The Winged Ox
The magazine of the Parish Church of St. Luke, Winnipeg.

Harvest Thanksgiving / Patronal Festival 2020

God our maker doth provide for our wants to be supplied
Creation’s Lord, we give you thanks.

Grace before a meal

In This Place

Bless us, O Lord, and these thy gifts,
which we are about to receive from
thy bounty, through Christ our Lord.
Amen.

The great thing in this world is not
so much where we stand as in what
direction we are moving.
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From the Rector

Migrant Worker Health Project
Over 50,000 migrant agricultural workers, primarily
from Mexico, the Caribbean, Guatemala, Thailand,
and the Philippines, come to Canada each year.
Migrant workers are employed on temporary contracts
and have no direct pathway to permanent residency.

Dear Friends in Christ:
We have much to be thankful
for these days, even in the midst
of the pandemic. We are able
to meet as the gathered church.
If you have not attended on
a Sunday morning since the
beginning of the pandemic,
the changes have been dramatic. How we are able to
worship as gathered community has shifted as we
have added more and more safety precautions and
procedures. I am most grateful for the ministry of our
Organist and Choirmaster, the Choir and the Quintet.
Thank you for your ministry!

They work in a relatively high risk industry in which
health and safety problems are common, and may go
unreported.
Research indicates these workers face many barriers to
accessing healthcare and insurance, such as language
and cultural barriers, social and physical isolation, and
fear of loss of employment or forced return to their
country of origin.
Drawing on two decades of research, clinical, and
legal encounters with migrant workers, the aim of
the Migrant Worker Health Project is to provide
evidence-based educational initiatives that describe
these barriers to healthcare and service providers, and
facilitate collaborative identification of strategies to
increase these workers’ access to healthcare services
and workers’ compensation.

At the request of Parish Council (Vestry), most of
our energy as worship leaders has gone into the
digital services we offer online through YouTube and
Facebook. This has helped us to reach out and connect
with friends, family and new parishioners with
approximately 350 - 400 participating in online worship
every week. The online service has given us stability
in the midst of the pandemic, and our online ministry
has given the parish a platform to proclaim the good
news of God in Christ and to continue to celebrate the
sacraments of God’s presence in the world.



– Wikipedia

Recommended reading in WIKI

As of 4 October, in-person worship now includes music.
The musicians share the gift of music while in the
quire, and so are a safe distance from the congregation.
Sunday worship continues weekly at 10:30am. Fr
Dwight Rutherford, Blair Anderson, and I continue to
discuss and plan ways of including music during the
Sunday service while keeping everyone safe. Also, we
have needed to keep within the budget of the parish.
Following the directive of Bishop Geoff Woodcroft, we
included music from organ and a soloist for the first
time since 15 March. The clergy and worship leaders
look forward to the time when we can include small
voice ensembles for in-person worship.

“People in Israel are hugging trees to beat Covid-19
lockdown blues. Israel’s Nature and Parks Authority
is encouraging people to hug trees to help people
overcome the sense of detachment that coronavirus
social-distancing rules can bring.”
You can also do that in Winnipeg — if you are desperate
— and don’t mind sticky strips.

Much love in Christ,
Paul☩
The bishop’s 28 September directive is on page 3.
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What have we missed?

Different times In This Place

Palm Sunday
Jesus’ humble entrance into Jerusalem while the show
of Roman power and might came through another gate.
The humble and hopeful are still with us, meeting the
powerful and mighty whose gate does not lead to Life.

Chapter Four: Seating - 1905
“...All seats will be free as heretofore. Later on, those
desiring regular seats will be assigned pews which will
be reserved for them as far as conveniently possible.”
June 2020

Maundy Thursday
Stripping of the altar and everything else, banners,
processional cross. Only a few people gather these
Sundays to celebrate the eucharist and remember ... the
night on which Jesus gathered with his few disciples. It is
strange and different, but the same words, the same body
given for us that we might be fed. We do again in time
and space that which was done once for all in eternity.
We obey his command: This do in remembrance of me.

Bishop Geoff Woodcroft has given permission to
have 30% of capacity inside the church building as
of 28 September. To attend a service at St. Luke’s, the
following has been put into place: Attendance will be
by appointment only. (Your assigned seat is marked
‘RESERVED’ and keeps in mind physical distancing of
no less than 2 meters.)

Diary of a church mouse

Good Friday
Pain, anguish, denial, separation, fear. The disciples
barricaded themselves behind locked doors. We are
fearful, the enemy stalks unseen, only the results are
visible. But the doors are slowly opening, the doors of
our church, the doors in our lives. Fear not little flock,
I will be with you until the ends of the earth.

Here among long discarded
cassocks, damp stools and split
open hassocks.
Here where the vicar never looks,
I nibble through old service
books.

Holy Saturday
What do we do next? What happens next? We usually
gather and light the Easter fire, new life, new beginnings.
The fire we saw and passed to each other then is the
same fire we have now, the new life in Christ, to pass
on to our world.

Lean and alone I spend my days
behind this Church of England
Baize.
Christmas and Easter may be
feasts for congregations and for

Easter Sunday
Our church doors are closed, but the tomb is empty.
Jesus has risen as he said he would. He has burst
through everything that makes us afraid, that denies
life. He assures us of life here, now and beyond. The
Lord is risen indeed. We pass it on in myriad new ways.

priest,

Ascension Day
Jesus leaves us so that he may send us the Holy Spirit,
as he promised. A comforter, strength, hope … May we
live comforted, strengthened, hopeful.

But how annoying when one finds, that other mice
with pagan minds come into church, my food to share,
who have no proper business there.

For me the only feast at all, is Autumn’s Harvest
Festival, where I can satisfy my want, with ears of corn
around the font.
I climb the eagle’s brazen head to burrow through a
loaf of bread.

A Low Church mouse, who thinks that I am too
papistical and High, yet somehow doesn’t think it’s
wrong, to munch through Harvest Evensong, while I,
who starve the whole year through must my share my
food with rodents who, except at this time of year, not
once inside the church appear!

Pentecost
‘Come Holy Ghost our souls inspire and lighten with
celestial Fire … anoint and cheer our soiled face …
where thou are guide, no ill can come.’ You will do
more in my name.
We have missed nothing … we have been given
strength, hope. Nothing can separate us from the Love
of God in Christ Jesus. “Praise to thine eternal merit,
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit”.

But all the same it’s strange to me how very full the
church can be with people I don’t see it all - except at
Harvest Festival.
– Sir John Betjeman

– Sheila Welbergen
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Habitat for Humanity 2020

He who learns must suffer. And even in
our sleep pain that cannot forget falls
drop by drop upon the heart, and in
our own despair, against our will, comes
wisdom to us by the awful grace of God.

St Luke’s again provided lunch for the Women Build at
Habitat 2020. This year it was on Templeton Avenue.
Usually all the volunteers for prepping the food – which
is all donanted – meet in the parish hall and kitchen and
slice, butter, chop, and spread until all is ‘put together’.
The pandemic made this impossible so under the
leadership of Susan and Jo, ten parishioners, male and
female, got the food they needed for their assignment,
assembled the food at home, and brought four different
kinds of sandwiches to the church. One lady from All
Saints sent home-baked cookies. These were bagged
into individual servings, along with veggies and fruit
cocktail for dessert, and lunch for twelve was taken
to the build site on Templeton Avenue. The day was
witheringly hot.

– Aeschylus

Pandemic humour or the importance of
being important
“California Governor Grant Newsom on Monday
extended the closure of bars and indoor dining
statewide and has ordered gyms, churches, and hair
salons closed in most places as coronavirus cases keep
rising...”

Below is a photo of a poster showing what the side-byside duplexes (top) will look like.

Wow, that’s wonderful! Most folks just don’t see
churches as being that important., crucial you might
say, unfortunately, for the wrong reason”.


– The Associated Press, 13 July 2020

Masks
Dr. Carl Flugge (1847–1923) was a bacteriologist who
developed the theory of harmful droplets in the air
being picked up.
Not a good thing when you are undergoing an operation,
so the medical community started wearing masks as
well as gowns and gloves in the operating room.
Cowboys knew the value of
masks to keep out the dust
when wrangling cattle.

“We were told that government funding for the build
was down, so the picture is a bit optimistic, number
wise,” explained a person in charge of the build that
day.
Ed note: Later, on 13 August, Habitat did receive $3M
more for their three-year building program.
Part of a message from Sandy Hopkins, CEO of Habitat
for Humanity, Manitoba. “This year, Women’s Build
started construction on its seventeenth home with a
blitz build from 27 July to 7 August at our Templeton
Avenue site. Close to 150 women (and a few men)
braved the heat and built alongside Teru, the future
home-owner, who will be purchasing the home for
herself and her three daughters.

Bank robbers wear a different style.

We were delighted to see many familiar faces from
previous years and happy to welcome so many new
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ones too! Thank you to St. Joseph the Worker, Windsor
Park United Church, St. Timothy’s Parish, The Parish
Church of St. Luke, and Blessed Virgin Mary Church
for generously providing meals and snacks to our
hardworking volunteers.

is no hint that help will come from elsewhere to save us
from ourselves.
The Earth is the only world known so far to harbor
life. There is nowhere else, at least in the near future, to
which our species could migrate. Visit yes. Settle, not
yet. Like it or not, for the moment the Earth is where
we make our stand.

The construction of this home wouldn’t be possible
without the help of the volunteers who came out,
the sponsors who support Women Build and the
fund-raising efforts of the Women Build volunteer
committee.”

It has been said that astronomy is a humbling and
character building experience. There is perhaps no
better demonstration of the folly of human conceits
than this distant image of our tiny world.

The pale blue dot

To me, it underscores our responsibility to deal more
kindly with one another, and to preserve and cherish
the pale blue dot, the only home we’ve ever known.

From
this
distant
vantage point, the Earth
might not seem of any
particular interest. But
for us, it’s different.
Look again at that dot.
That’s here. That’s home.
That’s us. On it everyone
you love, everyone you
know, everyone you ever
heard of, every human
being who ever was, lived out their lives. The aggregate of
our joy and suffering, thousands of confident religions,
ideologies, and economic doctrines, every hunter and
forager, every hero and coward, every creator and
destroyer of civilization, every king and peasant, every
young couple in love, every mother and father, hopeful
child, inventor and explorer, every teacher of morals,
every corrupt politician, every “superstar,” every
“supreme leader,” every saint and sinner in the history
of our species lived there - on a mote of dust suspended
in a sunbeam.

– Carl Sagan

These faces look familiar!
Isn’t that…?

The Earth is a very small stage in a vast cosmic arena.
Think of the rivers of blood spilled by all those generals
and emperors, so that, in glory and triumph, they could
become the momentary masters of a fraction of a dot.
Think of the endless cruelties visited by the
inhabitants of one corner of this pixel on the scarcely
distinguishable inhabitants of some other corner, how
frequent their misunderstandings, how eager they are
to kill one another, how fervent their hatreds. Our
posturing, our imagined self-importance, the delusion
that we have some privileged position in the Universe,
are challenged by this point of pale light.
Our planet is a lonely speck in the great enveloping
cosmic dark. In our obscurity, in all this vastness, there
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The Terms of Reference for all the parish
groups have been reviewed by the Parish
Council. The following are the Terms of
Reference for The Winged Ox - St. Luke’s parish
magazine, and The Winged Ox Committee

Currently, the Editor is the sole member of the
committee. The Editor works with the parish newsletter
publisher to produce and distribute The Winged Ox.
Decision-making process:
The Editor is empowered to solicit articles and will
make selections from these for each issue. Lapses of
grammar and spelling will be corrected and articles
may be condensed or abbreviated in consideration of
space.

Terms of Reference
Role/Purpose:
The role of The Winged Ox Committee is to:

When articles express personal opinions, they do not
necessarily reflect an official position of the parish or
the Anglican Communion in general.

Prepare and publish The Winged Ox magazine in four
issues annually, including: Harvest Thanksgiving/
Patronal Festival, Advent/Christmas, Lent/Easter, and
Pentecost/Trinity.

Decision-making shall be by consensus of committee
members.

Deadlines and dates of issues will be publicized well in
advance in both The Winged Ox and the Sunday leaflet.

Meetings:

The Winged Ox should stimulate thoughtful discussion
of issues which arise both within the parish and beyond.

There are no formal meetings.

The Winged Ox should raise questions which are
relevant to the parish and encourage debate and
tolerance of differences.

Reports to the Parish Council of The Parish Church of
St. Luke, and the Annual General Meeting.

Reporting:

Date of approval:

The contents will vary from issue to issue, but each
may include some of the following subjects: Calendar
and promotion of future events in the parish, diocese,
and community. Reports on past events. Individual
ministries, committees, and groups in the parish
will periodically be asked to write on their activities.
Articles on issues in the parish and beyond, designed to
raise thoughtful concern and on subjects both religious
and secular. Pastoral letters from the clergy. Letters to
the Editor. A children’s page.

Terms of Reference approved by Parish Council,
15 September 2020.
Frequency of Review:
Terms of Reference will be reviewed every five years.
Ed: I try to work within these suggestions but The
Winged Ox also depends upon members of the parish
to assist by finding, from other sources, articles and/or
opinions – and offering their own.
All that is needed is for you to put pen to paper, or
better, rattle those keys on typewriter or electronic
device – and voila, the wings of The Winged Ox will
spread.

The Winged Ox is not a “house organ” in which
everything is depicted through rose-coloured spectacles
with never a divergent opinion.
The success of The Winged Ox is dependent upon the
contribution of articles by parishioners.

You can also copy another’s work, written or cartoon,
but you have to give the where-from, from-whom,
and on what date, to make it legal. Recommending
or reviewing books, the author, publisher and ISBN
number are needed. Constructive suggestions are
welcome.

Background:
The Winged Ox started in the 1960s or even before. It
was named for the liturgical symbol of St. Luke.
It has moved from an exclusively print publication
prepared by typewriter to now also being available
electronically via email and on the parish website
under “Visits & Events” - “Current Notices”.

– Sheila Welbergen

Membership:
Membership is open to any member of the parish on
invitation of the Rector or the Editor.
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From The Economist, August 2016

and community, not just worship times, and how we
are coping with “Zooming” around.

“The final parish meeting of the Holy Trinity Church
in the centre of Bath took place on a rainy day in
February 2011. Anglo-Catholic congregations had
worshipped here under the hammer-beam roof and
monuments to heroes of Napoleonic wars fought nigh
on two centuries ago. Now a £40,000 ($52,000) bill for
electrical repairs had succeeded where a German bomb
had failed. The church was to close and it was time to
wind up its affairs. Formalities concluded, parishioners
filed in for a final mass. “Forgive us as we confess our
negative feelings and fears for the future.” runs a closing
message on the website.

St. Luke’s picked itself up and met the challenges of the
first World War when many of its young men died, and
we coped with the challenges presented by the roaring
’60s.
We shall work and pray our way out of this, too!
– Sheila Welbergen

No one wants us
Terry was the first to arrive. He’s from Ontario and
came to Eastern Canada three years ago. Then Mike
and Colleen joined him.

Today the building is listed for sale on the church of
England website: “offers invited”. Britain reached a
milestone in January 2011 when figures for weekly
church attendance fell below one million for the first
time, as well as one passed in 2009 with the proportion
of Britains saying they have no religion was 49%. The
latest stats for 2015 over-took that saying, they were
Christian, 43%.

“Terry asked [permission], which is very unusual,”
said the Rev. Canon Chris VanBuskirk, Rector of St.
George’s in downtown Moncton. “What sets them
apart is they haven’t asked us for anything.”
Chris is talking about the small homeless enclave that
has taken over the paved area outside the back door
of St. George’s. After the first three, Natalia and Corey
showed up. They are the only ones with a tent. Others
have joined them as word has gotten around, including
a person in a wheelchair.

In 2015 other figures point to this spiritual decline.
Since 2004 church baptisms are down 12%, church
marriages are down by 19% and church funerals by
29%.

“It’s a very active spot and it changes daily,” said Chris,
adding most are drug-addicted, and/or suffer with
mental health issues, and they are without identification
to enable access to government services. All say they
are ‘waiting for housing.’

A 65-country study last year (2015) found a lower
proportion of people are religious in Britain than in all
but six other countries
The country is littered with evidence of change
everywhere: deconsecrated churches are reopening
as bars and restaurants, 500 churches were turned
into luxury homes over five years in London alone.
Shrinking congregations and growing repair bills
are typically the fatal combination: about a quarter
of Sunday services are attended by fewer than 16
parishioners” (edited for space).”

This is not new for St. George’s. During past summers,
there were campers, which came with fires, fights,
garbage, human waste, syringes — and the police. The
difference this time is there are two vulnerable people
in the group.
Every day, Chris and the Rev. Norm Dupuis check
on their guests, have conversations, and deal with
issues. It’s not pretty. In fact, the back area is a mess of
shopping carts, bicycles, bags, and garbage. But it’s a
mess the parish can live with.

What does an almost five-year-old article about
another country’s church woes have to do with St.
Luke’s, Winnipeg in 2020?
Well, we are stuck in an eight-month-old pandemic
with no end in sight, our church essentially shuttered,
our congregation numbers, which have been in decline
for years, down even more. Our beautiful church
building is entering its 115th year, not to mention the
coming Manitoba winter.

“St. George’s has been plugging away at this for years,”
said Chris. “But they support it — the cost of meals, of
showers. They don’t look at it that way. I’m very grateful
for the parish support of the ministry God has given
us.”
Late last week, for the first time, St. George’s distributed
a list of conditions for staying this week, which each
person signed. It asks for respectful behaviour, control

There are challenges galore here and we need to keep up
with the news about our church – all aspects: building
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Terry’s story:

of garbage, and use of the church washroom as opposed
to the yard, among other things.

Terry is 49, though he looks older. He lived on a
disability pension in Ontario after an on-the-job
injury. With the cost of living so high, he set out for
New Brunswick three years ago, where he has family.
He’s lived in Moncton since last year and has not had
access to his Ontario pension.

It outlines the need for safety — both for the church
building and the people staying there. It states the
times for two daily inspections and the times they can
use the church shower, bathrooms, and telephone. It
asks that each one be registered. It also offers whatever
assistance they might need.
This week YMCA outreach workers visited to help
guests get IDs and services. One girl is pregnant, so
she, especially, will need intervention.

“I moved here for better opportunities but I moved into
homelessness,” he said, adding he had an apartment
with roommates, but when the lease-signer died, the
landlord evicted the others.

Chris and Norm — and the entire parish — are walking
a fine line between maintaining the property entrusted
to them, and living the example of Jesus Christ. It is,
admittedly, an uncomfortable place to be. In fact, Chris
was set to ask them to leave last week.

Access to affordable housing is a common problem.
Terry sees landlords fixing up places and then
increasing the rent, putting them out of reach for lowincome people. He’s hoping for a rooming house this
winter.

“I was actually going out this past Thursday after
Evening Prayer to give them notice to move when I
became aware of three things:

Terry is a bit different from the others he’s currently
camping with. He literally lives in a small cart that he
built.

“It had rained and a lot of their gear was wet; they were
in the process of sweeping the pavement (without being
asked) and cleaning up the site; and we confirmed that
one of the girls is 5-6 months pregnant.

“I made it look like a utility trailer because there’s no
camping in the city,” he said. “It cost me $10 for the
tarp. Everything else is reclaimed.”
Terry moves the cart with his bicycle and sets up
wherever he can.

These factors caused me to wait and sleep on the
situation.”

“Location is a problem,” he said. “No one wants us.

By Friday morning, he had come up with the terms and
conditions, but applicable just to this week. Chris says
several things have influenced his actions:

“This church has been great, though. Chris and Norm
have been phenomenal. We’re grateful for it. It’s not an
easy life.”

•

The Gospel account of Jesus’ temptations in
the wilderness;
• The respectful attitudes of those involved;
• The need for the Church to enter into the
suffering, even when it is unsightly and messy,
and even when there are no easy solutions;
• The fact that two vulnerable people are
involved.
The terms and conditions are for this week only. Chris
does not know what next week will bring and says
he, his parish, and Archbishop David Edwards are all
concerned with what the fall will bring and where the
people will go.

Editor’s note: Since our visit last Thursday, many more
campers have arrived at St. George’s as word has spread.
Prayers for this situation are encouraged.
– Anglican News, 29 Sept 2020,
reprinted from Diocese of Frederickton,
1 September by Gisele McKnight

Can we question our faith?
At first blush, the answer to “can we question our
faith?” seemed (to me) to be obvious. As I considered
the audience for this piece, I realized that the answer
depends very much on the meaning of the question.
“Can we question our faith?” likely means something
quite different to some of you than it means to me.

For a variety of reasons, St. Georges’ guests do not like
staying in shelters, though that might be their only
option with fall coming.

What do we mean by “Our Faith”? Is it strict agreement
with each of the 39 Articles of Religion listed in the
Anglican Book of Common Prayer? Does it mean
unwavering acceptance of the Apostles’, Nicene,

“I think people will be forced into shelters if there’s any
room,” said Norm.
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Chalcedonian, Athanasian, or some other historical
creed? Or is it something less formulaic?

“In many people’s eyes, religion is simply meant to be
accepted. That is why it is called faith. To these people,
questions and doubts belong firmly in the secular
realm. To question religion is to question God, and
questioning God is, of course, far beyond the rights of
any mere mortal. Those who do have questions about
their religion are seen as lacking faith. If they were
strong and certain in their faith, if they truly followed
God, then they would have no questions.

According to Rev. Josephine Robertson, Vicar of All
Saints Episcopal Church, Bellevue, WA, writing in the
blog Crazy Whole Life, “there is not, in fact, a single clear
definition of what Christians believe about anything.”
Ansley Tucker, writing in Faith’s sister: Doubt (The
Anglican Journal 28 March 2013) says, “Faith, of course,
is not merely – nor even primarily – assent to a set of
propositions, although this is typically the way we
think of it… But if we go back to the original meaning
of the word credo (‘I believe’), we will find that it comes
much closer to the idea of trust. ‘I believe’ means ‘I set
my heart on.’ I set my heart on a God who is almighty.”

“When it comes to faith, curiosity is often seen as
getting people into trouble. People are curious about
sex, vice, and sin. Their curiosity led them astray
when they should have simply listened to those who
knew better than them. While this can be true in
some circumstances, this bleak picture of curiosity
leaves out the good that comes of questioning faith. A
person who has questions about their faith will want
those questions answered. To get those answers, they
will begin to investigate their own religion. While
that idea may send some people aflutter, a person who
investigates their own faith often starts by digging
deeper into the texts they grew up reading and talking
to the spiritual authorities they were raised to respect…

The issue of “questioning our faith” often comes down
to challenging one’s fixed understanding of what it
means to “set my heart on a God who is almighty.” For
many Anglicans, finishing Sunday School and perhaps
confirmation class, brings formal Christian education
to a screeching halt. How many of us continue to grow
deeper in faith beyond that point?
As members of a liturgical church, we Anglicans do
much of our learning by osmosis through the way we
worship and pray together. Prayers and hymns and
rituals have influenced my personal theology as much
as (if not more than) reading scripture or (sorry, Father
Paul) listening to homilies. Through our prayers,
hymns, and rituals we get a glimpse of the combined
wisdom of untold generations of Christians who have
gone before us, and of contemporary Christians.

“Questions lead to investigation which leads a person
to become more knowledgeable about their faith.
Answering questions also leads a person to grow in their
faith. Someone who has never questioned anything
about their faith is rather like a tree that grows where
the weather is always gentle. They may stand tall but
their roots are shallow. Someone who questioned faith
and found satisfactory answers, on the other hand, is a
tree that survived many storms…”

For the most part, as adults, we are left to our own
devices to interpret the meaning of “the Faith”. How
many of us are aware of where our treasured beliefs
come from? What do we mean when we say in the
Apostles’ Creed, “He was conceived by the power of
the Holy Spirit and born of the Virgin Mary” or “I
believe in… the resurrection of the body, and the life
everlasting”? We say the words together, but do we all
understand them the same way? (Am I the only one
who wonders such things?)

We all know people who have been dedicated churchgoers, and yet when tough times threaten, they do not
derive any comfort from their church or faith. Perhaps
this is a reason to explore one’s faith more deeply, so
that when the trials come, we have deeper roots to hold
to through the storm.
As Hertzenberg sums up: “It is through questions that a
person learns and grows. It is through finding answers
that a person gains the confidence to say without fear
or reservation, ‘I believe.’”

To me these questions stem from curiosity, a
curiosity that is innate in the human infant, but
which often becomes suppressed as we age. What are
the relationships among faith, doubt, curiosity, and
questioning?
I can say it no better than Stephanie Hertzenberg, a
graduate of the College of William and Mary where she
majored in Religious Studies, writing in Why It’s Okay
to Have Questions About Your Faith:
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For further reading:
https://plato.stanford.edu/entries/faith/
https://www.crazywholelife.com/faith-and-doubt/
https://www.beliefnet.com/faiths/why-its-okay-tohave-questions-about-your-faith.aspx
http://stjohnsanglicankingston.com/2017/02/what-isfaith/
https://tgs.org.au/is-your-faith-blind/

cheesecake, which they provided. We had to borrow
wine glasses from Delicious Dishes. These cheesecakes
were loaf-shaped and if you haven’t tried to cut slices of
cheesecake thin enough to look nice but hold together,
you have never lived.
I also joined the Whale*** and ended up in charge of
the linens. We had a large variety of everything from
bedspreads and table cloths, to sheets and towels.
Many happy Friday mornings were spent getting ready
for Saturday morning sales. We all enjoyed a cup of
coffee after our Friday morning’s work.
For a number of years our sales were good but the
neighbourhood begin to change and sales started
to drop off. We also had successful annual sales and
auctions.
We sold clothing and one day a young lady came in
in a panic. She had just been hired by a restaurant on
Osborne Street and needed a black dress to go to work.
She had neither the time nor the money to get one in a
store, however the Jonahs (Ladies of the Whale) found
a nice black dress that fit her perfectly, which was
totally great for everyone.
Depending on what was happening, I also worked in
clothing as well as linens.
A lady from Mali visited St. Luke’s and held art classes.
They were fun and everyone would be anxious to see
what a new drawing Bruce Jones, a fellow parishioner,
had brought in.

– Ted Rennie

Long time ago: reflections by Betty de Jong

I also visited members to discuss the pledges when that
was still being done. I met some very nice people and
remained in touch with one lady for several years.

One of the first churches that I attended in Winnipeg
was Saint Patrick’s Anglican Church church* where
I was married and taught Sunday school for a short
time. I also attended Saint Matthew’s when they were
still meeting in the basement before the building was
completed. I eventually moved to Corydon Avenue and
found St Luke’s. Richard Condo was the minister at the
time and over the next few years I kept running into
him at different events which was great.

I took part in Remembrance Day services, laying the
veterans’ wreath, this was very important to me. I
thoroughly enjoyed reading the lessons in church as I
felt part of the service.
I was happy to have acted as an Oblationer.
St. Luke’s has played a very big part in my life.
Ed: Betty celebrated her 100th birthday this June, and
we would have helped her celebrate, had it not been for
Covid-19!

The first thing I belonged to was the Altar Guild. I
wanted to know how the communion vessels were
cared for and asked if I could come in and see. They
kindly said that I could and I spent many happy years
cleaning, polishing, and dusting, and helping decorate
at Easter, Thanksgiving, etc. Then I got involved in the
Winchester Guild** where I was secretary for many
years. Our main money-makers were holding teas and
selling baking; we also catered to funerals. I remember
one very small funeral where they served only wine and

* St. Jude joined St. Patrick’s on Valour Road in 1974. The
church closed in 2011 and became a private house, with
stained glass by Leo Mol. Valour Road commemorates
three young men who lived on the street and each won
the Victoria Cross in the First World War.
** The Winchester Guild was formerly known here as
the ACW (Anglican Church Women).
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The Whale*** (of a) Sale took place every Saturday
morning, selling mostly clothing, but also ‘kitchen
goods” and fine china. Their Spring Auction boasted
a ‘real’ auctioneer, coerced by Margery Johnson. The
Whale of a Sale was originally started to pay St. Luke’s
portion of the Community Ecumenical Ministry,
partnered with Crescent Fort Rouge and Augustine
United.
Betty was also in the Army, hence her being asked to lay
a wreath along side Wolf Thomson on Remembrance
Day. Betty confirms she was with the 1st Regiment,
Royal Horse Artillery during WWII and, after the war,
she was with the Fort Garry Horse. Dates of 1943-1946
are confirmed to be correct.
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Pastoral Care and the pandemic
Like a lot of things, Pastoral Care has had to change
quite a bit as how it responds, pastorally. A lot of
parishioners phone each other just to check up and ask,
“How are you?” and exchange news now there isn’t a
coffee time after worship. A support group meets via
Zoom or in the church (as conditions allow.) That is a
part of Pastoral Care.
The thing which has suffered most since March was
visiting three seniors’ care homes to share communion.
We miss the service and fun and fellowship of ‘coffee’
afterwards. It has been worse for the people in those
places: Dorothy and John, Fr. Tom, Shirley and Neil,
to name just a few of “our parishioners”. At the
Simkin Centre about fifteen people would arrive in a
large public room, the first Monday in the month. At
Shaftesbury it would be a small group of six to eight
in the centre’s elegant little chapel, the second Tuesday
in the month. Thorvaldson’s, next door to the church,
would have a gathering of about twenty to twenty-five
on the third Wednesday.

– National Post, 8.6.2020
This cartoon should give us pause. Just how easily can
it be translated to any place where we trust our lives to
others?

Please let the readers of The Winged Ox have
your thoughts on any or all of the following
three comments as they refer to our lives
since March 2020.

Suddenly we were shut out and they were shut in. Even
though some visiting is possible by family and friends,
visitors over the age of 65 are strongly contra-indicated.
(and St. Luke’s is an old parish, if you get my drift!).

Your comments will be published in the Advent /
Christmas Winged Ox. (Deadline: 6 December)

Enter the introduction of “virtual services” on our
online Facebook and YouTube pages. When approached
to ask if they would/could arrange to screen the Sunday
services for residents of those three care homes, the
staff at each were delighted and immediately said yes!
People miss “going to church”.

1. In This Place: Seed Thought, 29 Nov. 1903
An element of our weakness in much of our resolving
that we may try to grasp too much of life at one time.
We think of it as a whole instead of taking the days one
by one. Life is a mosaic and each tiny piece must be cut
and set with skill.

A pair of eyes behind a mask and standing six feet away
may be important but so is any other kind of “safe”
contact and, most of all, worship. So if you think of
someone you know, from church or not, a “hello” is
welcome - and the suggestion how they can join us for
virtual worship, even better.

2. If 2020 was an email, it would go to spam

– Sheila Welbergen

3. The best way out is always through

– Robert Frost
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to attend school. Students in schools must wear masks
and hand-washing is essential, sometimes it is with
a bucket of water. In order to meet the requirements
of safety for students, they attend their classroom
one day in two or one day in three. Families cannot
afford televisions, computers, or video equipment so
distance-learning is not an option for Haiti students.
Our granddaughter, here in Winnipeg, is in grade 10
and attends school one day in three but for two days
in each cycle she participates in distance learning and
works on computer from home.

Haiti Ministry - Fall 2020
Early in July a cheque was sent to GLA Canada from
the Parish Church of St. Luke to continue supporting
four students at school in Haiti.
These students are:
Iverson Laguerre
Windy Dolce		
Chrisla Dolce		
Bibences François

- Male, 5th grade
- Male, 9th grade
- Female, 11th grade
- Male, 10th grade

We sent a copy of the letter we wrote to GLA Canada
with a photocopy of the cheque to Haiti, so the
orphanage could let the students know their tuition
was paid for 2020–2021.

We are eager to hear progress of students in Haiti, their
lives are tough, it is good to be able to help some of
them improve their lives.
– Elizabeth and Colin Briggs

Chelsea Bickel sent us an email in August to tell us that
the students had arrived to receive their tuition fees for
the coming school year.

A poem by Louise Gemmill

We wanted to update you and let you know that the
four sponsored students have been to GLA to fill out
the sponsorship applications. Unfortunately, due to
Covid-19 and political unrest in Haiti we are unable to
know if they passed last year or not. The students only
attended about twelve weeks and will most likely have
to repeat the year. This is the case for all the students
in the education program. We are sad that this has
happened, but the students are now on the right path.

I won’t arise and go now, and go to Innisfree
I’ll sanitize the doorknob and make a cup of tea.
I won’t go down to the sea again, I won’t go out at all,
I’ll wander lonely as a cloud from the kitchen to the
hall.
There’s a green-eyed yellow monster to the north of
Katmandu
But I shan’t be seeing him just yet and nor, I think, will
you.
While the dawn comes up like thunder on the road to
Mandalay
I’ll make my bit of supper and eat it off a tray.
I shall not speed my bonnie boat across the sea to Skye
Or take the rolling English road from
Birmingham to Rye.
About the woodland, just right now, I am not free to go
To see the Keep Out posters or the cherry hung with
snow
And no, I won’t be travelling much, within the realms
of gold.
Or get me to Milford Haven. All that’s been put on
hold.
Give me your hands, I shan’t request, albeit we are
friends
Nor come within a mile of you, until this s**t show
ends.
Take care.

Chelsea sent brief videos of the students and we know
the students collected their fees from the orphanage.
They were so pleased to have support from St. Luke’s.

Schools are open in Haiti. There are no government
supported schools and all students have to attend
private schools. This sixteen-year-old student was
sent home from her school as there were no funds to
cover her education. She was very upset as she longed

– Liam Naughten
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In this edition there are references to excerpts from
In This Place. This book was published to commemorate
our first 100 years, 1897–1997. It is the work of Billie
Nodelman and Andrew Thomson, both parishioners at
the time.
Copies are available - just ask.
Answer to photo puzzle on page 6: The Naughtens.

Recommended reading

The next Winged Ox
will be the
Advent / Christmas edition.
Deadline: Sunday 6 Dec. 2020

The Ruthless Elimination of Hurry, by John Mark
Comer. A self-help book to keep one healthy and
Spiritually alive.
Yates and Yates ISBN: 978 0 525 65309 7 ISBN ebook:
978 0 525 65310 3 (Indigo)

The last word

The Winged Ox
Editor: Sheila Welbergen stwelbergen@shaw.ca
The Winged Ox is published four times a year
by the Parish Church of St. Luke,
Diocese of Rupert’s Land, Anglican Church of Canada,
130 Nassau St., N., Winnipeg, MB R3L 2H1.
The opinions expressed in these articles published
herein are the views of their authors
and do not necessarily reflect the views
of the editor or the Parish of St. Luke.

“Facial coverings during lockdown could make our
canine pets feel confused and concerned as they can’t
read human facial expressions or cues.”
They are not the only ones. – Ed.
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