
 
But, that circle squared off during mid 

life. Each side of the square was a de-
fined season with definite start and fin-
ish dates.  

 
It was like the entire population forced 

the seasons regardless of weather or 

anything else that defined winter, sum-

mer, spring or fall. Never wear white 
after labour day. Put the galoshes away 
end March. Only short sleeve shirts af-

ter end of June. Dumb rules made by 
long gone generations.  

 
The retailers saw this differently. They 
ignored the corners of the box that de-

noted the start and finish to each of the 
year's periods.  Instead, they intro-

duced seasonal thinking where Hallow-
een was introduced in August, Valen-
tines on January second and of course, 

all of the summer activity stuff like 
camping products in stores on February 

15. They weren't waiting for the clock 
to strike; they swung into full gear ac-
cording to their marketing plans. So 

sad to see stores full of fake Christmas 
trees and all the decorations well be-

fore Remembrance Day.  
 

Spring eventually got lost. 

 

Now in the autumn of my years, Janu-

ary to December is back to the endless 

circle imposed so finely by how I re-

spond to my wants and my needs. I 

also know that it isn't how many 

springs I have experienced, it is how 

many are there left to feel the rebirth 

of a year. My wisdom and experience 

trumps the seasonal impulse now firmly 

established and entrenched by the 

populace. No one can high-jack my 

(Continued from page 17) seasons. And spring? Well, by defini-

tion, it is a time of revival and regen-

eration, and at this age, each day is a 

time for that  renewal so I guess each 

day on my circle is spring. 



      

Denise's 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Time….. 

How it blurs memories 

Folding them 

Into creases, crevices, and        

fissures of space 

Till they become mere sparks 

From a once-raging fire 

Floating into the air 

And dissipating like effervescent 

bubbles. 

 

Time…. 

Has been likened to a flow 

A mass of energy 

Moving at a dizzying speed 

Pacing ever forward 

With only us, 

The speck of humanity 

To give it a backward glance. 

 

Time…. 

The age-old question? 

How to slow and prostrate 

This meddling force? 

We make it count 

Each moment, each second, 

each hour, each day. 

Exhaustive though it be, 

Can we not stop 

The merry carousel 

And use our latitude? 

The breadth and depth 

Of which we can rejuvenate. 

 

Time…. 

Whether it’s helping someone     

to stand 

Being there in comforting       

silence 

So that moment is spent lifting 

spirits 

Or enjoying the air about us 

The luminous rain which grows 

the grass 

So we can wiggle our toes in it! 

Tracking the flight of eager 

sparrows 

To and fro in the building of 

the nest 

And crocus bulbs peeping 

through the earth 

Inquisitively inquiring of the 

sun 

Where is it you will shine today? 

“Is it time yet?” you might hear 

If you’re attuned in that one 

moment 



For me to do my best and be   

present 

None may say when our time is 

up 

But we may say, it was time well 

spent 

Making someone happy 

Doing what felt right 

Being of value 

And so, keeping memories bright 

Your gifts you so freely gave 

The building blocks and      

foundation 

Of a worthwhile future. 

Time, you see 

Gives the strength for life 

Showing us each step of the way 

The true cornucopia 

The longed-for utopia 

We might partake in….for life! 

 

 

Happy Spring!                      

© Denise Neuhaus           

April 17
th  

2017 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

3 things I need to bring to your mind. 

 

1. One of the gifts St. Andrew’s gives 

to Compass is the summer BBQ’s. 

2. A lot of our cottagers and vacation-

ers, are not able to help out during 

the summer months and  our pool 

of willing workers is dwindling.  

3. WE NEED ALL AVAILABLE HANDS 

ON DECK 

        

   August 9th                                

and                                                        

August 16th   

 
We’ll be looking for you to help out with 

salads, fruit & desserts.  Since so many 

are away during the summer, it’s hard 

to know who is  still available to support 

the cause.   

 

Yes it’s nice to get a personal call but 

we need you to be proactive and volun-

teer.  We’re asking you to  circle the 

dates  August 9th and 16th and note help-

ing with the Compass BBQ.   

 

Further detailed information will be 

coming closer to the dates. 

Thank you in advance for your help.  



 

I’m Woolsey  

 

 

 

 

Last month I was hiding on            

page #18 

Well I’m off again, joining in on 

your activities if you find me                                                  

E-MAIL   kcb@eol.ca     

OR PHONE KAREN  AT              

(416) 259-4458                                       

and report where I am.  

Last month  Andrea Wainwright 

was beaten out by Dr. Human in 

finding Woolsey on page #18 in 

the O for Pot Luck and coming 

in second this month was Andrea 

I’ve just got to try hiding in 

harder to find spots. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

You are reading this in hard copy, and 

 

 

 

 

 

You have a computer, and 

 

 

 

 

 

 

You would like to read your newsletter 

on your computer in colour,  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 E-mail 

 

kcb@eol.ca 
 

Put  

 

subscribe                                             

 

 

in the subject  line and the next edition 

will arrive in your inbox on the last    

Sunday of the month in time for a     

morning read before church 

 



News from     

the Flock 

Let's Get Craftin'                                               

If it’s Monday morning it’s time to get 

out that project you’re working so 

hard to finish and head on out to the 

church and spend a productive morn-

ing with fellow crafters. 

Monday May 1
st

 8
th

 15
th

 29
th  

Evangel Hall Sandwich Day 

Do you know what it means to be hun-

gry and thirsty?  Paul did.  Paul en-

dured many hardships in his life and 

being hungry and thirsty was among 

his many trials.  Today on the streets 

of Toronto, there are many that go to 

bed hungry. Before government 

cheques come in, or mom and dad’s 

monetary gift of money and food care 

packages arrive for some University 

students, these folks and their families 

often experience the pangs of hunger 

and thirst. 

Enter the Evangel Hall sandwich mak-

ers,   On Thursday April 13th Peter Tol-

ler traveled into the city to deliver to 

Evangel Hall: 

 

 25 sandwich loaves 

 15 packages of cookies 

 6 fruit containers 

 4 bags of clothing 

 1 bag of toiletries 

 

 

Isaiah 40:11 states, He will feed His 

flock like a shepherd.  God appreci-

ated the work of all who heard His 

word and helped feed His flock  

 

Our next Delivery day is 

Thursday may 11
th

 

What’s for breakfast 

Well if its Saturday morning the chefs 

at St. Andrew’s are cooking up eggs, 

bacon, sausage, hash browns, toast, 

juice and coffee. 

Just order, dine and dash  - or linger 

and catch up with our Snowbirds who 

have returned to us from southern 

sunny places. 

Breakfast awaits on: 

 

Saturday May 6
th  



It’s lunch tIme 

Finally the house is back to normal and  

reluctantly you've parted with the 

Mothers Day Flowers.  The May 24 

weekend has come and gone  and you 

deserve a break.  If it’s around 10:30, 

it’s time to head out to the church and 

join the bunch  for the TWONIE LUNCH.  

 

Friday May 26
th

 

remember mom on mother’s Day  

 

Sunday May 14
th 

 

Farewell Cottagers 

It just seems like yesterday when we 

welcomed back our snowbirds and 

now we bid farewell to our cottagers 

who leave us this weekend to spend 

their summer days at the lake and cot-

tage.  We do wish for you a great and 

sunny summer.  See you in the fall. 

 

Friday May 19
th

 

Victoria Day Holiday weekend 

Our congregation might be small in 

numbers over the next few months but 

if you’re in town remember services 

continue Sunday mornings and we 

need you to join us to be a part of the 

small but mighty congregation. 

  

Sunday May 21
st

 

 

 

 

 

The Board of Mangers is concerned to 

know whether or not the congregation 

considers the work of the Board to be 

satisfactory. All we know at this time is 

that 

in February 2017 nobody, repeat no-

body in the congregation, other 

than the current Members of the 

Board, was prepared to be a 

Member of the Board and 

since the Board was re-constituted in 

September 2015, nobody has 

come forward with a suggestion 

of any kind as to how the Board 

could do better 

Meetings of the Board, which  are con-

vened at 7.30 pm in the Board Room on 

the first Monday in every month other 

than July and August, are open to all 

members of the congregation.  This no-

tice is your invitation to join us at any 

meeting : no need to let us know of your 

intent in advance, just come and join 

our meeting. 

Alan Fyfe 

Chair, BoM 

905 337 8877                                          

Call anytime. 

   
   
   


