REACHING OUT
ST. ANDREW’S UNITED CHURCH
JUNE, JULY, AUGUST
& SEPTEMBER 2015
Volume 2 Issue 16
Inside this issue:
Rev.’s Ravellings
1-3
Treasurer’s Report
4
Prayer Fellowship
6
& Prayer List
UCW
8
Calendar
26
Working for You
27

Reverend’s Ravellings
Hello Everyone,
The beginnings of these thoughts are
being written at the family cottage on a
Sunday morning — while many of you
are still at worship! I am here on this
long weekend in May, thanks to your
kindness in allowing Craig and I to have
the occasional weekend off together. We are so blessed to have such
willing lay leadership in many aspects
of our church life. For example, a number are leading worship this morning at
St. A’s, and for breakfast up here, I had
sandwiches donated by the kind UCW
when I left rather hurriedly yesterday
from a funeral reception. (Why make
toast, when you have ready-make sandwiches.)
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Reverend’s Ravellings

The reason for the haste was Craig received a frantic call from his
sister, who when she arrived earlier, discovered a small geyser and
mold in the winterized section of the cottage! Someone forgot to
turn off the water pump in the autumn, there was obviously a power
failure, pipes froze and burst. Did you know that burst Pepsi can also
create mold in a fridge? Lots of mold!
1.

These kinds of mishaps can be a great teaching tool. For example: Next time, remember to turn off the water!

2.

Smelling and looking at the mold growing up the sides of the
hall walls, I thought of the people of Nepal and other areas
where there is great destruction and poverty. Ours was nothing compared to theirs. It made me more sensitive to their
hardships.

3.

Our mishap was caused by human error and it has cost us.
Spiritually, what does human error (the Biblical word is “sin”)
cost us by way of relationships and enjoyment of life? Thankfully, we can hire someone to help us fix the cottage. It will be
okay. Thankfully, spiritually, in God’s world we have One
Who can also help repair our mistakes and renew our
lives. As with the cottage we will have the memories of what
went wrong, but with the Lord’s help we can go on and prosper. God makes all things new when we invite His help.

On a lighter note, the drive to the cottage was mind-boggling beautiful! Yes, even on the 401! We talk about autumn colours, but God
doesn’t limit Himself to that season. The many shades of green, the
purple lilacs, the white apple blossoms, the billowing clouds in various shapes left it rather difficult to keep one’s mind on the driving!
Maybe those self-driven vehicles are not such a bad idea after all. I
hope that you had some time to also enjoy our Creator—Father’s
handiwork.
Summer is fast approaching when the various groups and committees will be taking a well-deserved break, but before they get too
comfortable, the July summer worship will be led by a number of
our very capable lay leaders. Thank you!

Reverend’s Ravellings
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Let us also remember if we belong to the Lord, we are the Church
wherever we are, whether on the road or at home. May we be
blessings wherever we are this summer.
Once again, Craig and I hope to be attending summer school, this
time in Toronto, and also during the summer making plans for the
fall. May God lead and direct us all in His ways.
Blessings, Alice
Sign on an Ontario outside church announcement board ~

Instead of telling God how
big your storm is, why not
tell the storm how big your
God is?

Coming in September
On Sunday, September
27th, at 2 pm, St. A’s will
host a concert by the East
Hawkesbury Gospel Sound,
also known as E.H. Gospel
Sound. They will be
presenting a concert of
Gospel, Celtic and Blue
Grass music. For those
unfamiliar with them, they are a lively 10 member group mostly
from Rev. Alice’s home church (and family). Tickets will go on
sale soon. $10 adults, and $5 for children under 10 years. We hope
you will reserve this date and let your friends know, and of course,
come!
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Treasurer’s Report

The warm weather is a great relief to the oil bills for St.
Andrew’s. Unfortunately, the warm weather also usually
means decreased givings as people travel or just enjoy the
great outdoors over the summer. If you know you’re going
to be away, please consider joining PAR or writing postdated
cheques.
As you know, St. Andrew’s is facing great financial challenges, the economic future uncertain. Various initiatives
including increased PAR givings, the Pizza Hut supper and
Match Game have provided some relief.
Match Game will end June 21st, 2015 and begin
again September 13th, 2015. Thank you to
everyone who has supported the endeavour.

will be ongoing throughout
the summer.
Thank you to all of you who give so generously from your
pockets and your hearts. Have a wonderful summer.
—Nancy Christie

Welcome to All
After the service a young couple talked to a church member about
joining the church. He hadn’t met the husband before and he asked
what church he was transferring from.
After a short hesitation, he replied,“I am transferring from the
Golf Course.”

Sunday School

Page 5

After a fun-filled year, including the Amazing Grace First
Edition, the closing of Sunday School will be Sunday, June
21st, 2015. Sunday School will begin again on Sunday,
September 13th, 2015. Thank you to the students and their
families for their participation and to the teaching staff for
their dedication.
Have a wonderful summer.
—Nancy Christie

Sunday School Graduates
On the first day of Sunday school, the teacher said, "If anyone has
to go to the bathroom, hold up two fingers." A little voice from
the back of the room asked, "How will that help?"
***
When a mother saw a thunderstorm forming in mid-afternoon, she
worried about her seven-year-old daughter who would be walking
the three blocks from Sunday school to home. Deciding to meet
her, the mother saw her daughter walking nonchalantly along,
stopping to smile whenever lightning flashed. Seeing her mother,
the little girl ran to her, explaining happily, "All the way home,
God's been taking my picture!"
***
A little boy walked down the beach, and as he did, he spied a matronly woman sitting under a beach umbrella on the sand. He
walked up to her and asked, "Are you a Christian?" "Yes." "Do
you read your Bible every day?" She nodded her head,
"Yes." "Do you pray often?" the boy asked next, and again she
answered, "Yes." With that he asked his final question. "Will you
hold my quarter while I go swimming?"
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Prayer Fellowship

The Prayer Fellowship will not be meeting during June, July and
August. Meetings will begin again September 15, 2015 at 10 am.
New members are always welcome.
Prayer requests may be made any time by calling Shirley Christie
(450-692-4396) who will contact the other members.
We concluded the study of the Christian author C.S. Lewis May 26
and a pot-luck lunch was held after the meeting.
—Shirley Christie

Please remember these people in your thoughts & prayers...
Please Pray For: Marsk, Rennie & Keifer, Antoine, Pat Ashworth,
Shelley Baumann, Bernice, Bonnie, Ian Brewster, Brigida, Carol, Caroly,
Laura Cuthbertson, Hugh Davidson, Carol Delisle, Dianah, Heather
Downs, Eric Drakeford, Elizabeth Eastman, Lynn Edwards, Karen Elkin,
Mary-Alice Epps, Gail, Linda Gallant, Jo Gaston, George, Gladys, Jennifer, Nick Johnson, Justin, Lance & family, Patricia Langevin, Roger
Laplante, Marilyn Little, Marcelle, Dennis McKeating, Laura McLean,
Mile, Cheryl Miller, Sandra Murphy, Dale Nugent, Paige, Nancy Pappin,
Julie Patterson, Denise Pheeny, Anne & Ernie Presseau, Gail Provencher,
Gilles Provencher, Sarah Puskas, Don and Phyllis Reid, Allan Robinson,
Chester Ross, Diana Salter, Lou & Joan Sarka, Sharon, Eileen & Donald
Sim, Reynold Skeete, Joan Spurrell, Dylan Stanamir, Madeline Stevens,
Christina Vincent, Carol Whitehill, Margaret Whittal, John Wiwcharyk,
Shirley Yarnell.
Please keep us updated —
we would like to hear how our friends are doing.

Billy & Albert
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Billy Graham is now 96 years-old with Parkinson's disease. In January 2000
leaders in Charlotte , North Carolina invited their favorite son, Billy Graham, to a luncheon in his honor. Billy initially hesitated to accept the invitation because he struggles with Parkinson's disease. But the Charlotte leaders
said, 'We don't expect a major address. Just come and let us honor you.' So
he agreed.
After wonderful things were said about him, Dr. Graham stepped to the rostrum, looked at the crowd, and said, "I'm reminded today of Albert Einstein,
the great physicist who this month has been honored by Time magazine as
the Man of the Century.
Einstein was once traveling from Princeton on a train when the conductor
came down the aisle, punching the tickets of every passenger. When he
came to Einstein, Einstein reached in his vest pocket. He couldn't find his
ticket, so he reached in his trouser pockets. It wasn't there. He looked in his
briefcase but couldn't find it. Then he looked in the seat beside him. He still
couldn't find it. "The conductor said, 'Dr. Einstein, I know who you are. We
all know who you are. I'm sure you bought a ticket. Don't worry about it.'
Einstein nodded appreciatively. The conductor continued down the aisle
punching tickets. As he was ready to move to the next car, he turned around
and saw the great physicist down on his hands and knees looking under his
seat for his ticket.
The conductor rushed back and said, 'Dr. Einstein, Dr. Einstein, don't worry,
I know who you are; no problem. You don't need a ticket. I'm sure you
bought one.' Einstein looked at him and said, "Young man, I too, know who
I am. What I don't know is where I'm going."
Having said that Billy Graham continued, "See the suit I'm wearing? It's a
brand new suit. My children, and my grandchildren are telling me I've gotten a little slovenly in my old age. I used to be a bit more fastidious. So I
went out and bought a new suit for this luncheon and one more occasion.
You know what that occasion is? This is the suit in which I'll be buried. But
when you hear I'm dead, I don't want you to immediately remember the suit
I'm wearing. I want you to remember this: I not only know who I am. I also
know where I'm going. May your troubles be less, your blessings more, and
may nothing but happiness, come through your door. Life without God is
like an unsharpened pencil - it has no point."
"Amen and peace, my friends. And may each of us have lived our lives so
that when our ticket is punched we don't have to worry about where we are
going."
—With thanks to Eric Robinson
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UCW

As we approach the summer months, our last event is the
STRAWBERRY LUNCHEON
THURSDAY, JUNE 25, 2015
12 NOON
DONATION ADULT: $10.00 / CHILDREN UNDER 12: $2.50
BY TICKET ONLY
BUY YOUR TICKETS EARLY AS THEY SELL OUT VERY
QUICKLY ( church office— info: 450-698-1050 )
Many thanks to all who attended the Coffee Party and Bake Sale and
thank you to those who donated baked goods. We always feel
enthusiastic support from you, the congregation, and we really
appreciate it. Thank you, too, to those people who donated baked
goods to us when we were short-handed and were preparing for a
large Memorial on very short notice; your generosity was invaluable.
The summer seems to be making every effort to get here, and I am
sure it will so do enjoy it to the fullest. If you find yourself with
some spare quiet time and feel like preparing some crafts, knitting or
crocheting for the Holly Tea, we would be most grateful. If during
your spring cleaning you find some articles that you have no further
need for, someone else will have need so please remember the Attic
Treasures and if you have an over abundance of small jewellery
boxes, or jewellery that you no longer wear, the jewellery table
would love to have it for the HOLLY TEA that will be held on
December 5, 2015.
Enjoy a safe and happy summer and we will see you all in the fall.
Carol Epps,
President

Yesterday...Today & Tomorrow
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There are two days in every week about which we should not
worry, two days which should be kept free from fear and apprehension. One of these days is YESTERDAY with its mistakes
and cares, its faults and blunders, its aches and pains. Yesterday
has passed forever beyond our control. All the money in the
world cannot bring back YESTERDAY. We cannot undo a single act we performed; we cannot erase a single word we said.
YESTERDAY is gone.
The other day we should not worry about is TOMORROW with
its possible adversities, its burdens, its large promise and poor
performance. TOMORROW is also beyond our immediate control. TOMMOROW’S sun will rise, either in splendor or behind
a mask of clouds — but it will rise. Until it does, we have no
stake in TOMORROW, for it is as yet unborn.
This leaves only one day — TODAY — any person can fight the
battles of just one day. It is only when you and I add the burdens
of those two awful eternities — YESTERDAY & TOMORROW
that we break down. It is not the experience of TODAY that
drives us mad, it is remorse or bitterness for something which
happened YESTERDAY and the dread of what TOMORROW
may bring.—Author Unknown
Such wise words, words each one of us should think about.
Words that should guide our personal life, our business life, our
life as a congregation. What has happened in the past — real or
imaginary — purposely or accidently — can never be undone. It
should be left where it belongs, forever behind us. Yesterday
should not be allowed to spoil TODAY.
—With Thanks to Irene Stevens
“Yesterday is history, tomorrow is a mystery, today is a
gift of God, which is why we call it the present.”
― Bil Keane
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Mother’s Day

Father’s Day
Dads & Daughters
Whole volumes have been written
Of fathers and their sons
Why must daughters & their dads
Be such forgotten ones?
There are special ties that bind
A daughter to her dad
And a certain kind of feeling
That sons have never had.
She goes to Dad for counsel
When things get out of hand.
She knows he has the answers,
That he will understand
From him she gets her courage;
She thrives upon his praise
And sometimes takes advantage
Of his kind, loving ways.
With due respect to mothers
Today I’m proud and glad
To write a little poem about
A daughter and her dad.
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A Boy and His Dad
A boy and his dad on a fishing trip—
There is a glorious fellowship!
Father and son and the open sky,
And the white clouds lazily drifting by,
And the laughing stream as it runs along
With the clicking reel like a martial song,
And the father teaching the youngster that
day,
How to land a fish in the sportsman's way.
Which is happier, man or boy?
The soul of the father is steeled in joy,
For he’s finding out, to his heart’s delight,
That his son is fit for the future fight.
He is learning the glorious depths of him,
And the thoughts he thinks and his every
whim,
And he shall discover, when night come
on,
How close he has grown to his little son.

When I was a boy of fourteen, my
father was so ignorant I could hardly
stand to have the old man around. But
when I got to be twenty-one, I was astonished at how much the old man had
learned in seven years.
— Mark Twain
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Speak Up

When I hear stories about young people who have been bullied, I notice there are always at least two levels of hurt. The first and most obvious comes from the mean-spirited nature of those actually doing the bullying. That’s terrible on its own. But there’s another, deeper hurt that
many end up being even more damaging than the first: The silence of
everyone else.
It hurts the one being bullied because they’re stunned that no one will
help. That often makes bullies more brazen, leading them to intensify
their meanness. Worse, it heightens the embarrassment, false shame, and
loneliness of the victim. So it is imperative to speak up for others and
speak out against the behavior. (See Prov.31.8A)
Jesus knows precisely what if feels like to be bullied and to be left to
suffer completely alone. Without cause, He was arrested, beaten, and
mocked (Luke 22:63-65). Matthew 26:56 says that “all the disciples forsook Him and fled.” Peter, one of His closest friends, even denied three
times that he knew Him (Luke 22:61). While others may not understand
fully, Jesus does.
When we see others being hurt, we can ask Him for the courage to
speak up.
Make us brave, Lord, for those who need our courage. Help us to
speak for others and show them that You know their hurt and loneliness.

“If you are neutral in
situations of injustice, you
have chosen the side of
the oppressor. If an elephant has its foot on the
tail of a mouse, and you
say that you are neutral,
the mouse will not appreciate
your
neutrality.”
― Desmond Tutu

Poetry
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From Audrey Bauer~
My life is but a weaving between my God and me,
I do not choose the colours, He works so steadily.
Oft’ times He weaves in sorrow, and I in foolish pride,
Forgot He sees the upper, and I the underside.
Not till the loom is silent, and the shuttles cease to fly
Will God unroll the canvas, and explain the reason why.
The dark threads are as needful in the Weavers skillful hand
As the threads of gold and silver in the pattern He has planned.
—Corrie ten Boom

Notre-Dame Cathedral Basilica, Ottawa ON
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Group Aternal

Always a blessing…
Group Aternal’s ministry of song
has been a delightful spring event
for the last 15 years.
Thank you Daniel, Paul, Dieter,
Mike, & Karl.
Below: A conversation with Caleb
Beaudry...about trucks & monsters.
Photos by Karen Snair
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Group Aternal

St. A’s

Famil
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March, 2015
St. Andrew’s Family ~

Time is one of the most precious commodities we can ever hope
to have enough of, yet we never do. That being said, we must
strive to spend what little time we have been allotted while here
on earth to serve Him and His kingdom. We must also be vigilant about who we share our time with.
Fifteen years have gone by since we were first blessed by worshipping with you at St. Andrew’s. I cannot imagine any other
place or people that I would rather spend time with.
Your love and generous support is graciously appreciated by us
and by extension our Lord, Christ Jesus.
We pray for God’s special touch upon each of you. His blessings
are more abundant than our needs and yet He continues to
shower us with joy and love!
You are all a true blessing to us and our ministry. Bless you.
Denna, Dieter, Mike, Karl,
Paul & Daniel
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Your Smile for the Day

THE END IS NEAR
Rev. Sean is the vicar of a Protestant parish in a small community and
Father Patrick is the priest at the Roman Catholic Church across the
road. One day they are seen together, erecting a sign which says:
"THE END IS NEAR. TURN YOURSELF AROUND NOW
BEFORE IT IS TOO LATE."
As a car speeds past them, the driver leans out his window and yells,
"Leave people alone, you religious nutters. We don't need your
lectures."
From around the next curve they hear screeching tires and a big splash.
Shaking his head, Father Patrick says "Dat's da terd one dis mornin'."
"Yeah ," Rev. Sean agrees, then adds, "Do ya tink maybe da sign
should just say "BRIDGE CLOSED"?
—With thanks to Keith Motton
A priest and a bus driver both died and went to Heaven at the same
time. They get to the pearly gates where St. Peter greets them. He
motions to the priest, and they both hop in a jeep and go out the back
door. There are about 50 acres of rolling hills with a little cottage on the
knoll. St. Peter turns to the priest and says "This will be yours for
eternity. A perfect little cottage, right next to lovely pond, a lush little
garden, and a library full of books."
The priest says, "Thank you so much. This I shall enjoy!" St. Peter
drops off the priest, goes back to the pearly gates and motions to the
bus driver.
They hop in a stretch limo and go out the front door. There are about
500 acres of land, with mountains and lakes and rivers. There is a huge
200-room castle on one of the mountains, and a wishing well that
makes wishes come true. St. Peter says "This will be yours for eternity.
You can live in that castle with servants to wait on you hand and foot,
and you can have everything you want." The bus driver looks and St.
Peter and says "Well, now, don't think I'm not grateful, but why am I
getting so much more than the priest?"
St. Peter just laughs and says "You brought more souls to Heaven!
When the priest preached, everyone fell asleep. When you drove your
bus, people prayed!"

Bulletin Board
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2015 Station 7 / Options
Golf Tournament
June 20th
Best Ball
$110 per person — golf, cart, and dinner included
Registration forms available at St. A’s.

Keep on Smiling!
FREE PUPPIES
1/2 Cocker Spaniel, 1/2 sneaky neighbor's dog.

FREE PUPPIES.
Mother is a Kennel Club registered German Shepherd.
Father is a Super Dog, able to
leap tall fences in a single
bound.
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Children

TEACHER: Why are you late?
STUDENT: Class started before I got here.
TEACHER: Glenn, how do you spell 'crocodile?'
GLENN: K-R-O-K-O-D-I-A-L'
TEACHER: No, that's wrong
GLENN: Maybe it is wrong, but you asked me how I spell it.
TEACHER: Donald, what is the chemical formula for water?
DONALD: H I J K L M N O.
TEACHER: What are you talking about?
DONALD: Yesterday you said it's H to O.
TEACHER: Winnie, name one important thing we have today that
we didn't have ten years ago.
WINNIE: Me!
TEACHER: Glen, why do you always get so dirty?
GLEN: Well, I'm a lot closer to the ground than you are.
TEACHER: Now, Simon , tell me frankly, do you say prayers before eating?
SIMON: No sir, I don't have to, my Mum is a good cook.
TEACHER: Clyde , your composition on 'My Dog' is exactly the
same as your brother's… Did you copy his?
CLYDE : No, sir. It's the same dog.
TEACHER: Harold, what do you call a person who keeps on talking when people are no longer interested?
HAROLD: A teacher

Seniors
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Brains of older people are slow because they know so much. People do not decline mentally with age, scientists believe; it just takes
them longer to recall facts because they have more information in
their brains to search through. Much like a computer struggles as
the hard drive gets full, so do humans take longer to access information, it has been suggested.
Researchers say this slowing down is not the same as cognitive
decline. The human brain works slower in old age, said Dr. Michael Ramscar, but only because we have stored more information
over time. The brains of older people do not get weak. On the contrary, they simply know more.
Also, older people often go to another room to get something and
when they get there, they stand there wondering what they came
for. It is NOT a memory problem, it is nature's way of making
older people do more exercise. SO THERE!!
—Thanks to Anna & Bruce Snair
An elderly husband and wife visit their doctor when they begin forgetting little things. Their doctor tells them that many people find it
useful to write themselves little notes. When they get home, the
wife says, "Dear, will you please go to the kitchen and get me a
dish of ice cream? And maybe write that down so you won't forget?" "Nonsense," says the husband, "I can remember a dish of ice
cream." "Well," says the wife, "I'd also like some strawberries and
whipped cream on it." "My memory's not all that bad," says the
husband. "No problem -- a dish of ice cream with strawberries and
whipped cream. I don't need to write it down." He goes into the
kitchen; his wife hears pots and pans banging around. The husband
finally emerges from the kitchen and presents his wife with a plate
of bacon and eggs. She looks at the plate and asks, "Hey, where's
the toast I asked for?"

Just gotta laugh at life!
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Grandparent’s Day — Sept. 13

Congratulations to Brian
Ford on the birth of his first
grandchild, Brady.

Congratulations to Sarah HealyClancy on the birth of her first
grandchild, Sammi.

Fun facts about grandparents — According to Grandparents.com, 72
percent of grandparents say they “think being a grandparent is the single
most important and satisfying thing in their life.” Note to grandparents:
We think you do a pretty darn good job at it, too!
1. Today’s grandparents are more active than ever! Nearly half exercise
or play sports, 28 percent volunteer regularly and 18 percent dance.
2. More than half of grandparents share photos online. Hmmm…what
are the chances they’re sharing photos of their fabulous grandchildren?
3. Ten percent of grandparents have a tattoo. That’s right, a tattoo. Can
you imagine the grandparents of a few decades ago with tattoos?
4. By the year 2015, nearly 60 percent of grandparents will be Baby
Boomers.
5. Adventure isn’t out of the question! Three percent of grandparents
have run a marathon; two percent have gone skydiving. And Grandparents
are spending $77 billion each year on travel.
6. Modern days haven’t meant the end of the comforting smell of freshbaked goods in Grandma’s kitchen; 86 percent of grandparents bake
cookies for their families.
7. More than half (55 percent) play video games with their grandkids.
Happy Grandparents’ Day!

Congratulations

Congratulations to Ashley Whittal & Elliot
Goodfellow on their marriage, April 11,
2015.
Elliot & Ashley met and fell in love at St.
A’s. They were both part of our Youth
Group. We are overjoyed to have seen their
relationship unfold into a loving union. Best
wishes to you both!

Christian Marriage Conference
November 6 & 7, 2015
Evangel Church
1235, rue Lambert-Close, Montreal
Advance tickets $40 (until Aug. 31)
$50 (After Aug. 31)
www.conferencemariage.com
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Pecans in the Cemetery

On the outskirts of a small town, there was a big, old pecan tree just inside
the cemetery fence. One day, two boys filled up a bucketful of nuts and sat
down by the tree, out of sight, and began dividing the nuts.
'One for you, one for me. One for you, one for me,' said one boy. Several
dropped and rolled down toward the fence.
Another boy came riding along the road on his bicycle. As he passed, he
thought he heard voices from inside the cemetery. He slowed down to
investigate. Sure enough, he heard, 'One for you, one for me. One for you,
one for me.'
He just knew what it was. He jumped back on his bike and rode off. Just
around the bend he met an old man with a cane, hobbling along.
'Come here quick,' said the boy, 'you won't believe what I heard! Satan and
the Lord are down at the cemetery dividing up the souls.'
The man said, 'Beat it kid, can't you see it's hard for me to walk.' When the
boy insisted though, the man hobbled slowly to the cemetery.
Standing by the fence they heard, 'One for you, one for me. One for you, one
for me.'
The old man whispered, 'Boy, you've been telling' me the truth. Let's see if
we can see the Lord.'
Shaking with fear, they peered through the fence, yet were still unable to see
anything. The old man and the boy gripped the wrought iron bars of the
fence tighter and tighter as they tried to get a glimpse of the Lord.
At last they heard, 'One for you, one for me. That's all. Now let's go get
those nuts by the fence and we'll be done.'
They say the old man made it back to town a full 5 minutes ahead of the kid
on the bike.
Smile God loves you!!
—With thanks to Eric Robinson

Through the Window
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A young couple moves into a new neighborhood. The next morning while
they are eating breakfast, the young woman sees her neighbor hanging the
wash outside.
"That laundry is not very clean," she said. "She doesn't know how to wash
correctly. Perhaps she needs better laundry soap." Her husband looked on,
but remained silent.
Every time her neighbor would hang her wash to dry, the young woman
would make the same comments. About one month later, the woman was
surprised to see a nice clean wash on the line and said to her husband: "Look,
she has learned how to wash correctly. I wonder who taught her this."
The husband said, "I got up early this morning and cleaned our windows."
And so it is with life. What we see when watching others depends on the
purity of the window through which we look.
—With thanks to Jim Meldrum

A Wee Bit Forgetful...An elderly husband and wife visit
their doctor when they begin forgetting little things. Their doctor tells them
that many people find it useful to write themselves little notes. When they get
home, the wife says, "Dear, will you please go to the kitchen and get me a
dish of ice cream? And maybe write that down so you won't forget?"
"Nonsense," says the husband, "I can remember a dish of ice cream." "Well,"
says the wife, "I'd also like some strawberries and whipped cream on it." "My
memory's not all that bad," says the husband. "No problem -- a dish of ice
cream with strawberries and whipped cream. I don't need to write it down."
He goes into the kitchen; his wife hears pots and pans banging around. The
husband finally emerges from the kitchen and presents his wife with a plate of
bacon and eggs. She looks at the plate and asks, "Hey, where's the toast I
asked for?"
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Brush with Greatness

Recently Patience Reid Davidson, in her 101st year, one time organist at St.
A's in the 1940's and aunt to Janet Reid, was brought home to rest at the
Protestant Cemetery. Her son, Bruce Davidson, himself a well known person in the entertainment world as a promoter, and sadly, who also passed
away before his mom's internment, shared this story of his mom.
Until she moved to the west coast, my mother had always taught piano in
Montreal, in order to augment the family income. Just to put this in context: my mother was not only a great piano teacher; she was also THE
first-call rehearsal pianist for Montreal’s west end. She was the teacher
who made sure we, her pupils, remembered to keep our wrists up and not
to slouch!
In the early 1970s I was living in Vancouver, promoting concerts. When
I heard that Oscar Peterson was on his way to town, I arranged, with his
promoter, for a group of tickets for Mum and her friends. On the night of
the show, I met them at the Queen Elizabeth Theatre and escorted the
group to their seats. I then made my way backstage where I had been invited to watch the concert. Mr. Peterson was in great form that night. I
was sure that my mother would be having a fine time. Then, it happened.
Oscar Peterson started talking about how much he loved piano, and how
much time he put into rehearsing each day, trying to make sure he kept
the correct form when playing.
“There are people who make an indelible mark on you, as a person, or a
player,” he said. “I understand one of these people is in the audience tonight. She taught me to keep my wrists up, and not to slouch. I’d like to
dedicate this next tune to her. It’s my way of saying, ‘Thanks, Miss
Reid.’”
It was about then that my head exploded. He was talking about my
mother, Patience Ruth Reid Davidsen. He’d known her when she was
single. I can’t recall what he played. But, I do know that he sat up
straight and his wrists floated over the keyboard.
Bruce Davidsen has produced and promoted hundreds of tours for the likes
of Eric Clapton, the BeeGees, Murray McLauchlan, Bruce Cockburn, the
National Ballet of Canada, Peking National Acrobats, Monty Python, The
Stampeders, Anne Murray and Deep Purple.
Search for more details about Bruce Davidsen on the internet.

Farewell Dear Friends
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Farewell Mac
Early this March, our dear friend, Jan McConnell
informed us of her beloved husband’s death. Jan and
Gordon (Mac) McConnell were part of our church for
over 53 years. On behalf of St. A’s family, we wish Jan
well and send her all our love. Jan sent this beautiful
poem.

God speed, Ken
Recently St. A’s was saddened in bidding farewell to
Ken Semper, who passed away during the Easter
weekend. Besides Ken being a cheerful, goodnatured person to have around, he also served in
various ways in the church, being an elder, and choir
member at one time, as well as being on the Ministry
and Personnel Committee and Board of Trustees at the
time of his passing. He could also be counted to act as
a presenter at fashion shows and choir presentations
and take part in the occasional skit. We miss his happy
countenance. God be with you ‘til we meet again,
Ken.
Our heartfelt sympathies go to Alison Boyle and
her family for the loss of her dearly beloved father,
Floyd Neil Boyle (April 17, 2015) and her dear
brother, Jeffrey Ward Boyle (April 16, 2015.)
We send Alison & Samantha our love and wish
them all the best.
Over the last few months, a number of our beloved members who moved from
this area to be closer to family have passed away. As well as Mrs. Davidsen, Emma Artagnan, long time choir member, will be coming home. A memorial service will be held for her at St. A's on June 6th at 2 pm. Her family
will be happy to meet you then. Also, Aileen Grimes passed away in her 100th
year. Her ashes will be interred at the Mount Royal Cemetery on June 13th.
While the burial is private, her daughter, Joanne, and grandchildren hope to be
at worship on the 14th.
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Summer Calendar

June
June 10
June 20
June 21
June 25

Session & Stewards BBQ –
Session Meeting & Stewards’ Meeting
Station 7/Options’ Golf Tournament Fundraiser
Father’s Day – Breakfast prepared by the ladies 9:30am –
Chapel in the Hall & Sunday School Closing
UCW Strawberry Luncheon (12:00 noon)

July
July 1

Canada Day

August
"In summer, the song sings itself."— William C.Williams
September
Sept. 7
Sept. 8
Sept. 9
Sept. 15
“
“
“
“
Sept. 16
Sept. 20
Sept. 26
Sept. 27
“
27

Labour Day
Stewards’ Meeting (7:30 pm)
Session Meeting (7:30 pm)
Badminton starts (9:00 am)
Prayer Fellowship starts (10:00 am)
UCW Meeting (1:30 pm)
Volleyball starts (8:30 pm)
Welcome Back BBQ (4:00 pm). Everyone is welcome!
Preparation for Harvest Supper (tentative date or Oct. 3)
— Volunteers Appreciated!
Men’s Breakfast (8:00 am)
East Hawkesbury Gospel Sound Concert (2 pm)

Hi to all,
I read with interest the “Reverend’s Ravellings” (spring issue #15) and
was particularly struck by the last paragraph and I quote, “By the way,
no other world faith leader died for his followers; no other world faith
leader ever claimed to be God; no other world faith leader has come
back from the dead. Jesus did.”
This is the most profound justification for embracing the Christian faith
that I have ever heard. All the sermons in the world espoused by the
most intellectual minds can only be boiled down to this simple statement; a statement clearly understood and the greatest summation of
what Jesus did.
Congratulations on putting this thought out there.
Neil Burdon, Lery (Thank you for your thoughtful comments, Neil.)
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Working for You
Minister:
Clerk of Session:

Alice McAlpine
Les Sorg

699-1412
691-5227

Elders:
Jo Gaston (temp.)
Barbara Batten
Sophie Cessford
Les Sorg
Llewellyn Hall
Richard Fortier
Audrey Bauer
Bruce Snair
Erich Bauer
Patricia Nielsen

District 1
District 2 & 3
District 4 & 5
District 6
District 7
District 8 & 9
District 10
District 11
District 12 & 13
District 14

692-8729
691-2434
691-8209
691-5227
699-0408
699-7013
692-6396
699-9152
692-6396
692-2566

Chairman/Stewards:
Treasurer:

Eric Robinson
Nancy Christie

692-4141
691-7673

Envelope Steward:
Roll Clerk
Organist & Choir Dir:
Sunday School:

Serge Bergeron
Richard Fortier
Doreen Gilbert
Nancy Christie

691-7673
699-7013
698-1078
691-7673

Church Office & Editor:
Janitor:

Sandra Fortier
698-1050
Edward Ross (Ted)

Thanks to all our volunteers ~ those listed above and all of you
who help throughout the year. Your efforts are most appreciated.
Special mention goes to Chester Ross who worked on the drains
and also the floors. Three cheers for Chester!!!
Thanks also the Stewards who help every way they can.

ST. ANDREW’S UNITED CHURCH
46 Dupont St. West, Chateauguay QC J6J 1G3
Telephone: (450) 698-1050
New email:
office@saintandrewsunitedchurch.org
—Check our Website—
saintandrewsunitedchurch.org

With thanks to James Meldrum for this smile!

Our fall newsletter will be available September 27.
Deadline for articles will be September 13. Have a great
summer!
Sandra Fortier, Editor

