 April 3-10, 2011 – Sabbath Week

 

We are inviting you to participate in a counter-cultural experiment!  The idea  grew out of conversations with the Christian Education Committee and the concerns so many parents express about their families being overburdened with activities and commitments and not having enough time to relax and really connect with the important relationships in their lives or even with God.  We believe that it isn't just families but that singles and couples also feel the pressure of too many nights out.  From CE talks grew the notion of holding a Sabbath week, and later, at church Council, it was agreed to set aside one week during which no activities will be planned here at Parkdale, other than Sunday worship.

 

At the same time, we are asking our members to consider whether they want to join with us in this special time by clearing their many obligations to sports, extra-curricular activities, and meetings of all kinds.  Of course, people would still have to go to school or work, but other than that, we would  encourage you to stay home in the evenings and weekends, have long conversations around the dinner table, or invite friends over and show some Christian hospitality.  You might want to visit an elderly aunt or friend in a nursing home, or take the time to go out for dinner with the person who moved in across the hall. 

 

This would also be a good time to limit or forego the use of electronics so that you have real face-time for significant interactions.  You might want to break out the board games or go for a hike with family or friends – anything that will get you talking and laughing with others and deepening your connections.  A really important aspect of the experiment will be joining us for worship on April 3, the kick-off for the Sabbath week, so that you can experience community with others who will be doing this alongside you, and be inspired to hear God's voice during an oasis of relative quiet in your lives. 

 

After the Week of Sabbath is over, an opportunity will be provided for any who wish to come together to reflect on what the experience was like. 

 THIRD ANNUAL EASTER VIGIL
The Easter Vigil is a tradition, practised by many Christians, that is based on the passage from Matthew 26: 36-41, in which Jesus asks his disciples to stay awake with him, while he prays in Gethsemane. As Holy Week draws to an end, the Vigil provides a time for reflection and meditation, for taking a break from our busy schedules to focus on the significance of Jesus’ crucifixion and resurrection, and for spending some uninterrupted time in quiet conversation with God.

 

Starting at 6 a.m. on Saturday, April 23 and lasting 24 hours, the 24-hour Vigil is divided into 24 one-hour shifts for ‘pray-ers’,  who are invited to use the Chapel to spend a quiet time in prayer and meditation.  If you prefer, you can 

participate in the Vigil with a ‘watcher’, or you can sign up for a shared hour of prayer with others. You will be surprised at how quickly an hour in prayer passes, so you are encouraged to sign up for an hour -or more- if you wish. 

 

In this, Parkdale’s 80th Anniversary year, let’s aim to fill the entire 24 hours!  There has been consistent positive feedback from past participants, so why not try it yourself and see!  

The sign-up sheet has been posted in the Gladstone Hallway.  If you have any questions, please do not hesitate to contact Helen Hayes.

80TH ANNIVERSARY - Update
 

The 80th Anniversary Planning Group continues to receive suggestions for celebrating 

Parkdale’s 80th anniversary.  Much planning is going on behind the scenes.  At this point, we would invite you to mark the following dates on your calendar.

 

Photo Directory 2011

Parkdale United Church has decided to update the Photo Directory as an 80th anniversary project.  There is no charge to have your picture taken and every family included in the directory will receive a copy of the directory and a free 8” X 10” photograph.  There is no obligation to buy additional photos; however, you will be given the opportunity to do so either at the time you have your picture taken or through the company’s Customer Service Department.

 

Appointments are available on:  April 14, 15 from 2:30 p.m. to 8:30 p.m.; April 16 from 9:30 a.m. to 3:00 p.m.; May 12, 13, 26 and 27 from 2:30 p.m. to 8:30 p.m., and Saturday, May 14 and 28 from 9:30 a.m. to 3:00 p.m. Call the church office at 

613-728-8656 to reserve your time. 

 

80 Verses for the 80th – The Sunday School continues to work on learning 80 verses of Scripture in celebration of our 80th anniversary.  Please contact Melodee Lovering (melodeelovering63@yahoo.ca or at 613-728-8656) for more information or to sponsor the Sunday School (per verse).  Funds raised will go to the Benevolent Fund in the hope that this money will aid the Sunday-Sayer family in retrofitting their house for wheelchairs.

 

Sunday, May 1s our 80th Anniversary Day −  Plan to bring your friends and family to enjoy a catered sit-down luncheon in Memorial Hall immediately after worship.  We are blessed to have the Parkdale Orchestra with us at that Sunday service.  Net proceeds will go to help the Sunday-Sayer family. 

 

Sunday, June 26 – a Strawberry Social put on by our Pastoral Care team.  This promises to be quite nostalgic.

Saturday evening, September 24− Invite your friends and family to attend a lecture by the accomplished memoirist and former Lieutenant-Governor of Ontario, the Honourable James Bartleman.  

 

Mr. Bartleman rose from humble circumstances in Port Carling, Ontario, to become Foreign Policy Advisor to the Right Honourable Jean Chrétien in 1994.  After a distinguished career of more than 35 years in the Canadian Foreign Service, Mr. Bartlemanbecame the Lieutenant-Governor of Ontario in 2002. He is the author of the prize-winning memoir “Out of Muskoka.”  He has since written four other books, the last of which was published in February 2011, entitled “As Long as the Rivers Flow.”

 

October 22, 2011 − Celebrating Our Cultures (80th anniversary intercultural retrospective) − Come celebrate and learn about different cultures and enjoy sumptuous foods and music.

 

December 18, 2011 – Christmas Carols at Grace Manor.

 

Barbara Hennessy

Chair

80th Anniversary Planning Group

 

 

 

 

PARKDALE’S RUMMAGE SALE
Saturday, April 30, 2011

9 a.m. – 12 Noon

 

Donations:  Good clean used clothing, kitchenware and household items, books, LPs, CDs, toys and games,  can be dropped off at the church up to and including Thursday, April 28.  This will give volunteers time to sort and arrange items.  Mark items clearly ‘Rummage Sale’ and leave them at the door into Memorial Hall.  

 

If you need help getting your items to the church or are able to volunteer with deliveries, or setting-up, or selling, or cleaning up afterwards, please contact the church 

office, 613-728-8656.

Thank you for your support
CHRISTIAN 

MEDITATION AT 

PARKDALE 

 

What is as old as Christianity, brings joy, love, peace, gentleness, and self-control to those who practise it, and is the best- kept secret in the Christian Church today?
 
The answer is CHRISTIAN MEDITATION.
 
In the hustle, bustle, and noise of our fast-paced lives, we need to find time to be still and quiet. "Be still and know that I am God" says the psalmist. In the prayer of silence, stillness, and simplicity, we find God who dwells within. Christian Meditation leads us on our spiritual journey to find a deeper experience of God. 
 Learn about this ancient tradition of Contemplative Prayer which seeks God in silence and stillness beyond words, thoughts, and images. The Parkdale United Church Christian Meditation Group meets on Sunday mornings 9:30-10:30. The one-hour meeting includes a short inspirational talk about Christian Meditation, instruction on how to meditate, 20 minutes of silent meditation, and a question period. Everyone is welcome. 

You are also invited to the last of a four-session Lenten Series on Christian Meditation on Wednesday, April 13 at 7:00 - 8:30 p.m in the Ladies Parlour.  As Rev. Bailey says, "No previous experience needed. Come and be blessed in the company of others".

Jennifer Payne
Parkdale United Church 
Meditation Group

 

WHAT BROUGHT YOU TO PARKDALE?

Norman Tape, since 1936

 

I arrived at Parkdale in 1936 as a 5 year old, five years after the merger of Bethany Presbyterian and Rosemount Methodist to establish Parkdale United. My family had moved from Toronto and lived on Hinton Ave. There was no Presbyterian church nearby, St Stephens had yet to be built, so we chose Parkdale. I participated in many youth and adult programs, and have served on several church committees. I have experienced the leadership of all seven of Parkdale's ministers, from Norman Coll to Anthony Bailey, and observed the membership growth from the original 839 at merger, to over 1700 after WW2, to the present 600 plus.

 

What has impressed me the most about Parkdale is its creativity in establishing many long lasting community-building organizations and facilities, such as Ottawa Neighbourhood Services, our18,500 sq. ft. Memorial Hall, Parkdale's orchestra, Head Start pre-school, Ottawa West Community Support on Wellington St., and " In From The Cold". In addition, our frequent Long Range Planning exercises and aggressive budgeting have established effective programs for youth and young families, pastoral care, and biblical literacy. We also keep our facility in great shape.

 

It is a pleasure to look around our congregation on Sunday morning and observe the changing demographics- a majority of youth and young families and fewer "white- haired" seniors like me.  Parkdale is making a significant difference within the congregation and in Ottawa West.

 

Ray Hines, since 2010 

 

How did I pick Parkdale for my Sunday morning worship?  I didn't - Parkdale picked me!

 

I was brought up in a Christian and Missionary Alliance Church in Hamilton, Ontario.  I had four aunts and three uncles and parents who were all associated with the church.  Two aunts were ordained ministers and two uncles were ordained ministers with huge church congregations in the United States.  One aunt and one uncle were missionaries in Jos Nigeria, West Africa, supported by the C&MA. My aunt Helen was Dean of Women at Wheaton Bible College, and my father and mother played and sang in all the churches in and around Hamilton.

 

I spent a lifetime on the fringes of the church, Youth for Christ, various bible classes.   Because of my work, I moved around quite a bit and found local churches to worship in.  Recently, I started looking for a place of worship that would be easy to attend because of my age and developing disabilities.  Initially, I wanted to attend the Salvation Army church. I had been told that they had a great band and played a lot in their services.  The only way I would be able to attend was to have Para Transpo pick me up and deliver me.  Unfortunately, I did not know either the postal code or the address of the church.  Each time I went past the Salvation Army  Citadel at Carling and Woodroffe, I tried to see the numbers on the sign or even the phone number but missed it totally.  Finally one evening I noticed an advertisement for Parkdale United with its address.  So I used that number when I called the OC Transpo service and booked a pick-up and return on the next Sunday morning.  After that first Sunday, I booked a steady call for each week, and have been coming to hear the dynamic choir and the piano and pipe organ ever since.  

 

Little did I realize that everything about the church was to be ‘The Answer’.  You don't need me to list the many, many advantages of coming to Parkdale, Rev. Dr. Anthony Bailey to list the primary one.  Oh, by the way, guess the name of my first minister way back when I was 4 years old and singing from the pulpit for Sunday evening service with my mother and father?  Yes, it was Rev. Dr. Ernest T. Bailey.   God even gave me ministers whose names would be easy to remember.  Anyone at the Seniors Lodge who sees me on Sunday morning knows that I am going to Parkdale.  Even the Para Transpo drivers have mentioned that the Minister here is so well- known that they have even made it a point to attend some of the services.   I know where I'm going and enjoying the ride all the way.

 

Carolynn Trites, since 1999

 

I will always believe that it was God who led me to Parkdale.

 

I grew up in the United Church attending Sunday School, teaching Sunday School and belonging to various Youth Groups in southern Ontario and Nova Scotia. However, once I reached my 20s, I seemed to drift away and it wasn’t until my own children were old enough to attend Sunday School that I went back to church. After seven or eight years I drifted away again – too many other priorities, I thought.  

 

In the fall of 1999, my life took an unexpected turn when my husband and I separated.  Not sure what I was going to do next, I thought if I moved to the west end (we had lived in the east end for years) I could start a new life. I knew there were some condominiums in the west end, along Richmond Rd., and one Sunday afternoon I decided to drive out to see them. Not knowing exactly where they were, I got off the Queensway at Parkdale to go to Wellington and drive west. As I drove by Parkdale United Church I thought here was a church I could attend. It was such a bizarre thought since I hadn’t attended church in years; wasn’t even considering attending a church, and I had had no idea there even was a Parkdale United Church. But such a strange shiver went down my back, I couldn’t ignore it.

 

A couple of weeks later, my younger son surprised me by suggesting that we go to church again. We tried two or three churches in the east end, but it was difficult to find one that appealed to both a middle aged woman and a 22-year-old youth. Remembering the shiver that went through me the day I drove by Parkdale United Church, I suggested we try it. As soon as we walked in, there was an energy that we hadn’t felt in the other churches. Sue Bodkin and Anthony were sitting at the front and ,for some unknown reason, I assumed Sue was the minister. I was disappointed when Anthony got up to give the sermon because I thought he was the young student minister and I would have to come back another day to hear the senior minister. However, after his sermon, I realized that whoever he was, I could learn something from him! 

 

A few weeks later, my son started working on weekends and was unable to attend any longer but I kept coming. As the months passed, I was surprised at how kind people were to me, Barbara Faught being one. I attended a course that Barbara was giving and, after class, asked her about a book she had mentioned. She said she would check the name and author and let me know. The next time I saw her, she had the book and gave it to me. I read it and took it back to her and she said no, she had bought it for me. I was totally amazed! Here was someone who didn’t even know me and she had bought me a book! All the kindness that I was experiencing from Barbara, Sue, and Anthony made me think that there really was something different about Christians.  Through the years, I had become very curious about other religions and had attended seminars on Buddhism and started reading books on Islam. I now realized that, before I got too involved with other religions, I had a lot more to learn about Christianity. 

 

And so I have stayed at Parkdale. It has offered so many opportunities for learning, for serving, for growing spiritually, and has had such a profound impact on my life. I feel truly blessed to have found it and to have met so many wonderful people. I am just so thankful I “accidentally” drove by it that day, so many years ago.   

 

compiled by Valerie Hum. If you would like to share your story, please contact Valerie 
DISPATCHES FROM BRAZIL
 

10th World Social Forum and  

4th World Forum on 

Theology and Liberation

 

Dakar, Senegal,  February 4-11, 2011

 

In February, the 10th World Social Forum (WSF) and the 4th World Forum on Theology and Liberation (WFTL) were held in Dakar, Senegal,  in West Africa on the Atlantic Ocean.  I was invited to participate as a delegate from the WFTL to the World Social Forum.  I had attended both Forums in 2009 in Belém, in the Amazon region of Brazil.  After that experience, I indicated to organizers that I planned to attend the WFTL in Dakar and would like to help in any way I could.

 

As a member of the delegation, I participated in the full program of the Theology and Liberation Forum.  There were some 110 participants from around the world – mostly theologians, priests, sisters,  and pastors and academics.  All but one or two were Christian.  This much smaller forum took place before, during, and after the larger WSF in Dakar, which had about 50,000 activist  participants from every continent.

 

The plan to integrate the workshops and discussions on theology and liberation with social issue discussions were hampered significantly by organizational difficulties in Dakar.  Lack of information about the WSF workshops and events limited our delegation`s participation beyond the WFTL workshops and discussions which we offered as part of the WSF program.  This was unfortunate but also, in a way, liberating.  I knew from previous experience in Belém that the number of options in each time slot and the distance between venues made it almost impossible to choose and then find the various events.  The time and place might change too.

Our smaller, more intimate WFTL allowed for discussion that was deeper and broader.  Our goal was to explore possibilities for a “planetary theology”, for living in harmony with creation and each other, and recognizing that inter-faith dialogue and understanding are essential instruments in the quest for global justice and peace and to overcome religious intolerance, conflict,  and violence.

 

The United Church of Canada has been a supporter and funder of all four of the WFTLs.   CESE (Coordenadoria Ecumênica de  Serviço) where I work, has also been a supporter, funder,  and active participant in previous Forums.

Here follows a little bit about my invaluable, invigorating,  and enormously rewarding experience.

 

Arriving in Dakar for the 4th World Forum on Theology and Liberation

Dakar is the westernmost city in Africa and Salvador is one of the most easterly ports in Brazil.  The cities are just across the Atlantic from each other.  However, to get to Dakar, I left Salvador, flew south to São Paulo, north to Madrid, and then south again to Dakar, arriving late at night with considerable trepidation.  I was travelling alone and, because I had met a few of the other participants in Belém, I expected to recognize at least a few people and to be making new friends in Dakar.

It was a great relief to see a man in the airport holding a sign saying “WFTL”.  The Dakar airport is a rather daunting prospect!  I had a phone number but no address for where I was staying.  I had no idea where I might find a public telephone or how to use it.  I had Euros but no local currency.  I was counting on the welcoming committee but I knew sometimes things happen!

 

But there were meeters and greeters, including interpreters.  Michael Carty introduced himself to me in English.  (I guess it shows.)   “I am Michael Carty”, he said, ‘Here as an interpreter.   I am Canadian.  From Sandy Hill!”  Imagine that!

Forum languages were  English, Spanish, Portuguese, and French, which is one of the two official  languages in Senegal.  (The other is Wolof.)  Our interpreters were volunteers from various countries, and they worked long hours and needed to be agile to meet our diverse needs.

About  7-8 WFTL delegates arrived on that flight from Madrid.  We renewed acquaintances and started getting to know each other as we piled into a “vintage” mini-van while our luggage was being loaded into the back of a pick-up truck.  Off we went to our various lodgings.  Michael Carty and I were dropped off at a school residence in the northern part of the city, and the others continued on to a hotel in the city centre.

The best feature of our school residence was that the WFTL meetings were being held in the school auditorium! The second best feature was a clean and comfortable bed.   It was otherwise – like most of Dakar as I came to learn – very dry, dusty, and hence grimy... always and everywhere.  The wind blowing steadily from the east carries Sahara desert sand and dust from which there was no escaping.  That meant persistent respiratory difficulty for many of us – congestion, irritated eyes and throat, coughing.   I did get used to it – sort of.  I learned to sleep very still so as not to disturb the very dusty mosquito netting over my bed.

 

The next day, before the Forum started, we travelled by ferry boat to Goree Island, the point of departure for slave ships and now a museum acknowledging the enormous suffering inflicted during that awful period of human history.  Many of the ships were bound for South America and would have arrived right here in Salvador, Brazil, where I live.  The historic centre of Salvador ,where the slaves were held on arrival, is, significantly, called the Pelourinho, which means “whipping post”.

 

Although Senegal is more than 95% Muslim, and despite our fervent wish and expectation that we would be able to talk together with Senegalese Muslims, including religious leaders, it did not happen, at least not in formal meetings and workshops.   Invitations to participate had been accepted but, unfortunately, something unforeseen seemed always to disrupt the plans.   

 

On the other hand, almost all of us had informal conversations with people we met outside the Forum.  There was great interest in Dakar in the international community participating in the Forums.   

 

Senegalese people are friendly and welcoming, and, with the help of ever-present interpreters, we were able to talk with taxi drivers and street vendors  as well as with people involved in the Forums, including, for example, the women’s association that provided home-cooked traditional African meals for us each day,  and with the staff and teachers in the school where we met.

 

When we explained the goal of our small forum, it was natural enough to then ask about the relationship between the small Christian population and the Muslim majority in Senegal.  There is religious diversity within most families and in workplaces, neighbourhoods, and in political arenas.

 

We heard that relationships are normal, natural, peaceful, and respectful.  Clearly, there is much to learn about how to live harmoniously with such diversity and how to construct respectful, purposeful dialogue and combat religious intolerance.   As this is CESE`s commitment too, I have an opportunity and responsibility to help shape inter-religious and inter-faith dialogue in Brazil, where racism and religious intolerance persist, despite legislation guaranteeing the human rights of all!

 

Themes from the World Forum on Theology and Liberation

In these stimulating and physically- demanding circumstances, participants were also challenged to deal with global issues that demand resolution.  The continuing theme of the World Social Forum is Another World Is Possible.  At the same time, much discussion focused on how to care for and live in harmony with creation because, as explained in the name of one active partner organization based in France, we have Only One Planet.   Another world is possible, but we have only one planet!  This sounds like contradiction.

In  Dakar, as in many other cities of extreme poverty and pervasive exclusion of whole groups of people, there is  also great personal dignity and pride.  And industry.  There are bleak scenes of deprivation everywhere ,as well as scenes of breathtaking serenity and beauty in the people and in their surroundings.

 

In our discussions about plurality and diversity and difference, I began to think about the questions that I have been posing.  Perhaps the wrong questions?   For the most part, I have imagined that resolving differences and finding harmony and peace would result from finding common ground for a shared quest.  But perhaps our calling is to live with difference, to learn to live in these contradictions, and to seek benefit from the great global diversity of thought, practice, and belief.   To accept that other truths exist.

Our declaration at the close of the WFTL was an affirmation that, in the interpretation of history, religious tradition and practice and of Scripture, both written and oral, canonical priority be given to life and the day-to-day reality of human experience in all its diversity.   The website of the WFTL has more – including English texts at www.wftl.org.

 

 I will continue to think about how to be aware of, accept and live with contradiction, and about the possibility that the seemingly mutually-exclusive might not be – in the context of God’s great love of diversity.   Comments?  Ideas?  Can we talk?

 

 Lac Rose, Senegal

 Harvesting Salt

 

To conclude.  On my final day in Dakar, I was on my own.  I had moved to a downtown hotel  and asked the receptionist to suggest an excursion.   After some discussion with other hotel staff and guests, we agreed that a visit to Lac Rose would take me into the countryside and broaden my experience of Senegal’s geography, culture ,and day-to-day life.  It did.

 

My taxi driver was a Muslim named Silas who helped at the hotel desk in planning the day, and off the two of us went.   We travelled through the northern part of Dakar through the periphery of the city and, after an hour or so, we were in rural Senegal.

 

Our destination, Lac Rose, is a saltwater lake where thousands of workers are harvesting salt for export.  Silas introduced me to Matthew, spokesman for a cooperative of about 10 men and women who, like the other workers, use long-handled shovels to dredge up salt from the bottom of the lake, which is a few metres deep.  They fill buckets which are hauled into the boats and dumped into piles on the shore.  After a week drying in the sun, the “salt flowers”, as they are called, are loaded into 25 kg bags for export around the world.  It is hard, manual work.   The lake is surrounded by a crust of salt, mounds of drying salt, and dozens of vendors selling crafts and snacks and water.  I was the only potential customer in sight and relentlessly pursued!

 

The drive through rural Senegal provided another perspective on contradiction.

 

The terrain is sandy and everything – dirt roads, simple one-room homes, a few large stone houses, wooden stands where all manner of goods are sold, the flat expanse of land – everything is dry, dusty, and almost uniformly sand-coloured.  There is little vegetation.  Any colour is washed out further by the brightness of the sun.   However, as I looked through the lens of my camera, I realized that the sky was a piercing, intense blue.  I thought initially it was the camera.  Then I confirmed that I was NOT wearing sunglasses which would affect the colour.  No, against the sandy earth, the bleakness of the terrain and the poverty and seeming bleakness of the lives of many Sengalese, the sky was a riveting deep, deep cloudless blue.  Sheer beauty.

 

On every corner, there are small enterprises and splashes of coloured fabric and little kids playing.   In even the smallest ,starkest communities, the Sengalese women and men in their traditional African clothing carried themselves with great dignity.  Sheer beauty.

 

I have photos of the sky and the sandscape, but few photos of Sengalese people.  I always asked if I could take photos of people and most said no.  I did take a picture of one of the men working at Lac Rose cooperative.  

 

 Back in Brazil 

 

As you may realize, Carnaval was as late as it can be this year, so we are really only just getting back to work and I have some interesting projects on my plate!  I will be here in Salvador until the end of 2011, and then, in early 2012, will return to Canada.  As you can perhaps imagine, I will be very, very glad to return to my “real life” in Canada.  I will be 100% glad!  At the same time, I will leave a part of myself here and will be sad.

 

It is one more contradiction!

 

Blessings to all,

 

Kathleen

  
