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St. Hildaës Herald 

hǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀǎǘ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ȅŜŀǊǎ ǘƘŜ ǘƘŜƳŜ ƻŦ ΨǇƛƭƎǊƛƳŀƎŜΩ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ǿƻǾŜƴ ƛƴǘƻ Ƴȅ ǘƘƛƴƪπ

ing.  It was very prominent several years ago when my husband and I were planning to 

head over to Spain and walk the El Camino trail, some 900km of walking.  When David 

became ill we set the idea aside, not having a specified time in mind to again consider 

it, but not eliminating it from our future travel plans.   Yet the theme of pilgrimage has 

returned quite forcefully to my thinking - not as a destination but as a way of living.   In 

ŀ ǊŜŎŜƴǘ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ŘŜŀǊ ŦǊƛŜƴŘΣ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ƳŜ ΨŘƻ ȅƻǳ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜ Ƙƻǿ ƻŦǘŜƴ ȅƻǳ 

ǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘ ǇƛƭƎǊƛƳŀƎŜ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ǎǇŜŀƪΩΚ 
 
Bishop Michael used the word pilgrimage when he was speaking at his recent visit to 

{ǘ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǎǇƻƪŜ ƻŦ Ƙƻǿ ŀ ǇƛƭƎǊƛƳ ƛǎ ƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿǎ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅΣ ǘƘŜ ǎŀŎǊŜŘ ǇŀǘƘΦ  

This shed some light on why the idea of pilgrimage has become such a theme or a pur-

suit for me.  My soul, my heart, my whole being, longs to be fully engaged, daily, in 

ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎΣ ƭŜǘǘƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ǎƻǳƭ ΨŦŜŜƭΩ ƭƛŦŜ ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ L ŀƳ ŀƭǎƻ ŦƛƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎŀŎǊŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Řŀƛƭȅ ǇŀǘƘ 

that is mine to walk.  To more fully embrace the contemplative life one must set their 

heart on pilgrimage it seems.   ά.ƭŜǎǎŜŘ ŀǊŜ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƘƻǎŜ ǎǘǊŜƴƎǘƘ ƛǎ ƛƴ ȅƻǳΣ ǿƘƻǎŜ 

ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ŀǊŜ ǎŜǘ ƻƴ ǇƛƭƎǊƛƳŀƎŜΦέ  Psalm 84 (NLT) 
 
Ambrose Bierce (an American writer:1842-мфмтύ ǿǊƻǘŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŀ ǇƛƭƎǊƛƳ ƛǎ Ψŀ ǘǊŀǾŜƭŜǊ ǿƘƻ 

ƛǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎƭȅΩΦ   Bishop Michael spoke of his experience in India where he joined 

millions of pilgrims travelling to pay homage to one of their deities.    While many 

make specific destinations a pilgrimage, it cannot be defined only by place.  Could it be 

that daily life, walked more intentionally, is our own individual pilgrimage?  
 
Phil Cousineau in his wonderful book, The Art Of  Pilgrimage (The Art of Making Travel 

{ŀŎǊŜŘύ ǿǊƛǘŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ Ψ¢ƘŜ ƻōƧŜŎǘ ƻŦ ǇƛƭƎǊƛƳŀƎŜ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ǊŜǎǘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŎǊŜŀǘƛƻƴ - to get away 

from it all.  To set out on a pilgrimage is to throw down a challenge to everyday life.  

bƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƳŀǘǘŜǊǎ ƴƻǿ ōǳǘ ǘƘƛǎ ŀŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜέΦ    Any writings on this subject that I have 

read clearly point out that while there are times of slogging and wondering why you 

even began, there are so many glorious times of knowing that this is where you were 

meant to be.  The ordinary is so clearly entwined with..       >> Continued Page 4 



       On the beautiful blue and gold autumn afternoon of November 7, 
2010, nearly 600 people packed into Christ Church Cathedral to witness 
the induction of 49 faithful lay members of the Diocese into the Order of 
New Westminster.  Among them was our very own Bobbi Kelly.  
 
 The service was deliberately timed to coincide with the 
ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ !ƭƭ {ŀƛƴǘǎΩ 5ŀȅΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƛƴƎƛƴƎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŀǊ ά!ƭƭŜƭǳƭƛŀǎέ 
shook the rafters.  The guest preacher, the Most Reverend John Privett, 
Metropolitan of the Ecclesiastical Province of BC and Yukon, likened the 
nominees to the Saints of old, representing as they do, what a faithful 
Christian life looks like. 
 
 As the nominees came forward to receive their medallions, the 
Warden of the Order, Judge Robert D. Watt, read a citation outlining 
their achievements and their contributions to our church, an amazing 
litany of service and devotion encompassing many years.  Some of the 
ƴƻƳƛƴŜŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ флΩǎ ŀƴŘ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǎǘǊƻƴƎΦ  .ƻōōƛΩǎ Ŏƛǘŀǘƛƻƴ ǊŜŀŘΥ 

 
Ms. Roberta Kelly ς The Parish of St. Hilda, Sechelt  

Bobbi has served on various parish committees and groups for many years 

and is known in the parish for her caring and pastoral heart. She has a special 

gift for recognizing when someone is in need and is able to come along side 

them to bring them comfort. 
 

       The presentation of all the inductees was followed by a prolonged standing ovation. 
 
 The service concluded with a Eucharist presided over by Bishop Michael and shared by those present.  
¢ƘŜ ǾŜǊȅ ŀǇǇǊƻǇǊƛŀǘŜ wŜŎŜǎǎƛƻƴŀƭ ƘȅƳƴ ǿŀǎ άDƻ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ²ƻǊƭŘΗ  Dƻ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜǎ L ǎŜƴŘΣ ŦƻǊ L ŀƳ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳ ǘƛƭƭ ǘƘŜ 
ŀƎŜ ǎƘŀƭƭ ŜƴŘΣ ǿƘŜƴ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ Ƙƻǎǘǎ ƻŦ ƎƭƻǊȅ ŎǊȅ Ψ!ƳŜƴΩέΦ  Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƭƭ-in-all a joyful, spirit-filled occasion.   
Congratulations, Bobbi, on your well-deserved recognition for a job well done and much appreciated. 
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CELEBRATING  FAITH  AND  SERVICE  

BY  ANNE  CONNOR  

My Lord God, 
I have no idea where I am going.  
I do not see the road ahead of me. 
I cannot know for certain where it will end. 
Nor do I really know myself,  
And the fact that I think I am following your will does not mean that I am actually doing so. 
But I believe that the desire to please you does in fact please you. 
And I hope I have that desire in all that I am doing. 
I hope that I will never do anything apart from that desire. 
And I know that if I do this, you will lead me by the right road though I may know nothing about it. 
Therefore I will trust you always though I may seem to be lost and in the shadow of death. 
I will not fear, for you are ever with me,  
And you will never leave me to face my perils alone. 

FOR  LARRY  AND  D IANE   

Thomas Merton 

In Memory of Larry Kozoris.  Rest in peace, Larry - December 8, 2010 



{ǘΦ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ tƛŜ {ƻŎƛŜǘȅΣ ŀƴ ŜƴǘƘǳǎƛŀǎǘƛŎ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƻŦ ōŀƪŜǊǎ ŦǊƻƳ ōƻǘƘ ǎŜǊǾƛŎŜǎ όƛƴŎƭǳŘƛƴƎ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ƳŜƴ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊύΣ 
held a very successful Thanksgiving Pie Sale on Saturday, October 9 2010, in the church hall.  We rather over-
whelmed ourselves by producing over 250 pies,  most of which were sold on Saturday morning and the re-
mainder, after church on Sunday.  The proceeds were put to-
wards a reduction of the deficit and an upgrade of the kitchen.  
Our rector Clarence led us in prayer to begin the day and then 
stayed to welcome and chat with our guests. Many community 
members attended, enjoying coffee and a slice of pie, since our 
άŎŀŦŞέ  ǾŜƴǳŜ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘ ŀƴ ƻǇǇƻǊǘǳƴƛǘȅ ŦƻǊ ŦǊƛŜƴŘƭȅ ŎƘŀǘǎΦ  ¢ƘŜ 
Pie Society is grateful for the tremendous support from the en-
tire congregation, and we have discussed holding a repeat sale 
for Thanksgiving 2011. 
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ST.  H ILDA’S  SECOND  ANNUAL  THANKSGIVING  P IE  SALE  

On November 14th we celebrated the feast day of our patroness 
St. Hilda of Whitby. 
 
Last year (August 2009) one of our parishioners, Bonnie Cannon, 
undertook a six week pilgrimage throughout Great Britain (see the 
Spring 2010 edition of the Herald, on our website).  One of her 
stops was at Whitby Abbey where she took the accompanying 
photos. 
 
 

Whitby Abbey is a  ruined Benedictine abbey overlooking the North Sea on the East Cliff above North York-
shire, England.The remains of the abbey date from the mid-thirteenth century. The original monastery on 
this sight,  a mixed community under the rule of St Hilda, was founded in 657 and became a religious centre 
of the first importance in the Anglo-Saxon world. The original abbey, although destroyed by the Danes in 
867, was reconstructed by the Benedictines, beginning in 1070. Whitby became one of the greatest medieval 
abbeys of Yorkshire. 

Two ancient 

graves are the 

only visible 

remains of the 

first abbey.  

These remains 
date from the 
middle of the 
13th century.  

W HITBY  ABBEY  

BY  BONNIE  CANON  



ENVIRONMENTAL  NOTES  

BY  DAVID  MOUL,  ENVIRONMENTAL  STEWARD  
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I, as your Environmental Steward, Veronica Lo and 
Sabine Jessen from the Canadian Parks and 
Wilderness Society (CPAWS) and Jason Herz of the 
Sunshine Coast Conservation Society (SCCA) quietly 
worked throughout the summer on the campaign to 
protect the Glass Sponge Reefs, in the waters off the 
Sunshine Coast. During that time we collected over 
300 names on a Save the Glass Sponge Reefs petition 
and made a courtesy visit with our mascot, Mr. 
Stinky, to our Member of Parliament, John Weston. 

 

Mr. Stinky, the Glass 
sponge mascot was 
also introduced to the 
congregation and 
e n t h r a l l e d  t h e 
children on a special 
Sunday service in 
September.   

 

We brought the issue 
of protecting the 
reefs to various public 
venues, particularly to 
the Gibsons Salmon 
Fest and to the Davis Bay/Wilson Creek Community 
!ǎǎƻŎƛŀǘƛƻƴ ǿƘŜǊŜΣ ŀǎ ŀ ǊŜǇǊŜǎŜƴǘŀǘƛǾŜ ƻŦ {ǘΦ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ 
and the SCCA, I gave a well received presentation. 
 

Our efforts culminated in early November, when we 
appeared as a delegation before the Sunshine Coast 
Regional District (SCRD) Board.  All the directors, 
present, voiced approval of the need to protect these 
special reefs.  Directors Janyk and Inkster promised to 
raise the issue once again with John Weston and 
bring the topic forward to the Association of 
Vancouver Island and Coastal Communities (AVICC).  
Furthermore, the Board pledged to bring a motion 
forward for the next budget year to set aside money 

for the creation and 
placement of signage, 
telling the glass 
sponge reef story, 
along the waterfront. 

 

H o p e f u l l y ,  t h e 
D e p a r t m e n t  o f 
Fisheries and Oceans 
will get the message 
and designate the 
reefs as no fishing 
zones soon, as 
trawling and prawn 
fishing are the major 
destroyers of the 

reefs.  Stay tuned! 

...the extraordinary in being intentional.  ¢Ƙƛǎ ǇƛƭƎǊƛƳŀƎŜ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ΨǿƘŜǊŜΩ ōǳǘ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ŀƭƭ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ΨƘƻǿΩ 
ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ΨǿƘȅΩ ǘƘŀǘ ŜƴŀōƭŜǎ ƳŜ ǘƻ ŜƳōǊŀŎŜ ǘƘŜ ǎŀŎǊŜŘƴŜǎǎ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴ ƭƛŦŜ ǇŀǘƘκǇƛƭƎǊƛƳŀƎŜΦ   It is within this one 
life I encounter the Holy One, on this road with its stages of construction and re-working, the places of rest and 
contemplation, times of smooth sailing, roads with companions and sacred partnerships, parts that are walked in 
solitude.  I ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƘŜǊŜΣ ŜǾŜǊȅ ΩǿŀƭƪƛƴƎΩ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜ ƛǎ ƻǳǊ ƻǿƴ ǇƛƭƎǊƛƳŀƎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘǊƻǿǎ 
down challenge and adventure.  Perhaps as we choose to embrace those challenges and adventures we will 
become more aware of our companion, the Holy One, who is already on this pilgrimage with us. 
 
Our life pilgrimage will have a multitude of stages to it.  In our Christian tradition we have just begun another 
part of our sacred walk - the pilgrimage towards what will be birthed within each of us as we intentionally walk 
this sacred path of Advent.    

P ILGRIMAGE ,  CONTINUED  FROM  COVER . . .  
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NDANDINI  SCHOLARSHIP  PROGRAM   

BY  STEPHANIE M OUL 

Plant the seeds and watch what will grow!  ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ƎǊŜŀǘ ǘƘŜƳŜ ǘƻ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴǘƛƴƎ ƻŦ ΨǎŜŜŘǎΩ 
ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ wƻǘŀǊȅ /ƭǳō ƛƴ {ŜŎƘŜƭǘΣ ǿƛǘƘ ¢ŜǊǊȅ ¦ƳōŀŎƘΣ ōŜƎƛƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ΨǇƭŀƴǘƛƴƎΩ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƛŘŜŀ ƻŦ ōǊƛƴƎƛƴƎ ǿŀǘŜǊ 
to the community of Ndandini.  The funds were raised for the well and when it was completed an abundance 
of water was found.  ¢ƘŜƴ ŀŘŘƛǘƛƻƴŀƭ ŦǳƴŘǎ ǘƘŀǘ {ǘ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ ƘŜƭǇŜŘ ǘƻ 
raise were used to provide the irrigation system and the construction 
of a green house.  In recent photos that Terry provided through the 
website (http://www.ndandini.blogspot.com/), there is a glorious 
crop of tomatoes growing, laden with fruit, and the hope of an abun-
dant crop.  The spinach plants are coming along, looking healthy, and 
being tended by the students in the school where the greenhouse is. 
   
A new seed is being planted in Ndandini - the seeds for a scholarship 
fund.   Joan Merrick, who recently went to Africa with Jan and Terry, 
has begun work on a scholarship fund.  Joan writes :   
ά²ƘƛƭŜ ƻƴ ǎŀŦŀǊƛ ƛƴ YŜƴȅŀ ƛƴ нллт ŀ ǎƳŀƭƭ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƻŦ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ 
privilege of visiting Ndandini Primary School in a remote village in 
Kenya. 
After returning from Kenya, I volunteered to organize a sponsorship 
program to provide funding for some of the at-risk and needy students in the Kyaithani High School. Unlike 
Canada, families in Kenya have to pay school fees and provide uniforms and books in order for their children 
to attend high school.  Many children are forced to drop out because with family incomes of less than $1 per 
day, their families cannot afford to pay the school costs. 
 
20,000 Kenyan Shillings ($300) will provide funding for school fees, a uniform and books for a child for a 
year.  Sponsors will receive information about the children being sponsored, photos and letters.  The pro-
gram will work similar to other larger charities, however, in this case no money will go to  fund administra-
tion - 100% will go to the school which will account for the  funds. 
 
aȅ Ǝƻŀƭ ƛǎ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻƎǊŀƳ ƛƴ ǇƭŀŎŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǊǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ȅŜŀǊ ƛƴ нлммΦέ ǎŀȅǎ WƻŀƴΦ 
The principal of the school,  Ngumbi Kimali, has written about his support  and commitment to this project on 
the Ndandini website (indicated above). 
 
This scholarship fund is one of several projects under the www.onevillageatatime.ca.blogspot.com  project 
umbrella.  Any donations to this fund will receive a Canadian Tax receipt.  (Note: You can also make dona-
ǘƛƻƴǎ ōȅ ǳǎƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƘǳǊŎƘ ŜƴǾŜƭƻǇŜǎ ŀƴŘ ŘŜǎƛƎƴŀǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŦǳƴŘǎ ŦƻǊ άbŘŀƴŘƛƴƛ {ŎƘƻƭŀǊǎƘƛǇέΦ  hƴŎŜ ϷоллΦлл 
has been collected it will be forwarded to the non profit society).   If you wish more information on this con-
tinuing project in Ndandini, contact Joan Merrick at  Jmerrick@dccnet.com.   To date $1100 has been do-
nated which provides for 3 children and a 4th almost being covered.   

 

All of this just continues to show that the commitment of Terry and his Rotary club was not just to put 
accessible water into Ndandini, but to continue to partner with this community.   In following the updates on 
their blog we can see how much this project is allowing a community to grow in new and wonderful ways.  

http://www.ndandini.blogspot.com/
http://www.onevillageatatime.ca.blogspot.com/
mailto:Jmerrick@dccnet.com
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B ISHOP  M ICHAEL  INGHAM  V ISITS  S T.  H ILDA’S  

BY  DAVID  MOUL  

.ƛǎƘƻǇ aƛŎƘŀŜƭ LƴƎƘŀƳ ƳŀŘŜ ŀ ǇŀǎǘƻǊŀƭ Ǿƛǎƛǘ ǘƻ {ǘΦ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 
start of the Advent season during the last weekend in November.  
On the Saturday, he took on a teaching role and directed a mini 
ŎƻƴŦŜǊŜƴŎŜ ƻƴ ƛƴǘŜǊ ŦŀƛǘƘ ŘƛŀƭƻƎǳŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ά!ǎŎŜƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ aƻǳƴǘŀƛƴΥ 
tŀǘƘǿŀȅǎ ǘƻ DƻŘέΦ ¢ƘŜ ǎŜƳƛƴŀǊ ǿŀǎ ƻǇŜƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇǳōƭƛŎ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ 
were graced by several guests identifying themselves from the 
.ŀƘŀΩƛΣ WŜǿƛǎƘ ŀƴŘ .ǳŘŘƘƛǎǘ ǘǊŀŘƛǘƛƻƴǎ   Lƴ ŀ Ƴƻǎǘ ŜƴƎŀƎƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ 
knowledgeable way the bishop delved into the topic of widening 
our views of God. 
 
 

He used statistics, particularly census 
data, to demonstrate that our assumptions about religious growth throughout 
the world, Canada, and B.C. may be based on stereotypes and not based upon 
facts.  He introduced us to the ideas from the noted Catholic scholar, Hans 
Kung and used his classification of the historic world religions into three types: 
prophetic (Judaism, Christianity, Islam); mystical (Buddhism and Hinduism) 
and; wisdom (Confucianism and Taoism).  The works of Frithjof Schuon, a Swiss 
Scholar and expert on comparative religions were also discussed.  Schuon 
proposes that all knowledge is from the same source and it all radiates from 
the same transcendent point.  Schuon also talks of two psychological states of 

religious awareness which he calls exoteric and esoteric.  The bishop brought these concepts to life and 
made them very accessible to the participants. 
 
One of the more interesting exercises, during the day, was a comparison of two versions of the parable of 
the prodigal son; one from a Buddhist source (Lotus Sutra 4, hundreds of years before Christ) and the other 
ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ DƻǎǇŜƭ ƻŦ [ǳƪŜΦ  IŜ ŎƭƻǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŘŀȅΩǎ ǎŜǎǎƛƻƴ ōȅ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛǊǘȅ ǘƘŜǎŜǎ ƻƴ ƛƴǘŜǊ-faith relations 
from the Lambeth Conference of 1998.  He said he was quite proud that the Lambeth Conference was 
ǇƻǎƛǘƛǾŜ ŀƴŘ ƻǇŜƴ ǘƻ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŦŀƛǘƘǎ ŀƴŘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ άƎƻǘ ƛǘ ǊƛƎƘǘέΦ 
 
On the First Sunday of Advent the bishop presided over the Eucharist, talked to the children and gave the 
homily.  In his talk to the children he compared the properties of light to those of Jesus and God. 
 
He noted that light is invisible.  Its characteristics only become known when the light shines onto an object 
and is reflected back to the eye.  God is similarly invisible, but as Jesus shows when we practice love, 
ŎƻƳǇŀǎǎƛƻƴΣ ǇŜŀŎŜ ŀƴŘ ƧǳǎǘƛŎŜ DƻŘ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ƪƴƻǿƴ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǎŜŜƛƴƎ DƻŘΩǎ ǊŜŦƭŜŎǘƛƻƴ ƛƴ ƻǘƘŜǊǎΦ 

ò...We are facing a new and radical 

imperative today.  God is calling us 

into a new solidarity with people 

of other religious faiths.ó   



B ISHOP’S  V ISIT,  CONTINUED . . .  
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In his sermon Bishop Michael gave another interpretation to the story of Jacob and Esau, one that rings true 
today ς a story about the continuing tragedy of ethnic conflict.  He ended his reflections and time with us 
with the following : 

 

  άLƴ Ƴȅ ǾƛŜǿΣ ŀƴŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǾƛŜǿ ƻŦ ŀƴ ƛƴŎǊŜŀǎƛƴƎ ƴǳƳōŜǊ ƻŦ ǊŜƭƛƎƛƻǳǎ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜǊǎ ǿŜ 
are facing a new and radical imperative today.  God is calling us into a new soli-
darity with people of other religious faiths.  We have to move from hostility to 
partnership.  As Hans Kung has said, there will be no world peace without peace 
ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΩǎ ǊŜƭƛƎƛƻƴǎΤ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ƴƻ ǇŜŀŎŜ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΩǎ 
ǊŜƭƛƎƛƻƴǎ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ŘƛŀƭƻƎǳŜ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΩǎ ǊŜƭƛƎƛƻƴǎΦ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ƎǊŜŀǘ 
ǘŀǎƪ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘƘŜ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴ ŎƘǳǊŎƘΦέ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

¢ƘŜ .ƛǎƘƻǇΩǎ ǾƛŜǿǎΣ ǳƴŦƻǊǘǳƴŀǘŜƭȅ Ŏŀƴƴƻǘ ōŜ ǎǳƳƳŜŘ ǳǇ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǎƳŀƭƭ ŀǊǘƛŎƭŜΦ  ¢ƘŜ ǊŜŀŘŜǊ ƛǎ ŜƴŎƻǳǊŀƎŜŘ ǘƻ 
seek out the following: 

 

 -  aƛŎƘŀŜƭ LƴƎƘŀƳΩǎ ōƻƻƪ Mansions of the Spirit ς The Gospel in a Multi Faith World ς available in  

     the church library.  Chapters 8 and 9 are particularly relevant. 

 

-   The Thirty Theses on Inter- Faith relations from the Lambeth Conference 1998. 
    http://www.anglicancommunion.org/ministry/mission/resources/documents/1998lambethsection2.pdf     

     Pages 14 ς 19.\ 

 

 - First Sunday of Advent sermon by Bishop Michael Ingham.  www.sthilda.ca  See Bulletin Board         
page. 

http://www.anglicancommunion.org/ministry/mission/resources/documents/1998lambethsection%20%202.pdf
http://www.anglicancommunion.org/ministry/mission/resources/documents/1998lambethsection%20%202.pdf
http://www.sthilda.ca/
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SURPRISES  IN  17  SYLLABLES  

BY  J ILL  HALLIWELL  

If you like surprises, you might like silent retreats.  In 
the past couple of years, I've attended a number of 
silent retreats, coordinated by Contemplative Out-
reach of Greater Vancouver, ranging from 1-day, 3-
days, or 7-days.  The one thing they have all had in 
common is surprise.  There is something about taking 
intentional time away, sharing individual and commu-
nal silence that attunes within, an expectant, listen-
ing, and seeing heart. 
 
As I write this, I've just returned from a one-day silent 
retreat, in preparation for the season of Advent.  I 
actually went hoping for nothing more than a quiet, 
ǇŜŀŎŜŦǳƭ ŘŀȅΣ ōǳǘ ƻƴŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴ L ǿŀǎ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜŘΦΦΦ ά¢ƘŜ 
{ƻƴ ƻŦ aŀƴ ǿƛƭƭ ŎƻƳŜ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ƭŜŀǎǘ ŜȄǇŜŎǘ ƛǘέΦ  ¢ƘŜ 
great thing about surprises, is you don't have to do 
anything to make them happen.  In fact, you can't 
make them happen.  You just need to be open to no-
tice and receive. 
 
During the retreat time provided for personal reflec-
tion, I took my camera outside and just started taking 
a few pictures of some of the natural beauty I saw.  
Then something told me to go back and really look.  
And then of course I 'saw' what I really needed to 
'see'.  Recognizing the Holy Spirit breaking through to 
show me what had evaded me for months as I strug-
gled with myself.  What a gift. 
 
Sometimes the surprise can also include the medium.  
In May I attended a 6-day retreat at Bethlehem Cen-
tre in Nanaimo.  This is where I was introduced to my 
'surprises in seventeen syllables'.  That retreat, led by 
Wendy Eyre Grey and using a DVD teaching seminar 
by Richard Rohr and Thomas Keating, focused on be-
ing in 'the now'.  One of the practices introduced to 
assist our attention to the 'now', was writing Haiku, a 
form of Japanese poetry in seventeen syllables.  Ex-
pressing an experience of the natural world in such a 
succinct form can be very illumining.  Strictly speak-
ing, Haiku uses three lines of 5-7-5 syllables each, but 
can vary.  That week the Holy Spirit captured me with 
Haiku, and I ended up writing almost 50 Haiku verses!  
I'd like to leave you with a few here. 

Generosity  

Pine cone windfall  

Strewn with wild abandon  

Like unconditional love  

You Canõt Catch Me 

Just out of reach  

A robin flutters ahead  

But I want to get caught!  

Evening Vespers  

Lake serene  

Ends day in sun -dappled colour  

Canoe rests in the glow  

Heart Throb  

Encounter with the Lover  

Where shall we spend the night?  

Your heart or mine?  

Slow Dance  

Meditative stroll  

Under a canopy of green  

Like a slow dance  

Labyrinth Worship  

Footsteps in unison  

Like one single pulse  

Beating in the same heart  
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Lullaby  

Sodden trees dripping  

Having nourished todayõs truths 

Lull me now to sleep  

Spring Shower  

Carpet of petals  

Wash pink the glistening road  

Softening the day   

SURPRISES  BY  J ILL  HALLIWELL,  CONTINUED . . .  

Peace Offering  

Steam rising from tea  

Soothing the day in comfort  

Infused with Godõs peace 

Quicksand  

Earth sucking my feet  

Grounding me in all being  

Good place to get stuck  

The Invitation  

Labyrinth threshold  

Tears break open my heart  

When you invite me inside  

Weather Dance  

Oh fickle day  

Sun cloud rain hail and sun again  

My heart swings likewise  

Last Dance  

Setting sunõs rays 

Catch a multitude of silver wings  

Having last dance  

Disrobing  

Loveõs holy circle 

Sixteen robed women wait  

To sink in the deep end  

Advertise in  

2Ûȭɯ'ÐÓËÈɀÚɯ 

Herald! 



St. Hilda's inaugural Social Justice Documentary Series took place this Fall with an excellent line-up.  Balanced between 
environmental, peace and social justice themes, the four films highlight subjects which deserve both our reflection and 
our action.  That is what makes watching a social justice film different than any other film.  You can't watch the film 
without asking what difference does this make to me?  Will I take some action to do something differently, think 
differently, speak differently, understand differently, see differently?  Am I changed in some way? 
  
Watching countless news items often leaves us numbed, while a full length documentary provides far more 
perspective, and engages the mind and heart.  The opportunity for discussion following each of the films was extremely 
valuable.  The stories we heard this Fall from 'Water on the Table', about the risks of the future of water as a 
commodity;  from 'Topahdewin: The Gladys Cook Story', about the remarkable life of an Anglican aboriginal survivor of 
a residential school; and from 'Fresh: New Thinking About What We Are Eating', left  the audience moved and hopeful 
that action and change can happen... starting with me.  
 
Although the documentary series drew considerable attention from the community at large, it drew just a few 
parishioners.  We are interested in feedback from those who would like to attend these films but are unable to do so 
because of scheduling conflicts or prior commitments, on Thursday evenings.  Please let Clarence know if different 
timing would help.  
 
Due to an early winter snowfall, we have the opportunity to reschedule the last film, 'This Dust of Words' which tells 
and haunting and compassionate story about Elizabeth Wiltsee, a brilliant woman, whose life was impacted by mental 
illness.  Watch for the new screening date.  Hope to see you there. 

C INEMA  CORNER :  M ICMACS  REVIEW  

BY  STEPHANIE  MOUL  

St. Hildaõs Herald, Advent 2010 Page 10 

Movies and books always speak, in some way, of the 
human condition - every emotion, every struggle, survival, 
life and death, relationships and redemption.   Hence we 
each connect to what we see or read in the ways that 
speak to our own condition.   Movies 
that speak to the human condition 
using humour and satire are often 
ones we remember for years 
afterwards. One such movie is 
Micmacs.  This French film is billed as 
ŀ άǎŀǘƛǊŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ŀǊƳǎ ǘǊŀŘŜέΣ 
yet it spoke to me much more as a 
deeply compassionate look at how 
the marginalized form community 
and family.   This film is directed by Jean Pierre Jeunet 
who also directed the beautiful film Amelie. 
 
Bazil (actor Danny Boon), the main character, lost his 
father when he was a child.  His father is killed by a land 
mine in what looks like the Middle East.   As an adult, Bazil 
while working in a video store is injured by a stray 
bullet.  When he leaves hospital he discovers he has been 
evicted from his apartment and has lost everything.  Now 
he is jobless and out of funds.    Soon he meets up with an 

ƛƴƎŜƴƛƻǳǎ ǎŀƭǾŀƎŜ ŀǊǘƛǎǘ ǿƘƻ ǘŀƪŜǎ ƘƛƳ ΨƘƻƳŜΩ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŀǇ 
yard where Bazil meets a whole community of 
misfits.  There is a junk dealer, a statistician, a 
contortionist, as well as several others in this junkyard 

home.  This group of eclectic and 
creative people form a family that is 
willing to be there for each other, 
believe in each other, and make the 
ordinary seem full of 
adventure.  There are quirky 
characteristics that draw you into this 
ΨŦŀƳƛƭȅΩ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ŀƭƭ ŜƴƭƛǎǘŜŘ ōȅ 
Bazil, or volunteer to assist him in his 
plot to bring down the arms dealers 

who built the land mines and the manufacturers of the 
bullets that injured him and killed his father.    
 
This delightful film had me laughing the whole way 
through at the shenanigans they get up to in their joint 
scheme of revenge on the arms dealers.  It is definitely 
worth renting this DVD if you want to see the world 
through a different paradigm.  French with subtitles.  
!ǾŀƛƭŀōƭŜ ŀǘ {ƛŘΩǎ ±ƛŘǎ ƛƴ ²ƛƭǎƻƴ /ǊŜŜƪΦ 

F ILM  S ERIES  FEEDBACK  

BY  J ILL  HALLIWELL  
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REVIEW:  CANADIAN  B ADLANDS  P ASSION  P LAY,  DRUMHELLER ,  ALBERTA 
BY  URSULA  DOWDS  

     I was the driver for our road trip this past summer. 
That in itself is quite a story, but I wanted to tell you 
about our destination instead. My parents and 
husband and I went to see The Passion Play 
performed in Drumheller last July. It was awesome! 
I'd heard about it from friends and looked it up on 
line, so last spring I purchased great seats and 
eagerly waited for July.  
  
     Opening night was just fabulous. We felt sorry for 
all the performers in their big heavy costumes in the 
hot Alberta sun, but they did a great show in a 
natural amphitheater in the badlands on the edge of 
Drumheller. Next year will be the 20th annual 
performance; they do six shows, each three hours 
long, one a day in July, Friday to Sunday at either 
three and six pm.  Since we attended the evening 
show,we were relieved when the sun slipped behind 
the hills.  
 

     People are advised to bring sunscreen, a hat, rain 
poncho, cushion, blanket, spray bottle for cool mist 
or a small wet hand-towel, a water bottle, and 
snacks, although they do sell ice cream too. The show 
is all outside and goes on, rain or shine. Since the 
parking lot is huge, give yourself plenty of time to 
park and either walk or shuttle to the viewing stands. 
We thoroughly enjoyed the magical, very moving 
show and would recommend it to everyone.  Just 
google Passion Play Drumheller and you're there. It is 
well worth the ticket price and there is nice scenery 
along the way!  
 
For more information go to the Canadian Badlands 
Passion Play website: 
 http://www.travelwithachallenge.com/Canadian-
Badlands-Passion-Play.htm 
 
ps. We don't recommend the Econolodge in 
Drumheller. 

Shepherds and kings, 

following hopes and 

stars that take them 

deep into the night.  

How far have they 

come?  We should really 

know, for certainly, 

everyone is a shepherd 

and king. 

From the song Shepherd and Kings ,  The Monks of Weston Priory   
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I wondered, what would Christmas be 

Without the tinsel, without the tree 

No presents for the girl and boy 

Would it be Christmas, would there be Joy? 

 

No rushing crowd, no checklist done, 

No party time and raucous fun, 

Just the straw and gentle beast 

Would it be Christmas, would there be Peace? 

 

No lighted house, no festive board, 

The roasted bird, the wine out-poured 

Just poor herdsmen on a windy slope- 

Would it be Christmas, would there be Hope? 

 

What if there were no family 

Or friends close by to comfort me 

Just cold black sky and stars above- 

Is this still Christmas, is this still Love? 

A DVENT  MUSINGS   BY  LOIS  GORY  
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