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On Trinity Sunday, May 27th, Jean presided at both 
services as usual (though she seemed to be struggling a 
little at the 10.30 am parish eucharist). The next day she 
was in hospital, and soon discovered she had pancreatic 
cancer. She died on July 1st, Canada Day, with ‘Stairway 
to Heaven’ playing, and encouraging her family to enjoy 
the fireworks exploding over the city. 
     About 500 people came to her visitation at St. James 
on July 4th, and 400 people packed a sweltering Christ’s 
Church Cathedral on July 5th for the requiem eucharist 
she had carefully planned. As her family and many oth-
ers noted, her faith sustained, not only her, but her 
loved ones and a wide circle of family, colleagues, and 
friends, all of them reflected in the service itself, and in 
those who paid tribute to her life and ministry. 
     Here at St. James, her death came as she was com-
pleting four years as our parish priest. She was, as some 
said, just coming into her own here; but it was also not-
ed how much she accomplished in just a few short 
years. Many of us experienced her as ‘Jeannie on the 
spot’ as she provided pastoral care in times of health 
and other crises. She revived the Sunday School pro-
gram and attracted younger families to the parish. And 
she will forever be remembered as a ‘guardian angel’ to 
Syrian and Kurdish expatriates and refugees whose 
causes she embraced—leading not only to parish and 
community sponsorships, but to aiding hundreds of gov-
ernment-sponsored refugees as well. 
     Our collective grief is grounded in deep gratitude for 
her life. We cannot expect to replace her; but may we 
be led to find a successor who will build on the founda-
tions she helped to lay. Well done, good and faithful 
servant. Enter now into the joy of your Lord. 
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The Transition Process        Bob Morrow 

     It is indeed a difficult time for the leaders of St. 
James, dealing with the loss of our rector, Canon 
Jean Archbell; Jean had been with the parish for just 
a relatively short time, and her impact was just be-

ginning to be felt, particularly with the new young families. We 
did not have enough time with Jean. 
     At the time of writing, the Reverend Canon Peter Davison is 
serving as interim pastor. The parish Parochial Committee is 
tasked with making recommendations to Bishop Susan regarding 
the role of rector of St. James – a person to matches the parish 
needs at this time in its spiritual development. The composition 
of the Parochial Committee is dictated by the canons – wardens, 
lay and youth representatives to Synod.  The deputy wardens 
and alternate delegates to Synod are usually involved. The com-
mittee works with a parish transition consultant and a Diocesan 
Representative. A parish profile is developed (in this case, the 
previous profile will be of great value in making the process easi-
er for the committee). The Parochial Committee is also charged 
with getting input from the parish family to make sure that they 
will be working towards the needs of the members of the parish. 
     The profile will look at “Who we are now?” and how God is 
calling us in mission. Information about the parish history, 
attendance patterns, finances, and the physical plant will be ac-
quired and incorporated into the parish profile. At the same 
time, the parish “story”, gifts and challenges will help to direct 
the parish’s role in God’s mission. This “self-study” will also look 
at the parish’s relationships with the local community as well as 
relationships within the worshipping community – points of con-
vergence/divergence, broken and healed relationships.  In effect, 
the Parish Profile will be a Reality Check – where things are head-
ed if current attendance and finances continue. 
     Communication is a key role/responsibility of the Parochial 
Committee – regular, frequent and pro-active! 
     At a particular point, however, the communication of INFOR-
MATION comes to a halt; the committee will continue to inform 
the parish about the PROCESS and PROGRESS, but will not be 
able to talk about the candidates. This occurs after the Parochial 
Team has met with the Bishop and has potential candidates to 
consider. The identity of candidates is strictly confidential to the 
Parochial Committee.  The Parish Consultant will assist the Paro-
chial Committee with the interview process … and then will leave 
the process before the Parochial Committee has its potential 
candidates. The Parish Representative (often an Archdeacon) will 
assist with the interview process, advise and support the com-
mittee, but will not in any way influence the choice or state a 
preference among the candidates. 
     The new rector is announced by the Bishop, following the rec-
ommendation of the Parochial Committee. 
      Canon Robert Morrow 
Ed.Note: Bob Morrow has been a diocesan consultant for many 
parishes in transition. 

              Peter’s Perspective 
     Dear St. James friends, 
     Who would have thought, when Sab-
ine and I arrived here six years ago, that 
I would twice be the interim pastor of this com-
munity?  All of us are still in a state of shock  in 
the wake of Jean’s sudden illness and death. Our 
grieving is very much tied to our gratitude for her 
all-too-short ministry here. As we gather this fall 
for our normal post-summer regrouping, we shall 
also be trying to regain our bearings as we navi-
gate the turbulence of letting Jean go and looking 
to the future. As we do so, we shall continue to 
offer support to Jean’s family and to one another. 
     2018 has been a tough year for all of us. We 
have grieved the deaths of several dedicated and 
active members, and some have asked, ‘How 
much more can we take?’ We now have to con-
sider what gifts and qualities we are seeking in 
our next priest, as we look to the future. 
     On Sunday, September 23rd we will come to-
gether in a combined service at 10.00 am. Its 
theme will be “GRIEF, GRATITUDE AND HOPE”, as 
we give thanks for Jean’s ministry among us, and 
share our hopes and fears for the future. This can 
also help our wardens and synod delegates in 
their conversations with Bishop Susan about our 
next incumbent. 
     Our Bishop is aware of the general feeling of 
this community that we do not want a long inter-
im, and wish not to lose the momentum we 
gained through Jean’s ministry. Despite the chal-
lenges facing all churches these days, we have a 
deep sense that God is calling us to faithful and 
creative witness in today’s often troubling world. 
     Please know I am here for you—and I hope we 
shall all pledge our active support for our ongoing 
ministries. This is not a time to ‘wait and see’, but 
to show our enthusiasm for St. James and our life 
together. Blessings galore!  Peter 
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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 abid-
ing presence, and in the communion of all 
your saints; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

Amen

     St. James Choir resumes September 6th. Practice runs from 7:30 to 
9 pm (possibly 9:30 at times like Easter and Christmas). Ability to read 
music is an asset, but all are welcome. Special focus this season on the 
Alto, Tenor and Bass sections. If interested, please contact Richard 
Hansen at 905-923-3372 . 
     St. Cecilia Singers start rehearsals on September 13th at 4:45-5.45 
pm. Interested children age  7 and up are most welcome to try out. 
The Singers will sing once a month to start, plus special services. Please 
call (905)-923-3372 for more information. 
     Richard Hansen’s 2nd Annual Organ Recital is on Saturday, October 
27th at 7:30 pm All proceeds to go to St. James. Tickets for this event 
will be $20. November 11th 100th Anniversary  End of World War I. A 
Concert of Remembrance, Saturday , Nov. 10th. Details in September. 

FROM THE WARDENS 
As we mourned Jean, the wardens were hitting the ground run-
ning, but Jean’s shoes are hard to fill. She kept close watch on 
everything, and her departure left loose ends. Peter Davison, as 
Priest-in-charge, has worked hard to ease the transition, and will 
continue to the end of the year. Your wardens met with  Bishop 
Susan to draw up a timetable for choosing a new rector, and with 
the synod delegates and alternates hope to create a profile 
which will attract many applicants! The Parochial Committee will 
review the Profile in September, and parishioners will have a 
chance to comment. The Diocese will advertise the post, and the 
Committee will make its recommendation to the Bishop from an 
agreed short list. All being well, we shall welcome our new rector 
in the New Year. 
David Brown, Sandy McIntosh, Lil Stewart and Mike Anderson 



 

Dear Jean's wonderful family, 
     Jean was my first pastor. Not technically (and I think 
Pastor may not even be her technical title). But she was 
the first one who went beyond speaking from the pulpit 
and greeting us at the door, to sitting at my kitchen table 
listening to what was on my heart, and asking for my 
thoughts on a church situation which she really cared 
about. She shared meals with my family at 3rd@4. She 
casually addressed theological questions of mine, and of 
friends of mine who have no Christian background, over 
coffee at Play and Learn. She taught me about discern-
ment in how to serve at church.  
     She was the first pastor who I always thought had a 
chic haircut but still reminded me of Jesus. This was be-
cause of her shepherd-like, steady presence and devo-
tion to being there for us, with us (I am the good shep-
herd; I know my sheep and my sheep know me- John 
10:14). And also because of the way she'd lift up the 
littlest of us- whoever was getting underfoot or was 
reaching for a candle or something breakable- and hold 
the babies while at work. The last time I saw Jean, she 
was carrying my wandering Skye as we walked out to the 
recessional hymn. And I will always remember her amid 
the joyful chaos of the Christmas pageant, when Skye- a 
lost angel- was frightened and searching for me, and 
while I was worrying about how to react, Jean was up out 
of her chair, running with arms outstretched and robes 
flapping, and scooping up my baby to deliver her safely 
to me. (And he took the children in his arms, put his 
hands on them and blessed them- Mark 10:16).  
     Jean baptized all of my children and myself. We have 
been so blessed by her, our dear pastor.  
     Love and prayers,  Joanna Douglas and family.   
 
And Joanna’s husband, John Kirstein, wrote this poetic 
tribute: 
Doin’ her thing here, just like everyday she lived on 
earth: 
That this moment of palpable mystery of faith, 
Hope, 
Love 
--the cruciform mystery-- 
Passed me by 
Now that you have passed all of us by 
Hurts like hell 
Now that your forthright down-to-earth manner 
That used to make me feel a bit squirmy 
I cannot find enough of it in myself, 
In our little world... 
As the place where you loved us in a way 
--direct, simple, practical, common-sensical-- 
Remains a little bit emptier 
While things go on 
People step in 
(as you would have it, I suspect) 
I can only imagine you in your stiff vestments 
On your haunches holding Skye, 
a bit lost in her wandering way, 
with mom sitting with the choir, 
in awe of the ordinary habits of Jesus, 
picking up children left, right, and center... 

And I suspect that you would bid me  
to get on with it, 
to cease from romanticizing your presence 
in our midst 
Thank you Jean for living our gospel... 
and for baptizing my brood into the little way 
of stepping down, stooping low 
and breaking the bread 
and lifting the cup. 
The place is not the same, 
but may this seed hidden in death 
become the hidden harvest 
we have been told about. 
Peace, 
John 
 

Pat Carson writes: 
I was very fond of Jean Archbell and admired her. She ex-
celled in many ways. Her preparation of special services 
(Lent /Easter, Advent/Christmas, etc.) - I attended more of 
those than I ever did. She achieved so much in a very short 
time. I was proud that she was our leader, and felt she put 
her all into St. James and the many outreach programs we 
are involved in. I am sad she had so little time with us—but 
it seems that’s all the time she had. I miss her. 
 

Brenda Tebay writes: 
One very hot, sunny morning I was climbing out of my car—
a painful business at that time—when I noticed Jean. She 
was standing there on St. James’ parking lot, in blazing hot 
sunshine. ‘What on earth is she up to?’ I wondered. Looking 
out for me is what she was up to—walking beside me to the 
parlour where I was headed. Thank you, Jean—little things 
mean a lot.  
 
Sue Carson writes: 
     Making a list and looking back on the, just less than, four 
years that Jean was our minister, I almost ran out of 
paper.  I think Jean’s leadership in sponsoring a refugee 
family of 14 is perhaps her greatest achievement.  And as 
she was taken ill her promise to the mother to bring her 
daughter and her family to Canada was fulfilled.  As a loving 
grandmother to Olivia, Jean would have celebrated the fact 
that another grandmother was able to hold her 
grandchildren in Canada.  
    Not only did Jean support our family of 14 but she 
encouraged us to welcome all Syrians  to Hamilton.  For a 
few months Jean must have arrived at St. James every day 
to find enough sheets, towels, toys and kitchen utensils to 
stock The Bay.  Our basement was turned into a storeroom 
and under her leadership, as a parish, we made so many 
Syrians feel welcome in our city. 
      Not only household items were collected but bikes as 
well.   I had her support to apply for a Hands Across Niagara 
Grant and succeeded in obtaining 30 bikes for the Syrians – 
that were serviced and given out along with helmets, bells 
and locks.  A much appreciated means of transport to many 
of the young men and women to help them socialize, shop 
and get to their classes.  
      While all this was going on Jean encouraged Lynn to fill 
two medical shipments to Kurdish Iraq and all those 



walkers and wheelchairs also turned up on the back 
doorstep.  Both shipments were sent with Jean’s 
blessing – no wonder they arrived safely! 
      A Truth and Reconciliation committee was formed 
under Jean’s watch, and she attend meetings when 
she could, and was happy that our church reached out 
to other churches in Dundas to make a working group 
that could plan events together. 

      The Association of Dundas Churches benefited 
from Jean’s presence.  Many events have been 
planned by ADC, and her encouragement to unite the 
churches was evident. 
       She supported the monthly Good Food Box project 
that Dave Carson and Jim Sweetman run in 
Dundas.  Jean bought boxes for herself and her 
daughter and ensured that a lady in the community 
who was in desperate need got a monthly box.  She 
understood the importance of fresh food to those with 
little money for groceries.  
   Under Jean’s leadership St. James has become 
“greener”.  I couldn’t have wished for a parish priest 
who believed as much as I do about the 
environment.  More of our  lights burn with LED bulbs 
in them and our Gold Accreditation from the Diocese is 
a testament to her understanding that we need to do 
all we can to stop Climate Change. 
       And finally a personal memory of Jean with thanks 
for the lovely satin blanket she made for my little 
grandson.  As I tuck him in at nap time I shall always 
remember her kindness to find the time in her busy 
life to make something so gorgeous.  
   Such a short four years, but so many projects 
accomplished.  Rest in peace Jean, your legacy will live 
on with so many people and in so many ways.  
 

Anne Washington and family write: 
Reverend Jean's ministry at St. James had many posi-
tive impacts including the energy, passion and time 
she expended on supporting and caring for parishion-
ers who were going through a difficult time. I not only 
saw this side of Jean as she supported others, but my 
family and I experienced it firsthand this year. The em-
pathy Jean showed after the death of my husband, 
John, and her continued presence and prayers during 
my serious illness this spring, was a great comfort and 
gave me hope. The beautiful tributes given by her fam-
ily, Bishop Bird and others at her funeral, expanded on 
the extent of Jean's goodness.  I shall miss her.  We 
shall all miss her. 

Lynne Dykeman writes: 
If Anne Washington provided us with St. James’ unoffi-
cial motto, “Can we do it? Yes we can”, Jean helped us 
incorporate that view into how we relate to each oth-

the pew, those who need a meal, those in the women’s half-
way house, refugees and people across the world in wartorn 
countries. 
     Early in her time here, I invited Jean to  bless the first of  
two medical shipments the church would help send to Kurdi-
stan.  These shipments required a small miracle to get through, 
but Jean was more than willing to come and give her bless-
ing.  It was the first of many cross-cultural moments I would 
have with Jean.  The Kurdish community began to know church 
members and to see us as allies in their struggles for peace 
and justice.  By the time of the second shipment, fundraising 
dinners and wheelchair repaid days had occurred, and numer-
ous things had been dropped off at the church, and it was as-
sumed Jean would bless the shipment. Not only did she do 
this, she tolerated endless phone calls and equipment drop-
offs, and helped load trucks and the shipping container. The 
Kurds thanked us for our efforts when the shipment arrived, 
and  held a fundraising dinner for the church, to help us bal-
ance our budget.  
     The hours Jean spent nurturing the church and community 
partnership that would welcome a family of 14 Syrian refugees 
are more than any of us will know.  She provided “our family” 
with hours of care and support.  Her insistence that we work 
with the family and not make decisions for them provided ex-
cellent role modeling.  The refugee family was supported one 
another.  
     When we spoke to Jean about the desperate situation of 
government-sponsored Syrian refugees, she was ready to get 
involved .  Hundreds were helped, and to the Hamilton Syrian 
community, we will always be “that church”, the ones who 
visited them, helped them and saw their basic needs were 
met.  When a Syrian child died tragically soon after coming to 
Hamilton, Jean went immediately and provided desperately 
needed pastoral care.  When another family had a very sick 
child in hospital, the Syrian community reached out to her and 
asked her to advocate for the family and the child, and to the 
hospital she went.  When a serious need emerged, Jean would 
say, we will have to do fundraising.  She assumed we could 
raise the money, and we did.  Members of the larger commu-
nity learned of our work and donated generously.    Those who 
received her pastoral care know her gifts in this area.  She was 
a healer. Jean believed in community dinners, good food box-
es, medical shipments to Kurdistan, helping government-
sponsored refugees, sponsoring a large refugee family and 
then helping even more.  These were our neighbours, for 
whom we were to form a community of care. 
     During her illness I had email contact with her twice.  On 
both occasions she was concerned about refugees.  We prom-
ised that the family who arrived the day of her hospitalization 
would be looked after.  Jean’s daughters knew who the new 
family was when they met them at the funeral visitation.  They 
said,” Oh, we know who you are. Mum was so worried about 
who would greet you”.   

 
 



     In the last email, nine days before her death, I prom-
ised we would see the last family we have agreed to spon-
sor, who will arrive this fall, settled.  We indicated we 
would find a group of five who would work together and 
do the fundraising to help Feras’s older sister who was 
recently rescued from bombing in Damascus and now 
lives as a refugee in Alexandria, Egypt, to come to Canada. 
     Jean was blunt and direct.  She liked chocolate and 
would prefer to spend money on travel rather than a 
cleaning lady (something about which we disagreed—I 
want both). Jean said when she retired she was going to 
teach Sunday School.  The last image I have of Jean is of 
her processing out of the sanctuary holding Skye, who 
knew Jean was always good for a cuddle.  It’s a moment to 
hang on to. 
     The day Jean died, the Kurdish Community called her 
an angel and said she was in heaven.  This community has 
said they will do anything the church ever needs.  The 
family who lost their child came to the visitation with 
many Syrians and mourned that they could not provide 
care to Jean when she was ill, wishing they could return 
the support she had so willingly given them.  “Our refugee 
family” would ask for the biggest bouquet the florist had 
and request a picture of Jean for their home.   The staff at 
Ellen Osler Home would weep when they heard of her 
passing.  The book club members who provided us with 
financial and material donations and much needed stor-
age space would have a memorial for her, and someone 
from the community dinner would come to the visita-
tion.  When Jean died, our church and a diverse group 
from across the city mourned. I will remember her exam-
ple the rest of my life. Did she do it?  Yes she did. 

Eight Years On - An Update on our 2010 
Refugee Family                      Anne Washington 

     To celebrate the Primate’s World Relief and Develop-
ment Fund's 50th anniversary, Canadian Anglicans were 
asked to sponsor fifty refugee families.  Christ Church, 
Flamborough and St. James, Dundas were the two Niagara 
parishes which happily agreed to do this. 
     In February 2010, after much planning, praying, and 
fundraising, members of both congregations welcomed 
the Saleam family— Muhand, Asma, and their two tod-
dlers Mohammad and Sidra,  to Canada at Pearson Air-
port. Smiles and tears of joy were shared as we hugged, 
then lugged their loaded suitcases to vehicles that took 
them to their apartment at Westgate Towers, Hamilton. 
     Although they knew barely any English, Mu-
hand expressed his gratitude several times for helping 
them leave the camp where they lived for four years.  We 
knew something about that dismal, threatening place, 
where many Sunni Moslems had fled to escape persecu-
tion in Baghdad after the fall of Saddam Hussein.  
     Members from both parishes kept in touch after the 
sponsorship time of one year of financial support was 
over.  Rosemary Horsewood,  the main contact for Christ 
Church, and I recently had  a most happy visit with the 
family in their townhouse near Limeridge Mall, and 
wished to convey an update to the two congregations. 
     A baby boy, Amir, now nearly a year old, brings much 
joy to this close and loving family. When Muhand came 
home, he brought pizzas for us to enjoy, then eagerly  lift-
ed his son who gurgled, laughed and kicked with joy at 
seeing his dad.  Muhand is starting a new job with a pro-
duce delivery service.  He told us of work and financial 
setbacks; then we heard  about five hours with a crossing 
guard at the USA border when he wanted to visit a friend 
in Buffalo, despite valid documentation, including Canadi-
an citizenship. I wonder what your reaction is to that?  He 
has travelled in Europe but has no desire to go to the Mid-
dle East.  Asma happily cares for the family at home, 
thrilled that her mother and father are now in Hamil-
ton.  They went as refugees to Chile, where they were 
unhappy. Mohammad and Sidra, about to enter grades 7 
and 5, are polite, pleasant, and helpful to their mum, par-
ticularly with Amir. They enjoy school and do well.   
     We reflected on occasions spent with members of both 
parishes. They wanted to know how things were with us, 
and wish to convey their best wishes and everlasting grati-
tude to St. James and Christ Church.  Muhand and Asma 
want to know how they might help us, so perhaps we can 
follow up on that sincere offer.  If anyone would like to 
connect with them that can be arranged, and would be 
welcomed. The Saleam family came to us from a place of 
suffering, strife, fear, and war.  They now, like us, live in 
the freedom and bounty of Canada.  Thanks be to God. 

Holiday House Tour 2018 
     We need homes and we need help.     At 
this point we have only 3 homes con-
firmed, and need 3 more.   (There are 2 
more “in the pipeline” but unconfirmed, 

but 1 of them is really quite “iffy”.)    I would really like to 
have a full slate of homes by mid-September. 
     The best way to find homes is by personal introduc-
tion.   PLEASE do not just visit a home before speaking to 
me – I may have already tried that home!    I would be 
very happy then to accompany you on a visit so that I can 
give the homeowner the introductory letter and the ex-
planatory brochure along with my St. James’ HouseTour 
business card.   (Note that I shall be in BC for the first 
week of Sept.) 
     Of course, once the homes are all in place, we shall 
look forward to help from a large number of volunteers in 
the lead-up through November and on Tour Day which is 
Saturday, December 1st. 
     Thanks !!!!     Lil Stewart 



Caroline Sharp 
says farewell 
Earlier this year Caroline came to 
St. James as part of her require-
ments for her Master of Divinity 
program at Trinity College, Toron-

to. As reported in earlier newsletters, she offered 
some creative programs, preached a couple of times, 
and provided the Children’s Focus on several occa-
sions. She plans to do further studies, and will join 
her husband, Jeremy, at their current home parish of 
St. Paul’s, Westdale.  She provided a thank-you cake 
for the coffee hour on August 19th, and we wished 
her Godspeed at the 10.30 am eucharist that day. 
Thank you, Caroline, and please keep us posted as 
you continue your vocational journey. 
 

Book Review 
HOW TO READ THE BIBLE  
& STILL BE A CHRISTIAN 
John Dominic Crossan   
2015 Harper One 
When some of us read the Bible, we find 

God to be a little schizophrenic, telling us to stone 
sinners in one passage and then forgive them in an-
other. Which is the real God? The God who advocates 
nonviolence, or the God who demands the slaughter 
of his enemies? Acclaimed Bible scholar Crossan grap-
ples with Scripture’s conflicting visions of Jesus and 
God, one of a loving God, and one of a vengeful God, 
and explains how Christians can better understand 
these passages in a way that enriches their faith. 
     Many portions of the New Testament, introduce a 
compassionate Jesus who turns the other cheek, 
loves his enemies, and shows grace to all. But the Je-
sus we find in Revelation and some portions of the 
Gospels leads an army. The key for Crossan in reading 
the Bible and staying a Christian is to focus on Jesus. 
Not the Jesus of the Bible, but the real Jesus. He finds 
the real Jesus in the Sermon on the Mount. 
     He explains how different writers of the books of 
the Bible not only possessed different visions of God 
and Jesus, but also different purposes for writing. 
Often these books are competing against one anoth-
er, opposing visions of God and Jesus from the Bible 
itself. 
     Crossan believes Christians must look at the Bible 
as a whole, even though scholars may see it as a col-
lection of diverse works from authors from different 
backgrounds, theologies, and purposes. The church 
must deal with the Bible as a whole, as a revelation, 
as guidance for our lives today. 
Deacon Rob 

New Sound System  
is a gift to all of us 
A week after Jean died, the church’s sound system 
did too. A very generous parishioner, who wishes to 

remain anonymous, offered to cover the cost of a new one. 
Three of the wardens and Peter Davison visited a church 
where the proposed new system has recently been installed. 
We were impressed, and Scott Reid of Mountain Audio hopes 
to install our new system by the time you will have read this. 
Scott has also lent us the temporary system now in use, free 
of charge. The new system is also expandable, and can be 
employed to cover outdoor services, the Sunday School area, 
and the Dundas Room. It will be programmed, and not need 
a mixing board—and it will be kept in a locked cabinet free 
from would-be tinkerers! 
     Dear Donor, you are an angel in our time of need! Thank 
you from all of us! 
     And thank you, Scott, for your generous loan of equipment 
in the meantime! 

TEA & TREASURES 2019 
We are planning another Tea & Treasures sale for next 
April,  and hope you will have time to search out those 
special items to donate: jewellery, crystal, decorative piec-
es, silver, fine china and linens. Your generosity ensured 
our success last time, and we look forward to doing well 
again. We are happy to accept your treasures anytime.  
Please call: Lynne Morrow – 905 627 3685  
lynnemorrow@sympatico.ca  OR 

Audrey Nicol – 905 628 4501  
aenicol@live.ca 

mailto:lynnemorrow@sympatico.ca
mailto:aenicol@live.ca
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 1-2 Jean’s love of children + 3 Ecumenical Lenten lunches + 4 Imad 
and Armine and the Kurdish community + 5-6 Political forums + 7 
Parish picnics + 8-9 Al Rahmos and other refugees + 10  Kurdish 

Relief + 11 Greening Niagara Gold Award. 


