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The Maple Leaf, our       

emblem dear, 

The Maple Leaf forever! 

Long may it wave            

and God defend,  

The Maple Leaf forever!  
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With special thanks to  

Miss Lily Roberts  
 

For providing us with a most special 

front cover for Canada’s 150th  

birthday.                                              

 

The Biver 

The author comments on her art: 
 

The beaver is Canada's national animal. Its picture is on the back of the nickel.  I 

learned about the beaver and drew this picture when I was at home. I had to sound 

out the words on my own.   

Lily Roberts, age 6  

 
(Grandma's comment:  When I saw Lily's sketch on the kitchen table, I loved the detail and 

asked her all about it.  She was embarrassed that she had misspelled "beaver" and explained 

that she had done the drawing on her own and had to sound out the words.  I took the photo 

before the spelling could be changed!) 

 



Prayer for Canada’s                                                                                                  

150th Anniversary of Confederation 
 

 

The following prayer was read during the opening of sederunt 3 of the 2017               

General Assembly on Monday, June 5th . 

 

In reflecting on Canada’s relationship – and therefore my relationship – your relation-

ship – our relationship – with the First Peoples – I am haunted by Psalm 15. In The 

Message the Psalm opens with a question: “God, who gets invited to dinner at your 

place? How do we get on your guest list?” In vs. 5 the answer includes: “Keep your 

word even when it costs you.” 

 

Let us pray. 

 

Jesus, you are Lord of the nations, but we come to you in the 150th year of the nation 

we call Canada confessing we have not let you be Lord of our land or of our nation. 

 We, the people of Canada, through our government and through our actions 

did not deal fairly or honestly with the first peoples of this land. We cheated those 

who had lived on the land, driving unfair deals, using dishonest negotiating tactics, 

and failing to live up to our promises, our treaties, and our covenants. We did not 

keep our promises because we said the promises were too hard, too demanding, 

too expensive, all the while we continue to benefit financially and socially from our 

unfaithfulness. And we are sorry. 
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 Through ego, through pride, we assumed the ways of mercantile trade, re-

source extraction, and capitalism, all of which we called “progress”, were the only 

way for Canada to develop into our image of what it should be. And we are sorry. 

 We, settlers, condoned government actions in taking Indigenous children 

from their families, placing them in residential schools; later we supported the 60’s 

scoop and the adoption of Indigenous children whose parents were still living; and 

today through our failure to challenge the powers that be, Indigenous children, in-

cluding infants, are apprehended by the government, and are taken from their 

families and networks of care. And we are sorry. 

 When the Indigenous people of this land cried out because of the number of 

women (young and older) who were being killed, harmed, abused – we, settlers, 

along with the leaders of our nation, have not listened, have not acted, and more 

violence took place, more women and their families were harmed. Out of inten-

tional deafness and blindness we failed to protect the vulnerable, to comfort the 

grieving, and to believe those who walked the streets. And we are sorry.   

 In this 150th year of the nation we call Canada, O God, we confess we have 

failed to live up to a new relationship with the Indigenous people of this land. We 

pay lip service to the concepts of healing and reconciliation, but when the actions 

cost money or infringe on our lifestyles we turn our back on our fine sounding 

words.  

 In this the 150th year of the nation we call Canada, O God, break us that we 

might be freed from our cultural and economic arrogance. Break our hearts of 

stone and give us soft hearts that we might desire renewed relationships with our 

Indigenous neighbours. May our lives as individuals and as a nation bear signs of 

the fruit of repentance. 

O Christ, come and reconcile all things, renewing the relationships between 

the peoples who live in this land. These things we pray in name of Christ the Lord. 

Amen.     

 

    The Rev. Peter Bush 

      Moderator                                                                                                                                                                                                               
                                                                                                                                         

of the  

143rd General Assembly 

(Continued from page 3) 







Messages from the Congregational Leaders and members of our 

Congregation for Canada’s 150th Birthday 

 
From the Rev. Dr. Andrew Human, Minister of the Congregation 

 

GOD KEEP OUR LAND GLORIOUS AND FREE 
 

In our anthem we sing “God keep our land glorious and free.” In our prayers we ask 

God to keep Canada as the greatest country in the world. Well look around, He    

already has! We are indeed blessed to have been born and raised in Canada.  For 

150 years now, God has been answering our requests. Now it’s our turn." It is our 

turn to keep Canada glorious and free. It’s our turn to do something good for      

Canada. We need to do our part!  

We can do many good things. Our ancestors have already 

shown us…they have paid it forward. They have experi-

enced the wonder and privilege of living in this great land 

and they have done all that they can to ensure that future 

generations experience those same privileges. What can 

we do as Christians…? How can we honour the legacy that 

has been entrusted to us?  

Our ancestors have shown us that when things don’t go as 

planned they don’t give up. There was no defeatist attitude. Neither should there 

be here. “For we have heard a joyful sound Jesus saves Jesus saves”…and our 

prayers and witness are constantly required for others to experience and accept 

that glorious news. We have not been called to be  successful…we have been 

called to be faithful! Have we been faithful in passing on to our children the privi-

lege of being allowed to go to church and to openly share our faith without fear? 

Look around and see how we can pay it forward…how through our testimony future  
(Continued on page 6) 



generations will want what we often take for granted.  Do we not want successive 

generations to be able to come to St. Andrew’s? Then we need to put God first 

again. In doing so, we will be able to proudly sing for the next 150 years “God 

keep our land glorious and free.” 

…………………………………………………………………………………………………… 

From Karen Barnaby, Editor of the Beacon 

For me, Canada is a land of equals.  Each province has high office towers for busi-

ness,  farmland to cultivate and farms for growing food, fresh water for drinking in 

abundance, places to play in water for both people and animals, mountains and hills,  

and wild life of all shapes and sizes.  Canada offers it’s people freedom to travel to 

witness and to enjoy every inch of their country,  to worship, to dress, and participate 

in all the blessings God has bestowed  upon us.  Canada also provides a safety net for 

her people should they venture out and meet failure, they cannot fall too far.  The 

most important thing to me is  Canada provides me with a special freedom, the free-

dom to be me. 

………………………………………………………………………………… 

From Arlene Gillis Choir Member 

I have been in many countries around the world, and to me, Canada is the most 

beautiful.....our  fresh- water lakes, our snow- capped mountains, our oceans and 

prairies, our wildlife ....wolves and loons and all nature, and our passion to protect 

them..... 

But my pride is mostly about the people in Canada....our humility and our multicul-

turalism. We stand for being peaceful, fair-minded, understanding, tolerant, and 

compassionate people. Canadians care about the world and are leaders in the 

world. Nations look up to us because we stand for Freedom and Peace. 

God bless Canada!................. 

…………………………………………………………………………………….. 
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From Tom Agnew 

If someone had told me some 40 years ago that in 2017 I would be living and 

working in Canada and playing the Organ at various churches - well, I would have 

told them they were nuts! But that's life! Now, here I am living and working in Can-

ada, with a wonderful partner and enjoying myself enormously playing wonderful 

music and working with terrific people in all the facets of my life. 

In London, (England), where I had been living and working before moving 

to Toronto, many of my friends asked me why I wanted to emigrate to Canada and 

my answer was quite simple:  "I believed there was a better life for me somewhere 

else". 

I left London on April 5,1987 in glorious sunshine with the spring flowers in 

full bloom.  A number of my friends came to see me off at Heathrow Airport and as 

the plane was being pulled out from the gate I suddenly thought to myself, “what 

am I doing - I am going to a country where I know nobody, I have no job prospects 

and I have nowhere to live.” The reality of what I was doing then sunk in!!! 

I only mention the lovely spring weather in London on the day I left, because 

I flew into Toronto during a snow storm. I was pulled in by immigration officers 

who were suspicious of why I had traveled to Canada and held me over at the Air-

port for 5 hours before finally releasing me. By now it was 8.00pm and I had hoped 

to use the time I had lost while being held by immigration, to look for accommoda-

tion for that night. It was dark and I was in a city I was unfamiliar with and it was 

snowing - again I had to question myself as to the wisdom of my actions!! 

I have always found guidance from the Lord and that guidance usually starts 

when I find a church in which to worship. Even when I moved from Ireland to Eng-

land, the first thing I did was to look for a place of worship. Not only did I 

start worshipping at St. Mary's Putney (London) but joined the choir and eventually 

became organist. 

In Toronto, my choice of worship was St. Thomas' Anglican church on Huron 

Street. Again, I began worshipping there and joined the choir eventually becom-

ing interim organist for a while.  So, the Lord knew where to send me and help me 

find contacts, friends and employment. 

The stages of becoming a Canadian are tedious, long and very bureaucratic. 
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