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I would, firstly, like to thank all of you who have supported me these past 

weeks as I was dealing with the death of my mother. Your cards and gestures 

of kindness have been most appreciated. Someone in our congregation 

(who is also going through a difficult time), said to me, “Andrew, it is times 

like these when you truly find out who your friends are.” Truly, I have             

experienced that first hand. Although my mom’s death has been very         

difficult, the realization that she is with our Lord and Saviour, and the fact that 

I shall see her again, has eased the hurt I experience. This got me thinking 

about the poor people who have no faith…how sad it must be for them. It 

also, at this Advent time, got me thinking about the sadness God must have 

felt saying good-bye to His only Son and how unbelievably lucky we are that 

God was able to send His Son Jesus. 

 

As I was thinking about these things, I happened to read a snippet from 

Streams in the Desert which had the following: 

Many years ago a striking Christmas card was published with the title, "If 

Christ Had Not Come." It told of a preacher falling into a short sleep in his 

study on Christmas morning and dreaming of a world into which Jesus had 

never come. 

 

In his dream he found himself looking through his home, but there were no    

little stockings in the chimney corner, no Christmas bells or wreaths of holly, 

and no Christ to comfort, gladden and save. He walked out on the public street, 
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but there was no church with its spire pointing to heaven. He came back and 

sat down in the library, but every book about the Saviour had disappeared. 

 

The door-bell rang, and a messenger asked him to visit a poor dying mother. 

As he reached the home he sat down and said, "I have something here that will 

comfort you." He opened his Bible to look for a familiar promise, but it ended 

at Malachi, and there was no Gospel and no promise of hope and salvation, and 

he could only bow his head and weep with her in bitter despair. 

 

Two days afterward he stood beside her coffin and conducted the funeral 

service, but there was no message of consolation, no word of a glorious     

resurrection, no open heaven, but only "ashes to ashes, dust to dust," and 

one long eternal farewell. He realized at length that "Jesus had not come," 

and burst into tears and bitter weeping in his sorrowful dream. 

 

Suddenly he woke with a shock, and realizing that it was only a dream, a 

great shout of joy and praise burst from his lips. Let us also be glad and re-

joice today, because "Jesus has come." 

 

Jesus has come, and because of that first Christmas and the love of God, my 

family was able to take comfort at the words of Scripture that were read at 

my mom’s funeral… “And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and 

there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be 

any more pain: for the former things are passed away. And he that sat upon the 

throne said, Behold, I make all things new. And he said unto me, Write: for these 

words are true and faithful. And he said unto me, It is done. I am Alpha and 

Omega, the beginning and the end. I will give unto him that is athirst of the 

fountain of the water of life freely. They that overcometh shall inherit all things; 

and I will be their God, and they shall be my children.” (Revelation 21:4-7) 

 

    Christmas promises to make everything new again…

have yourself a very merry Christmas! 
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November 27th                   St. Andrew’s Sunday          Advent #1 Hope                       

December 4th                     Communion Sunday             Advent #2 Peace  

December 11th                                                                   Advent #3 Joy 

December 18th                     Tales of Christmas              Advent #4 Love                    

                                           Drama 

December 24th                    Christmas Eve                     7:30p.m. 

December 25th                   Christmas Day                    10:30 a.m. 

January 1st                          New Year’s Day                   10:30 a.m.   
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December 4th 
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At the morning worship service on  Dec. 18th                                                                     

   the drama guiding our worship                                                                                                                                    

TALES OF CHRISTMAS                                                           
    was written by our own                                                  

Denise NeuhausDenise NeuhausDenise Neuhaus.                                                   

We are blessed to have such a capable and  talented writer in our midst 

who is willing to share both her poetry and story writing skills with us 

 

This year we present a special Christmas Tableau 

entitled Tales of Christmas.  It is the telling of the 

Past, Present and Future Christmases and with the 

participation of several of our families in the    

congregation at St. Andrew’s is sure to inspire the 

wonder and awe that the Christmas Season often 

brings.   So, come on out and bring your friends, 

sing carols and enjoy the service and the stories!  

Christmas Blessings to you all! 


Sunday morning December 18

th
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Elijah Episode #4 

In the last Elijah Episode, it was proven to all 

Israel that the one true god was the God of 

Abraham, Isaac and Jacob. The story            

continues that Elijah ordered that all the 

prophets of Baal be put to death (1 Kings 

18:40). You can imagine that Jezebel the wife 

of Ahab the king who was a worshipper of Baal 

was furious with Elijah and sent a message to 

him that he would also die by the next day 

(19:2). Elijah decided he should flee for his life 

and went to Beersheba. He left his servant 

there and continued on into the wilderness.  

Discouraged, he sat under a juniper tree and 

scripture says he prayed, “…O LORD, take 

away my life; …” (19:4). Falling asleep he was 

awakened by an angel who had set a cake on 

coals of fire to bake and also brought him    

water to drink. After Elijah had eaten he fell 

asleep again. A second time he was awakened 

by an angel who gave him food to eat.      

Scripture records that this food sustained 

Elijah for forty days and forty nights as he 

travelled on to Horeb; also known as Mt. Sinai.  

There he entered a cave to hide from Queen 

Jezebel and there again he felt sorry for     

himself. The voice of God spoke to him, 

“What are you doing here, Elijah? (Note that 

God called him by name). His plea to God was 

that although the prophets of Baal had been 

slain, he now was the only prophet of the God 

of Israel left and he was about to die if Jezebel 

found him. Elijah’s words were, “…and I, even 

I only, am left; and they seek my life, to take it 

away” (19:14). Although Elijah felt he was the 

only prophet  left in Israel,  it is recorded that 

God revealed to Elijah that there were seven 

thousand people in Israel who had not bowed 

the knee to Baal (19:18). 

God spoke to Elijah and told him to go outside 

onto the mountain. Scripture says that God did 

not use wind, earthquake or fire to get Elijah’s 

attention; God spoke with the sound of’ “sheer 

silence” (19:12). As Elijah stood there the 

voice of God again said to Elijah, “What are 

you doing here, Elijah?” (19:13). William   

Sanford Lasor et. al. in the Old Testament 

Survey reminds the reader that Mt.  Horeb or 

(Continued on page 9) 
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Sinai was the place where God appeared to 

Moses and gave him the Ten Commandments 

(Exodus 19:20). Lasor states that the scene on 

Mt. Horeb portrays Elijah as a messenger of 

God; a second Moses (page 204). 

 

What are you doing here, Elijah? Elijah’s 

mission on earth was not finished and God 

told him so. God had three jobs for Elijah to 

do.  Number one, Elijah was to anoint Hazael 

to be king of Syria. Number two, Elijah was to 

anoint Jehu the son of Nimshi to be king over 

Israel. Number three, Elijah was to anoint    

Elisha the son of Shaphat to be the next 

prophet of Israel. Elijah got up and followed 

God’s command.  

There is no record that Elijah anointed Hazael 

or Jehu but there is a record of the anointing of 

Elisha and it is a special story. Elijah found  

Elisha plowing with a yoke of oxen in his      

father’s field. Scripture records that as Elijah 

passed by Elisha, he cast his mantle upon him 

(1 Kings 19:19). Elisha asked if he could say 

goodbye to his father and mother and then he 

would follow Elijah. Elisha took a yoke of oxen 

(two oxen), killed them and boiled the flesh. 

Scripture records, he gave the people around 

him food to eat, and then he got up and         

followed Elijah. 

The book of Acts in the New Testament re-

cords a similar story of a man who was spoken 

to by God. Philip had been preaching to 

crowds of people in Samaria when God spoke 

to him by means of an angel saying “Get up 

and go toward the south to the road that goes 

down from Jerusalem to Gaza” (Acts 8:26). 

Like Elijah, Philip got up and obeyed (8:27).  

On the road, an Ethiopian Eunuch who had 

(Continued from page 8) been in Jerusalem to worship and was return-

ing home, reading the book of Isaiah as he 

went. The voice of God spoke to Philip, “Go 

over to this chariot and join it” (8:29). Without 

hesitation, Philip ran up to the chariot and 

asked if he understood what he was reading. 

The Eunuch’s reply was, “How can I, unless 

someone guides me?” (8:31). Scripture says 

that Philip “…proclaimed to him the good 

news about Jesus” (8:35). The Eunuch was so 

enthusiastic about his new-found knowledge 

that he asked to be baptized in a pool of water 

by the side of the road. 

The God of the Old Testament is the God of 

the New Testament and the God we serve to-

day. A visiting professor at Wycliffe during my 

studies in the Master of Theological Studies 

program told us that when he visits the          

Toronto area he makes a stop at the grave of 

his brother who died at a young age.  On one 

such visit he noticed a woman several graves 

over mourning the loss of a loved one. He felt 

led by God to minister to her and used this  

encounter to share his faith with a stranger. 

Elijah’s mantle figuratively has fallen on all 

Christians as representatives of Christ, and 

God asks, “What are you doing here?” It is a 

soul searching question.  Stories from        

scripture encourage us to, “Get up and go…” 

when God speaks. 

 

 

In the next Elijah Episode #5 I will be asking 

the question, “Who let the Dogs out?” 
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Brazilian theologian Rubem Alves called hope                 

“the suspicion … that the  frontiers of the     

possible are not determined by the limits of the 

present.” Who among us doesn’t sometimes 

imagine our future based solely on present-day 

obstacles? Even biblical heroes did so.  

 

Abraham and Sarah laughed  at God’s promise 

of a child, seeing only their present                  

circumstance of old age.                                    

Only in hindsight could Joseph see how God 

turned slavery in Egypt into great good.  

 

At first another Joseph, learning his fiancée was 

pregnant, believed his world was limited to 

two possibilities: shame Mary publicly or       

divorce her quietly. But his heart was open to 

God’s   message: “What is conceived in her is 

from the Holy Spirit. [Her] son … will save his 

people from their sins” (Matthew 1:20-21, NIV). 

How exceedingly far this future must have 

seemed from the limits of Joseph’s present.  

 

Christmas is a reminder that God calls us all 

into frontiers of a future we could never         

perceive or dream of!  

Rev Andrew Human’s mom 

Helena or a most knew her   

Lenie 
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Old lace 

Minted clean 

Adorning tabletops 

And window sills 

Fluttering on spice-laden 

breezes 

Cinnamon and fruit with rum 

Ginger, candied and set 

Creamed butter and sugar 

Tasted on the tip 

Of a finger 

Testing for doneness 

Tomorrow’s fruit cake 

And ginger beer. 

 

Twinkling lights 

On a small Christmas tree 

Red, white and green 

Silver and gold 

Paper and fabric 

Painted glass 

Wooden toys 

Hang in solemn splendor 

From branches topped with 

tinsel 

And standing atop this mas-

terpiece 

A star that lights 

Shining in our world around 

Telling of our faith 

In the Light. 

Time immemorial 

Of remembrances 

Each Christmas 

Stands testament 

Blanketed by 

Sorrows and joys 

Love and laughter 

Peace and hope 

In future days 

And grace to see it through. 

 

Traditions and preparations 

Welcome nostalgia 

To gladden the heart 

And liven the senses 

And to celebrate 

The Birth of the Son 

Who shares the burdens 

Of our mortal existence 

Embrace the gift we were 

given 

Treasured old and new 

Memories to hold 

Each day of every year 

And each year to revisit 

The Flame in our hearts 

Calling us to live 

And love! 

 

 

 

 

Christmas is a wonderful 

celebration of LOVE!  

That’s what it is all 

about….the greatest love!  

Our hope is this Christmas, 

the meaning of that love in-

fuses your thoughts and ac-

tions and your time with 

family and friends.  May 

the spirit of Christmases 

past be nostalgic with joy, 

and the present filled with 

peace to lighten your hearts 

and your new memories!  

You are all treasured!  

Merry Christmas and a 

very Happy New Year! 

 

 

 

Denise Neuhaus – December 

2016 
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Red                                                
 

 (Inspired by the Minister's favourite 

candy!) 

 

Eddie Dee was a true pioneer 

in the late nineteen forties 

giving mankind one of the 

icons of the world of sweets - 

the smartie.  For sixty five 

years  we stayed just choco-

late covered with a coloured 

candy shell.  Now, it was my 

turn to be a pioneer.  

 

So what's the story? I am the  

first "genetically engineered" 

smartie designed to revolu-

tionize the candy industry. I 

was a decade in the making, 

and now possess very, very 

unique and powerful talents - 

talents well beyond even the 

mortal man.  

 

The big day had come. I was 

dropped into an empty box at 

exactly 9:00 am. As the box 

was closed and pitch black, I 

found myself lonely, but 

mindful of the daunting task 

ahead.  

I spoke of my very unique 

and powerful talents. Well, 

specifically, the scientists had 

discovered the biological 

miracle of the holy plant. The 

holy plant is a union of both 

the male and female species 

and able to reproduce with-

out any physical contact be-

tween two genders. The re-

production is a  result of 

transparent pollination. I had 

been created with acceler-

ated transparent pollination 

in my DNA. To that end, my 

role is simple. In the next 

twenty three hours, I will 

generate a new and addi-

tional smartie every 30 min-

utes until exactly 8:00 a.m. 

the next day. At that point, 

the box will be full, and one 

hour later, be on a shelf in 

some store.   

 

 

It was a very long day and 

long night. Dropped into a 

box. Box closed tight. Put in a 

carton with a lot of other 

boxes. Shipped to a store. 

Carton unwrapped. Individ-

ual boxes put on display. 

Quite exhausting actually.   

 

At precisely 8:00 a.m., my 

box was unpacked with all 

the other boxes and placed 

on the convenience store 

shelf. My genetic engineer-

ing resulted in a perfect forty 

seven  smarties in the box. 

This included me.   

 

My success would change the 

world. Just look at so many 

producers of products  that 

can be the benefactor of re-

duced material cost, reduced 

manufacturing overhead, and 

lower weight to reduce trans-

portation expense. Think 

about it. In time, only one 

corn flake in the box or one 

cracker in the package leav-

ing the factory, and voila, full 

boxes on the shelf the next 

morning. Where would it 

ever end? 

 

(Continued on page 13) 

     by             EVERETT BRIDGES 
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Shortly after 9:00 a.m., I 

heard a young man ask his 

Mother for a box of smarties. 

I felt my box being taken off 

the shelf, and opened. The 

light allowed me to see the 

rest of the smarties for the 

first time. There were yellow, 

green, brown, purple and 

pink smarties. I was the only 

red smartie in the box!  

 

So you ask what is my reward 

for being a pioneer and no 

doubt changing the produc-

tion process for all time? My 

reward was the words on the 

front of the box -  when you 

eat your smarties, eat the red 

one last. 

(Continued from page 12) 

Office Hours 

Sat. Sun. Monday                             Closed 

Tues.  -  Friday                       8:30  -  12:30 

 

Sunday Bulletin Deadline         

Wednesday @ noon           

                                                                 

Beacon Deadline                                 

Wednesday December 21st 

                                                              

We’re on the Web 

www.standrewsportcredit.ca 
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I’m Woolsey  

 

 

 

Last month nobody 

could find me in my 

hiding place  sitting on 

top of a pumpkin on 

the napkin on the 

Twonie Lunch page     

Well I’m lost again, if 

you find me                                                  

E-MAIL                  

kcb@eol.ca     

OR PHONE KAREN  AT            

416 259-4458             

and leave a message 

then check this col-

umn in the January 

edition to see your 

name in the Beacon.                                       

and report where I 





The Beacon is the church newsletter and everyone is invited to 

seek out and report interesting church news.  Here’s how you 

can  help make the Beacon a more interesting read. 

 Use your camera phone or just your camera to take pic-

tures.  At meetings, at coffee hour, inside views, outside 

views, in the kitchen, in the church hall.  Pictures raise the 

Beacon’s status from  just a newsletter to St. Andrew’s Me-

morial Presbyterian Church, Port Credit’s newsletter. 

 If you enjoy writing, write for the Beacon,  We’d love to hear 

about your vacation adventures, interesting program at an-

other church. Writing not your thing?  A note to kcb@eol.ca 

with the highlights you want to share will get your ideas into 

a Beacon story.   

 Got an idea of something we might  add to the Beacon that 

would make it a better read?  Please pass them on.  We’ll 

give it a try.  

 Submit your article or photos no later than the last Wednes-

day of the month by e-mail to kcb@eol.ca 

 

If you move, change your e-mail address or your telephone 

number, please inform the office or contact John Sparling      

direct by e-mail     jasparling.StA@bell.net 
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                                                                                             Every Sunday morning a                

                                                            group gets together to pray  

                                                            for those in the congregation 

                                                            carrying heavy burdens.    

                                                            Sickness, illness of family or 

      spouse, loneliness, fear, a 

      sense of abandonment.  We 

      know in  our heart and    

      mind  that God is with us 

but for some reason our mental state can’t accept or absorb God’s 

goodness.  The devil is at work  when we are weak. 

Our burdens magnify over holidays and so our prayer group meets 

every Sunday to intercede on your behalf. 

All you need to do is write your concern for yourself or for a friend.  

Put the message in Ida’s Human’s box in the message center and 

the prayer group will carry your burden with you until you’re 

strong enough to lay it at the cross yourself.  
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18 sandwich loaves 

21 packages of cookies 

11 packages of fruit 

2 bags of clothing 

The winter cold is fast approaching and 

we are hearing more and more home-

less and poorer senior citizens are 

turning to food banks and food mis-

sions for substance.  If you can help 

with some sandwiches cookies or fruit 

it would be greatly appreciated. 

Next Sandwich Day Dec. 8th  

On Saturday November 5th, 2 bottles full of 

tabs were delivered to the Mississauga         

Legion Branch on Hensel Circle in Cooksville 

on behalf of St. Andrew’s.  Thanks to all who 

helped fill the bottles and give the gift of     

mobility and independence to someone in 

need.  I don’t know the process once the bot-

tles arrive at the legion, but wouldn’t it be 

comforting to think someone can move 

around in a new wheelchair this Christmas 

because you took the time to save a few pull 

tabs. 

Diane Stewart 
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The Worship Committee has been hard at work to provide for the nurturing of our congregation 

and praise of our Lord in the form of our services and the music presented to uplift and inspire.  

There are many hands at work to also beautify our surroundings and provide outreach to the 

community. St. Andrew’s should indeed be proud of its place among the people of Port Credit. 

 

Please reread page 4 to remind yourself of  the lineup of wonderful services for December we 

have planned for you.  Please plan to join the 

church family throughout the Christmas Season 

as we get ready to celebrate the Birth of Jesus!   

 

A big thank you to all the Committee members 

for their efforts during the year.  We couldn’t 

do the work we do without YOU!   

 

May God add His Blessings to all that we do.  

Merry Christmas and a very Happy New Year 

to you all! 

 

The Worship Committee December 2016 
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What Canadian bird wouldn’t want this house for the cold 

approaching winter?   

Photos courtesy of Peter Barnaby 
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Photos thanks to Bruce Christie 
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Photos courtesy Denise Neuhaus 
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Photos courtesy Denise Neuhaus 
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 Board of Managers 
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Nothing that is worth doing can be achieved in our lifetime; 
therefore we must be saved by hope.                                    
Nothing which is true or beautiful or good makes complete 
sense in any immediate context of history; therefore we must 
be saved by faith.                                                                     
Nothing we do, however virtuous, can be accomplished alone; 
therefore we are saved by love.  
 

—Reinhold Niebuhr 

 


