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Spring - the season  of 

new beginnings!  

Cover Photo by Holly  

MacIntosh showing the 

stunning ‘Arm of Gold’ 

cascading across the 

Bras d’ Or Lake in her 

backyard. 

   Someone once wrote this about 
Easter: “The great Easter truth is 
not that we are to live newly after 
death, that is not the great thing, 
but that we are to be new here 
and now by the power of the res-
urrection not so much that we are 
to live forever as that we are to, 
and may, live nobly now because 
we are to live forever.” 
   Easter is about re-birth and sec-
ond chances. It is about our ability 
to pick up our living and change 
direction. Too often we lose that 
message in the midst of lilies, bun-
nies, eggs and chocolate. We 
have celebrated too many Easters 
and we begin to lose track of what 
it is all about.  
   Despite the cold start to spring, 
the season of Lent has ended and 
we arrive upon the Easter season 
once again. We hear the familiar 
words “But on the first day of the 
week they arrived at the tomb car-
rying the spices that they had pre-
pared.” And we hear the surprise, 
“Why search among the dead for 
one who is alive?” 
   Some believe every word literal-
ly, quite content with bodily resur-
rection, with breath back in a bro-
ken body, and scars on this hands 
as he walks among disciples who 
do not recognize him. But others 
may be more amazed that a group 
of disciples, who had gone into 
hiding and back to their own lives, 
were re-energized believing that 

AN EASTER MESSAGE FROM THE PASTOR 

what Jesus had taught and 
preached had not died with him. 
   We do not know the details of 
what happened that morning. But 
in the various stories we know that 
something happened. The gospels 
do not agree about who went to 
the tomb, whether there was an 
angel or a stone rolled away, but 
they all agree that this band of fol-
lowers believed again, and that 
they found on that morning a re-
birth, taking up living again. 
   Whatever one’s religious convic-
tions or lack thereof, it is a moving 
experience to be caught up in this 
soulful celebratory season, to be 
open to spring and the joy of the 
season, to find life worth living 
once again. “The great Easter 
truth is not that we are to live new-
ly after death, but that we are to 
be new here and now by the pow-
er of the resurrection, not so much 
that we are to live forever as that 
we are to, and may, live nobly 
now.” That is the message of 
Easter - we can be new! We can 
leave the sludge of winter behind, 
pick up our souls, and begin once 
again to be new people. We can 
love more deeply and try harder to 
be the kingdom of God here and 
now. We may not have spent the 
season of Lent cleaning and fast-
ing, but we too can wake anew on 
this holy day ready to say “Here 
am I, ready to serve.”  
 
Happy Easter! 



   Syrian refugees seem to be 

such old news. After all, it was 

18 months ago that we were 

shocked by the image of a 

drowned Syrian child washed 

up on a Turkish beach. 

   That image became part of 

the 2015 Canadian election 

campaign, with Justin Trudeau 

and the Liberals promising to 

fast-track admission for 25,000 

Syrian refugees if they were 

elected. 

   Trudeau kept that commit-

ment, but that is not the end of 

the story. Far from it. 

   To assist in welcoming and 

resettling Syrian refugees, the 

government enlisted the sup-

port of ordinary citizens. Thou-

sands across the country re-

sponded to the call by forming 

private sponsorship groups 

through their churches, neigh-

bourhoods, clubs, and service 

associations. They raised 

money (some $40,000 was 

required for each refugee fami-

ly), rented apartments, bought 

clothing and furniture and pre-

pared to welcome their refugee 

families, whose arrival in Can-

ada was said to be imminent. 

   That was more than a year 

ago. Thousands of these refu-

gees, while identified and 

linked to private sponsors, are 

still waiting to be processed. 

   The problem is that, once the 

government hit its 25,000 tar-

get, it diverted resources away 

from processing Syrian refu-
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 gees. That left the private 

sponsorship groups and their 

refugee families high and dry. 

   By the end of March, 2016, 

the government’s deadline 

for applications, there were 

12,400 Syrian refugees on 

the private sponsorship wait 

list. John McCallum, then 

minister of immigration, 

promised to clear up this 

backlog by the end of 2016 

or early in 2017. 

   What has happened since 

then? The numbers supplied 

by the government are am-

biguous and confusing, espe-

cially since the Immigration 

department ceased publish-

ing weekly updates last No-

vember. But from what has 

been made public, we calcu-

late that there are still at least 

5,000 privately sponsored 

Syrian refugees waiting to 

get to Canada. 

   Obviously, then, the gov-

ernment will miss its self-

imposed deadline of “early 

2017” for eliminating the 

backlog. At the current bu-

reaucratic pace, we may not 

see all of these refugees in 

Canada before the end of the 

year. 

   To be clear, we are not 

suggesting they all be al-

lowed entry without proper 

screening. No one wants 

Canada to admit “bad 

dudes,” as U.S. President 

Donald Trump would de-

scribe them. 

 

   But in order to conduct 

proper screening and stick to 
its own deadline, the govern-

ment needs to devote more 

resources to the file. And it 

has shown no inclination to 

do this. 

   “(The Immigration depart-

ment) has sufficient re-

sources in place to finalize 

processing,” says an official 

spokesperson in response to 

our query about committing 

more bureaucrats to the 

problem. 

   Clearly, Syrian refugees 

are no longer a priority in 

Ottawa. They have been 

overtaken by today’s news 

about Yazidis from Iraq or 

Somalis crossing frozen 

farmers’ fields to flee 

Trump’s America. 

   The plight of these other 

refugees is very real and 

should be addressed by our 

government. But the Syrian 

refugees on the wait list 

ought not to be forgotten or 

unreasonably delayed in the 

process. 

   If anything, Trump’s pro-

posed ban on admission of 

anyone from Syria places 

more of an obligation on 

Canada to meet its own 

commitments. 

   Furthermore, if the Canadi-

an government continues to 

drag its feet on the Syrian 

refugee wait list, it risks al-

ienating all those private 

sponsors who in good faith  

(Continued on page 3) 
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Syrian Refugee Sponsor-

ship continued from page 2: 

 

responded to the call for help 

more than a year ago. 

   Private sponsorship is a 

wonderful idea, hatched in 

Canada four decades ago as 

a way to handle the influx of 

Vietnamese refugees. Since 

then, some 288,000 refugees 

have landed here under the 

auspices of private sponsor-

ship. 

   The program works. Otta-

wa’s own research shows pri-

vately sponsored refugees 

have much better prospects 

for integration and resettle-

ment than government-

sponsored refugees. 

   Accordingly, the govern-

ment has begun an initiative 

to export the model to other 

countries around the world. 

   But unless the government 

gets cracking on the Syrian 

refugee backlog, its interna-

tional credibility on the issue 

will diminish. And the next 

time the government encour-

ages Canadians to come for-

ward and sponsor refugees, it 

may find no takers.  

  

~Written by Ian Urquhart 

and Ross McDonald, both 

members of the Steering 

Committee of Canada4Refu-

gees, and published on 

the op-ed page of the To-

ronto Star on March 2nd, 

2017. 

      THANK YOU 

Mom and I at the family home 

in Dundee, CB 

 

     As some of you know, my 

dear, beloved mother passed 

away unexpectedly in Febru-

ary. It has been a major loss 

and I am trying to adjust to life 

without her. I live just across 

the road from the family farm 

where I grew up and she lived 

with my youngest brother. It is 

painful to look out my kitchen 

window now, realizing both 

my parents are no longer 

there.  

   I want to thank my friends at 

Fort Massey for the cards and 

emails of condolence. Your 

kindness is truly appreciated.   

 

With love, 

 

Holly MacIntosh 

  

ON THE  

LIGHTER SIDE 

 

 Venison for dinner 

again? Oh deer!  

 How does Moses make tea? 

Hebrews it.  

 I tried to catch some fog, but 

I mist.  

 They told me I had type-A 

blood, but it was a Typo.  

 I changed my iPad's name 

to Titanic.  It's syncing now. 

 Jokes about German sau-

sage are the wurst.  

 I know a guy who's addicted 

to brake fluid, but he says 

he can stop any time. 

 I stayed up all night to see 

where the sun went, and 

then it dawned on me.  

 I'm reading a book about 

anti-gravity. I just can't put it 

down. 

 Did you hear about the 

cross-eyed teacher who lost 

her job because she couldn't 

control her pupils?  

 When you get a bladder in-

fection, urine trouble!  

 Broken pencils are point-

less.  

  I dropped out of com-

munism class because of 

lousy Marx.  

 I got a job at a bakery be-

cause I kneaded dough! 

 Velcro - what a rip off!  

 Don’t worry about old age; it 

doesn’t last!  



CELEBRATION 

OF LIFE OR 

HOW THE 

WORLD TURNS 

   Rather than having funeral 
services these days, we in-
stead, and happily, have ser-
vices where we celebrate the 
life of the individual who has 
died. In this celebration we 
can often laugh as well as cry. 
   This past month, along with 
the deaths, we have also had 
Fort Massey births. 
   As I was aware that the 
newest babe was about to 
arrive, I mentioned it just be-
fore the memorial service to 
the daughter of the lady to 
whom we were saying fare-
well and asked if her mother 
might be pleased to learn that 
her space at the church had 
someone already waiting to fill 
it. She seemed to take some 
comfort from the comment. 
   In mentioning this to the 
Star editor, I also learned that 
a dear uncle of hers from Cole 
Harbour had also died. Guess 
where the new babe is living - 
YES Cole Harbour. So he can 
perhaps help refill that space 
especially as one of his mid-
dle names is Stewart, which is 
the first name of Holly’s uncle. 
   I was also reminded that 
when a new Daisy joined us a 
few years ago, her arrival co-
incided with the death of our 
longstanding bass, Doug 
Ritcey. How the world turns, 
but never ends. 
   Curiously our new babe has 
a first name of Trent, and he 
has already been to church 
with his parents, brother and 
both grandmothers! 
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   So now we have two Trents  
in the church; small world ain't it! 
 

Submitted by Ruth MacKenzie 

 

Baby Trent Edward Stewart was born on March 

11th, 2017 at the IWK-Grace. He is pictured here 

with his father Chris Oickle, his mother Brooke 

Robinson and his older brother, Jackson.  

 

 

Big Trent holding little Trent! 



THE GOOD  

 SAMARITAN 

 
The wind is blowing 

It is getting colder, he keeps 
walking 

With just a thin coat on his 
back 

Soon it will be dark. 
 

He stops to look inside a 
store 

He yearns to be able to go 
through that door 

Inside would be so warm 
and cozy 

He thought to himself: 
enough of that self-pity. 

 
He turns around looking at 

the ground 
Each step making a crack-

ling sound 
From the icy snow on the 

street 
He knew he had to find a 

place to sleep. 
 

Looking at the cars passing 
by 

He wanted to cry 
He knew he had to keep 

going 
But where to? Not knowing. 

 
A kind man stops his car 

He asks if he was going far 
Come in and I will get you a 

hot meal 
He looked at him and said ‘I 

know how you feel’. 
 

He found him a place to 
stay 

And gave him a job the next 
day 

Sometime while working he 
looks at him 

You saved my life and I 
thank you Jim. 

 
Yvonne Sampson, 2017 

 

THE LATE 

SNOWSTORM 

 
We had 70 to 90 cm  

of snow 
The snow was covering our 

door and windows 
Don’t go out if you don’t 

have to we were told 
It was so, so cold! 

 
The strong wind was  

howling 
As the snow kept on falling 
The snow drifts was like tall 

hills 
Everything was at a stand 

still. 
 

The force of nature can be 
cruel 

But it can be beautiful 
The aftermath was so white 

and pure 
What a wonderland of  

crystal trees 
It is breath taking to see. 

 
By Yvonne Sampson, 

2017 
 

FROM THE 

MANSE 
 

   The snow banks have 
covered up the few crocus 
who had dared to poke up 
their green shoots out in 
front of the manse during a 
few sunny days in March. 
But we are hoping that they 
will survive and give us 
hope that spring is actually 
here.  
   They will likely be all that 
is green in front of the 
manse this year. The lawn 
is in rough shape. A couple 
years ago we hired one of 
those lawn care companies 
hoping that they could re-
vive the dying lawn. They 
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came regularly and stuck out 
their signs which was an ad-
vertisement for "how not to 
care for your lawn." It looked 
worse and worse all summer. 
Then Trent took to buying 
grass seed. It attracted plen-
ty of birds who appreciated 
the free dinner but did not 
help.  
   But we still look forward to 
spring. I had hoped that I 
would be walking without as-
sistance or at least with a 
cane by April. The hip re-
placement surgery in Janu-
ary was a success. And 
thanks to all who sent get 
well wishes. But I limped for 
so long that it will take longer 
for the rest of the muscles to 
remember how to walk 
properly. So I have graduat-
ed from a walker on legs to a 
walker on wheels which my 
children assure me makes 
me quite speedy compared 
to the slow limp for the past 
several years.  
   So life at the manse this 
winter has been one of hiber-
nation. Too much television 
and too many hours inside. 
We anxiously await spring 
weather and blooming crocus 
in the garden.  
 
Happy Easter from the 
manse!  
 
By Linda Cleveland-
Thompson 
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      Spring greetings from Tea & 
Tango, a free dance program for 
people with neurological condi-
tions, here at Fort Massey!  
   Our Saturday afternoon dance 
and tea social is going strong in its 
fourth year since its provincially 
funded pilot edition in fall 2013. 
Our current absolute beginner 
class is a full house with 10 partic-
ipants and their partners plus long 
term volunteers, some of whom 
have been with the program since 
2013! The program has been fea-
tured many times in print, online 
and on radio/TV with the most re-
cent national broadcast on Boxing 
Day by Accessible Media Inc. for 
audiences with visual impairment. 
The engaging program is a weekly 
highlight for everyone involved. 
The dance lessons and practice 
help with regaining balance and 
coordination as well as decreasing 
symptoms such as freezing for 
people with PD. The tea time sup-
ports sharing of information and 
community building, creating 
friendships along the line of 
dance. A recent Tea & Tango Sa-
lon raised $270 for the upkeep of 
spaces at Fort Massey - a token 
thank you from the tango commu-

nity for our wonderful host! 
   And the good news keeps com-
ing in: we have recently been invit-
ed to become a Charter Member 
of a new national network of 
stakeholders involved in dance 
programming for people living with 
Parkinson’s disease. The launch 
event will be held in Toronto on 
April 20 with Martina and Lorne in 
attendance. The network, whose 
aim is to translate knowledge into 
action, is called Dance for Parkin-
son's Network Canada (DFPNC) 
and was initiated by the National 
Ballet School, Parkinson Canada 
and Dance for PD among others. 
The ongoing brain research un-
dertaken at the National Ballet 
School with researchers from 
Ryerson University will soon 
branch out into - yes, Argentine 
Tango - and we hope that Tea & 
Tango can play a role in this new 
long term co-op project with the 
Parkinson’s clinic in Buenos Aires. 
The dream is to take Tea & Tango 
participants to a field trip to Argen-
tina exploring the tango and its 
culture first hand and learning 
from the team and the research 
that is and has been done there. 
Next year, maybe? 

TEA & TANGO 

   For more information 
please visit TeaAndTan-
go.com, call Martina at 902-
492-3903 or join us on a Sat-
urday afternoon!  
 
Submitted by  
Martina Sommer 

FLUTIST 

EXTRAORDI-

NAIRE 

 

   We are very proud of Erin 

Lesser who grew up at Fort 

Massey and now is an ex-

traordinary flute player. Erin 

was featured positively in an 

article written by Alex Ross 

that appeared in the February 

27th, 2017 issue of The New 

Yorker. You can read the arti-

cle at: 

http://www.newyorker.com/

magazine/2017/02/27/kate-

sopers-philosophy-opera 

http://TeaAndTango.com
http://TeaAndTango.com

