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FROM REV. ANN’S DESK

“For the beauty of God’s earth”
The words to this beautiful Hymn is a reflection of what we see all around us…especially in
this corner of the country. The other day I spent a wonderful afternoon at a cottage on one of
our many lakes. As I sat on the dock, dangling my feet in the cool water of the lake and with
a gentle breeze that brought relief from the sting of the heat of the day, I drank in my
surroundings. The calm waters stirred up by jet skiers, fishing boats, speeding boats, some
pulling water skiers, small islands sticking out…uprooted trees from a long ago tornadoes…
an osprey gracefully soaring as it looks for its next meal… a family of Canadian geese with
about seven little goslings following their mother as their father keeps them in check and acts
as lookout. How beautiful is God’s creation, which has been given to us to enjoy and care for.
We give you, O God, praise and thanks for your creation and may we never take it for
granted.
During this summer season may you take time to drink in and reflect upon God’s beauty that
surrounds you. May you take the time to be renewed and reenergized, by what you see and
hear and feel in the beauty of God’s earth.
May each one of you have a wonderful and blessed Summer!

2

Golf Day
2018
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NATHAN’S SOUP FOR THE HUNGRY
Nathan Turner is a grade 7 student at Bobcaygeon Public School and a student of
Lindsay Wesselink. The students were asked to each choose a project that would also
involved an action. Nathan chose “Hunger”. Nathan called Knox Presbyterian Church and
asked if he could partner with us, to host a dinner at the church to bring awareness of the
plight of hunger in the community. After some discussion, it was decided that Nathan with
the help from three of his classmates and members from the congregation would make
soup. Two different kinds of soup were made…Chicken Noodle and Hamburger Vegetable.
The church kitchen was alive as the boys under the supervision from the adults prepared the
soup. On Sunday May 13, “Mother’s Day”, Nathan with the assistance from his brother
Tristan served the soup to the congregation. A free will offering was taken. $680 was
raised with half of it going to the local Bobcaygeon Food Bank and the other half going to
a hunger project through Presbyterian World
Service and Development, of The Presbyterian
Church in Canada. What a wonderful and
blessed ministry this was between a young
person who saw a need and stepped into
action.
Thanks to the KPW for purchasing the soup
ingredients
Nathan-second from the left with
his assistants

Nathan with his assistant

Nathan's Grandparents, Lois and Tom
and brother, James

Lindsay Wesselink (Nathan’s teacher) Tristan,
Karen Visser (Elder) Nathan, Rev. Ann and
Ruth McIsaac
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The Immigration Story of Jean Ridd (Northern Irish Immigrant)
Seven Go to Manitoba
We were a family of seven living in Bangor, N. Ireland. We were a Protestant family and my
parents had strong ties to the Orange Lodge. My parents were Robert and Sarah. My
siblings were two older brothers Jim and Marshall and two younger sisters Ann and Sylvia.
Ann and I did Irish dancing and my brothers belonged to the Boys Brigade. We were a
happy family with relatives in Belfast and throughout the country sides of Northern Ireland.
We spent many summers on our Uncle John's farm in Dromore, Co. Tyrone.
We had an Uncle Joe on my father's side who had immigrated to Canada and lived with his
wife Isobel and their four children in Toronto, Ontario. They came to visit us in Ireland quite
a few times.
I remember being told we were going to go to Canada to live. It was very exciting but also
very scary. It was sad when our furniture and household items were sold or given away,
especially our pet budgie Joey. We said goodbye to our relatives and friends.
We sailed on the biggest ship I had ever seen. It was a Greek liner and the staff were very
friendly. We all got quite seasick and we were given cinnamon toast and tea. We sneaked
up on deck one time and saw the huge waves and ice floes. I thought on this later in my life
watching the movie Titantic. There were many many people on board and my sister and I
danced on the stage at one of the night time events. One funny story my brother Jim
always tells is, one morning the steward asked our father what our destination was and he
answers bacon and eggs, as he thought he was being asked what he wanted for breakfast!
We were seven days and nights at sea and arrived at the Port of Halifax on March 17,1957
which was St. Patrick's Day. This was a holiday that Irish Protestants did not celebrate.
They put a shamrock in my dad's lapel and he had to grin and bear it. This country was to
be our new home. We were herded into a huge barn like building and our documents were
all checked and then we were taken by bus to the train station. It as so bitter cold, we were
not dressed for Canadian winters by any means. We boarded the train and we all managed
to sit together in one area. The porter brought us a pot of tea and sandwiches. The train ride
was to take us to Winnipeg, Manitoba. We watched out the windows and all we saw was
white snow, snow and more snow. We thought we were going through mountains covered
in snow but it was just the snow was so high.
On arriving in Winnipeg we were sent to a huge room with hundreds of other immigrants.
We were given small cots to sleep on. The meals were served on long tables and the food
was awful. We heard many different languages and saw different dress styles. We were
introduced to lard coloured with a squeeze of yellow stuff to make it butter!
We left a few days later via bus to a small town outside of Winnipeg called Homewood.
Here we were met by the family we were going to farm for. They drove us to what was to be
our new home - a three bedroom farmhouse with no running water and no indoor facility. It
was very bleak and poor looking compared to what we had had in Ireland. We were to hoe
sugar beets and any other farm related work around the farm for the owner. Their dog,
Trixie, a border collie became our best friend.

Continue
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. The

seven of us as written up
in a local newspaper prior to
departure.

Sitting down for a meal on the ship

I was 10, Carol was 8, Sylvia was 5,
Jim was 13 and Marshall was 11

My two brothers, Jim and Marshall

My sister Carol and I

Carol, my sister Sylvia and I
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We were taken to a one room schoolhouse which was about a two mile walk there and back
from our house. Most days we did this walk and I remember one winter day, our sister Sylvia
got her ear frost bitten as we didn't realize her hat wasn't pulled down right. We got into
trouble for not being mindful. The teacher was very nice but we were so different looking
from the rest of the students. We also had Irish accents and at recess time, we were
cornered and bullied into "speak some Irish for us" and then they laughed at us. We were
teased constantly because we were different. We used the long walks to and fro school to
practise speaking Canadian.
We all hated the farm life. Hoeing the beets was hard work and we always had callouses on
our hands. In order to get the crops in on time, we missed school and hoed from sunup to
sundown. Our mother would come out to the fields with our lunches made up and carried in
egg baskets. As well as hoeing, we had to feed cows, horses and try and get past the bull in
the barn.
My best memory from living on this farm was the lilac bushes on the lane way in. They were
my mother's favourite flower. Their fragrance always brings me this memory.
We stayed at this way of life for about 14 months then we were told we were moving to
Toronto to stay with our Uncle Joey and family. We were not told that the reason for this was
our mother was very ill and needed medical care. With the relatives in Toronto, we would
have family to look after us.
We left Manitoba via bus and traveled through the states. We stopped at the Chicago bus
depot and saw our first black people. Our young sister Sylvia thought they were Indians.
We were so overwhelmed when we arrived in Toronto and saw the size of this city and the
very fast pace of life here. We were enrolled in Pape Avenue School and again we were
teased and stared at because we were different, still speaking with the Irish accent. We
hated being different. We stayed with our relatives for just under a year then our father got a
job at York Memorial Presbyterian Church on Keele Street. (Keele and Eglinton area). Our
mother's health was poor and she was bedridden most days. We were not told what was
wrong. We had homemaker service come in and do the cooking and cleaning.
This church had a great congregation and the women looked after getting us clothes and
gifts at Christmas along with hampers of food. It was a short time after this that our mother
passed away at the age of 42. We were devastated. We had never been exposed to death
before. The minister and the congregation of this church comforted us and helped us get
through it all. We were later to learn our mother had cancer and she knew prior to coming to
Canada that we would have a better life here.
This was a dark time in all our lives, but I believe it made us stronger people because of it. I
especially will always hold the church dear in my heart for they helped keep, us together as
a family.
The years have gone by, my brothers both moved out to BC and have remained there with
their families. Our father passed away at the age of 65 and our younger sister passed away
in 2007. Ann lives with her husband in Toronto.
Our eldest brother Jim has visited Halifax and seen the place where we landed. Brought back
many memories for him. We have spent time back visiting Ireland and our relatives there and
yes, it is hard to believe what we came through.
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The KPW held a very
successful Antique and
Collectable Sale on
May 19th & 26th.
Thank you for the many
donations.
A profit of $2025 was made.
The monies were divided
between the Board of Managers
and various KPW missions
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NEVER FORGET YOUR FRIENDS
A newlywed young man was sitting on the porch on a humid day,
sipping ice tea with his Father.
As he talked about adult life, marriage,
responsibilities, and obligations,
the Father thoughtfully stirred the ice cubes
in his glass and cast a clear,
sober look on his Son.
"Never forget your friends," he advised,
"they will become more important as you get older."
"Regardless of how much you love your family
and the children you happen to have,
you will always need friends.
Remember to go out with them occasionally (if possible),
but keep in contact with them some how."
"What strange advice!" thought the young man.
"I just entered the married world,
I am an adult and surely my wife and the family that we will start will be
everything I need to make sense of my life.”
Yet, he obeyed his Father; kept in touch with his friends and annually increased
their number. Over the years, he became aware that his Father knew
what he was talking about.
Inasmuch as time and nature carry out
their designs and mysteries on a person,
friends are the bulwarks of our life.
After 70 years of life, here is what he, I and you will have learned:
Time passes. Life goes on.
Children grow up and cease to be children and become independent.
And to the parents, it breaks their heart
but the children are separated of the parents
because they begin their own families.
Jobs/careers come and go.
Illusions, desires, attraction, sex....weakens.
People can't do what they did physically when they were young.
Parents die but you move on.
Colleagues forget the favours you did .
The race to achieve slows. But, true friends are always there,
no matter how long or how many miles away they are.
A friend is never more distant than the reach of a need,
intervening in your favour,
waiting for you with open arms or in some way blessing your life.
When we started this adventure called LIFE, we did not know of the
incredible joys or sorrows that were ahead.
We did not know how much we would need from each other.
Love your parents, take care of your children,
but keep a group of good friends.
Stay in touch with them
but do not impose your criteria.
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BIBLE QUIZ

There are names of 16 books of the Bible mentioned in the paragraph below.
See how many you can find. A preacher found 15 books in 20 minutes, but it
took him three weeks to find the 16th one.
“ I once made a remark about the hidden books of the Bible. It was a lulu, kept
people looking so hard for facts, and for others it was a revelation. Some were
in a jam, especially since the names of the books were not capitalized. But the
truth finally struck home to numbers of our readers.
To others it was a real job. We want it to be a most fascinating few moments
for you. Yes, there will be some really easy ones to spot. Others may require
judges to help find them. I will quickly admit it usually takes a minister to find
one of them, and there will be loud lamentations when it is found. A little lady
says she brews a cup of tea so she can concentrate better. See how well you
can compete. Relax now, for there really are sixteen names of the books of the
Bible in this paragraph.” (Answers on page 14)

Mark your calendar! KPW is having a concer t on Sunday evening
Oct.14 @7pm. Eduard Klassen, a wor ld-renowned Christian harpist,
accompanied by his wife, Christine, will be providing music and
entertainment in our hall. He was born in Paraguay and currently resides in
Stratford Ont. To date, he has performed over 4000 concerts in 29 countries
throughout the world. They will have CD’s available for purchase.
Envelopes will be provided for an income tax receipt.
Proceeds are for KPW Mission Projects. Refreshments to follow.
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Marjorie Brown Celebrates
her 80th

Our exciting “Coffee Plus”
Group
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To God Be the Glory – Great Things He Hath Done
I submit this article from a thankful heart……….Betty Irving

Throughout my adult life there have been experiences that
caused me fear, anger and a sense of helplessness.
In 2016, I was diagnosed with breast cancer and had surgery.
I came through the surgery with a clean bill of health. I didn’t
require treatments.
It was this experience, which caused me to recognize the fact,
that all the things God had allowed into my life had drawn
me closer to him.
For this I wish to Give God the Glory. Knowing that he will
be walking beside me as I try to discern his will for me. I
praise him and thank him.
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Optimizing your Donation Tax Credit
Did you know that Revenue Canada (CRA) wants everyone who donates to charities, whether
rich or poor, to receive the same tax credit benefits? No advantage for the rich over the less
than rich… Now that’s great news for most of us who are far from the top in earnings.
For example… If I wish to donate $500 (net expense to me) to my favourite charitable cause, I
will donate $850 knowing that our friends at CRA will give me a tax credit on my annual tax
return of approximately $341 next spring (a close estimate that might vary a bit, based on your
situation). So, in real dollar terms, I ended up shelling out $509, while my charity get
$$850.
Here’s how it works.

The tax credit for donations and gifts is in the form of a non-refundable tax credit, and is
claimed on Line 349 on Schedule 1 of the federal tax return (Provincial Line 5896). The tax
credit for the first $200 of donations (annual) is at the lowest personal tax rate, and the tax
credit for the amount over $200 is at the highest tax rate federally.
When a taxpayer has a spouse or common law partner and the combined donations are greater than $200, the donations for both spouses should be combined and claimed on the tax return
of the one with the highest taxable income to get maximum tax credit.
Donating Shares or Other Capital Property? The FULL fair market value (FMV) of the
property donated is used as the amount of the donation. The charity absorbs the commodity
disposal costs. Barring unique circumstances (i.e. shares purchased prior to 2006) you will not
be liable for any capital gains taxes.
Work out the details yourself.
Go to ==>http://www.cra-arc.gc.ca/chrts-gvng/dnrs/svngs/clmng1b2-eng.html
and plug in your anticipated annual donation amount for 2017.

The following example is based on annual income of $65,000 in Ontario:

I hope this information helps to provide another positive perspective regarding your giving!
*In some cases it is advisable to obtain counsel from a tax accountant.
Submitted by Jelle Visser
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BIBLE QUIZ ANSWERS
There are names of 16 books of the Bible mentioned in the paragraph below. See how many
you can find. A preacher found 15 books in 20 minutes, but it took him three weeks to find
the 16th one.
“ I once made a remark about the hidden books of the Bible. It was a lulu, kept people looking so hard for facts, and for others it was a revelation. Some were in a jam, especially
since the names of the books were not capitalized. But the truth finally struck home to numbers of our readers.
To others it was a real job. We want it to be a most fascinating few moments for you. Yes,
there will be some really easy ones to spot. Others may require judges to help find
them. I will quickly admit it usually takes a minister to find one of them, and there will be
loud lamentations when it is found. A little lady says she brews a cup of tea so she can
concentrate better. See how well you can compete. Relax now, for there really are sixteen names of the books of the Bible in this paragraph.”

Hazel said once too often, “Maybe I shouldn’t say…”
to her KPW friends
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THE BIKE RIDE
Submitted by Karen Visser
At first I saw God as my observer, my judge, keeping track of what I did. I recognized His
picture, but really didn’t know Him. But later on when I met Christ, it seemed as though life
were rather like a bike ride; but it was a tandem bike, and I noticed that Christ was in the
back helping me pedal.
I…know just when it happened that He suggested we change places…
Life has not been the same since…
When I had control, I knew the way. It was rather boring, but predictable…It was the shortest
distance between two points. But when He took the lead, He knew delightful long cuts, up
mountains, and through rocky places and at breakneck speeds. It was all I could do to hold
on! Even though it looked like madness, He said, “Pedal.”
I was worried and anxious and asked, “Where are you taking me?” He laughed and didn’t answer, and I started to learn to trust. I forgot my boring life and entered the adventure. And
when I ‘d say, “I’m scared,” He’d lean back and touch my hand.
He took me to people with gifts that I needed, gifts of…acceptance and joy. They gave me
their gifts to take on my journey, our journey, my Lord’s and mine, and we were off again. He
said, “Give the gifts away; they’re extra baggage, too much weight.
So I did to the people we met, and I found that in giving I received, and still our burden was
light. I did not trust Him at first, in control of my life. I thought He would wreck it; but He
knows bike secrets, knows how to make it bend to take sharp corners, jump to clear high
rocks, fly to shorten scary passages.
I am learning to shut up and pedal in the strangest places, and I am beginning to enjoy the
view and the cool breeze on my face, with my delightful constant companion, Christ. And
when I am sure I just can’t do any more, He just smiles and says, “Pedal.”
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One Sunday in a Midwest City ,
a young child was "acting out”
during the morning worship hour.
The parents did their best to maintain
some sense of order in the pew
but were losing the battle.
Finally, the father picked the little fellow up
and walked sternly up the aisle on his way out.
Just before reaching the safety of the foyer,
the little one called loudly
to the congregation,
"Pray for me! Pray for me!"

A Sunday School teacher asked her little children,
as they were on the way to church service,
"And why is it necessary to be quiet in church?"
One bright little girl replied, "Because people are sleeping."
My grandson was visiting one day when he asked ,
"Grandma, do you know how
you and God are alike?"
I mentally polished my halo, while I asked,
"No, how are we alike?"
"You're both old," he replied.
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COLOUR GOD’S BEAUTY
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SAVE THE DATE!
July 2018:
Sunday July 1st 1030am–
Canada Day Ecumenical Service at Christ Church

Sunday July 8th 1030am – Revival
Hymn Sunday
Wednesday July 11th
5pm – Pew and Q at
the Manse

Wednesday July 25th
5pm – Pew and Q at
the Manse

August 2018:
Wednesday August 8th 5pm –
Pew and Q at the Manse

Sunday August 12th –
Family Communion Service

Wednesday August 15th
5pm – Pew and Q at the
Manse
September 2018:
Saturday September 8th –
5:00 pm
Annual Corn Roast
at the Bishop’s
Check your weekly Church Bulletin for further details
on these and other coming events.
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