjpulver/beautiful-malawi-africa/&bvm=bv.113034660,d.amc&psig=AFQjCNG_Xwn3OHCvXARDr2ByPVX1_FQ7Rg&ust=1454188962874845
http://presbyterian.ca/
http://pccweb.ca/missionblog/category/joel-rebecca-sherbino/


 

solution of a bag of Maize and some medication. My (far from professional!) opinion was that she appeared to 
be overwhelmed and discouraged and really needed someone to come and lend a hand. 
 

 At Tidzalerana, Gibson is one of those people. He is committed to God’s purpose for him there and he quietly 
comes alongside to make a difference in the lives of individuals in need. 
 

 Last month, Gibson turned 75, but you would never know it! He is fun, lively, spirited and passionate. He spends 
many of his days working for the benefit of the handicapped people in the Club. 
 

 On the days that I find myself feeling less than excited or motivated to work in Malawi, I am impressed by the 
work and commitment of people like Gibson and I’m humbled to work hard in order to lend a hand to these 
“poorest of the poor”. I can always count on Gibson – a huge smile on his face and ready with a joke and a laugh 
– to raise my spirits and remind me that the efforts of 1 person can make a difference. 

www.presbyterian.ca 
 

         Get involved!   

Raise support for Presbyterians Sharing 
Gifts to Presbyterians Sharing support mission and 
ministry in Canada and around the world. Find 
out what your congregation has committed to raise 
and help them meet or exceed it. Gifts to PWS&D, 
the WMS, AMS and Gifts of Change also support our 
mission partners and complement gifts to 
Presbyterians Sharing. 
 

 
Participate in General Assembly 
Every year representative elders and ministers make 
decisions and set priorities at General Assembly. 

 
 
Follow the proceedings 

on the web, read the 
reports and work on 
the recommended 

actions. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Join a Missionary Society 
 

The Women’s Missionary Society and 
Atlantic Mission Society encourage 
involvement in local and world 
mission through prayer, 
study, service and fellowship. WMS 
WMS groups are located in British 
Columbia, Alberta, Saskatchewan, 

Manitoba, Ontario and Quebec and AMS groups are 
located in Nova Scotia, New Brunswick, Prince 
Edward Island and Newfoundland. 
www.wmspcc.ca 
www.ams.pccatlantic.ca 
 

Connect with our mission partners 
Experience mission first-hand through a mission trip or 
by inviting a mission speaker to come to your church. 
Opportunities for groups and individuals can be found 
atpresbyterian.ca/experiencemission. Check out the 
special Youth in Mission programs. To find out more 
about mission speakers, go to 
presbyterian.ca/missionspeakers. 

      
 

Don't be unhappy if your dreams never come true -- just be thankful your nightmares don't. 

A Christian is a living sermon whether or not he preaches a word. 

When we have done what we can, God will do what we can't. 

Worry is like a rocking chair -- it gives you something to do but doesn't get you anywhere. 

The Bible is meant to be bread for daily use, not cake for special occasions. 

 

http://www.wmspcc.ca/
http://www.ams.pccatlantic.ca/


Presbyterians Serving the Community… 

It was over 35 years ago. Lee Van Allen’s grandmother was a resident at the Rideaucrest Home. During one of their visits 
to see her, Lee and Martha were asked if they might volunteer in the Home’s Coffee Shop. Martha, at that time, was 
operating a hairdressing salon out of her home. Lee was an instructor at the Correctional Staff College in Kingston. They 
agreed to volunteer. 
 
In time, Martha and Lee Van Allen became full time volunteers at Rideaucrest Home Coffee/Gift Shop. Martha became 
the Courtyard Cafe Shop Manager and Lee became the Treasurer. So now as well as attending the serving counter, they 
both have become buyers and organizers for the shop. The gift shop part of their café alone, involves travelling to the 
Congress Center in Toronto for 2 days twice a year; here they carefully select items from the displays of over 2000 
vendors.  

 
Over 125 pies are baked for each of the special occasions of the year- Christmas, 

Easter, Thanksgiving, Mother’s Day and Father’s Day. 
All profits generated from café sales are used to purchase items and programs 

which enrich the lives of all 170 residents of the Home. Gift baskets are also made 
up for all new residents. 

 
Martha and Lee work with approximately 25 other volunteers in the over all 

operation of the coffe/gift shop at Rideaucrest Home. 
 
  
 
 

                                      
 

The Courtyard Cafe is a key 
component of the Auxiliary 

Volunteer function at Rideaucrest. 
Open 6 and a half hours a day 

throughout the year. 
 



  Presbyterians Serving the Community Continued…

David Jackson, President of SPC

The Social Planning Council of Kingston and 

District (SPC) is a not-for-profit, non-government 
organization and registered charity, which has 
operated in Kingston since 1930. 

Originally known as the Kingston Welfare Council, it 
became the Social Planning Council of Kingston and 
District in 1965. The SPC defined its mandate as to 
identify unmet social needs in the community and to 
suggest the resources needed to meet these needs. 
 
Throughout its history, the SPC has been concerned 
with the state of social service needs and well-being 
of residents in Kingston and surrounding Frontenac, 
Lennox and Addington Counties. The mandate of the 
SPC is to provide leadership in identifying the need 
for social services and supports within the 
community.  
 
In its quest to address community planning needs, the 
SPC has initiated several projects that have become 
autonomous agencies over the years: among them are 
Meals on Wheels, the Children’s Services Committee 
(later the Interagency Council for Children) and the 
Kingston Youth Shelter.  

 

The SPC seeks to facilitate, co-ordinate, and 

advocate for positive social change, while 

bridging the worlds of community members, 

academic researchers, government policy- 

makers and on-the-ground program operators. 

 
 

      David Jackson is also: 

 Chair of the Board of Trustees, Limestone District School Board 

 Board Member- Food Sharing Project 

 Member of St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Church 
 
 

 
             

  

David Jackson: President, Social Planning Council of 
Kingston & District 

“Do not worry in the least about yourself, leave all worry to God,' - this appears to be the 

commandment in all religions. 

 
This need not frighten anyone. He who devotes himself to service with a clear conscience, will day by day grasp 

the necessity for it in greater measure, and will continually grow richer in faith. The path of service can hardly be 
trodden by one who is not prepared to renounce self-interest, and to recognize the conditions of his birth. 

Consciously or unconsciously, every one of us does render some service or other. If we cultivate the habit of doing 
this service deliberately, our desire for service will steadily grow stronger, and will make not only for our own 

happiness but that of the world at large.”  
                                                                                                                                                                    ― Mahatma Gandhi 

 

http://www.kingstonyouthshelter.com/
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The Lighter Side of Saints 

The Bridge 
 
A man walking along a California beach was deep in prayer. All of a sudden he said out loud, “Lord, grant me one wish.” 
Suddenly the sky clouded above his head, and in a booming voice the Lord said, “Because you have TRIED to be faithful 
to me in all ways, I will grant you one wish.” The man said, “Build a bridge to Hawaii so I can drive over anytime I want 
to.” 
 
The Lord said, “Your request is very materialistic. Think of the logistics of that kind of undertaking. The supports 
required to reach the bottom of the Pacific! The concrete and steel it would take! I can do it, but it is hard for me to 
justify your desire for worldly things. Take a little more time and think of another wish, a wish you think would honor 
and glorify me.” 
 
The man thought about it for a long time. Finally, he said, “Lord, I wish that I could understand women. I want to know 
how they feel inside, what they are thinking when they give me the silent treatment, why they cry, what they mean 
when they say ‘nothing’ and how I can make a woman truly happy.” 
 
After a few minutes God said, “You want two or four lanes on that bridge?” 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dear Grandson, 
I have become a little older since I saw you last, and a few 
changes have come into my life since then. Frankly, I have 
become a frivolous old gal. I am seeing five gentlemen 
every day. As soon as I wake up, Will Power helps me get 
out of bed. Then I go to see John. The Charlie Horse 
comes along, and when he is here, he takes a lot of my 
time and attention. When he leaves, Arthur Ritis shows up 
and stays the rest of the day. He doesn’t like to stay in 
one place very long, so he takes me from joint to joint. 
After such a busy day, I’m really tired and glad to go to 
bed with Ben Gay. What a life. Oh, yes, I’m also flirting 
with Al Zymer. 
The preacher came to call the other day. He said at my 
age I should be thinking of the hereafter. I told him, “Oh, I 
do it all the time.” No matter where I am, in the parlor, 
upstairs, in the kitchen or down in the basement, I ask 
myself, “Now, what am I here after?”     Love, Grandma 
 

Peach Brandy 
A Presbyterian minister went to see a member of the 
community and invited him to come to church on Sunday 
morning. The man was a producer of fine peach brandy 
and told the minister he would love to attend his church if 
the minister would drink some of his brandy and admit 
doing so in front of the congregation. 
The minister agree and drank up. 
Sunday morning came and the man came to church. The 
minister recognized him from the pulpit and said,  
“I see Mr. Johnson is here with us this morning. I want to 
thank him publicly for his hospitality this week and 
especially for the spirit in which it was given.” 
 

http://christianfunnypictures.com/2015/11/12-reasons-christians-dont-attend-sporting-events.html


Song of Solomon 2: 11-12 

King James Version 

“For, lo, the winter is past, the rain is over and 

gone; The flowers appear on the earth; the 

time of the singing of birds is come, and the 

voice of the turtle is heard in our land;” 

   A Springtime Coloring Page                    - for the Child or for the Child in you! 

https://www.google.ca/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwjjiqzjtpHLAhXIbz4KHaDLAdwQjRwIBw&url=https://www.lds.org/friend/2000/05/for-little-friends?lang%3Deng&bvm=bv.115277099,d.cWw&psig=AFQjCNEJCuTAkSZTYey4NSNZaApdBPXnwQ&ust=1456438354408562


Mission Goals for 2016 

The Session Mission Committee is happy to present the outreach mission projects for 2016. Some of these missions are 
the same as last year because the work of organizations is continuous and needs steady support. There are a few 
changes: 

 Mission Exposure Tours: This fund would give some financial aid to anyone in our congregation who wanted to 
join a mission tour sponsored by the Presbyterian Church of Canada or the Women’s Missionary Society of the 
PCC. 

 Winnipeg Inner City Mission- gives humanitarian aid, counselling, fellowship and a weekly church service to 
aboriginal people in Winnipeg. 

 SAT 7 International produces Christian programs in the languages of the Middle East and Northern Africa. 
Programs range from women’s interests, Scripture readings and teachings to the very popular SAT 7 KIDS 
programs. 
There is 24 hour counselling by modern communications with SAT 7 counsellors. The interest of the population 
of the countries involved has been consistent and growing. 

 The Women’s Missionary Society has two new projects this year, namely those in Guatemala and those 
dealing with the issue of Human Trafficking. 

 
We hope that the congregation will join the afternoon WMS group in supporting these causes. 

 

                                                                                                    Louise Axford for Mission Session Committee 
 

 2016 Missions                                                              Goals 

 Home Base Housing                                           $1000.00 

 Camp Iawah                                                         $  800.00 

 Mustard Seed                                                      $  800.00 

 Presbyterians Sharing                                        $3400.00 

 Geneva House Queen’s                                     $3200.00 

 WMS: -Missions in Guatemala                         $  700.00 
-Projects dealing with Human Trafficking.  

 Queen’s Campus Fund                                       $1000.00 

 SAT 7 International                                             $  700.00 

 Winnipeg Inner City Mission                             $  900.00 

 Mission Exposure Tours                                     $  900.00 

 PWSD                                                                     $3600.00 
 

Total                                                                                 $17,000.00 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Cost of Discipleship 

“Costly grace is the gospel which must be sought again and again and again, the gift which must be asked for, the door at 

which a man must knock. Such grace is costly because it calls us to follow, and it is grace because it calls us to follow 

Jesus Christ. It is costly because it costs a man his life, and it is grace because it gives a man the only true life. It is 

costly because it condemns sin, and grace because it justifies the sinner. Above all, it is costly because it cost God the life 

of his Son: 'Ye were bought at a price', and what has cost God much cannot be cheap for us. Above all, it is grace because 

God did not reckon his Son too dear a price to pay for our life, but delivered him up for us. Costly grace is the 

Incarnation of God.”  

                                                                                                                                                               Dietrich Bonhoeffer  
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https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/29333.Dietrich_Bonhoeffer


National Presbyterian Museum 

 

 

                       Statement of Purpose 
The National Presbyterian Museum shall collect and exhibit artefacts relating to the history of 

The Presbyterian Church in Canada and its antecedent denominations. The significance of the artefacts 
will be described by interpreting the lives of the men, women and children in association with Canadian 

Presbyterian denominations and how they confronted, challenged and changed both Canadian and global 
culture with the Gospel of Jesus Christ. 

The National Presbyterian Museum was established through the tireless efforts of the late Rev. Dr. John A. 
Johnston (father of Rev. Dr. Andrew Johnston) who began collecting artefacts that would later become the core of the 

Museum’s collection. 
The Museum opened on Sept. 29, 2002 and now has a permanent home in the basement of St. John’s 

Presbyterian Church, Toronto. The Museum continues to actively seek out artefacts from congregations and 

individuals that help to tell the stories of Presbyterians who worshipped and worked for Jesus Christ. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Presbyterian Church in Canada suggests that each congregation consider contributing 
$50 annually in “recognition of the value of the National Presbyterian Museum and to help 

secure its ongoing existence as a unique institution within The Presbyterian Church in Canada.” 
Acts and Proceedings, 2013 

 
 

 

 

 

The Museum offers: 

 A chapel with 1850’3 
furnishings 

 19th century minister’s library 

 Historic Communion vessels 

 Largest public collection of 
metal Communion tokens in 
Canada 

 1925 Church Union ballot box 

 Pictorial church plates 

 Cornerstone laying trowels 

 Photographs and glass slides 

 Guided tours 
 

“The Ordination of 
Elders in a Scottish 
Kirk” by John Henry 
Lorimer, 1891 
This artwork hung in 

the Kirk 
Session/Board Room 

of Wychwood 
Presbyterian Church 

for many decades 
and was offered to 

the museum just this 
past year. 

 

• VISITS BY APPOINTMENT 
ONLY 

416-469-1345 
museum@presbyterian.ca 
presbyterianmuseum.ca 

 

Donations to support the ongoing work of the Museum can be made online or with a 
cheque payable to the “National Presbyterian Museum” and mailed to: 

The National Presbyterian Museum 
c/o 180 Danforth Avenue 

P.O. Box 35007 Ellerbeck P.O. 
Toronto, ON., M4K 3P5 
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Body, Mind and Soul 
An event in January brought the various Kingston area congregations together at Strathcona Park Presbyterian 

Church for a presentation of some of the key sections of the study guide, “Body, Mind & Soul”. After having 

participated in this study, individuals, congregations and presbyteries were invited to share their reflections. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Open Voices is a non-auditioned mixed voice adult choir under 

the musical direction of Andy Rush.  The choir sings fun and 

uplifting folk, world, sacred, and jazz music in four part harmony 

and is premised on the belief that community singing can be a 

nurturing, empowering and healing force. 

Fundraiser supporting Syrian Families    

April 2, 2016   St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Church Kingston 
The  Inshallah Community Choir and their 70 choir members based in the Lutheran JoSeminary in Waterloo, 

Ontario will join up with Open Voices Community Choir to present a mega concert. This is an Inter-
Church Refugee Partnership project fund raiser supporting Syrian families. An amazing musical presentation! 

To Contact: 
 by mail 

Box 1010 
Kingston, Ontario, K7L 4X8 
Canada 

 by email 
info@openvoices.ca 

 Membership Inquiries 
membership@openvoices.ca 

 Performance Requests 
info@openvoices.ca 

 Tickets available from Marilyn Trudeau on Sunday at church, or contact her at marilyntrudeau@hotmail.com 
or 613-389-7853.  Also available through the church office. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

The Interchurch Partnership 

 Chalmers United Church, Kingston 
 Faith United Church 
 Good Shepherd Lutheran Church, Brockville 
 Princess Street United Church, Kingston 
 St. Andrew's Presbyterian Church, Kingston 
 St. Marks Lutheran Church, Kingston 
 Sydenham Street United Church, Kingston 

 

Mission Statement 
OPEN VOICES is premised on the belief that community singing can be a 
nurturing, empowering and healing force. We seek to create joy, peace 
and beauty for our members, and for the Greater Kingston community, 
by providing an opportunity to sing and by offering our music to others. 
Open Voices aims to be inclusive, accessible and representative of 
diversity. 
 

'Lord, when did we see You hungry, or 
thirsty, or a stranger, or naked, or sick, or 
in prison, and did not take care of You?' 

Then He will answer them, 

'Truly I say to you, to the extent that 
you did not do it to one of the least of 

these, you did not do it to Me.' 

Matthew 25: 44-45 NRSV 

 

mailto:info@openvoices.ca?subject=OV-General_Information
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http://notes.elcic.ca/ELCIC/WebData.nsf/0/CE09D4E826877CF886256E230071918E?OpenDocument&view=websynod
http://fourwindspresbytery.org/churches/kingston-princess-street-pastoral-charge/
http://www.standrewskingston.org/
http://stmarkslutherankingston.org/
http://sydenhamstreet.ca/ssuc1/


War and Peace: A Personal Journey of Courage 
 
 
Happy Valentines!” We weren’t expecting to hear that 
from our young Syrian friend as we drove home from 
the market on Sunday, but the world is a much smaller 
place than we often remember. Valentine’s Day is a big 
deal in Syria - as Louai describes it, “full of love, love, 
love and flowers”. 
 
We have spent several hours with Louai since his arrival 
in Canada a week ago, and he is never far from our 
thoughts. He is a warm-hearted man who enjoys a 
good laugh, who loves the music of Bryan Adams, 
Loreena McKennitt and The Scorpions, and who 
cannot rest comfortably until he has made sure you 
feel welcome in his home and have a delicious 
beverage in your hand. 
 
He is curious about Canada and our customs, and eager 
to learn. An afternoon trip to the grocery store became 
a two hour adventure as we moved through the 
produce displays answering questions about the odd-
looking vegetables – celery and turnip were new to him 
- then moved on to the processed meats, then the 
canned goods. Along the way, he would recognize 
something and share with us how he would prepare it. 
We, too, have much to learn. 
 
Louai enjoys telling us about his country. He loves Syria, 
a beautiful land with mountains, deserts, and 
farmland, rich in natural resources. It has an ancient 
history, and has welcomed diversity. You could stand 
in a Syrian mosque and listen to the church bells 
ringing down the street, and around the corner was a 
Jewish neighbourhood, all religions peacefully 
coexisting. Women may sometimes wear headscarves, 
but never cover their faces – they are well-educated, 
working women with the same rights as men. 
 
Five years of war has taken a great toll on his country. 
Militant groups, funded by outside influences, 
encroach from each corner. ISIS is only one of many, 
and Louai worries that the stories in our media are 
oversimplified. World powers gather to broker a peace 
deal, but this is the third such gathering and Syrians 
have little hope for any resolution. They fear that these 
powers all want “a piece of the cake” that is Syria, each 
for their own reasons.  

 
You cannot speak of what is happening “in Syria” – the 
story varies from city to town, village to village, and 
even street to street. Louai’s home is on a street 
besieged on one side by the regime and on the other 
by a militant force. Fighting often happens at night, 
and you cannot leave your home without fear of 
taking a stray bullet and being left lying in the road. At 
any time, a misplaced bomb could fall and destroy 
everything.  
 
When fighting breaks out, hundreds of people are 
displaced, moving to a different village where it is safe. 
Louai speaks of children of regime supporters from 
one village, and children of militant supporters from 
another, all having lost their families and been brought 
together for care. And they are children – they don’t 
know the reasons for the conflict, they just want to 
play and be cared for. Something he helped to do, until 
the risk became too high. When you won’t take sides in 
a conflict, you become a target.  
 
There is no photograph with this story, and no last 
names. There are members of the family who are 
currently safe, and won’t be leaving Syria, but would 
become targets from one or both sides to punish our 
new friend for leaving. As I write this, his parents are 
on a flight from Jordan. His brother’s family waits for a 
phone call any hour to tell them when they will fly to 
Canada. We think of them often, and pray for their 
safety. We think of the thousands who are not able to 
leave. We pray that Syria will find peace, and become 
once again the diverse and welcoming country of 
which Louai is so proud. 
 
Louai told us of a wonderful restaurant in Damascus. 
Tourists and locals all gather to enjoy the wonderful 
atmosphere – delicious food, live music, hours of 
conversation and laughter. He wants very much for all 
of us to have a meal there together, when the war is 
over. This is our prayer. “Next year, in Syria?” 
 

 

Kim SutherlandMills 
             

 

 



Mystery of The Tower Clock  
in St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Church 

By W.E. Bentley, written ca 1985   

Have you ever wondered how St. Andrew’s came to have a clock in the church tower? 
 
I became curious when during recent repairs I noted that the brass plaque in the Tower vestibule stated that “The clock 
in this tower was donated by John Paton Esquire of New York in 1890” while the framework of the clock was dated 
1910. Twenty years seemed a long time just to get a clock! Why? 
 
Record keeping at that time was brief. The only records available are from the Board of Managers and Congregational 
Meetings. Other records may have been kept but so far have not been found. 

 
The story begins in 1888 after the original “auld kirk” was burned on Sunday 
April 8. A new church was built in 1889 and completed in 1890. A former elder, 
superintendent of the Sunday School and dedicated member of the 
congregation, John Paton, Esquire, then living in New York, donated a clock for 
the Clock Tower in 1890. This clock was installed and operating “to the 
pleasure of the community” by 28 October 1890.  
 
The congregation then began to consider the installation of a bell or bells and 
by 1897 a “Bell Fund” was established. By 1898 a “Bell Committee” was formed 
under the chairmanship of Rev. Dr. J. Mackie and authorized to install a bell! No 
records of their meetings and activities have been found. 
 
The wheels of progress turn slowly! 
 
On 14 February 1911, permission was granted to the Bell Committee to install 
bells in the Church tower. 
 
On March 2, 1911, Gillette & Johnston, clockmakers of Croydon, England, 
received an order from Rev. Dr. Mackie and Mr. Minnes on behalf of St. 
Andrew’s Presbyterian Church Kingston for a Peal of 8 bells and a Westminster 
Clock. On April 25, 1911, an additional 9th bell was ordered. 
 
The cost of the Clock and the nine bells together with frames and other parts 
was somewhere around $3650.00. 
 

There is no record of what happened to the original clock provided by John Paton, Esquire in 1890. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

The installation of the new clock and bells was completed by December 

1911. 

Since that time, it has been ticking (no, clunking) away except when the 
faces froze up in winter, or the pigeons roosted on it in the summer and 
when it was splattered with mortar during the restoration of the Tower. 
 

W.E Bentley 

 
Note: To avoid some of these problems from recurring, Bill Bentley, seen 
in the photograph to the left, in 1985 designed and built a glass fronted 
case for the clock mechanisms. 

This article was edited from the original article. Editor. 
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In February, St. Andrew’s welcomed the Rev. Marian 
Raynard and Elder Lucy Curtis, who as representatives 

of the Presbytery of Kingston, conducted a visit to 
gauge the health of our congregation. 

Those two delightful gals to the right provided some 
ongoing entertainment during the meeting. 

Annabell, 
granddaughter of 

Pat & Elaine Coderre 

Center: Nana, daughter of Nash & Sarah Amoah, had 
to have her picture taken on the run. A very cute pair… 

Photograph on Right: 

The Elders of St. Andrew’s Presbyterian 

Church Kingston                                          

Back Row from Left: Don Hay, Rev. Dr. Andrew 
Johnston, Larry Moore, Ada Mallory, Greg 
Matthews, Alberta Saunders 
 
Front Row from left: Elizabeth Thompson, Donna 
Delacretaz, Louise Axford, Elaine Coderre, Ron 
Axford, and Aime Delacretaz    Missing: Dennis Tysick 

 

Photograph on Left: 

 

Property & Maintenance 
 

Back Row from Left: Bill Hackett, Larry Moore, Peter 

Trudeau (Chair), David Minaker 

Front Row From Left: Greg Matthews, Ada Mallory, David 

Fabian, Rory Warnok                               Missing: Dennis Tysick 

(Hint: We need a few more gals here…) 



Contemplations from a fellow traveler…. 
 

A Question For Our Times  
 

There are many important questions that have 

faced humanity through the ages, but I think 

one stands well above the rest. 

 

Pilot asked the question in its clearest form 

when he stood before the Jews and said “What, 

shall I do, then, with this man Jesus, who is 

called the Christ?” (Matt 27:22). He voiced the 

question, but he did not want to face the answer, 

for he knew within his heart that Jesus was 

innocent of all the charges that had been laid 

against Him. Although he was able to 

ceremonially wash his hands in front of the 

crowd, he could never wash away that question 

that will burn in his mind for all eternity “What 

shall I do, then…?”. 

 

Judas asked the question “how can I turn this 

situation, that Jesus is in, to my personal 

advantage?”. Later he would throw the thirty 

pieces of silver as far away from himself as he 

could, but the ring of the coins as they bounced 

and rolled across the marble floor of the Temple 

followed him, crying out “What have you done 

with Jesus your master? 

 

Peter boldly declared that he would defend his 

Lord, even to the death. But, as he heard the 

cock crow for the third time, he realized how he 

had in fact answered the question and he fled 

into the dark streets of Jerusalem, weeping. 

 

Herod claimed that he would gladly meet with 

Jesus because he thought it would be great 

entertainment for him and his guests to watch 

Jesus do some miracles. But when He would not 

perform, their mood quickly changed from 

interest to anger. The creator of the universe 

stood before them and their response to his 

presence was to abuse Him for their own  

 

amusement and then dismiss Him from their 

thoughts as being of no consequence. 

  

Jesus asked the question of the Father in the 

garden for He knew the agony ahead. “What will 

you do with this man that I have become? Is 

there no other way?” The Father looked down 

with pain in His heart and love in His eyes, and 

quietly revealed His righteousness. He then 

showed a picture of a man, burdened down with a 

load of sin and no chance of ever being freed. He 

showed a picture of a woman peering intently 

through the bars created by her own iniquity, 

with no chance of release. And Jesus bowed His 

head, and said “Yes Father. Your will be done.” 

 

Each person must answer this question. Will we 

seek to avoid it or to turn it to our own 

advantage? Will we claim we don’t need Him 

because we can do it ourselves? Will we scorn 

Him and abuse His name as being of little 

consequence? Or will we bow before Him, 

confessing our sins and accepting His gift 

purchased for us. He answered the question in 

the garden with us in mind. May each of us 

answer the question ‘for’ Him.  

 

Surely He has borne our griefs and carried 

our sorrows; He was wounded for our 

transgressions, He was bruised for our 
iniquities; The chastisement for our 

peace was upon Him, and by His stripes 

we are healed. And the LORD has laid on 

Him the iniquity of us all. He poured out 

His soul unto death, and He was 

numbered with the transgressors, and 

He bore the sin of many, and made 

intercession for the transgressors. 
Isaiah 53:4-5 

                by Bob Stevenson, Bay Park Baptist Church

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                                                                   

This window is one 
of several 

spectacular stained 
glass windows in 
the “John Barclay 
Memorial Chapel” 

 
 

On 19 February 
1967, the John 

Barclay Memorial 
Chapel was 

consecrated with 
this prayer of 
dedication; 

 
“For the comfort of 
all who mourn, for 
strength to those 
who are tempted, 
for light to those 

who seek the way, 
we dedicate this 

chapel and its 
furnishings.” 

 
With the 

declaration that the 
Memorial Chapel 
was intended to 
ensure that “The 
Rev. John Barclay 

may always be 
remembered here 

and that God’s 
name will be 

glorified,” the keys 
were then passed 

to Rev. Max V. 
Putnam. 

 
Excerpts from “The 

Rock and the Sword” 
By Brian Osborne 
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