
  

"Crispy air and azure skies,                                                                                       

High above, a white cloud flies,                                                                               

Bright as newly fallen snow.                                                                                                    

Oh the joy to those who know October!                                                                           

Colors bright on bush and tree.                                                                                              

Over the weedy swamp, we see                                                                                            

A veil of purple and brown and gold.                                                                          

Thy beauty words have never told. October!  

Scolding sparrows on the lawn,                                                                                       

Rabbits frisking home at dawn,                                                                                

Pheasants midst the sheaves of grain,                                                                                       

All in harmony acclaim, October!                                                                                      

Brown earth freshly turned by plow,                                                                                          

Apples shine on bended bough,                                                                                        

Bins o'erflowed with oats and wheat,                                                                                         

And satisfaction reigns complete. October!                                                                      

Radiant joy is everywhere.                                                                                              

Spirits in tune to the spicy air,                                                                                                           

Thrill in the glory of each day.                                                                                               

Life's worth living when we say, October!"  

- Joseph Pullman Porter  
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Andrew's 

 

WHAT AM I HAPPY ABOUT? 

 

Thanksgiving is upon us. We all have 

the picture of the idyllic Thanksgiving…

the air is crisp; all the family has       

gathered at Grandma’s house; the house 

has all the Thanksgiving decorations 

up; the huge dining room table is 

decked out with the fine china (that 

comes out only for very special            

occasions); all the fixings are on the     

table (gravy, rolls, vegetables, sauces, 

butters, spreads, goodies AND the     

TURKEY); everyone is gathered and 

seated; everyone hoping that this year 

they get the turkey leg… 

 

A poultry farmer was experimenting to 

breed turkeys with more legs for 

greater profits and happier              

Thanksgivings. Finally, he succeeded. 

While narrating the results to his 

friends, he told them, "The turkey I bred 

had six legs!"  

His friends who had got quite excited, 

eagerly asked, "What about the taste?"  

The farmer said with a long-drawn face, 

"They run so fast now, I haven’t been 

able to catch one?"  

(What we don’t do in the pursuit of    

happiness…a drumstick for all.) 

 

Returning to our idyllic Thanksgiving, 

Grandfather says that before he says 

grace he would like to go around the  

table and have everyone say what they 

are thankful for this year.  Picture your-

self there and your turn is coming up; 

what would you say? In all honesty, I  

believe many of us would be dreading 

that moment. Number one, most of us 

are private and like to keep things to 

ourselves; but also, many would look at 

life and wonder if it was even possible 

to be thankful.  

 

Looking around the world, we see such  

sadness, people are being killed at 

home and abroad. Strange ideologies 

that run contrary to ours want to force 

themselves on us. There is such fear 

mongering amongst us. Countries are 

looking to the least worst as opposed to 

the best for solutions. Nature is            

becoming cranky with the world.        

Disease is all around us…who has not 

(Continued on page 3) 
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been touched/harmed in some way by 

cancer. The love and need for money 

has now become the driving goal      

everywhere. Having a relationship with 

Jesus and knowing that we have been 

saved is no longer enough anymore.  

 

With our turn fast approaching, being 

able to say what we are thankful for 

might not be easy. A few weeks ago I 

preached a sermon on “what happens 

when we 

find Jesus 

asleep in the 

boat.”  Like 

the disciples 

who were 

caught in the 

storm, we too cry out to God, "Don't you 

care if we drown?" So often we fear that 

Jesus is asleep and unaware of the situa-

tions around us. So often we        confuse 

or equate our happiness to the circum-

stances that we are subject to. Is the 

situation idyllic? If not, why not? “Oh, 

look, that’s why….Jesus is asleep.” The 

disciples had assessed the situation 

around them…it was very displeasing 

and unhappy…they looked 

around….and found Jesus asleep. 

 

That was the point though. Jesus was in 

(Continued from page 2) the boat with the disciples. He wasn't off 

at a distance as a casual observer; he 

was right in the middle of their crisis, as 

he is always a part of our crisis, even 

though, at times, he appears to be 

sleeping. The disciples knew the 

Psalms. Many times they had heard and 

repeated the words of Psalm 89: "Who is 

like you, Lord God Almighty? You, Lord, 

are mighty, and your faithfulness         

surrounds you. v9 You rule over the surg-

ing sea; when its waves mount up, you 

still them. When Jesus decided the time 

was right, He arose, and rebuked the 

winds and the sea, saying,                    

"Hush, be still' (Mark 4:39). 

 

You see, God knows what is best and 

when the best time is for Him to act. Our 

happiness is not dependent upon our 

situations but rather in the fact that God 

is with us. WHAT AM I HAPPY ABOUT? 

 

I am happy that I do not walk this 

earthly journey alone. I am happy that 

God is ALWAYS with me.  

 

May that understanding fill your hearts 

with joy and thankfulness this         

Thanksgiving Day and for evermore. 



 
   

By               Dona Simpson 

 

 Widows One, Two, Three                                                           
(1 Kings 17:8-16 NRSV) 

 

In the September edition of the Beacon we left 

Elijah wondering where he would receive his 

next meal.  There was a three year drought in 

the land of Israel so food and water were 

scarce.  The Brook Cherith where Elijah was 

being fed by the ravens had dried up; without 

water Elijah would soon die. God did not for-

sake His prophet Elijah by the brook and 1 

Kings says that the word of the LORD came to 

him and said, “Go now to Zaraphath, which 

belongs to Sidon, and live there; for I have 

commanded a widow there to feed 

you” (17:9). In the last episode in the life of 

Elijah I remarked about the faithfulness of God 

to His chosen people and here again we see 

God’s faithfulness to His prophet Elijah in ac-

tion. 

 

God had a plan and Elijah obediently followed 

directions. When Elijah got to Zaraphath he 

found a woman who was a widow picking up 

sticks to build a fire. Elijah was thirsty so he 

asked if she would bring him a drink and as an 

after- thought, he asked her to bring him a 

‘morsel of bread’ (17:11). The widow’s re-

sponse was exactly the response we would 

expect to hear from the ‘me generation’ today: 

She said she had only enough oil and meal to 

make one last cake for herself and her son. 

The widow was 

gathering sticks 

to build a fire to 

bake the cake 

which they would 

eat and then die. 

Her response 

came from her 

view of things 

from a human 

perspective but 

Elijah knew the 

God of Israel and he knew that God would 

provide. Elijah said to the widow, “Do not be 

afraid; go and do as you have said; but first 

make me a little cake of it and bring it to me, 

and afterwards make something for yourself 

and your son” (17:13). The widow was proba-

bly thinking, ‘if I make a cake for Elijah there 

won’t be enough meal and oil to make a cake 

for me and my son and we shall starve to 

death’. We could ask the question, why did 

Elijah demand his cake to be baked first: Did 

he not have good manners? There must have 

been something about Elijah that made her 

respond to his request.  If the widow recog-

nized Elijah, the request was a test of the 

widow’s faith in the God of Israel to supply her 

need.   To assure her, Elijah spoke the word of 

the LORD, “The jar of meal will not be emp-

tied and the jug of oil will not fail until the day 

that the LORD sends rain on the earth” (17:14). 

God’s plan was to perform a miracle that 

would affect the life of Elijah, the widow and 

(Continued on page 5) 
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her son. The widow believed, baked the 

cakes and scripture says she and her house-

hold ate for many days. Scripture goes on to 

say that the “jar of meal was not emptied, nei-

ther did the jug of oil fail” (17:16). The God of 

Israel was faithful to His promise. 

 

Giving her last cake to Elijah reminds me of 

the story in the New Testament recorded in 

Luke of widow #2.  Jesus was in the temple  

observing the offering box by the door of the 

temple. He saw the rich putting in their      

magnificent gifts but he also saw a widow 

woman depositing two copper coins in the 

box. It was not 

the amount of 

the gift that 

was important 

to Jesus; He 

recognized 

the sacrifice 

involved  and 

said, “…this 

poor widow 

has put in 

more than all 

of them; for all of them have contributed out of 

their abundance, but she out of her poverty 

has put in all she had to live on” (Luke 21:3-4). 

Can you imagine how the widow felt to get a 

commendation from Jesus? We are not told the 

rest of the story: Did the widow in the New 

Testament too receive a miracle that provided 

food for her to eat? We can only assume that 

God would provide for her needs as He has 

promised to supply all our needs, but not our 

wants. Paul writes to the church at Philippi, 

“And my God will fully satisfy every need of 

yours according to His riches in glory in 

(Continued from page 4) Christ Jesus” (Philippians 4:19). 

 

 In Elijah Episode #1 I wrote, the God of the 

Old Testament is the same God of the New 

Testament and the same God whom we wor-

ship today.  The widow story #3 is of my 

mother living alone after my father died. She 

decided to clean her oven and being the older 

style oven she took the door off so she could 

reach right inside to do a good job of clean-

ing. All went well until she decided to replace 

the oven door. It was too heavy for her to ma-

neuver back into position.  Mom prayed and 

believed that God would send help to her 

door.  In a short time her pastor arrived at the 

door unexpectedly. He frequently made 

house calls on his older parishioners and that 

day he was an answer to her prayer.               

He replaced the oven door and then sat for 

awhile to have his regular chat. 

 

In the three widow stories we witness the 

faithfulness of God to His chosen people. He is 

the same yesterday, today and forever.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the next edition of the Beacon watch for the 

story of Elijah Episode #3 - The God of Israel 

leads Elijah in ‘The Battle of the gods’. 
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”the ultimate connection” 
(positiveprayers.com) 

 

Be part of it! 

Join with us in prayer before 

church 

OR 

Let us join you in your prayers. 

Together, we can be part of 

“the ultimate connection” 

as we pray with one another. 

 

We look forward to seeing you 

Sundays 

in the Board Room at 9:45. 

Ida 

PS let us know if you have any 

requests. 

 



 

It has been an exciting start to the Fall at St. 

Andrew's and we've been busy in the music 

area of the church! Choir practice has  re-

sumed, and we are thankful for the commit-

ment and enthusiasm of the choir members. 

So far, the choir has performed Lead me Lord 

(by Wesley) and a stirring spiritual tune 

called 'I want Jesus to Walk With Me (by 

Althouse). 

  

On Labour Day weekend, September 4th, we 

were graced with Darlene Fairweather and 

her trumpet playing talents, performing a    

Mozart solo on a beautiful Flugelhorn. The       

B-flat Trumpet, Cornet, and Flugelhorn all 

have the same range, but it's a combination of 

bore structure and mouthpiece design that 

give these three instruments wholly different    

characters. In general terms, when a brass in-

strument has a conical bore, its tone is warmer 

with fewer upper harmonics. We look forward 

to further trumpet contributions from Darlene 

in the near future! 

  

 

Organist & Choir Director :        Sam Tam 

A special thank you to all choir members for 

their volunteer efforts in organizing and plan-

ning. Their help makes a new organist's life-

much easier! Additionally, a special thanks to 

Rev. Human, Denise Neuhaus, and Tom 

Agnew for feedback and input. Members of 

the congregation have been very warm and 

welcoming... Thank you! 

  

Last but not least, a few words on the organ. 

St. Andrew's is blessed to have such a wonder-

ful instrument! Practically, the entire organ  

literature can be performed on this instru-

ment, and the new console is a pleasure from 

which to navigate the Sunday morning ser-

vice. 
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Some may say 

They do not believe 

In God 

Or a higher purpose 

They do not believe 

In what they cannot see 

Or hear or touch 

They do not cleave 

To nebulous “feelings” 

Or intangible nothings 

Nor are they impressed 

With the “things” 

That God lets happen 

To those he professes 

To love and cherish! 

But…. 

I See You, Lord 

In the rainfall 

Drenching our parched land 

In the sun’s rays 

Warming our unenlightened souls 

In the simple kindness 

Of comforting the bereaved or lost 

 

 

 

In the healing touch  

Your essence flowing  

Through embracing arms 

And yes! Hearts! 

In faith we must trust 

For it must come from somewhere 

Faith 

To weather the storms of life 

Believe in something 

Better yet…”someone” 

I See You, Lord 

Making choices visible 

And direction clear 

Your Voice 

In the words You have sent 

Or those our inner heart hears 

I See You, Lord 

In the bloom of a flower 

In the song of a bird 

The beauty you have wrought 

With a little rain 

(Continued on page 9) 
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 There are so many things we don’t know.  

We don’t know if the economy will dip                                                                     

We don’t know if our team will win.                                                                    

We don’t know what our spouse is thinking.                                                             

We don’t know what’s coming for us through-

out this day.   

The apostle Paul reminds us we don’t even 

know what we ought to pray for. But according 

to Romans 8:28, we can be absolutely certain 

about four things. We do know: 

1. God works. He is busy behind the 

scenes, above the fray 

2. God works for the good. Not for our 

comfort or pleasure, but for the       

ultimate good of his children. 

3. God works for the good of those who 

love him. Make his story your story, 

and your story takes on a happy 

ending. Guaranteed. 

4. God works in all things. He works not 

through a few things; or through the 

good things; or best things; but in all 

things! 

And a little sun 

And a lot of love 

They say seeing is believing 

But perhaps “seeing” is more 

Than the petal or the wing 

It’s the song that is heard 

Long after the bird has flown 

The wonder and beauty felt 

In the form of a rose 

The colors painted into our heart 

From a sunset 

Or the dawn of a new day 

Here, then, is a new thought…. 

See with your inner eye  

And with your heart 

Faith has a way of growing 

Right before our very eyes 

“See”……and believe! 

 

 

Denise Neuhaus Sept 2016 

(Continued from page 8) 

As we express our gratitude……….. We must never forget that the highest 

appreciation is not to utter words, but to live by them.                                       

John Fitzgerald Kennedy 



I remember it well. It was late spring of 1931, 

approaching two years since the big market 

crash. The entire world had morphed into a 

culture of have and have-nots. In New York 

City alone, there were over one hundred and 

fifty thousand unemployed.  I was barely 

scraping by on casual labour and food ration 

stamps.  But, today was going to be a good 

day as Mr. McKay asked me to  babysit their 

family home for the weekend. He knew my  

father as a trusty and honest handyman so it 

seemed that I  could be responsible to look 

after the eight thousand  square foot structure 

known locally as the "palace". 

 

Mrs. McKay had asked me to come by and  

familiarize myself with the house. Although 

they were only going to be away for the week-

end, desperate times forced unique measures 

as the thousands of vagrants and homeless 

were always a threat to a vacant house,          

especially those that offered the luxuries that 

very few could only imagine. It was far more 

than just having hot running water in all six 

bathrooms, and electric heat in the eight bed-

rooms. It  was the Corinthian leather custom 

furniture,  Spanish marble fireplace, Bohemian 

blown glass statues, African teakwood tables, 

Italian stain glass windows, Scottish artisan 

carved oak winding stair case and paneling, 

Tiffany designed chandeliers, Egyptian  wool 

rugs, hand woven Chinese silk drapes, and 

priceless art including  two Monets and a Van 

Gough. Even the beds had elaborate Cana-

dian Goose down duvets.  In the library were  

over four hundred books, many of them first 

editions. The kitchen was fully stocked and  

rivalled the best restaurants in the world. The 

pantry boasted Royal Doulton china place set-

tings for twenty four as well as fine leaded 

crystal stemware. Hidden in the basement was 

a seven hundred and fifty bottle cellar of the 

most exquisite wines all carefully labeled with 

vintage and type. This was truly a palace.  

 

The McKays left the house late Friday and I 

wasted no time making sure all the doors 

were locked then promptly went to the 

kitchen and enjoyed a mouth watering       

helping of ham and potatoes. Not long after, I 

nestled into bed on the first real mattress I had 

slept on in over four months. Sleep came 

quickly. 

 

A  loud violent crash startled me. I rushed into 

the hall and saw  a large tree that had fallen 

and leaving a gaping hole in the roof. Rain 

was pouring in and water was very quickly 

rushing down  the  hallway.  

 

Sunday afternoon, the McKays came home. To 

say that they were upset would be an under-

statement of colossal proportions. We all sat 

down on the three remaining chairs in the   

parlour and I tried to explain that  it was just 

rain. 

 

The hole in the roof had allowed a torrent of 

water to enter the house. The water flooded 

the upper level lifting and separating all of the 

(Continued on page 11) 

  Everett Bridges’  

    

 



highly polished hardwood flooring. The water 

had then cascaded down the staircase and 

loosened every railing spindle from its step. 

In my hurry to get downstairs, I stumbled and 

destroyed not only the serpentine newel post, 

but the entire thirty eight feet of railing.  The 

water had also seeped down the walls where 

virtually all of the imported flock designer 

wallpaper on the main floor separated at the 

seams;  the silk drapes fell and turned into 

clumps of mushy rags. The  prize pieces of art-

work were water stained, and all of the wool 

carpets were ruined. The soaked leather up-

holstered chairs and sofas  smelled like wet 
cats.  The library suffered  substantial damage 

and most of the books were unsalvageable. By 

now, the water was coming in at a tremendous 

rate and  continued to the basement where it 

shorted out the electricity supply causing a 

surge of power that shook the chandeliers 

from their secure ceiling  bolts smashing them  

to the floor. Even the brass and etched glass 

wall sconces were destroyed from the surge.  

An electrical arc  caused a spark to ignite the 

fuse box with the resulting fire reaching the 

wooden joists holding up the main floor.  

 

Neighbours  called the Fire  Department  who 

had to break down the solid ebony wood front 

door.  Thinking that it was the usual kitchen 

fire, the firemen barrelled  across the main 

floor breaking vases and  statues and knock-

ing over tables. In the kitchen, the water jet 

from their hoses broke most of the china and 

crystal and damaged  the ovens and the ice-

boxes, not to mention  ruining all of the pantry 

contents. Realizing that the fire was below 

them, they chopped large holes in the floor to 

get at the burning joists. The rain had already 

established a rising level of water in the base-

ment, and was now further enhanced by water 

from the fire hoses. This created a small lake 

with a flotilla  bottles of label-less wine bottles 

floating like rudderless ships.  

 

(Continued from page 10) The McKays sat for several minutes trying to 

absorb what had happened. Finally Mr. 

McKay spoke. "It was just rain"? 



              
       

  
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 interest-

ing read. 

 

 Use your camera phone or just your  

camera to take pictures.  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 Memo-

rial Presbyterian Church, Port Credit’s   

newsletter. 

 If you enjoy writing, write for the Beacon,  

We’d love to hear about your vacation 

adventures or interesting programs at      

another 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 Wednesday of the month by 

e-mail to kcb@eol.ca 

 

 

 

Office Hours 

Sat. Sun. Monday               Closed                         

Tues.  -  Friday         8:30  -  12:30 

 

Sunday Bulletin Deadline 

Wednesday @ 9am                                     

 

The Beacon Deadline      

Thursday October  27th                                           

 

We’re on the Web 

www.standrewsportcredit.ca 



 

 

 

  

 

 

 

  Hi Woolsey here.                                      

That was fun.  I got myself 

caught in the pull tab on the   

Mission page last month.  Look 

who found me! 

#1  Jennie Pert @ 1:45 Sunday 

afternoon 

#2   Darlene Fairweather @9:05 

Monday evening 

#3   Betty MacKenzie Hill. 

So I’ve got away from the flock  

again I’m playing hide and 

seek with you.  Do you think 

you can find me?  When you  do 

e-mail kcb@eol.ca                                                     

or call Karen at 416 259-4458 

and report where I am.  That 

will get me back to my flock.  

 

BAA BAA BAA 

  
At the time of writing, parking on Stavebank 

Road for Sunday service or weekday church 

business is no longer free.  I’m not sure of 

the costs but on the 1st Sunday,  thanks to 

Karen Thorpe, a $5.00 ticket was sufficient. 

 

There are members of St. Andrew’s and 

Trinity consulting with the city councillor but 

as yet they have not been able to initiate any 

change.   

So until further notice be aware that the 

parking is enforced.     



For some time now, those with knee and hip 

problems have been unable to enter the 

church through the front door  without the   

reassurance of a center rail.   Thanks to  Ben 

Montagna’s understanding of the problem, in 

his legacy Ben allocated funds to the church  

to install  a new center railing at the front door    

This wonderful center railing has been a 

blessing to those with walking difficulties.    

 

 

      
 

 

 

 

                        
 

It would have been nice to say the  first edition 

of the new Beacon went out without a glitch 

but it was not to be.   The glitches were small 

and only involved a few readers.  The biggest 

glitch was our cottagers trying to read the  

Beacon on an i-phone or smart phones.  Ac-

cording to my server, primus, I phone and 

smart phone users must adjust their settings; 

but rest assured, I am trying to reduce the 

number of pages to make delivery more      

efficient without changing the character of the 

Beacon. 

If you were in town and didn't receive your 

copy on Saturday as promised in all cases that 

was my fault as your address was not properly 

input into my system.  I am sorry to have      

disappointed you. 

To make the newsletter more i/smart phone 

compatible is more of a task than I assumed it 

would be, so all costs have been paid and the 

Beacon is now on the church web site.  

www.standrewsportcredit.ca  

Once you have arrived at the site, on line one 

you will see Beacon.  Click here and you will 

see the latest edition available first,  followed 

in future by the archived editions . 
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        Alan Fyfe,                                           

        Chair Board of Managers. 

 

Salvation Army Concert: 
The September Beacon announcement for the Salvation Army Concert 

contained some misinformation.  We would like to update you with the 

correct information so you can correct any errors on your schedules, and 

calendars that might cause confusion closer to the concert date. 
 

The Concert is scheduled in the                                                                                                                                                                       

Sanctuary at 7.00 pm on Saturday the 22nd of October 2016. 

Last year the Band was directed by interim Bandmaster Major Norm Garcia.  The Band is now un-

der the direction of Joint Bandmasters, Rob Brown and Rob Miller.  The concert program will in-

clude at least two favourite, rousing hymns for Band and congregation and the objective is to 

achieve the greatest ever sound volume in the Sanctuary.  Last year more than 220 people at-

tended the event: this year, ticket sales are up, at this time. Don’t wait to buy your ticket at the 

door, our aim is for an early SOLD OUT performance.  The Concert is sponsored by the  Ses-

sion’s Fellowship Committee which is led by Bruce Christie assisted by Rob Cernick, from either 

of whom $10 tickets may be obtained at any time. 
 

Parking Woes: 
At their meeting on the 12th of September 2016 the Board hosted Councillor Jim Tovey and three 

representatives from Trinity-St. Paul Anglican Church; the Rev. Susanne McKim, Judy Tutty, Peo-

ples Warden and Margaret Parker, Church Historian. The occasion was to register an appeal 

with the City in respect of Paid Parking which was recently installed at Stavebank Road North, 

between High Street East and Park Street East.  This city action was taken in the total absence of 

any prior notification or consultation to the Churches.  As posted, paid parking is (still) in ef-

fect from 10.00 am until 6.00 pm on Sundays and from 10.00 am until 9.00 pm every other 

day. Jim Tovey apologised for the absence of prior consultation/notification, accepted the 

Churches case for change and promised quick action. Jim was as good as his word and at a cor-

dial meeting convened at City Hall on Tuesday, 20th September 2016, Jamie Brown and Tomasz 

Brzeziak, City Parking Manager and Coordinator  respectively, accepted verbal and written sub-

missions from the Churches. (On Wednesday evening 21st September 2016, at the Rotary Club of 

Mississauga – City Centre’s Peace Day Reception in the Living Arts Centre, I did not miss the op-

portunity to press the Churches case against the local Paid Parking with Mayor Bonnie Crombie).  

A further meeting with Tovey/Brown/Brzeziak is scheduled before the end of September.  I will 

(Continued on page 16) 
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Diane Stewart 

keep you informed. 

 

Lemons into Lemon Ade: 
             Thanks to the Mississauga Parking Authority we are now in regular communication with 

   the good folks at Trinity-St Paul Anglican Church, our neighbour for almost 90 years.  Not 

 surprisingly, we find they are very much like ourselves with exactly the same problems, 

 most of which are related to where the next penny is coming from.  We are planning that 

the relationship of trust which has been initiated will evolve and flourish whatever the outcome 

of the current Paid Parking debacle. 

 

(Continued from page 15) 

       

 A stay in the hospital doesn’t deter the work 

of our Mission Committee Chair, Diane Stew-

art.  In between rehab therapy sessions, Diane 

has been keeping her fingers on all the pro-

jects of the Mission Committee. 

First off is the Shoebox ministry.  Hopefully 

you all have a bag of goodies ready for your 

shoebox.  Watch your Sunday Bulletins for the 

announcement that the boxes have arrived. 

Your shoebox, thanks to you, gives the gift of 

love and caring to a needy child. 

Secondly, the eye glass collection.  Early Sep-

tember Elsie Berry took over 10 pairs of 

glasses to be repaired cleaned and given to 

people of other lands who thanks to you will 

be given the gift of sight.  There is an eye 

glass collection box on the table around the 

corner from the office.  When new glasses are 

on your agenda, your donation of your old 

glasses will give the gift of sight to another.  

Thirdly the pull tab jug is filling up and soon 

with your  tabs, we will be able to take an-

other donation to the legion to be put toward a 

wheelchair and thanks to you, the gift of mo-

bility and independence will be given to 

someone unable to move without assistance 

Then there is COMPASS.  The donation box in 

the Message Center is always waiting for your 

gifts and sundries.  Thanks to you, our dona-

tion helps a family stretch  their food dollars.   
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14 sandwich loaves 

20 cookie packages  

7 containers of fruit  

1 bag of toiletries 

1 bag of clothing  

Your next sandwich day is 

THURSDAY OCTOBER 13TH 

        

For each new morning with it’s light                                                   

For rest and shelter of the night,                                     

For health and food,                                                           

For love and friends,                                                         

For everything Thy goodness brings, 

WE GIVE THEE THANKS. 
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Tickets are available early 

from Rob Cernick and 

Bruce Christie for $7.00 

 

Six volunteers are required to  assist 

Eric and Dona Simpson in hosting the 

event. If you are available to                                 

work a shift                                   

(10-12; 12-2; 2-4),                       

please call the Simpsons at   

          905-274-8742                                  

and  volunteer for this                  

Outreach event.   

Doors OpenDoors OpenDoors Open   
Allows us to show the community our 

historical church  
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Twonie Lunch 

Friday October 28th 

 

Spring Sale Results 

$1,800.00       

Fall Sale Results 

$800.00       

Grand Total 

$2,600.00*  

*These are   not exact numbers 
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COMING   

 

 

1:45pm   MOTORCOACH PICK UP @ Dixie Mall North end  

2:30— 3:45 Arrive at MERRY FARMS in Lynden near      

  Brantford  

 Browse the Christmas village  

 20 tour of a Christmas Tree Farm in an Enclosed Wagon 

 Coffee and fresh muffins 

Travel on to Port Dover on Lake Erie shores to the           

ERIE BEACH HOTEL                                                                    

4:45 PM 6:15PM FAMILY STYLE TURKEY DINNER    

Travel on to Simcoe for a 1 hour guided tour of the        

   RIVER OF LIGHTS 

Followed by Cookies and Hot drinks.                               

Board the bus for the return journey. 

Arrive at Dixie Mall 9:15 pm 

 

Contact Phyllis Hickingbottom   905 276-5323 for tickets 

Monday,               

December 5th 

$92.00 

Per person 

Included transportation,                          

Services of Guides, All                  

Taxes  and Meal TIp 



FOOTPRINTS OF CHRISTMAS 

 

Footprints of Christmas is set for December 1, 2 and 3-Thursday, Friday and Saturday evenings. Now in its 

19th year, it is an event that many people look forward to whether they attend St. Andrew's or they live in the 

community. Through this community outreach, people are touched emotionally by the message our Church 

delivers. We often hear from a person or a family that it's their Christmas tradition to attend Footprints every 

year. The St. Andrew’s message to the community is felt in the actors’ dialogue, in the friendliness of the 

Church members, and in the tasty desserts and warm beverages that are served at the end of the tour.  

 Footprints of Christmas is also a tremendous time of fellowship for our own St. Andrew’s Church family, 

whether you are helping construct the various sites, preparing the sandwiches, soup and desserts to serve from 

the kitchen, or dressing in a Footprints costume and learning lines from a well-researched script.   

  

A "family leader" meets his/her "family" of 12 individuals inside the Heather Room and then walks with them 

around the outside of the church. Together, they encounter scenes such as the Three Wise Men questioning a 

special star in the sky, Shepherds tending their animals and hearing that they must travel to Bethlehem, the Tax 

Collector who over-charges the family, and the Innkeeper who sends the family out to a stable as there is no 

room in the Inn.  

  

Let’s continue to see this ministry grow!  We want this, the 19th year of Footprints, to be the most successful 

yet!  

  

I invite you to be involved! It is greatly appreciated if you can declare soon that you can help and even better 

that you can help on more than one evening.  

  

I feel the script the actors follow has stood up well over the past 18 years. I encourage the actors to believe in 

the script and not change the wording or the tone of the message.     

  

Footprints of Christmas needs over 100 people helping.  It doesn’t just “happen on its own”.  Please email me 

at toller@sympatico.ca, or phone 905-274-6131 and tell me how you can help this year. Areas of need are: 

  

-cast members with speaking roles 

-cast members with non-speaking roles 

-site construction on Saturday, November 26-outdoors (PCSS students lifting the heavy pieces) 

-site construction, Monday, November 28, Tuesday, November 29, Wednesday, November 30-indoors. 

-food preparation and serving (sandwiches, soups, cookies) 

-wardrobe and props 

-marketing and promotion 

-site de-construction on Saturday December 10 

   

Do tell me if there is a specific role you would like to play. With YOUR help, Footprints of Christmas will 

continue to grow. Let's keep this gift to our community being an annual event. I would like to hear from you 

by email or by telephone how YOU can give some of YOUR time and talent. 

  

Thank you, 

  

Peter B. Toller 

Footprints of Christmas 2016 

toller@sympatico.ca 

905-274-6131 

mailto:toller@sympatico.ca
mailto:toller@sympatico.ca


 

 

 
 

1st Sunday in Advent 


