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From "The Wardens" Autumn, 2014 

As we see the change of season unfold 

around us, we are struck with the 

comparison that the world that is our 

neighbourhood and the part of our 

neighbourhood that is the church are quite 

inextricably intertwined. Temperatures 

moderate, the daylight grows shorter and 

the foliage transforms itself yet again. 

Inside our spiritual sanctuary known as St. 

Thomas, the peaceful and reflective time 

of one summer service and the wonderful 

chance to worship together has ended for 

another year. For many, fall is a time of 

ambitious plans and new found energy. As 

our children have gone back to their fall 

school activities - from pre-school to 

university - we too are re-engaging. One 

Sunday service has changed into two, and 

the fall into winter activities have begun 

anew. The immensely popular Open Table 

dinners have resumed, the annual fall 

dinner extravaganza was once again 

enjoyed by all who attended, the myriad of 

committees have busily re-engaged, with a 

view towards the building excitement as 

Advent and Christmas draw nearer. 

As Wardens, could we omit mention of 

finances? Would that we could! As with the 

change of season, the sagging coffers have 

again become bolstered by returning 

parishioners, providing a much-needed 

infusion to offset the perennial 

commitments inherent in operating the 

fabric of our beloved St. Thomas. It is not 

only the mundane salaries, heat and light 

which must be covered. Even more 

important to be considered is the external 

work of the church. Some of the valuable 

work is evident for all to see - God's 

Garden, Open Table, the annual Roast Beef 

or 'Save the Turkey' dinner, and the 

Snowflake Bazaar. Other activities which 

require financial resources are not 

immediately visible to all. They include 

support for refugees, the food bank, 

Schoolbox and Alpha. The list and impact 

of outreach to the community and beyond 

could be long~r and even more effective 

with additional financial commitments. 

Planning is well under way for the 

celebration of our twin anniversaries - the 

25th of the current St. Thomas and the 

150th of its founding. All parishioners are 

being invited to share memories through 

photos and stories. 

It must be mentioned here that much 

thanks is due to all who contribute in any 

way to the life of St. Thomas. There are 

literally thousands of hours of donated 

time, without which the operation of the 

church and its programs as we know it 

would simply not happen. 

We have much to contribute to our 

community and indeed our world. Consider 

the headlines and stories in the news. 

Imagine the plight of our brothers and 

sisters in Christ in Syria, Iraq and Gaza. 

Imagine what life would be like for 

Christian, Muslim and Jew alike if the work 

of our companion Diocese of Jerusalem 

were to be diminished. At home we are 

thankful for the $5000 raised in the Ride 
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From "the Wardens" ... cont. 

for Refugee and the $820 plus pledged by 
the St. Thomas community to further 

support the work of the Kanata Stittsville 
Refugee Support Group. 

It is indeed a time to be thankful for the 

support, freedom and safety of our 

community. We are able to assist those in 
need and to find even more resources to 
live out the life of Christ near and far. 
Please continue to remember in prayer all 

God's people who are trying to survive such 

terrible difficulties in the Middle East -
and pray too for all those who are working 
so hard to bring them aid. We are so 

blessed to be able to walk into our 

beautiful building, to greet our friends, to 

pray and to gather together in Communion 

with Christ and each other at the Lord's 

Table- all without a moments' fear. May 
that blessing and freedom from fear be 
restored to others. 

We are extremely grateful and privileged 

to serve alongside all parishioners and 

appreciate your support in these 
challenging times in the life of this part of 

God's kingdom. 

Blessings, 

Robin Tilgner, People's Warden 

Pat McNally,Rector's Warden 

The People's Pulpit is the official 
newsletter of St. Thomas Anglican Church 

Stittsville. All material contained within is 

copyrighted either to the author or to St. 
Thomas Anglican Church Stittsville. 
Where this newsletter contains third 

party submissions it is assumed that this 
material is also copyrighted and that 
permission to reprint has been obtained by 
the individual submitting the article. 

"God's Bigger Plan is copyrighted to: 
Isabelle Routhier 

"A Modern Day Good Samaritan Story -
Sort Of" is copyrighted to: John Clarke 

"The Taxi" is copyrighted to: Rikki 

Cameron 

"God Whose Farm is all Creation" is 
copyrighted to: the Estate of John Arlott 
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DO YOU KNOW 

When you enter the Church from the Narthex 
have a look at the long table attached to the 
back of the last pew on your left. On it you will 
find the Bulletins which are given out by the 
Sidespeople, many different and diverse 
leaflets, a 3-fold leaflet all about St. Thomas, 
sometimes there are copies of the Bible 
reading aids, Forward Day by Day and Our Daily 
Bread. The Readers and Greeters find their 
schedules on that table. There are Bibles 
there too, and the collection plates. 

This useful and beautiful table was made for 
and donated to St. Thomas by Nelson Brock, a 
member of our congregation, a master of 
carpentry and a great and enthusiastic fiddle 
player. It bears the inscription "In loving 
memory of my parents, William and Gertrude 
Brock, crafted and presented by Nelson and 
Ruth Brock. Dedicated December 03, 2000." 

Nelson died this past summer and is 
remembered with fondness and gratitude by 
many of our Parishioners for the woodwork 
that graces their homes and the memory of his 
music. Thank you Nelson for all you gave us, 
and the example of your faith and commitment 
to the life of the Church. 

Submitted by: Pat Dalphy 

A few words about 
St. Clair of Assisi 

On 11th. August in our BAS Church Calendar we 
celebrate a Memorial in honour of St. Clare of 
Assisi. St. Clair, like St. Francis, found God in 
all creation as an expression of her avowed life 
of prayer and her profound devotion to God 
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. 

St. Clair led a cloistered, contemplative life 
with her religious sisters while St. Francis was 
an itinerant preacher with his brothers. Today 
there is a virtual order of women who are 

· attracted to the spirituality of St. Francis and 
St. Clair. The Little Sisters of St. Clair call 
themselves an Association of membership and 
are inclusive of many types of members -
married or single, as Associates, Companions, 
and Sisters. They do not have a convent. 
Perhaps this excerpt from their Handbook will 
explain: 

"We e;we ~ col%1%u!M.t!:j of 'P~"~cti..ce. TI!~t ~5 we ~n 

bou""vi togetlttel" b!:j out' l~tut"g!:j~"~tlttel" tltt~"" 
vioctt"~""~l-pt"opo5~t~o""5, I%Ot"~l ~b5olutes, Ot" 5oc~~l 

ot"g~.M.z~t~""· ortlttoviox.k:l fot" u.s ~5 l"~glttt WOI"5Vt~-p 

l%01"e tltt~"" ri.glttt bet~f. Out' t~fe of 'P~"~ !:je~" 5Vt~e5 
out' bel~f5, ~tt~tuvie5, ~~ bel.1~v~out"5 . " 

The little Sisters of St. Clair are American 
Episcopalian and are recognized by the 
American House of Bishops. I am delighted to 
be accepted by them as an Associate which 
confirms my own long attraction to St. Clair 
and St. Francis. 

If these few words have piqued your interest 
why not Google the Little Sisters of St. Clair 
and read for yourselves about this start-up 
order and new expression in the activity of the 
Holy Spirit. 

Submitted by: Karen Ann McKinna 
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St. Thomas is proud to present this Christmas Season 
The Stairwell Carollers. 

The Stairwell Carollers are an acappella Ottawa choir, formed in 1977. The choral group has 
earned the distinction of being ranked amongst the best of Ottawa choirs by local choral 
critics. Their repertoire encompasses sacred and secular songs from the Renaissance period. 
In the rush of the hectic Yuletide season, the Carollers bring focus to the true meaning of 
Christmas, with their beautiful and unique interpretations of traditional Christmas carols in 
many languages. 

You can visit their website: www.stairwellcarollers.com they have newsletters and CO's for sale. 

We will kick off the season Friday November 281h. Starting at 7:00p.m. 

Tickets: $15.00 each, Family of 4 is $45.00. Available at the Church 613-836-5741, at the Snowflake 
Bazaar or call John Clarke 613-831-7704 

• 



Snowflake Bazaar 
Saturday 1st. November 2014, 11:00 a.m. to 2:00p.m. 

The St. Thomas annual bazaar and 
luncheon is fast approaching! As 
preparations shift into high gear we 
encourage all parishioners to think 
about ways to assist this year. We 
need all members (male and female; 
young and old) to join together in 
making the bazaar a big success. 

PLEASE SIGN THE VOLUNTEER 

AND DONATION SHEETS ON THE 
TABLE IN THE CHURCH ENTRANCE 

Luncheon Food Items: Please 

deliver these items to the kitchen in 

the church hall. It would be most 

helpful if the cookies, squares and 

other luncheon baked goods (no nuts 

please) that do not need refrigeration 

be delivered on Friday, October 31 

between 9:00a.m. and 6:00p.m. Please 

mark all items for the lunch and drop 

them off in the kitchen. The soup 

should be delivered unfrozen between 

8.30 a.m. and 9.30 a.m. on Saturday 

morning. If other arrangements need 

to be made for delivery, please call: 

Mary Anne Reinhard 613 838 5781. 

Bake Table Items: Please deliver 

baked goods that do not require 

overnight refrigeration to the church 

hall on Friday, October 31 between 

9:00a.m. and 6:00p.m. Perishables 

should be delivered to the church hall 

between 8.30 and 9.30 a.m. on 

Saturday, November 1. Please package 

all items for freshness and in saleable 

amounts i.e. cookies/muffins by t 
dozen for example, and if you wish to 

wrap decoratively, please feel free to 

be creative! 

NO CREAM OR MEAT PIES PLEASE 
due to Ministry of Health 

Regulations. 

Craft Table: Please deliver all your 

craft table items to the church hall on 

Friday, October 31 between 9:00a.m. 

and 6:00p.m. Sewing, knitting, quilted 

items, stained glass, woodworking, art 

pieces, etc. 

Book Table: Gently used books for 

adults and children are welcome. There 

is a box in the coat room for drop off 

between now and October 31. Please 

make sure your books are as recent as 

possible and in good condition. No 

textbooks or encyclopaedias but craft 

books of all kinds, mysteries, 

cookbooks, how to books, children's 

books, etc. all gratefully received. 

Silent Auction: Please deliver items 

to the Church Office or phone Ross 

Kennedy at 270 -8667 for assistance in 

delivery by Sunday October 26. We 
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Snowflake Bazaar 
Saturday 1st. November 2014, 11 :00 a.m. to 2:00 p.m. 

need time to prepare the bid sheets 

for each item. Please include the 

estimated value for each item, along 

with the contributor's name which is 

recorded on the bid sheet. We are 

accepting NEW ITEMS ONLY for the 

Silent Auction. 

Jewellery & Accessories: Please 

deliver the jewellery to the church 

office by Sunday, October 26 or give 

to Robin Tilgner or Ruby Crocker, so it 

can be prepared, tagged and priced. 

We accept gently used scarves, purses, 

belts, and hats along with the 

jewellery. 

Christmas Decorations & Crafts: 
Please deliver items- tree decorations, 

decorative seasonal items such as 

aprons, table runners, Advent items, 

etc. to the council room or the church 

hall by Friday, October 31- deadline 

6:00 p.m. We accept new Christmas 

crafts as well as items in good 

condition for others to enjoy. Please 
NO USED STRINGS OF 

CHRISTMAS TREE LIGHTS. 

Home Decor: Gently used home 

decor items can be dropped off at the 

church council room on Friday, October 

31 between 9:00a.m. and 6:00p.m. If 

this is not convenient please call Robin 

Tilgner at 613-831-2709 to arrange 

another time for drop off or bring to 

the church during regular church 

office hours in the week preceding the 

bazaar. This area was very successful 

last year so please do contribute some 

lovely things or plan to shop for 

interesting items for your own home or 

cottage. 

As always the Lunch Room will feature 
our special St. Thomas homemade soup 
and a vegetarian option will be 
available. The soup is served with a roll 
and a selection of homemade cookies 
and squares along with juice, tea or 
coffee. Hotdogs for the children are 
available. The cost is STILL $6.00 for 
adults and $3.00 for children (8 and 
under). 

The Snowflake Bazaar is our major 
annual fundraiser that helps to support 
activities here at St. Thomas and in 
the wider community. We look forward 
to your help and support - it's a busy, 
fun time. Come and bring a friend for a 
light lunch and a bit of shopping. 

PLEASE OFFER A LITTLE OF YOUR 
TIME TO HELP MAKE THE 2014 
BAZAAR A SUCCESS 

Bonnie McNally and Robin Tilgner 
Snowflake Bazaar Co-ordinators 
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Education for Ministry 

The first course of this four course 

certificate is being held on Monday 

evenings at St Thomas Stittsville. There 

are nine participants; 4 from St Paul's, 

four from our parish and one from 

Stittsville United Church. The focus of the 

course is the study of the Hebrew Bible. 

The nine participants were asked why they 

had signed up to take the course and the 

reasons were quite diverse. I had signed 

up to further my study of the Bible after 

participating in the Bible Challenge over 

the last year. The course is being co

mentored by William Passmore and Rev 

Jane McCaig. 

Submitted by Susan Lomas 

Piesl Piesl 

We have frozen uncooked pies for sale 

again this year. Apple and Pumpkin Pies in 

a variety of sizes will be available for sale 

after church and at the bazaar. 

Cooking directions: Bake at 450 degrees 

F. for 10 minutes and then 50-60 minutes 

at 350 (Reduce time for smaller pies) 

Commemorating 150 Years as a 
Parish: Calling all Photos 

As part of the celebrations for our 150th 
Anniversary as parish and to recognize 
the 25th Anniversary of the current 

church, we are looking for photos of 
events that took place in the church and 
other parish events that might have 
taken place elsewhere. Please give 
pictures to ~arbara Cordukes or Robin 
Tilgner indicating whether or not we can 
keep the photo or must make a copy of 
it. Be sure to include the date of the 
event and list the people in the photo. 

Elsewhere in this newsletter look for 
information about providing feedback 
regarding the list of possible events we 
are suggesting for our year of 
celebration. 

Your Team 150 committee: 

William Passmore, Barbara Cordukes, 
Barbara Bottriell, Susan Lomas, Robin 
Tilgner, Rev. Jane McCaig, Rev. 
Sharron Rykdai-Bradley 

Submitted by: Susan Lomas 

" 



Grocery Cards 

Liz Hall has a wonderful idea to help with 
the Christmas "What do I get for so-and
so blues! 

"Over the past couple of years there have 
been announcements encouraging everyone 
to make full use of the Grocery Card 
program. As Bob -McCctig has .pointed out 
more than once as part of his Financial 
report for Vestry, we all have to eat and 
using the cards is a pretty painless way to 
give money to the church with very little 
cost to us. 

Last year I had bought a $250 Loblaws 
-ca-rd in early De-cember thinking that wouki 
get me through all the extra food shopping 
for the Christmas season and maybe some 
Joe Fresh clothing to help Santa fill those 
stockings. The wall of gift cards caught 
my eye the next time I was shopping. I 
bet I'm not the only one who buys gift 
cards for relatives at Christmas. Sure 
enough they were happy to use my Grocery 
card to buy all those other gift cards. 

The church gets between 4-5'Yo returns 
from sales of Grocery Cards. I hope 
everyone considers this idea so that our 
generosity to loved ones also gives a gift 
to the church. Most of these large stores 
are wildly profitable and I feel no guilt at 
an arrangement that has them donating a 
tiny bit of that profit to the good that we 
can do with their money in our church." 

The Bible Challenge 

Our year is drawing to a close. Our last 
day of discussion is on Tuesday, 

September 30, followed by a Pot tuck 
supper on October 1 to celebrate our 
_successes. whatever they might be. The 
Bible Challenge consists of a series of 

readings each week from each of the Old 
and New Testaments and the Psalms. Over 
the course of the year the Psalms are read 
twice as are the Gospels. Rev. J one has 

also challenged us to reread the book of 
-Reve-tat-ions for ot.tr tast day of discussion. 

Some of us have not actually completed all 
the readings, some have. But we have 

learned a lot about the bible, ourselves and 
our colleagues participating in the 
challenge. Sometimes the discussions 
strayed from the topics at hand for the 

week, but we enjoyed those explorations 
as well as those that were on topic. Some 
participants were not able to participate in 

the weekly discussions and kept in touch 

through our weekly emaits. We did not 
meet weekly over the summer but did have 
one summer session (followed by lunch and 
swim) at the Lomas' cottage. If anyone is 

interested in trying this challenge 
independently and would like more 

structure, contact the church office for a 
copy of the guide for weekty readings. 

Submitted by Susan Lomas 

" 



God's Bigger Plan 

Something happened to me that made me think 

of Reverend Jane and last week's sermon. 

My father has been on a waiting list since the 

month of May for an operation. The dates 

changed and his doctors cancelled on him a few 

times. He is a patient man, his daughter, not so 

much. Finally the time comes. Today is the 

day. Dad is nervous. Even though it is a small 

procedure and he wi II not stay over night, he is 

still nervous. My Dad does not get sick, ever, so 

this is a big deal for him and his loved ones. 

We arrive at the hospital. We sit in the waiting 

room with the other patients who look also a 

bit worried. There are families with patients 

and you can tell they are worried too. An older 

woman comes over and sits beside my Dad. She 

has blue eyes, with worry in them. I look 

around to check if someone is coming to be 

with her ... but no, she is alone. She is the only 

patient who is alone. 

We get called in to register. Dad sits on a chair 

and the nurse speaks gently to him. She is kind 

and patient. Dad tells her his stories. My Dad 

has lots of stories. She listens and laughs. She 

is so kind. The blue eyed woman is also called 

in to register. She sits in front of a nurse so 

close to us that I hear her story. Her husband 

died 2 years ago at this hospital. Cancer. She is 

now crying. I look at her and I nod. I try to tell 

her with my eyes that I understand. She only 

wipes her face and keeps on telling her story. 

Dad is now changing. He has to put a robe on, 

those robes that make you feel so vulnerable. 

The woman comes out of her changing room 

holding a bag with her things in it. She cannot 

get her lock to close on her locker. I offer to 

help. "I am so confused." she says. I ask her 

who is with her. "No one, I have a daughter 

she is too is busy ... " she answers. A friend will 

come and get her later when it is over. She 

repeats, "My husband died." I simply say, "I 

know, I am sorry." She needs help putting on 

her slippers and I help her and show her where 

to wait for the call from the doctor. She 

smiles and pats my hand. 

Dad and I wait and wait and wait. We wait so 

long that the little patience left in me is long 

gone when the· surgeon himself comes out to 

finally tell us that the operation is cancelled ... 

once again. Not enough staff he says. We are 

scheduled next week. We have to come back 

next week. Dad is so understanding, but his 

daughter, not so much. 

We waited all this time, while the other 

patients left the room. Families waited with us, 

for their loved ones to come back. We were 

there when the blue eyed woman was called in. 

She looked much calmer then. She sat beside 

me doing cross word puzzles all day. She had 

less tears in her eyes when she looked at me 

and her eyes said "Thank you." before 

disapearing to the operating room. 

I was angry as I left that hospital. How dare 

those doctors waste my time? How dare they 

make my father wait all this time for no 

reason? 

Then as I was driving home, something stirred 

inside of me. God sometimes has a bigger plan 

Jane said ... Maybe just maybe, God had an 

other plan for me that day. And while I 

realised this, the feeling of wasted time just 

slipped away. 

Submitted by: Isabelle Routhier 
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The Taxi 

The cadet dinner was held in late October. 
The Corps would be representing the Army 
Cadet Movement at the National Cenotaph 
on November 11th. 

One of the most difficult things to get 
across to girls and boys in our modern and 
uber-connected world is that the elderly 
ladies and gentlemen that are usually front 
and centre at this annual service now, were 
only a few years older than most members 
of the Corps when they volunteered to 
serve in World War II or Korea. They 
truly have a great deal of difficulty 
understanding that most of those who 
served and died were not old enough to 
legally drink or vote at the time! 

One of the ways in which we, the officers, 
tried to bridge this gap was to ask the 
cadets to talk to their grandparents about 
their experiences during the war years, 
and 'if' their grandparents had served in 
some capacity, to bring in one memento to 
"show and tell" the other cadets at the 
dinner. This tradition worked well, the 
usual mementos being one particular medal 
or set of medals, a photograph or a war 
trophy of some kind. The stories told 
about these items were usually quite mild, 
(how grandpa met grandma,) occasionally 
funny, (why grandpa thought Haggis should 
be outlawed,) and always touching, in their 
own way. This tradition was of tremendous 
importance in helping cross the generation 
gap and connecting with the Remembrance 
Day service. 

As an officer I always appreciated the 
time and effort the kids put into 
researching these treasured items. I 
remember all the tales they told - but one 
in particular, related by one of our 

youngest cadets one year, comes to my 
mind every Remembrance Day. It wasn't 
the kind of story that anyone at that 
dinner expected and I know it took a 
couple of years for some of the kids to 
understand it, but it resonates with all of 
us, still. 

The Taxi 

Jacob was tired. He felt damp and 
miserable and he was annoyed. He and his 
wife Sadie and the rest of the veterans, 
their wives or families had been standing 
at the Cenotaph for two hours in rain that 
turned to snow and then to sleet. Now 
they were at the War Museum being fed 
little bits of things on sticks and tea. 
Well, at least the tea was hot, although 
Jacob would have enjoyed it more if there 
had been something besides tea in it. 
There was some subdued laughter as 
everyone thawed out a bit and some of the 
vets were talking about going out for lunch 
and a beer at some of the pubs around the 
Byword Market. 

Jacob had never enjoyed Remembrance 
Day and he rarely attended the November 
11th. service. As he used to say to Sadie, 
"What's to remember? Five years of a bad 
vacation? My customers ask, 'Have you 
ever been to Europe?' and you should see 
their faces when I tell them I took a 
walking trip from Italy and Normandy to 
Germany! The food and the weather were 
lousy and the natives weren't all that 
friendly either!" And Sadie would smile 
her gentle smile and shake her head and 
say, "Now, Jacob ... " But really, who would 
want to remember? 
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The Taxi 

He couldn't tell her, or anyone for that 
matter, that the Remembrance service 
made him feel guilty. He felt that he had 
been lucky in so many ways. He had seen -
and probably done, horrible, horrible 
things. But he had come through all of it 
without a visible mark on him. Even his 
best friends, Abraham and Izzy who had 
been with him from the recruiting office 
to coming home to Canada, had made it 
through o.k. - well except for Izzy the 
klutz. The three of them had been zig
zagging through an open field when Izzy 
tripped over a root in the stubble and 
screamed so loud they thought he'd been 
shot through the heart when all he'd done 
was sprained his ankle! They'd been so mad 
at him they'd made him walk to the medic! 

That memory made him smile a little, but it 
was one of the few that did. Most of his 
memories of the war were bad ones, or 
worse - sad. Like a door to door sweep in 
Italy. In one house there had been a little 
girl sitting against a wall with her arms 
around her knees. He had crept up to her, 
afraid she might be dead, but when he had 
touched her hair she had jerked her head 
up and started to scream and suddenly 
there was blood everywhere. He had been 
told later that the concussion from the 
heavy guns had burst her ear drums. She 
would live, but she would be deaf forever. 

Or the time in the winter of 1944 when 
the three of them had come through the 
woods and found the enemy. They were 
still "manning" their positions- they could 
do little else. They were frozen solid. 
Boys, all of them. The oldest he thought 
might have been fourteen ... They told 
each other that this was the enemy and 
that "they deserved it" but he knew none 

of them believed it. He still could not 
think of those things with out struggling to 
keep the tears back. "Who," he thought, 
"wants to remember making war on 
children?" 

A few years after the three of them came 
home, Abraham and Izzy started talking 
about going to the Remembrance Day 
service. "To show respect for the boys 
that never got to come home." they said. 
But Jacob didn't feel comfortable about it 
and as the years passed, it became 
something of an ongoing argument between 
the three of them, and sometimes Jacob 
gave in and went with them, and sometimes 
he got stubborn and didn't. That was the 
way it was until this year - this year was 
different. This year Abraham was in a 
"home" in Toronto. His beloved wife had 
passed on and he was having trouble coping 
without her and his daughter wanted him 
closer to her family. He had written to 
Jacob only once to say how much he hated 
being in the "home" and how he missed the 
friends of a lifetime. Then a few months 
later the "silver bullet" that old men often 
talk about had hit Izzy straight in the 
heart as he sat in his favourite armchair 
watching the evening news on television. 
And Jacob thought to himself, "for my old 
friends who can't do it anymore- it's time." 

But now he was regretting it. He looked 
around the room at the Legion uniforms 
and the military uniforms and even the odd 
bespoke, handshaking politician and 
thought, "Enough!" He turned to Sadie, 
who was trying to juggle a tea cup and an 
appetizer, and said, "I'm leaving. It's time 
to go home!" 
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The Taxi 

"Did you call Isaac." Sadie asked as she 
hurried after him, pulling on her coat. 
Their son had dropped them off on his way 
to work that morning and would pick them 
up at them up at the museum when they 
called after the reception. 

"No." Jacob said, "I'm not calling him away 
from his job. We can take a taxi you know. 
Like normal people do all the time!" 

"But Jacob," Sadie wailed, "we told Isaac 
we would call! Taxi's are so expensive 
and ... " 

"And what?" Jacob stopped suddenly and 
stared at her. 

"We-ee-11," Sadie stammered, looking 
around. They were outside the building 
now, "the people who drive them ... 
they're ... different ... from us ... " 

It took Jacob a few seconds to realize 
that Sadie was frightened but before he 
could say anything he saw a taxi coming 
around the corner and automatically raised 
his arm and as Sadie uttered a small 
squeak of fear the big black car jerked to 
a stop in front of them. The driver hopped 
out and swinging around the back of the 
car, courteously opened the back door. 
Sadie was right. The driver was indeed, 
different from them. Jacob couldn't think 
of anything to do or say without looking 
foolish so he helped Sadie into the car and 
then, followed by the driver he walked 
around to the other side and got in too. 

It was Sadie who gave the driver their 
address. Jacob was in a mild state of 
disbelief as he settled back into the seat 
and looked around. He tried to remember 

when was the last time he had taken a taxi 
anywhere and couldn't. The numbers on 
the meter even before they had gone far, 
were a shock. Now he understood why the 
license on the back of the driver's seat 
had a credit card emblem on it. But they 
were going home. He took a deep breath. 
It was worth it just to be on their way. He 
began to relax and he reached over and 
took Sadie's hand, gave it a gentle 
squeeze, and she looked at him gratefully. 

The driver watching them in the rear-view 
mirror, sudden spoke. "You are a soldier." 
This startled Jacob. "Medals." the driver 
said, tapping the mirror. "You have 
medals." 

"Oh, yes." Jacob had forgotten all about 
them, but then, he so rarely wore them 
anymore. 

"You are a brave man!" 

"No." Jacob replied, embarrassed now. 

"I think so." said the driver. "I think you 
must be very brave." 

"Now why do you think that?" Jacob 
asked, leaning slightly, trying to see the 
young man's face in the mirror. 

"So many men come once a year to stand 
and remember. Other people too. Even 
young people who don't know what war is. 

These young people in Canada, they don't 
know how blessed they are. They told me 
before I came here that there was no war 
in Canada and I never believed that until I 
lived here and listened to young people 
talk." The young man shook his head . 
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The Taxi 

"They don't know how blessed they are." he 
repeated. 

"Do you know about war?" Jacob asked 
carefully. 

"Yes," the driver answered, "because they 
say I am a coward." 

"That's a terrible thing for someone to 
say ... !" Sadie suddenly burst out. "Who 
told you that!" 

The driver smiled at her in the mirror, and 
answered, "It's o.k. Lady. I don't care. 

It's always war where I come from. It's all 
my family has ever known. And now my 
family is gone. When I told my friends I 
was going to Canada they said I was a 
coward not to stay and fight for God. But 
I don't think God makes wars, I think men 
make wars. And if God does make wars, 
who wants to bend down to a God that lets 
women and children die for such 
foolishness. That isn't a God to be proud 
of, ... or a country to be proud of either." 
the driver added, quietly. 

Then Jacob realized they were almost 
home. As the car pulled into the driveway, 
the young man hopped out and went around 
to open the door for Sadie and she 
whispered quickly to Jacob, "Talk to him 
for a few minutes. I'll just nip inside. I've 
got some money in my dresser drawer." 
Jacob got out of the taxi slowly and took 
his wallet out of his jacket pocket. He 
hoped he had enough to pay for the trip 
without needing any from Sadie. The 
driver came back around the car as he was 
looking, saw what Jacob was doing and said, 

"Oh, no! I can't take money from you 
today, Sir." 

"But we have to pay you." Jacob 
protested. "It's a long trip ... " 

"No!" said the driver smiling. He clasped 
Jacob's shoulders with both hands. "You 
are a soldier, Sir. And you fought for my 
country! Canada! 

God Bless you, Sir, God bless you!" He got 
quickly into the car and backing carefully 
out of the driveway, he waved, and drove 
away, leaving Jacob standing there, his 
wallet still open in his hand. 

Jacob walked into the house and stood 
staring out the living room window. The 
sleet had turned to rain. Drops ran down 
the glass- like tears he thought, like 
tears. Sadie walked up behind him and 
looked passed him at the driveway. 
"Did you pay that young man?" She asked, 
and wondered at his reply. 

"Yes," whispered Jacob, "I guess I did." 

Submitted by: Rikki Cameron 
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A Modern Day Good Samaritan Story - Sort Of 

When called upon would you do the 
whats right? 

This true story takes place in the 
Stittsville winter of 2014. A family's 
long time tabby cat decided as only 
cats can, that it should go outside at 
night. Like an escaped prisoner, he 
waited for just the right moment to 
make his dash for freedom. So when 
the Dad came home, out he went like a 
shot! 

It was snowing and it seemed like the 
-co~dest n~ght of the year. The fami-1y 
wasn't too worried, the stupid cat 
would come back shortly when it got 
cold. But as the hours dragged on, their 
favourite pet did not show up. 

Let me introduce Mrs. A, a member of 
our congregation trying to live a good 
Christian life. When called, will she 
answer? Most of you readers think this 
is a story of heroism on a cold stormy 
night, risking her life to save her 
neighbours tabby, but it is not. Mrs. A 
did not receive a worried phone call 
asking for help, she slept blissfully in 
her bed that night. 

This is the sad part of the story, for 
unfortunately tabby did not survive the 
elements that night. The family finally 
found him the next day under the 
family car. What to do, what to do! 
Here is a much loved family pet, gone. 
So the family had a meeting to discuss 
the sit-uation. Rem~-nisdng on all the 
stories that he impacted on their lives, 

the decision was made to bury him in 
his favourite spot in the backyard 
garden. But with 3 feet of snow and 
frozen ground it would be impossible. 
These weather elements surprisingly 
also offered a solution. So with much 
love and dignity they put tabby in a 
cooier and stored him outside behind 
the garage, to await the arrival of 
spring. 

The winter of 2014 was long and cold. 
They say it took a month or more after 
the snow left before the frost left the 
ground. Spring -came teasingly, w~th a 
week of extremely warm weather, 
before it went cold again. But what a 
week! Winter and now summer, snow 
melting, people stripping off their 
wint-er coats and the ice around tabby 
disappearing. What should the family 
do, with this warm weather he would 
not last till the ground was tillable. He 
would have to be moved from the 
cooler to a freezer, but the family 
didn't have a freezer. 

Ring!Ring! Ring! went Mrs. A's 
telephone. "You want to know if you can 
store your dead cat in my freezer?" 
Mrs. A will tell you that it was a nice 
cat whiie ative, but a dead cat in the 
freezer? What would Jesus do? That 
is what popped into her mind. I don't 
know what part of the scripture talks 
about your neighbours dead cat, but 
she agreed to the use of her freezer. 

Now, Mros. A's freeze-r was not a large 
unit. I imagine that most of you 
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A Modern Day Good Samaritan Story - Sort Of 

thought about the poor tabby curled up 
trying to keep warm on that winter 
night, Mrs A did. Try and t."emember a 
Superman movie, where they show 
Superman flying through the sky. 
There he is stretched out as long as 
possible from the tip of his toes to the 
top of his outstretched hands. That is 
how Tabby was brought over to Mrs. 
A's house. 

Too long to fit horizontally, too long to 
fit vertically. But with manoeuvring 
around of vegetabfes and frozen meat, 
they could fit him in diagonally. He was 
ready to await his final resting_ place in 
the spring. 
Now Mrs. A went back to her regular 
work routine, but in the back of her 
mind she knew she was forgetting 
someth~-ng. It was tkkHng the back of 
her mind, she knew it was important, 
but couldn't remember what. 

That night, while walking the family 
dog, Mr-. A ran into his-next door 
neighbour. Imagine his surprise when 
the neighbour thank him so profusely 
for the use of his freezer. Not wanting 
to appear ignorant about the situation, 
he nodded and smiled at the 
appropriate times. As he continued his 
watk he <Jukkty caHed Mrs. A oo his 
cellphone: " Do you have something to 
tell me?" 

Finally at the end of spring, beginning 
of summer, they were able to hold a 
quiet ceremony for the tabby cat. His 
final resting place was his favourite 

place in the garden, by the bush just 
under the bird feeder. 

Mean while in heaven, St. Peter decides 
to take a day off from the Pearly 
Gates. Looking around he spies a new 
angel by the name of Bernie. Pete asks 
Bernie to t-ake his ptace at t-he Peariy
Gates and greet and help make 
comfortable all the new recruits. 

The first is· a tabby cat, once Bernie 
has reviewed his case, he takes him to 
a gofden pillow where t-he cat can steep 
in comfort, in the sunniest place in 
heaven. 

The next is a family of mice. Bernie 
sees that they have trouble keeping up 
with him as he walks. So he gives each 
of the mke rolter sk-ates so they ca-n 
zip around heaven effortlessly. 

A couple of weeks later Bernie decides 
to see how they were adjusting to 
heaven. He di-dn't- see any of the mice 
skating around so he went to were the 
tabby cat was sleeping. So how are 
things working out Bernie asked. The 
tabby cat starts purring right away. 
The cushion is softer than any one 
could imagine and its situated in the 
most sunny s-pot in heaven. But best of 
all is the most delicious meals on 
wheels. 

Laughingly submitted by 

John C1arke 
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Churches I have known. 

What does St. Thomas mean to you? 

Seve-r-a~ ye<Irs <Jgo when Audrey R-obinson 

and Luc Faucon were on the stewardship 

committee, they challenged each of us to 

ponder this question, and I did. I also 

reflected about other churches which 

shaped my ·nte, and realized tnat St. 

Thomas was the fourth. Oh, there were 

-ot-h-er shor-t d-aHiances, but -my fo-c-us will be 

on those with a membership of three years 

or mor-e. 

I thought I would write about each of 

them, starting with my ho-me church, AJI 
Saints Anglican, in Bayswater, Nova Scotia. 

I attended this church untjJ I went away 

to university in Sackville, New Brunswick, 

where I attended church number two. 

Sadly, I now see that church . number two 

is up for sale. 

Bayswater is a tiny dot on the south shore 

of Nova Scotia, more or less half way 

between Lunenburg and Halifax. When I 

grew up there, it had a total of 18 year 

round homes and about the same number 

of summer homes. Bayswater sits on St. 
Margar-et's -Bay, directly -acr-o-ss fr-o-m 

Peggy's Cove. On a clear night you can see 

the Peggy's Ct>ve li-ght -a-c-ross t-he water. 

Bayswater is best known for its beautiful · 

white sand beach; bone chillingly cold 

water and more recently, ·is home to one of 

the two main memorials to the Swiss Air 

disaster. To date, B-ayswater remains the 

spot dearest to me on earth. Bayswater 

Beach is, and always has been, my ha_ppy 

place. Many years have passed since I was 

a child there, but I still managed to get in 

the water this summer at a baimy 17 

degrees. 

All Saints is part of a three point parish. 

These days there is only one service a 

Sunday, rotating through the three 

churches. The land on which All Saints sits 

was donated by my great great 

grandfather~ William Cleveland. It is 

1ocat-ed about a four minute walk from 

the house where I grew up. There are 

very few windows in that house from which 

you can't see the church. 

During the winter months our average 

congregation ran to about five - ten 

people, including the minister. In the 

summer, it wou'ld swell to double the size. 

Interestingly, the congregation grew in 

-ensuing -y-ears, -as mo-re -p-eop-l-e m-oved t-o 
Bays water as their permanent homes, 

either retired or commuting to Halifax. 

I must say that my church attendance was 

closely ·linked to my love and fear of my 

aunt, who was married to my father's 

br-Other I my uncle. Aunt uman p-layed the 

organ, and thus never missed a Sunday. 

She e>q3e-cted m-e tt> a-c-ct>mpany h-er tt> 

church. When I did not make myself 

available, her disappointment was evident. 

It meant a number of things, including no 

invitation for coffee ice cream (my 

f-avourite) f-o11owing -evensong. So, from a 
young age I was a regular attendee, making 

the best of my religious experience. I 
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Churches I have known. 

must say that I came to feel like that pew 
was my second home. At any time I could 
look out the window and see the ocean with 

its constantly changing colour. I could see 
the beautifut pink and red sunsets. 
Occasionally sleep overcame me and I had 
a Htt~e nap. 

Sometimes my mother and younger sister 
and brother would be there. My mother's 
attendance dropped off after the minister 
based his sermon .on the sound -of a c-oin 

clinking in a collection plate. He did not 
take the time to understand, that in our 
family, coins were as precious as bitls 
might be in others. 

Anyway, it was my church and I loved it. So 
many memories, like the white dress I 

made for my confirmation. Our sewing 
machine sometimes leaked a bit of oil, and 

you can imagine it wou1d choose to do so 
when sewing with white fabric. I was able 

to camouflage it in some way, and was 

ready for the Bishop. It would have been 

around 196 7, and the -dress was sh-ort. I 
remember struggling for modesty as I 
knelt down and then back up. 

I loved being at the church and watching 

the ladies while they <lee-orated f-or 
Thanksgiving with the harvest from their 
gardens. I remember seeing Tony, who 
looked after the stove, grinning with 

delight when he would turn off the lights 
-on a wint-er night and -see how red the 
pipes were from the heat. Needless to 
say, those were balmy evenings in the dead 

of winter- and a likely evening for one of 
the previously mentioned naps. Tony gave 
me my first (and only) piece of ·chewing 

tobacco - telling me it was a piece of 
chocolate. I remember the Lenten 
Services where our minister showed slides 
-of the Hoty Land--- I was transported to 

that faraway place, and loved every single 

slide. 

I realize you .may think that nowhere in 
here have I spoken about my Christian 

faith. But it is there-intermingled with 
each of the things I have mentioned. That 
place and that time, those peopte, all 
helped shape me into the person I am. I 

beHeve the spirit was there, working fn 

each one of them. I can transport myself 
back there at any given time, and 
immediately have a sense of peace. I am 

not sure what I contributed, other than 
being considered one of those oddities, 
children who seem old before their time -
how often I heard that - but it was my 

launching pad onto my Christian journey. 

Submitted by; Susan Boutilier 
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One hundred years 2014 
ago. 

The font was at the The font is at the front of the church. 
main entrance of the 
church. 

Pump organ used a Electric organ, guitar, trumpet, piano, tambourines, drums, 
young lad to provide the flutes, recorders, rain sticks etc ...... 
power. 

Books were owned and Books are provided if needed. Over head projector allows all 
brought each Sunday to easily follow the service. 
so they could be used 
for prayers during the 
week. 

Elaborately carved Streamlined modern interiors. 
wood trims, railings and 
pews 

Stained glass windows Most new stained glass is for decoration. 
showed scenes from 
the bible. 

Horse and buggy Cars with air and heat bring you to church. 
brought you to church. 

A wood stove at the We have three furnaces and an air conditioner. 
back of the church 
warmed you in winter. 
(Only if you sat at the 
back.) 

An out side latrine was We have five in door flush toilets and sinks to wash in so we 
enjoyed by all ages. (no can stay germ free. 
sinks included). 

Women needed to wear Now it is a matter of choice. 
hats and men could not. 

Baptized children could All baptized Christians may join the Lord's Supper. 
not partake of 
communion until 
confirmation had taken 
place. 

All priests were male. Female priests are widely accepted. 

Only your Sunday best Casual attire is the norm. 
clothes were worn 

Warden sticks were Most have never seen a warden's stick. All are welcome. 
attached to the centre 
pews to warn away 
trouble makers. 

The rich congregants Rich and poor are not distinguished and all may sit in the 
paid for the choice pew of their choice. 
pews and a door was 
added to the pew to no 
one else could sit there. 

1 00 years ago people Today people sit in hard, narrow, wooden pews. 
sat in hard,narrow, 
wooden pews. 
--- -·- -- - - ---- -- - - - - .. - ---- --- -- -- ------ - --- ---

Hey! Wait! Is that last one right??? 
submitted by: Merilee Clarke 
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God's Garden 2014-15 Season. "Nurturing the faith or our children" 

I am always amazed to see how our children have been growing over the summer. I am 
especially pleased to see some of our former students becoming teachers themselves. 
We welcome with open arms both Darcie Watson-Laird and Hannah Sullivan as teachers in 
God's Garden this year. Both girls have been regular attenders of Sunday School as well as 
participants in the Youth Group, the Campanella Choir and are servers at the altar. We also are 
very happy that Diane Lachance has offered to teach as well. She has had much experience 
working with children and has taken the four year course of EduCation for Ministry. I~ .excited 
to see how her personality will excite the children as they learn about their faith. Gillian 
Mattock, whom you will know from Children Talks as well as Family Faith activities last year , 
will also be teacliing our older class. She is an art teacber at Venta Prep School in Carp. Mary 
Passmore who is well known for her music ministry is also a teacher in 'regular life' has 
graciously offered to help wherever needed. We are blessed to have them all join our team of 
gardeners this year. 

We began our year 'Sept. 7th, with the annuat•paint the garden1 activity. Parents and children 
shared the task of choosing and painting a flower, bird or a creature on the garden mural for the 
third year in a row. You are always welcome to see this work of art in the Rainbow room. On 
Sept. 14Th parents and children shared the fun in relay races that reminded us that we cannot take 
our time feeding the hungry of this world, that it is a race &gainst time for many. 

QQ 

Join us eyecy sunday ;rt 10:00 for fun family fajth actiyjtes. 
._, 

2014-15 Registration forms are on the table in the vestibule at the front of the church. 
Please read it over carefully, fill it in and return it to me as soon as possible. All registered 
~bildr~ucei¥e a fr-ee Sparkhlble.These bibles ar.e .use4~¥el)' SmWay lmt.can-De-iake~ 

home to read and enjoy during the week. 

NttW=bere-are-the big THANK-YOUS! 
Susan Smitft. for being a great 'second' fo-r -me. Willing to take over if I can't be there and 
sharing her faith in a loving, warm and friendly way with our-older--children grades J-5. 
Heather Garnett for being a de-pendable and amazing teacher for-om younger-children -grades 
JK-2. 
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Lorna and Gary Graham for their dedication to displaying our presence to all who enter the 
church with the bulletin board and the pew folders for children during the service. Every month, 
there they are decorating the board and renewing and refreshing the colouring sheets that 
welcome all children to our services. 
Bonnie McNally and Gillian Mattock for sharing their imagination, faith and leadership skills 
to provide amazing activities for all our families ( from grandparents to 3 year olds) to participate 
in during our 10:00 Family Faith Time and the Children's Talks. 
William Passmore , one of our lay assistants and previous Sunday School Co-ordinator, for 
continuing to regale us with his special way of storytelling during the Children's Talks. 

Thank you also to our supply teachers last year, Penny Gumley and Deb Quintal. 
We will very much miss Ann Timmermans and her three girls, Jacqueline, Mikaela and Jasmine 
and wish them all of God's blessings in their new home in New Brunswick. 

Let's all grow together in God's Garden of Love. Cheers Merilee 

We welcome to the Christian family 
through the sacrament of Baptism: 

Alexis Ray Cooper 
William Keith McDonald 
Lucas Peeter Wesik 
Maggie Paula Burr 
Hudson Bradley Burr 

May they grow in God's grace and love. 

We give thanks for the lives of: 

Richard Schumacher 
Nelson Brock 
Sylvia Ferguson 

Rest eternal grant to them, 0 Lord, 
and let light perpetual shine upon them. 

WANTED- men & women, young & old, 
willing and able to commit to a 2hr, 
max, planning meeting, once a month, 
and one Saturday every 3 months to 
put on our Open Table Community 
Dinner. Training and lots of help 
provided. 

REWARD - friendship, laughter, job 
satisfaction & the chance to do far 
more than you ever thought you were 
able to. 

Want to know more? Phone Judy 
Dallaway, 613-623-4501; Diane 
Clement, 613-825-6223; Pat Dalphy, 
613-836-3803 
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"To Sing is to Pray Twice" (St. Augustine) 

A message from Naomi Watson-Laird. Reprinted from a few years ago ---the need is still 
there! 

I'm writing this for a very specific reason. As most of you are 
aware, we have a lovely group of dedicated parishioners who come 
week after week and put their heart and soul into singing --- but it's 
not enough. I joined them a few years ago and have been privileged 
to sing with them- but if I'm the only one in ... how many years? Well, 
it's just not enough. Our adult choir needs voices. 

Every week, I hear lovely voices singing during the hymns -those voices 
are out there in the congregation, as they should be ...: but perhaps some of 
them could be up at the front, singing with us. We would love 

to have a few fresh faces; we have so much music that we 
could sing but sometimes, without more voices - higher 
voices, lower voices - we just can't do those songs. 
Perhaps you're thinking you just "can't sing" or you 
haven't any experience? Well, you don't need to be able 
to read music, or even to have sung in a choir before 
--- it is just not necessary. Come out and join us! 

I can give you lists (and I mean lists!) of reasons as to 
why you should join choir: 

1. It promotes community and a stronger connection with others of all ages in 
the church. 

2. It's fun and healthy: did you know that singing is an aerobic activity that 
increases oxygenation in the blood stream AND exercises major muscle 
groups in the upper body? Whoohoo baby! What could be better than that? 

3. What a great role model for our younger singers ---they need to know 
that all the cool people are doing it and that they can have somewhere to 
sing when they are a little older too. They need to see their parents and 
aunts and uncles and the members of their extended faith community up 
there SINGING about their faith. 

4. God gave you your voice- join the choir and use it! You'd have the best 
seats in the house and practically RESERVED seating for the high holy-days. 

5. How about this one: You'd be last in, first out! (with rueful apologies to Rev. 
jane) 

6. This could be your chance to sing music that has meaning and spiritual 
integrity, as well as cultural, historical, and religious value ----this could 
truly GROW your brain! 
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2016 IS COMING SOON!! 
REQUESTING INPUT FOR OUR 

150th. ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATIONS 

Dear Parishioner, 

Starting with the 25th anniversary of our "new" St 
Thomas's church in December 2015, we will be 
celebrating the 15otn anniversary of the Parish of 

St Thomas culminating in a Homecoming festival 
dinner and a celebration service on the weekend of 
24/25th October 2016. Between December 2015 and 
October 2016, we plan to have a year of Celebration. 
We would like to get your input to this as some of 
the activities will take a lot of planning. We also 
want to ensure that we plan great celebrations 
without great burn out! We also do not want to take 
away from our ·normal" activities such as Open 
Table, Snow Flake bazaar etc. 
Below is a description of some of the events that we 
are considering. We would greatly value your input to 
gauge your interest as well as the extent to which 
you may be willing to lead or help with the events. 

150th Homecoming : This is planned as a catered 

dinner to be held in a banqueting hall/golf club. The 
reason for this is that we want this event to require 
minimal effort on the night so that we are 
refreshed for the celebration service the next day. 

Special adult education event/program: This will be 
lead/organized by Rev Jane. It may involve guest 
speakers. It will either be during lent or after lent 
in 2016. 

Concert Program: We plan to have a series of 
concerts starting in late November/December 2015 
and continuing through 2016 until October. We will 
avoid the mid-winter months. We plan to involve 
some or all of the local choirs (Goulbourn Jubilee 
Singers, Goulbourn Men's chorus, West Ottawa 
Ladies chorus). We are also considering the 
Stairwell Carolers, Cathedral choir and Ruth Fazal. 
We are very open to other music ideas. 

Mission Trip to Central America: Following on from 

the very successful "Jumping Spirits" trip to 
Nicaragua with Schoolbox, we are considering a 
Parish mission trip either to Nicaragua with 
Schoolbox or to Honduras or Guatemala with 

Habitat for Humanity Global village. The costs for 
these are@ $2,500 per person. Fundraising can be 
used to reduce the cost. Schoolbox is open to all 
ages with children as young as 7 years if 
accompanied by their parents. Habitat will take 
adults and youth 16+ with permission from their 
parents. Timing March break 2016 if involving Youth 

or children. 

Pilgrimage/car treasure hunt to Kingston : This 
would be a summer 2016 activity where we would 
journey to St George's cathedral , Kingston which 
was our cathedral when the parish was founded until 
1996 when the Diocese of Ottawa was formed. We 
would visit interesting places along the way, 
following the route of the Rideau Canal. During one 
day, possibly 2 days. 

Pilgrimage to Kingston by canoe: As above except we 
would launch at the Jock river in Richmond and 

canoe/camp down the Rideau canal. Assuming we 
canoe @20km per day this would be a 9-10 day event 
unless we intentionally shorten it! 

Children's Festival: a teaching, games, crafts, 
worship fun day/half day, possibly modeled after 
the 1980's, 1990's festival of joy. Late spring or 
early Fall 2016 is probably the best time for this. 

Youth Event: Designed by the youth to involve 
drama, teaching, worship, sport. 

Celebration of our Irish Heritage; Possible event 

with Goulbourn museum and historical society, 
combined with Irish music and celebration of links 
with the Church of Ireland. Timing late March or 
Spring 2016 or Fall 2016. 

Please complete the attached survey sheet to 
William Passmore or to the church office to his 

attention, so that we can assess where interest lies 
and determine what is achievable. 

William Passmore 

• 



150 ANNIVERSARY SIGN UP SHEET 

Nome: 
-

Program event: Good Idea Interested in Attending Willing to help? Willing to Lead? Other Ideas 

Yes No Yes No Yes No 

Reception after the 30th. anniversary of 
the new church. Dec 6, 2015 

150th. Anniversary homecoming dinner. 

24th. October, 2016 

Special Adult Education Event /Program Rev. Jane 

with speakers. 

Concert Program 

Mission trip to Central America. 

Pilgrimage to Kingston by Canoe. 

Pilgrimage to Kingston by car 

with treasure hunt. 

Ecumenical Praise and Worship Event. Rev. Sharron 
.. -

Host Diocesan Event. 

Reception after 150th. Service 
Sunday 25th. October 2015 

Children's festival/Event 

Youth festival/Event 
I 

Celebration of our Irish Heritage. I 
j 



KUMON MATH AND READING CENTRE 

Merilee Clarke 
Kumon Math and Reading Instructor 

STITTSVILLE KUMON CENTRE 
TEL: 613-831-2577 

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

fl UNt:iKIN 01 Mill I WIIINI Y I Nl f:CJ l Ill 

Bring us your dreams, 

P HYS I OTHER A PY 
1110 Carp Road Unit #110, Stittsville, ON, K2S OT2 

Phone: (613) 836-4676 Fax: (613) 836-0224 e-mail: scrp@bellnet.ca 

Open Weekdays 6:00am to 9:00pm 

MASSA6£ THERAPY&. CHIROPODY 
www.stittsvillephysiotherapy.ca 

Stittsvi lie 
Small Animal Clinic 
Veterinary Services for Dogs and Cats 

1648 Stittsville Main Street 
Stittsville, Ontario K25 1A6 

Dr. V. Bennett, Owner 
Dr. C. MacKinnon, Associate 
Dr. A. Randall, locum Associate 

Tel: 613-836-5040 
Hours: Mon-Fri 8am-7pm 

ssacreception@magma.ca 
www. st i Its villesmalla n imalc I in ic . ca 

We can make them come true. 
MATT W. WIGNEY 
President 

P.O. Box 955 Stittsville, Ontario K2S 181 

www.wigneyhomes.com 

(613) 836-6888 



PAY ATTENTION I 

IF PEOPLE AREN'T PAYING 
ATTENTION TO YOU OR YOUR 

BUSINESS MAYBE YOU 
SHOULD ADVERTISE IN THE 

"PEOPLE'S" PULPIT. 

CONTACT PAT DALPHY FOR 
DETAILS: 613-836-3803 

Flame Cats Studio 

Rikki Cameron: Design 
Melissa McKelvey: Lampworker 

(&) 

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 

Please support our advertisers. 

They support us . 
• 
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Directory 

Baumgart, Eleanor & Roy (Prayer Chair) 613-831-4564 
Cameron, Rikki (Peoples Pulpit Editor) 613-720-1234 
Chapman Susan (Grocery Certificates) 613-836-5476 
Clarke, John (Fellowship Fundraising) 613-831-7704 
Clarke, Merilee (Church School/God's Garden) 613-831-7704 
Dalphy, Pat (ACW, People's Pulpit Advertising) 613-836-3803 
Dawes, Sylvi (Outreach Chair) 613-492-0218 
Drew, Tanya (Pastoral Care) 613-836-9944 
Gillen, Don (Choir Director and Organist) 613-291-2504 
Graham, Gary (Web site Manager) 613-963-9661 
Grahame, John (Member at Large) 613-831-2414 
Hall, Liz (Synod Rep) 613-831-4072· 
Lomas, Bob (Envelope Secretary) 613-836-5229 
Lomas, Susan (Stewardship) 613-836-5229 
McCaig, Bob (Bookkeeper and Facilities Chair) 613-838-7223 
McCaig, Rev. Jane (Incumbent Priest) 613-838-7223 
McNally, Bonnie (Cursillo Contact and Counter Co-ordinator)613-831-0968 
McNally, Pat (Rector's Warden) 613-831-0968 
Norris, Elizabeth (Church Office) 613-836-5741 
O'Shaughnessy, Gwelda (Cemetery Committee) 613-599-7125 
Passmore, Mary (Rector's Warden, Cornerstone, Open Table) 613-836-2876 
Passmore, William (Member at Large) 613-836-2876 
Thomas, Leah (Jumpin' Spirits) 613-836-1457 
Tilgner, Robin (People's Warden) 613-831-2709 
Watson-Liard, Naomi (Campanella Choir) 613-836-6706 

Need more space? 

St. Thomas Anglican Church is centrally located and fully equipped to handle all 
your meetings, groups, social events and special occasions. 

We have a large conference hall with an adjacent, full kitchen and washrooms, 
smaller conference rooms with access to a smaller equipped kitchen and 

washrooms. 

St. Thomas is handicapped accessible. 

When planning your next event, please consider renting our facilities. 
Contact Elizabeth Norris at the St. Thomas Anglican Church Office for details. 

Tel. 613-836-5741 
Fax. 613-836-5739 

• 



God, whose farm is all creation, 
Take the gratitude we give; 

Take the finest of our harvest, 
Crops we grow that all may live. 

Take our ploughing, seeding, reaping, 
Hopes and fears of sun and rain, 
All our thinking, planning, waiting, 

Ripening into fruit and grain. 

All our labour, all our watching, 
All our calendar of care, 

In these crops of your creation, 
Take, 0 God: they are our prayer. 

John Arlott (1914-1991) Copyright: Estate of John Arlott 
From: Common Praise 

Anglican Church of Canada, 
Published 2000. 
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