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There are 97 churches, councils and agencies that minister in 

partnership with the United Church in 31 countries around the 

world. These partners will receive $310,000,000 in mission 

and service funding in 2012. There are also 25 overseas 

personnel serving in 12 countries. Their locations are shown 

on the map.  

 

Editorial: Giving to others 
 
Just as the Magi brought gifts for the Baby at the first 
Christmas, we give gifts to our children. But Jesus 
taught that we must go beyond just giving to our own. 
This is not just true for individuals, it is also true for our 
church giving. For those of us who grew up in the 
United Church, the “duplex” collection envelope will be 
familiar with one side printed in black for the expenses 
of the local congregation and the other side printed in 
red for others, that is for the church’s Mission and 
Service Fund.  

At Emmanuel we do it differently. As a 
congregation we have decided we will give no less than 
$54,500 to the Mission and Service Fund each year. We 
contribute to the General Fund and the treasurer sends 
the congregation’s contribution to M & S. Because of 
this procedure, Emmanuel is one the higher 
contributors in terms of a percentage of total budget. 
The Fund regularly writes to recognize us for our 
consistent, dependable funding. 
 There is one exception, money collected by the 
Triple F group is added over and above the amount 
voted by Council at the AGM. 

Our concern is also demonstrated by our 
contributions to specific projects and churches, our 
Global Partners, Iglesia Bautista in El Salvador and the 
church in Zambia, by our builds in El Salvador and New 
Orleans, by refugee sponsorship and by purchasing our 
groceries with cards that return a percentage to the 
Mennonite refugee housing project.  

The M & S fund spends the money contributed in a 
number of ways.  
1. Global M & S $10.5milllion or 28%. Core operational 

and emergency funding to partners around the 
world in Africa, Middle East, Asia , the Pacific, 
Caribbean and Latin America. 

2. Community and justice Work in Canada $12.8 
million or13% for example chaplains, Aboriginal 
Healing Fund and ecumenical partners through 
Kairos. 

3. Developing Leadership $12.8 million or 35% 
educating and training clergy and lay leadership, 
ongoing support to ministers and congregations. 

4. Faith Formation $7.3 million or 20%. Ministries 
related to children, youth and young adults, 
Aboriginal peoples, French, stewardship. 

5. Support to Local Canadian ministries 4.6$ million or 
12%. Short term operating funds, core funding 
where needed, loans and capital funding. 

6. Conference Leadership $4.4 million or12% 
7. General Council  $4.3 from investment 

8. Pension and group Health Insurance $3.7million 
self-funded 

 
 Gifts with Vision  
 
The United Church of Canada has developed a giving 
catalogue Gifts with Vision in response to member 
requests to be able to give gifts to relatives, friends, and 
loved ones that are in direct support of the church’s 
Mission and Service Fund partners across Canada and 
around the world. 

If you are seeking inspiring new gift ideas or 
perhaps would rather not give family and friends the 
same old clothes/toys/chocolates, Gifts with Vision 
presents a new way to celebrate special occasions. Give 
a gift that can help change people’s lives  

You can give these over-and-above gifts to M & 
S projects on the Internet at 
http://www.giftswithvision.ca/page/  or by telephone at 
1-800-288-7365. 
Even if you don’t want to give gifts , this site gives some 
idea of the wide range of programs funded by M & S.  

 Have you read 
Mandate Magazine? 
Have you even leafed 
through it? Mandate is 
published by the United 
church four times a year. 
There is an edition on 
the Mission Theme for 
the year, one on the 
ministries supported by 
M&S, plus two regular 
editions. Emmanuel gets 
a number of copies of 
each edition and usually one is available in the Narthex. 
 
Bob Armstrong      newsletter@emmanuelunited.ca 

http://www.giftswithvision.ca/page/or


 

The walk is usually across the North of Spain to Santiago de 

Campostela. 

 

From our Minister’s Desk 
 

 

Plans for Peter’s  
Sabbatical Leave in May 
 

I just finished reading “What the Psychic 
told the Pilgrim” by Jane Christmas.  I felt I should 
read the book because it is on the Emmanuel Book 
Club list for March and because I was asked to 
introduce it for those who attend.   

 
Even if I had not been afforded this honour, 

I may have read it anyway.   The book is Jane’s 
account of her walk of the Camino de Santiago and 
that walk has intrigued me for many years.  

 

 The spark of interest was relit when I read 
Robert Sibley’s account of his Camino walk some 
years ago.  I recall his graphic description of chasing 
off wild dogs with his walking stick/club, a near fall 
to his death off a cliff face in the Pyrenees, and his 
never-ending battle with blisters.   

 
Jane’s account was not much more inviting.  

Someone told me last week that after reading her 
book, she has dropped the walk from her bucket 
list. 

 
Still something about the walk persists for 

me. Long walks remind me of how little is 
necessary for life:  a bed, a meal, a friend along the 
way.  And the very walking slows the body and the 
mind.   

 
Jan and I plan to do some of the walk this 

May on our sabbaticals.  I am not terribly goal-
oriented at this point in my life.  We may walk for a 
few days or a week. For us it’s not about reaching 
the end or doing the whole 800 km. It’s about the 
slowing down, breathing deeply, and paying 
attention to whatever happens.  

 
 Many have written about how walking can 

be a kind of prayer.  I am looking forward to that 
kind of a walk.   
 

Peter 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Boxes 
 

Each Sunday during Advent I wrap my special 

Christmas box with beautiful, sparkly ribbon and 

wait for the children’s time to share the contents.  

The first Sunday I read “ Who is coming to our 

house?” and of course I should have expected the 

excitement building with each page and the chant of 

Santa starting with one and spreading through the 

younger crowd. Some of the slightly older children 

had been down this road before and were watching 

to see what I would say… 

 

“Who is Coming to our house?  Someone, someone 

says mouse…..” 

 

And in the box was Joseph 

– ready to be placed on the 

communion table to begin 

our creche. 
 

Advent two the box was 

wrapped again and a lovely 

4 year old kept asking –“ What is it? What is it? “  

We read about shepherds. 
 

“Long ago, on a cold and 

bitter night a group of 

shepherds sat huddled 

around a fire. Quiet! One of 

them said. Do you hear that? 

Is someone singing?” 

 

And in that special box we 

found a shepherd and a little 

sheep. 
 

This week we will wait for 

the camel and find three 

Kings or is it 2 Kings and a 

Queen? The Wise ones 

have gifts for the baby – 

and the woman has a 

blanket for the baby. 
 

And on the 4
th

 Sunday of 

Advent we will find Mary. 

Gentle Mary – a symbol of all 

who wait for something 

wonderful. 
 

Joseph, a shepherd, wise ones 

and Mary – waiting for the birth. Each Sunday wee 

ones waiting to see what is in the box.  What are 

you waiting for this advent? 

 

Who is coming to our house? 

 

May the hope, peace, joy and love of the manger 

baby enter your heart to be shared with all you 

meet! 

 

Merry Christmas! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Personal Profile: Barbara Bullard  

 
Barbara was born in Calgary. Her father 

was a Master Warrant Officer in administration in 
the Air Force. She moved with her family to 
Rockliffe Air Base in Ottawa when she was 3. She 
has five brothers, all born in Calgary, with the 
exception of the youngest who was born in Ottawa. 

Barb went to Viscount Alexander Public 
School on the base, the one that was recently in 
the news when it was destroyed by 
fire. Her father was moved to the 
Canadian Embassy in Washington 
and the family lived in the suburbs 
of McLean, Virginia where Barb did 
grades 4 to 8. This US experience 
was a factor that resulted in two 
brothers becoming US citizens and 
another brother taking employment 
at the Canadian Embassy in 
Washington where he continues to 
work. Her two youngest brothers 
live in Ottawa. As children, they 
attended Sunday School at the 
Presbyterian Church on the base and a Baptist 
church in Virginia. 

Barb attended Sir Wilfrid Laurier High 
School. It was within walking distance of the base. 
That school later became a government language 
school and then became la Cité Collégiale.  

Barbara started work as a receptionist with 
Co-operators Insurance. She then applied to the 
government and got a job with DREE, which 
became DRIE and then became Industry Trade and 
Commerce. She then transferred to Finance. 

When her father retired from the Air Force 
he went to work for the Civil Service Co-op as a 
Loan Officer. Because they were retired from the 
Force, the family had to move off the base and 
bought a bungalow in Elmvale Acres. That was 
before all the houses were built and there were 
farmers’ fields near by. Her father had grown up on 
a farm and with his English background really 
enjoyed his garden. Barb loved to mow the lawn 
and he supervised making sure her mowing pattern 
was suitable to him.  

In 1984, Barb transferred to the RCMP and 
worked in Intelligence at the main building on 
Vanier Parkway until her recent retirement. She 
really enjoyed her work and all the people at the 
RCMP. The proposed move of her department and 
the rest of the RCMP to the former JDS Uniphase 
building in Barrhaven was a determining factor 
which prompted her to consider retirement.  
Besides, 32 years as a public servant seemed like 
quite enough. 

Barb’s Father, Les, passed away in 2000 
and her Mother, May, who also attended 
Emmanuel, followed in 2003. Being the only girl, 
Barb was extremely close to her Mother and was 
with her during her illness. 

Barbara says that Emmanuel's choir is her 
family and at times they are just as dysfunctional. 
She started with them when she was 18 and has 
made life long friends.  She used to sing in a rock 
band and her enjoyment of singing has never 

waned.  
She studied piano as a child 

and attained her grade 8 in the Royal 
Conservatory. She considered 
returning to piano lessons until the 
prospective teacher recommended 
starting back at grade 1. In her 
opinion, “Twinkle Twinkle” couldn’t 
be improved upon so, she is 
considering taking vocal lessons.  

Barb has performed a few 
skits at church and admits to being 
quite a ham but has never been part 
of a stage company. She likes being 

funny and making people laugh. 
She took over from Bea Woods-Mitchell as 

Memorials convenor, a position Patty Kavcic has 
recently taken over. Barb is interested in becoming 
a member of the Pastoral Care Team and taking 
the instruction course offered by Verna Nuttall in 
the New Year.  There is always a need to lend a 
compassionate hand or an ear. 

Barb is a cat lady - she has 5 cats, the legal 
maximum, and finds it hard to resist adopting just 
one more. Her cats sleep with her and each has its 
own location as they surround her on the bed.  It’s 
difficult at times to get up in the middle of the night.  
One usually goes flying!  Her cats prohibit her from 
taking any long trips but she enjoys excursions to 
nearby towns, particularly to the Fall fairs.  

For the most part, Barb is basically a home 
body. Prior to the death of her Dad, he arranged for 
her to buy the 4-bedroom townhouse condo where 
she lives and which he owned.  The purchase price 
was too good to pass up. Barb is a bit of a clothes 
hoarder and can't bear to part with clothes she 
likes, never mind hasn’t worn. It’s fortunate she has 
so much space but there will never ever be enough 
closets! 

She used to participate in a ten pin bowling 
league, as her Mother had done for years.  
However, recently she has been having trouble with 
her sciatica.  She chalks it up to old age as she 
turns 60 in January. She loves movies and going 
out for coffee with friends.  And you’ll most likely 
see her in the ”Tim” line-up now that she is retired. 



 

Personal Profile: Mary Turnbull 
 
Mary spent her formative years in Niagara Falls. 
She was born in Toronto because her mother went 
home for the birth. Her father was an Office 
Equipment salesman. One of the skills he learned 
in his profession was safe cracking, so that he 
could rescue clients who accidentally locked the 
safes he had sold them. She has one older brother 
who has 4 children and 8 
grand children. Her parents 
lived in retirement in Florida 
for 19 years. Her Dad died at 
89 but her mother is still going 
strong at 96 and still lives in 
her own home, drives a 
Crown Victoria and prides 
herself on being a "pusher" 
(she pushes wheel chairs at a 
long term care facility). Mary 
has great genes. 
 
Mary was a very keen 
member of her church's youth 
program (Lundy’s Lane 
United). They did many fun 
things together. They had 
dances, a basketball league, 
Sunday evening programs 
etc. Their group did activities 
together with 4 other church 
youth groups in Niagara Falls, St. Catherines and 
Welland. 
 
Mary graduated from Stamford Collegiate and went 
to work in accounting doing CGA courses in her 
spare time. She has completed 4 of the 5 levels of 
the CGA program. She started work for London 
Life. She came to Ottawa when they transferred her 
here. She has worked for the CLC, Kemper Real 
Estate, CUPE, an electrical contractor and others. 
At present she has had her own accounting 
business working for a number of small businesses 
for over 20 years. She is very enthusiastic about 
the businesses she works for. One of her clients’ 
Students on Ice, takes high school aged youth on 
expeditions to the Arctic and the Antarctic. Mary 
has gone to the north as a chaperone on one of the 
expeditions. Another client provides wheelchairs for 
handicapped people. The two principals in the 
business are both former Paralympics wheelchair 
basketball members. 
 
Mary has been married and divorced twice. She 
has no children except for a wonderful cat. 
 

Mary enjoys car racing. As a marshal she has 
worked races at Mosport, Montreal , Quebec City  
and upper state New York. As a driver she has 
competed in a number of different kinds of races, 
including ice racing with studded tires and timed 
racing around pylons. She says whenever she gets 
a new car, she takes a race drivers school at a race 
track to try the new car out in all kinds of situations 
so she will be ready for whatever happens. 

 
Mary competed playing pool 
specializing in ‘ball in hand’ 8-
ball. She has competed in Las 
Vegas. She loves to travel, 
going to Kenya to visit Rev. Don 
Boyd’s daughter and to 
Australia to visit her niece.  
 
Mary has been a member of 
Knox, Wesley, McKay, and 
Emmanuel United churches in 
Ottawa. She has been a youth 
group leader, collection counter, 
treasurer, member of M & S 
committee, choir and 
Discernment committee. At 
Emmanuel she has joined the 
Finance Committee and will be 
taking over the bookkeeping 
part of the treasurer's job from 
Joan Foster-Jones. She helped 

in the kitchen for TGIW dinners and was very 
pleased by the warm welcome she received from 
the other cooks. 
 
Mary is a CBC Radio 1 junkie as she has not 
owned a TV set for over 16 years. This gives her 
time for more important activities like reading and 
long walks. She likes mysteries, detective stories 
and biographies. Her home is near the Rideau 
River and she has walked for miles. She subscribes 
to the theatre, orchestra and dance series at the 
NAC. She has a great group of gal-friends that get 
together once a month for dinner and conversation 
and any other activities that come up during the 
month. 
 
Mary thinks Emmanuel is vibrant - she loves the 
youth program as well as the Global Partnerships. 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Stewardship Testimony November 25, 2012 
Joan Foster-Jones (with stories from Audrey 
Foster) 
 
Like you, I have many roles in 
my life. I have been asked to 
speak today wearing my teacher 
hat. 
 
One of the many things that I 
learned over the years, was that I 
never knew how wide-reaching 
the effects of my teaching could 
be. This is especially true for 
teachers of young children who 
often don’t recognize or don’t 
know how to verbalize the ways 
that they are affected. Over the years I have 
learned of the significance that I played in the lives 
of some of my students but often this is not the 
case. 
 
Let me tell you a story that illustrates this. 
 
This story goes back about 125 years to a poor 
section of Hamilton where a mission was started by 
Knox Church. A couple of dirty, ragged little girls 
were sitting on the edge of the sidewalk one 
Sunday when two ladies from the mission came 
along and asked them if they would like to go to the 
Sunday School. One of the ladies, Miss Anne 
Munro, so impressed the girls with her immaculate 
high-starched collar, her long kid gloves and 
elegant hat, with her warm smile and her kindly 
voice, that they went with her. This was the second 
Sunday of the mission school – there were 10 
students and 12 teachers. Those two little girls kept 
going week after week, year after year with that 
same teacher. She taught them to be Christians 
and she taught them to be ladies. Their lives were 
completely transformed by her message of God’s 
love and by her actions which showed so clearly 
how much that message meant to her. One of 
those little girls was my grandmother. 
 
Miss Munro taught my grandmother how to play the 
little pump organ at the mission and that one act 
alone has provided organists and pianists for 
countless church services, meetings and Sunday 
school sessions down through the years. That was 
the springboard for an interest in music that has 
greatly enriched the lives of each generation. 
 
My grandmother brought three sisters and her 
brother along with her to Sunday School and they 
all attended regularly until they were grown up. 

Through their combined efforts their home was 
changed to a centre of Christian love and witness. 

Life wasn’t easy for my 
grandmother who, from the age of 
ten, worked sixty hours a week in a 
tailoring sweatshop, but it was her 
determination to be as much like 
her dear teacher as was possible 
that kept her struggling through 
adversity. 
 
As the years went by, the others 
dropped out of Miss Munro’s class 
to teach their own till there was only 
my grandmother left. She didn’t 
consider herself educated enough 
to teach, but Miss Munro, though in 

failing health, kept coming out week after week with 
her class of one until my grandmother agreed to try 
it. After teaching and playing for many years at the 
mission, my grandmother finally decided to move to 
Knox Church where she sang in the choir and 
taught Sunday School. It was in the choir that she 
met my grandfather. Together they raised four 
daughters while continuing their active church life – 
as choir members, workers in the Sunday School 
and the Missionary Society. As my aunts and my 
mother grew older they, in turn, became involved in 
choir, Sunday School and mid-week groups. 
Between them they raised fourteen children, some 
of whom are following the same course. 
 
All these Christian homes stemmed directly from 
the teachings and fine example of a dearly beloved 
Sunday School teacher. Whenever my 
grandmother spoke of her and of that little mission 
where, in a very real sense, her life began, the light 
in her eyes conjured up for my mother’s childish 
mind a picture of a magical place and a wonderful 
woman endowed with all life’s blessings. Yet, in the 
sobering light of maturity, my mother realized what 
a far cry that little mission must have been from our 
present-day Christian education buildings – and I 
wonder about the Sunday School teacher. Was she 
always filled with assurance that the Lord was 
using her in a very real way to spread His love in an 
ever-widening circle which would know no end? 
 
We don’t know if Annie Munro had much treasure 
to offer to her community, but there is no doubt that 
she had time and talent. Just as her influence 
spread for many years, so will ours. We need to 
remember that our actions will have consequences 
– let us hope that they will be positive                                                                
ones.  

 



Peter and Fay’s Recipe:”Beef Magnifique” 
(served at the Choir Cabaret dinner Oct. 26) 
 

250 g bacon cut crosswise 
2 dozen pearl onions or 2 large cooking onions 
coarsely chopped 
2kg lean beef cut into cubes 
45 ml flour or 23 ml corn starch 
1 clove garlic minced 
250 ml butter mushrooms or eqivalent 
1 can (289 ml) beef consommé 
1 can water 
250 ml dry red wine 
5 ml vinegar 
15 ml brown sugar 
5 ml each dried thyme & marjoram 
15 ml dried parsley 
1 ml each nutmeg & black pepper 
1 square cm orange peel 
2 bay leaves 
Method 
 

Fry bacon till crisp & set aside. Brown beef in 
reserved fat and add onions and garlic until 
softened. 
Transfer all to an oven-proof pot and add all other 
ingredients, except mushrooms. (Make a roux of 
flour or cornstarch first.) 
Cover tightly & bake at 325 degrees F for 2 1/2 hrs. 
Add mushrooms for the last hour.  
Add more wine, as necessary. 
Remove from oven & discard orange peel & bay 
leaves. 
Place in sun for two days to mellow or if meat 
comes from XL, serve straight away. 
Serves 8-10  
Bon Appetit 
 
Chef Pierre & Sous 
 
Advent Bulletin Board 2012  
 
Have you noticed the bulletin boards in the upstairs 
hall? The first one is the worship board, created to 
reflect the church season we are presently 
celebrating. We are now in the season of Advent, 
which in Latin means “coming towards.” In the 
Christian tradition we celebrate the Spirit of God 
coming toward us in the appearance of the Christ. 
Advent is about actively anticipating and being 
aware of the touch of God’s Spirit in our world. And 
so I have chosen to place on the board pictures of 
how God’s Spirit is reaching out through Emmanuel 
and our many relationships to both near and far 
corners of God’s world.  

Borrowing the words from Rob Webber, it is 
“Where Heaven Touches Earth.”  

The board tells the story of how Emmanuel 
hands and hearts continue to birth hope for families 
in El Salvador, in Louisiana, and in Ottawa, as we 
respond each year with hammers, hard work, food 
and love. It tells of the hope brought to children in 
Africa who had no school until a school was built in 
memory of Iain Beaudoin. God called, and like 
Mary, the law community and Emmanuel said 
“yes”. A school was born!  

Our Youth are the hearts stirred by the Holy 
One. In the pictures we see them sharing their 
talents and love, working at Camp Awesome, at 
Youth Parliament, at the mission and at home. 
They are the messengers “where heaven touches 
earth.”   

And so as we actively wait and watch with 
Advent-eyes for the call of the Spirit coming 
towards us, listen for the hovering of angel wings; 
you might be surprised to find them coming toward 
you! 
(submitted by Patty Kavcic) 

 

One Solitary Life 
 

Here is a young man, born in an obscure village, 
the child of a peasant s woman. He grew up in another 
village. He worked in a carpenter shop until He was 
thirty, and then for three years. He was an itinerant 
preacher. He never wrote a book. He never held an 
office. He never owned a home. He never had a family. 
He never went to college. He never put His foot inside a 
big city. He never traveled 200 miles from the place 
where He was born. He never did one of the things that 
usually accompany greatness. He had no credentials but 
Himself.  

While He was still a young man the tide of public 
opinion turned against Him. His friends ran away. He 
was turned over to His enemies. He went through the 
mockery of a trial.  

He was nailed to a cross between two thieves. 
While He was dying, His executioners gambled for the 
only piece of property He had on earth, and that was His 
coat.  

When He was dead He was laid in a borrowed 
grave through the pity of a friend.  

Nineteen centuries wide have come and gone, 
and today He is the central . figure of the human race 
and the leader of the column of progress. 

I am far within the mark when I say that all the 
armies that ever marched, and all the navies that ever 
sailed, and all the parliaments that ever sat, and ' all the 
kings that ever reigned, put together, have not aflected 
the life of man upon this earth as has that ONE 
SOLITARY LIFE.  

(Selected from the Internet by Bea Woods) 

 

 

 



 

“The Cleansing" 

When you see the tears running down 

My cheeks, It doesn't mean I'm sad, 

Or just suffered a loss, 

At times it does 

But not always 

They could be out of joy, or from 

A harsh wind that stings my eyes, 

Or perhaps out of pain, or from laughing 

So hard my sides might split. 

The one thing I can tell U, and no 

Matter what the reason, this is always true 

  When U see the tears running down my 

Cheeks; it is the cleansing of my soul. 

 

 by Crazy Dave Dessier (street poetry 

Remembering Jean McNiven (1922-2012) 

On November 12, 2012 Wesley Church found itself 
overflowing with friends 
who came to celebrate the 
life of Jean Wallace 
McNiven; “McNiven” 
translated in the Gaelic 
language as “Daughter of 
the Holy One.” Gentle 
music of the harp 
welcomed us into the 
sanctuary giving us time to 
reflect on the loss of a good 
friend. This was followed by 
the piping of a traditional 
lament that set the stage to 
celebrate the life of this 
Celtic woman. As Alistair 
Frazer, the eulogist 
indicated, while Jean was 
an out-reaching, 
compassionate soul, she 
was also strong- willed and 
ready to move mountains 
when she felt called to do 
so.  

Psalm 23 was read by two of Jean’s teenage 
friends, refugees that Jean had taken under her wing 
and for whom she had been their image of a loving 
grandmother. I once read, “The universe is filled with 
miracles and surprises simply waiting for our wits to 

become sharp enough to notice them.” Well Jean, we 
noticed them, both from our encounters with you and 
your story.  

In a poem, written by Crazy Dave ( see text box 
below), someone whom Jean had befriended at the 
Byward Market. It seems clear she recognized the 
presence of God in the relationships she made along the 
path of life.  

I first met Jean at a spirituality group called 
Bamboo. Every Christmas and summer for the past 16 
years, 12-15 of us gathered at my home over a meal 
and a worship service singing many wonderful hymns 
and carols, accompanied by Wesley’s pianist, Linda 
Smith.  
 In her later years life played a most unwanted 
trick on Jean and she lost her eye sight to glaucoma. For 
someone who had been a librarian, this was a 
devastating blow, but Jean found a way to continue to 
make life just as meaningful. She set about establishing 
relationships with people from every walk of life. Each 
Christmas Jean brought to the table very special figs, 
and so it seemed right to see once again those figs at 
the reception.  

She also brought her homemade lemon curd to 
me as a gift of her appreciation in 
spite of not being able to see. This 
year I wish to honour her spirit by 
making for the first time the 
lemon curd as a gift to each 
Bamboo member in her memory. 
For the wonderful heartbeat of 
God that pulsed through your 
veins Jean, we give thanks. You 
made life so much more 
meaningful for so many people 
living on the margins; you were 
truly the hands and feet of Christ. 
The realization occurred to me as I 
sat watching the sanctuary fill up, 
and witnessed the folk bustling to 
prepare lunch that your spirit was 
giving yet another gift to the 
church by seeing it come to life 
just one more time. Rest now my 
friend. Thanks to Rev. Joe Burke 
and Rev. Peter Lougheed for their 
officiating 

(submitted by Patty)  
 

 

 
 
 
 



 

 

 

Correspondence from Iglesia Bautista Emmanuel 

(Emmanuel Baptist Church) in El Salvador  

(October 30, 2012) 
 

El Salvador has essentially two seasons, a dry season from 

November to April and a wet season from May to November. 

School vacation is in December so Vacation Bible School 

comes just before Christmas. Emmanuel has VB schools in the 

city and at their mission congregation in San Jacinto with a 

total of over 750 kids attending.   

 

Pastor Miguel writes “May the light of the one we will 

celebrate very soon as The Incarnated Son Of God, 

illuminate the faith in your hearts . 

 

Today you´re adding more joy with the good news 

about your contribution for The Vacation Bible 

School (School for Peace) . . . Just from Emmanuel-

San Jacinto alone we have 27 young people who 

will participate as volunteers. This coming Saturday 

we expect to have more than 90 teenagers for the 

training. This is so wonderful-- and you are part of 

this, as this is also your Ministry.” 
 
Thanks so much for your blessed contribution, " 

Soli Deo Gloria", 

 

Miguel 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Correspondence from Chipembi Congregation of the 

United Church of Zambia reporting on follow-up work 

done to the school at Chipembi built by Bob Beaudoin and 

his lawyer friends earlier this year. 

 

Hello Friends, 

I have attached the photos on the 

progress of the Ablution Block which will 

have basins, toilets and showers for those 

here in Chipembi who don’t have running 

water in their homes.   

 The building has reached the roof 

level.  We have exhausted the funds sent and 

we are happy so far how the work has 

progressed. And we pray for the blessing of 

a well that will supply the water for this 

wonderful building. 

 

We thank you colleagues for the work done 

so far. 

  

Blessings to you All!  The Rev. Hastings 

Mwenifumbo, Minister  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



NEED WASHING? 

 

A little girl had been shopping with her 

Mom in WalMart. She must have been 6 

years old, this beautiful red haired, freckle 

faced image of innocence. 

 

It was pouring outside. The kind of rain 

that gushes over the top of rain gutters, so 

much in a hurry to hit the earth it has no 

time to flow down the spout.. We all stood 

there, under the awning, just inside the 

door of the WalMart. 

We waited, some patiently, others irritated 

because nature messed up their hurried 

day. 

 

I am always mesmerized by rainfall. I got 

lost in the sound and sight of the heavens 

washing away the dirt and dust of the 

world. Memories of running, splashing so 

carefree as a child came pouring in as a 

welcome reprieve from the worries of my day.  

 

Her little voice was so sweet as it broke the 

hypnotic trance we were all caught in, 'Mom 

let's run through the rain,'  

 

'What?' Mom asked.  

 

'Let's run through the rain!' She repeated.  

 

'No, honey. We'll wait until it slows down a 

bit,' Mom replied.  

 

This young child waited a minute and 

repeated: 'Mom, let's run through the rain..'  

 

'We'll get soaked if we do,' Mom said. 

 

'No, we won't, Mom. That's not what you said 

this morning,' the young girl said as she 

tugged at her Mom's arm.  

 

'This morning? When did I say we could run 

through the rain and not get wet?'  

 

'Don't you remember? When you were 

talking to Daddy about his cancer, you 

said, ' If God can get us through this, He 

can get us through anything! ' '  

The entire crowd stopped dead silent.. I 

swear you couldn't hear anything but the 

rain.. We all stood silently. No one left. Mom 

paused and thought for a moment about 

what she would say. 

 

Now some would laugh it off and scold her 

for being silly. Some might even ignore what 

was said. But this was a moment of 

affirmation in a young child's life. A time 

when innocent trust can be nurtured so 

that it will bloom into faith. 

 

'Honey, you are absolutely right. Let's run 

through the rain. If GOD let's us get wet, 

well maybe we just need washing,' Mom 

said.  

 

Then off they ran. We all stood watching, 

smiling and laughing as they darted past 

the cars and yes, through the puddles. They 

got soaked. 

 

They were followed by a few who screamed 

and laughed like children all the way to 

their cars. And yes, I did. 

I ran. I got wet. I needed washing.  

 

Circumstances or people can take away your 

material possessions, they can take away 

your money, and they can take away your 

health. But no one can ever take away your 

precious memories...So, don't forget to make 

time and take the opportunities to make 

memories everyday. 

 

To everything there is a season and a time 

to every purpose under heaven.  

 

I HOPE YOU STILL TAKE THE TIME TO RUN 

THROUGH THE RAIN.  

They say it takes a minute to find a 

special person, an hour to appreciate them, 

a day to love them, but then an entire life 

to forget them. 

Keep in touch with your friends, you 

never know when you'll need each other – 

 

And don't forget to run in the rain! 

   

Gleaned from the internet  by Patty Kavcic 

 



Emmanuel Newsletter 

Emmanuel United Church  

691 Smyth Road  

Ottawa, Ontario  

K1G 1N7  

newsletter@emmanuelunited.ca 

office@emmanuelunited.ca 

minister@emmanuelunited.ca 

youth@emmanuelunited.ca 

(613) 733 0437 

 

 

 

UPCOMING SERVICES  

 

You are invited to join us for worship, usually at 10:00 am, except for special Christmas services where the time 

is printed in bold: 

 

Dec. 2: Happy New Year -First Sunday in Advent –“Hope”. 

 

Dec. 9: Lighting of the 2
nd

 Advent candle “Peace”; Emmanubells will play 

 

Dec. 12: Wed. at 3pm “Journey in the Light” – a special service to acknowledge the pain and sadness 

experienced by many people at Christmas time. This will be a time to remember, to receive words of hope and 

support knowing that we are not alone, God is with us.  

 

Dec. 16: 3
rd

 Advent candle “Joy”; food bank Sunday; drama and Junior Choir 

 

Dec. 16: 3pm “Sing Noel” –Community Carol Sing with the Senior Choir, Emmanubells and Junior Choir 

 

Dec. 23: 4
th

 Advent candle “Love” 

 

Dec. 24: Christmas Eve  5pm Family Service with JAM and Jr. Choir 

     7:30pm Carols & dramatic monologues 

    11pm –Communion 

 

Dec. 30: Combined service at Southminister with Emmanuel, Rideau Park, Riverside, Hawthorne, Carleton 

Memorial & Southminister,  

 

Jan. 6: Epiphany & confirmation 

 

  

People News 
 

Jean Wallace McNiven deceased November 1, 2012 (from Wesley 

United) 

 

Ezekiel Oviedo baptized November 14, 2012 

 

New Members 

 

David Wray by transfer from Kitchissippi United Church, Ottawa, 

Ont. 

 

Shelley Ferrell by transfer from Metropolitan United Church, London, Ont. 
  

Congratulations to Samantha Harris who 

was named The Telfer School of 

Management’s Co-op Student of the Year at 

the University of Ottawa.  
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