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For unto us a child is born.

On this mid-November day, I am sitting here at the kitchen table, looking
out at a snow- covered world! A bright
red cardinal sits on a cedar branch
close to the bird feeder where other
birds—snow juncos, blue jays and
sparrows have also been gathering. A
few days ago, this scene would have
included a gold–dressed maple tree, but
now it stands with barren branches
swaying in the wind. Once again I am
mesmerized by how the Master Artist,
our Creator, can change a scene so
quickly, sometimes in just a few
hours. The words of Psalm 34 come to
mind.
“Through all the changing
scenes of life, in trouble and in joy, the
praises of my God shall still, my heart
and tongue employ.” Imagine! This
Divine Craftsman being with us,
through all the earth seasons—spring,
summer, autumn and winter, but also
the human seasons of joy, sorrow, loss,
triumph and birth.
We are now on the verge of officially
entering into the Advent — Christmas
season where many are preparing to
celebrate the coming of God in human
form in the person of Jesus.
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Reverend’s Ravellings

When we look at Jesus, we see God’s truth, compassion, forgiveness, and care. Hopefully for you all, no matter what human season
you find yourself in, you will find this to be a time of deep meaning,
blessing, and hope.
There are a number of gatherings being planned at St. Andrew’s and
we hope you can come to as many as possible. Of course, we realize
that a number of our people are limited either physically or by other
constraints. Our thoughts are also with you.
My family joins in extending a desire that God’s peace, love, joy,
and hope will be with you all this season. Blessings!
—Rev. Alice, Craig and Angus

Christmas Tree Blessing
Holy Creator of Trees,
bless with your abundant grace
this our Christmas tree as a symbol of joy.
May its evergreen branches be a sign
of your never-fading promises.
May its colorful lights and ornaments call us
to decorate with love our home and our world.
May the gifts that surround this tree
be symbols of the gifts we have received
from the Tree of Christ’s Cross.
Holy Christmas tree within our home,
may Joy and Peace come and nest
in your branches and in our hearts. Amen.
- Author Unkown

Prayer Fellowship
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The Prayer Fellowship will not be meeting in the month of
December. Meetings will start around January 15th. Please consult
your bulletin for the date. New members are welcome.
We are studying a booklet called “God at the Center” by Luis Palau
which encourages habits for spiritual growth which generates a lot of
discussion.
Requests for prayers may be made by calling Shirley Christie
692-4396 who will contact the other members.
—Shirley Christie

Please remember these people in your thoughts & prayers.
Two members of our congregation who are going through a difficult
time, Baby David & his family, Marsk, Rennie & Keifer, Antoine,
Pat Ashworth, Shelley Baumann, Bernice, Bonnie, Brigida, Carol,
Caroly, Laura Cuthbertson, Dianah, Heather Downs, Eric Drakeford,
Sylvan Duguay Andrew Eccles, Mary-Alice Epps, Ron Epps, Gail,
Linda Gallant, Jo Gaston, George, Gladys, Myrna Hall, Jennifer,
Justin, Muriel Kaye, Tea Kinsella-Borden, Fern Lafontaine, Lance &
family, Roger Laplante, Marilyn Little, Jan, Jemma Mahabir,
Marcelle, Laura McLean, Kathy Meney, Mile, Michael, Cheryl
Miller, Sharon Miller, Sandra Murphy, Paige, Patrick, Julie
Patterson, Anne & Ernie Presseau, Sarah Puskas, Margaret Reany &
family, Bruce Ryan, Lou & Joan Sarka, Eileen & Donald Sim,
Reynold Skeete, Dylan Stanamir, Madeline Stevens, Christina &
Cameron Vincent, Margaret Whittal, Fred Wicks, Joanne Wilken,
John Wiwcharyk, Shirley Yarnell
Please keep us updated— we would like to hear about our friends.
It is with regret that we said our last farewell to
Joan Spurrell (June 16, 2016), Irma Trampf
(October 12, 2016) and Chester Ross (November
19). They will be missed.
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Treasurer’s Report

As we enter the Christmas season, St. Andrew’s financial situation has
improved since the last newsletter, thanks in part to some generous donations in memory of some of our beloved members. We are still facing a
deficit of approximately $15,000 for the year but given this amount was
$23,000 at the end of September, it is a substantial improvement.
As well, due to the generosity of our members and a benefactor who
agreed to match contributions up to $15,000, the parking lot will be
paved without touching our operating or Memorial funds.
Thank you for your continued support and have a very
Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.
—Nancy Christie

Fundscrip
Fundscrip is a fundraising program that asks you to pay for your everyday purchases with gift cards bought through the Fundscrip program. A
percentage of the cards that you purchase is then donated to St. Andrew’s. As the gift giving season approaches, please look over the order
form found in this newsletter and let us take care of your holiday shopping for you. Orders can be placed until Sunday, December 18th, 2016 to
receive the gift cards before Christmas. Fundscrip orders will resume on
Sunday, January 8th, 2017.
Thank you and Merry Christmas.
—Nancy Christie

Sunday School
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Sunday School has continued to have a
regular weekly attendance of 6-8 children. A majority of the Sunday School
children are participating in the Christmas Pageant, “It’s a jingle out there”
which will be held on December 11th,
2016. There will be no Sunday School
December 25th, 2016 - January 8th, 2017
inclusive.
Have a safe and happy holiday season.

—Nancy Christie

The Three Wise Men Revisited
At my grandson's nativity play, the third wise man was hilarious when
he marched up to the manger and bellowed: "Frank sent this!"
At a nativity play our young granddaughter Charlotte watched the
three kings deliver gold, frankincense and myrrh
and asked: "Is the Franky Scents like aftershave?"

And how about the shepherds?
My four-year-old granddaughter was telling me all
about the gifts given to baby Jesus by the Wise Men. I asked what the
shepherds took. She thought for a bit then asked: "Was it pies?"
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UCW

The Holly Tea is fast approaching Saturday, Dec. 3, 2016 from 11 am
to 3 pm. We are busy completing articles for sale and planning what we
too will bake for the Bake Table and the Tea Room. Each year we phone
everyone in the congregation to request donations of their delicious homemade baked goods to sell at our Bake Table and scrumptious squares to
add to the sandwich plates served in our Tea Room. We hope you will
stay for a lovely lunch and enjoy time out with friends.
We have already made our Turkey Pot Pies and they will be available
at the Bake Table. Ask for them early as they sell out very quickly.
The Stewards are looking for articles to sell at their table. You can let
them know as soon as possible if you have something. They will be
happy to receive it.
Sophie loves her Attic Treasures. If you are finished with a worthwhile
article, she would be happy to pass it on for you. You can bring it to the
church on Friday, Dec. 2nd as there will be someone in the church for
most of the day and again around 6:30 pm Friday evening. We would also
welcome your baking at this time as we begin our preparing lunch early
on Saturday morning, Dec. 3.
The Craft Table needs donations of homemade, hand knitted/crocheted
or miscellaneous articles to sell. If you have a cute small article that will
fascinate people, please make a few and bring them along. It is not always the big articles that earn money for the church.
The Jewellery Table needs small jewellery boxes and any costume jewellery that you are no longer using.
You will all hear from us very soon as we once again rely on your generosity in the donation of homemade baking. We are looking forward
to another successful HOLLY TEA with your help.
MERRY CHRISTMAS & HAPPY NEW YEAR FROM THE UCW
Carol Epps
President

UCW
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Choir Christmas Service

At the carol concert last year, a little boy’s voice could clearly
be heard singing: "While shepherds washed their socks so
bright..." All versions are welcome! Come and join in this wonderful concert. Let your voice be heard!

Jewels
The snow falls soft and gently clings,
Pure and fragile as fairies’ wings.
An ermine coat covers the sod
Like little stars sent down by God;
Each one a jewel, a polished gem;
They crown the earth a diadem.
The windowpanes have pictures etched
In filigree the North wind fetched.
And on the hearth, brown chestnuts toast
As sweet potatoes slowly roast.
And popping corn is snowy white
And making candy is a delight.
We laugh in glee; the snow falls light—
White snow sent down for just tonight.
We feel as rich as royalty,
Snug and happy as can be;
But day will come and to our sorrow
The sun will melt our gems tomorrow.
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Slow Dance
Have you ever watched kids on a merry-go-round,
or listened to rain slapping the ground?
Ever followed a butterfly's erratic flight,
or gazed at the sun fading into the night?
You better slow down, don't dance so fast,
time is short, the music won't last.

Do you run through each day on the fly,
when you ask "How are you?", do you hear the reply?
When the day is done, do you lie in your bed,
with the next hundred chores running through your head?
You better slow down, don't dance so fast,
time is short, the music won't last.
Ever told your child, we'll do it tomorrow,
and in your haste, not see his sorrow?
Ever lost touch, let a friendship die,
'cause you never had time to call and say hi?
You better slow down, don't dance so fast,
time is short, the music won't last.
When you run so fast to get somewhere,
you miss half the fun of getting there.
When you worry and hurry through your day,
it's like an unopened gift thrown away.
Life isn't a race, so take it slower,
hear the music before your song is over.
David L. Weatherford
—With thanks to Jim Meldrum

David L. Weatherford
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Not where you live, but how you live.
Not what you say, but what you do.
Not what you take, but what you give.
Not what you own, but what you share.
Not what you avenge, but what you forgive.
Not who you know, but who you help.
Not how you play, but how you pray.
Not how you enjoy, but how you endure.
Not how you look, but who you are.
Not how much you work, but how much you love.
Not what's in the bank, but what's in your heart.
Not what others think of you, but what God knows.

I Resolve
I have reached a point in life where I no longer fear the moment of my
death. Now, it is the moment of judgement that will quickly follow
which gives me pause. I shudder to imagine standing before God who
will evaluate me for my selfish ways, my unwillingness to forgive, my
lack of tolerance, myself absorption, my love of money and things, and
my shortage of compassion for the suffering of others who I failed on a
regular basis.
So my resolution this New Year will be different. It is no longer enough
for me to focus on superficial things such as breaking a bad habit, eating
better, or exercising more. I shall have a greater goal than to look better
or even to feel better – I want to be better.
In the past, like many people, I resolved to improve myself through such
things as diet, conditioning, and making lifestyle changes. But this year
I’m going to work to improve my SELF by exercising my humanity,
building my character, and living a life with meaning. For indeed it is
not the body that stands before God to be judged, but rather the soul.
David L. Weatherford
www.davidlweatherford.com
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The “W” in Christmas

Each December, I vow to make Christmas a calm and peaceful experience. I had cut back on nonessential obligations -- extensive card writing,
endless baking, decorating, and even overspending. Still, I found myself
exhausted, unable to fully appreciate the precious family moments and, at
times, the true meaning of Christmas.
My son, Nicholas, was in kindergarten that year. It was an exciting season
for a five-year-old. For weeks, he'd been memorizing songs for his school's
"Winter Pageant."
I didn't have the heart to tell him I had to work the night of the production. Unwilling to miss Nicholas' shining moment, I spoke with his
teacher. She assured me there'd be a dress rehearsal the morning of the
presentation. All parents unable to attend that evening were welcome to
come then. Fortunately, Nicholas seemed happy with the compromise.
So, the morning of the dress rehearsal, I filed in ten minutes early, found a
spot on the cafeteria floor and sat down. Around the room, I saw several
other parents quietly scampering to a space. As I waited, the students were
led into the room. Each class, accompanied by their teacher, sat crosslegged on the floor.
Then, each group, one by one, rose to perform their song. Because the public school system had long stopped referring to the holiday as "Christmas,"
I didn't expect anything other than fun, commercial entertainment - songs
of reindeer, Santa Claus, snowflakes and good cheer. So, when my son's
class rose to sing, "Christmas Love," I was slightly taken aback, although
with pleasure, by its bold title.
Nicholas was aglow, as were all of his classmates, adorned in fuzzy mittens, red sweaters, and bright snow caps upon their heads.
Those in the front row-center stage -- held up large letters, one by one, to
spell out the title of the song. As the class would sing "C is for Christmas,"
a child would hold up the letter C. Then, "H is for Happy," and on and on,
until each child holding up his portion had presented the complete message,
"Christmas Love."
The performance was going smoothly, when suddenly we noticed her; a
small, quiet, girl in the front row holding the letter "M" upside down -totally unaware her letter "M" appeared as a "W."
The audience of 1st through 6th graders began to snicker with suppressed
laughter at this little one's mistake. However, she had no idea they were
laughing at her, so she stood tall, proudly holding her "W."

The “W” in Christmas
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Although many teachers tried to shush the children, the light sound of
suppressed laughter continued until the last letter was raised ... and then
we all saw it at the same time. A hush came over the audience and eyes
began to widen.
In that instant, we understood the reason we were there, why we
celebrated the holiday in the first place, why even in the chaos, there was
a purpose for our festivities.
For when the last letter was held high, the message read loud and clear:
"C H R I S T W A S L O V E" and He still is.
May each of you have a Blessed Christmas and a Hopeful New Year as
you reflect on His Amazing Love for us. Wishing all a 'CHRISTWAS
LOVE' holiday season.

—With thanks to Anna & Bruce Snair

The Christmas Story (as told by children)
Jay, 5 years: "Jesus was a king and he wore a crown even though he was
a baby. It was a really small crown."
Charlie, 4 years: "Jesus's mummy and daddy are called Jovis and Mary."
Jay, 5 years: "The three wise men brought Jesus presents of gold,
frankincense, smurr, and silver. But I think he would have preferred
wrestling toys."
Matthew, 6 years: "There were sheep, horses and a crocodile outside the
stable."
Erin, 6 years: "The Angel Gabriel is a big white fairy. He helped Mary
and Joseph look after the baby — kind of like a doctor."
Why do we celebrate Christmas? Ellyshia, 9 years: "I am not really a
Christian. I believe in unicorns and pixies."

Church Happenings

World Food Day — Soup Luncheon
Barbara Batten
with her little
granddaughter
(in matching pink
jackets.)

Matthew & Laura Bergeron
arranging this year’s Shoeboxes.

Let me not wrap, stack, box, bag, tie, tag, bundle, seal, keep Christmas.
Christmas kept is liable to mold. Let me give
Christmas away, unwrapped, by exuberant armfuls. Let me share, dance, live Christmas unpretentiously, merrily, responsibly with overflowing
hands, tireless steps and sparkling eyes.
Christmas given away will stay fresh—even until it
comes again."
-- Let Me Not Keep Christmas, Linda Felver
A Book of Christmas, Nashville: Upper Rooms,
1988, p. 48

Brady Ford patiently
waiting for his Dad,
Andrew.

Christmas is a time for giving but your generosity can continue all
year long and it doesn’t have to cost a dime. We are looking for
volunteers to call our shut-ins on a daily basis to see if they are
well or are in need of help. If you are interested, please call St.
A’s office and leave your name. (Tel: 450-698-1050.) If we have
a list of volunteers, we will then approach our members to see if
they would like to have this service.
Be a hero — you could save a life!

“It's not how much we give but how much love we put into giving.” ― Mother Teresa
“We make a living by what we get. We make a life by what we
give.” ― Winston S. Churchill
“You give but little when you give of your possessions.
It is when you give of yourself that you truly give.”
—Kahlil Gibran, The Prophet
“Happiness doesn't result from what we get, but from what we
give.” ― Ben Carson
“For it is in giving that we receive.” ― Francis of Assisi

My nine-year-old son was learning the world's
capital cities.
"What's Istanbul the capital of ?" he asked
me. Hinting at Turkey, I said: "We eat a lot
of it at Christmas." "Greece?" he replied.
So much for our cooking, then!
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Eight Gifts that Cost Nothing
THE GIFT OF LISTENING...
But you must REALLY listen. No interrupting, no daydreaming, no
planning your response. Just listening.
THE GIFT OF AFFECTION...
Be generous with appropriate hugs, kisses, and pats on the back. Let these
small actions demonstrate the love you have for family and friends.
THE GIFT OF LAUGHTER...
Clip cartoons. Share articles and funny stories. Your gift will say, "I love
to laugh with you."
THE GIFT OF A WRITTEN NOTE...
It can be a simple "Thanks for the help" note or a full sonnet. A brief,
handwritten note may be remembered for a lifetime, and may even
change a life.
THE GIFT OF A COMPLIMENT...
A simple and sincere, "You look great in red," "You did a super job" or
"That was a wonderful meal" can make someone's day.
THE GIFT OF A FAVOR...
Every day, go out of your way to do something kind.
THE GIFT OF SOLITUDE...
There are times when we want nothing
better than to be left alone. Be sensitive
to those times and give the gift of
solitude to others.
THE GIFT OF A CHEERFUL
DISPOSITION...
The easiest way to feel good is to
extend a kind word to someone, really
it's not that hard to say, Hello or Thank
You.
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The Christmas Orange
I'd like to tell you a story my grandmother told me when I
was six years old. We had gone to her home for
Thanksgiving dinner and the drive was rather a long one. I
had filled the time with making a list of all the things that
I wanted for Christmas that year.
Later that evening after I was ready for bed, I showed the
list to my grandmother. After she read it, she said, "My goodness, that really
is a long list!" Then she picked me up and set me on her lap in the big
rocking chair and told me this story:
"Once there was a little girl who came to live in an orphanage in
Denmark" (Now my grandmother was from Denmark, and she had lived in
an orphanage for a few years.) "As Christmas time grew near, all of the other
children began telling the little girl about the beautiful Christmas tree that
would appear in the huge downstairs hall on Christmas morning. After their
usual, very plain breakfast, each child would be given their one and only
Christmas gift; a small, single orange." I looked up at my grandmother in
disbelief, but she assured me that was all each child would receive for
Christmas.
"The headmaster of the orphanage was very stern and he thought Christmas
to be a bother. So on Christmas Eve, when he caught the little girl creeping
down the stairs to catch a peek at the much-heard-of Christmas tree, he
sharply declared that the little girl would not receive her Christmas orange
because she had been so curious. The little girl ran back to her room brokenhearted and crying at her terrible fate."
"The next morning as the other children were going down to breakfast, the
little girl stayed in her bed. She couldn't stand the thought of seeing the others
receive their gift when there would be none for her."
"Later, as the children came back upstairs, the little girl was surprised to be
handed a napkin. As she carefully opened it, there to her disbelief was an
orange all peeled and sectioned."
"How could this be?" she asked.
"It was then that she found how each child had taken one section from their
orange and given it to her so that she, too, would have a Christmas orange."
How I loved this story! I would ask my grandmother to tell it to me over and
over as I grew up. Every Christmas, as I pull a big, juicy orange from my
stocking, I think of this story. What an example of the true meaning of
Christmas those orphan children displayed that Christmas morning. How I
wish the world, as a whole would display that same kind of Christ-like
concern for others, not just at Christmas, but throughout the year.
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New Year’s Resolutions

Make a new friend a month
Fact: friends are great for your health, and the more you have of them the
better. So, why not make it a New Year’s resolution to start collecting
them? To expand your social circle, try to make one new friend a month
by making a conscious effort to attend more social events, chat to strangers and get introductions to friends of friends. Making friends with people
with different personalities and interests from you can be particularly
beneficial in helping you to broaden your horizons, explore different sides
of your personality and find new ways to get the most out of life.
Do something nice for others every day
Many of our resolutions (these included) are inwardly focused, concentrating on ways to become thinner, healthier, wealthier people. However,
while there is nothing wrong with improving yourself, it’s worth remembering there’s a whole world out there too. Next year, why not make a
resolution to focus outwards instead and help make the world a better
place. Plan to do one nice thing a day for someone else; whether it’s
something small like giving a compliment, or something potentially lifesaving like donating blood or sponsoring a child in need. By knowing you
are making a difference, you will also indirectly boost your own happiness
and sense of achievement.
Learn something you never learned as a child
You may run your own company, pay your own bills and parallel-park
like a pro, but do you know how to do a handstand or ride a bike? For this
New Year’s resolution it’s time to nurture your inner child and learn that
thing that you never learned to do. Whether it’s the number of days in
each month, how to spell ‘necessary’ correctly, how to ride a bike or
swim, we all have something we never learned as a child that everyone
else seems to know. Set this to rights and have some fun at the same time
by redressing this gap in your knowledge. Your younger self would be
proud!

New Year’s Resolutions
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Try a new food each week
Rather than cutting out foods from your diet as with so many New Year’s
resolutions, opt to add more foods in to your diet next year instead (bonus
points if they’re green!). Many of us don’t eat a varied enough diet, so
ensure you are getting all the nutrients your body needs – as well as enhancing your enjoyment of food – by making a resolution to try a new
food each week. Try hitting the fruit and veg aisle first to sample some
exotic fruit and vegetables you may have yet to try, such as dragon fruit,
lychees, romanescu and plantain.
Make the usual unusual
It’s easy to get into a rut where we do the same things day in, day out,
with our days passing us by as a routine-filled blur. Next year, spice up
your routine by vowing to do one small thing differently each day or
week. Wear something you wouldn’t normally wear, run a different route,
or order a different coffee perhaps. Also, don’t fall into the trap of postponing your happiness by saving everything special “for best”. Instead,
brighten up a routine day every so often by donning your diamond earrings, swapping faded comfy sweat pants for a dressy pair of slacks, or
eating those fancy chocolates washed down with a glass of champagne!
Learn to be happier with your life
Even those that are in decent shape, make a good living and have stress
under control can still be unhappy. It takes time and patience to learn
how to find joy in the little things and not to let problems bring you
down.
Take a nap instead of doing work
Sometimes, you need that all our drool-fest with your pillow when
you’re so tired your eyes won’t stay open. Instead of prying them open
Clockwork Orange style, shut those baby’s and hit the nearest soft thing
for some much needed Zzz’s. Work will always be there. Sanity will
not. I know this.
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Love Gifts

At a recent Valentine lunch with friends, someone asked, “What was
the best love gift you ever received?” The hostess walked out of the
room and returned with a little box. The box was 4” high and 2” long
covered with elbow macaroni spray-painted gold and embellished with
faux pearls. Clearly the beauty of this box was in the eye of the beholder. Laughing, my friend opened it and took out a piece of paper.
“This is a box of love. Whenever you need some, just open the lid and
breathe in deeply. There will always be plenty because it is from me.
Love Cindy.” It was cute when Cindy was in 3rd grade but now it
means even more because she is married and living across the country.” Tissues were passed and we all agreed it was the sweetest thing
we had ever heard.
Another woman spoke up. “My husband and I were given a wonderful
love gift years ago. Our kids were six, four and two and we were living on a shoestring both financially and emotionally. Our friends invited us over for dinner. When we arrived there was a note on the door
telling us to come in. We found a beautifully set table with crystal,
silver, candles and flowers but no host or hostess. We found a letter on
the table informing us that they were giving us a romantic night out at
their house while they watched our kids at ours! They had prepared a
delicious dinner, put romantic music on and had decorated the guest
bedroom with flowers and chocolates on the pillows. It was the most
thoughtful and loving thing anyone has ever done for us.”
“My love gift wasn’t as extravagant but it meant a lot to me,” said another friend. She told us how she and her husband had grown apart
over the years and how they had reached a place where it seemed love
had died. She decided to take a trip to be alone. Arriving at her destination, she opened her suitcase and found an envelope. As she opened
it, out fell a photograph taken at their wedding reception. On the back
her husband wrote, “Remember? I love you. Let’s start over.” She
never unpacked. “It was the beginning of a wonderful reconciliation; a
real turning point in our relationship.” She pulled out the shopworn
photograph. We all handled it with reverence as we examined the
young bride and groom and read the heartfelt message, awed at the
power of love so simply and honestly expressed.

Valentine Thoughts
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We went around the circle, each one sharing some love gift given by a
friend or family member, and it was a delightful and uplifting afternoon. It was good to recall the ways we had been loved by others. But
the realization I came away with was that love need not be limited to a
certain holiday or to traditional ways of expression. The gifts that
most touched us were those given by people who saw a place of need
and freely filled the void. They were gifts given with an extravagance
of the heart. I was reminded of the apostle Paul’s words as he wrote to
his little flock in Corinth centuries ago: “Love is patient, love is kind.
It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not proud. It always protects,
always trusts, always hopes, always preserves.” On Valentine’s Day
and every day, these are the love gifts that matter most.
—by Pamela Kennedy for Ideals

Six Tiny Stories with Great Meanings
{1} Once all villagers decided to pray for rain, on the day of
prayer all the people gathered, but only one boy came with an
umbrella. That's FAITH.
{2} When you throw a baby in the air, she laughs because she knows
you will catch her. That's TRUST.
{3} Every night we go to bed, without any assurance of being alive
the next morning but still we set the alarms to wake up. That's HOPE.
{4} We plan big things for tomorrow in spite of zero knowledge of
the future. That's CONFIDENCE.
{5} We see the world suffering, but still we get married and have children. That's LOVE.
{6} On an old man's shirt was written a sentence 'I am not 90 years
old.... I am sweet 16 with 74 years experience.' That's ATTITUDE.
May you live your life like the six tiny stories and may you always
have love to share, health to spare & friends who care.
—With thanks to Jim Meldrum

Page 22

Explanation of God

It was written by an 8-year-old named Danny Dutton, who lives in Chula
Vista, CA . He wrote it for his third grade homework assignment, to
'explain God. ' I wonder if any of us could have done as well ?
'One of God's main jobs is making people. He makes them to replace the
ones that die, so there will be enough people to take care of things on
earth. He doesn't make grownups, just babies. I think because they are
smaller and easier to make. That way he doesn't have to take up his
valuable time teaching them to talk and walk. He can just leave that to
mothers and fathers.'
'God's second most important job is listening to prayers An awful lot of
this goes on, since some people, like preachers and things, pray at times
beside bedtime. God doesn't have time to listen to the radio or TV
because of this. Because he hears everything, there must be a terrible lot
of noise in his ears, unless he has thought of a way to turn it off.'
'God sees everything and hears everything and is everywhere which
keeps Him pretty busy. So you shouldn't go wasting his time by going
over your mom and dad's head asking for something they said you
couldn't have.'
'Atheists are people who don't believe in God. I don't think there are any
in Chula Vista . At least there aren't any who come to our church.'
'Jesus is God's Son. He used to do all the hard work, like walking on
water and performing miracles and trying to teach the people who didn't
want to learn about God. They finally got tired of him preaching to them
and they crucified him. But he was good and kind, like his father, and he
told his father that they didn't know what they were doing and to forgive
them and God said O.K.'
'His dad (God) appreciated everything that he had done and all his hard
work on earth so he told him he didn't have to go out on the road
anymore. He could stay in heaven. So he did. And now he helps his dad
out by listening to prayers and seeing things which are important for God
to take care of and which ones he can take care of himself without having
to bother God . Like a secretary, only more important.'
'You can pray anytime you want and they are sure to help you because
they got it worked out so one of them is on duty all the time.'
'You should always go to church on Sunday because it makes God happy,
and if there's anybody you want to make happy, it's God!

Explanation of God
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Don't skip church to do something you think will be more fun like going to the beach. This is wrong. And besides the sun doesn't come out
at the beach until noon anyway.'
'If you don't believe in God, besides being an atheist, you will be very
lonely, because your parents can't go everywhere with you, like to
camp, but God can. It is good to know He's around you when you're
scared, in the dark or when you can't swim and you get thrown into
real deep water by big kids.'
'But...you shouldn't just always think of what God can do for you. I
figure God put me here and he can take me back anytime he pleases.
And...that's why I believe in God.'
— With thanks to Keith Motton

After the christening of his baby brother in church, Jason sobbed all
the way home in the back seat of the car. His father asked him three
times what was wrong. Finally, the boy replied, "That preacher said
he wanted us brought up in a Christian home, and I wanted to stay
with you guys."

Children’s Prayers….
Dear God, I bet it's very hard for you to love all the whole world.
There are only four people in our family and I can never do it.
Dear God, My brother told me how babies are born but it just doesn't sound right. What do you say?
Dear God, Thank you for the baby brother but what I asked for was
a puppy. You can look it up.
Dear God, Please put another holiday between Christmas and
Easter. There's nothing good there now.
Dear God, My Grandpa says you were around when he was a little
boy. How far back do you go?
Dear God, in bible times, did they really talk that fancy?
Dear God, Is it true my father won't get in Heaven if he uses his golf
words in the house?
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Farewell Dear Friends

It is with great regret that we bid farewell to our
well-loved friend, Joan Spurrell on July 16, 2016.
Joan was a devoted member of our church who
sang in the choir and served on the UCW (United
Church Women) Committee for many years. She
and her husband, Les, were well known for their
beautiful jewelry table at the Holly Tea. Les &
Joan became Christmas elves during November
polishing and boxing their precious gems much to
the delight of their avid fans, young and old alike.
Who, in the past, has not bought an item from this favorite table? Joan
always had a kind word and a beautiful smile for everyone in the church.
She is truly missed. Our hearts go out to Les, daughter Melissa and son
Mark and all the grandchildren this Christmas.
A Service of Thanksgiving for the life of Irma
Trampf took place at St. A’s, October 18, 2016.
Irma passed away October 12, 2016. She was
another beloved member of St. A’s family. We
will all miss her wise and endearing ways… and
her crescent-shaped almond cookies! We join her
children, Krystyna, Thomas, Klaus and Barbara
in their sorrow. Irma’s son, Hans also passed
away earlier this year.
November 1st was a sad day in Chateauguay in
learning Chester Ross passed away early that
morning. Chester was a vital part of the St. A’s
family, so ready to help in any way he could and
with good humour. He was an inspiration to scads
of people in this community with his enthusiastic
approach to life. One of his last concerns, even
though greatly ill, was to collect donations for the
Steward’s table at the Holly Tea. We join Suzanne and her family in their time of sorrow. We
mourn their loss and ours. After Chester’s Service, someone said, “In listening to what Chester
did, it makes you want to be like him.”

Death Is Nothing At All
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Death is nothing at all.
It does not count.
I have only slipped away into the next room.
Nothing has happened.
Everything remains exactly as it was.
I am I, and you are you,
and the old life that we lived so fondly together is untouched, unchanged.
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.
Call me by the old familiar name.
Speak of me in the easy way which you always used.
Put no difference into your tone.
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.
Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes that we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.
Let my name be ever the household word that it always was.
Let it be spoken without an effort, without the ghost of a shadow upon it.
Life means all that it ever meant.
It is the same as it ever was.
There is absolute and unbroken continuity.
What is this death but a negligible accident?
Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?
I am but waiting for you, for an interval,
somewhere very near,
just round the corner.
All is well.
Nothing is hurt; nothing is lost.
One brief moment and all will be as it was before.
How we shall laugh at the trouble of parting when we meet again!
By Henry Scott-Holland More Henry Scott-Holland

“Even the darkest night will end and the sun will rise.”
― Victor Hugo, Les Misérables
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Calendar of Events

December 2016
Dec. 3
Dec. 5
Dec. 11
Dec. 12
Dec. 15
Dec. 14
Dec. 18
Dec. 20
Dec. 24
Dec. 25

Holly Tea (11:00 – 3:00)
Senior’s Lunch (11:00 — 3:00)
White Gift Sunday & Dramatic Presentation in Hall
Session Dinner & Meeting (6:00 pm)
Badminton last game for 2016 / Resumes Jan. 10
Volleyball last game for 2016 / Resumes Jan. 11
Senior Choir Presentation (10:30 pm)
Stewards’ Meeting (7:30 pm)
Family Service (7:00 pm) /
Candlelight Communion Service (10:00 pm)
Sunday morning service Christmas Day cancelled.

January 2017
Jan. 1
Jan. 8
Jan. 11
Jan. 17
Jan. 17

New Year’s Day
Family Service
Session Meeting (7:30 pm)
UCW Meeting (1:30 pm)
Steward’s Meeting (7:30 pm)

February 2017
Feb. 8
Feb. 12
Feb. 19
Feb. 21
Feb. 21
Feb. 28

Session Meeting 7:30 pm
Valentine’s Breakfast & Chapel in the Hall
Annual General Meeting after the service…
please bring your lunch.
UCW Meeting
Stewards’ Meeting (7:30 pm)
Shrove Tuesday Pancake Supper (5—7pm)

March 2017
March 1
March 8
March 21
March 21

Ash Wednesday
Session Meeting (7:30 pm)
UCW Coffee Party & Bake Sale (10:00 am) & Meeting
Stewards’ Meeting (7:30 PM)

* This is our proposed schedule of events. We will keep you informed of changes.

Working for You
Minister:
Clerk of Session:
Elders:
Barbara Batten
Sophie Cessford
Les Sorg
Llewellyn Hall
Richard Fortier
Sandra Fortier
Audrey Bauer
Bruce Snair
Erich Bauer
Patricia Nielsen

Alice McAlpine
Les Sorg

699-1412
691-5227

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

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

Chairman/Stewards:
Treasurer:
Envelope Steward:
Roll Clerk

Eric Robinson
Nancy Christie
Serge Bergeron
Richard Fortier

692-4141
691-7673
691-7673
699-7013

Organist & Choir Dir:
Sunday School:
Church Office & Editor
Janitor:

Doreen Gilbert
Nancy Christie
Sandra Fortier
Ted Ross
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698-1078
691-7673
698-1050
514-594-9113

Thanks to all our volunteers ~ those listed above and all of you
who help throughout the year. Your efforts are so very much

ST. ANDREW’S UNITED CHURCH
46 Dupont St. West,
Chateauguay QC J6J 1G3
Telephone: (450) 698-1050
e-mail: office@saintandrewsunitedchurch.org
Website: saintandrewsunitedchurch.org
https://www.facebook.com/andrew.unitedchateauguay/
Two of the greatest qualities of
life are patience & wisdom.
May you be patient & wise in
this coming year.
Happy New Year to all!
We’re on the Web in glorious color!
Please find us at —

saintandrewsunitedchurch.org
The newsletter is printed 4 times a year. The deadline for our Spring
Issue (March, April & May) is February 19, 2017.
If you wish to receive our newsletter, Reaching Out, kindly pick up
your copy at the church. If you would like to receive it by mail,
please send us a cheque for $10 to cover the cost of mailing. Thank
you for your support!
—Sandra Fortier, editor

