
T
h

e
 N

e
w

s
le

t
t
e

r
 o

f
 S

a
in

t
 J

a
m

e
s

 C
h

u
r

c
h

,D
u

n
d

a
s

, 
O

n
t
a

r
io

 

 

‘For what has been, Thanks! 

For all that is to come, Yes!’ 
     What a strange summer it has been! The weather has been un-

predictable, with flooding here, and massive forest fires there, with 

refugees fleeing natural disasters, regional wars, and famine—and, 

on top of all this, the dangerous antics of Donald Trump, Kim Jong 

Un, Vladimir Putin, and other heads of state more concerned with 

public preening than with ‘peace, order and good government’. 

     The title of this reflection comes from Dag Hammarskjöld, one 

of the great Secretaries General of the United Nations, and a poet 

and mystic. We can use it this Thanksgiving season in at least two 

ways. First, we have so much for which to be grateful—the food 

we so often take for granted, the labours of those who supply it, 

and the privileges we enjoy as citizens of this country. We give 

thanks to God for all this, and for the earth and its environment we 

so easily take for granted, and so often exploit and abuse. But, sec-

ondly, we may well be thankful that some events are behind us, 

and we can look ahead to a more hopeful future. 

     Thanksgiving reminds us we are all part of something much big-

ger than ourselves—that we are all connected, and our own well-

being, and that of present and future generations, depends on our 

caring for each other, and for ‘Mother Earth’ who gives us birth 

and sustains us. We have been graphically reminded that we are 

not owners of the earth, but are called to be its stewards. 

     Stewardship will be a major theme of our parish community 

over the coming months.  We’re not talking primarily about church 

finances here, though that’s part of it. What we’re talking about is 

the future of humankind, and our need to put ‘service above 

self’ (as the Rotary motto puts it), and create communities which 

care passionately about peace, justice and goodwill.  It’s become 

all too clear that we have little time to turn things around. Now we 

must question all our assumptions about ‘the economy’ and its 

primary purpose. The ‘economics of scarcity’ is a myth created by 

those who use it to maximize  profits at the expense of society as a 

whole. At Thanksgiving, we celebrate the ‘economics of abun-

dance’, knowing there’s more than enough, if only we share what 

we have with each other. This means facing the limits of extractive 

industries, and renewing what we have destroyed without thought 

for future generations.  When we say, ‘Yes’ to the future, it means 

radical change to how we live now. May our ’Thanks’ be real and 

deep; and our ‘Yes’ be equally so! Happy Thanksgiving to all! 

      



Photos from our Life Together 

On Sunday, August 13th, we said ‘Thank-you’, and ‘Farewell’ to Frances Ward after five years as our parish administrator,  
and to André Cholette after five years as our caretaker. Both are making career changes, and we wish them Godspeed.  

Above two rows: Dedication of Prayer Shawls on Ascension Sunday (May 28th), when Barb Busing preached about 
the work of St. Matthew’s House. On May 27th the RCCO-sponsored “Pipes, Pedals and Pizza” attracted potential 

future organists to explore “The King of Instruments”. Judith, Audrey, Nancy and Lil provided ‘goodies’ for the  
successful Garage, Plant and Bake Sale, where Morgan found something to her liking. 
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Grant, O God, that we may so know and serve you in this 
life that we may, both now and in the life to come, rejoice 

in your abiding presence, and in the communion of all 
your saints; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 
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         St. James - Living with Gratitude 
     Life is an opportunity. Life is a journey. A journey to 
saying “Yes to God who calls us the Beloved. Life is a 
journey to love; a journey to welcome; a journey to 
invite; a journey to peace; a journey to generosity. 
     From the moment we draw our first breath to the 
moment we breathe our last, we are both receivers 
and givers. How we move from takers of everything 
given to us to sharing everything we have is one meas-
ure of how we live into saying, “Yes.” 
     On our journey to generosity, we learn from our 
parents and other family members. We learn from 
friends and church members. We learn through our 
own actions and from hearing the stories of other gen-
erous people. 
              The gospel stories of Jesus inform, challenge, and 
inspire us. Whether it’s the story of the Good Samari-
tan, the rich young ruler, or Zacchaeus, Jesus invites us 
into what the journey to generosity looks like.  
                The theme of “Journey to Generosity” is not simply 
about how much we give to support the mission and 
ministry of our parish. The journey is about how we 
live our lives as the Beloved. 
     Are we generous in our dealings with others? Are 
we generous when we welcome the stranger and the 
strange to church on Sunday mornings? Are we gener-
ous in our forgiveness and in our acceptance of For-
giveness?  
     Please stay tuned for more this Fall on ‘Journey to 
Generosity’. (written by Episcopal Network on Stewardship) 



Mick & Lil Stewart 

     As most of our St. James friends know, our daughter 
Clare was ordained to the Diaconate on April 30th by 
Archbishop Percy Coffin, of the diocese of Western New-
foundland.   On June 1st Clare took up a post as Deacon-
in-Charge of the parish of Port Saunders in that diocese.   
We visited Clare for the month of July.   Well … what an 
eye-opening experience !! 
     Clare’s parish is located about 100 km north of Gros 
Morne National Park, so it’s about half-way up the Great 
Northern Peninsula.   The parish has 4 churches, in 4 
separate villages.   One is at Hawke’s Bay, where her rec-
tory is located.   Another is at River of Ponds, about a 20 
minute drive to the south.   Then there’s Port Saunders, 
about 12 minutes’ drive north from Hawke’s Bay, and 
Port aux Choix, about another 15 minutes beyond.   
These last two are quite big communities by local stand-
ards – about 800 residents.   All 4 churches are quite 
small buildings, but with very nicely appointed interiors, 
windows of coloured glass and all the normal interior 
features of an Anglican church.  Elsewhere in the Penin-
sula we visited many other churches in villages with in-
teresting names (eg., Plum Point, Cow Head).   There are 
some quite big and beautiful churches … especially St. 
Barnabas in Flower’s Cove.  
     Naturally, being Clare’s mum and dad (is there a pa-
rental equivalent to “p-k”?) we got drawn in to some of 
her work.  Which included our attending 3 services each 
Sunday.  Wow.   Only one church has a parishioner play-
ing the small organ.   For the rest, it’s a cappella.   So 
Clare primed us beforehand.   “Dad & Mum, YOU start 
off the hymn and the people will follow”.   It worked.   
There were rarely more than 10 or 12 people at any ser-
vice, but they sang well.  The only snag was when they 
requested a certain hymn and neither of us knew it.    
     An ill-informed person recently ventured to Mick that 
being minister in a small place, Clare would only be 
working on Sunday mornings.  Wrong.   Each week, Clare 
prepares for 4 Sunday services and officiates at 3.   Dea-
con-in-Charge means she is “in charge” of everything.  A 
lay minister conducts the service at the 4th church and 
Clare rotates this each week.  At the 3 churches where 
Clare officiates, she has an 11:00am service of Morning 
Prayer, followed by a 2:00pm service of Evening Prayer 
and then 7:00pm, also Evening Prayer.   There is also a 
Flower Service every Tuesday evening through the sum-
mer at a cemetery – in rotation again – to honour the 
memory of those interred there.  Numbers can top 30 at 
those services.   (Sidebar … almost every village has sev-
eral cemeteries, each denomination having its own sepa-
rate one.)  So the parish secretary – oh yes, that’s Clare 
again – is preparing at least 4 or 5 bulletins each  week. 

While there’s much similarity, each one needs its own par-
ticulars.   So there’s a lot of editing, inserting, proof-
reading and printing.   Add to these duties, the ACW and 
other meetings, and Clare is well busy all week.   During 
our 3 weeks actually with Clare, she spent much time at 
the local hospital in Port Saunders, and she conducted 
three funerals.   In August, every Saturday had a wedding.   
The distances between her four points means she does 
spend quite some time travelling, and when other duties 
require attendance at the cathedral, the drive to Corner 
Brook takes 4 hours.   She, and we, will be at that cathedral 
on November 30th, the Feast of St. Andrew, when Clare will 
be ordained to the priesthood.  It has been a long journey, 
both in time and in space, from her first career as a con-
sultant professional engineer.   Alleluia.  

Tuesday mornings 10-11.45 am. Mild 

exercise, followed by a tea break, and discussion group 

with various speakers. Cost $2.00 per session. Twenty to 

thirty people come from St. James and beyond. All are 

welcome! Upcoming programs: Sept. 12 “Neighbour to 

Neighbour”; Sept. 19 The owner of Eden’s Restaurant on 

Main Street; Oct. 3 Lil Stewart talks about her travels, with 

slides; Oct. 17 Gerontologist Dr. Lindsay George speaks 

about her work and her hopes to fill the gaps in Dundas 

health care; Oct. 24 Speech Language Pathologist Deidre 

Sperry on her work and how it applies to us; Oct. 31 Val 

Sarjeant on how Dundas can develop a Seniors Centre. 



Doug Crosbie 

     From the time she was just a little girl, 
Sheila FitzGerald, the much-loved, and 
younger sister of my wife, Nancy, was a 
huge baseball fan. She was also a compas-
sionate champion of the under privileged, 
especially racial minorities.  Growing up in Ottawa in the 
40’s and 50’s, she idolized Jackie Robinson as a player 
and a person.  She had heard and read stories about this 
remarkable ball player who had made history, first with 
the Montreal Royals, and then as the first African Ameri-
can to break the MLB colour barrier in 1947 when he 
was promoted to the Brooklyn Dodgers. 
     She desperately wanted to see him play in person and 
begged her father to take her to see Jackie play in Eb-
bets Field, Brooklyn, N.Y., the then home of the Dodgers. 
Her Dad finally caved in and, equipped with her Brownie 
camera, several rolls of film and autograph books, 12 
year old Sheila captured not only many pictures of Jackie 
playing in that game but also his autograph, and that of 
many of his team-mates. She wrote him a fan letter at 
the beginning of spring training in 1955 and Jackie per-
sonally replied on Dodger stationery, very courteously 
thanking her for her support. 
     Jackie’s career in MLB was relatively short, he retired 
in 1956 at age 37 having played for just 8 years in the 
‘bigs’. Not only did Jackie break the ‘colour barrier’, but 
wearing #42 he was one of the greatest players of all 
time: 1947 MLB Rookie of the Year, National League 
MVP and batting champ in 1949 , 6 consecutive years as 
an MLB all-star, and he played in the World Series 6 
times. He was voted into the Baseball Hall of Fame in his 
first year of eligibility.  Such was his reputation that in 
2004, Major League Baseball established Jackie Robinson 
Day, an event that is celebrated by all Major League 
team players on every April 15th. On that one day, all 
players, coaches, and managers on both teams, and the 
umpires, wear #42 on their jerseys.  
     After Jackie retired, he became the first African-
American to become a vice-president of an American 
corporation, Chock full O’ Nuts, a major coffee supplier. 
Around that time many Canadian cities were in a quan-
dary as to how to respond to citizen’s requests for pro-
fessional sports on Sundays. Canada’s Lord’s Day Act, 
established in 1906, was still in place, but our country’s 
demographics, interests and values, particularly after 
World War 2 had changed dramatically. Local, Provincial 
and Federal Governments needed to respond to this. 
     Sheila, who attended Sunday School at Trinity Angli-
can Church in Ottawa, was asked by her Sunday school 
teacher to write a letter to her ‘friend’, Jackie Robinson, 
and ask his opinion about professional Sunday sports.  

Sheila dutifully wrote the letter. 
Jackie replied to her question 
re: Sunday sports almost imme-
diately with a handwritten 
letter on Chock full O’Nuts sta-
tionery. To Sheila the most im-
portant paragraph in his letter 
was: 
     “We must worship God the 
way we see fit and as long as 
we have Christian values and 
priorities then why be con-
demned for working or playing 
on any given day.” Sheila believed that what Jackie was re-
ally saying was, ‘even God would enjoy watching a ball 
game on a Sunday afternoon’. 
     We’re all pretty sure that Sheila’s letter to Jackie and his 
subsequent response was not the reason Canada eventually 
legalized Sunday sports. But Sheila was always pleased that 
perhaps she had had a small hand in enabling God and 
many Canadians to enjoy a ball game on His day of rest. 
 

 
 

 

  With a few weeks of golf     
still left, we thought you 
might enjoy these, whether 
you play golf or not. 

 

The Priest Who Played Hooky 
     Father Norton woke up on Sunday morning. It was an 
exceptionally beautiful and sunny early day, and he decided 
he just had to play golf. So he told the associate pastor he 
was unwell, and persuaded him to say mass for him that 
day. As soon as the associate pastor left the room, Father 
Norton headed for a golf course about forty miles away, 
knowing he wouldn’t meet anyone he knew from his parish. 
Setting up the first tee, he was alone. After all, it was Sun-
day morning, and everyone else was in church! 
     At about this time, Saint Peter leaned over to the Lord 
while looking down from the heavens and exclaimed, 
“You’re not going to let him get away with this, are you?” 
The Lord sighed and said, “No, I guess not.” Just then Father 
Norton hit the ball, and it shot straight towards the pin, 
dropping just short, then rolled up and fell into the hole. IT 
WAS A 420-YARD HOLE IN ONE!!! 
     Saint Peter was astonished. He looked at the Lord and 
asked, “Why did you let him do that?” 
     The Lord smiled and replied, “Who’s he going to tell?” 
 

More laughter on the next page 
 



 

A Phone Call You Wouldn’t Want to Receive 
     My boss phoned me today. He said, “Is everything OK 
at the office?” I said, “It’s all under control. It’s been a 
very busy day. I haven’t stopped to take a break all day.” 
“Can you do me a favour?” he asked. I said, “Of course.  
What is it?” “Pick up the pace a little. I’m in the foursome 
behind you.” 
     Thanks to Bob Morrow & Richard Birkett for these. 
 

THE REBIRTHING OF GOD   
‘Christianity’s Struggle for New 
Beginnings’       
John Philip Newel 
Skylight Paths   2015 
 

In the midst of dramatic changes in Western 
Christianity, internationally respected spiritual leader, 
peacemaker and scholar John Philip Newell offers the 
hope of a fresh stirring of the Spirit among us. He invites 
us to be part of a new holy birth of sacred living. Speak-
ing directly to the heart of Christians ―as well as to the 
faithful and seekers of other traditions, he explores eight 
major features of a new birthing of Christianity: 
• Coming back into relationship with the Earth as sacred 
• Reconnecting with compassion as the ground of true 

relationship 
• Celebrating the Light that is at the heart of all life 
• Reverencing the wisdom of other religious traditions 
• Rediscovering spiritual practice as the basis for trans-

formation 
• Living the way of nonviolence among nations 
• Looking to the unconscious as the wellspring of new 

vision 
• Following love as the seed-force of new birth in our 

lives and in the world 
There are two statements by the author that I thought 
were very important – “We are not just made by God, we 
are made of God”; and, “We have tried to hold on to Je-
sus. We have tried to make him exclusively ours, a Chris-
tian possession. But he is not ours. He belongs to the 
world.”                                                                    Deacon Rob 

THIS CHANGES EVERYTHING 
Naomi Klein— Vintage Canada, 2015 
     Few of us may really want to read this chal-
lenging book—but it’s a ‘must read’ nonetheless. 

Naomi Klein addresses the issue of global warming head 
on, pointing out that we must ACT NOW if our children 
and grandchildren are to have any kind of livable future. 
She notes how much of the world is already experiencing 
the effects of climate change, and many so-called ‘safer 
fuels’ are creating more atmospheric carbon, because 
the methods of extraction are even more dangerous than 
traditional methods of mining and drilling. 

     Solar panels and wind farms provide renewable sources of 
energy which make it possible to leave fossil fuels in the 
ground, and enable communities to become self-sufficient in 
energy. Economic trade-offs are not an option because, with-
out a habitable earth, there will be no economy for anyone. 
Besides which, we already have a growing economy in re-
newable energy resources. 
     Ms. Klein notes it’s not enough simply to criticize the ex-
tractive industries. She gives many examples, not only of the 
danger we are all in, but of alternatives which can help us 
turn things around. But with little time left to do so, we must 
all get on board now. If her book is about the real crisis we all 
face, it’s also about the opportunity we have to save the 
earth for ourselves, and for future generations. Read, dis-
cuss, then act!                                                          Peter Davison 
 

A Story by Brenda Tebay 
     It is 1945, and in the village of Much Stripping in the Wil-
lows people are waiting for the war to end. Letters arrive 
from time to time, and mothers heave sighs of relief. Now 
and then a telegram is delivered, and weeping can be heard 
behind closed doors. 
     Old Mrs. Clark prays every day for the safe return of her 
grandson, Eric. She reads his letters and walks his dog, Toby. 
They often stop for lunch at The King’s Arms, the local pub. 
Toby is popular there, and someone usually gives him a sau-
cer of beer. He is a cocker spaniel, black with one white paw. 
Eric had put him in his grandmother’s arms before he went 
off to join the army. “Look after him”, he said. 
     Months go by. The worry and the waiting seem endless. 
“Will it ever end?” they ask. And one day it does. One unfor-
gettable day  in September. The whole country erupts into 
joy. The village goes mad. Lights blaze from parlour windows. 
Church bells ring. Bunting hangs from washing lines, and 
there’s dancing in the street. Mrs. Clark watches and waits. 
She reads once again the postcard from London. “I’ll be 
home soon”, it says. 
     Eric is twenty-five years old—lucky to have survived hor-
rors he will never speak about. In London he tries to have 
what is known as a good time, and a few days later he is on 
his way home. His parents are dead. There is only Granny 
Clark now. As gets off the bus, he sees a funeral procession, 
and coming along behind it a little black dog, A neighbour 
spots him and comes over. “So sorry,” he says. “It’s your 
grandmother. Toby kept barking, and when we got in the 
house she was dead. Just sitting in the chair with a postcard 
in her hand.” 
     All this took place many years ago, but to this day the folks 
of Much Stripping in the Willows will tell you the story about 
Mrs. Clark and her little black dog—how she ate her lunch at 
The King’s Arms while Toby drank his beer. And how her 
grandson Eric did the same. Only don’t go looking for The 
King’s Arms. It has a new name now. It’s called The Black 
Dog. 



 
 

We had a very fine joint meeting in June with members 

from St Paul’s, Christ Church and St James joining together. 
We all shared great ideas and enthusiasm and decided to 
meet together once a month, taking turns with location and 
leaders.  We reviewed what had been done in our respective 
churches so far and discussed possibilities for the future. 
This summer we shared events and ideas by email and will 
meeting on the second Wednesday of every month at 7:00, 
beginning on September 12th.  The first meeting will be at St. 
James.  New members welcome. 
     The St. James group arranged for a visit to the Woodland 
Culture Centre for August 26, with a tour of the museum and 
a virtual tour of the residential school. We also posted a list 
of pow-wows and other events for the summer and included 
a book list.   We anticipate many interesting speakers and 
events coming for next year.   
 https://www.beadeddreams.ca/pages/pow-wow-schedule 
 www.woodland-centre.on.ca 

 

   
Some people have asked why we no longer have Third@Four. 
Steve Murray, then curate here at St. James, began a new 
ministry of contemporary worship  over a decade ago. It fo-
cused on an intergeneration liturgy followed by a pot luck 
supper on the 3rd Sunday of the month at 4PM. In their time 
in ministry here, Bill Mous and Elizabeth Steeves continued 
the tradition, then Jean Archbell and Tom Atterton picked it 
up for a short while until John Kirsten was hired to take it on. 
Through the years there was a core group of lay people who 
supported this ministry by setting up, looking after the kitch-
en, cleaning up, helping with crafts and music, as well as be-
ing welcoming to anyone and everyone who came. The needs 
of the congregation have changed over the years, and so a 
natural attrition began to take place and the service no longer 
seemed to meet the needs of the people attending. I wish to 
thank that core group of dedicated people who supported 
this ministry for almost 14 years.   Jean 

to celebrate her 80th birthday 
     Background 
     Jill Regoeczi has volunteered extensively at St. 
James Church since arriving in Canada from England 
in 1970. When she retired from fulltime work, she 
threw herself into even more volunteer roles at the 
church, including: the community dinner team; the 
volunteer team that provides receptions after cele-
bration of life services; working with other volunteers 
to feed dozens of people attending special dinners 
and evensongs hosted by St. James; volunteering as a 
warden; providing coffee and tea for the congrega-
tion after services; looking after the memorial gar-
den; working with other volunteers to prepare for 
church fundraising sales; and helping refugee families 
sponsored by St. James. 
     The St. James community has been a profound 
source of joy and fellowship for Jill. Many of the 
friends she first met at St. James close to 50 years ago 
continue to be active volunteers at St. James and life-
long friends who get together socially for dinner each 
week, and enjoy memorable meals and bridge games 
up north several times a year. 
     Purpose of Jill’s Volunteer of the Year Award 
     Jill’s family has established this award in her name 
to inspire and recognize St. James volunteers, partic-
ularly those who mentor the next generation of vol-
unteers at St. James.  
     The award is given annually to a volunteer who 
exemplifies the spirit in which Jill volunteers: ac-
countable, inclusive, and passionate about helping 
others. Recipients of the award will have mentored 
and engaged the next generation of volunteers at St. 
James.  
      Eligibility 
     The annual award is open to St. James volunteers. 
A committee consisting of the rector, a member of 
the parish council and at least two wardens will select 
the recipient of the award. The committee welcomes 
recommendations from the congregation. Nomina-
tions are accepted from October 1 to November 15. A 
nomination form is available. The award is an-
nounced at Vestry (the annual meeting). The recipi-
ent will receive $500.00. 

Container  reaches  Kurdistan 
     Lynn Dykeman reports that the second container 
shipment of medical equipment for Kurdistan has 
arrived safely, after delays which added to the cost. 
Thanks again to all who made this possible. 

                   
The Choirs resume after Labour Day. New 
members for the Senior and Junior Choirs are 
welcome. 
 

Fundraising organ recital on October 14th. 
Look for details in the next few weeks. 
 

November 30th: Steve Bell Concert. Get your 
tickets early: the last one was quickly sold out. 
 



A few of the things I am 
thankful for. 
     David and I were married on Octo-
ber 16th 35 years ago. During that 
week each year you can expect that 
leaves will be just slightly past their 
prime, and that autumn colours will 
abound. Also, the average temperature is around 18 
degrees during the day and not too cool in the evening. 
Fall always was my favorite time of year so planning a 
fall wedding was exciting.  We were married in Burling-
ton at St. Christopher’s at 11:30 in the morning sur-
rounded by family and friends. However, on that day 
the weather decided to wreak havoc and believe it or 
not it snowed. So much for all the planning and pictur-
ing what everything would look like and how the day 
would come off. Actually, the only real change was how 
fast we moved from vehicles to buildings and back, as 
well the driving at night was a little tricky.  
     After 35 years all that fades into the background, 
especially when children came along and now grand-
children. We have much to be thankful for. I wish I 
could say that everyday I count my blessings, but you 
know sometimes I just forget. I forget how blessed Da-
vid and I have always been, growing up in families who 
knew how to care for and love us. Having the ability to 
get good educations, to travel, to buy a home, to visit 
with our extended families for birthday, celebrations 
and holidays, to be blessed with those children and 
grandchildren, to enjoy the climate in Canada; both the 
weather especially living in the banana belt where it is 
never too hot or too cold, and the political climate 
where we are free to think and believe whatever we 
choose, and where we are safe from chaos and trauma 
which a lot of the world experiences. We live where 
food is never scarce and at harvest time throughout the 
summer and fall the food is second to none in bounty 
and in flavour; the strawberries, peaches, wild blueber-
ries, the corn fresh from the field…   
     Perhaps because I am a priest I may think more than 
most about how fortunate I am to live in a country 
where we are free to believe whatever we want, to 
come to worship without being harassed, to tell our 
neighbours that we are a member of a church.  
     I was just finishing High School when the first women 
were ordained in the Anglican Church in Canada. It nev-
er occurred to me growing up that I could be a priest. It 
took a lot of prodding from God before I realized that 
serving others in this capacity is what would bring 
peace to my soul. Sometimes we wish to harken back to 
a time that was in our minds eye a slower, gentler time, 
a better time, but was it? Change is actually one of the      

things we need to be thankful for. Not all the changes but the 
ability we have to make changes. 
     I will try to take more time to count my blessings and to 
give thanks to God from whom all those blessings flow. I 
hope you will too. Happy Thanksgiving!  
     Love, 

                  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
      
     August 17th was Frances Ward’s last day as our Parish Ad-
ministrator. In the above picture she is seen handing over her 
responsibilities to Nyle Armstrong, whom you will quickly 
come to know and appreciate. Nyle will be working halftime  
here and halftime at Holy Trinity, Hamilton. Frances will be 
back to visit from time to time and, for those of you who wish 
to keep in touch with her, her email address is 
fward1@cogeco.ca. 
     We welcome Nyle, who has much experience in working 
for the church. 
      As many of you also know, André Cholette is making a 
career change, and has handed over his responsibilities as 
our caretaker to Feras Al Kurdi, whom many of you already 
know as our indefatigable interpreter for our many Syrian 
refugee friends. The photograph of Feras was taken at an 
event at St. James last year. We welcome him in his new ca-
pacity. 
     St. James is privileged to have these fine people working 
for us. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



     Not everyone knows  
Beth, though you may  
have seen her walking her  
dog, or walking with some  
of  the children she baby- 
sits. But Beth has been a  
fixture at St. James on Tues- 
day evenings and Wednesday  
mornings,  assisting Carleon  
Hardie with Play’n’Learn for some 
ten years. At the time of writing (August 16th) she and 
Carleon had just hosted a group with forty-nine chil-
dren!  
     Beth and her husband are about to move from Dun-
das to the Muskoka region. Thank you, Beth, for your 
immense contribution to young parents and their chil-
dren, and to all of us, through this valued ministry. We 
shall miss you, and hope you will come back to visit us 
as often as you can. 
 

     In 2015 the Supreme Court of Canada struck down 
the law which prevented physician assisted dying. 
They gave the government one year to put new legisla-
tion in place. So in 2016 Medically Assisted Dying of 
those requesting it became the law of the land.  
     Parishioners Dr. Bev Hattersley, a physician at St. 
Peter’s Hospice, and Ann Vander Berg, a Chaplain at 
Juravinski Hospital, will both speak to the issue. Join us 
on Sunday, October 1st in the Parish Hall at noon for 
lunch and this event. Please let the office know by 
Tuesday, September 26th that you are attending.  

     The whole world seems to need us. Therefore we 
need to make choices. To ease our task and ensure we 
are making the right choices we need guidelines. Defin-
ing St. James’ Core Values will give us these. Establish-
ing them will help in all our decisions. For example: 
when someone comes to use the space or when some-
one brings an idea forward we can assess if it fits with 
our Core Values. This will help us ensure we don ’t get 
sidetracked, and are journeying in the way God is call-
ing us to fulfil God’s mission.  It will also help when we 
talk to others about what it means to be a member 
here, and why we belong.  
     The parish council in the spring went through an 
exercise to begin this process. The values they named 
are Loving, Compassion/caring, Inclusion, Faith, Social 
& Environmental Justice. Now we want to gather the 
congregation and further the discussion. This is 
planned for Sunday, November 5th, after church. 
Lunch will be provided. Our core values should be the 
touchstone for prayer, discernment, ongoing conversa-
tion, and action, defining and driving all we do.  

  

The Association of Dundas Churches is cele-
brating Canada's 150th anniversary of Confedera-
tion with other faith communities in Hamilton. 
   

Thursday, November 16th 2017, 7 pm to 8 30 pm 
to join in the opening ceremonies at the Dundas 
Historical Museum. Listen, learn, see, enjoy!  
 

Sunday,  November 19th, 2 pm to 5 pm for the 
main event at Dundas Baptist Church.  Be fasci-
nated and entertained as various faith communi-
ties show their many contributions to Hamilton 
over the years. See, enjoy, listen, learn!  
 

Friday, September 29th at 6:30 PM  
we kick off a new season of youth gatherings. 

This year we will Rock Climb, go Mini-Putting, 

have a sleepover, movie nights, play sardines, 

and do what you want to do. Bring your friends.  

Email: Terese Herron tershaw@sympatico.ca or Sandy McIntosh 
mcintoshstudio@gmail.com and tell them you are com-

ing as we need to book numbers if we are to go 

off site. 

mailto:mcintoshstudio@gmail.com


Identity Politics  
and the Body of Christ 
    Recent events in Charlottesville, Virginia underscored 
the seriousness of the racism which still pervades much 
of society, and the re-emergence of fascist ideologies 
with the violence they encourage. The behaviour of the 
American president on many fronts has encouraged ex-
tremism and made his country, and the rest of the 
world, much more volatile and dangerous. There is even 
renewed talk of civil war. 
     On many levels, we are tempted to define ourselves 
over against one another. White supremacy is a major 
example of this. It was the basis of the settler mentality 
which treated indigenous peoples as ‘savages’ and led 
to the tragedy of residential schools and their ongoing 
consequences. People of colour have long experienced 
slavery and discrimination and continue to do so. The 
West’s long and tragic history of anti-Semitism has not 
ended, but continues in blatant and more subtle ways. It 
is easy to point at Donald Trump and his supporters, but 
we in Canada are not blameless, and still have much 
work to do. 
     Ideologies of all stripes like to divide the world into 
‘us versus them’, good and evil, black and white, either/
or. Dehumanizing  ‘the other’ quickly leads to the break-
down of community, the corruption of justice, and the 
justification of violence. Trumpism is the logical out-
come of neo-conservative ideology, which is not about 
tradition, but about rampant individualism, with little or 
no thought about community and caring for one anoth-
er. In the end it is nihilistic, because it is prepared to 
destroy all political and social institutions that stand in 
the way of instant gratification and unchecked greed. 
     It was Lord Acton who in 1870 coined the phrase, “All 
power corrupts, and absolute power corrupts absolute-
ly.” A devout Roman Catholic, he was protesting the 
First Vatican Council’s declaration of papal infallibility. 
While his words certainly apply to Donald Trump and 
other dictators or would-be dictators around the world, 
they are also a reminder that abuse of power has long 
occurred in the church, and that many of the worst evils 
have come from people professing to act for some 
greater good—whether clerics, ‘lay popes’, or in-groups 
which exclude others from full access to the life of the 
community. 
     The two chief sacraments of the church are about 
dying and eating. The condition for baptism into the 
Body of Christ is that we die to our false selves and rise 
with Christ into eternal life in God. This is, of course, a 
lifelong process, nurtured and sustained by ‘eating the 
eucharistic bread and drinking from the common cup of 
Jesus’ suffering, that we may live in him, and he in us’. In  
all this we become, as St. Paul reminds us, the Body of  

Christ, not only to one another, but to the world.  We are all 
one and interdependent, and denial of our oneness is a de-
nial of God who is in each and all of us, and among us. In all 
the great religious traditions, God is not a mere concept, 
but a Real Presence, to be reverenced and celebrated in all 
our encounters with each other, and of course in the whole 
of creation. Religious experience is, if you like, simply about 
‘coming to our senses’ - becoming aware of the divine pres-
ence within us and in one another. 
     Ideologies by their very nature deny that presence. They 
are built on the idolatrous images we construct of ourselves 
and of others—whether they lead us to an exaggerated 
sense of our own importance (note that bullies have no 
sense of humour), or to a false humility which leads us to 
say, “I’m no good.” 
     The racist and neo-fascist bullies we have seen and 
heard in the news are also cowards. They are afraid of a 
world in which all of us are equal, and their violence is a 
failure of both reason and imagination. Some have openly 
admitted they are fearful of losing their privileged position 
in a racist society. And they like Donald Trump because, as 
they say, “He is one of us.” There you have it. The 45th 
President of the United States has been named by “his own 
people” as a bully and a coward. 
     What is even more appalling is the number of self-styled 
Christian leaders who have toadied to this man and pro-
claimed him ‘anointed by God’. This is largely because so-
called ‘Christian nations’ have long confused patriotism 
with Christianity. For centuries Britain did this, using it to 
justify imperialism and slavery and other forms of subjuga-
tion and exploitation. 
     If we are truly to celebrate our Christian faith, we must 
also be open to our need for lamentation. As Dietrich Bon-
hoeffer wisely noted, there’s no such thing as ‘cheap grace’. 
We cannot grasp and receive the reality of God’s uncondi-
tional love for us until we have faced the darkness, both 
inner and outer, which is part of all of us. As many have 
noted, there is no Easter without Good Friday beforehand. 
     May God grant us courage to face, as others have done 
before us, the darkness of this time in order that we may 
finally see the light.                                                Peter Davison 

EfM (Education for Ministry) resumes on 
Monday, Sept. 11th. A few spaces still availa-
ble, but please speak to Peter Davison now. 
Men’s Spirituality Group resumes on Tues-
day, Sept. 12th. Please speak to Peter Davison 

  one 
or two houses still needed, plus volunteers to 
plan and staff the tour. Please see Lil Stewart. 



Top: At the Hatt Street second site for the garage, plant and bake sale. Middle left: Jill puts her visiting friend from 
England to work at St. James while she was here!  Middle right: David Long preached on Trinity Sunday. Bottom left: 
Jean enjoys introducing Kaden to the congregation at his baptism.  Bottom right:  Picnic Sunday with Richard at the 
keyboard, but we were rained in! 



Still More Photos of Our Life Together 

Pentecost coincided with the Legion/Cadets church parade, at which we had a dramatic reading of the creation story, and past 
rector Jim Sandilands preached. The EfM (Education for Ministry) group wrapped up a successful year on June 5th, and the St. 
Cecilia Singers (junior choir) ended in song. Kaden was baptized on Trinity Sunday, and St. James worked hard on the Associa-
tion of Dundas Churches float for the Cactus Festival Parade, cancelled because of thunderstorms (picture from last year). 


