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Year past a busy 
one for Mission to 
Seafarers

2017 was a busy year at The 
Mission to Seafarers, Port of 
Thunder Bay. A highlight was 
a visit of Archbishop Fred 
Hiltz, Primate of the Anglican 
Church of Canada. 

See p. 5

Experience God’s 
creation at Camp 
Temiskaming
Camp Temiskaming hosted 
a number of groups in 2017. 
The coming year promises to 
be one of fun and learning in 
the outdoors. 

See p. 7

From homelessness to home in Thunder Bay

SAFE AND PEACEFUL: St. Brice’s, North Bay, in partnership with the Mennonite Central Committee, recently wel-
comed the Al Hariri family to the safety and sanctity of the city of North Bay. The family from Syria had been displaced  
by the ongoing civil war in that nation. Pictured from left are Nour Al Hariri, Mohamed Al Hariri, Ghith Al Hariri and 
Kotada Al Hariri.

By Colin Campbell
Editor’s note: In the following, Colin Camp-

bell writes of the successful sponsorship of a 
Syrian family by St. Brice’s, North Bay 

After seeing disturbing footage and hear-
ing heartbreaking stories of suffering resulting 
from the Syrian Civil War, some parishioners 
at St. Brice’s, North Bay, felt we just had to do 
something to help, even in a small way. So, in 
late 2015, we formed a resettlement commit-
tee out of a rather eclectic mix of clergy and 
parishioners. These individuals were headquar-
tered at St. Brice’s and began preparations. We 

applied to the federal government to sponsor 
a Syrian family through our partnership with 
the Mennonite Central Committee, raised the 
necessary funds, and began gathering furniture 
and household items.

At first, we were in the queue to sponsor a 
random family of up to five members. How-
ever, in mid 2016, we learned of a Syrian fam-
ily, the Jabrs, that had already been brought to 
North Bay. They were hoping to be reunited 
with their eldest daughter and her husband and 
son. This was our initial introduction to the 
Al Hariri family, and discussion and prayer 

showed us that this was an opportunity to help 
that we couldn’t miss. We shifted our focus to 
sponsor the Al Hariri family, and began the 
process of bringing them here to Canada.

What would normally have been a vetting and 
intake process taking around six months was 
thrown into some disarray in late 2016 by the 
exciting news that the Al Hariris were expecting 
the arrival of their second child in spring 2017. 
We were at thrilled at this, but also saddened 
that it would delay the family’s arrival. They 
wouldn’t be able to travel until after their new-
est member See Tears – p. 2

By Sharon Corston
Editor’s note: In the follow-

ing Sharon Corston writes of one 
man’s experience of homelessness 
and his move to a new home and 
a new life 

I met Jase Watford about a year 
ago at the Lakehead Social Plan-
ning Council, LSPC, Thunder 
Bay’s Annual General Meeting. 

The LSPC’s vision is to provide 
dynamic leadership for social 
change and the betterment of 
community. They are dedicated 
to building a better community 
through strategic alliances, so-
cial research and the provision of 
valid, reliable information. Jase 
Watford was the guest speaker. 
Listening to Mr. Watford was 

mesmerizing. To be able to speak 
about being homeless and his jour-
ney with addictions to where he is 
today, made me feel inadequate. 
This was not a ‘poor me’ talk, it 
was something much more. He 
really made me think about what 
he and so many others had and are 
still going through. This is an in-
terview I did with him on Friday, 

January 26, 2018.
What were the factors sur-

rounding your life that led you 
to become homeless?

Poverty, parents had mental ill-
ness, father’s suicide, at age 12. 
Inadequate and unstable upbring-
ing which stopped my personal 
development in my teens causing 
me to learn unhealthy habits and 

coping mechanisms. I lacked the 
fundamental life skills needed 
to live on my own having been 
forced out at 15. As an adult, the 
traumas incurred in my youth cre-
ated some serious mental health 
issues which were never treated. 
To manage my issues, I used sub-
stances to self medicate. I was un-

See Homelessness – p.   6
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Vice-Chancellor for Thorneloe
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Even the best laid 
plans can often 
change

In his March letter Rev. 
Canon Bob Elkin delights 
readers in telling of his recent 
adventures, nice and not so 
nice, while travelling in
Vietnam. 

See p. 2

Christ in the world 
in our time
In her March Letter, Archbish-
op Anne Germond writes of 
the many ills which plague the 
world and the need to carry 
Christ into this world today.

See p. 3

Archbishop Anne Germond is 
saddened to announce that Arch-
deacon Mark Conliffe, Thunder 
Bay, died in the early morning of 
February 2, 2019 at Health Sci-
ences Centre in Thunder Bay sur-
rounded by his family.

Ordained as a deacon in May 
1960 and as a priest in Febru-
ary 1961, Archdeacon Mark has 

provided ministry for over 58 
years in various parishes includ-
ing St. John’s, Thunder Bay, the 
Parish of West Thunder Bay, 
and St. Michael and All Angels, 
Thunder Bay, where he served for 
33 years as Incumbent. He was 
Archdeacon of Thunder Bay and 
was named Archdeacon Emeritus 
upon his retirement in 2001. From 

1968-1991 he was the Naval Re-
serve Chaplain. In retirement, he 
provided interim ministry to sev-
eral parishes including St. Luke’s 
Cathedral and St. Matthew’s, 
Sault Ste. Marie, St. Paul’s, St. 
George’s and St. Luke’s, Thun-
der Bay). He was the National 
PWRDF representative for the 
Diocese from 2005 to 2011 and 

worked tirelessly for the support 
of refugees and the rights of our 
Indigenous brothers and sisters.

In 2002, Thorneloe University 
conferred an Honourary Doctor-
ate of Sacred Letters on Archdea-
con Conliffe. That same year he 
was awarded the Commemorative 
Medal for the Queen’s Golden Ju-
bilee.

Archdeacon Conliffe leaves 
behind his wife of 57 years, Ena, 
daughter, Caroline, and son Mark. 
He was predeceased by his son, 
Michael, in 2007. He also leaves 
grandchildren and many brothers 
and sisters in Christ who loved 
him dearly.

The funeral service was held at 

Archdeacon Mark Conliffe dies

NEW APPOINTMENT: Rev. Canon Dr. John Gibaut has been appointed the new President, Provost and Vice-Chan-
cellor of Thorneloe University in Sudbury effective June 1, 2019. Dr. Gibaut brings with him a wealth of experience 
having held leadership positions in the World Council of Churches in Geneva, Switzerland, the Anglican Communion 
Office in London, England and in the academic field.

The Board of Governors is pleased to an-
nounce the appointment of Rev. Canon Dr. 
John Gibaut as President, Provost and Vice-
Chancellor of Thorneloe University effective 
June 1, 2019. Thorneloe University is a found-
ing member of the Laurentian University Fed-
eration on the campus of Laurentian University 
in Sudbury, Ontario, Canada.

For the past 11 years, Dr. Gibaut has held se-
nior executive leadership positions within two 
global church organizations, the World Coun-
cil of Churches in Geneva, Switzerland and 

the Anglican Communion Office in London, 
England.

Prior to assuming these international ap-
pointments, Dr. Gibaut was an administrator 
and professor in the Faculty of Theology at 
Saint Paul University, a bilingual institution 
federated with the University of Ottawa. From 
1994 to 2003, he served as the faculty's Direc-
tor of Anglican Studies.

“We are delighted that Dr. John Gibaut will 
be returning to Canada to assume the leader-
ship role at Thorneloe University,” said Nicole 

Charette, Chair of the Board of Governors. 
“Dr. Gibaut has a wealth of experience as a 
university administrator and ecumenical leader 
in Canada and abroad.”

“I am excited to join Thorneloe University 
and live in the City of Greater Sudbury,” said 
Rev. Canon Dr. John Gibaut. “Thorneloe Uni-
versity’s innovative programs, including its 
School of Theology, reflect the best of the arts 
and humanities.” He added: “I look forward to 
meeting students and working with the faculty, 
staff and 

See Good – p. 2

See Thorneloe – p. 4

The season of 
Lent is more than 
giving up things

In her ACW From the Quiet 
Corner, Sue Goodwin writes 
the season of Lent as an oasis, 
a time to reconnect spiritually 
and a time to reset and estab-
lish a new path in life. 

See p. 4
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Book selection of 
the month
By Charlotte Haldenby

Some of us have been working 
closely with refugees these past 
two years. We are trying to help 
them build a new life. I don’t feel 
comfortable asking them what 
they’ve been through, for fear the 
memories are too painful.

But Mohsin Hamid’s book Exit 
West helps me understand what 
they may have experienced. When 
we meet Nadia and Saeed, they 
are fellow-students in a night class 
in the town where they work. 
Saeed is still living at home, but 
Nadia has broken with her family 
so she can have an education and 
a job. Saeed joins his parents in 
prayer, but Nadia keeps dress-
ing traditionally only to protect 
herself from men. They smile, and 
a few classes on, they go for cof-
fee. Yes there is a militant struggle 
at the other end of the city, but it 
hasn’t got to them yet. But when 
Nadia’s cousin is blown to bits by 
a truck bomb and Saeed’s mother 
is killed when she is out hunting 
in her car for a lost earring, the 
conflict is getting too close, and 
they decided it’s time to leave. 
They’ve heard about the Exit West 
doors and they’re ready to pay 
their fee and get out.

The first door takes them to 
Mykonos, where they might be 
acceptable as rich tourists, but not 
as refugees draining the Greek 
economy, already in trouble. Life 
is basic camping. The next door 
takes them to London, where the 
born-British are not welcoming so 
many newcomers moving into va-
cant houses, but will put them to 
work to prove themselves. Soon 
there are protests against refugees 
and the people from the old Em-
pire coming in, and violence. The 
third door leads to basic housing 
in a settlement of Mexicans in 
California, and they try again to 
make themselves useful, to get 
back to a normal life.

Along the way, their relation-
ship changes. Nadia is more 
optimistic, more future oriented. 
But Saeed is more traditional, 
concerned about the father left 
behind, wanting to build commu-
nity with other people of the same 
background and praying in the old 
pattern. We read their discussions, 
we see them get closer and then 
drift apart. We’re left with an open 
ending, and a short epilogue of 
a meeting back in their unnamed 
home country 50 years later, and 
catching up.

Hamid is a journalist, born 
in Pakistan, but living his mid-
childhood and university years 
in the US, and then in London. 
He hasn’t been a refugee, but he 
knows the problems of belong-
ing somewhere, but not quite. His 
articles are now published in all 
three countries try to bring under-
standing on world issues.

As for those doors, my book 
club members were concerned: 
Is this like Narnia? Or is it the 
transporter room from Star Trek? 
Or did Hamid just leave these 
transfers out, knowing that this is 
the most often covered story of 
refugees, the sinking of crowded 
boats, the scams, and just wanting 
to tell us how hard it is for people, 
even if they make it through to 
safety and peace.

A well-written short book, to 
aid our understanding of refugees 
as people in transition in many 
ways.

This month TVO is showing 
Exodus, a compilation of movies 
made by refugees of their trek to 
safety. The series might still be 
available to you at www.tvo.org.

Also Algoma Film Society is 
showing a Finnish film, The Other 
Side of Hope, about a Syrian 
refugee making it to Finland, but 
will he ever be legal and will he 
ever find his sister? Watch for it in 
your major centre.

Tears are shed upon 
the arrival of family 
had been born. Thankfully, a 
healthy baby boy named Mohamed 
was born at the end of March, and 
it was now down to waiting for the 
wheels of government.

Eventually, it happened. After a 
great deal of prayer, preparation 
and fundraising spanning almost 
two years, we were finally able to 
welcome the Al Hariri family to 
Canada on September 8, 2017. Ko-
tada, Nour, Ghith and Mohamed 
arrived exhausted by their journey, 
but thrilled to be here in Canada. 
Their arrival also reunited them 
with Nour’s parents and broth-
ers. There were many tears of joy 
amongst both Syrians and Canadi-
ans at the North Bay Airport that 
evening.

After giving our new Canadians 
a chance to settle in, St. Brice’s 
hosted a combination baby shower, 
to celebrate the birth of baby Mo-

hamed, and ‘Welcome to Canada’ 
party. It was very well attended, 
and the Al Hariris were a bit over-
whelmed by the heartfelt welcome, 
and gifts, that they received. Since 
then, the Al Hariri family has been 
busily adjusting to their new lives 
here in Canada. The weather here 
is a bit of a challenge, with their 
first exposure to minus thirty-de-
gree temperatures coming as a bit 
of a shock. They are learning Eng-
lish, Ghith is making new friends 
in daycare, and Kotada is looking 
forward to going to work.

We are so very thankful that our 
new friends have made it through 
all the obstacles in their way to 
join us here in safety. However, 
we know our efforts are truly just 
a drop in the bucket, as there are 
countless people displaced by war, 
famine and disaster around the 
world that need help too.

Continued from Front

VISITING TOGETHER: A group of 33 recently appointed bishops spent the week of 
February 4, 2018 at Canterbury Cathedral in England as part of a global introduction pro-
gramme. Bishop Anne Germond was pleased to see Bishop  Charles May of the Diocese 
of Highveld outside of Johannesburg. When he was a parish priest, The Church of the 
Ascension, Sudbury supported his HIV/AIDS ministries.

Shaped by our song
By the Rev. Dr. Jay Koyle

Believe it or not, what we sing 
Sunday by Sunday makes a differ-
ence to the kind of Christians we 
become. 

It is true that each aspect of 
our liturgy, every gesture and 
symbol, every word voiced and 
silence observed, shapes us. But 
music is one of the most formative 
elements in worship. Such is the 
power of song!

In Alex Haley’s Roots, Kunta 
Kinte is lying on the dirt floor of 
his slave cabin. The misery of his 
bondage has clouded recollection 
of his native Africa, and of him-
self as a free person there. Then 
one evening he hears a woman 
singing in the distance. Hers is 
a strange, yet somehow familiar 
tune. It stirs something deep in-
side of him. The haunting melody, 
born in his native land, awakens 
long suppressed memories of his 
home, and of who he really is.

Sometimes on Sunday, as 
the sound of praise trips off 
our tongues, we find our hearts 
strangely stirred and our memory 
kindled. We are moved to a deeper 
awareness of who we are and 
what we are called to be in Jesus 
Christ. We come to a heightened 
perception of God's grace at work 
in our lives, or church, or world. 
It is little wonder that, when it 
encourages “let God’s word dwell 
in you richly,” the letter to the 
Colossians includes singing along-

side preaching and teaching as a 
means of doing so.

That is why careful and prayer-
ful selection of music is a necessi-
ty in worship preparation. Primary 
attention must be given to the 
readings of the day, the season of 
the church year, the thrust of the 
sermon, the rite being celebrated, 
and the overall life of the worship-
ping community. 

We need to ask if the music 
serves the prayer and action of a 
celebration. Do the images of our 
song resonate with those at work 
in the symbols and stories? Do 
they “break open” some of the 
meanings underlying our sacra-
mental actions? Do our choices in-
clude a healthy, even if challeng-
ing breadth of names for God? Do 
they rehearse the congregation in 
the mind/attitude of Christ? Do 
they help to build up the Body 
of Christ? Do they announce the 
Reign of God and bear witness 
to the gospel? Do they move us 
beyond “me and Jesus” sentimen-
tality to sing as a community or to 
become aware of our vocation to 
be a sign, foretaste, and instru-

ment of the Kingdom?
Of course, the quality of the 

music itself is important, too. 
Whether the genre is “classi-
cal” or “popular,” traditional or 
contemporary, and whatever the 
size and capability of a congrega-
tion, its repertoire should cover 
all of these, music should reflect 
the best of the culture. And please 
remember, “contemporary” is not 
only so-called “praise music,” and 
“traditional” is not limited to old 
hymns and the Merbecke setting 
for the Eucharist. 

Of greatest importance, even if 
it sometimes stretches us, congre-
gational music should be acces-
sible. If the people cannot learn to 
sing it, they certainly will not be 
able to pray it.

For many of us, the only theol-
ogy we really know, the majority 
of our images and understandings 
of God, comes out of a hymn-
book. So our selection of music 
as worship leaders, or our assess-
ment of it as “people in the pew,” 
must be determined by more than 
the familiarity of tunes, personal 
preferences, or what we often 
mistakenly believe will appeal to 
whomever we seek to attract. 

Let’s consider, “Who is the God 
being praised and proclaimed, and 
what sort of disciples are we be-
coming as we join in tuneful voice 
around the Table?” After all, more 
than we realize, for better or for 
worse, we are shaped by our song.

Thorneloe University applauds 
launch of Laurentian’s new 
strategic plan

Thorneloe University today ap-
plauded Laurentian University on 
the launch of its2018-2023 Stra-
tegic Plan: Together. Ensemble. 
Maamwi. The bold, forward-look-
ing plan, which was unveiled ear-
lier this week, firmly establishes 
Laurentian’s place as one of Can-
ada’s leading universities, a post-
secondary institution that contin-
ues to be the destination of choice 
for students in Ontario, Canada 
and around the world.

“Laurentian University’s Stra-
tegic Plan emphasizes the impor-
tance of relationships,” said Dr. 
Robert Derrenbacker, President of 

Thorneloe University. “By promot-
ing collaboration through interdis-
ciplinary programs and research, 
it also recognizes the fundamental 
value of the humanities.”

He added: “As a federated part-
ner and a participant in the stra-
tegic planning process, we are 
pleased that the outcomes in this 
important document dovetail with 
Thorneloe University’s vision, 
mission, values and priorities. To-
gether, the Laurentian University 
and Thorneloe University strategic 
plans provide a solid foundation 
on which to build for the future.”

Thorneloe University has of-

fered academic programming in 
the humanities for more than 50 
years. As a founding member of 
the Laurentian University Federa-
tion, and situated on the campus of 
Laurentian University in Sudbury, 
Thorneloe is home to the depart-
ments of Ancient Studies, Theatre 
and Motion Picture Arts, Reli-
gious Studies, Women’s, Gender 
and Sexuality Studies, as well the 
Thorneloe University School of 
Theology.

For more information about 
Thorneloe University, visit www.
thorneloe.ca.
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The best laid plans of mice 
and men

By the Rev. Canon Bob Elkin
At the beginning of January 

my son, my brother in law and 
me headed off to Vietnam, rented 
motorbikes and threw ourselves 
into spending the next three weeks 
driving and adventuring from Ho 
Chi Minh City to Hanoi. For me 
it was sort of Bucket List meets 
Easy Rider and we spent a glori-
ous week barreling through towns 
and cities, screaming up and down 
mountain roads and roaring along 
coastal highways until, on a lonely 
stretch of road in the middle of 
nowhere I overshot the pavement, 
hit the gravel and wiped out in a 
spectacular fashion that left me 
road rashed, lacerated and with 
a broken bone in my foot which 
ended my biking adventures. But 
the holiday still had two weeks to 
run so what to do, what to do? 

Well I started doing what I tend 
to do best, I started talking to 
people and getting to know them 
and learning about their lives and 
sharing with them about mine. I 
discovered that I enjoyed this part 
of the trip perhaps even more than 
that first week. Sooner or later 
a pretty view, or a spectacular 
mountain or a beautiful beach is 
just one more nice thing to see. 
It’s people that give the place 
life and make it interesting and 
make you glad you came. In those 
remaining two weeks I found out 
a little bit about the people of 
Vietnam and oh what a gracious 
and wonderful people I found 
them to be.

We stayed at hotels and when 
Jamie and Stan would go off on 
their bikes to see something we’d 
come to see I’d go down to the 
lobby or sit in the breakfast room 
or hang out on the sidewalk patio 
and schmooze with whoever came 
my way. I remember spending a 
few hours with the young man 
who worked in the breakfast room 
talking about his interests, his 
hopes, his ambitions and some 
of the things he was involved in. 
Turns out he was a Christian, had 

taken part in a youth mission to 
Singapore and had much to tell 
me about the work of his church 
and the growth it was experienc-
ing and the desire he had to be a 
strong and active partner in these 
exciting events. It was awesome 
and I admired and envied his en-
thusiasm and the rush he got from 
doing this hands on kind of work. 

At another place I spent time 
with the manager and watched her 
parley her hotel’s business and rat-
ings up by making herself and her 
official position indispensable to 

the guests. She’d call you a taxi, 
go out with you to the car when it 
came, tell the driver exactly where 
to take you and tell him how 
much he was going to be paid and 
then check and make sure it all 
had gone well when you arrived 
back later in the day. People came 
to trust her totally and wouldn’t 
dream of booking events and 
making arrangements without 
running it past her and getting her 
suggestions. If you think that isn’t 
good for business think again! I 
made sure I let her bosses know 
just what a gem they had in her as 
their employee.

Many Vietnamese women are 
extremely attractive and appear 
to be about sixteen years old. I 
spent a lot of time with Vietnam-
ese nurses as I was down at the 
hospital almost on a daily basis 
getting my wounds cleaned and 
bandaged. One nurse in Hanoi and 
I spent an hour and a half together 
as she worked on me and when 

she discovered that I had six adult 
children she told me about her 
family. 

She had an eleven year old 
son and a nine year old daughter 
and was feeling, as many parents 
sometimes do that she didn’t have 
quite the relationship she wanted 
with her daughter. We discussed 
the ins and outs of parenting and 
finally she said: “People say I 
should be the best friend of my 
daughter. What do you think?” 
Well I had some experience with 
this one from long ago and talked 
about how I’d learned that my 
children needed me to be their 
parent rather than their friend. You 
hope you have a friendly relation-
ship with your children but they 
have friends their own age and 
need you to be someone in their 
lives who sets some boundar-
ies and establishes some bottom 
lines but not too many we both 
agreed. I remember her saying: 
“My daughter will not clean her 
room and I have to look at the 
mess and get angry. What should 
I do?” My suggestion of shutting 
the bedroom door so she can’t see 
the mess got a bemused look but 
later, as I was getting ready to go 
she shook my hand and thanked 
me for giving her some new 
perspective and different things 
to think about. It had been a great 
afternoon.

I went to Vietnam expecting 
to see some beautiful places, 
some notorious war sites and to 
have some exposure to an exotic 
and mysterious people. I did see 
beautiful places and I did visit 
some war sites but I didn’t meet 
the people I expected to meet. 
Instead I met people that had a lot 
more in common with me than I 
ever would have thought. They 
had the same hopes, the same 
concerns and the same dreams for 
their lives as I do. I didn’t meet a 
strange and unfathomable people. 
I met down home people, just like 
I know from here in Canada. And 
it was really nice.

IMPORTANT NOTICE: Michael Thompson, General Secretary of the Anglican Church 
of Canada is asking you to confirm your subscription to the Anglican Journal. It is 
important for readers to respond to this request as the Algoma Anglican arrives in your 
mail as an insert to the Anglican Journal. Readers have until the June 2019 issue to com-
plete this task. You may do so by email, or mail. The form can found in upcoming issues 
of the Anglican Journal.

Good and faithful 
servant laid to 
eternal rest
St. Michael and All Angels, Thun-
der Bay, on Wednesday, February 
6 at 10:30 a.m. Archbishop Anne 
Germond presided and Archdeaon 
Deborah Kraft preached. 

We ask for God’s continuing 
comfort for Archdeacon Conliffe’s 
family as they continue to celebrate 

a life well lived but also mourn the 
loss of his light in their lives.

‘Well done, good and faithful 
servant! You have been faithful 
with a few things; I will put you in 
charge of many things. Come and 
share your master’s happiness!’ 
(Matthew 25:21)

Continued from Front
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EDITORIAL
Letter from the Bishop

The Algoma Anglican is the Official Voice of the Diocese of Algoma.
Address: P.O. Box 1168, Sault Ste. Marie, Ontario. P6A 5N7

The Rt. Rev. Anne Germond, Bishop
Peter Simmons, Editor

Dear Friends,
Elizabeth was one of the founding members of the congregation I served in 

Sudbury, playing as active a role as she was able, even though she lived in chronic 
pain. She never missed Bible study on Wednesdays and had a passion for social 
justice issues, supporting any number of worthy causes, and recognizing Jesus 
in everyone she met. The final years of Elizabeth’s life were spent in a nursing 
home, but even there she continued to be a vital member of our congregation as 
she prayed for people, and shared her wit and wisdom when her friends visited. 
She didn’t have e-mail and relied on the telephone to stay connected with them. 
On occasion I would arrive at the church to find the 
light on the answering machine flashing, and when 
I listened it was a message from Elizabeth with a 
word of encouragement of her own for my day, 
or to share something she’d read that had inspired 
her. One morning Elizabeth’s message began with 
her reading a passage from the Book of Acts very 
slowly so I didn’t miss a word of it.

 “Awe came upon everyone, because many won-
ders and signs were being done by the apostles. 
All who believed were together and had things in 
common. Day by day, as they spent much time to-
gether in the temple, they broke bread at home, 
and ate their food with glad and generous hearts. 
And day by day the Lord added to their number 
daily those who were being saved.” Acts 2. 43-47

Elizabeth went on to read from the devotional book she kept beside her bed:
“A Spirit filled church is a going to be a supernatural church. By supernatural 

I mean that there will be things about the people in the church that can’t be ex-
plained in human terms. If people don’t see the transformation of others they will 
have no reason to listen to what is being preached. When the church shows itself 
to be a place of power, lives are being transformed, and the only legitimate expla-
nation is that God is doing something.” (Source unknown)

Elizabeth’s life had been formed and transformed in a church community and 
she could easily see God’s hand at work transforming the lives of others as they 
lived into their baptismal calling. One of the most important seasons in the church 
year for her was Lent when she tried even harder to heed the call of God, to follow 
Jesus and to attend to the Spirit’s prompting on her heart.

Lent begins with the communal recitation of Psalm 51 which was written from 
the Spirit’s prompting on King David’s heart. He’d had an adulterous affair with 
Bathsheba and then sent her husband Uriah to the frontlines of battle where he 
knew he would be killed. Psalm 51 is a plea to God, a prayer for forgiveness. The 
Psalmist is painfully aware of his sins; “For I know my transgressions, and my sin 
is ever before me.” (51.3) The service continues with us kneeling in a corporate 
act of penitence confessing to God, to one another, and to the whole communion 
of saints that we have failed miserably in just about every aspect of our lives. Be-
ginning with the acknowledgment that our first offence is failing to love God and 
neighbor fully, the litany continues to ring out line after line as stark reminders of 
just how far we have fallen.

 Words like, ‘pride, hypocrisy, impatience, envy, intemperate love of worldly 
goods, dishonesty, negligence, failure, prejudice and contempt’ sting our self 
righteous egos.
Have mercy on us, Lord.
We confess to you, Lord.
Accept our repentance, Lord.

Occasionally we used to pray the litany of penitence every week during Lent, 
and it became a powerful act in which we named our sins, individual and com-

munal and recognized that we are sinners who are utterly dependent on God for 
forgiveness and salvation. But this is not the end of the story. There is a promise 
built right into this Psalm and the Litany of Penitence which is one of restoration 
and redemption. God not only saves us from our sins, but also gives us new life. 
As the Psalmist puts it; “Create in me a clean heart, O God and renew a right spirit 
within me,” “Restore me to the joy of your salvation, and sustain in me a willing 
spirit.” (vs. 10a, 12)

The purpose of the season of Lent is not simply to remind us that we are sin-
ners. I think most of us know that already. I know I sure do, but also to recommit 
ourselves to living as the people we were created to be. The Christian writer, 
Frederick Beuchner writes, “After being baptized in the river Jordan, Jesus went 
off alone into the wilderness where he spent forty days asking himself the ques-
tion, what it meant to be Jesus. During Lent, Christians are supposed to ask one 
way or another what it means to be themselves.”

I encourage you to, “build a Lent so that it becomes a life.” (Frederick Beuch-
ner)

This Lent the diocese is invited to participate a six week journey into a deeper 
intimacy with Jesus, by praying with the words from the Evangelist John. Our 
guides for this pilgrimage will be the Brothers of the Society of St. John the Evan-
gelist (SSJE), fondly known in Algoma as The Cowley Fathers. The founder of 
this Anglican religious community is Richard Meux Benson who once said that 
the object of their association wasn’t to equip them to be missionaries, “But rather 
with the desire first of all to be converted ourselves.” For All the Saints pg.408. 
He saw himself as someone who had amongst other things ‘a heart of flame to-
wards God.’ (FAS pg.54) My hope is that through this Lenten program we will 
also yearn for a conversion of the heart and a heart of flame towards God.

SSJE have prepared a journal, Meeting Jesus in the Gospel John, which I am 
hoping are now in your hands and being used in small groups or individually 
to record your reflections and prayers. Additional resources are available online 
and folks are urged to sign up for the daily videos and group resources at www.
meetingjesusinjohn.org

I will be offering opportunities for each deanery to gather with me for quiet 
time, reflection, dwelling in the Word, and prayer, using themes from John’s Gos-
pel during the Lent or Easter season. The dates for these gatherings have now 
been set: Muskoka, afternoon on Feb. 17 in Gravenhurst; Algoma, morning of 
February 24 in Bruce Mines; Temiskaming, morning of March 3 in North Bay, 
Sudbury/Manitoulin, afternoon of March 24th in Espanola, and Thunder Bay/
North Shore, Easter season, morning of May 26th in Thunder Bay. I am looking 
forward to being with you in this season of penitence and hope as together in 
Christ we become a spirit filled church.

“Accomplish in us, O God, the work of your salvation, that we may show forth 
your glory in the world.” (BAS. Pg. 285)

In Christ’s love,
+Anne

A season of penitence and hope

Anne Germond
Bishop of Algoma
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EDITORIAL
Letter from the Archbishop

The Algoma Anglican is the Official Voice of the Diocese of Algoma.
Address: P.O. Box 1168, Sault Ste. Marie, Ontario. P6A 5N7

The Most Rev. Anne Germond, Archbishop
Peter Simmons, Editor

Dear friends in Christ,
This picture of a donkey tethered to a rock in the Holy Land was chosen by 

the Primate for his Christmas greeting card in 2018. In his reflection the Primate 
calls to mind all the occasions when Christ was carried by a humble donkey into 
the world of his time, from his incarnation when he entered Bethlehem in his 
mother’s womb, to his entry into Jerusalem on Palm Sunday when palm branches 
were laid in front of him and he was hailed as King. That journey would end on 
a Friday afternoon with Jesus hanging on a cross as he bore the sins of the whole 
world. The Primate ends his reflection with a call to Christ’s followers to, “carry 
the Christ and his promised reign of grace and peace among all peoples” into the 
world of our time.

The world of our time, we all know, is fraught with political turmoil that is 
unsettling causing millions of people to flee, from the violence of their war torn 
homes in search of refuge and hope for a new life. Economic disparity in the 
world of our time is growing in leaps and bounds. In a report published this 
January, Oxfam claims that the world’s 26 richest people own the same as the 
poorest half of humanity: that’s 3.8 billion people. One percent of the world’s 
richest man’s wealth was the equivalent of the entire health budget for Ethiopia, 
a country of 105 million people. In our own country it was reported that 46% of 
Canadians are $200 or less away from not being able to pay their bills due to the 
higher costs of living. (globalnews.ca January 21, 2019)

In the world of our time opioid addiction and other forms of substance abuse is 
on the rise, human trafficking is more insidious than ever, and mental illness in 
Canada affects one in five individuals. Suicide accounts for 24% of all deaths for 
youth between the ages of 15-24 and 16% of people ages 25-44. Youth suicide 
rate in Canada is the third highest in the first world and is the leading cause of 
death in both men and women from adolescence to middle age. (Canadian Mental 
Health Association).

And the beautiful world which God created and said was ‘good’ is being de-
stroyed bit by bit in the name of success. The Archbishop writes that our world, 

“yearns for that justice which flows from the very heart of God, announced in 
the teaching of the prophets and in the gospel of his dear Son”, and is the theme 
that was picked up in January’s Week of Prayer for Christian Unity in words 
from Deuteronomy. “Justice and only justice you shall pursue.” (Deuteronomy 
16: 11-20)

As the early apostles and martyrs carried Christ into the world of their time 

standing against injustice and proclaiming the good news of Jesus in spite of their 
circumstances, this Lent I would like us to carry Christ into our time. This is the 
Christ who was anointed to ‘bring good news to the poor, to proclaim release to 
the captives, recovery of sight to the blind, to let the oppressed go free, and to 
proclaim the year of the Lord’s favour.” (Luke 4:18-19) In our baptism each of us 
is anointed with the same Holy Spirit and called to do exactly the same thing. To 
be healers and bearers of good news. You won’t have to go too far in your church, 
family, or neighbourhood to find someone in need of a word of hope or healing; 
all you have to do is look around you.

The famous Old Testament scholar Walter Breuggeman uses the word shalom 
to describe healing which encompasses much more than just a physical healing 
but which is that desire of God for all of creation and for all of God’s creatures to 
be in harmony with one another. It involves the healing of broken bodies, minds, 
spirits and relationships.

So when we pray for healing in our lives and in the lives of other people, when 
we speak out against injustices of every kind, when we bring the light of Christ 
into the world of our time we are contributing to shalom, to God’s dream of 
wholeness.

If you take another look at LeSueur’s photo perhaps you will notice, as the Pri-
mate did, the brilliance of the sun. He says, “Clearly it is rising and by mid-day, 
nothing shall be hidden from its light nor its heat. Every cavern of the earth feels 
it. The back of the donkey feels it. The faces of all the peoples of the earth feel it. 
It is a powerful sign of the reign of Him of whom we sing, Light and life to all he 
brings, risen with healing in his wings.”

May His light shine on the world of our time this Lenten season.

We carry Christ into the world of our time

Anne Germond
Archbishop of Algoma
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THINKING ABOUT LENT 2019: This photograph of a donkey tethered to a rock in the Holy Land was chosen by the Primate, Most Rev. Fred 
Hiltz, for his Christmas card in 2018. It was taken by Canon Richard LaSueur, a Canadian priest who leads courses at St. George’s College in 
Jerusalem.
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The dangerous days of Thomas Cranmer

By the Rev. Richard White
He was the fallen Archbishop of Canterbury and Eng-

land’s leading Protestant reformer, Thomas Cranmer. She 
was the daughter of Henry VIII, a Catholic queen opposed 
to reforming the Church and the one who had decreed his 
public repentance, Mary Tudor. The crowd that gathered 
in University Church, Oxford had come to hear his public 
recantation of the Protestant reforms he had courageously 
brought to their Church.

He was unquestionably guilty as charged. It was in col-
lege he was first drawn to the cause of German Reformer, 
Martin Luther and his anti-Catholic writings. Under Henry 
VIII he did his part to bring the Church of England out 
of the Catholic fold. Then under Edward VI, Cranmer 
brought the English language into our worship, rewritten 
our Eucharistic, and guided the first draft of our Articles of 
Religion, all decidedly anti-Catholic.

That fateful morning Cranmer was brought into the 
church by the Queen’s men. He showed the abuse of his 
time in prison. His clothing was tattered, his beard un-
kempt. He climbed the dozen or so steps into the pulpit. He 
began to read a carefully prepared script, exhorting people 
to support the monarch and love one another. Suddenly he 
pushed aside the prepared script. He publicly reaffirmed his 
Protestant faith saying the Pope was “Christ’s enemy and 
the Antichrist” who spouted “false doctrine.” The Queen’s 
men quickly dragged him away to the execution site. He 
was bound by chains. The fire was lit. The Father of the 
English Reformation could no longer avoid destiny. It was 
March 21, 1556.

Thirty years earlier, in the late 1520s, Cranmer had 
basked in the quiet life of an academic, biblical scholar, and 
preacher at Cambridge. Then Henry Tudor summoned him 
to court to help negotiate a deal with the Pope to divorce 
Queen Catherine and marry Anne Boleyn. Cranmer was 
sent to Italy. The journey was unsuccessful, but Cranmer 
slipped in a side trip to meet with Germany’s leading 
Lutheran reformers. While there he meets and marries a 
Protestant reformer in Nuremburg, Katerina, breaking his 
priestly vow of celibacy. He would hide his Lutheran bride 
a crate and smuggle her into England. Ignorant of this, 
Henry unexpectedly chose Cranmer as the new Archbishop 
of Canterbury at the urging of the Boleyn family. It came 
with the Pope’s blessing. Thus began the most danger-
ous epoch of his life. He tenuously would raise the sail of 
a reformer in one hand, while navigating the treacherous 
whims of Henry’s wishes in the other. The journey began.

By the Spring of 1533, Cranmer had orchestrated the 
divorce. Henry was free to marry Anne Boleyn. Pope 
Clement was outraged and in July he excommunicated both 

Henry and Cranmer. In September Cranmer baptised Henry 
and Anne’s daughter Elizabeth. He was Elizabeth’s godfa-
ther. In 1534 Henry asserts himself as “the only supreme 
head on earth of the Church of England” and the Church’s 
independence was established. Cranmer helped to lay a 
foundation for a truly independent, reformed Protestant 
Church of England.

This apparent victory came with unanticipated costs. 
Queen Catherine’s daughter, the future Queen Mary, 
became a disinherited bastard. Cranmer would pay for 
this later. Three years and several miscarriages into the 
marriage, Queen Anne Boleyn was unjustly convicted of 

adultery. Cranmer was crushed. He had lived in the Boleyn 
home. He was Anne’s chaplain. He pleaded her innocence 
to the king. It was useless. On May 19, 1536 she is execut-
ed. The king marries Jane Seymour.

Henry had sustained several brain traumas through 
jousting. A further hit almost killed him. He survives, but 
his judgements were crazed bundle of confused contradic-
tions. Privately Henry showed interest in the writings of the 
German reformers, but publicly he executed two English 
reformers and writers, William Tyndale and John Frith. 
On the one hand he seized England’s Catholic shrines 
and monasteries, then on the other he writes decrees and 
pseudo-theological treatises that imposed a Henrician brand 
of Catholicism on the nation. Following the example of the 
German reformers, he proudly produced 9,000 copies of 
an expensive cotton-leafed English-language Bible. It was 
“for all to see and read,” he said. Later he forbade com-
moners to read it such as “women, artificers, apprentices, 
journeymen, serving-men of the rank of yeoman and under, 
husbandmen and laborers.” He saved Cranmer from a plot 
to remove him and execute him, yet the suspected master-
mind, Bishop Stephen Gardiner, went free and became one 
of the king’s more Catholic advisors.

A broken and horribly obese Henry dies January 28, 
1547 grasping Cranmer’s hand. His will instructed Bishop 
Gardiner to oversee his funeral at Windsor Castle using a 
Catholic Latin language rite. Henry was succeeded by his 
son, Edward VI from his third marriage Jane Seymour. 
Young Edward VI became the most Protestant monarch in 
Europe in his day.

Life’s fortunes seemed to have made a turn for the bet-
ter. Edward and Cranmer pushed forward a breathtaking 
list of Church reforms that redefined the Anglican Faith 
through the Books of Common Prayer of 1549 and 1552. 
These ignited defiance from the bishops and stirred up riots 
in the eastern part of the country over their Eucharistic 
theology, language and a mandated change in the style of 
clerical vestments. But Cranmer was emboldened. Then 
the unthinkable happens. On July 6, 1553 Edward died. He 
was fifteen. The hope for a religiously reformed kingdom is 
dashed. His step-sister Mary becomes queen. A final era of 
terror begins.

Mary Tudor came to the throne. With a pinch of spite, 
she commanded Cranmer to preside over her step-brother’s 
funeral using a book she considers heretical, the Book of 
Common Prayer. In mock respect she held a private Catho-
lic mass for her brother in Latin. Cranmer quickly sent 
Katrina, his wife, out of the country, choosing inexplicably 
to stay. In a moment of apparent folly, he wrote that “all the 
doctrine and religion,” of King Edward VI was “more pure 
and according to God's word, than any that hath been used 
in England these thousand years.” He got arrested for this, 
tried twice for treason, condemned to death, and impris-
oned in Oxford.

Prison in Queen Mary’s England was terrifying. Cranmer 
was forced to recant his Protestant activities and publica-
tions several times, but Mary saw these as feigned and 
worthless. He was ordered to recant publicly then face his 
execution. So there he was, chained to a stake in a public 
square in Oxford that day in March 1556. But the testimony 
of his courageous life was not yet over. As the flames rose 
around him, Cranmer thrust the hand that signed the many 
prison recantations into the fire, saying “this hand hath of-
fended – this unworthy right hand.” As he died he repeat-
edly cried out, “Lord Jesus, receive my spirit...”

Queen Mary claimed the victory. She published a tract 
with all of his prison recantations, not including his final 
words of defiance. But the Church would remember 
Thomas Cranmer, the survivor and martyr, as the architect 
of the English Reformation. In our Church Calendar, his 
martyrdom is memorialized on March 21, the date of his 
execution and entrance into glory.

BOOK, BOOK AND MORE BOOKS: The Church of the Epiphany, Sudbury held its annual used book sale from Friday, January 19 to Sunday, Janu-
ary 21, 2018. Donated books were collected the week prior to the event. At $1.00 per book, or 12 books for $10.00, the fundraiser brought in $2,800 for 
local, national an international outreach projects supported by the church.
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Lent is far more than giving up favourite things
By Sue Goodwin
ACW Devotional Secretary

Welcome, come and rest awhile and take some time to re-
flect. Read the word of God and allow it to fill your being, 
let it say to you what God wants you to hear.

Psalm 63: 1-8: My soul thirsts for you, O my God.
Lent: Years ago I used to think that Lent was a rather 

somber uncomfortable season, a time for giving up fa-
vourite things and lamenting over not having lived up to 
expectations! Something that only the very religious did, it 
was not part of my particular Christian background you see. 
Then I became an Anglican and soon began to realise that 
there was far more to it than that. 

Now of course the disciplines we observe for Lent are 
important and they help to anchor us in community. Fast-
ing, giving up something or starting something new, saving 
or collecting for charity, and all the other wonderful things 
that we do as individuals or groups are all good and can 
even become a regular part in our journey of faith. But 
whilst all of these things may be an expression of our faith, 
as well as serving to satisfy our need to be doing and mak-
ing a difference in our little corner of the world, do they 

really satisfy the deeper longings of our soul? We may pour 
ourselves out sacrificially, but a well will soon become dry 
if it is not continually refilled from the spring, or a plant 
become weak and sickly if not fed and watered.

Hear what the psalmist cries:
 “O God you are my God, eagerly I seek you; my soul 

thirsts for you, my flesh faints for you, as in a barren and 

dry land where there is no water.” In answer the prophet 
replies: “The Lord says this: Everyone who thirsts, come 
to the waters; and you that have no money, come buy and 
eat!” Isaiah 55; 1-9

Yes sadly we can become lost in the dry and barren land 
of good deeds and costly service, whether it be to com-

munity or church. Lent on the other hand is like an oasis, 
affording us an opportunity to drink deeply and receive 
nourishment from God’s word, a time to reconnect spiritu-
ally. Perhaps a time to press the reset button or pursue a 
new path, definitely a time to declare with the psalmist: 
“For you have been my helper, and under the shadow of 
your wing I will rejoice. My soul clings to you; your right 
hand holds me fast.”v 8.

To think about and discuss:
• In Luke 13: 6-9, Jesus tells the story about a fig tree that 

is failing to produce fruit, what does the vineyard keeper 
advise they try first, before cutting it down?

• Do you think we are sometimes like that poor fig tree?
• In past years during Lent, have there been books you 

have read or Bible studies that you attended that have been 
particularly helpful in a Spiritual way?

A Prayer for Lent.
Eternal Love, our hearts are restless until they rest in you. 

Let your glory shine on us, that our lives may proclaim 
your goodness, our work give you honour, and our voices 
praise you forever; for the sake of Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. Book of Alternative Services.

Thorneloe University offers wide 
range of programs

March book review
By Charlotte Haldenby

The weekend of January 19 and 20 was 
our first session of extreme cold. Sault Ste. 
Marie could say: “Hey we did it”, when we 
managed to shelter all the homeless and 
have two beds left over. My usual Janu-
ary cold was in full sneeze, and I missed 
my Women’s Book Club the next day. Our 
book was Richard Wagamese’s Ragged 
Company. It was very good for building our 
understanding of homelessness from the 
inside. But a Warning: The language is ap-
propriate to the characters, but maybe “not 
in my living room”.

The story involves four homeless people 
in Toronto and begins when Amelia sug-
gests they spend the afternoon at a movie, 
something to talk about later, and a way 
of getting out of the weather. Amelia is 
a bit older, an Indigenous woman whose 
family have all died tragically, who still 
retains some of her traditions, including 
“One (drop) for the Dead” from each drink, 
giving her, her nickname, OFD. Digger, the 
dumpster diver, and Timber, an unfulfilled 
artist say “Well, OK”, and Double Dick 
thinks this is a great idea as he can’t read 
but he can make out the story from the 
pictures. The regular people in line for the 
matinee are not impressed. What are these 
rundown people doing here? They should 
be out working. Their movie money comes 

from tips Amelia gets for running errands. 
Only a retired journalist, with his own 
losses, comes to see them as real people.

Week by week we get to know them 
better, as they take turns telling the events 
and their own back-stories. Digger used to 
be the best man on the continent for putting 
up ferris wheels, and then the technology 
changed. Timber’s wife lay dying in a hos-
pital and he had to leave, when he couldn’t 
take it any more. Double Dick never got far 
in school with his special needs, and just 
wants to understand what is going on. You 
may want to refresh yourself on the movies 
they see.

Then Digger finds some cigarettes and 
a yellow piece of paper, and is about to 
throw it away, when someone recognises 
it as a lottery ticket. They check and it’s 
worth $13,500,000. But they can’t cash it in 
as no one has a fixed address. Thankfully, 
that retired journalist, by now nicknamed 
Granite, who often sits with them, knows a 
lawyer and a banker who can help out. We 
know them well now! We hope this will 
change their lives for the better. It’s so great 
that Digger decides to share the wealth, and 
they decide to buy a house together, as long 
as each can have their own private space. 
Then what will they do with all this money, 
or each on his own?

Amazing how the people in the lineup 

even smile at them now that they’re dressed 
in new clothes. The press picks up on their 
new life too. How will the money really af-
fect their lives? You will be amazed.

Now as the winter winds blow and here 
comes the snow, think about your own 
hopeful lists: things to do, my bucket list, 
those New Year’s resolutions, or your extra 
“practices” for Lent.

One of my New Year’s Resolutions calls 
for me to read my magazines right away in 
the month on the cover. January’s Sojourn-
er: Faith in Action for Social Justice has an 
article on homelessness on the West Coast 
of the U.S. Portland’s homeless are three 
percent of the population, but fifty percent 
of the arrests. They can’t pay the fine, 
they’re in jail, and then back on the street 
getting arrested again, and now they have 
a criminal record. Some churches are now 
applying to take them in under the “sanctu-
ary” rule.

In Christian Century Thinking Critically, 
Living Faithfully there’s a Bible Study prep-
aration for a Sunday in February on Luke 6. 
How the poor and homeless, well everyone 
really, must have loved the “Blessed be’s” 
for their future, but how many took to heart 
the last lines for the privileged who con-
tinue on living that day’s good life without 
learning they should share with others, and 
start soon.

Then in my chapter-in-the-morning book, 
God Hides in Plain Sight, Dean Nelson tells 
a beautiful story of his own family com-
ing home from an all-day event. The kids 
scream for food when they see a fast food 
place, so they stop and just then Dean sees 
a homeless man setting up his tent for the 
night in the park across the road. He orders 
the usual for his family and adds in a bag 
of burgers and a coffee, which he gives to 
the man as they leave. That night before the 
children go to sleep they discuss the best 
thing they’ve learned today, and his small 
daughter says, “Homeless people always 
scare me. I never thought they might be 
hungry!”

So there, in just a few days , a big mes-
sage in several ways. We must all realise 
that homeless people are people with their 
own stories that need to be heard. It may be 
a warm smile, or a coupon for a hot coffee 
on a cold day. It may be through serving as 
a volunteer at a community kitchen or the 
sharing closet at the back of the church. We 
look at our own circumstances and see what 
fits. We must share, and the joy of that is 
whether giver or receiver, we know that we 
are all people who care, and share. And we 
can end our day with a smile.

Board of Gov-
ernors. I also look 

forward to being part of a dynamic community with a 
vibrant post-secondary presence. There is tremendous 
opportunity for growth with a global reach.”

A priest of the Diocese of Ottawa, Dr. Gibaut is 
well known in ecumenical circles, having served on 
national and international dialogues and commis-
sions. He has been a member of the Anglican-Roman 
Catholic Dialogue of Canada, the Faith and Witness 
Commission of the Canadian Council of Churches, 
the International Commission for Anglican-Orthodox 
Theological Dialogue, and the Inter-Anglican Stand-
ing Commission on Ecumenical Relations.

Dr. Gibaut earned a doctorate in theology from 
Trinity College, University of Toronto, and has hon-
orary Doctor of Divinity degrees from the Montreal 
Diocesan Theological College and Trinity College, 
Toronto. He has served as canon theologian of the 
Diocese of Ottawa.

Dr. Gibaut has lectured in the Faculty of Divinity 
at Trinity College as well as academic institutions in 
Australia and the United States. He has an impres-
sive list of publications and presentations to his credit, 
reflecting his deep and diverse perspectives on theol-

ogy. He is a highly regarded scholar in the areas of 
ecumenism, liturgy, church history, historical theol-
ogy and Anglican studies.

Thorneloe University offers academic program-
ming in Ancient Studies, Theatre and Motion Picture 
Arts, Religious Studies, Women’s, Gender and Sexu-
ality Studies, as well the Thorneloe University School 
of Theology. Thorneloe University is also home to 
the Fielding Memorial Chapel of St. Mark, which has 
garnered provincial recognition alongside some of 
Canada’s most famous landmarks.

Thorneloe University achieves its vision of inspir-
ing transformation through education and its mis-
sion of fostering learning for life by nurturing critical 
thinkers and good citizens through the pursuit of the 
arts and humanities, with six core values: academic 
freedom, creativity, collaboration, diversity and inclu-
sion, personal wellness, and the common good.

Many sectors, from business to engineering, rec-
ognize the value of liberal arts in developing well-
rounded individuals who can think creatively, work in 
a team, communicate effectively, and problem solve. 
Students are gaining essential skills for careers, for 
learning, and for life.

Continued from Front

ORDAINED TO THE DEACONATE: Rev. Lana Graw-
barger is pictured with Rt. Rev. Mark MacDonald, Nation-
al Indigenous Bishop, following her ordination to the 
deaconate on Saturday, January 26, 2019. The service was 
held at the Garden River Recreation Centre. Bishop Mac-
Donald was the preacher at the service. Rev. Grawbarger, 
who is a descendant of Chief Shingwauk, will continue 
her vital ministry in Garden River.
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Busy year past and ahead for 
Mission to Seafarers, 
Thunder Bay

PRIMATIAL VISIT: During a busy year of 2017, The Mission to Seafarers, Port of Thun-
der Bay, welcomed Archbishop Fred Hiltz, Primate of the Anglican Church of Canada. 
Pictured from left are Anne Zuliani, Chair of the Board of Directors of the Mission to 
Seafarers, Ven. Deborah Kraft, archdeacon of the Deanery of Thunder Bay-North Shore 
Rev. Canon Ed Swayze, Chaplain of the Mission to Seafarers, Archbishop Hiltz and Rt. 
Rev. Anne Germond, Bishop of the Diocese of Algoma.

By Anne Zuliani
Editor’s note: In the following 

Anne Zuliani writes of the accom-
plishments of the Mission to 
Seafarers in the Port of Thunder 
Bay

The shipping season in Thunder 
Bay officially came to an end in late 
December. The ice has precluded 
any more ships from departing or 
arriving for a while. This time of 
year is always a good time for the 
Board of the Mission to Seafarers 
to reflect on what we have accom-
plished over the past year and what 
we need to set our sights on for the 
coming year.

We started 2017 by continuing 
our improvements at the Seafarers’ 
Centre, including more baseboard 
replacements, computer upgrades 
and a new storage cupboard. We 
have also implemented a new Tuck 
Shop,  one of our goals for 2017. 
It is helpful to get these sorts of 
things completed before the ship-
ping season starts again.

Once the St. Lawrence Seaway 
was open again in early April, vol-
unteers were busy driving seafar-
ers, bringing them to the Centre 
and generally keeping the Centre 
up and running. Along with all that 
entailed, we held our major fund-
raising dinner last April with guest 
speaker Rev. Andrew Wright, Sec-
retary General, Mission to Seafar-
ers. It was terrific to hear his sto-
ries of seafarers from around the 
world. The dinner was also attend-
ed by our local MP the Honourable 
Patty Hajdu, members of the Port 
Authority of Thunder Bay as well 
as Ven. Deborah Kraft.

The meat sale was very success-
ful again this past year, netting a 

profit of $2,225. A lot of individu-
als work very hard on this fundrais-
er, and as always we appreciate ev-
eryone’s support. The Dinner and 
the Meat Sale are also important to 
us in connecting with the commu-
nity that supports our work. For-
tunately our Blessing of the Fleet 
was not rained out this year. The 
weather was terrific and all present 
were able to enjoy a beautiful cer-
emony and a cup of coffee at the 
Thunder Bay Marina.

This past spring we had a visit 
from the Primate, Archbishop Fred 
Hiltz, who is also the Mission to 
Seafarers Canada Liaison Bishop. 
The Board met with the Primate 
for a good discussion on issues 
of importance to the Mission. We 
followed this up with a fun BBQ 
where our large crowd was able 
to enjoy the weather and good 
food. Bishop Anne Germond and 
Archdeacon Kraft were also in at-
tendance. It was a wonderful time 
of fellowship. We are fortunate 
to have such support in the work 
that we do for seafarers. Before we 
knew it our Open House was upon 
us in late September. Again, the 
weather cooperated and we had a 
great crowd out to visit the Seafar-
ers’ Centre.

The Christmas Gift Bag Project 
was a resounding success again this 
year. One hundred and fifty-nine 
bags were handed out to seafarers 
on board eight ships visiting the 
Port of Thunder Bay in December. 
Thanks to all who donated items 
for these bags, including all the 
beautiful knitted items. They were 
much appreciated by the seafarers. 
The four year average of ships in 
port in December is 11 with crew 

size varying from nine to 22, so 
our target will continue to be 220 
gift bags.

We held our Volunteer Apprecia-
tion Social in late January, where 
we took a little time to thank our 
volunteers for all they have done 
and enjoy some much deserved 
fellowship. It is important to the 
health of our organisation that we 
care for our people and work to at-
tract new volunteers as well.

We believe we do a good job 
ministering to seafarers from 
ocean-going ships, helping 96% 
of the ships that came to the Port 
of Thunder Bay in 2017. This in-
cluded working with 88 ships and 
transporting 828 sailors. The Sea-
farers’ Centre at Keefer Terminal 
was open on 133 evenings with 509 
sailors visiting. Over the past four 
years, the Port has experienced 
an increase in ocean-going ships 
as compared to the past five to 15 
years, and the volunteers continue 
to do an outstanding job of meet-
ing these increasing needs.

And now we start the process all 
over again for 2018. We will work 
on our Tuck Shop as we strive to 
meet the needs of our seafarers as 
best we can within our means. And 
as always, we take a moment to re-
evaluate our processes, including 
our fundraising and outreach strat-
egies to ensure we are getting the 
word out regarding the good work 
carried out by our volunteers.

Finally, a big thank you to ev-
eryone who in any way supports 
the Mission to Seafarers. Without 
all of you we could not support the 
seafarers as we do. We are blessed 
to have such support.

St. John’s Cupboard, 
Thunder Bay brings 
abundant life to 
many
By Dale Sparkes

For some, “justice as fairness” 
is a modern idea upholding the 
least in society expounded by the 
American philosopher John Rawls. 
From a Christian perspective, it is 
a foundational concept rooted in 
the teaching of Jesus. He exhibited 
it in developing relations with the 
least and in feeding them; and, we 
hear it in Jesus’ expressed purpose 
of life of bringing “abundant life” 
to all. Serving the well-being of 
the least in a respectful non-judge-
mental way is central to Thunder 
Bay’s St. John’s Cupboard’s Chris-
tian ethos.

2017 marks the fifth year of mis-
sional food distribution service to 
the surrounding community. The 
Cupboard provided food to 1660 
adults and 705 children during the 
year. The operational process has 
been refined to enhance courtesy, 
efficiency, and security. Every food 
cupboard day begins with an im-
promptu prayer. Clients are greet-
ing and invited to share after wor-
ship coffee hour. Offering a choice 
of foods is an effort to uphold the 
dignity of those acquiring food. 
Relational integration of outsiders 
and insiders to build the kingdom 
of God is a significant purpose of 
the Cupboard.

The Cupboard serves a dual 
purpose. It not only upholds the 
humanity of its clients, it brings 
parishioners and others into rela-
tionship. Through relationship the 
Cupboard has become a means of 
attracting members to the com-
munity either in appreciation of 
the service or in a desire to serve. 
Participation in the community in-
cludes sharing in worship and vol-
unteering to serve, sometimes these 
are not conjoint. Nevertheless, all 
are welcome as full membership in 
community comes through many 
ways.

Clients are appreciative, well 
mannered, and from varied walks 
of life. A variety of circumstances 
brings them to St. John’s door. 
Some are regular attenders but 
many are in a temporary bind. All 
need a kindly hand and they are, 
hopefully, uplifted when they are 
served respectfully, with joy, and 
offered choices of food from the 
Cupboard that meets their taste and 
needs.

This year several more parishio-
ners have volunteered to assist in 

packaging food during the week, 
stocking the cupboard, or distrib-
uting food on Sundays. For many 
it is a way of exemplifying Christ 
in the world. One of the best as-
pects of working at the Cupboard 
is meeting people and coming to 
perceive them as valued humans 
on a life journey, albeit theirs is 
challenging in ways others may 
not be. The Cupboard has several 
volunteers from its client base and 
several clients are attending wor-
ship either regularly or occasion-
ally. This is most encouraging. 
There are non-denominational 
volunteers. All helping hands are 
welcome and valued highly.

The Cupboard continues to de-
pend on parishioner support to 
maintain supplies. St. John’s, Hill-
dale and Our Saviour Lutheran, St. 
George’s Anglican congregations 
and 807 Crossfit gym have do-
nated collected foods. Cash dona-
tions have been much appreciated 
as that allows for the purchase of 
particular items when on sale. The 
Regional Food Distribution Asso-
ciation has been helpful, but it does 
not have all that is needed; and, it 
is at times limited in what it can 
provide. Several cash donations 
have been received by the Cup-
board from out of town and non-
affiliated people. All donations are 
appreciated and go to support giv-
ing a little “daily bread” to those 
in need.

Food Cupboards, by any name, 
are symptomatic of failed systems 
of justice and fair distribution of 
resources within the larger soci-
ety. While the food mission at St. 
John’s is a necessary and reward-
ing mission the larger mission, 
often forgotten mission, should be 
the establishment of a just society, 
the kingdom of God among all, 
where everyone has resources for 
abundant life. Such was Jesus’s vi-
sion. Embodied within church, the 
Body of Christ, is the call for per-
sonal and societal transformation 
towards a love that is evidenced by 
an inclusive and equitable society/
community. The Cupboard is but 
a stopgap attempt to give witness 
to the ethics of a community striv-
ing to be just. A just society is the 
promise of Christianity that is pos-
sible. It is among us, but not yet. 
The work continues from genera-
tion to generation.
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Of such is the 
kingdom of heaven

By the Rev. Canon Bob Elkin
A minister comes home from 

church one Sunday and as he 
hangs his coat up his daughter 
comes along and asks: “So how 
did it go dad? What did you 
preach about?” He smiles and 
says: “It went OK. I preached that 
the rich must help the poor.” In-
terested she continues: “And were 
you successful? Did you convince 
them?” The minister smiles again. 
“I was half successful” he says, “I 
convinced the poor.”

I’ve used that story in sermons 
and stewardship presentations but 
it only works if you agree with the 
assumption that the poor are al-
ways on the receiving end and the 
rich are the ones who give. In the 
words of the old Porgy and Bess 
number: ‘It ain’t necessarily so!’ 
Let me tell you what I mean.

A couple of years back Connie 
and I were in Madrid, Spain for 
five days and one day we went 
into a McDonald’s. Now I can 
hear people thinking: ‘Typical 
North American tourist! In a won-
derful foreign land and he goes to 
a McDonald’s.’ Hey, it’s all about 
the bathrooms baby! I’ve seen toi-
lets in Spain where I’d be afraid 
to stand on the seat, never mind 
sit on the darn thing and McDon-
ald’s cleans their toilets no matter 
where they are but I digress. 

Eventually we ended up at 
a window seat drinking coffee 
and looking out onto the street. 
Madrid is loaded with beggars and 
a middle aged shabbily dressed 
man had staked out a spot in front 
of McDonald’s and was seated 
on the sidewalk plying his trade. 
He was a little different from the 
usual street people you encounter 
though in that he had a patter and 
would engage people going by 
and joke with them, ask after their 
families, recognize some by name 
and seemed to have built up a 
steady clientele who were gener-
ous to him. 

While we were there he re-
ceived some small coins but he 
also got several food items from 
people who exited McDonald’s 
with their coffee and a hamburger 
or bagel or a coffee for him too 
and he would thank them respect-
fully as he received it. He’d place 
the food behind him where it 
couldn’t be seen and keep on do-
ing his thing and in a short while 
had accumulated quite a stash. 
Then came the part that really 
caught my attention. 

Down the street came a poorly 
dressed old man and as he passed 
our guy he was handed one of 
the food packets and a coffee and 
he nodded, also respectfully and 
proceeded on his way. As we sat 
there we saw him do this three 

times and I have no doubt that it 
continued all day long. The people 
who gave him the food from Mc-
Donald’s did a good deed it is true 
but the beggar probably did thirty 
or more good deeds that day as 
he fed an awful lot of people who 
were hungry.

I haven’t just seen this in Spain. 
Before I went into the church I 
was a bus-driver in Thunder Bay 
for seven years. If you want to 
see the poor or the not so well off 
in any city go take the bus. They 
don’t have cars and they make up 
a fair percentage of the rider-

ship anywhere and I got to know 
quite a few on my route. I found 
that they were the ones who were 
sociable and would talk and share 
with me or other passengers and 
in some cases probably be one of 
the few contacts that lonely and 
isolated people had in a day. They 
didn’t have much money but they 
would readily provide the quarter 
or the dime that somebody needed 
who didn’t quite have enough 
for the fare. They supported one 
another and they supported me too 
in many ways. I talked plumbing 
problems with one man and he 
showed up later that night with a 
plumbing snake which he told me 
to keep as my need was greater 
than his. 

I remember my family go-
ing for dinner at a residence for 
challenged people who’d cooked 
us spaghetti supper and were so 
pleased that we’d come to their 
house. I remember a group who 
came to our house for supper and 
one man whose feet hurt because 
he’d borrowed good shoes to 
go with his good clothes which 
was what he had to wear as our 
guest even though they were two 
sizes too small. The poor aren’t 
just generous: sometimes they’re 
almost generous to a fault! I’m 
reminded of the widow in the 
temple who gave not of her excess 
but who contributed all that she 
had.

So maybe I won’t use my joke 
anymore or I’ll change the ending 
to something like: “I was partly 
successful because I convinced 
some of the rich to do what the 
poor already did.’ It’s not nearly 
as funny but it’s a lot closer to the 
truth.

Homelessness means being 
cold, wet and alone
able to provide for myself at that 
point.

How long were you homeless?
I have been homeless for a total 

of 10 years. Roughly two years 
when I was a youth, and eight years 
as an adult. For three years I was 
on the street and for five I bounced 
around the street, shelters and in-
stitutional housing, i.e., treatment 
and aftercare facilities.

Did you feel safe? What makes 
you feel safe?

No, how could you be safe? It 
is very dangerous to sleep in the 
open. I have been beaten, urinat-
ed on, had my tent stolen, kicked 
off heat vents from the police. It 
took me five years to feel safe in 
my own bed. I still triple lock my 
doors, and don’t answer it if some-
one knocks.

How much sleep did you get at 
night?

Very little. You have to be alert 
at night, I would often sleep in 
parks or libraries during the day-
time. Sleeping on the street creates 
hyper vigilance because of the post 
traumatic stress disorder you de-
velop.

How do you think people who 
are not homeless view people 
who are homeless?

Homeless is just a word to 
most folks. But like love, free, or 
kindness those are words associ-
ated with an action for a better 
understanding. I can show love, 
freedom and kindness better than 
talking about it. Homelessness is 
an experience, you can only show 
someone what it is like,. Words 
only tell a part of the story. There 
is a stigma around homelessness, I 
can speak from my experience but 
there is negativity through igno-
rance, a lack of truly understand-
ing. Only through education of the 
experience can people view home-
less people as “people”. Yes they 
are vulnerable but they are worthy 
of help. Homeless people just can’t 
will and work themselves back to 
stability. There are a number of 
unmitigated factors in play. This of 
course is using the collective “peo-
ple” and it is important to note that 
not all people are lacking a funda-
mental understanding of homeless-
ness.

What was the hardest thing 
about being homeless?

Nothing about being homeless is 
easy, trying to sleep in parks wak-
ing up to sprinklers, other home-
less people robbing and assaulting 
you or police telling you to move 
with the threat of jail. I would say 
the stress and trauma of one month 
on the street is more than anything 
you can get during five years in a 
good home. Being ignored by ev-
eryone and spit on when you have 
to beg for money to eat. And then 
go to the 7-Eleven with nickels, 
dimes and pennies to buy a hot-
dog and the cashier laughs at you 
for paying in small change. There 

is nothing easy about being home-
less. Not a single thing.

What was the best thing that 
happened to you while you were 
homeless?

If you had something good hap-
pen to you while you were in hell, 
the fact would remain that you are 
still in hell. I have no best thing, 
I am grateful that I found some-
one willing to help me get off the 
street. In my mind the only good 
thing that can ever happen is that 
chance to leave hell.

Do any of the homeless choose 
life on the street?

I chose to be on the street be-
cause I was not mentally well. 
Contributing to the situation was 
that I had no source of income, 
even if I was able to find a way to 
work. I had serious delusions and 
when I finally began to stabilize, I 
realised that I did not want to be on 
the street anymore. I can’t speak 
for others who are on the street. 
I have met some who make the 
choice, but I cannot speak of their 
sanity. I believe that a fully healthy 
person does not want to be on the 
street. But in today’s society most 
people are two pay cheques and a 
crisis away from potential home-
lessness.

What three words would you 
use to describe being homeless?

Cold, wet and alone.
What does the word ‘home’ 

mean to you?
Home, is peace of mind. The fear 

of losing where you are staying is 
the destroyer of worlds. It causes 
self defeating learned behaviour 
and self sabotage, that fear of when 
you finally get a place where your 
self loathing has you unconscious-
ly believe you are not worth it, and 
intentionally screw things up

What was your biggest fear?
Dying cold, wet and alone.
Where would you like to be in 

a year’s time?
I don’t have the luxury for such 

flights of fancy. I only work 24 
hours at a time, everything else is 
in God’s hands. I am just grateful 
that for this day and hopefully to-
morrow I continue to have a roof 
over my head and a place to call 
home.

Jase’s Story
I have lived in poverty and have 

been food insecure for the major-
ity of my life. I was born to a poor, 
abusive family and experienced 
the full wheel of abuse: emotional, 
mental, spiritual and sexual. I was 
sexually abused by outsiders, my 
parents beat me repeatedly, and 
I was constantly berated for how 
much of a ‘stupid reject’ I was, 
which carried over into school 
where I had not a single friend un-
til I started grade nine.

I was kicked out of school at 15, 
and couch surfed for two years. To 
get away from my family I moved 
to Alberta, then to Vancouver where 
I started working on cruise ships. I 
was out of the country for almost 

eight years, until a bipolar mania 
hit and they had to give me medi-
cal leave. Because I hadn’t lived 
in Canada for that long I could not 
get any immediate support, which 
meant no welfare and no doctor.

Back in Vancouver I became lost, 
confused and homeless. I had no 
money, no friends, no family, and 
I had to rely on the local shelters to 
stay alive. It became a hustle just to 
survive. When trying to seek help 
people don’t really want to hear 
your ugly truth. I was told I was 
hopeless and was refused service. 
In my life I have been labelled with 
bipolar, OCD, ADHD, PTSD and 
a substance abuse disorder. Addic-
tions, along with mental health is-
sues, are tough to overcome.

Things were not getting any bet-
ter for me, so I started heading East 
and somehow ended up in Thunder 
Bay. Here, I was able to get the help 
I needed to start getting back on 
track. First step was to get my sub-
stance abuse under control. Smith 
Clinic, 3C’s and Seaway gave me 
the support I needed. It took time, 
but I got to the point where I was 
ready to start making myself men-
tally healthy again.

I decided to go back to school, 
but because I only had my grade 
10, I had to take the college mature 
student test before I could enroll. It 
took me four tries but I got through 
and enrolled in the Social Service 
Work program at Confederation 
College. In my first year, my final 
grade average was 90.4. Every per-
son who called me dumb growing 
up was silenced when I received 
my Dean’s List certificate. I am 
now starting my third year at Lake-
head University. I am pursuing two 
degrees, my BA in Philosophy, 
and am working towards my Hon-
ours Bachelors in Social Work. I 
have an 85% average across both 
schools. My goal is to get my Mas-
ters and PhD.

I am a volunteer with four or-
ganisations, along with working 
part time at the John Howard Soci-
ety, I sit on three boards and com-
mittees. Unfortunately, I lost my 
OSAP funding because I filled out 
their paperwork wrong, and I was 
hit with a five year penalty, which 
was reduced to one year, but to get 
further OSAP assistance I have 
to pay off my $14,000 debt. So, I 
am trying to manage that which is 
a little spirit crushing, but I have 
overcome greater odds in my life 
so I will remain undeterred.

From being addicted and home-
less with negative mental health, 
to working towards a PhD is quite 
a journey. It is a hard road with 
lots of bumps and turns. Living in 
Thunder Bay with its programs, 
services and people, has given me 
my lifeline. I just have to keep faith 
that God put me on this path for a 
reason and not to get discouraged 
when things don’t go as I plan.

Continued from Front
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SPENDING TIME IN GOD’S CREATION: Camp Temiskaming, located on the shores 
of Fairy Lake near New Liskeard, offers camping programs to many organisations and 
groups within and outside the Church.

Camp Temiskaming planning 
for a busy 2018
By Carrie Birch

Editor’s note: In the following Carrie Birch gives 
an overview of the activities at Camp Temiskaming 
in 2017 and camps being held in 2018

2017 was a successful year at Camp Temiskaming 
located on the shores of Fairy Lake approximately 15 
kilometres from New Liskeard. Thank you to all who 
volunteered donated and prayed for the camp in the 
last year. God was very generous to camp because of 
everyone’s faithfulness to camp.

In May we opened the camp with a very busy open-
ing day, so much accomplished in such a short time. 
The feeling of love for our beautiful camp can so much 
be felt on that day. June was busy with Brownies and 
Girl Guides using the camp on the weekends.

Next came a very busy and loud Boys Camp. Ven. 
Joan Locke was Camp Director and Ven. Linda White 
was Camp Chaplain. The boys had an exciting week 
of fun and learning about Jesus as a Superhero and the 
Miracles of Jesus. The girl’s camp was the following 
week with the same spiritual program. Children were 
encouraged to commit themselves to be part of Jesus 
superhero team, to pray and to act as His followers 
in their daily lives. Some children said that they had 
come to camp not sure there even is a God, but were 
going away sure now that there is. Each child was giv-
en a one year daily devotional book to take home at 
the end of camp due to a financial gift from the Grace 
Foundation. 

The archery program continues to be a very success-
ful and important part of the camp program. Special 
thanks to Kate Scott who so ably leads that program 
for the children. Thank you to all who came as volun-
teers to support the children’s camp program in 2017 
especially Steve Lister, Dale Sparks, Rev. Derek Neal, 
Rev. Sherry DeJonge, Anne Wilson, Lynda Hughes, 
and Peggy Morrison. A special thanks to our cooks 
Joanne Alkins, Shea Gillett and Janice Edmonds and 
waterfront staff Kayleigh and Eric.

The camp was used by other groups as well last 
summer. CMHA North Bay spent a week at camp, 
with a group from PEP joining them for a day. The-
ater in the Woods had another exciting and successful 
week with a wonderful play at the end.

Women’s weekend was full with ladies from all 
the parishes in the deanery represented. Ven. White, 
Ven. Locke and Peggy Morrison lead the women in 
wonderful teaching on inner healing and there were a 
number of fun crafts for all to take part in.

2018 looks to be another busy year at camp. But 
your help is needed! The Camp gets the financial sup-
port it needs to keep running from the generous do-
nations of the deanery congregations and gifts from 
individuals. While camper fees cover the cost of food, 
supplies, and stipends for cooks and waterfront super-
visors for their week, there are the ongoing costs of 
insurance, mandatory water testing, and upgrades to 
the camp. A new raft had to be built in 2017 to replace 
the old rotting one. Many of the windows in the build-
ings at Camp desperately need to be replaced and the 
Board will do that as funds are available. 

Each congregation is asked to consider adding 
Camp Temiskaming as a line item to your annual bud-
get and to make a generous commitment to keep our 
camp running. It is an important part of the mission 
of this Deanery! If any church or group with in the 
church would like to replace a window in the Pavilion, 
Dining Hall or one of the cabins, a quote can be pro-
vided for your consideration. The Board also extends 
thanks to those who have given money to the bursary 
fund to help children come to camp who need finan-
cial assistance.

Opening is Saturday, May 26, 2018. If you’ve never 
been to Camp T before, why not come and join in the 
fun.
Boy’s Camp July 15-21
Girl’s Camp July 22-28
Women’s Camp August 23-26
Men’s Work Weekend September 7-9

We are always looking for help and volunteers to 
help with Camp. If you would like to be part of this 
wonderful ministry please contact me and I would be 
happy to speak to you about camp. Financial help is 
needed but most important is your prayers for every-
one who is involved in Camp.

For more information and registration check out the 
Camp Temiskaming web site www.camptemiskam-
ing.com

HISTORIC PLACE OF WORSHIP: Pictured is Canterbury 
Cathedral in England. It is the mother church of theAngli-
can Communion. The photo was taken by Bishop Anne 
Germond who, along with 33 recently-appointed bishops, 
attended a global introduction programme in England.

Persecution and 
death under Mary
By the Rev. Peter Simmons

With the ascent of Mary to the 
throne, many reformers such as 
Peter Martyr left for the continent 
in fear for their lives. Although 
her reign created tensions almost 
immediately, trials and persecu-
tions did not begin in earnest until 
18 months later. The first person 
put to death by burning was on 
February 4, 1555.

By early 1554 Thomas Cran-
mer, Nicholas Ridley and Hugh 
Latimer were imprisoned in the 
Tower of London. They were 
moved to Oxford in April 1554. 
Having been condemned to death, 
Latimer and Ridley were burned 
at the stake on October 16, 1555. 
Gun powder was tied around their 
necks in the hopes of shortening 
their agony.

Thomas Cranmer was formally 
accused of heresy in September 
of 1555 and excommunicated on 
December 4 of that same year. 
Cardinal Reginald Pole, Papal 
Legate, became the new Arch-
bishop of Canterbury, having been 
ordained priest before assuming 
the office. Cranmer was given nu-
merous opportunities to turn from 
reform back to Rome.

It was a great struggle for this 
man of deep faith. He had held 
firm to the belief in the ultimate 
authority of the sovereign. In fact, 
he accepted the reign of Mary and 
Philip, but could not consent to 
the return of the English church 
to Roman authority. He was 
imprisoned for a lengthy period 
of time under harsh conditions, 
Cranmer did recant a number of 
times in the hope of saving his 
own life. He had watched Hugh 
Latimer and Nicholas Ridley die 
in a horrible manner. Yet he could 

not consent to something he did 
not believe. Before he was to die, 
Cranmer was given one final op-
portunity to renounce his reform-
ist thinking.

On March 21, 1556, during 
a service at St. Mary’s Church, 
Oxford, Cranmer was allowed to 
preach. It was expected he would 
recant and thereby spare his own 

life. He stood and renounced 
all of  the recantations he had 
written, declaring them contrary 
to the truth. He declared he had 
made them to save his life. He 
went on to condemn the pope as 
the anti-Christ. With this he was 
forcibly removed from the church 
and led to his death plunging his 
hand, “This hand that offended”, 
the one which had written the 
recantations, into the flames. It is 
believed approximately 300 per-
sons were put to death at the stake 
during the reign of Queen Mary.

The remaining two years of 
Mary’s reign were filled with 
gloom. Reginald Pole was caught 
in a political struggle between 
Pope Paul IV and Philip, the King 
of England and Mary’s husband. 
Calais, which had been in English 
hands since the 14th Century, 
was lost to the French in war. 
Nationalism  was on the rise in 
England. The people had enough 
of Mary Tudor and were wearied 
by her rule. She died on Novem-
ber 17, 1558, followed in death 
only hours later by Reginald Pole. 
Enter Elizabeth.

More to come.  
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Visit to St. John’s, 
Schreiber ends with 
a wish to return
By Bonnie Shipston

Editor’s note: In the following 
Bonnie Shipston, Associate for 
Congregational Health, Thunder 
Bay-North Shore Deanery, writes 
of a visit to St. John’s, Schreiber

Archdeacon Deborah Kraft 
asked me if I would travel to 
Schreiber with her. She was offici-
ating a service on Sunday, January 
28, 2018. My immediate response 
was absolutely. I haven’t had the 
opportunity to visit St. John’s and 
had no idea what to expect. This is 
a small church with no Incumbent, 
being led by the Wardens and Lay 
Readers, with the assistance of 
Archdeacon Kraft, Regional Dean 
Diane Hilpert-McIlroy and Dioce-
san Lay Readers. We arrived short-
ly before the service was to begin 
and as I entered the church I had to 
pause to take in the beauty.

Within moments I was greeted 
by parishioners, welcoming me to 
their church, asking if there was 
anything they could do for me and 
assisting to ensure I had everything 
I would need for the service. Wor-
ship was wonderful. Archdeacon 
Kraft’s message was inspiring and 
the music, although not played on 
an organ, rather on a computer was 
enjoyed by everyone.

The service was followed by 
fellowship and we immediately 

moved on to their vestry meeting. 
What to expect? I was amazed at 
the enthusiasm during the meet-
ing. They had embraced the new 
revised Canon for Vestry, there 
were energetic discussions about 
what they have done and what they 
wanted to accomplish in 2018. Ev-
eryone around the table contrib-
uted to the conversation, all vol-
unteered when positions needed 
to be filled and everyone left the 
meeting with a job. I have to say 
the only negative comment I heard 
during the meeting was when the 
Rector’s Warden said she would 
see what this year brought but she 
would like to retire. Together those 
around the table said “You Can’t” 
retire.

Following the meeting Archdea-
con Deborah Kraft visited the St. 
John’s Thrift Store. As I was pre-
paring to join her, I was approached 
by a few of the parishioners ask-
ing if I would visit again. They 
would like a meeting to discuss 
how they can build their church; 
Sunday School, youth activities, 
Young Families Group. I am look-
ing forward to my next visit. I feel 
blessed to have been able to ex-
perience this compassionate and 
giving church family. St. John’s is 
truly filled with the Holy Spirit!

WELCOMING CHURCH: On Sunday, January 28, 2018, Ven. Deborah Kraft Deanery of 
Thunder Bay-North Shore and Bonnie Shipston, Associate for Congregational Health 
for the deanery, visited St. John’s, Schreiber for a service and the annual meeting of 
vestry.

The deadline for the  March edition of the 
Algoma Anglican is Thursday, March 1, 2018
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