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Easter Joy! Welcome happy morning!

D

ear friends
I have a good friend who is a priest, and on the side, he tells me, Lent is too long and dull. The weather is
usually awful. There are potholes everywhere you drive. He says that every year, he gives up coffee for Lent and that
makes him irritable. He is so glad when Easter comes.
I ran into him the other day and he was excited that Easter was just around the corner. He told me he loves to
preach about Easter and proclaim the resurrection of Jesus. This year he has a dilemma because, he has a visiting
preacher and he was disappointed to give up his opportunity to preach. I told him that the good people of St. Paul’s
never seem to complain when I don’t preach!
Continuing our conversation, I shared how there are times that I find it hard to preach on Easter Sunday. With all
the extra services of Holy Week, when I come to Easter, I want something more than words from a pulpit. I want
to invite people to come up and smell the lilies; I want to listen to a trumpet; I want to sing more hymns (especially
hymns with ‘Alleluia’ in them); I want to eat chocolate and….I want to laugh.
I once read that in the Orthodox Church (by the way - that is what clergy say to justify any liturgical innovation.
They say, “in the Orthodox church,” it sounds very official and learned) so...... I read that in the Orthodox Church,
on Easter Sunday, they tell jokes because the seriousness of Lent is over and it is also a way of mocking Satan, who
thought he had Jesus in the grip of death, only for Jesus to rise again. Thus, Easter is God’s joke on Satan.
So in keeping with the well-loved orthodox tradition, did you hear about ... the sixty year old millionaire who
married the twenty year old bathing beauty? His friends said, “Wow! How did you ever convince such a stunningly
beautiful young woman to marry an old guy like you?” With a twinkle in his eye, he said, “I told her I was 92.”
Easter is about joy. It is the happiest and greatest day of life. God has raised Jesus from the dead and we are raised
with him. Therefore, let us keep the feast!
I am looking forward to joining with you, your family and friends in the joy of our Easter worship!
The Lord is risen indeed!

The Rev. Canon Albert Snelgrove
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A note from the editor

One day I found myself commenting that helping people was like my religion. The words seemed to fall from mouth and afterward,

I felt somewhat sheepish about what I was trying to say. Too often, I am trying to say perhaps too much. However, what I really meant
is that I am thankful and with this appreciation comes a desire to share. It is my hope that others – especially our children – will feel this
sense of involvement.
With this thought in mind, we invite you to participate in the second fundraising initiative for Safe Harbour. Coincidentally, our family learned of this need through Reverend Jasmine Chandra who first introduced us to Reverend Paul Ranson, House Chair for Safe
Harbour. Through these introductions, Haley Brittain met Colin McDonald, the Project Coordinator for Safe Harbour and many others who came together last year at Rothesay Netherwood School for an inspirational evening of music. Together, they raised awareness
and funds for a transitional youth house that will be built at the site of the former Anglican Church on Broad Street.
There are many demographics that are affected by homelessness. The youth impacted can be from all walks of life including
communities like ours.
Heather White Brittain

Ordination
Archbishop Miller will be at St. Paul’s
Saturday May 4th, 2013 at 3 pm for the ordination of
The Rev. Wandlyn Snelgrove as
Priest in the Church
Everyone is welcome
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Greetings from the Sigowet School

Brethrens,
Greetings in Jesus name:
Much love and greetings from the whole community of St. John Sigowet secondary school. We wish you God’s blessing at this lent season
when we flash back and recount Jesus’ blessings.
The school is growing rapidly and at the moment it holds a population of 151 students. Form 4 are 36, Form 3 are 53 and Form 2 are
62. Form one selection has been done and we are expecting about 50 students as from February 18, 2013. 2012 KCSE results is about to
be released and we do pray and believe that they will do well and start us off with good grade as they are our pioneer class.
Form 2, 3 and 4 Continuous Assessment Test results are out and they are performing fairly well. In fact Form 2 had a mean score of 4.42,
D+, Form 3 had a mean of 4.64, C-, and Form 4 a mean of 3.19, D. If we compare these results with previous tests you find that the
school is improving. There are positive deviations in every class and we hope that in the shortest time possible we can reach the target;
mean score of 6.00, C. The teachers of this school have students at their heart and I am proud of them as their principal. After the release
of this CAT results we had academic day for all classes. Parents came and agreed to help boost the school’s performance by cooperating
with the administration in terms of discipline and other factors.
The other day, a panel of eight members chaired by Director of Studies in the presence of parish vicar Rev. George Karoki, vetted the
candidates who applied for form one sponsorship. They came up with 20 needy students who are really needy and had above 300 marks.
Their details will be send to you later. The process was done fairly. We expect that this coming form one will change the image of the
school in all realms.
The dormitory is in full use and it might be small as most of form one girls will opt to board. At the moment there are 37 girls boarding. The boarding facility has changed the lives of girls positively. I have experience many boarders have improved academically of late.
The only challenge they have in boarding is water. Water becomes a problem especially during these dry months of February and March.
Other challenges include extra class rooms. This comes as a result of fast expansion experienced at the moment.
Next term in the month of May, we have a book harvesting session to upgrade the schools’ library. The library is currently on shelves in
bursar’s office. This programme will be done yearly until the school have adequate library.
Once again, we wish you God’s blessing during this season. Looking forward to your visitation in May.
Yours in Christ,
Mrs. Viola Korir
PRINCIPAL
(Note: St. Paul’s has received funding for the 2013 school year that will enable 35 student sponsorships which includes:
23 boarding girls and 12 day boys):
Form 1
15 girls
7 boys
Form 2
3 girls
2 boys
Form 3
2 girls
1 boy
Form 4
3 girls
2 boys
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Farewell

It is so wonderful to be with you again. When I first went on sick leave 3 months ago because of the migraines I had been having, I

hoped that I would return soon. Improvements were slow at the beginning and I was advised to take more time. I still took Sam to the
babysitter’s 2 or 3 mornings a week. I read, slept, went to the dentist and had coffee and tea with friends. On good days aka: migraine free
days, I would feel a little guilty about my obvious laziness. On bad days the time off made sense.
As many of you know, it is difficult to be faced with our own limitations. I readily admit to being a little thick at times. I don’t always see
the obvious. I was just doing too much. Terence and I frequently blame Sam for all difficulties and unpleasant aspects of life. Is there a
mess in the kitchen? It’s Sam’s fault. Did I erase that important phone message? Sam distracted me. Is supper a little burned? Sam needed
attention. Is there a smell while we’re driving in the car? It must be Sam!
This time it really is Sam’s fault. Although, it is also a choice we are making as a family. I know that I could just put Sam in day care and
go back to work. It’s what most normal people do. The truth is that, I would rather be with him than do anything else. Don’t get me
wrong, there are times when I would gladly fulfill his grandparents’ greatest desire and ship him off to them for a few weeks but most of
the time, I know that I would miss him.
So I don’t know when I will work again. I don’t know how I will get involved in the community - in the meantime. I don’t know when
I will get a good night’s rest. All I know, for now is, that I’m going to be reading Leslie Patricelli books instead of Bible commentaries.
I’ll be scheduling my days around nap times instead of visits or meetings. I’m going to be spending time behind the Lego table instead
of behind the altar. However, as my nephews recently reminded me, being really good at assembling Lego can earn you a lot of respect,
especially if you build an amazing space jet. So I am very much at peace with this decision even if it has been a challenging one to make.
My time here started out as a two year curacy. A curacy is like an internship or placement where we learn the tools and tricks of the trade.
I like to think that Seminary gives us the theological framework that we need for ministry but it is curacies and first parishes that give us
the real practical know how. So while my time here has really been about learning and being shaped having all of the know-it all arrogance of youth, this at times, has not been an easy task for those who have graciously been there to correct me and direct me. So thank
you to those who challenged me, and corrected me, you have given me the most valuable lessons.
Here are a few things that I have learned and that I thought I should share with you: The inner, behind the scene workings of the church
may seem like a mystery to many and there are things that would surprise and even shock you if you happen to drop in at just the right
moment. Now that I am leaving, I can safely share these without having to fear repercussions. So here are my personal top 10 things you
should know about St. Paul’s Anglican Church in Rothesay:
10: If you can clean it up, no one has to know the mess the youth group made…and if a certain youth group member who may
or may not be related to the rector indirectly causes holes to be made in the basement, and if the holes can be covered up, the
rector doesn’t need to know.
9: Liz Reid and Christian Turnbull really do help with every single event.
8: the secret to ministry is sign up lists.
7: You don’t need to quilt to have fun with the quilters. I have enjoyed the quilters for 4 years and have never done a stitch.
6: You will gain 10 pounds in the first year after joining Saint Paul’s Church.
5: June and Kath really are the ones who run the place. Sorry wardens, rector and the rest.
4: Father Don is everywhere. He makes me feel like I have the stamina of a 90 year old.
3: Louise is the glue that holds the office staff together. Her smile and one liners keep everyone laughing. In fact I suspect that
the daily coffee break is really just an excuse to spend more time with Louise.
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Farewell (continued)
2: That’s right! The office staff has a coffee break every day, usually with baked goods. Baked, not store bought - an important
distinction I’ve learned. This coffee break happens around 10:30 or 11:00am. I would suggest a 10:45am arrival if you need a
little snack before lunch. However, don’t go during lent. The rector always gives up sweets for lent so it’s slim pickings for 40 days.
Speaking of the rector leads us to the #1 thing you should know about St. Paul’s Anglican Church in Rothesay: You can’t trust the rector
to make coffee! You can trust him with your life, your faith, most everything, but if you ever hear the good Cannon say “Shall I put some
coffee on?” RUN, or at least wait for June or Kath to jump up and say: “let me do that”. I think that it is telling that after 4 years the only
dirt I can dig up is that the man cannot make coffee. He’s just as gracious and kind as he seems to be, he’s humble and has an unending
patience, especially for young Curates who go on mat leave during Easter and leave before Christmas.
There is a feeling that has often surrounded me while taking part in the services at St. Paul’s. Whether I was preaching or celebrating communion, I would look out, much as I am now, and see friends and family, some who have become surrogate parents, grandparents, brothers, sisters and cousins as well as those whom I hoped to get to know more in time. I would feel extremely privileged. Oxford Dictionary
defines ‘privileged’ as having been granted a special honour. I know that my time here has been a unique gift and grace from God.
This privilege comes from a couple of things. First, it is the privilege of saying words and expressing faith that reflect God’s presence in
our lives. Second, it is the privilege of being part of each other’s lives. It has been a deep privilege to be here for your children or grandchildren’s baptisms, for confirmations, weddings, and even funerals. In times of joy and sorrow, in important and meaningful times as well as
the ordinary and mundane, you have let me into your lives and it has brought a joy into my life that I will never forget.
Some of my greatest memories may be little things that don’t seem very important, but that have really formed me. Sure there are the impactful things like the Toronto trip with the youth group. I will also remember speaking real French with Madeleine, morning greetings
from Louise who called me beautiful or Sunshine, no matter how unlike those things I felt; Albert loudly humming hymns all through
the building; June’s ability to offer sound council and advice on any topic from youth group posters to sermons; Audrey Stanley’s jokes;
the youth group members who enjoy the moment whether there are 2 of them or 20; Penny and her bread; Anne Compton’s liturgical
trivia questions; the Sealys, Sopers and their gang of wild jovial seniors; all the children of the Sunday School and After School programs
and those who make such programs possible and so many more moments and conversations that form the solid frame of hope that I can
lean on in more trying times.
St. Paul’s is the kind of place that one can leave knowing that things will keep going full steam ahead and I have been comforting myself
by the knowledge that I’m not really going anywhere. While I feel that it is important for Sammy and I to start forming community in
the church that is next door to our house, we will of course be coming back for visits.
There is indeed great comfort in knowing that here in this place, so many amazing people gather in the name of God - amazing people
who have brought light to my life and who bring light and hope to the world. I would like to thank all of those who have called, emailed,
or thought about calling and emailing.
I am not very good at endings. I find sermon conclusions particularly difficult to write. Yet, I would like to leave you with the words from
the prophet Isaiah. These are words that God spoke to the Israelites, but they are words that I have felt you say to me and that best reflect
what I would like to communicate today.
“You are precious and honoured in my sight and I love you.”

Sermon delivered by Jasmine Chandra
January 13th 2013
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Milestones in the Parish

Funerals

Marriages

Helen Fales Dykeman
November 13th, 2012
Service :November 17th, 2012 St Mary’s Anglican Church
in Summerside PEI
Interment/Committal: Dec 1st, 2012 Fernhill Cemetery

Megan McConnell
& John Barnstead
December 31st, 2012

BaptisMs
Matilda Sue Deware
daughter of James and Jill
December 30th, 2012
Odin James Niskala
son of Jeremy Niskala & Stefanie Mortimer
January 4th, 2013

Stewart Marwick Leonard
November 29th, 2012
Service: December 4th, 2012
Suzanne Meredith Wright
December 2nd, 2012
Service: Dec 4th, 2012 St Peter’s Catherdral,
Charlottetown PEI
Committal: December 6th, 2012 Fernhill Cemetery
William Peniston Starr
January 12th, 2013
Service: January 15th, 2013 Fernhill Cemetery
Aileen Haddow McLaren
January 21st, 2013
Service January 24th, 2013 Fernhill Cemetery

I Believe
I believe in God and the power of His victory in Christ.
I believe in a Resurrection that rescued man from death.
I believe in an Easter that opened man to hope.
I believe in a joy that no threat of man can take away.
I believe in a peace that I know in fleeting moments
and seek with boldness born of God.
I believe in a life that lingers after this,
a life that God has fashioned for His friends.
Fr. James Kavanagh
A Modern Priest Looks at His Outdated Church
St. Paul’s Church
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An Update from the Parish Annual Meeting
A review of 2012 reported on the following highlights:
s
2ETIREMENT OF THE "UILDING 4OGETHER $EBT FOR THE IMPROVEMENTS TO THE 0ARISH #ENTRE
s
0AINTING TWO SIDES OF THE CHURCH AND THE STEEPLE
s
0AINTING THE EXTERIOR OF THE 2ECTORY AND INSTALLING  WINDOWS ON THE MAIN mOOR
s
#OMPLETION OF THE MINISTRY OF 2EV *ASMINE #HANDRA
s
!NN &AIRWEATHER BEGINNING HER STUDIES FOR ORDINATION
s
+ATHERINE 'RANT JOINING THE 0ARISH /FlCE JOB SHARING WITH *UNE "ENNETT
s
0ARTICIPATING IN THE INTERNATIONAL "ACK TO #HURCH 3UNDAY
s
(OLDING A WEEKLY 3ATURDAY 3ERVICE AT  PM
Some of the items that are before us for 2013 include:
s
0ROMOTING AND INCREASING THE NUMBER OF STUDENTS ATTENDING OUR !FTER 3CHOOL 0ROGRAM
s
%NHANCING THE 0ARISH WEBSITE WITH WEEKLY MATERIAL
s
0ARTICIPATING IN THE !RCHDEACONRY $ISCUSSIONS OF CHANGES IN !NGLICAN MINISTRY IN THE AREA
s
7E SEEK TO HIRE A 9OUTH 7ORKER IN OUR PARISH OR IN CO OPERATION WITH NEIGHBORING !NGLICAN 0ARISHES
s
7E WILL NOT BE PROCEEDING WITH DEVELOPING THE VACANT LOT INTO A PARKING LOT
s
2EVIEW THE CONTINUATION OF THE 3ATURDAY EVENING SERVICE
Parish Officers for 2013
Wardens
Treasurers
Clerk
Vestry Members

Synod Delegates
Alternate Delegates

John Johnson and Debra Godlewski
June Bennett and Katherine Grant
Ann Bishop
Ann Bishop
Doug Brown
Marg Chiarella
Bruce Cook
Greg Fleet
Cheryl Johnson
Jon LeHeup
Connie Robinson
Marianna Stack
Cassie Stanley
Robert Taylor
Hadley Wood
Lloyd Foote
Pam Iype
Mary Anne Blagrave
John Johnson
Robert Taylor
Greg Fleet

Jungle Boy
Did you ever wonder what choir members do the rest of the week?
Robert and Jean Taylor had a lovely Caribbean cruise this past month. While Jean
soaked up the rays, Robert worked on his bucket list. He took to the trees for something new. Not being arboreal by nature, Robert, when perched on the edge of the
zip-line platform, questioned his better judgement. But with a little encouragement he
kicked off! And guess what! He loved it! Way to go Robert! Slide over Jean, not all
of us have gone ape!
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The Archbishop of Canterbury

We have a new Archbishop of Canterbury in the Right Reverend Justin Welby who

will serve as the position’s 105th incumbent since St. Augustine arrived from Rome as
“The Apostle to the English” in 597. His official enthronement will take place in
Canterbury Cathedral on March 21. His predecessor, Dr. Rowan Williams, famously
remarked when he announced that he was moving on, that his eventual successor
would need “the constitution of an ox and the hide of a rhinoceros.” It is indeed an
extremely important position and we will take a brief look at its history and significance
before returning to more on the new archbishop.
From the time of Augustine until the 16th century, the Archbishops of Canterbury
were in full communion with the See of Rome. During the English Reformation, the
Church of England broke away from the authority of the Pope and the Roman
Catholic Church. King Henry VIII replaced the Pope as leader of the Church in
England and Wales after he was refused an annulment from his first wife, Catherine
of Aragon. In 1534, Henry passed the Act of Succession and then, the Act of
Supremacy. These recognised the King as the Supreme Head of the Church of England,
and Henry adopted the title ‘Defender of the Faith’ which had been previously
conferred on him by the Pope in 1521. Since that time, the legal responsibility for the
nomination of the Archbishop of Canterbury has rested with the English (British
since the Act of Union with Scotland in 1707) monarch, but nowadays it is made in the name of the Sovereign by the Prime
Minister.
The Archbishop of Canterbury is the senior bishop and principal leader of the Church of England and the symbolic head of
the worldwide Anglican Communion. He presently fills four main roles: He is the bishop of the Diocese of Canterbury which
covers the eastern parts of the county of Kent. Founded in 597, it is the oldest see in the English Church. He is also the metropolitan archbishop of the Province of Canterbury, which covers the southern two-thirds of England. He is the senior primate
and chief religious figure of the Church of England (the British sovereign is its Supreme Governor). Along with his colleague,
the Archbishop of York, he chairs the General Synod and sits on or chairs many of the church’s important boards and committees. He plays a central part in national ceremonies such as coronations, and his opinions are in constant demand by the
media.
As spiritual leader of the Anglican Communion, the archbishop, although without legal authority outside England, is recognised by convention as primus inter pares (first among equals) of all Anglican primates worldwide. Since 1867, he has
convened decennial meetings of worldwide Anglican bishops, and the Lambeth Conferences. He has an important ecumenical and interfaith role, speaking on behalf of Anglicans both in the UK and worldwide. The archbishop’s principal residence
is Lambeth Palace in London. He also has lodgings in the Old Palace in Canterbury, located beside the cathedral where the
Chair of St. Augustine sits. As holder of one of the “five great sees”, (the others being York, London, Durham and Winchester), the Archbishop of Canterbury is ex officio one of the Lords Spiritual of the House of Lords. He is the highest ranking
non-royal in the United Kingdom’s Order of Precedence.
Justin Welby, 56, turned his back on a successful career as a senior oil company executive to train as an Anglican priest. He is
a member of the British parliamentary commission on banking standards, and has also written extensively on business ethics,
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The Archbishop of Canterbury (continued)
including a 1992 book “Can Companies Sin?” His rise in the church has been remarkably swift. He was a bishop for a little
over a year and became a priest only in his mid-30s. A father of five children, he emerged as a late favourite for the church’s
most senior post after enjoying positive media coverage, having started the contest as an outsider.
Educated at Eton and Trinity College, Cambridge, he then spent five years in Paris and six in London in the oil business
before making the biggest career move of his life. “I was unable to get away from a sense of God calling,” he said in a recent
interview. “I went kicking and screaming but I couldn’t escape it.” This life changing decision followed the death of his seven
month old daughter, Johanna, in a car accident. “It was a very dark time for my wife Caroline and myself, but in a strange
way it actually brought us closer to God,” he said in another interview. He worshipped at the well known charismatic and
evangelical Holy Trinity Church at Brompton in central London, where the Alpha course originated, before training for ordination.
He already had experience of Africa from his oil days and witnessed firsthand some of the horrific results of civil war in
Nigeria. On a number of occasions he came close to being killed. He was able to develop a deep understanding of the nature
of conflict, as well as an admiration for the Nigerian people who, he says, retain their faith and energy in the face of terrifying
odds – something which he says continues to inspire him.
In 2002, he became a Canon at Coventry Cathedral and co-director for international ministry at the International Centre for
Reconciliation. Later, after serving as Dean of Liverpool Cathedral for nearly four years, he became Bishop of Durham (one of
the most senior posts in the Church of England) in November 2011. In a pastoral letter to his diocese he wrote how he was:
“committed to and believes in the ordination of women as bishops.” He has been less forthright about his views on single sex
marriages. While he has rigorously defended the Church’s right to oppose them, he has also been keen to accommodate differing views expressed from a position of deeply held faith.
He made the following statement to the media following Pope Benedict XVI’s recent resignation: “It was with a heavy heart
but complete understanding that we learned this morning of Pope Benedict’s decision to lay down the burden of ministry
as Bishop of Rome, an office which he has held with great dignity, insight and courage. I speak not only for myself and my
predecessors as Archbishop but for Anglicans around the world, in giving thanks to God for a priestly life utterly dedicated,
in word and deed, in prayer and in costly service, to following Christ. He has laid before us something of the meaning of
the Petrine ministry of building up the people of God to full maturity. In his visit to the United Kingdom, Pope Benedict
showed us all something of what the vocation of the See of Rome can mean in practice – a witness to the universal scope of
the gospel and a messenger of hope at a time when Christian faith is being called into question. In his teaching and writing
he has brought a remarkable and creative theological mind to bear on the issues of the day. We who belong to other Christian
families gladly acknowledge the importance of this witness and join with our Roman Catholic brothers and sisters in thanking God for the inspiration and challenge of Pope Benedict’s ministry. We pray that God will bless him profoundly in retirement with health and peace of mind and heart, and we entrust to the Holy Spirit those who have a responsibility to elect his
successor.”
A former colleague praises his diplomatic skills: “One of his main strengths is to find the way forward in negotiations… a
solution that works for all sides. He is very good at seeing others’ points of view.” We pray that the new archbishop’s passion
for resolving conflict and finding workable solutions will equip him for some of the huge challenges faced by the worldwide
Anglican community over the coming months and years.
submitted by Tim Place
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Who is my Neighbour?

At St. Paul’s we often refer to the term ‘neighbourhood.’ It is a practise that was developed to build community spirit within our parish

family. St. Paul’s is a large congregation covering a broad area. So by getting to know our neighbours, the hope is that we will feel a sense
of belonging within our church.
The Mission Within the Parish, is a group that has a member from each one of our eight neighbourhoods. Each member becomes the
contact person for that neighbourhood. This is especially helpful when parish events are held. Examples include our Pancake Supper, the
Harvest Dinner, Confirmation Reception and other receptions. The responsibility of organizing these activities is rotated each year and a
different neighbourhood takes charge. Effectively, the events are all inclusive and ‘everyone’ receives an opportunity to participate. It is also
a tremendous opportunity for people to get to know each other from their neighbourhood or group!
This lovely tradition does not mean that the whole congregation does not pitch in but that the leadership comes from one group. Our
hope is that we will get to know each other so that we are more aware of our neighbours and their needs. Consider the support we deliver
to shut-ins as we prepare meals; drives for those who cannot get to church and delivery of the Echo as we eliminate postage costs. It all
helps!
Where is your Neighbourhood?
s
/NE +ENNEBECASIS 0ARK
s
4WO 2ENFORTH AND %AST 2IVERSIDE
s
4HREE ,OWWOOD TO 2OTHESAY #ORNER
s
&OUR 2OTHESAY 0ARK 'ONDOLA 0OINT 2OAD FROM 2OTHESAY #ORNER TO AND INCLUDING THE #LARK 2OAD AREA
s
&IVE
2OTHESAY #ORNER TO -ARR 2OAD ALONG (AMPTON 2OAD INCLUDING 'ROVE !VENUE AND THE AREA FROM 'ROVE TO -ARR
Road. This includes Highland Avenue, Hillcrest, etc.
s
3IX
!LONG THE 'ONDOLA 0OINT 2OAD FROM #LARK 2OAD TO THE FERRY INCLUDING 3AGAMORE 0OINT 3HERWOOD 0ARK 6INCENT
Road, etc.
s
3EVEN 4HE (AMPTON 2OAD FROM -ARR 2OAD TO THE !RTERIAL ON BOTH SIDES #HAPEL (ILL #EDAR 2IDGE 0ARK 0ETTINGILL 2OAD
subdivisions, and areas off Millennium Drive.
s
%IGHT %VERYONE ELSE IE +INGSTON 0ENINSULA (AMPTON 7ELLS AND 3AINT *OHN
If you have any questions please call Liz Reid who leads by example in being a great neighbour to St. Paul’s! (847-7642)

Parish Calendar of Events
Saturday Evening Service at 5 p.m.
Could this be the service you and your family are looking for?
> BAS liturgy of the Holy Eucharist
> Music by Damascus Road
> All ages are welcome
> Casual, simple, quiet
Why not give it a try!
Confirmation Classes: A date has been set for confirmation classes which will begin in September
with confirmation on Sunday, November 17th, 2013 at 10 am
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Parish Calendar of Events
Holy Week Services
Palm Sunday

March 24

8 am
10 am
10 am
7 pm
10 am
7 pm

Holy Eucharist
The Liturgy of the Palms
Holy Eucharist
Holy Eucharist
Holy Eucharist
Holy Eucharist
Washing of hands
10 am Solemn Liturgy of The Cross
7 pm Easter Vigil
8 am Holy Eucharist
10 am Holy Eucharist

Monday in Holy Week
Tuesday in Holy Week
Wednesday in Holy Week
Maundy Thursday
Good Friday March 29
Holy Saturday
Easter Sunday March 31

Old Testament Cake for Easter
1 cup Judges 5 v 25
2 cups Jeremiah 6 v 20
3 ½ cups 1 Kings 4 vs 22
3 ½ cups Samuel 30 v 12
1 cup Genesis 43 v 11
1 cup Exodus 3 v 8
5 Isaiah 10 v 14
A few kinds of I Kings 10 v 2

1 tbsp Genesis 24 v 20

margarine or butter
sugar
flour
raisins
honey
milk
eggs
add to taste approximately
3 teaspoons: salt; spice,
nuts; cinnamon; ginger,
nutmeg; vanilla
water

Follow Solomon’s advice for making a good boy Prov. 23 v 14
Cream butter and sugar. Add eggs slowly. Beat well and beat in honey, flour baking powder and spices all sifted together. Add
raisins, and milk to make heavy dropping consistency. Bake in a 9x9x3 or round 9 ½ pan.
Bake 1 hour at 375ºF, then 45 minutes at 350ºF; cover with foil if top gets too brown.
submitted by Juliet Hickman
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Faith as Small as a Mustard Seed

Christian Turnbull had the unexpected delight of discovering Reverend Samuel Githinji’s notes on her computer from last fall. You may recall

that Reverend Sam was introduced at the Sounds of Sigowet Concert. Below is the unedited forward from his talk to the group that day. His address shares the story of the school in a lovely way. These are his words:
‘FAITH AS SMALL AS A MUSTARD SEED’
I am very privileged to be back here after my first visit in 1998. Then it was inconceivable that I would be this favoured and blessed to
come back. I want to thank very much those who have kept this mission going on and to bring you greetings from my family and the
bishop of our Diocese.
I am not really preaching but would like to share with you how my visit and the building of the school for orphaned children has helped
me to understand the saying of Jesus: “If you have faith as small as a mustard seed, you can say to this mountain, move from here to
there, and it will move. Nothing will be impossible for you.” (Mathew 17: 20)
My first visit to Canada was my first out of Africa experience and into the first world. I landed in Moncton. If you have seen the movie,
The Gods must be Crazy, it was something close to that.
A few examples might help to make this clear. In the rectory, I was given 3 towels to use in the shower. I grew up in a family of 10; two
parents; eight kids, and we had one towel between us. Now here I was with 3 all for my self. And to make matters worse, they were spotless white. We only saw white on the Holy Communion table!
I could not figure out how to use them. I thought I would find some clever way of not using them. When I got under the shower, try
as much as I could, I could not get the water to run. I was more used to three liters of water in a bucket. I spoilt so quickly and did not
realize hot water is not endless. In the other homes I lived in, I used up all hot water. My hosts were very polite; they tried to give me hints
but I did not get it. If I got into the bathroom first, it seems nobody else got hot water. In Bruce’s house, one day he asked, “Did you hear
the smoke alarm when you were in the bathroom?” No, I didn’t and I did not get the point either till much later
I thoroughly enjoyed Canadian food but the questions of the waiters were something else. The choices seemed endless. One answer only
gave in to another question. It seemed like an examination I had to pass before I could qualify for a meal. “What dressing?” Dressing!
The only thing I knew as dressing was clothes. Dressing; what did dressing have to do with food? I threw my hands in the air. “Please give
me something to eat.” Christian came to my rescue and said, “let me order something and if you like it you can order the same.” I tasted
some dressing called ‘A Thousand Islands’ and I liked it for one reason: I could remember that name everywhere I went. Dressing? ‘ A
Thousand Islands.’
While I was getting mesmerized and amazed and initiated into this amazing experience, back home HIV and AIDs was killing thousands
of young and middle aged parents. Many children were left under the care of helpless aged grand parents who had no pension, no health
care, and no support whatsoever. Some way of helping needed to be found.
I asked the Anglican Church of Canada if they could give me a scholarship to study here. The church then was facing the residential
schools abuses crisis and the prospects were grim, to say the least. I got a letter which said: ‘”We will step out in faith; the Anglican
Church of Canada may not survive for the next two years. You can come by faith, knowing that you may go back halfway through your
study.”
That was faith; I would say great faith, in troubled times. Faith as small as a mustard seed. I did finish my study and the Anglican Church
of Canada is still here.
As I finished, it was Gwen, wife to the parish minister who asked me, “What are you gong to do when you get back home?” The temptation to remain here and enjoy this good life was great.
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Faith as Small as a Mustard Seed (continued)
I said we need to start a school for the HIV AIDS orphaned girls who were most vulnerable. When money is scarce in Africa, a girl is not
taken to school. When parents die, a girl cannot inherit anything. If they do not go to school then they can be married off young to older
men.
The idea of a school got round to a few people of this parish. I got small donations 20 dollars here and there and went back with about
120 dollars to start a school! That is what I call faith like a mustard seed. These people had faith that we could build a school with small
donations. If those people had not given me their donations designated for the school I have no doubt in my mind; we would not be having a school today.
We faced mountains; many mountains that needed to move, for this school to be:
1.
The government would not register our school until we had enrolled ten students and run it successfully for a year.
2.
The big banks would not open an account for us until we had run the school successfully with ten students for a year.
3.
There was no place for these orphans to live to attend school.
4.
No class rooms, no water, no toilet…the list seemed endless.
The donations from Canada made people want to add their own. Neighbors offered to house them. The church offered use of the toilets
and vestry as office. The church women offered their support. We got a donkey cart to ferry water; a small local bank agreed to open an
account for us. And most of all the People of this parish were still urging us on.
In 2007-2008, we had a great set back - post election violence. We had 2 months of mayhem; plundering and ethnic cleansing. Over
600,000 people displaced and over 1,300 killed. Over 61 of my relatives were displaced and in camps. Much of this happened in Eldoret
where our school is based. When some calm returned, the school committee could not meet. Members were from different ethnic groups.
There was anger, bitterness and disappointment. Many felt strongly that one should not help people of a different tribe. It was a long and
difficult stalemate.
What helped the stalemate then is, “wait a minute, these people in Canada…they are willing to help these orphans. They are not their
tribe. If they have crossed that entire barrier, and are helping the orphans, we have no excuse. You forced us, very gentle, to cross ethnic
walls of hatred and suspicion to give hope. When we did not have faith, your faith helped us out. You may not have known it, but you
helped to heal our nation. Faith as small as a mustard seed, moved a mountain!
We have come a long way. We have convinced the government these girls can be saved. The government now has given us five teachers.
When we started the students had to walk ten kilometers to use a science laboratory of another school. Now the government has given us
our own science laboratory. We have a dorm for girls, the mothers Union is housing the boys.
We have 180 students: 114 Girls and 66 boys. Our first class of 36 is graduating this year with hope of going on to college and learning a
trade. These students have dug trenches to bring water to the school. Now they get water twice a week in the school. In 2010, the country passed a new constitution that gives a girl the right to inherit her parents’ wealth, and gives women more job opportunities. How did
we manage? How did you manage? You people must have a lot of faith. I am here to let you know that your faith is moving mountains.
Let me close with this story: A Sunday School teacher asked the kids to draw something or someone in the Bible as they wished. One boy
was drawing something but the teacher could not tell what it was. So she asked, “And what are you drawing?” The boy answered, “I am
drawing God.” The teacher surprised said, “But nobody knows how God looks like.” The boy, just looked up and confidently said,” They
will know once I’m done”
Those orphans, those grandparents may not know how God looks like, with your help, they will know when we are done.
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