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The People's Pulpit 
St. Thomas sets its heart toward being a Christian Home which welcomes, 

encourages and seeks to inspire people. 



From the Rector's desk. 

It always amazes me that Shrove Tuesday 
pancake dinners attract so many people. This 
year once again our Youth Group heated up the 
griddles and cooked a few hundred pancakes to 
feed the hundred or so people that came to 
t he church for dinner. The feast of pancakes, 
sausages, syrup, beans, veggies, cookies and 
fruit were well received. The people who 
attended the meal certainly did enjoy the 
pancakes! The custom of Shrove Tuesday came 
about in the Middle Ages in the Christian 
tradition. On the day before the beginning of 
Lent rich foods were eaten up to get them out 
of the pantry. Eggs, fats, milk, meat and fish 
were foods that were not eaten during the 
Lenten fast and would spoil over the forty days 
of Lent. 

Interestingly, the expression 'Shrove Tuesday" 
comes from the past tense of the word shrive 
which means to obtain absolution for one's sins 
by way of confession. Traditionally Shrove 
Tuesday was a day of confession. In popular 
practice Shrove Tuesday is more about sharing 
a celebratory meal before beginning the 
fasting and religious obligations that are 
associated with the penitential season of Lent. 

One thing that has become very apparent is 
that it is much easier to get people to come to 
the church to eat pancakes then it is to have 
them come back to attend the Ash Wednesday 
liturgy. And interestingly, it seems that in Lent 
the numbers of people attending services on 
Sunday morning goes down too. In the season 
of Lent we are invited to grow ever closer to 
God, to pray, to be introspective, to confess 
our sins and seek God's forgiveness, and amend 
our lives in preparation for the coming of 
Easter. Lent is time of catharsis. It can be a 
time for personal spiritual growth. But, it can 
only be a time of spiritual growth if it is 
engaged. 

By the time you receive this edition of the 
People's Pulpit the third Sunday in Lent will 
have been celebrated. For those of you who 
have not been able to get to church, t he Gospel 
readings for the Sundays in Lent, from Ash 
Wednesday, through to Palm Sunday are 
included below. Please pray, read and 
contemplate these readings. Take time with to 
be with God and invite God's Spirit to work 
within you. 

Ash Wednesday: Matthew 6:1-6, 16-21 
Lent I: Luke 4: 1-13 
Lent II: Luke 13: 31-35 
Lent III: Luke 13: 1-9 
Lent IV: Luke 15: 1-3, llb-32 
Lent V: John 12: 1-8 
Palm Sunday: Luke 19: 28-40 

Each Sunday during Lent we offer our 
corporate confession at the beginning of the 
service. For many people this form of 
confession meets their need to be reconciled 
to God. If however, there is something 
troubling your conscience that you need to 
unburden, private confession known as the 
Reconciliation of a Penitent is available to 
everyone. If you desire to confess your sins 
with a priest please contact me at the church 
and a time wi II be arranged. 

I pray that you will have a Holy Lent and a 
Joyous Easter. 



STTHOMAS VESTRY NOTES: 
Vestry Overview for February 24th 2013 

Rector's Vestry Address was offered at the Liturgy at the 8:30 and 10:30 Liturgies 
Presentation of 2012 Financial Statements 
Year end deficit was$ 5,675. This was an improvement on the forecast deficit 
budget of $8,307. 
Presentation and Approval of Budget for 2013 with the deficit of $4,379. The deficit 

would have been greater if the Diocese had not agreed to a support grant of $2,500 and 
a reduction of the fair share by $2,348. Of note in the discussions between StThomas 
Corporation and Bishop John, Executive Archdeacon David Selzer and Michael Herbert it 
was realized that the average diocesan annual offering for identifiable givers was 
$1,201.00. This compares with average annual offering at St Thomas of $987.52. St 
Thomas' average offerings are 18% below the average Diocesan offering. As little as 
$200 a year increase would eliminate the def icit and provide increased amounts for the 
various ministries of the church. 

Fixed expenses are 95~o of our budget leaving only 5% for all other programs. A ratio 
of 8- 10% of the budget could be applied to all other programs. The declining outreach 
budget is of concern. 
It was also noted that the Parish support of the Grocery Certificate program would be 

beneficial as the profits realized would help the church to sustain its ministry. 

MOTIONS 

A motion was put forward and approved that a Stewardship campaign be held in the fall 
of 2013. 
Motion investigating the purchasing a plot of land adjacent to St Thomas Church on 

Stittsville Main Street be purchased with hope of partnering with others and that a 
letter be drafted by Corporation asking Bishop Chapman for his consideration and 
discernment. Rev Jane has asked for a working group to investigate this. 
Motion to move $10,000 from the Open Table account to a GIC to be locked in for a 

term of one year. 
Motion to approve the purchase of the Projection system for paperless liturgy was 

passed. 
Motion to remove the old wooden and plexi-glass sign which has deteriorated 

considerably was passed. 
Nominations Committee Report was passed and the new Parish Council was elected. 



Vestry 

Rev. Jane McCaig- Rector 

Bob McCaig- Book Keeper, Facilities 

Robin Tilgner - People's Warden 

Mary Passmore - Rector's Warden, Synod 
Representative 

Bonnie McNally- Synod Alternative 

Liz Hall- Synod Representative 

Pat McNally - Member at Large 

John Clarke- Fellowship and Fundraising 

Pat Dalphy - ACW Link 

William Passmore- Member at Large 

Audrey Robinson- Stewardship 

Bob Lomas - Stewardship 

Susan Lomas- Stewardship 

Merilee Clarke- Church School 

John Grahame - Member at Large 

Elizabeth Norris- Deputy Warden, Recording 

Clerk 

William Passmore suggested St Thomas begin 
making plans in 2014 for the 15Qth anniversary 
celebration of the presence of this Church and 
its ministry in the Stittsvi lle and area 

~unity. 

~~~~~~~~ 

Please join in on the Services in Holy 
Week as we Prepare for the Easter 
Celebration; 

Palm Sunday 8:30 and 10:30 

Monday of Holy Week 7:00 pm 
Holy Eucharist 

Tuesday of Holy Week 7:00 pm 
Holy Eucharist 

Wednesday of Holy Week 7:00 pm 
Holy Eucharist 

Maundy Thursday 7:00 pm 
Holy Eucharist with Vigil following and 
Order of Compline at 11:00 

Good Friday: Ecumenical Procession of 
the Cross beginning at St. Andrew's 
Presbyterian Church at 9:30 am, then 
on to St. Thomas Church 10:15 am, and 
finishing at Stittsville United Church 
at 11:00 am. The Celebration of the 
Passion at 1:00 pm 

Easter Sunday: Sunrise Service at 
6:30am Holy Eucharist 

8:30am Holy Eucharist 

10:30 am Holy Eucharist 

£2 
~ 



From God's Garden 

Jesus Blesses the Little Children 

(Mark 10:13-15) 

ll Then some little children were 
brought to Him so that He might lay 
His hands on them and pray. But the 
disciples rebuked those who brought 
them. 14 Jesus, however, said, "Let 
the little children come to me, and 
stop keeping them away, because the 
kingdom Qf heaven belongs to people 
like these. 

Question #1; Why does Jesus call the children 
'people'? 
Question #2; Why does Jesus say to 'Stop 

keeping them away? 
Question #3; If these 'people' are kept away, 
to whom will the kingdom of heaven belong? 

These are good questions for discussion. 

When my children were little (25 years ago) I 
was the Sunday School Co-ordinator at our 
previous church for 10 years. It was then, and 
is now, an accepted fact that after Christmas 
the only children who come back to Sunday 
School are those whose parents are active in 

the church. 
Why is it any less important now than it was 
before Dec. 25Th that children learn about 
their heritage and faith? 

I think that the answer to question #1 is that 
Jesus called them people to remind us that 
although they are children now, they will be the 
people who carry our faith forward. 

In question #2. 'Stop keeping them away' 
infers that the children are anxious to be 
accepted by Jesus and welcomed into a 
community that proclaims, nurtures and 

celebrates the love of God. Jesus has accepted 
them and we have welcomed them ..... So why are 
they being 'kept away'? 

The answer to question #3 is simple. The 
Kingdom of God belongs to all of us. It has 
been given freely to all children of God. It 
belongs to you. Our children need to know it 
belongs to them too. 

God's Garden is made up of 'people like 
these.' We need you to share your journey 
with them, whether you are 13 or 93 years 

young. 

Join us. Get active in the Kingdom of Heaven. 
Bring your children and grand children to the 
greatest place on earth- God's Garden, where 
we all learn about God's Kingdom on earth -
together. 

If your hear God calling you 'to get involved' 
call or e-mail me or one of our amazing 
teachers listed below, to see how simple it is. 
When you answer God's call. He is right there 
ready to help you. We need yoyr help - now 

(Mark 10: 13- 15) continues: 15 And 
he put His arms around them, laid 
His hands upon them and blessed 
them. 

Join our amazing staff of Gardeners (teachers) 
in God's Garden and be blessed. 
Sue Smith, Heather Garnett, Penny Gumley, 
William Passmore, Tina Cabot and our newest 
member Ann Timmermans. Blessings also go to 
Naomi Watson Laird and Lorna and Gary 
Graham. 

<>< Meri lee Clarke <>< 

God's Garden Co-ordinator 



Fellowship and Fundraising 

February 23rd was the second annual 
Chili contest and dinner. Though the 
numbers of contestants dropped from 
the first year, the food was still 
fabulous and plenty full. This years 
winner was Rikki Cameron, second place 
Tyler Dow and third to John Clarke. 

I 
I 
I 

We have a great number of events I 
planned through out this year. Here are 
some of the events coming up in the 
next few months. 

In March - Guess Who is coming to 
dinner? Very popular from last year. 
Get to know your fellow parishioners. 
We need you to sign up as either a 
Host /Hostess or as a guest. As the 
host you plan and prepare a dinner, 
afternoon tea, cocktail party, and we 
wi II send the guests to your place. The 
surprise is you do not know who is 
coming and the guests only has the 
address to where they are going. A 
great way to meet people in an informal 
setting. The guest will make a donation 
based on their enjoyment of the event. 

April will be our annual spring clean up 
of the church and grounds. The plan is 
to do the cleanup Saturday April 20th, 
with a rain delay date of Saturday 
April 27th. Pizza for lunch for all that 
come out to help. 

In May, we will be having a giant Fish 
Fry as a community event. We are not 
the cookers for this event, it is a well 
known group that comes to your 
location and does all the frying. 

Because we have to pre - order the 
food we may not be able to offer 
tickets at the door. The tickets will be 
$15.00 each and wil l be going on sale 
shortly at the church. 

On May 18th the Youth Group and the 
ACW will be holding a Plant Sale, Bake 
Sale, Garage Sale. Something for 
everyone. 

We will be holding another Strawberry 
social on Father's Day June 16th 
starting at 12 noon. The meal will be 
strawberry feast from main course to 
dessert. 

The parish picnic will also be held in 
June. Date, time and place to be 
announce in Church. 

All these events are only possible with 
your assistance. Of course we need 
people to buy the tickets, but we also 
need people to come forward to 
help organize the events, help serve 
and to help clean up, a great time for 
fellowship. This year we are looking for 
somebody with bar-tending experience. 

If you want to become more involved or 
you have any questions about these 
events, please contact John Clarke at 
613-831-2577 or email 



Upcoming Events !!!!!!!!! 

In March 

"Guess who is coming to dinner?" is a 
very popular fundraiser from last year. 

Get to know your fellow parishioners. 
We need you to sign up as either a 
Host/Hostess or as a guest. 

As the host you plan and prepare a 
dinner, afternoon tea, or cocktail 
party, and we will send the guests to 
your place. The surprise is you do not 
know who is coming and the guests only 
has the address to where they are 
going. A great way to meet people in an 
informal setting. 

The guest wi II make a donation based 
on their enjoyment of the event. 

April 

We will be doing our annual spring clean 
up of the church and grounds. 

The plan is to do the cleanup Saturday 
April 20th, with a rain delay date of 
Saturday April 27th. 

Pizza for lunch for all that come out to 
help. 

May 

In May we will be having a giant Fish 
Fry as a community event. (Date to be 
announced.) 

We are not the cookers for this event. 
It is a well known group that comes to 
your location and does all the frying. 

Because we have to pre - order the 
food we may not be able to offer 
tickets at the door. The tickets will be 
$15.00 each and will be going on sale 
shortly at the church. 

May 18th 

The Youth Group and the ACW will be 
holding a Plant Sale, Bake Sale, Garage 
Sale. Please come. There will be 
something for everyone. 

June 16th 

We will be holding another Strawberry 
social on Father's Day June 16th 
starting at 12 noon. The meal will be 
strawberry feast from main course to 
dessert. 

The parish picnic will also be held in 
June. Date, time and place to be 
announced in Church. 



-

SPRING PLANT SALE - SATURDAY, 
MAY 18th - ST. THOMAS CHURCH 

It is that time of year again when we 
have that feeling that Spring is just 
around the corner. There is more snow 
than usual this year but you just know 
that underneath the snow the bulbs 
are getting ready to put out growth, 
and the roots of the perennials will 
begin to grow down there under the 
snow. 

Fast ahead to the end of April and the 
beginning of May. When you decide to 
divide some of your perennials, would 
you please think of the plant sale and 
pot some up for us. You can just drop 
them off at the Church on Thursday 
May 16th or Friday May 17th. They can 
be put/hidden just behind the bushes 
under the office window! Hosta sells 
particularly well, but we also welcome 
different kinds of iris, day lilies, rock 
garden creeping plants, shasta daisies, 
etc., etc. 

Of course we hope that you wi II also be 
there on Saturday to support the sale. 
You just never know what bargains you 
might find. There is always lots of 
activity on the morning of the plant 
sale - please help us make it a success 
again this year. I hope to see you 
there. 

Heather Sullivan 

Milk Bag Mats 

This picture shows my friend Barb's 
garage with bags of milk bags and mats 
on the shelf waiting to be sent to 
various places around the world. Barb 
sends her thanks for the bags we have 
been saving but has accumulated about 
a two year supply and requests that we 
do not save anymore for her. If anyone 
is interested in learning how to make 
mats out of mild bags, please contact 
Sue Lomas at 613 836 5229. 



SEA STORIES by: Cap't John 

A PERILOUS HOUR 

Ahoy folks! 

This story is part four, telling of a voyage I 
made in 1974, again as a watch officer aboard 
the British Navy sail training vessel QMalcolm 
Miller" from Leith, Scotland. This is the port 
for the city of Edinborough, located on the 
Firth of Forth, on the coast of Scotland, 
leading out into the infamous North Sea. This 
voyage took us to Denmark, Holland, France and 
back to England. Then we went on up the 
Mersey River to the famous old naval ship
building port of Chatham. 

The first two parts of this story, commencing 
from Ottawa to England and Scotland, told 
about visiting old friends. Part three covered 
our trip to Denmark and down to Holland and 
our visit there. 

On the afternoon of the third day of our visit 
to Amsterdam, at about 13:00 hours, we 
slipped our mooring lines and headed home on 
our return voyage, via the North Sea Canal, to 
the Atlantic and the English Channel to Calais, 
France. We entered the port of Calais and 
spent the rest of the day sightseeing. I must 
mention that back in Leith we boarded a 
French man by the name of Michel Rochon, as a 
supernumerary, who was a photographer. He 
subsequently sent me many of his fine photos 
of the ship under sail. I am not sure if Calais 
was his home, but he knew the port well and 
took me ashore and we visited a chandlery shop 
where I purchased a new sea cap. Then we 
visited other points of interest, in particular, 

~ the last working windmi II in France. 
~ ~-

The following day in the afternoon, we slipped 
our lines and headed out into the English 
Channel. Incidentally, the height of tides in 
Calais is 11 feet and higher in spring tides. We 
sailed into a medium fog and a north-easterly 
wind of about three knots. The captain 

ordered all the sai Is set and cut our diesel 
engines to save fuel. I did my first dog-watch, 
16:00-18:00 hours, and came back on watch 
from midnight to 04:00 in the morning. It was 
a quiet night. We were trimmed up on a 
starboard tack and the only work being 
performed was steering and look-out. 

Around 02:00-03:00 in the morning, the 
navigator, (my senior officer on duty,) stuck 
his head through the hatch and in a quiet voice, 
informed me that there was a "large blip" on 
the radar - large enough for the the "Queen 
Mary" headed our way at a good clip! He 
thought it might be a super-tanker, from Saudi 
Arabia, leaving Sheerness on the Thames River 
and heading to Antwerp, Belgium. He 
mentioned a dock strike had occurred the 
previous day which grounded all loading and 
unloading of ships. This ship had probably 
received new orders to head to Antwerp to 
unload. Super-tankers are a scourge to all 
officers because of their humongous size, 
single propeller and poor steering qualities. 
Orders from our captain were to stay clear and 
alter course, if necessary, to stay out of their 
way. At the speed that it was traveling the 
tanker would intercept our course not far 
ahead! As I mentioned we were under all sail, 
no engines and proceeding at a speed of about 
two knots and the fog was considerably denser 
making long-distance look-out impossible. We 
had to get out of the tanker's way! 

I sent one boy to order all hands (another 26 
boys.) on deck , and rang the captain's alarm 
bell. Another boy was sent for the engineer. I 
wanted the rest of the crew on deck ASAP, 
never mind dressing, there was no time. Our 
twin diesels were down and cold. As the boys 
were pouring out of the hatch half dressed, I 
ordered the lee helm hard down to head the 
ship off a northerly course to a westerly 
course. My watch leader ordered the crew to 
let all sheets and braces fly so we could 
maneuver the sai Is (11 in all,) and alter course. 



SEA STORIES by: Cap't John 

The captain appeared on deck, all six feet of 
him , in pajamas and bare feet, already 
informed of the situation by the navigation 
officer. The engineer had gone to start his 
engines. The captain asked me what I was 
doing? I told him all hands were on deck, we 
were altering course, and the engineer was 
starting the engines. He looked around and 
said "Very well. Carry on." I stood by the 
helmsman who had the wheel jammed hard 
aport and we were both mentally urging the 
ship to turn quicker. The captain took the 
binoculars and stared intently into the fog in 
the direction the tanker was coming from. We 
completed our turn and were squaring up the 
canvas to the new course. The navigation 
officer reported that the tanker was still on a 
near collision course and coming fast! Our 
engines were still in the warm-up stage. It was 
an extremely intense moment for all onboard. 
Suddenly we heard the tanker's engine noise 
carried on the wind, and a high wall of dark 
steel appeared off our starboard quarter, 
about 500 feet away. Both ships horns were 
blaring two blasts, indicating to each other 
that we were both turning to port. It was a 
tense moment, and our ship began rocking 
heavily sideways in the tanker's wake, then the 
tanker disappeared into the fog and the 
pending collision was past. 

The captain turned to me and said, "Bring her 
back on course." and turning to the navigation 
officer who was now on deck, asked him to 
radio Sheerness on the Thames and get the 
tanker's call numbers and get the tanker's 
captain on the phone. The captain told me to 
carry on and asked the ship's engineer to keep 
the engines up and running slow. The crew 
were hard at work on the sheets and braces to 
bring the ship back on course. It was pure 
mayhem!!! 

A few minutes went by as order was being 
returned to our ship. Lines were tided up and 
returned to the pin rails, and canvas was 

adjusted and re-adjusted. Apparently, down 
below in the navigator's office they had 
received the tanker's call numbers and the 
captain was in the process of calling the 
captain of the tanker. Soon the tanker's radio 
man returned our call and told our captain that 
their captain was asleep but would be informed 
of the call. Our Captain filed a formal 
complaint to the British Marine authorities. I 
was later informed that the tanker's captain 
was barred from entering British waters again. 
It was a very poor piece of seamanship, to say 
the least, where their bridge officers were 
steering their ship through some of the most 
crowded waters in the world, at speed, without 
keeping a close radar watch. 

After all the commotion had settled down and 
order had been restored, I was pacing back and 
forth across the deck beside the open hatch to 
the saloon. The captain appeared and asked me 
if I would like three fingers of gin. This was 
odd since drinking on watch was forbidden, 
however this was an extraordinary situation, 
but I declined and thanked him very much. He 
didn't know that I had just turfed up over the 
rail and was in no condition to drink. My blood 
pressure and heartbeat were just returning to 
normal! 

We continued our voyage across the Channel to 
Portland Bill and proceeded up the Downs to 
the Thames Estuary and on up the Mersey to 
Chatham without further ado. 

As we approached the city I noticed an 
entrance lock which we proceeded to enter. It 
was very large and as the gates closed behind 
us, we rose up to a tide harbour. Holy Smoke, 
was I surprised when we reached the tide dock 
level! It was huge! A large four sided space 
and to my mind, figuratively speaking, half the 
British Navy was lashed up to the walls! We 
passed an aircraft carrier, name forgotten, 
flying the red Admiral's flag and dipped our 
flag, and the officers on the bridge saluted as 



was the custom. The officers on the other 
ships returned the courtesy, and we proceeded 
around the harbour, passed a score of naval 
ships, two cruisers, several destroyers and 
frigates. 

Along side of us and keeping pace was a steam 
tug called "Hero", which was laid on to help us 
dock on the far side of the harbour.* We 
came to an empty space between a cruiser and 
a destroyer. The tug was to push us sideways 
into this open space. The tug captain blew his 
whistle and turned bow-on to us in preparation 
for the move. Our captain, by the ships phone, 
told the tug captain to stand by. Our captain, a 
superb seaman, surveyed the open space, 
rubbed his chin and called for the bosun. Our 
bosun and his mate were seconded from the 
British Navy to serve on the sail-training ship. 
The bosun came up, saluted and said "Yes, 
Sir?" The captain said, "I say, old chap, do you 
think that you can put a line ashore to those 
dockyard mates standing there?" (They were 
standing on the dock, prepared to help bring 
the ship in.) 

The Bosun, a seasoned first-class seaman, 
replied, "Sir, that looks like a 70 foot throw! A 
bit long, Sir!" 

The Captain said, "Can you do it?" The bosun 
looked perplexed and said he could try. He 
took off to his locker to fetch a super heaving 
line. A heaving line is long, approximately 3/8 
to 1/2 inch thick with a large ball of woven 
rope on one end. The ball contained an ounce 

or two of lead in its core and is approximately 
3 inches in diameter. This woven ball is called a 
"monkey's fist" and it helps corry the heaving 
line ashore. The other end, called the "bitter 
end' is attached to a mooring line, in this case, 
the bow line. The mooring line is then pulled 
ashore and secured to a bollard. Two of these 
lines (at least,) go ashore almost 
simultaneously. When the ship is finally lashed 
up to the dock she con be secured by at least 

eight mooring lines. 

The bosun, after careful preparationof this 
coi l line, which was held by his mate, crouched 
down and fired off the line, the monkey's fist 
flying long and high, as the line unwound off 
the coil. I couldn't believe it, but it landed on 
the dock with a couple of feet to spore. The 
dockyard mates grabbed it quickly and hauled 
it ashore. 

The Captain exclaimed, "Well done, old chap! 
Now proceed with the stern line." As the 
mooring lines were snaking ashore, t he captain 
picked up his phone and told the tug captain, "I 
say there, we will not be requiring your 
services today!" I believe there were some 
sharp words from the tug captain. With a 
couple of toots on his steam horn he scurried 
away. During the rest of the day, we had 
several officers from other ships, come 
onboard and for most of them this was the 
first time they had set foot on a three masted 
sail-training ship: as a result we conducted 
deck tours to the rank and file until16:00 
hours. 

The following morning, the officers and 39 
boys and myself, all volunteers, left the ship 
and headed for home. The crew, our captain, 
first officer, navigation officer, chief 
engineer, bosun and cook, remained on board, 
all seconded from British Navy service for two 
years. 

As a sideline note, on my first voyage on this 
ship, probably on my first day, I asked "Cook 
could you bring me ... ... " The cook promptly 
replied, "My name is Mr ........... , I am an officer 
on this ship!" just as I was called "Mr. 
Grahame". On this ship only the captain was 
called by his rank, and the engineer was called 
"Chief". Both were masters of the deck crew 
and the engine room crew - their personal 
domains. 



Well, folks, this is another tale from my story 

locker and until the next time, I wish you all a 

fair wind and a following sea! 

* In reference to the steam tug "Hero": I 

have in my office a copy of an oi l painting of 

the four masted barque, "Pamir", setting all 

sails, after just dropping her tow-line from a 

tug with the name "Hero". The barque is 

outward bound from with the port of 

Falmouth in the picture. The picture is dated 

1904. The records note that the "Pamir" was 

built in 1902. The steam tug looked the same 

as the one in Chatham and had the same 

name. Was it the same tug 70 years later? 

Probably so! 

W/0 John H. Grahame 

About the drawings: 

The drawings in this edition of the People's Pulpit 
depict the Blackthorn Bush. There is both a 
Christian and a Canadian connection to the 
Blackthorn: in medieval legends, the Blackthorn was 
a tall straight tree growing 50 to 60 feet high and 
the wood from the Blackthorn, used in building 
temples was highly prized for it's great hardness 
and strength. But when some of its branches were 
stripped to make "the crown of thorns" pressed 
onto Christ's head, the tree withered in horror and 
became a bush. In many European churches, in 
wooden carvings of Christ, the crown of thorns is 
not carved, but actually is woven Blackthorn! 

Whatever the origins of Prunus Spinosa, with its 
'savage' thorns, it was grown extensively throughout 
Europe as a hedge to confine animals in a field. The 
sap was used as an ingredient in making manuscript 

ink, the leaves for making a medicinal tea and the 
berries, called 'sloe' for making liqueurs. 

When European settlers came to North America, 
Blackthorn was one of the plants they brought with 
them. It does not seem to have been used as a 
hedge; the plant is very slow growing and needs both 
male and female genders to reproduce. Also in 
North America wood for fencing was plentiful, 
however the leaves and berries were prized. Steel 
pins and needles had to be imported, were 
expensive, and prone to rust quickly whereas one 
Prunus Spinosa would produce thousands of 'pins and 

needles' for home use. 

Blackthorn was never an invasive species, and with 
the expansion of cities and the disappearance of the 
'family' farm, Blackthorn has almost disappeared on 
this continent. The last one I saw was in the Kanata 
Lakes district. A small tree, about ten feet high, 
growing next t o the foundation of an old farm house, 

it would have been over two hundred years old. It 
was bulldozed to make way for a high-end housing. 

Rikki Cameron 



"What will the neighbours say?" 

When I was a kid, (O.K. you can stop 
laughing now.) parents had a huge verbal 
stick that they used to beat their children 
into socially acceptable behaviour. From 
the time we were capable of understanding 
the word, "neighbour" it had a huge impact 
on our lives. 

"You keep your clothes ON when you are 
playing in the sand box! What will the 
neighbours say?" 

"Stop crying. Of course you are going to 
get on the bus and go to school. What will 
the neighbours say?" 

"You are not going out in those jeans! 
What will the neighbours say?" 

"You are NOT going to a party with that 
crowd! What will the neighbours say?" 

It seemed that we, as children were 
surrounded by all-seeing eyes. It not only 
mattered what our parents thought of us, 
the neighbours got to have an opinion too. 
Occasionally - being me, and a difficult 
child from birth if my parent's accounts 
are to be believed; I wondered why what 
the neighbours thought made such a 
difference, especially since we went bush 
in the summer until I was in my teens. I 
remember walking back from t aking a bath 
in the lake when I was about thirteen, 
wrapped in nothing but a towel. My 
Mother was furious - "What would the 
neighbours say about such unladylike 
behaviour!" I was about to point out to her 
that our closest neighbours at the time 
were a good 500 miles and a mountain 
range away, but one look at my Mother's 
face warned me that it might not be politic 
to a~gue. I went into the tent and put on 

clothes. From then on I wore a swimsuit 
whenever I bathed in the bush and once 
solemnly informed a fishing grizzly that if 
he giggled I'd shoot him on the spot! 

In town the expression could be even more 
puzzling to the thinking child s ince even 
the dullest of us knew that our parents 
had low opinions of some of our neighbours, 
so what did it matter what they said? 
Knowing this however didn't change the 
fact that we still felt that the entire adult 
world had an uncommon interest in our 
comings and goings so we were not beyond 
using neighbourly pressure on each other. 

"You didn't really take those beers from 
your Dad's fridge did you! What will the 
neighbours say!" 

"We're going skinny dipping at the quarry. 
There's gonna be about 20 of us. Don't tell 
a soul ... what will the neighbours say ... " 

Our older brothers and s isters occasionally 
sat us down for a good old fash ioned talk 
and part of that talk was to teach us that 
what the neighbours said, and more to the 
point, what the neighbours thought, would 
some day have a huge effect on our lives. 
"How are you going to get a job down at 
the fire hall when Captain Smith finds out 
you stole beer from your own father!" or 
"Think you're gonna be a teacher when 
they find out you been skinny dipp ing at 
the quarry!" 

A lot of us were fed up with 'the 
neighbours' by the time we were 
approaching adulthood. We had wings and 
wanted to see what we could do with them. 
We were ready to fly and did, many of us 
to places where even knowing who our 



"What will the neighbours say?" 

neighbours were became a difficult, if not 
impossible, task. We left the village that 
was 'the neighbourhood' behind and built 
our careers, our families and our lives free 
from care about what the neighbours said. 
In fact what the neighbours said, or 
thought about us or our children could be 
fodder for legal action. Damn the 
neighbours and those prying eyes! 

Occasionally a voice of sane reason could 
be briefly heard against the withering 
blast of 'my child and me, right or wrong', 
arguing with increasing futility that 
conforming to certain social expectations 
might be a good thing. But few listened. 
Especially in cities where most of the 
population now lives and where most 
parents are suspicious of letting their 
children get to know anybody, including 
the neighbours, well. 

But hundreds of thousands of years, (or 
5000 years if you are a Creationist, it's 
still a lonnnnggggg time,) went into making 
us social creatures. We like to talk to our 
neighbours - we like to think we have lots 
of friends. People used to say, "We love 
the neighbourhood because it's a great 
place for kids to grow up." Translation: we 
have good neighbours. Most parents don't 
say that any more because they have no 
intention of letting their kids walk to the 
end of the block without two adults 
supervising. If children want to play they 
can play in school, where there are adults 
to supervise. They can play 'organized' 
sports where there are adults to supervise 
and they can go on 'play dates' where there 
are adults to supervise. 

I'm sorry but this does not sound like a lot 
of fun to me. I doubt that it actually was 

a lot of fun to the generation growing up in 
the eighty's or ninety's either, because 
this was the generation that discovered 
that you really didn't need a neighbour or a 
friend if you had a laptop computer or a 
mobile telephone. Enter Facebook in 2004. 
Originally designed for students at 
Harvard University as a social networking 
site, it rapidly expanded to include anyone 
"who declares themselves to be over 13 
years of age". According to a May 2011 
Consumer Reports Survey, there are 7.5 
million children under the age of 13 with 
Facebook accounts and 5 million under the 
age of 10, many of whom created accounts 
with their parents assistance. 

I had heard a lot about this network from 
some family members who are self 
professed computer geeks and who were 
urging me as early as 2005 to "get on
board so we could stay connected."(?) 
While visiting these relatives I asked their 
youngest son - 11 years old at the time, to 
give me a guided tour of his Facebook 
account. It was a revelation - and not in 
the biblical sense. 

Looking at what was on Facebook took me 
right back to the village and after viewing 
several of the postings this wonderful 
young child had access to, I asked him how 
he would feel if I took some of these 
postings from his friends (and his parents 
friends,) and made posters of them and 
put them up all over his school. He was 
both shocked and horrified. But, I 
explained to him, that was exactly what he 
was doing when he or his friends used 
social media sites, only what was on those 
sites covered the whole world. Worse, 
those postings would be there forever. 
Memories are long in 'the village'. 



"What will t he neighbours say?" 

We expect children to be trusting, but 
adults tend to be trusting too especially 
when they are alone in a room with only a 
computer screen or a mobile telephone. 
We don't think that the neighbours are 
watching when what we are really doing is 
inviting them into parts of our homes that 
would have been off limits in the villages 
of our parent's youth. Adults have found 
out, to their horror, that something said 
or photographed and then posted on a 
social networking site can hurt them badly. 
Why then do we expect our children to be 
immune? Boys and girls playing the cyber 
version of doctor and nurse, "You show me 
yours and I'll show you mine," (sexting) can 
find those images wallpapered all over 
their 'neighbourhood' the next day. Just 
like the villages of my youth the stigma can 
be eternal, ("I remember your 
Grandfather when ... ")and we cringe, 
devastated yet again. 

Personally, I like Facebook and its video 
counterpart, Youtube. I find them 
amusing, but then I grew up in a village and 
am accustomed to neighbourhood scrutiny. 
Like my Grandmother, who used to hang 
the family underwear out to dry inside 
pillowcases, I don't tend to hang anyth ing 
out on a social media site that I would be 
ashamed to put up on the grocery store 
bulletin board. And I would like to think 
that a parent who went to the trouble of 
arranging 'supervised play dates' for their 
child would be interested enough to 
supervise their child's use of social media. 

Thanks to social media sites it is becoming 
harder and harder for anyone, from the 
public to the police, from dictators to 
environmental outlaws to avoid 

responsibility for bad behaviour since the 
ability of social media to pick-up and 
transmit text and images to the entire 
world exists virtually everywhere. Just as 
in the villages of my youth, what the 
neighbours think and feel, now and in the 
future, can and will affect everything from 
our ability to find work, to our perception 
of the world around us and our place in it. 

Welcome to the Global Village. Be careful 
about what you do. Everyone is watching ... 
and what will the neighbours say? 

Rikki Cameron 
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• HEATING 
• AIR CONDmONING 
• VENTILATION 
• RESIDENTIAL & 

.iiiiiiii..._iiiiillliiilliiiiilllliii .. ~~..-.- COMMEROAL 

110 Westhunt Drive, Carp KOA 1LO 
Telephone: (613) 836-5611 Fax: (613) 836-1974 

www. temproservices.com 

KUMON MATH AND READING CENTRE 

Merilee Clarke 
Kumon Math and Reading Instructor 

STITTSVILLE KUMON CENmE 
TEL: 613-831-2577 

1300 Stittsville Main Street#1 08 CELL: 613-591-9351 ~ 
Stittsville ON 

Stittsville 
Small Animal Clinic 
Veterinary Servlcu for Dogs and Cats 

1648 Stittsville Main Street 
Stittsville, Ontario K2S 1A6 

Dr. V. Bennett, Ownei 
0 r. A. Bickerton, Associate 
Or. C. MacKinnon, Associate 

Tel: 613-836-5040 
Hours: Mon·Fri Bam-7pm 

www.st ittsvillesmallani mal ell n ic.ca 

1 OB - 6081 Hueldean Road, Stittsville, Ontario K2S I 89 
Phone: (613) 831-2591 Fax: (613).831-3036 E-mail: stittsville@bellnet.c2 

Open Weekdays 6:00am to 9:00pm 

REG. MASSAGE TIIERAPY AVAILABLE 
www.stittsvillephysio.ca 

SPECIALIZING IN 
QUALITY REPAIRS & SERVICE TO All 

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC VEHICLES 
SINCE 1984 

836-2284 

Proprietor 
FRANK MAVIGLIA 

~Offle4, & ~~ 

2076 Carp Road 
Carp, Ontario 
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Bring us your dreams, 
We can make them come true. 

MATT W. WIGNEY 
President 

P.O. Box 955 Stittsville, Ontario K2S 181 

www. wigneyhomes.com 

(613) 836-68Q8 



FEED & SEED ( 1982) LTD. 

2079 Carp Road 
$tittsville, ·ontario 
KOA3GO 

Office: 836-6880 

Flame Cats Studio 

Rikki Cameron: Design 
Melissa McKelvey: Lampworker 

G) 

Fine and Funky Jewelry for the discriminating collector. 
Memorial beads and pendents: people and pets; give the gift that lasts. 

Tel : 613-720-1234 www.flamecatsstudio@gmail.com 

:··. 

Captain Sandy's Cruise Holidays & Travel Ottawa West 
Jackson Trails Centre 
nB-6081 Hazeldean Rd 
Stittsville, Ontario :K2S 1B9 
otta,\·a,vest.cruischolida!'s.com 

613-831-6150 Bus 
613-831-3735 F.n:x 

1-Soo-461 -86o:~ 

jeastwood@bellnet.ea 



[.gve 6acfe me wefcome; yet my sou( drew 6acf, 

§uiCty if dust and sin. 

tBut quick-eyed Love, o6serving me grow s(acf 

:from my first entranc~ in, 

1Jrew nearer tv me, sweet(y questioning, 

'lJ 1 (acf'd any tfiing. 

hllguest, 1 answer'd, wortfiy tv 6e fiere: 

[.gve said, Y au sfiaff 6e fie. 
1, tfie unkind, unerattju(? ?t.fi my dear, 

1 cannot (oaf on tfiee. 

[.gve tvof my fianc{, and smifing did rey(y, 

wfio made tfie eyes 6ut 1? 

tTrutfi, Lore{, 6ut 1 fiave marred tfiem; fet my sfiame-> 

§o wfiere it aotfi deserve. 

hllnd know you not, says Love, wfio 6ore tfie 6(ame? 

'My dear, tfien 1 wiff serve. 

You must sit aown, says Love, ana tastt my meat: 

So '1 did sit and eat. 
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