
 
 
  

 

“In order to rise / From its own ashes / A phoenix / First / Must / Burn.” 
— Octavia E. Butler, Parable of the Talents 

What a spring this is! First Lent, then Easter, and now all 50 days leading up to Pentecost are to be days of physical distancing, 
social isolation, even quarantine. Some have been ill, many have struggled. Our moods, our feelings, our situations are changing 
every day! The doors of the church have closed — well, the building, anyway — and uncertainty abounds. And, if you recall, this 
was all preceded by some very public debates about the future of the Church in general. Then and now, my perspective is that 
we inhabit a world deep in transition. What happens next, how we re-engage, how we re-discover and live into a “new normal,” 
is the good- and the God-work now at hand. Call it resilience or hope or even freedom, something fresh is birthing into the 
kingdom of God.  

“From the ashes, a fire shall be woken, A light from the shadows shall spring…” 
— J.R.R. Tolkien, The Fellowship of the Ring 

Now I have set this up as though I am about to enlighten you on exactly what is ahead… I wish! With you, I have no idea just how 
this wild world will emerge from all that is going on. But I am confident of a few things. I am confident that we are learning 
better skills at being the church when we are not IN the church. I trust that we are honing our skills at walking the talk and acting 
on the teachings with which Jesus has entrusted us: to feed, to clothe, to house, to love. I know that we are expanding nurturing 
hearts of mercy and compassion even as we experience our own struggles. I know that we are strengthening our souls with new 
understandings borne of our own insecurities and struggles. I believe that the presence of the Holy One has never been as 
palpable as it is in these days that I feel are just before the phoenix — a new expression of faith and community — is set to rise. 

“Out of suffering have emerged the strongest souls; the most massive characters are seared with scars.” 
— Kahlil Gibran 

Everything is different. Nothing and no one have been spared from change: neither royalty nor the 
weak, neither rulers nor servants, neither the healthy nor the compromised. But change is not all bad. 
The earth is healing. Relationships are blossoming under the intentionality that we are called to 
uphold. We are alert, vigilant, caring. We are more deeply aware of our neighbours and their needs 
and even how their needs affect our needs. None of us will be unscathed by these times, and my 
deepest hope is that we work together to bring all of us to the other side. 

“A heart filled with love is like a phoenix that no cage can imprison.” — Rumi 

My prayer at this time is that we continue to walk together, taking care of one another, and sharing a 
dream for fresh beginnings. God is with us. May the fire of God’s Spirit fills our hearts and may the 
path before us become clear in the wake of love. May you know the rising of the phoenix in your life 
and loves. 

“Just like moons and like suns, With the certainty of tides, Just like hopes springing high, Still I’ll rise.” 
— Maya Angelou 

Love, 
 
 
 
Rev. Ann+ 

 
 
 



 
  

 

Really, who is not thinking about money these days? Investments are down, 
unemployment is high, and the bills keep coming. The good news is that the 
generosity of our community has not even wavered during these challenging 
times. Thank you to each and every one of you who gives of prayer, time, and 
money as we continue to be the Church in this community of ours. Let me share 
with you some highlights from our latest financial report.  

Thank you Barbara Clunes and Rod Irving for preparing and sharing this important information. The Corporation and 
Finance Committee are deeply appreciative of the faithfulness and dedication of our parish family during this time of 
suspended worship and to the Diocese that has thoughtfully put in place plans for financial support.  

•  Our first quarter (Jan to Mar 2020) showed a deficit of $-5252.48. Put in perspective, the deficit for this same period in 
2019 was $-10,109.43.  

•  A significant portion of our Operating Budget is derived from givings by the congregation. Although worship services 
have been suspended since 22nd March these have remained at a healthy and generous level.  

o Direct Deposit $12,245.00 ($2,255.02 below budget)  

o Regular Weekly Envelopes $13,891.00 ($3,609 below budget, compare with $3,620 below budget 2019) 

o Seasonal Givings $1,885.00 (primarily Easter offerings) 

o Challenge Factor $1,300.00 behind the amount adopted, and $1,000.00 behind at the same point last year. Bills 
continue to be paid but no new ones have been adopted! 

Other sources of Income (rental, fundraising) are not predictable at present.  

•  Parish Financial Support Plan (Diocese of Niagara) was approved 14/04/20. It includes an interest free loan of 
$10,000.00 which we have acquired and will only use as a last resort. This plan has also approved making the 
contributions to the DM&M voluntary while worship services are suspended. The decision has been made to defer 
April’s payment of $2,771.58. We will reevaluate in May. 

•  Investments: Both have decreased – the Rectory Fund (- $25,635.32) and the General Investment Fund (- $14.955.00). 
Our plan is to leave these untouched to regrow. 

•  Payroll: All employees (with the exception of our Organist) will remain on the Payroll until the 
end of May when this will be reassessed. Upon mutual agreement, we have laid off Owen 
Bloomfield, freeing him to apply for CERB. We hope to receive up to 75% of the other staff 
salaries upon successful completion by the Diocese applying for the wage subsidy 
programme. This will supplement all salaries, including the Rector’s housing allowance. 

•  Grants: Rev’d Ann and Sue Chester continue to apply for grants to subsidize our active 
ministries.  

o Women’s Inter-Church Council – kitchen supplies for Women’s Community Lunch 

o Centre Wellington Community Foundation – (a) Community Garden tools; and (b) food 
and container money for CW Meals-to-Go (this grant was approved May 11, 2020 for 
$1500…Thank you CW Community Foundation!) 

o Diocesan WOW Grant May 2020 – Technical assistance for Pastoral Care online access, 
including both equipment and training. A second WOW application to continue our food 
ministry in a smaller way beyond the pandemic will be applied for in November of this 
year. 

o We have received $750 from the Diocesan Pandemic Fund, as announced by our Bishop 
during worship on Sunday, May 10th. Heartfelt thanks for the diocesan support of our food 
ministry. 
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  REV AMY’S BOOK REVIEW 
Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone  
by JK Rowling 

During this time of separation I have been 
following my grandson, Geronimo, along 
the Harry Potter trail. We have both read 
The Philosopher’s Stone. I am now on The 
Chamber of Secrets. He is ahead of me, 
already well into The Prisoner of Azkaban.   

Geronimo is 5. His parents are reading to 
him from the beautiful editions of JK 
Rowling’s works which are illustrated by Jim 
Kay.  

Each day he is eager to listen to two or even three chapters! He has 
some of the characters in Lego, and he creates buildings from the 
stories with his Lego pieces.   

I am listening to the audio versions of the books. On our frequent 
video calls Geronimo is eager to show us what he has built and to 
ask about my progress in the story. One of his favourite lines is 
“Remember when …” and then he names one of Harry’s 
adventures and we discuss it. 

The Harry Potter series is not just for kids. I find the stories 
exciting, interesting, and intriguing. I wonder what crazy, sad, or 
funny thing is going to happen next. What new character (human 
or otherwise) will be introduced?  Who will win the House Cup at 
Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry this year? What 
challenges will Harry have to face? 

We get to know the personalities of Harry and his fellow students, 
as well as the professors and the headmaster, Dumbledore. And 
then there is “He Who Cannot Be Named” a wizard gone bad who 
is determined to kill Harry. 

The Harry Potter books follow a classic story pattern – a hero who 
has to surmount all kinds of hurdles and challenges in order to 
achieve a goal. The values portrayed in the books are ones we 
aspire to:  honesty, courage, perseverance, compassion, and 
loyalty. But the characters also have their frailties, and don’t 
always accomplish what they set out to do. 

If you are able to engage with children on the quest of reading the 
series, I highly recommend it! 

The first book, Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone, is readily 
available in both ebook and audio versions from the Ontario 
Library System’s online site at https://odmc.overdrive.com/odmc-
wellington/content. The later books are not immediately available, 
but can be put on hold through the site. Purchase is pricey ($40-50 
for the audio and illustrated editions) through Amazon or Indigo. 
But I justified the cost because we are spending so much less on 
everything else! 

 

Recommending podcasts… 
 

People Fixing the World 

is a weekly podcast offering 
brilliant solutions to the 
world’s problems. Meeting 
people with ideas to make 
the world a better place and 
investigating whether they 
work. 
 
People fixing the world on YouTube: Watch stories 
of people changing their world on the World Service 
English YouTube channel. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Confessional is Nadia 

Bolz-Weber’s new podcast. 
She invites guests to share 
stories about times they 
were at their worst, what 
they learned from it and how 
they changed as a result.  
 

Unlocking Us with Brené 
Brown. Episodes include 
conversations with people 
who are teaching her, 
challenging her, confusing 
her, or maybe even ticking 
her off a little! 
  

The Growing Edge hosted 
by Parker J Palmer and 
Carrie Newcomer. A monthly 
podcast where they explore 
new life growing on the edge 
– personally, vocationally 
and politically. 
  

A Mile in My Shoes invites 

you to walk a mile in the 
shoes of a stranger and listen 
to their story. Stories are a 
part of Empathy Museum’s 
‘A Mile in My Shoes’ project – 
an interactive shoe shop 
which tours internationally.  

A new series of Everything 
Happens with Kate Bowler. 

Conversations with people 
about what they’ve learned 
in dark times. 

Book Club will meet again in September to 

discuss the Tanya Talaga’s book, Seven Fallen 
Feathers: Racism, Death, and Hard Truths in a 
Northern City. 
 

https://odmc.overdrive.com/odmc-wellington/content
https://odmc.overdrive.com/odmc-wellington/content


 
Being a community of faith means we do not stop our work beyond our walls 
during difficult times. You have each proven this with your continued support of 
our ministries! The Outreach Committee has discerned which concerns we feel 
must be attended to even as we experience some uncertainty. Places like the Food 
Bank, the Rural Women’s Shelter Network, and St. Matthew’s House. We also 
contributed to the Red Cross Pandemic Fund which saw our donation triple-
matched!  
 

Food Ministry 

During the pandemic we have also begun and are maintaining — with community and parish 
support — a food outreach that serves about 5oo meals per week to folks who are food insecure or 
unable to shop or prepare their own food at this time. It is an extension of the Community Dinners 
that we were involved in and is a hybrid of the various community meals around Fergus and Elora. 
We serve lunches Mondays and Wednesdays (up to 95 per day as I write this) and dinners 
on Friday (now over 100). On Tuesdays and Thursdays, we coordinate the delivery of 
meals prepared by two local restaurants: The Red Door and The Brew House. I like to  
call it a double blessing: people are fed and two local restaurants have at least a  
small, guaranteed income stream.  

Many thanks go out to the volunteer chefs (Resa Lent, the retired owner of 
Desert Rose Café; Peter Skoggard; and Chris Jess, the CW High School 
chef/teacher). We have an amazing team of volunteer delivery drivers  
from across the region, with everyone managing to follow Covid  
guidelines, wearing masks, distancing, and sanitising hands, all 
while checking in on our neighbours! All of these volunteers are bravely 
corralled between Pastor Corey Parish from Central Pentecostal and our 
own Angela Mullins. Without their help and friendship, this would be 
insurmountable! Sue Chester continues to help us seek out and apply for  grants 
as time goes on, keeping our ministry alive and funded. 

Our community partnerships have grown and blossomed.  
Pastor John Vanderstoep from The Bridge obtained grant 
funding for Tuesday lunches and members of their congregation deliver meals. Thursday 
lunch is prepared by The Brew House and is funded by donations from Central Pentecostal, St 
Andrew’s Presbyterian, Edge Realty, and Centrix Building Group. We have received grants 
from The Fergus/Elora Rotarians and the CW Community Foundation. We also received a 
heartfelt endorsement from Bishop Susan Bell for our outreach (along with a donation from 
the Diocesan Pandemic Relief Fund).  

Overall, the warm and compassionate hearts of this community have been shining through on 
a regular basis. I am humbled by all the generosity. St. James is a dynamic community partner 
on so many levels and many beyond our community have extended their thanks and 
appreciation for our focus and determination. So I want to pass that thank you along to each 
one of you. 

God bless you all in our shared ministry! 
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We hold a well-deserved pride in the appearance and functionality of our Church 
and Garden(s). I say well-deserved because so many hands and hearts go into 
caring for and maintaining the property. Even as we are apart these days, the 
property continues to require maintenance and attention. Special thanks go out to 
Angela for organizing that required attention and to Janice Sheppard who remains 
our Garden Coordinator this year. Both share in imagining creative uses and care 
all while promoting our property to the wider community. Here are some of the 
things they (and Corporation) have been dealing with:  

• Insurance Requirements: Because we have a fire alarm panel, the building must be checked daily by staff or a warden. 
Each visit is logged and each Saturday Earl Macdonald carries out a thorough inspection/walk through of the building, 
completing an insurance check list.  

• Our church office mailbox is checked and emptied late each afternoon by Joyce Sweeney. 

• 2 to 3 times a week George Bailey thoroughly cleans the areas of our building that are in use – office, hall, kitchen, 
washrooms.  

• Grass Cutting: Corporation has awarded the contract to Tyler Henderson (Rent-A-Son Odd Jobs). He was considerably 
less expensive than our previous contractors and comes with high commercial references. 

• Yard Weasels continues to maintain and service our irrigation system.  

• Repairs to our metal garden gates and posts are required. Duane and Earl are repairing some now and will leave the 
less urgent structures to a later date.  

• A new gardener has been hired – Julie of “Jill Job” in Centre Wellington. She has good experience in design and 
maintenance. Julie will report to Janice Sheppard who, together, have already begun spring cleaning the garden. 
Thanks to Jane Douglas for helping Janice with the front flower beds.  

• Summer student gardener – we are advertising a position. 
Janice and Julie will work together supervising the student 
who will be working the same routine as previous years – 
church property in the morning, at parishioner homes in the 
afternoon.  

• Rentals: Corporation decided to give full refunds to booked 
rentals once the date is within the 6 weeks window of 
Provincial Emergency end date. One event (anniversary 
celebration) has been refunded at this time. We anticipate 
that more will cancel before this period of isolation ends.  

• Tent Marquee: Suggested the roof still be put in place on a 
warmer day in May providing we can observe public health 
recommendations for social distancing and providing an end 
is in sight for isolation. If the deadlines are extended beyond 
the summer, we will not put up the tent, thus sparing it some 
wear and tear. 

• Kitchen Reno: Postponed at this time to the Fall. 

• Community Garden: Provincial restrictions have just been 
lifted! A temporary hand-washing station is being delivered 
soon to accommodate public health directions. We have 
applied for a CW Community Foundation Project Grant for 
some garden tools and materials. Tammy Rutherford is our 
Community Garden Coordinator and will convey safety rules 
and expectations to our plot stewards for this season. 

Overall, the property continues to be well-managed and 
maintained by our exceptional group of volunteers. Thank you! 
 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Our Community Garden 
The days are getting longer, which brings the 
thought of gardening to many people’s minds – and 
such is the case at the St James Community Garden! 
There’s great demand from many new gardeners for 
this coming season… so we are especially pleased 
that we’ve received the okay from provincial 
government to allow the garden to operate. 

There are new rules which we need to implement, 
and changes to be made, such as the installation of 
a handwashing station, but all of this is more than 
worthwhile. Offering space to our community which 
allows them to grown their own fresh and nutritious 
food, all while enjoying fresh air, and getting some 
exercise, is an incredible gift to share. Thank you to 
everyone who has supported this wonderful 
outreach. 

Tammy Rutherford 
… 
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Breath, Fire, Wind, Womb:  
A Reflection on the Holy Spirit  

As the Church heads toward the season of Pentecost, it is my hope that you find this reflection 
on the Holy Spirit from Searching for Sunday: Loving, Leaving, and Finding Church something 
that is interesting, challenging, and something to think about besides pandemics! Loving the 
Spirit is all about paying attention and I think all of our hearts and minds would do well to pay 
attention to God’s presence here and among us. Read, learn, imagine, and seek the Spirit 
already present in your own lives. 
Love, 
Rev’d Ann 

The Spirit is like breath, as close as the lungs, the chest, the lips, the fogged canvas where little fingers draw hearts, the 
tide that rises and falls twenty-three thousand times a day in a rhythm so intimate we forget to notice until it enervates or 
until a supine yogi says pay attention and its fragile power awes again. Inhale. Exhale. Expand. Release. In the beginning, 
God breathed. And the dust breathed back enough oxygen, water, and carbon dioxide to make an atmosphere, to make a man. 
Job knew life as “the breath of God in my nostrils,” given and taken away. With breath, the Creator kindled the stars, parted a 
sea, woke a valley of dry bones, inspired a sacred text. So, too, the Spirit, inhaled and exhaled in a million quotidian ways, 
animates, revives, nourishes, sustains, speaks. It is as near as the nose and as everywhere as the air, so pay attention. 

The Spirit is like fire, deceptively polite in its dance atop the wax and wick of our church candles, but wild and mercurial as 
a storm when unleashed. Fire holds no single shape, no single form. It can roar through a forest or fulminate in a cannon. It can 
glow in hot coals or flit about in embers. But it cannot be held. The living know it indirectly—through heat, through light, 
through tendrils of smoke snaking through the sky, through the scent of burning wood, through the itch of ash in the eye. Fire 
consumes. It creates in its destroying and destroys in its creating. The furnace that smelts the ore drives off slag, and the flame 
that refines the metal purifies the gold. The fire that torches a centuries-old tree can crack open her cones and spill out their 
seeds. When God led his people through the wilderness, the Spirit blazed in a fire that rested over the tabernacle each night. 
And when God made the church, the Spirit blazed in little fires that rested over his people’s heads. “Quench not the Spirit,” the 
apostle wrote. It is as necessary and as dangerous as fire, so stay alert; pay attention. 

The Spirit is like a seal, an emblem bearing the family crest, a promise of belonging, protection, favor. Like a signet ring to 
soft wax, the Spirit impresses the supple heart with the power and prestige of God, and no one—not kings, not presidents, not 
the wealthy, nor the magisterium—can take that identity away. The bond of God is made of viscous stuff. He has put his seal on 
us, wrote the apostle, and given us his Spirit in our hearts as a guarantee (1 Corinthians 1:22). In the rite of confirmation, which 
acknowledges the presence of the Spirit in a believer’s life, a thumb to the forehead reminds God’s children of their mark: the 
seal of the gift of the Holy Spirit. It’s as invisible as your breath but as certain as your skin, so pay attention; don’t forget who you 
are. 

The Spirit is like wind, earth’s oldest sojourner, which in one place readies a sail, in another whittles a rock, in another 
commands the trees to bow, in another gently lifts a bridal veil. Wind knows no perimeter. The wildest of all wild things, it 
travels to every corner of a cornerless world and amplifies the atmosphere. It smells like honeysuckle, curry, smoke, sea. It feels 
like a kiss, a breath, a burn, a sting. It can whisper or whistle or roar, bend and break and inflate. It can be harnessed, but never 
stopped or contained; its effects observed while its essence remains unseen. To chase the wind is folly, they say, to try and tame 
it the very definition of futility. “The wind blows wherever it pleases,” Jesus said. “You hear its sound, but you cannot tell where 
it comes from or where it is going. So it is with everyone born of the Spirit” (John 3:8). We are born into a windy world, where 
the Spirit is steady as a breeze and as strong as a hurricane. There is no city, no village, no wilderness where you cannot find it, 
so pay attention. 

The Spirit is like a bird, fragile alloy of heaven and earth, where wind and feather and flight meets breath and blood and 
bones. The rabbis imagined her as a pigeon, the Celts a wild goose. Like a dove, she glided over the primordial waters, hovered 
above Mary’s womb, and descended onto Jesus’ dripping wet head. She protected Israel like an eagle, and like a hen, brooded 
over her chicks. “Hide me in the shadow of your wings,” the poet king wrote. “Because you are my help, I sing in the shadow of 
your wings” (Psalm 17:8, 63:7). The Spirit is as common as a cooing pigeon and transcendent as a high-flying eagle. So look up 
and sing back, catch the light of God in a diaphanous scrim of wing. Pay attention. 

The Spirit is like a womb, from which the living are born again. We emerge—lashes still wet from the water, eyes unadjusted 
to the light—into a reanimated and freshly charged world. There are so many new things to see, so many gifts to give and 
receive, so many miracles to baffle and amaze, if only we pay attention, if only we let the Spirit surprise and God catch our 
breath. 

May 31, 2017 Rachel Held Evans 

 

 

 



 

 
 

Online Worship… 

Sunday Worship with Rev. Ann 
 
 
 
 
 

available on YouTube (St James Fergus) 

Sunday Prayers with Bishop Susan 
10 am on diocesan Facebook page 

https://www.facebook.com/niagaraanglican/ 
 

St John’s Anglican Church, Elora 
Weekday Morning and Evening Prayer 

https://www.facebook.com/stjohnselora/ 
 
 

Our next Taizé service will be broadcast  
on Wednesday, May 27th at 7 pm 

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCmFW0
mCUh3v-jzrRZU4pFpA 

2 great blogs to check out! 

Voices in the Trees (https://voicesinthetrees.me) 

RCL and other reflections by The Rev. Canon Trudy Lebans 

Love Letters (https://canondawndavis.wordpress.com) 
Scripture Meditations with Canon Dawn Davis 

 
For up-to-date information, with links to worship and 
blogs are on our website stjamesfergus.ca 

A Gardening Poem about Living 
On the surface, this poem is about gardening. But, as you’ll 
see, it’s really about living. 

Our culture favours a “manufacturing model” of life. We 
“make” money, we “make” friends, we “make” time, we even 
“make” love! But we are plants, not products, and we need to 
treat ourselves and each other the way a good gardener treats 
green and growing things. 

I’ve heard it said that while an American child will ask, “How 
are babies made?”, a Chinese child will ask, “How do babies 
grow?” So, “How does your garden grow?” is not just a line 
from a nursery rhyme! It’s a good question to ask about 
everything that involves human beings and humane values. 

Parker J Palmer 
 

The Seven Pentacles  
by Marge Piercy 
 
Under a sky the colour of pea soup 
she is looking at her work growing away there 
actively, thickly like grapevines or pole beans 
as things grown in the real world, slowly enough. 
If you tend them properly, if you mulch, if you water, 
if you provide birds that eat insects a home and winter food, 
if the sun shines and pick off caterpillars, 
if the praying mantis comes and the ladybugs and the bees, 
then the plants flourish, but at their own internal clock. 
 
Connections are made slowly, sometimes they grow 
underground. 
You cannot tell always by looking what is happening. 
More than half the tree is spread out in the soil under your 
feet. 
Penetrate quietly as the earthworm that blows no trumpet. 
Fight persistently as the creeper that brings down the tree. 
Spread like the squash plant that overruns the garden. 
Gnaw in the dark and use the sun to make sugar. 
 
Weave real connections, create real nodes, build real houses. 
Live a life you can endure: Make love that is loving. 
Keep tangling and interweaving and taking more in, 
a thicket and bramble wilderness to the outside but to us 
interconnected with rabbit runs and burrows and lairs. 
 
Live as if you liked yourself, and it may 
happen: 
reach out, keep reaching out, keep 
bringing in. 
This is how we are going to live for a 
long time: not always, 
for every gardener know that after the 
digging, after the planting, 
after the long season of tending and 
growth, the harvest comes. 

 

 

 
 

Stay safe! 

Wear 

your 

mask! 

Wash 

your 

paws! 

St James Anglican Church 
171 Queen St E, Fergus, ON 

519-843-2141 

st.jameschurch@wightman.ca 

Follow us on 
 

 

https://voicesinthetrees.me/
mailto:st.jameschurch@wightman.ca

