
Herald Submissions 
Submit your photos, articles, or 
notices to: admin@sthilda.ca, or 
drop them off at the Church Of-
fice. 

INSIDE THIS ISSUE: 

75 Years - Celebrating Faith, Diversity, and Community  

BY  M URIEL  PRIOR  
{ǘΦIƛƭŘŀΩǎ wŜǘǊƻǎǇŜŎǘƛǾŜ 

 

2-3 

{ǘΦIƛƭŘŀΩǎ {ƴŀǇǎƘƻǘ мффн 

A Present History 

4-5 

At the Font; Photos 6-7 

Via Media, The Middle Way 8-9 

Music Scholarship,  

Annual Craft Sale 

10 

Tree Planting 11 

S t .  H i l d a õ s  A n g l i c a n  C h u r c h S u m m e r  2 0 1 1  

The idea for planting a tree to cele-

ōǊŀǘŜ {ǘΦ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ трǘƘ ŀƴƴƛǾŜǊǎŀǊȅ 

came to me after reading about Van-

ŎƻǳǾŜǊΩǎ Ǉƭŀƴǎ ǘƻ ŘƛǎǘǊƛōǳǘŜ ŎƘŜǊǊȅ 

ǘǊŜŜǎ ǘƻ ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘŜ ǘƘŜ ŎƛǘȅΩǎ мнрǘƘ ŀƴπ

niversary. Planting a tree 

seemed a very appropriate 

ǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ Řƻ ŦƻǊ ŀ άƎǊŜŜƴέ 

parish. Not only would it 

beautify our grounds, but it 

would be a symbol of our 

hopes for the continuation 

of growth in faith and com-

munity in the future. 

I mentioned the idea to 

Clarence and several other people and 

the idea was favourably received. As a 

consequence I was invited to join the 

planning committee for celebrating 

our anniversary. Several possible va-

rieties of trees were considered in-

cluding the suggestion of a native dog-

wood, our provincial tree.  After seek-

ing professional advice, the sub-

ǎǇŜŎƛŜǎ ά9ŘŘƛŜΩǎ ²ƘƛǘŜ ²ƻƴŘŜǊέ ǿŀǎ 

chosen for its extra large 

white flowers, its resis-

tance to blight, its Fall col-

our and ultimate height 

and spread - мрΩ ōȅ млΩΦ 

The site chosen at the cor-

ner of Shorncliffe and Bar-

nacle would ensure expo-

sure both to the sun and to 

the public. 

To raise the necessary funds for the 

tree and a plaque a donation box was 

set up and everyone was invited to 

make a small donation if they wished.  

   Continued P.11 
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ST .  HILDA õS,  1938-39 N OTES BY  PHYLLIS  M ORRIS 

The first church was a simple wood frame building with no finishing on the inside, no electricity, 
and a wood stove for heat.  My father, Edric Clayton, used to light the fire an hour or so before 
the service to warm the church. 
 
Our family sat in the back pew on the right as we 
entered then my father could add more wood to the 
fire as necessary. Services were usually in the 
afternoon.  The minister lived in Gibsons and had a 
service there first and sometimes (or always - L ŘƻƴΩǘ 
know) in Roberts Creek.   I think, about once a 
month, there was a morning service with 
Communion. 
 
Various ministers stopped for lunch or tea at our 
home before returning to Gibsons along the dusty, 

bumpy gravel road. 
 
My mother, Florrie Clayton, played the pump organ for many years. 
 
The altar vestments were sent from England as a gift.  A dark green velvet 
curtain and a beautiful brocade piece for a frontal.  There was also an altar cloth 
and purificators which were hand made.  I believe Archbishop dePencier 
arranged for these gifts. 
 
The dePenciers had a summer cottage on a property in West Sechelt (which later became the Gamma Phi camp) and when 
they were on holiday here the Archbishop would stride briskly down the road with a walking stick to attend the service at St 
IƛƭŘŀΩǎΦ 
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ST .  H ILDA õS 75TH  A NNIVERSARY :  R ETROSPECTIVE  

 

A block of land called the Shorncliffe subdivision containing 1.6 acres was registered in New Westminster in June 1928 by 
¢ƘƻƳŀǎ WΦ /ƻƻƪ ό{ŜŎƘŜƭǘΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƳŀƎƛǎǘǊŀǘŜύΦ  Lƴ мфол ǘƘƛǎ ōƭƻŎƪ ǿŀǎ ŘƻƴŀǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ {ȅƴƻŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ !ƴƎƭƛŎŀƴ /ƘǳǊŎƘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǳǎŜŘ ŀs a 
site for a church.  It was not, however, until 1936 that a church was built. 
 
The money to build the church came from the Bishop of Whitby of the Diocese of Durham in northern England after Archbishop 
dePencier, while preaching in Durham Cathedral during a conference there, pointed to one of the huge Norman pillars and said 
άCƻǊ ǘƘŜ Ŏƻǎǘ ƻŦ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǇƛƭƭŀǊǎΣ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ōǳƛƭŘ ǘǿƻ ŎƘǳǊŎƘŜǎ ƛƴ Ƴȅ 5ƛƻŎŜǎŜΦέ  ¢ƘŜ ǘǿƻ ŎƘǳǊŎƘŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ōǳƛƭǘ ŀƴŘ ƴŀƳŜŘ ŀŦǘŜr 
North of England Saints of the Anglo Saxon Church ς St. Hilda (Sechelt) and St. Aidan (Roberts Creek). 
 
In 1939 Ernest T. Rogers, son of Commodore Rogers drowned off Cape Cockburn, Pender Harbour.  In his memory the Rogers 
ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŘƻƴŀǘŜŘ ŀ ōŜƭƭ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ /ƘŀǇŜƭ ƻŦ {ǘΦ aŀǊȅΩǎ IƻǎǇƛǘŀƭΣ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŀǘ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ ŀƴ !ƴƎƭƛŎŀƴ hǳǘǇƻǎǘ aƛǎǎƛƻƴΦ  In 1973 a bell 
tower ǿŀǎ ŘŜǎƛƎƴŜŘ ōȅ IŀǊǊȅ WŜƴƪƛƴǎ ŀƴŘ ōǳƛƭǘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎ ƻŦ .Ǌǳƴƻ 5ƻƳōǊƻǎƪƛΩǎ ǿƻƻŘǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ Ŏƭŀǎǎ ŀǘ tŜƴŘŜǊ IŀǊōƻǳǊ 
Secondary School.  The tower with the bell installed was eased into place on May 18, 1974. 
 
The two tiffany style glass windows on either side of the church chancel were donated by the Union Steamship Company which 
serviced Sechelt at that time. 
 
The Baptismal Font is made of yellow cedar salvaged from the beach.  It was constructed by C. G. Lucken and finished by Tom 
Turner.   
 
aŀǊȅΩǎ ŘŀŘ ό5ŀǾŜ YƴƛƎƘǘύ helped to increase the size of the hall in 1981 to include the larger kitchen, washrooms and storage 
areas; the room known as the Foxhall room is in memory of Mrs. Marguerite Foxall, a devoted worker and piano player at the 
Sunday School. 
 
The present day choir of mixed voices was first organized in 1985 and was first led by Mrs. Joan Scales, the organist. 

D ID  Y OU  K NOW ? 
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This letter is from my Grandmother to her Mother-In-[ŀǿΦ  L ŘƻƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ƛƴ /ŀƴŀŘŀ ǾŜǊȅ ƭƻƴƎ όƳȅ 
mother Margaret, my Grandmother Betty Williams and Grandfather Archy Williams).  They were still missing home 
(Alton, Hampshire, England).  My Grandparents had lived through two World Wars and wanted to get as far away from 
that painful experience as possible. 

M EMORIES  OF  ST .  H ILDA õS:  1948 

SUBMITTED  BY  D IANNA  H EISLER  

ST .  H ILDA õS 75TH  A NNIVERSARY :  R ETROSPECTIVE  

.ŜǘǘȅΩǎ .ŀƪŜǊǎ 

! 5ŀȅ Lƴ ǘƘŜ ƭƛŦŜ ƻŦ {ǘ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ 

February 13, 1948 

 

Our Dear Mum: 

 

We have just been to church and this seems to be the first free Sunday we have had 
for weeks.  So I thought it was high time I made a start on catching up on my letters. 

 

First of all, I must tell you about church today for my heart is  just bursting with 
pride.  Arch has told you, I think, how they have been begging him to play the church 
organ since they know he could play and he promised he would, just as soon as he 
felt he had had enough practice.  So last week he told them he would definitely play 
for them this week.  Well, when we woke up this morning we discovered another 
wretched snow storm (we have had about six weeks of incessant snow, frost, hail, 
ǎƭŜŜǘ ŀƴŘ ǿƛƴŘǎύΦ  {ƻ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǾŜǊȅ ƪŜŜǇ ƻƴ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƘǳǊŎƘ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ōǳǘ !ǊŎƘ Ƙŀǎ ǘƻ 
keep his promise and I felt I really must go along too, if only to give him my moral 
support.  So off we all went.  Now the Vicar lives at Gibsons, 18 miles away and, 
ŀǇǇŀǊŜƴǘƭȅΣ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ όǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘǎ ŀǊŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ŘǊŜŀŘŦǳƭύΦ  {ƻ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŜ ŀƭƭ 
ǿŜǊŜΣ ŀ ŦƭƻŎƪ ƻŦ ǎƘŜŜǇ ǿƛǘƘ ƴƻ ǎƘŜǇƘŜǊŘΦ  IŀǾŜ ŀ ŎƭŜŀƴ ƘŀƴƪƛŜ ƘŀƴŘȅ aǳƳ ŦƻǊ LΩƳ 
sure your pride in your son will bring a tear to your eye as it did to mine.  Arch went 
to the front of the church and announced we would go through the hymns.  We did 
that and towards the end of the last hymn the collection was taken, after which 
ŜǾŜǊȅōƻŘȅ ǿŜƴǘ Řƻǿƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƪƴŜŜǎ ǘƻ ƻŦŦŜǊ ŀ ǎƛƭŜƴǘ ǇǊŀȅŜǊΦ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ 
complete and it seemed very right when Arch got down from the organ stool and led 
ǳǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘΩǎ tǊŀȅŜǊΦ  9ǾŜǊȅōƻŘȅ ǿŀǎ ǾŜǊȅ ǇƭŜŀǎŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŀƭƭ ǎŀƛŘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ŘƻƴŜ 
wonderfully well. 

 

 

Signed 

Betty Williams 

Margaret Webb and her parents 

Betty and Archy Williams  (1949)  



ST .  H ILDA õS SNAPSHOT :  1992 

A NNUAL  V ESTRY REPORT FOR 1972 BY  L AURELLE  FINDLER,  PEOPLEôS WARDEN  
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Lƴ aŀȅ ǿŜ ǎŀƛŘ ƎƻƻŘōȅŜ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ /ǳǊŀǘŜΣ 5ŀƴ DƛŦŦƻǊŘΣ ŀǎ ƘŜ ƳƻǾŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƛƴŎǳƳōŜƴŎȅ ŀǘ {ǘΦ !ƴŘǊŜǿΩǎΣ aŀŘŜƛǊŀ tŀǊƪΦ  ²Ŝ 
ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŦƻǊƳŀƭ ŘŜŎƭŀǊŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ {ǘΦ !ƴŘǊŜǿΩǎ ŀǎ ŀ ǎŜǇŀǊŀǘŜ ǇŀǊƛǎƘ ƛƴ WǳƴŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƛƴŘǳŎǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ wŜǾΦ DƛŦŦƻǊŘΦ 
 
In June we received the resignation of our priest, the Rev. June Maffin, and she departed for North Vancouver in August.  A 
farewell dinner was held in the hall with 173 parishioners present.  Rev. June was delivered to the church in a limo, roasted and 
toasted and presented with a parting gift.  There were tables in the narthex, in the breezeway and outside to accommodate us all.  
Thus began our interregnum.  (The Fire Marshall arrived in October, did an inspection, identified several deficiencies and limited 
our hall to 85 seated!) 
 
A Parish Vision Workshop took place in October as we plotted a course for the future. 
 
As to statistics, we welcomed 13 in baptism, celebrated 7 weddings, and were saddened by the loss of Grace Saunders, Eva 
Hayward, Helen Cameron, Isabella Hepburn, Isabella Merrifield, Neils Hansen, Vi Woodman and Fred Becker. 
 
In appreciation of faithful servants:  

 John Saunders, Bruce Morris and Lois Gory conducted worship services. 
Church Committee:  Margaret Brock, Laurelle Findler, Norm Gleadow, Brian Johnson, Dick Minchin, Bonnie Paetkau, Bea 

Rankin and Gwen Robinson. 
Committee Chairpersons:  Property ς Eric Paetkau; Worship ς Bruce Morris; Altar Guild ς Joan McLeod; Upper Deck Crew and 

Engine Room ς Eric Paetkau, Len Harrison and Oscar Friesen; Lay Assistants and Eucharistic Administrators ς Julie Gleadow 
and Barbara Carver; Sunday School ς Carol Eades; Parish Secretary ς Carol Hartman; Custodian ς Robert MacLarty; Choir ς 
Joan Slater; Organist ς Roy Morris; Garden ς Nan Clark; Coffee ς Nancy Lawson; ACW ς Henny Saunders; Envelopes ς 
Shelley Choquer. 

 
 Families:     146 
 Individuals:    216 
 Average Sunday attendance:  100 
 
From the Vestry Meeting for 1992: 
 

Bruce Morris has been recommended by Church Committee to begin the journey towards possible candidacy of ordination to 
the Diaconate.  Bruce is currently attending V.S.T. on a part-time basis. 

 
Note:  Some things never change ς the bottom line on the 1992 financial statement: 
 
 Total Receipts:  $103,186 
 Total Expenditures:   $121,018 
       Deficit: ($17,832)  
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ST .  H ILDA õS:  A P RESENT  H ISTORY  

BY  SHER SACKS 

Morrie and I became 

ŀŎǉǳŀƛƴǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ {ǘΦ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ 

through my interest and 

connection with the Buddhist 

community on the Coast.  I 

ŦƛǊǎǘ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƻ {ǘΦ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ ǘƻ 

spend time with a Buddhist 

monk, Geshe Lama Tenzin 

Tsundu, who was creating a 

Green Tara sand mandala 

(Buddha of enlightened 

activity) in the church in 

September 2010.  
 
{ǘ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ ŀƴŘΣ ƛƴ ǇŀǊǘƛŎǳƭŀǊ /ƭŀǊŜƴŎŜΣ ǿŜǊŜ ƛƴŎǊŜŘƛōƭȅ 

welcoming and open to this very different spiritual 

tradition. Many members of the congregation came to 

visit during this process and all were not only interested 

and curious but also incredibly respectful of this very 

different spiritual tradition.  I was not only impressed; I 

was intrigued. 
 
Shortly thereafter Clarence invited the Buddhist 

community to participate in an Interfaith Workshop being 

lead by Bishop Michael Ingham.  
 
This is where my personal history intersects. A number of 

years ago, when Bishop Michael instituted same sex 

blessings in the Diocese of New Westminster, I was 

attending St. Clement's Anglican Church in North 

Vancouver. I was very impressed with how he dealt with 

those who dissented from that decision.   
 
With that in mind Morrie and I decided to attend his 

workshop to experience what Bishop Michael had to say 

about interfaith issues. It was a revelation to me. While 

remaining faithful and committed to the Christian path 

Bishop Michael was able to be not only respectful of, but 

also inclusive of, other spiritual paths, many of which are, 

at least ostensibly, very different from the Christian path. 
 
We not only attended the workshop on Saturday but also, 

ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ōŜŜƴ ǾŜǊȅ ƛƳǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ .ƛǎƘƻǇ aƛŎƘŀŜƭΩǎ 

presentation, decided to come to Sunday service to see 

what he would have to say to his own community. We 

were hooked and began attending on a regular basis.  
 

Almost immediately we were offered the opportunity to 

attend the eight series workshop, Via Media. We decided 

to attend to see just what we had gotten ourselves into. 

You can read of that experience in another article in this 

Herald. All this personal history brings me to how this 

ǊŜƭŀǘŜǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅ ƻŦ {ǘΦ IƛƭŘŀΩǎΦ  
 
As the Mad Hatter said in Alice in WonderlandΥ ά²ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ 

ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ŀǊǊƛǾŜέΦ hǳǊ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘ ǊŀǇƛŘƭȅ 

ōŜŎƻƳŜǎ ƻǳǊ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅΣ ŀƴŘ ǎƻ ƛǎ ǾŜǊȅ ǊŜƭŜǾŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƛǘΦ aƻǊǊƛŜΩǎ 

ŀƴŘ Ƴȅ  ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ ŀǘ {ǘΦ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ ƛǎ ƻŦ ŀ  ǾŜǊȅ ŎƻƳƳƛǘǘŜŘ 

ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅ ƻŦ ǎŜŜƪŜǊǎ ǿƘƻ ƻŦŦŜǊ άA Living Invitation to All 

ǘƻ /ƻƴƴŜŎǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ 5ƛǾƛƴŜέ. As the bumper sticker on my 

ŎŀǊ ǎŀȅǎ άbƻƴ-ƧǳŘƎŜƳŜƴǘ 5ŀȅ ƛǎ ŎƻƳƛƴƎέ ŀƴŘ ƛƴ ŦŀŎǘΣ ƛǘ Ƙŀǎ 

ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘ ŀǘ {ǘΦ IƛƭŘŀΩǎΦ 
 
From this foundation of openness, love, and respect the 

άƘƛǎǘƻǊȅέ ƻŦ {ǘ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ ƛǎ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘƭȅ ǳƴŦƻƭŘƛƴƎΦ ²Ŝ ǿŜǊŜ 

ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ .ƻōōƛΩǎ ƘƻƳŜ ǘƻ ǿŀǘŎƘ ǘƘŜ {ǳǇŜǊōƻǿƭΣ 

which she would never have watched on her own, 

ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŎŀōƭŜ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǎ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŦǊƛŜƴŘƭȅ 

place to watch the game. We have experienced the 

Passover Seder, which has lovingly been organized by 

David and Stephanie for 

years. What a way to 

welcome the newest 

άWŜǿƛǎƘ !ƴƎƭƛŎŀƴέ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

church!  We have been 

ƛƴǾƛǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƻǘƘŜǊǎΩ ōƛǊǘƘŘŀȅ 

parties and had others 

attend ours. When my dog 

was ill and I asked for 

support from this community it was given overwhelmingly 

and unhesitatingly. 
 
Clarence has included us in any way in which we 

expressed an interest in participating and we presently 

are included as part of the committee organizing the year-

ƭƻƴƎ ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ {ǘΦ IƛƭŘŀΩǎ трth Anniversary. Everyone ς 

everyone has been loving, open and welcoming. 
 
Walking the talk - Living the love that Yeshua directed us 

to manifest in the world ς this is the present history of St. 

IƛƭŘŀΩǎΦ 
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T HANKSGIVING  AT  T HE  F ONT  

Joined to Christ in the waters of baptism, 

ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ŎƭƻǘƘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ DƻŘΩǎ ƳŜǊŎȅ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǊƎƛǾŜƴŜǎǎΣ 

Let us give thanks for the gift of baptism. 
 
Holy God, holy and merciful, holy and mighty, 

you are the river of life, you are the everlasting wellspring, 

you are the fire of rebirth. 
 
Glory to you for oceans and lakes, for rivers and streams, 

Honour to you for cloud and rain, for dew and snow. 

Your waters are below us, around us, above us: 

our life is born in you. 

You are the fountain of resurrection. 
 
Praise to you for your saving waters: 

Noah and the animals survive the flood, 

Hagar discovers your well. 

The Israelites escape through the sea, 

and they drink from your gushing rock. 

Naaman washes his leprosy away, 

and the Samaritan woman will never be thirsty again. 
 
At this font, holy God, we pray: 

Praise to you for the water of baptism 

and for your word that saves us in this water. 

Breathe your Spirit into all who are gathered here 

and into all creation.  Illumine our days. 

Enliven our bones.  Dry our tears. 

Wash away the sin within us, 

and drown the evil around us. 
 
Satisfy all our thirst with your living water, 

Jesus Christ, our Saviour, who lives and reigns 

with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, 

now and forever.  Amen   
 
2011 Synod Prayer from Evangelical Lutheran Worship  

!ƳŜƭƛŀ bŀƴǎƻƴΩǎ .ŀǇǘƛǎƳ 

DATES TO REMEMBER  

June 29 Service of Dedication for our 
Casavant Pipe Organ at 7 pm  
 
 
June 30 Inaugural Organ Recital  
by guest organist David Millard, 7 pm  
 
 
 
July 1 Anniversary Float at Canada 
Day Parade 
 
 

 
July 17  Taizé Service  
 
 
 

 
Aug 14 Old Fashion Picnic  
 
 

 
 
August 21 Taizé Service 
 
September 18 Taizé Service 
 

 
Watch for upcoming festivities:  

 
A Big Fat Anglican Anniversary 
Gala in November 



L INDA  V ARIN õS FAREWELL ,  IN  P ICTURES  

PHOTOS  BY  D AVID  M OUL  
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