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On March 23 Marlene Peacock:
we celebrated marlenepeacock@
the raising up sympatico.ca
of Jesus from

On March 21 we remembered, with
tremulous hearts, the gift of Jesus’ death.
How much God loves us, undeserving
though we are, that He provided a way for
us to be worthy to be His precious children.
Unwrap the gift of grace, the cross, and
accept it with joyful hearts. Thank you,
Jesus, for taking our punishment.

the tomb. Death was conquered by our all-
powerful God. Victory over Satan was
secure. We, as Christ-followers, are invited
by the Creator of the universe, to accept
His Spirit and claim His power.

When I look at my yard, I see the keys
of the maple tree, which have appeared
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dead all winter, stand to attention, the
Creative power within causing roots to reach
into the soil and new trees sprouting up all
over! I see the green shoots of crocuses,
daffodils and tulips appear from bulbs that
were, less than a month ago, frozen solid.
How can it be that, year after year, beautiful
spring flowers come from these dormant
bulbs? The power of the Creator of the
crocus, daffodil and tulip! The mighty
Creator transforms the furry, earth-bound
caterpillar into a magnificent, yet delicate,
beautiful butterfly!

Our purpose on earth is to glorify God.
Let’s claim the power Jesus offers us so that
we can: study His word with enthusiasm;
talk with Him incessantly and fervently;
intercede for others; share His love without
discrimination; serve others gladly; share
the Good News boldly with others; and
learn to listen for God’s voice and follow His
leading.

Let’s claim for our lives the same power
that raised Jesus
to life, the same
Creative power
our plants and
animals
demonstrate, so
that we will
reflect Jesus and

A POSTCARD FROM OUR
MISSIONARY KIM:
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YOUNG AT
HEART

Young at Heart meets every
third Thursday of the month. We have
an average of 75 people coming out.
We start out with a cup of coffee and
some goodies. We socialize a bit, and
then sing a couple of hymns. After the
opening prayer by the President and a
short meditation, we have more coffee.
After that we occasionally have a
speaker in, eg., a missionary who tells
about his/her work, or we had a
pharmacist telling about the drugs we
take and what we should not mix
together. We also had some nature
videos shown. After this is finished
we have a delicious lunch prepared by
the kitchen staff, cost is $5.00. There
is always room for new people. We
would love to have you.
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Dinner in the Garden
S.A.L.T. Fundraiser 2008

Any of the 90 guests to
walk away from this evening,
better not have gone away
hungry!

The chefs of the evening:
Allison VanSlageren, Corinna
Visser, Marlene and Ken
Peacock, made sure your plates
were full, if not overflowing,
with delicious food. They had
been in the kitchen preparing
for two days! Marlene was quite
ecstatic about the new fridge
being installed just that week.

It made the prep work that
much easier. Of course, if you
entered the church on Friday,
there was the aroma of onions
everywhere. But we are getting
ahead of ourselves. Let’s start at
the beginning.

Dinner in the Garden 2008.
If you have never been to one of
our famous dinners, next year
should be your first. We decide
on a theme and it grows from
there. Our chefs, also with the
help of Yolanda Broekema, chop
and sauté, mix and blend for
two days. The decorators,
Wendy Schonewille and Nancy
Hough, prepare the garden
theme with props so graciously
borrowed from Broadway
Gardens.

For accommodations at this
restaurant, reservations are a
must, and table-seating from
two to eight people are
accepted. We have been known
to accept larger tables for
special patrons. By calling our
accountant/booking agent,
Sharon Snoei, our guests pre-

order their food from a menu
that is prepared by our chefs.
There is usually a choice of two
soups, a variety of vegetables,
occasionally a choice of potato
and of two different type of
meats. Yes, this is a multi-
course meal.

Upon arrival at our
restaurant, either for the 5:30
sitting or the 7:30 sitting, our
valet parking attendants (Mel
VanSlageren and Derek Hough)
greeted you and drove away
your car to be parked in our
parking lot. As you entered our
gathering area, our coat check
person, Dave Vanderlee, took
your coat, hat, boots, whatever
you had, and hung them up for
you. While you mingled with
the other guests, punch was
served with appetizers prepared
by Brenda VanSlageren and
Carol Wubs. Don't eat too
much, because the best is yet to
come.

Our host this year was Dave
Vanderlee who gathered
everyone together for a word of
prayer before the meal. Groups
were escorted down to the
garden restaurant where once
stood a gymnasium. Who
would have thought?

Your servers for the evening
were John Schonewille, Art
VanSlageren, Fijtie and Rob
Eygenraam, Rich and Carol
Wubs, Nancy and Derek
Hough, Sharon Snoei and
Brenda VanSlageren. Soup,
salads and then the main meal
were brought to your table
leisurely while you enjoyed the
candlelight amid the garden
atmosphere. Janet Schonewille

was busy in the kitchen cleaning

all those dishes you used. We
thank her gratefully.

‘Wiait, what do you hear?
Our sound person, Paul Visser,
arranged our sound system to
play music to relax you as you
converse with your friends.
Isn’t this wonderful? Oh, but
wait, the best is yet to come.
Just when you thought you
couldn’t put another piece of
food in your mouth,
DESSERT!!! Our dessert tent
was filled with skillfully baked
and wonderfully decorated
cakes and pies, cupcakes and
truffles created by members of
our SALT group. What to
choose??? Well, you could do
what your friend did and take a
small piece of that and another
small piece of this one. As you
scrape your plate clean, your
server brings you your mint and
thanks you for coming.

As you make your way from
the Garden, purchase a plant,
pick up your coat, your car is
waiting curbside warming up for
you.

We, SALT, thank you for
attending our Dinner in the
Garden this year. We all do
enjoy our part in the evening.
‘We generated a donation for
growth of our kitchen and 10%
for mission and an evening of
tellowship with you.

Wendy Schonewille
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FRUIT GLOW PUNCH

This punch was served at the Dinner in the
Garden.

1 can (6 oz.) frozen orange juice
concentrate, thawed

1 can (6 pz.) frozen lemonade
concentrate, thawed

I quart apple juice, chilled

2 quarts ginger ale, chilled

I pint orange or lemon sherbet

In large punchy bowl, combine
concentrates and apple juice. Stir
in ginger ale. Spoon sherbet into
bowl. Serve immediately.

28 servings.

MARTINDALE
PLACE

A CHRISTIAN RETIREMENT COMMUNITY

AMENITIES AND SERVICES

« Library

« Large lounge with fireplace

« Day lounge with pool table and games

« Fully equipped common kitchen

+ Guest suite

« Garden plots

« Gas BBQ

« Storage rooms

« Front door security (intercom)

« Parking

« 24-hour personal medical alert (Life Line)
« Hairdresser

« Podiatrist

« Commercial-size laundry washer and dryer

« Men’s workshop

« Arts & crafts & puzzle room

- Exercise room

« Special care bathroom and assisted bath area

+ (Therapy/Exercise area to be completed)

« Tenant association

« Full-time office manager/coordinator

« Part-time maintenance staft

« Part-time cleaning staff

 Resident’s activities including: Bible study,

bowling, sing-songs, exercise classes, movie
nights, monthly birthday parties, painting classes,
shuffleboard next door at the church, Young-at-
Heart meets monthly with a speaker or movie
and lunch and organized tours.

Next door to First Reformed Church

Free city bus Wednesday morning for grocery
shopping (pick-up at 11:00 a.m.)

Bus stop nearby

Large west-end Ridley Square Plaza nearby with
WalMart, Canadian Tire, plus more

Proposed new site to build new St. Catharines
hospital nearby on Fourth Avenue with a cancer
research and treatment facility.

(Some services noted are/will be available at
minimal additional cost.)

Member of Ontario Association for Non-Profit
Homes and Services for Seniors.

For more information, please call Ralph
DeGroot or Gerda Visser.

Gerda Visser
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The Power
He Has

As a substitute teacher
in public elementary schools, I
have had to take a lot of junk
from kids. One day, the class of
second-graders had been
pleasant to work with until
lunchtime, but afterward they
seemed to turn into a different
class. Fighting and arguing,
they made the time until
dismissal seem like
days.

I've been told
that when we have
a rotten day, we
should examine
ourselves first. So
that evening I
thought about my
day. I had tripped
on the stairs after
oversleeping. I had found a
bulldozer blocking my
driveway—the neighbour was
doing some remodeling again.
I was recovering from a sinus
infection.

I continued dissecting my
day:

I turned my attention
inward and examined my
actions and motives throughout
the day. I had been grumpy,
snapping at the children in a
way they didn’t deserve. Now I
began to feel upset with myself
as I thought of how easily I'd
become angry, and my stomach
sank as I realized I would have

to face the same class again the
next day. I wanted to call and
ask for another substitute.
How could I have done such a
poor job?

“Lord, what went wrong?”
Finally I was getting out of
myself and turning my face
heavenward.

It’s incredible that God can
speak so powerfully to us with
his “still, small voice.” I sensed
God telling me to picture my
day as He saw it. I saw myself
waking up and looking at the
clock. I know I prayed but I
couldn’t recall the
exact words.
However, 1
remembered my
attitude: “I'm late
and I don’t have time

to talk or listen to
You, Lord.”

I had felt that this
was a day in which I
didn’t need God’s
help. After all, I was teaching
—doing what I do best.

But the result of my short
and selfish comment to God
was that I had spent the day
without knowing the fullness of
His power.

“Whatever was to my profit
I now consider loss for the sake
of Christ.” As this verse came
to mind, I realized the
awesome truth behind my
disaster of a day. Apostle Paul
had listed all his
accomplishments, then
revealed that in the end our
achievements amount to

nothing compared to Christ
Jesus.

Paul was saying that even
the most highly praised talents
we possess are due only to
God’s grace. Christ must be
acknowledged as first in our
lives and we must humbly
accept that it is the Holy Spirit
who empowers us. My success
with children comes when I
allow God to work in and
through me. My success is His!
I was humbled as I realized
that God had used 22 second-
graders to teach me this eternal
truth.

The next morning, I woke
up a bit earlier so that I would
have time to read my Bible and
to pray. That day my
“instructors” and I got along
incredibly well. Things didn’t
bother me as much and my
anger had dissipated. When I
had difficulty, I gave it to God
right on the spot. With God’s
power throughout the day, I
was able to go home with a
light heart, overflowing with
joyful praise. It gave new
meaning to the words, “Humble
yourselves before the Lord, and
He will lift you up.”

I’'m learning that the Lord
works best in my life when I
give Him room. I need to meet
with Him regularly and
personally. Whatever I do that
is of value, I do through His
power.

M. R. Sherwood
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A letter from
Willy

One more opportune
moment has come when I face you
again across a few lines of text to
express my deep gratitude towards
my Christian family. First and
foremost I thank Almighty God
for fulfilling his promises for my
life through the fraternity of this
benevolent congregation.

Nothing comes by pointless
chance for I am reassured by my
faith that it is the will of God that
is being fulfilled. Certain
obstacles, here and there, never
stopped me from overcoming. I
could have never imagined that in
a matter of two and half years in
Canada, I would qualify with a
university degree..... It looks like a
dream but it is true. The
congregational support was not
put in a dry ground. I could not
imagine that my brothers and
sister in the Congo would have
attended school and be justified to
dream of going to university. I
hereby then present my deep
gratitude towards the church
youth who made the dreams come
true for my brethren in Congo.
Let me inform you that education
in Congo is a privilage not a right
as the case is in Canada. Hence
my family looked differently from
other families which can not send
the children to school. Itis then a
pride for my family thanks to your
support. Your support is making a
difference in their life. All my
tamily in Congo is blessed for you
having me among you.

And I have another divine
blessing of my life which I call a

life partner and she reciprocates
by calling me a cherished
husband.... marriage the christian
doctrine. I present my gratitude
to all my friends who kindly
accepted to make this happen in
such a short period of time. My
beloved wife is called MARIE
NGOQJ. Mary is a tailor by
profession as she has a three year
university degree. Many people
speculate on how I managed to
return to Congo and find a wife in
such limited period of time. I
simply understand that it is due to
the cultural particulourism for in
Congo it is enough to have good
will and share a mutual
appreciation of each other family
is reputation.  Mary, my wife is
not a complete stranger to me for
I knew her since childhood. We
attended the same school though
in different levels. We attended
the same church and belonged to
the same church youth grouping.
I maintained relations with Mary's
brothers as she maintained
relations with my sister. I am
acquainted with her family as she
is acquainted with mine. One
thing is there was not love story
between her and me. But more
important in our culture is the
solemn contemplation about being
tied in a marriage link.

‘When the tragic events in
Congo drove me to refugee camps
and later into Canada, I never
stopped wondering about the girl
who deserves to be my wife. The
cultural approach is to first
investigate through a friend on the
behaviour of a certain number of
girls a person who is abroad knew
when he was in the country. That
was my case, I gave a certain
number of girls names I knew
among which Mary's was. Both

my family and friends appreciated
Mary's behaviour. It is not enough
to look beautiful, have an
education to be marriageable,
there are still some criteria to
which a girl has to respond in
order to qualify.

Once Mary's eligibility was
confirmed, I then phoned her to
propose marriage across the
dividing distance of thousands of
miles overarching the mighty
Atlantic Ocean. She was so
shocked to hear that news which
she considered "good and bad".
"Good" because it is an honour
and a family pride to be married
for a girl. "Bad" because she was
considering me like almost a
brother because of my relationship
with her brothers. After two
months of reflection she sent me a
couple pages of questions to know
my expectation in the
relationship. Thank God she was
not totally out of my expectation
in her questions. The purpose of
those questions was to find out if I
was still Willy she knew years ago.
So my answers went in the same
way with her thought.

In spite of our mutual
agreement, the battle was far from
being won. Mary's parents even
though they knew me years ago,
they still had doubt on my status
after so many years spent out of
the country. Thanks to both my
friend and my family who are in
the Congo for the hard work they
did in Mary's family to convince
them on my behalf. "Marriage in
my culture is not a couple's issue
only but it involves both families."
Families have right to suggestion
and final decision belongs to the
bride and the groom.

continued on page 7
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For the marriage to be effective
there are three steps that have to be
fulfilled: 1) Customary marriage
which consists of bringing the two
families together "dowry". 2} Civil
wedding which consists of signing
legal document at the City Hall.
These above types of marriage were
done last June. Once more thank
you to all who supported me. The
final was not done due to the
financial problem. It is the
Christian wedding.

To my beloved brothers and
sister in Christ, all this
accomplishment would not have
effect without your moral, material
and spiritual support. Since June
29, 2007, Mary is legally my wife by
law; and is living with my family in
the Congo while waiting for the
Congo government to deliver the
paper work. As you know
bureaucracy is always problem
everywhere. I'm sure you can
imagine how hard it can be for a
country like Congo today. If she
receives those paper works from
Congo, she will have to send them
to me. From there I start the
sponsorship with the Canadian
government. I am not sure when
the paper works will be here. Please
I need your prayers. As I think you
are trying to think how tough it can
be on both of us.

You are not forgotten all those
who take time to give me
opportunities to hear my beloved
wife's voice.

To my beloved brothers and
sisters in Christ, all these
accomplishment would not have
effect without your spiritual, moral
and material support.

Sorry for the delay. God bless
you.

Willy

SALT: Serving and
Learning Together

For those that don't
know about our group, the
tollowing is a brief overview.
No, we are not part of the 45
Plussers, for we cannot be
called that as most of those
members are actually 65 plus!
A youth group we are not !:
as most of us have that still
at hand and in the house. We
are a mixture of mature to
younger couples and singles
who enjoy to get together for
a number of social events
during the year. Asfarasa
structure of leaders? : we
have no specific president,
or vice president or
recording secretary. If you
need to contact us, see your
bulletin for events or ask
around. Some of the events
include, games night,
bowling, scavenger hunts, car
rallies or anything that our
hosts can dream up that
would peak our interest to
have a reason to get together.

Our claim to
fame comes to us each and
every February as we host a
Fund Raising Event that
tantalizes our gastronomical
urges as well as our sensory
awareness, with an elegant
evening out. Our Dinner in
the Garden 2008 was a huge
success and plans for next
year are already in the works.

‘We have had in the past a
number of Bible studies with
a diverse cross section of
people attending and topical
subjects to spark some
interesting conversations.

So, if this sounds

like a group of people you
would like to get to know or
hang out with, feel free to
contact us and share those
crazy ideas about an event
that you or someone you
know would like to share.
With a group of fellow
believers many things can be
accomplished. Oh yeah!
People to contact would be:

Dave and Wendy
Schonewille, Rob and Fiytie
Eygenraam, Dave and
Darlene Vanderlee
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Dear Friends,

Happy Spring! At least I
hope it is finally Spring there, I've
heard about all your snow and
must say I am not too sad I missed
it]. The weather here has been
really lovely for most of the past 3
weeks, so that we were ready for
the heat to go off on March 15.
The trees are all in blossom and
there is new growth on the bushes,
so that even our apartment
complex courtyard looks pretty!
We are trying to enjoy this
weather as much as possible, for I
hear that by May it is already
unbearably hot here, so it will be
my turn to be jealous of you then!

I’'m already six weeks into the
semester (only about 14 to go!) and
as suspected it is much busier than
last semester. Just to give you an
idea, in addition to 15 hours of
class and at least 10 hours of self-
study time a week, I meet with a
tutor twice a week and a gal for
language exchange once a week. I
have two Chinese culture classes,
and am taking a TaiJi class
(Chinese classical form of exercise
and relaxation). I meet with a
prayer partner weekly and have a
small group every other week. I
meet with a Chinese friend for
dinner 2-3 nights a week, and we
entertain or have some function
going on every weekend (like
Stacey’s birthday last weekend!).
At that’s not including other
meetings and things that come up,
so the weeks have been full! I've
had trouble at times keeping up
with school work, and have been

pretty tired, but I am getting more
practice speaking, and am greatly
enjoying more fellowship.

The highlight of this past
month was our Easter picnic on
the Saturday before Easter. Easter,
like Christmas, is a great time to
share with Chinese friends, but
being so early we didn’t really have
much time to prepare for it. But a
group of us all invited several of
our Chinese friends to a picnic in
a park. It was a beautiful day and
it looked like everyone had a really
fun time just hanging out together.
We also played a couple of Easter-
related games that opened up a
chance for discussion with those
who were interested. It went really
well, and everyone was at least
exposed to the reason for Easter
and evidence for the Resurrection.
Some good conversations were
started that we can hopefully
follow up on.

I cannot thank you enough for
your regular thoughts on my
behalf. I certainly need them! And
please let me know how I can be
remembering you as well.

Grace and peace,

Kim

PRAISES:

« Chinese friends willing to let
me practice with them.

« Easter picnic that went
really well and opened up
conversation, especially with my
friend Celia.

» The Father’s peace and
strength in the midst of busy-

ness, when I remember to ask
for it!

e A prayer partner to share
concerns with weekly

REQUESTS:

My first language assessment
will be in mid-April, to check
how my progress is so far. Not
really a test, but scary none-the-
less!

 The end of April we have a
short break from school and I
will probably travel, both for fun
and to check out potential
places for future work. Pr for
guidance in preparations and a
smooth and fun trip (and
another single gal to travel and
share hotel costs with me).

e Please ask for continued
strength and motivation for
language study, and for enough
time to study and practice well
(while still getting enough rest
and meeting other
responsibilities).

« To continue to deepen my
Chinese friendships. Several
friends are young believers, ask
that I can encourage and help
them grow. For those who are
not, ask that I have the boldness
to share with them, and
sensitivity to know what to
share and when.

« To have my eyes fixed on the
Father every day!

e Pictures: In another email I
will send you a link to just a few
photos of some fun occasions
over the past month!
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YOUTH
NEWS

By: Christine Moes

During the February
22nd through 24th
weekend 25 youth and 12
leaders made their way
up to Countryside
Camp (Camp Shalom)
for the annual youth
retreat. The theme of
this year’s retreat was
Get A Clue, which was
explored through Bible
messages, discussion
sessions, movies and
games. Yolanda Koole
led messages on the
parable of the mustard seed
from Luke 13:18-19 portraying us
as the mustard seeds who are
planted by God, and nourished
by Jesus the water that cleanses
us, the Bible which is the soil
that houses our roots as
Christians, and the Holy Spirit
as the sun and guiding light to
how God wants us to act. Each
message was followed by a
session where youth were split
into small groups and given a
chance to discuss issues about
sin, Faith, what we are to God,
and how to live like we are His
workmanship. Youth were also
given a chance to brainstorm
ideas on how we can fulfill
God’s purpose for us through
serving others in our church and
community, some of which we
will be using as youth service
projects in the future.

The theme for the weekend
provided our games and master
plot coordinators, Darling
Darlene Vanderlee and
Bethhoven Moes, with the
means to create 10 original
characters and an extremely
intricate story about who could
have possibly stolen Darlene’s
delicious bag
of treats.
Who
committed
the crime,
was what the
youth had to
figure out by
gaining
points and
clues
through their
performance
in the many games played
throughout the weekend. Some
of the games included: two
truths and a lie, mastermind,
Bible detective, are you at all
creative a group dance
competition, and balloon
master. By winning one of these
games, teams earned the right
to choose whom they could
interview out of the suspicious
characters first in hopes to gain
information about the crime.
The characters were: Pesky
Pickle Peacock, Bill Presedente,
Yo Yiggity Koole Yo, Poundo
Paul, Esther Sleepdrift,
Aliswoon Voon Hootingsveld,
Bill ‘em Later, Honey Bee,
Christomp Trample Moes, and
S.M. Art. Each character was
given a part to play and a story
to follow when teams would ask
them questions about
involvement or motive to steal

Darlene’s delicious bag of treats.
At the end of the weekend none
of the four teams had guessed
the correct thief, but the yellow
team was very close in guessing
Honey Bee as the thief and
Christomp Trample Moes as the
accomplice when it was actually
the other way around. The
winning team was given
Darlene’s delicious bag of treats
to share as a prize. I, as a youth
leader can only pray that each
youth that attended the retreat
found it as spiritually fulfilling
and enjoyable as I did.

More recently the youth
held their annual Tadpole Café
with a different twist on the
evening. In previous years the
café has been used to raise funds
for youth functions such as the
retreat or mission trips, but this
year the youth decided that they
would like to raise money for a
local charity and chose Wells of
Hope. The café was a hit with
20 fabulous desserts, a variety
hot drinks, awesome music by
our special guest Joel Van Vliet,
and wonderful service by the
youth, raising $1,250 for Wells of
Hope. Thank you to everyone
who came out to support our
youth and local charity:.

The junior and senior youth
groups meet every Sunday
morning and Wednesday
evening at the church for bible
study. Upcoming events for the
youth include: Paintball on
April 14th, and Bigger and
Better on April 25th. Please
view the youth website for more
details on upcoming events.

http://firstrefyouth.googlepages.com/home
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Food for
Thought

Finally, the truth on
national TV. Billy Graham’s
daughter was being interviewed
on the Early Show and Jane
Clayson asked her, “How could
God let something like this
happen?” And Anne Graham
gave an extremely profound and
insightful response. She said, “I
believe that God is deeply
saddened by this, just as we are,
but for years we’ve been telling
God to get out of our schools, to
get out of our government and to
get out of our lives. And being
the gentleman that He is, |
believe that He has calmly
backed out. How can we expect
God to give us His blessing and
His protection if we demand that
He leave us alone?”

In light of recent events...
terrorists attack, school
shootings, etc.

Let’s see, I think it started
when Madeline Murray O’Hare
(she was murdered, her body was
found recently) complained she
didn’t want any prayer in our
schools, and we said OK.

Then, someone said you better
not read the Bible in school... the
Bible that says thou shalt not kill,
thou shalt not steal, and love
your neighbour as yourself. And
we said OK.

Then, Dr. Benjamin Spock
said we shouldn’t spank our
children when they misbehave
because their little personalities
would be warped and we might
damage their self esteem (Dr.
Spock’s son committed suicide).
And we said, an expert should
know what he’s talking about, so
we said OK.

Then, someone said teachers
and principals better not
discipline our children when they
misbehave. And the school
administrators said no faculty
member in this school better
touch a student when they
misbehave because we don’t
want any bad publicity, and we
surely don’t want to be sued.
(There’s a big difference between
disciplining and touching,
beating, smacking, humiliating,
kicking, etc.). And we said OK.

Then someone said, Let’s let
our daughters have abortions if
they want, and they won’t even
have to tell their parents. And we
said OK.

Then some wise school board
member said, since boys will be
boys and they’re going to do it
anyway, let’s give our sons all
the condoms they want, so they
can have all the fun they desire,
and we won’t have to tell their
parents they got them at school.
And we said OK.

Then some of our top elected
officials said it doesn’t matter
what we do in private as long as
we do our jobs. And agreeing
with them, we said it doesn’t

matter to me what anyone,
including the President, does in
private as long as I have a job
and the economy is good.

And then someone said let’s
print magazines with pictures of
nude women and call it
wholesome, down-to-earth
appreciation for the beauty of the
female body. And we said OK.

And then someone else took
the appreciation a step further
and published pictures of nude
children and then stepped further
still by making them available on
the Internet. And we said OK,
they’re entitled to their free
speech.

And then the entertainment
industry said, let’s make TV
shows and moves that promote
profanity, violence and illicit sex.
And let’s record music that
encourages rape, drugs, murder,
suicide and satanic themes. And
we said, it’s just entertainment.
It has adverse effect and nobody
takes it seriously anyway, so go
right ahead.

Now we’re asking ourselves
why our children have no
conscience, why they don’t know
right from wrong, and why it
doesn’t bother them to kill
strangers, their classmates, and
themselves.

Probably, if we think about it
long and hard enough, we can
figure it out.

I think it has a great deal to do
with “WE REAP WHAT WE
SOW.”

continued on page 11
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“Dear God, why didn’t you save the little girl
killed in her classroom?” Sincerely, concerned
student... and the reply, “Dear Concerned Student,
I am not allowed in schools.” Sincerely, God.

Funny how simple it is for people to trash God
and then wonder why the world is going to hell.
Funny how we believe what the newspapers say,
but question what the Bible says.

Funny how everyone wants to go to heaven
provided they do not have to believe, think, say or
do anything the Bible says.

Funny how someone can say, “I believe in God”
but still follow Satan who, by the way, also
‘believes’ in God.

I WILL FORGIVE

One need not read far in the Bible to see
the need of forgiving others. Many of the
heroes of the Bible-Moses, Paul, Joseph,
Stephen, Jesus, and others- had to forgive others
tor unthinkable hurts and wrongs.

But I will point out the case of Job, whom
God told to pray for his friends who did not
stand with him in his pain and suffering when he
lost everything, but who judged him severely.
Not only was their counsel unfair and cruel, but
it was couched and twisted in spiritual words
that must have pierced into Job's despair. Asa
result of his prayer and his forgiveness of them,
Job received a double blessing from God.

Funny how we are quick to judge but not to be
judged.

Funny how you can share jokes and they spread
like wildfire, but when you start sharing
information regarding the Lord, people think twice.

Funny how the lewd, crude, vulgar and obscene
pass freely but the public discussion of God is
suppressed in the school and workplace.

Funny how someone can be so fired up for
Christ on Sunday, and be an invisible Christian the
rest of the week.

Are you laughing?

Are you thinking?

The test of forgiveness comes in all sizes—
from petty issues to cruelty and persecution.
At whatever level, Satan knows that if we do not
forgive, our faith will not work. Everything
that comes from God comes by faith. And if
our faith doesn't work, we are in serious trouble.

The heart of Jesus was never to return evel
for evil, but to be charitable, unselfish, speaking
kind words to those who harmed Him. That is
His way for us.

We must determine to walk in the power of
God's love and forgiveness, no matter what
hatred, bitterness, or malice we may face.

gleaned from THE POWER OF
DETERMINATION

by Joyce Meyer
submitted by Valerie VanHartingsveldt

CHRISTIAN When I say... "I am
WOMEN a Christian" I'm not
by Maya Angelou shouting I'm clean

"A woman's heart }'ivin”' .I'm whisperi'ng
should be so hidden in ['was lost, now I'm

Christ that a man found and forgiven."

should have to seek
Him first to find her."

When I say... "I am
a Christian" I don't

speak of this with
pride. I'm confessing
that I stumble and
need Christ to be my
guide.

When I say... "I am
a Christian" I'm not
trying to be strong...

I'm professing that I'm
weak and need His
strength to carry on.

When I say.. "I am
a Christian" I'm not
bragging of success...

continued on Ea&e 12
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BIRTHDAY CORNER

APRIL

20  Mr. Henk DeMol
Sean Groot

21 Mr. Jack Wassenaar™
Mr. Leendert Vellekoop

27 Mrs. Tineke Vuyk
Mrs. Fijtie Eygenraam
Casey Botbyl

28  Mr.Glen VanDyk
Payton Veld
Mrs Patricia Botbyl

29  Mr. Arie Vos

30  Mirs. Ann Bruggeling

MAY

I Mr. John Groot

2 Mrs. Alice Lohr*
Mrs. Tina Schonewille

3 Mr. Marinus Botbyl,Sr.

4 Mrs. Nancy Hough

5 Meghan Brouwer

7 Christine Moes

8 Mrs. Anna Rynberk*

II Mr. Ken VanAtte
Eric Bouw

12 Mr Jeftrey Wilts

13 Mrs. Wendy Nauta

17 Mrs. Valerie VanHartingsveldt

Mr. Mel VanSlageren

18.  Mr. Rob Eygenraam
M. Bill VanderHorn

19  Mr. Marinus Botbyl Jr
Mrs. Theresa Brouwer

21 Mrs. Caty Post

22 Mr. Bill VanDyk

23 Mzr. Bob Vanderlee

24 Mrs. Erica Brenneman

26 Samantha Visser

28  Mrs. Kryna VanGeest

31 Mrs. Dorothy Wensink

JUNE

2 Alyssa Botbyl

3 Joel Vanderlee

5 Mr. Adrian Verhoeven,Sr
Bethany Moes
Heather Schonewille

7 Mrs. Johanna Hall*
Jonathan VanDyk
Emily Crowley

9 Mrs. Cathy Kok*
Mr Paul Koole

12 Mr. Simon de Haan
Mrs. Betty Knight

13 Mr. Alex Vandermeulen

15 Jerry Moes,Jr

19 Breaden Dyck

21 Mrs. Janet DeGroot

22 Ms. Tammy DeMol

I'm admitting I have
failed and need God

to clean my mess.

When I say... "I
am a Christian" I'm
not claiming to be
perfect, my flaws are
far too visible but,
God believes I am
worth it.

When I say... "I
am a Christian" I
still feel the sting of
pain... I have my
share of heartaches,
so I call upon His
name.

When I say.. "I
am a Christian" I'm
not holier than thou,
I'm just a simple
sinner who received
God's good grace,
somehow!

** indicates
that this person
has reached the
age of 80 years. A
special
congratulations to
you! If your
birthday does not
appear on this list,
please accept our
apologies and our
birthday
congratulations
and call Wendy
DeHaan at 905
937 1867. so that
your name can be
added to our list.
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A Dog’s
Purpose

(FROM A 6-YEAR-OLD)

Being a veterinarian, [
had been called to
examine a 10-year-old
Irish wolthound
named Belker. The dog’s
owners, Ron, his wife, Lisa, and
their little boy, Shane, were all
very attached to Belker and they
were hoping for a miracle.
I examined Belker and found
he was dying of cancer. I told
the family we couldn’t
do anything for Belker and
offered to perform the euthanasia
procedure for the old dog in their
home.
As we made the
arrangements, Ron and Lisa
told me they thought it would
be good
for six-year-old Shane to observe
the procedure. They felt as
though Shane might learn
something from the experience.
The next day, I felt the
familiar catch in my throat as
Belker’s family surrounded
him.
Shane seemed so calm, petting
the old day for the last time, that
I wondered if he

understood what was going on.
Within a few minutes, Belker
slipped peacefully away.
The little boy
seemed to accept
Belker’s transition
without any
difficulty or
confusion. We sat
Wa together for a while
after Belker’s death,
wondering aloud about the sad
fact that animal lives are shorter
than human lives.
Shane, who had been
listening quietly, piped up, ‘1
know why.’
Startled, we all turned to him.
What came out of his mouth
next stunned me. I’d
never heard a more comforting

AN\

explanation. He said, ‘People are

born so that they can learn how
to live a good life—like loving
everybody all the time and being
nice, right?
The six-year-old continued,
‘Well, dogs already know
how to do that, so they don’t
have to stay as long.’

Live simply.
Love generously.
Care deeply.
Speak kindly.

Remember, if a dog was the
teacher you would learn things
like:

« When loved ones come home,
always run to greet them.

« Never pass up the opportunity
to go for a joyride.

« Allow the experience of fresh
air and the wind in your face to
be pure ecstasy.

« Take naps.

« Stretch before rising.

* Run, romp, and play daily.

« Thrive on attention and let
people touch you.

« Avoid biting when a simple
growl will do.

« On warm days, stop to lie on
your back on the grass.

+ On hot days, drink lots of water

and lie under a shady tree.

When you’re happy, dance

around and wag your entire

body.

« Delight in the simple joy of a
long walk.

- Be loyal.

« Never pretend to be something
you’re not.

« If what you want lies buried,
dig until you find it.

« When someone is having a bad
day, be silent, sit close by and
nuzzle them gently.

Author unknown.
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I May Never

See Tomorrow

I may never see tomorrow,

There is no written guarantee
and

Things that happened yesterday
Belong to history.

| can’t predict the future,

| cannot change the past,

| must see this present moment,
| must treat it as my last,

| must use this moment wisely
For soon it will be fast away
And be lost to me forever

As part of yesterday.

| must exercise compassion,
Help the fallen to their feet.

Be a friend unto the friendless,
Make an empty life complete.
The unkindest thing | do today,
May never be undone,

And friendships that | fail to win
May never more be won.

| may not have another chance
On bended knee to pray,

And thank God with a humble
heart

For giving me this day.

Author unknown

Golden Mushroom Soup

#144809

A very quick and easy soup to make, especially if you
buy the mushrooms pre-sliced.

30 min | 10 min prep | SERVES 4

2  tablespoons butter

1 cup chopped onions

1/4 cup white wine

1 Ib mushrooms, washed and sliced
1 tablespoon paprika

11/2 teaspoons dill

1/4 teaspoon black pepper
tablespoons soy sauce

cup vegetable stock (or chicken stock)
tablespoon butter

tablespoons flour

cups milk

tablespoons lemon juice

salt, to taste

NN = =2 W

1. Heat butter in a large pot and add the onions. Cook
over medium heat, stirring often, until the onions are
soft and just beginning to brown; about 7-8 minutes.

2. Add white wine to pot. Add the mushrooms and
spices. Slightly lower the heat, cover, and cook 5
minutes, stirring frequently.

3. Add the soy sauce and stock. Cover and simmer
about 10 minutes.

4. In a separate small pan, mix the 1 tbsp butter and
flour to form a thick paste. Cook, stirring constantly, for
1 minute, then whisk in the milk and cook over medium
heat, stirring frequently, until steamy and slightly
thickened.

5. Add the milk mixture to the soup; add the lemon
juice to the soup. Stir well; serve.

submitted by Marlene Peacock

PAGE 14




INTOUCH

WHY THE
WORD?

When I first made a
commitment to Christ in the
early seventies, The Word of
God cut through
the hardness of my
heart and caused
me to recognize
my need for the
Saviour. I had
been singing
professionally and
was a self-
sufficient, self-
centred, cynical
young woman. [
thought I knew
what I wanted and
what it would take
to make me happy:.
I had set about
trying to achieve those goals
with fervour. Spurning God
wasn't a conscious effort on my
part. He simply wasn't part of
the equation.

I grew up in Wisconsin and
attended church regularly, knew
catechism, could verbalize
church doctrine, and was
baptized and confirmed. But
I had never read the Word of
God. I knew nothing about
it. In our home we went to
church regularly, prayed before
meals and at bedtime, and
observed Christian holidays. I
knew about God but I didn't
know Him.

Many years later when a
young girl asked me if I was a
Christian, I wasn't sure how to
answer. She gave me a little
pamphlet called "The Four
Spiritual Laws," and that night,
alone in my hotel room, I read
the biblical plan of salvation.
As I read the pamphlet, the
Scriptures practically leaped oft
the page at me.
I recognized
how far away
from God I was.
I was also drawn
to a sense of
purity and
righteousness in
the Scriptures.

I wasn't sure if
God was real.
But I knew that
if what I was
reading was
available, I
needed it. The
Word of God convicted me of
my sin and at the same time
revealed God's love to me.

I'd had preconceived ideas
about the Bible even though I'd
never read it. I thought it was
impossible to understand and
that it contradicted itself.
Fortunately, the young girl who
had given me that little
pamphlet also gave me a
modern translation of the New
Testament. I grudgingly
agreed to read a chapter a day.
To my amazement, I couldn't

put it down. It was all totally
new to me.
I didn't know the Old

Testament from the New

Testament. I didn't reasize
that Matthew, Mark, Luke, and
John were four accounts of the
life of Christ. As I read some
of the same gospel accounts I
was irritated because I thought
someone was moving my book
marker. I had no idea that
Jesus was coming again. But I
began to understand how much
God loved me, and I began to
walk with Him.

‘What an incredible journey
it's been. Through it all, His
Word has been a steady;
unfailing compass. God's
Word says, "My people are
destroyed for lack of
knowledge' (Hosea 4:6). Yet
God's great love letter to us is
at our fingertips. He's given
us the instruction manual for
all creation, and it's filled with
advice, principles, and
promises. I encourage you to
get into the Word yourself. As
you read these jewels of
Scripture taken from God's
Holy Word, I am praying that
your faith will be built and your
heart encouraged. May He
touch you right where you are
with His grace and His love.

Prayer

Father God, thank You for
the gift of Your Word. Teach
us Your ways and reveal Your
heart to us.

gleaned from NEAR TO
THE HEART OF GOD by
Terry Meeuwsen

submitted by Valerie
VanHartingsveldt
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JESUS LOVES
EVEN ME

Have you ever reached the place where you
thought you were forsaken by both man and God?
If you have had that experience, as many others
then this little message may be especially for you.
God so loved the world that He gave Jesus to be
your Saviour. Jesus so loves the world today that
He is still calling the lost, the hopeless, the
wretched and the sinful to Himself. He does more
than stand at the door and call, as we read in
Revelation 3:20. He goes out to seek the lost.  If
you have ever felt alone in the world, just remember
Jesus loves even you. Turn to John 3:16, 6:37, and
Isaiah 53:5-6 and read these scriptures for yourself.

Philip Bliss was born in the mountain region
near Rome, Pennsylvania, July 9, 1838.  His parents
were farmers who were very poor. From the time
he was a small child he loved music. He tried to
make flutes from the reeds that grew near his
tather's house. On occasion he was allowed to go
to town to sell vegetables door-to-door to help
augment the family income. The he loved to do.
Then he was ten, he went to town one Saturday
with his basket of vegetables. It was a warm, sunny
day and he had no shoes. From the open door of a
house he heard music. He walked into the house
and saw a lady playing the piano. Not wishing to
disturb her, and not realizing now wrong it was to
enter a house without an invitation, he went over to
the piano. The lady look up, horrified. She saw a
young boy with large patches on his overalls, and, of
all things, bare feet! She shouted, "You get out of
here with your great bare feet!" The lad burst into
tears because the music he so loved was denied him.

When Philip was a young lad of sixteen he was
converted. Because of his love for music he
began to devote as much time as he could spare to
it. At the age of nineteen he attended a musical
convention in Rome, Pennsylvania, where he met
Mr. William Bradbury who encouraged him to study
hymnody. Some of the hymns that he gave
the world are "Whosoever Will,""Hold the Fort,

"Almost Persuaded,""Man of Sorrows," and I am so
Glad that Our Father in Heaven."

Mr. Bliss met D.L. Moody in Chicago about the
year 1869. Mr. Moody was impressed with the
sweetness of his voice and and its range and quality:.
He was also impressed with the young man's
saintly life. Soon after this, Mr. Moody went to
Scotland, and from Glasgow he wrote a letter to
Philip Bliss, urging him to obey the call of God and
enter full-time evangelistic work. Mr. Ira Sankey,
the hymn writer who conducted the hymn singing
for Moody, tells of a prayer meeting he attended
soon after this letter reached Bliss. Bliss spoke of
the letter at the prayer meeting. He was facing a
decision. The Handel and Haydn Society of San
Francisco had offered him a lucrative position.

At that prayer meeting he decided for Christ. "In
simple, childlike, trusting prayer, he placed himself
at the disposal of the Lord."

I am so glad that our Father in Heaven,
Tells of His love in the Book He has given;
‘Wonderful things in the Bible I see;
This is the dearest, that Jesus loves me.

I am so glad that Jesus loves me,

Jesus loves even me.

This hymn was written in June 1870, some time
after Mr. Bliss had received Moody's letter from
Glasgow. He wrote the hymn to bring out the
truth of Romans §:5:  "The love of God is shed
abroad in our hearts." He had heard a
congregation singing "Oh, How I Love Jesus," and
the thought occurred to him that we should be
thinking more about His love for us.

A young woman in Dundee, Scotland, later
heard Mr Sankey sing "Jesus Loves Even Me."
During the singing of the hymn she began to feel
conviction for her sins for the first time. She saw
that she was without Christ and lost. She went
home but could not sleep. "Jesus cannot love me, '
she thought. "He could not love a sinner such as
I." The next night she was one of the first to give
her heart to Christ when the invitation was given.
Then she, too sang with all her heart, "Jesus Loves
Even Me."

continued on page 17
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O, if there's only one song I can sing,
When in His beauty I see the great King,
This shall my song through eternity be,

Oh, what a wonder, that Jesus loves me!

Another young lady in Dundee told Mr. Sankey
how God had used this hymn and her baby daughter
to win her husband to Christ. The young mother
was a true Christian. She had heard Mr. Sankey
sing and she had taught her three-year-old daughter
tosing "I amso glad that our Father in heaven."
But about all she could remember was "Jesus loves
me, Jesus loves even me." The mother tried to
prevail upon her husband to go to the meetings, but
he refused. One evening when he returned from
work, his little daughter met him at the door. ~She
threw her arms about him when he picked her up,
and repeating her hymn, she said, "Daddy, Jesus loves
even me. He loves evenyou." The father's heart
was touched and tears filled his eyes. The Holy
Spirit through a little child had accomplished what
the mother and other friends had been unable to do.
The father attended the meetings and gave his heart
to Jesus.

FAITHFULTO
HIS TIMING

God does not move in our
timing. He is never late, but

We see how this worked
in Paul's situation.

independence must be
broken before God is
free to work His will in
our life and
circumstances.

Another story is told of a traveling salesman who
attended the Moody- Sankey meetings in the City
Hall of Glasgow. He later said that he was passing
down Stockwell Street when he heard some people
singing "I am so glad that Jesus loves me." "The
words struck me,"he said. "I felt as if a load was
passing from my heart. I put my faith in that love
and found peace. 'Yes,' I said to myself, ‘though all
the devils in hell try to move me from it, I will trust
in the love that Jesus has had for me.""

There is much more I should like to say about
Mr. Bliss' other hymns, but space is limited, On
December 29, 1876, Mr. and Mrs. Bliss were traveling
on a train from Ohio to Chicago. There was a
faulty bridge and the train was wrecked. MTr. Bliss
got out of a window, but on hearing that his wife was
trapped in the flames inside he went back to rescue
her. They both lost their lives and were buried at
Rome, Pennsylvania. The simple marker at the
grave reads - "PP. Bliss, Author of 'Hold the Fort." "

gleaned from LIVING HYMN STORIES

submitted by Valerie VanHartingsveldt

does to continue to believe in
God's power when deliverance
is not being manifested. It is
in those testing times that we
grow in faith.

I will remain faithful and

While trust God to work in my

He is usually not early either.
He is often the God of the
midnight hour. It is as though
we are a drowning man going
down for the last time, and
God comes through to rescue
us at the last moment.

We must learn to trust
God's timing. But before we
can do that, we must come to
the place where we are broken
before Him. Our self-will and

God did not give Paul the
breakthrough he wanted, He
gave Paul the grace, strength,
and ability to endure what he
was going through and still
walk in the fruit of the Spirit.
One level of faith gets us
delivered from trials, but
another level of faith takes us
through trials. Personally, I
don't think it takes nearly as
much faith to pray and get

delivered from something as it

situation—-in His perfect
timing. I will not take matters
into my own hands.

gleaned from THE
POWER OF
DETERMINATION

by Joyce Meyer

submitted by Valerie
VanHartingsveldt
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