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Reverend’s Ravellings
Hello Everyone,

“Summer afternoon—
summer afternoon; to me
those have always been the
two most beautiful words in
the English language.”
― Henry James

Well here we are in beautiful May, and this
is being written when the sun is shining, the
red –wingers are “chereeeeing,” God’s gift
to children — the dandelions are gracing
people’s lawns along with dainty wild violets and strawberry blossoms, and there is a
wonderful array of opening leaves on the
trees. Indeed we can sing, “Joyful, joyful
we adore Thee, God of glory, life and love,
hearts unfold like flowers before You,
opening to the sun above”. *
How easy it is to sing when the sun is
shining and everything seems right with the
world. The reality, however, is that metaphorically, we do not live through constant
days of sunshine. Some of our communities
are dealing with the tragedy of flood waters;
others are dealing with floods of illness, of
grief, of various other trials that seem overwhelming. How we ache with them!
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Reverend’s Ravellings

I read an interesting blog today that addressed that issue. This person was
going through a real variety of trials. Her friends didn’t know what to say
by way of encouragement or comfort — a common dilemma, wouldn’t
you say? This lady went to her Messianic church (Jewish Christians)
where part of their service is to ask those who are mourning to
stand. Then there is a prayer known as the Kaddish where they and those
around them sing praises to God. Sometimes the only thing the ones in
grief can do is to let the tears flow, but they are strangely comforted by the
support of those around them. This lady came away feeling that comfort.
…I don’t know, but I’m wondering if maybe the support of the community praises help even the hurting to realize they are not living beyond the
boundaries of God’s love — that God is still with them? I have found it
strengthening when going through some of the trials that come my way to
recall God’s promise “I will never leave you nor forsake you.” It is realizing that whereas my circumstances may change, God does not change. He
is solid. And that is a comfort! Peter, one of Jesus' disciples, encourages
us to cast all our cares on the Lord for He cares for us. Jesus' community,
the Church, can help to do that.
As we go into the summer months, I hope that you will know the blessed
presence of the risen Lord with you, through the sunshine and the rain.
“Melt the clouds of sin and sadness, drive the gloom of doubt away, giver
of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day. “ * (Henry Van Dyke)
Blessings!
Rev. Alice
When you have no helpers, see all your helpers in God. When you have many helpers,
see God in all your helpers. When you have
nothing but God, see all in God; when you
have everything, see God in everything. Under all conditions, stay thy heart only on
God. Charles H. Spurgeon
To say I am made in the image of God is to
say that love is the reason for my existence,
for God is love. Thomas `a Kempis

South Sudan’s Crisis
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Veronica Neffinger | Editor, ChristianHeadlines.com |
More than one million children have become victims of the refugee crisis in
South Sudan, according to a report from the United Nations.
ABC News reports on the disturbing information provided by the UN.
South Sudan is in the midst of a humanitarian crisis that has displaced an
estimated 1.8 million people, over 60 percent of whom are children.
“No refugee crisis today worries me more than South Sudan,” said Valentin
Tapsoba, Africa Bureau Director at UNHCR, the U.N. Refugee Agency.
“That refugee children are becoming the defining face of this emergency is
incredibly troubling. We, all in the humanitarian community, need most
urgent, committed and sustainable support to be able to save their lives.”
In addition to creating a refugee crisis, the conflict in South Sudan has made
it impossible for more than three quarters of the country’s children to attend
school, and more than 1,000 children have lost their lives in the conflict.
ABC News notes that South Sudan broke off from Sudan in 2011, after
years of civil war. In 2013, conflict flared up again and children have been
suffering the consequences.
More than 250,000 children are reportedly suffering from malnutrition,
which has led to the large number who have fled to neighbouring countries.
…. In the last newsletter I put information regarding this crisis along with
an organization suggestion if you would like to help out with these relief
efforts. Here is another one from a Chateauguay minister, Rev. Joy
Johnston, currently serving as a missionary in Uganda …. “I would
recommend giving through ERDO, the PAOC (Pentecostal Assemblies of
Canada) humanitarian arm. They are rated among the top 25 charities in
Canada for how they handle their finances.
They are distributing aid to these refugees through Pentecostal Assemblies
of God Uganda, the church organization I work with here. I know the
people who are overseeing the distribution in the camps, and know that the
aid is reaching the people it is intended to reach. There is also tight
accountability o the Ugandan side. These smaller international charities like
ERDO that work through local church organizations get aid to people much
more quickly and with much less gong for admin costs. Here's the link:
http://www.erdo.ca/south-sudan-refugee-crisis
Although their information was not posted very long ago, the number of
refugees has risen sharply. Last I heard it was at 875,000 thousand, expected
to hit a million by June. “
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Treasurer’s Report

St. Andrew’s has been able to remain economically stable for the
first five months of 2017. We have had very generous donations
in memory of some of our members which we greatly appreciate.
We have also had a number of successful fundraising efforts including the Session’s one-man play.
The next few months represent the most challenging period for a
church financially. As the various groups stop for a well-deserved
summer break, most individuals profit from this quiet period to
take vacations. Our weekly givings reflect this change but the expenses, unfortunately, do not take a holiday. If you won’t be able
to join us regularly over the summer period, please consider giving
postdated cheques or joining PAR in order that our weekly givings
do not plummet over the summer.
Thank you to all of you for your continued support and please
have a wonderful summer.
—Nancy Christie, Treasurer

Sunday School
After a fun-filled year, Sunday School will close Sunday, June 18
and will reopen Sunday, September 17. Thank you to the students
and their families for their participation and to the teaching staff
for their dedication.
Have a great summer!
—Nancy Christie

A little child was looking through his grandmother’s Bible
and found a crushed flower that was quite wilted, as it
fell from the Bible He called to his Mother, "Come quick
Mom, I think I found Adams suit.

How Big Is God?
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A boy asked his father "dad, how big is God?" Looking up at the sky his
father saw an airplane and asked his son, "How big is that airplane?" The
boy responded, "it's small Dad!" You can hardly even see it!"
Then the father took his son to an airport hanger, Standing in front of one
of the airplanes, the father asked, "and now how big is this airplane?" The
boy responded, "Oh Daddy, this plane is enormous!" At this point, the
father said to him, that's how it is with God. How big He is, depends on
the distance between you and Him. The closer you are to Him, the bigger
He is in your life."
—With thanks to Brian Ford

Ratan Naval Tata, GBE is a Indian businessman, investor, philanthropist
and interim chairman of Tata Sons. This is from Ratan Tata's Lecture- in
London.
Don't educate your children to be rich. Educate them to be happy so
when they grow up they will know the value of things not the price.
Eat your food as your medicines. Otherwise you have to eat medicines as
your food.
The one who loves you will never leave you because even if there are 100
reasons to give up he/she will find one reason to hold on.
There is a lot of difference between human being and being human. A
few understand it.
You are loved when you are born. You will be loved when you die. In
between you have to manage...!
If you want to walk fast, walk alone..! But if you want to walk far, walk
together..!!
— With thanks to Rick Cessford
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Prayer Fellowship

Regular meetings of the Prayer Fellowship will finish on May
31, 2017 and resume mid-September. Prayer requests can be
made by calling Shirley Christie at (450)692-4396.
Have a wonderful summer.
Shirley Christie

Please remember these people in your thoughts & prayers...
Please Pray For: Please Pray For: Baby David & his family,
Arthur Allan, Antoine, Pat Ashworth, Shelley Baumann, Bernice,
Greg Blersch, Robin Blersch, Bonnie, Tea Kinsella-Borden,
Brigida, Carol, Caroline, Caroly, Rick Cessford, Laura Cuthbertson, Dianah, Heather Downs, Elizabeth Edwards, Mary-Alice
Epps, Ron Epps, Larry Falcon, Kevin Fallon, Gail, Linda Gallant,
Gladys, Myrna Hall, Jennifer, Justin, Fern Lafontaine, Lance &
family, Roger Laplante, Jemma Mahabir, Carrie Marchand,
Marcelle, Marisa, Laura McLean, Mile, Michael, Cheryl Miller,
Sharon Miller, Sandra Murphy, Ib Nielsen, Paige, Patrick, Julie
Patterson, Anne & Ernie Presseau, Sarah Puskas, Margaret Reany
& family, Cheryl Rogers, Suzanne Ross, Bruce Ryan, Joan Sarka,
Eileen & Donald Sim, Reynold Skeete, Dylan Stanamir, Frank
Stark, Madeline Stevens, Jan Verschoote, Cameron Vincent,
Margaret Whittal, Fred Wicks, Joanne Wilken, John Wiwcharyk,
Shirley Yarnell, Sarah Zimmerman
Please keep us updated—we would like to hear how our friends
are doing.

Prayers for Healing
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Prayer for healing
Lord of Heaven,
I rest underneath your mighty wings of love.
I dwell within your gentle heart.
I know there is healing in your touch.
Through the sufferings of Christ I can ask for restoration
And trust in your goodness.
You are my Lord, my Saviour,
My healer and my friend.
I dwell within your gentle embrace.
Amen.
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UCW

Last report I was wishing everyone a Happy New Year and now we
are on the homeward stretch for a beautiful summer, I hope.
Thank you to all who contributed to or attended the Coffee Party &
Bake Sale. You have no idea how much you are appreciated.
We are fast approaching our final event before vacations begin. The
STRAWBERRY LUNCHEON will take place on THURSDAY,
JUNE 22, 2017 AT 12 NOON.
Donation; adults $12.00 / Children under 12 $4.00
This event is by ticket only and tickets are available now from any
UCW member or from the church office 450-698-1050. Get your
tickets early as they sell out very quickly.
I know it seems like a long ways away but the Holly Tea seems to
come up very quickly when we come back in September. Please
work on your projects that you plan to donate over the summer as
time permits and we would be grateful to receive any jewellery or
small jewellery boxes that you have no further need of. If you are
tidying up and find objects that you are finished with, the Attic
Treasures would be happy to receive them.
Don’t forget the Stewards’ Table if you have a larger object that
would be suitable for a raffle (it must be new) please speak to Eric
Robinson. If you are in doubt about what you want to donate, please
speak to Eric.
Have a safe and happy summer.
Carol Epps, President

To Fathers
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My father was completely lost in the
kitchen and never ate unless someone
prepared a meal for him. When Mother
was ill, however, he volunteered to go
to the supermarket for her. She sent him
off with a carefully numbered list of
seven items.
Dad returned shortly, very proud of
himself, and proceeded to unpack the
grocery bags. He had one bag of sugar,
two dozen eggs, three hams, four boxes
of detergent, five boxes of crackers, six eggplants, and seven
green peppers.

What Is A Dad?
A dad is someone who
wants to catch you before you fall
but instead picks you up,
brushes you off,
and lets you try again.
A dad is someone who
wants to keep you from making mistakes
but instead lets you find your own way,
even though his heart breaks in silence
when you get hurt.
A dad is someone who
holds you when you cry,
scolds you when you break the rules,
shines with pride when you succeed,
and has faith in you even when you fail...

We’ll
celebrate
dads on
Sunday,
June 18
with a
breakfast
and
a
service
in
the
Chapel in the Hall.
Volunteers are needed
— please sign up or call
Sandra 450-698-1050.

Page 10

12 Signs of Spiritual Awakening

1. An increased tendency to let things happen rather than
make them happen.
2. Frequent attacks of smiling.
3. Feelings of being connected with others and nature.
4. Frequent overwhelming episodes of appreciation.
5. A tendency to think and act spontaneously rather than
from fears based on past experience.
6. An unmistakeable ability to enjoy each moment.
7. A loss of ability to worry.
8. A loss of interest in conflict.
9. A loss of interest in interpreting the actions of others.
10. A loss of interest in judging others.
11. A loss of interest in judging self.
12. Gaining the ability to love without expecting anything in
return.

The Six Best Doctors in the World ~
Sunlight / Rest / Exercise / Diet / Self Confidence & Friends.
Maintain them in all stages of life and enjoy healthy life.
If you see the moon you see the beauty of God. If you see the sun
you see the power of God. And if you look in the mirror, you see
the best creation of God. So believe in YOURSELF.
We all are tourists & God is our travel agent who already fixed all
our Routes Reservations & Destinations. Trust him & enjoy the
"Trip" called LIFE…
—With thanks to Audrey Bauer & Rick Cessford

The Squirrels vs. The Church
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The Presbyterian Church called a
meeting to decide what to do about
their squirrels. After much prayer and
consideration, they concluded the
squirrels were predestined to be there
and they shouldn't interfere with
God's divine will.
At the Baptist Church the squirrels had taken an interest in the baptistery. The deacons met and decided to put a water slide on the
baptistery and let the squirrels drown themselves. The squirrels
liked the slide but, unfortunately, knew instinctively how to swim
so twice as many squirrels showed up the following week.
The Catholic Church decided that they were not in a position to
harm any of God's creatures. So, they humanely trapped their
squirrels and set them free near the Baptist Church. Two weeks
later the squirrels were back when the Baptists took down the water
slide.
But the United Church came up with a very creative strategy. They
baptized all the squirrels and consecrated them as members of the
church. Now they only see them on Christmas and Easter.

Symbols of our faith
While teaching children about world religions, a teacher asked her
students to bring a symbol of their family's faith to class.
The next day, she asked each student to come forward and share
the symbol with the class.
The 1st child said, "I'm Muslim, and this is my prayer rug."
The 2nd child said, "I'm Jewish, and this is my family's menorah."
The 3rd child said, "I'm Roman Catholic, and this is my Mom's
rosary."
The 4th child said, "I'm Greek Orthodox, and this is an icon of my
patron saint."
The 5th child said, "I'm Protestant, and this is my casserole dish."
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Simple Free Therapy
When we were young life was easier, right? I
know sometimes it seems that way. But the truth
is life still is easy. It always will be. The only
difference is we’re older, and the older we get,
the more we complicate things for ourselves.
You see, when we were young we saw the world
through simple, hopeful eyes. We knew what we
wanted and we had no biases or concealed agendas. We liked people who smiled. We avoided
people who frowned. We ate when we were hungry, drank when we were thirsty, and slept when
we were tired.

As we grew older our minds became gradually disillusioned by negative
external influences. At some point we began to hesitate and question our
instincts. When a new obstacle or growing pain arose, we stumbled and
fell down. This happened several times. Eventually we decided we didn’t
want to fall again, but rather than solving the problem that caused us to
fall, we avoided it all together.
As a result, we ate comfort food and drank alcohol to numb our wounds
and fill our voids. We started holding grudges, playing mind games, and
subtly deceiving others and ourselves to get ahead. And when it didn’t
work out, we lived above our means, bought things we didn’t need, and
ate and drank some more just to make ourselves feel better again.
Over the course of time, we made our lives more and more difficult, and
we started losing touch with who we really are and what we really need.
So let’s get back to the basics, shall we? Let’s make things simple again.
Here are five ways to do just that:
1. Change your focus. – The happiness of your life depends on the quality of your thoughts. The mind is indeed your battleground. It’s the place
where the greatest conflict resides. It’s where half of the things you
thought were going to happen, never did happen. But if you allow these
thoughts to dwell in your mind, they will succeed in robbing you of peace,
joy, and ultimately your life. You will think yourself into a nervous breakdown, into depression, and into defeat. You are what you think.

Simple Free Therapy
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You can’t change anything if you can’t change your thinking. A
beautiful day begins with a beautiful mindset.
When you wake up, take a second to think about what a privilege it
is to simply be alive and healthy. Breathe onto the bathroom
mirror, just to see how amazing your breath looks. The moment
you start acting like life is a blessing, I assure you it will start to
feel like one.
2. Take it one day at a time. – No matter what’s happening,
anyone can efficiently fight the battles of just one day. It’s only
when you add the battles of those two abysmal eternities, yesterday
and tomorrow, that life gets overwhelmingly complicated.
3. Let go of people's judgments. – Today, I challenge you to
make this your lifelong, daily motto: “I respectfully do not care.”
Say it to anyone who passes judgment on something you strongly
believe in or something that makes you who you are. People will
inevitable judge you at some point anyway, and that’s OK.
4. Tame perfectionism. – Stop over-thinking and over-analyzing
everything. Do your best and surrender the rest. Let go. So many
creations and inventions never come to fruition because we spend
too much time thinking and not enough time doing. And then, once
we begin “doing,” we never think what we’re doing is good
enough.
5. Get over feeling like everything is so important. – It isn’t.
Stop overworking yourself. Don’t exaggerate the importance of
things. Learn to say no to others so you can say yes to yourself.
Learn to go with your own flow. Refill your bucket on a regular
basis. That means catching up on sleep, making time for fun and
laughter, eating healthy enough to maintain peak energy levels.
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Sun

June 2017
Mon

Tue

Wed

Thu

Fri

Sat

1

2

3

4
Pentecost
Sunday
Holy
Communion

5

6

7
Session
BBQ &
Meeting

8

9

10

11

12

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

Summer
Begins

Strawberry
Lunch
noon

28

29

Father’s
Day &
Sunday
School
Closing
25
Memorial
Service
Protestant
Cemetery

26

27

30
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September 2017
Sun

Mon

Tue

Wed

Thu

Fri

Sat

1

2

3

4

5

6
Session
Meeting
7:30 pm

7

8

9

10
Welcome
Back
BBQ
4:30 pm

11

12

13

14

15

16

17

18

19
Meetings:
UCW
1:30 pm

20

21

22

23

27

28

29

30

Stewards’
7:30 pm
24

25

26
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The Baptist White Lie Cake

Alice Grayson was to bake a cake for the Baptist
Church Ladies' Group in Tuscaloosa, but forgot to do
it until the last minute. She remembered it the
morning of the bake sale and after rummaging through
cabinets, found an angel food cake mix and quickly
made it between drying her hair, dressing, and helping
her son pack for scout camp. When she took the cake from the oven, the
center had dropped flat and the cake was horribly disfigured. She thought,
"Oh dear, there's no time to bake another cake!"
So, being inventive, she looked around the house for something to build up
the center of the cake. She found it in the bathroom — a roll of toilet
paper. She plunked it in and then covered it with icing. Not only did the
finished product look beautiful, it looked perfect.
Before she left the house to drop the cake by the church and head for
work, Alice woke her daughter and gave her some money and specific
instructions to be at the bake sale the moment it opened at 9:30 and to buy the
cake and bring it home. When the daughter arrived at the sale, she found the
attractive, perfect cake had already been sold. Amanda grabbed her cell
phone and called her mom. Alice was horrified. She was beside herself!
Everyone would know! What would they think? She would be ostracized,
talked about, ridiculed! All night, Alice lay awake in bed thinking about
people pointing fingers at her and talking about her behind her back.
The next day, Alice promised herself she would try not to think about the cake
and would attend the fancy luncheon/bridal shower at the home of a fellow
church member and try to have a good time. She didn't really want to attend
because the hostess was a snob who more than once had looked down her
nose at the fact that Alice was a single parent and not from the founding
families of Tuscaloosa, but having already RSVP'd, she couldn't think of a
believable excuse to stay home.
The meal was elegant, the company was definitely upper crust old south and
to Alice's horror, the cake in question was presented for dessert! Alice felt the
blood drain from her body when she saw the cake! She started out of her
chair to tell the hostess all about it, but before she could get to her feet, the
mayor's wife said, "What a beautiful cake!"
Alice, still stunned, sat back in her chair when she heard the hostess (who was
a prominent church member) say, "Thank you, I baked it myself." Alice
smiled and thought to herself, "God is good."
—With thanks to Lorna Walsh

Ball Hockey Tournament
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There will be a ball hockey tournament on Saturday, June 3rd in our
brand new parking lot. Registration is free and we will be selling
snacks, lunch and drinks. We will be making teams on the day of the
event in an effort to make this a fun event for everyone who comes.
Please bring your own sticks! If you would like to register please contact Elizabeth Bergeron at 450-691-7673 or email her at elizabethbergeron95@gmail.com by June 1st.

Lily Brown, St. A’s Queen of
the St. Patrick’s Parade.
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Mother’s Day Prayer

Help me give my children the best—not of trappings or toys, but of myself,
cherishing them on good days and bad, theirs and mine.
Teach me to accept them for who they are, not for what they do; to listen to
what they say, if only so they will listen to me; to encourage their goals, not
mine; and please, let me laugh with them and be silly.
Let me give them a home where respect is the cornerstone, integrity the
foundation, and there is enough happiness to raise the roof.
May I give them courage to be true to themselves; the independence to take
care of themselves and the faith to believe in a power much greater than
their own.
See that I discipline my children without demeaning them, demand good
manners without forgetting my own and let them know they have limitless
love, no matter what they do.
Let me feed them properly, clothe them adequately and have enough to
give them small allowances—not for the work they do but the pleasure they
bring—and let me moderate in all these things, so the joy of getting will
help them discover the joy of giving.
See that their responsibilities are real but not burdensome, that m expectations are high but not overwhelming and that my thanks and praise are
thoughtful and given when they’re due.
Help me teach them that excellence is work’s real reward, and not the glory
it brings. But when it comes—and it will—let me revel in each honor,
however small, without once pretending that it’s mine; my children are glories enough.
Above all, let me round these children so well that I can dare to let them go.
And may they be so blessed.—Marguerite Kelly, The Mother’s Almanac
Most of all the other beautiful things
In life come by twos and threes, by dozens and hundreds.
Plenty of roses, stars, sunsets, rainbows,
Brothers and sisters, aunts and cousins,
But only one mother in the whole world.
Kate Douglas Wiggin
—With thanks to Audrey Bauer

Mother’s Day Breakfast
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184th Anniversary

Our excellent speaker Rev. Jean Leboeuf

Rev. Alice

Lunch thanks to Bergeron Christie Families
Jean & Craig
& below Jean’s
wife, Jacynthe
& Patricia.

Thanks to
Shirley
Christie
for her
beautiful
&
delicious
cakes.

Valeta
Layne,
Elizabeth
Bergeron &
Valetta’s
daughter,
Kay.
Jetta &
Elizabeth
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In Loving Memory
What is the measure of a successful life? Is it weighed
by the amount of money and possessions a person can
claim to have when they reach the finish line? Is it
weighed by the number of countries a person can visit?
Perhaps, it is weighed by how many hobbies or interests
or types of technology a person has? If this were the
yardstick that was used to measure Jo Gaston's life, then
maybe she would not be at the top of that yardstick.
Let us consider for a moment that the true measure of a
successful life was based on how a person brought
about change in the world. What if a person was
measured by the number of friends and random acts of
kindness and compassion offered to those in need?
What if the yardstick measured putting the needs of
others above those of yourself?

If that was the yardstick — then Jo would have leaped
over the top of it with her poor old knees. She gave of
herself to make life better for others — in her family
life, as a second Mom, in her nursing career, and in her Church family.
There will be a void in our lives without her on earth, but she is now with the
others we have loved that have passed on and do not have to suffer any longer.
She loved you all and would not even consider being relocated to a residence in
Ontario to be near her son, John, or a spot in New Brunswick to be closer to her
daughter, Lynn. Her sister, Lorraine offered that Josie be brought home to
Sydney, Nova Scotia to live out her final days. None of these choices would do.
She chose to stay here with the people she has loved and served.
What is the measure of a successful life? Ask anyone sitting here today and they
will tell you that our mother used her 85 years wisely and she measured up the
best she could. Now she is resting in peace with her mother, father, in-laws,
brothers, sisters, husband, best friend and the others who have gone before her.
As her mother-in-law, Nellie, used to sing...
Till we meet again, till we meet again,
God be with you till we meet again.
Lynn
(Beautiful tribute to Jo from daughter Lynn Allan)

In Loving Memory
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Our community was shocked and saddened to
hear of the death of George Christie Jr, who
passed away suddenly at the Anna Laberge
Hospital on April 15, 2017. George was a lifetime
member of St. Andrew's and served on the Board
of Stewards for many years. He loved his St.
Andrew’s family and had a wealth of knowledge
of church history and procedures. Although a
quiet and private person, he was a faithful Sunday
morning participant and he delighted in
sending
people little anecdotes via his
computer. He will be greatly, greatly missed.

Those we love must someday pass beyond our present sight...
Must leave us and the world we know without their radiant light.
But we know that like a candle their lovely light will surely shine
to brighten up another place more perfect... more divine.
And in the realm of Heaven where they shine so warm and bright.
Our loved ones live forevermore in God’s eternal light.

Jean (Richardson) Frostad was brought home to rest in the Chateauguay Protestant
Cemetery after a Service of Thanksgiving at St. Andrew’s United Church, Wednesday,
April 19, 2017. Her family and friends celebrated her life with prayers, songs and
memories. Above is a photograph of her family and friends.
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St. A’s Events

Welcome back Angus McAlpine!!
A hug for Maddie!
Trevor McKinven’s playThey Came from Away

Members in the News
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Laura (left) & Luc (above) reached stardom in a recent play at Billings High
School.
Elizabeth Bergeron is graduating from Concordia University on June 5th
with a B. Sc in Actuarial Math!
Elizabeth Edwards has become a great grand-mom and Jetta and Al grandparents to Marianne, first born child of Robert and Tammy .
Elliott and Ashley are first time parents to their baby girl Aria. Proud
grandparents are Fred and Belinda Goodfellow and Robert and Margaret
Whittal.
Larry and Pam Tomlinson are welcoming new grandparents to Amber,
daughter of Jeremy & Michelle.

Suzanne Ross joined us in our
Palm Sunday celebration.
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Calendar of Events

June
June 4
June 7
June 18
June 21
June 22
June 25

Pentecost / Holy Communion Service ~ 10:30 am
Session BBQ with Stewards 6:00 pm
& Individual Meetings 7:30 pm
Father’s Day Breakfast 9:30 am & Service
in Chapel in the Hall & Sunday School Closing
Summer Begins!
Strawberry Luncheon — 12 noon
Memorial Service — Protestant Cemetery 2:00 pm
(weather permitting)

July
July 1

Canada Day

August

Have a Great Summer!

September
September 4
September 6
September 10
September 19
“
“

Labour Day
Session Meeting 7:30 pm
Welcome Back BBQ
UCW Meeting 1:30 pm
Stewards’ Meeting 7:30 pm
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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 &
Newsletter Editor

Doreen Gilbert
Nancy Christie
Sandra Fortier

698-1078
691-7673
698-1050

Janitor:

Ted Ross

514-594-9113

The photographs in this issue are by Karen Snair.
Thanks Karen for your help!

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

Smile!!!
Have a Happy Summer!!

