
What a difference... 

T he last Saturday in September involved an early start, 

even for me. I am taking a Landscape Photography 

course at the SAIT Polytechnic and we had a fieldtrip that 

started at the Big Rock near Okotoks. I carpooled with the 

instructor who wanted to leave at 5:00 am, which meant 

that I had to be up at 4:00 am. 

It was an interesting morning, first with cloud cover, then 

with a few sunny breaks, then some mist in the distance 

with a rainbow, then more cloud, sunshine, overcast, and 

more. By the afternoon we were in Sheep River Provincial 

Park and it was mainly sunny with some clouds and 

occasionally a little windy. 

When we arrived at Sheep River Falls I had no idea what 

to expect. 

Photographing a waterfall is a lot of fun. 

It is even more fun, interesting, and 

beautiful if it is possible to use a longer 

shutter speed. This allows you to capture 

movement in the clouds and trees; the 

water becomes milky and looks almost 

molten. 

How do I do this without overexposing 

the picture? I use a filter. In this case I 

used an Infrared 

Filter and I had an 

exposure that 

gave movement in 

the clouds and 

made the waterfall 

look much nicer. 

Since Easter we have looked at Esther, Ruth, and Jonah. 

In Esther, Godõs providence, grace, and divine purpose 

prevail. Mordecaiõs and Estherõs lives were transformed 

when they actually grasped the truth that God is the One 

who provides.  In Ruth, Naomi had a hard time  

recognizing Godõs grace and yet we also see how her life 

was transformed when she started to realize that God was 

not out to get her, but was indeed by her side showering 

her with grace upon grace.  In Jonah we saw a man who 

knew Godõs grace, but was very reluctant to share this 

grace with people he thought were unworthy.  And yet, we 

will see how God did not let Jonah, a man who knew 

Godõs grace, go, but helped him realize that grace is meant 

to be shared, and we will see how the grace of God that 

Jonah shared with the Ninevites transformed their lives. 

Godõs grace is like the Infrared Filter.  Without Godõs 

grace life is just like an ordinary picture of a waterfall and 

blue skies.  Godõs grace transforms life 

into something different, something 

unique and more beautiful, just as the 

Infrared Filter transformed an ordinary 

picture into something more unique and 

beautiful. 

As we approach Thanksgiving 

and Advent it is my prayer that 

we will embrace Godôs grace, 

but even more so share Godôs 

grace and see the transformation 

His grace brings. 

Blessings, 
Rev. Dewald (Dewey) Delport 
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Dear Members and Friends of St. Giles,  

S ome time ago when our Bible study group was examining the first epistle of Peter, we were struck by the apostleõs opening words, óTo Godôs elect, strangers in the worldé(NIV)õ. As we studied the text it became apparent that 

the word strangers - found in most translations - can be misleading since Peter was not suggesting that his readers were 

unknown to their neighbours. Better is the somewhat archaic word ôsojournersõ, people making a temporary residence in 

a place. This idea is perhaps more clearly expressed in Hebrews 13:14, ôFor here we do not have an enduring city, but 

are looking for the city that is to come.ô Further examination showed that this truth isnõt restricted to the New 

Testament for 1Chronicles 29:15 says ñFor we are strangers before thee, and sojourners, as all our fathers were: our 

days on the earth are as a shadow, and there is no abiding.ô (KJV) 

This brought to mind our familyõs experience living in Egypt. Cairo was our home - we lived, worked and went to school 

there. We were involved and active in our church and community and had a wide circle of friends. At the end of summer 

holidays we would tell our friends that we were going ôhomeõ. And 

indeed in one sense we were. But that was not taking into account 

the overriding truth that this was not really home; at the end of 

our sojourn there we would leave and return to where we had 

come from. There had never been any doubt that our residence in 

Cairo was a temporary interlude and not permanent arrangement. 

Similarly, although we live in this present world and enjoy 

experiences God gives us, we must keep in mind where our real 

Home is and patiently await the consummation of the Kingdom, 

when our õexpatõ experience in this world comes to an end. 

Denis and Dianne Mascardelli for the Editorial Team 

ED I T O R I A L  

 

N O T E -W O R T H Y  

Dear People of St. Giles, 

I am so grateful to the Pastoral Care Committee and all 
the congregation for the huge support that both John and 
I have received during the last four months of recovery .  
Delicious meals, visits, flowers, goodies, cards, phone 
calls, and most of all your prayers, were delivered and 
received with joy and wonder!  Thank you one and all. 

The road to recovery is continuing and showing healing 
and improved ability to do all the things that I have 
previously taken for granted.  Praise the Lord! 

Joanne Watson 
<><><>  

To the Congregation of St. Giles Presbyterian Church, 

On behalf of all the children at our school, Thutong, Ya 
Bana, Thank you very much for EVERYTHING. May 
God bestow His rich blessings upon you and Bless you. 

God Bless You all, 

From the Teachers at Thutong Ya Bana School:  
Mercy, Michelle, Shadrack, Ursula and Boitumelo 

Dear Members and Friends,  

The leaves of Fall have turned colour and everywhere we 
are reminded that the season for Thanksgiving is here. 
My family and I want you to know that we are grateful and 
thankful to each of you for your kind acts, your cards and 
messages, and your support during Ikeõs illness and 
following his passing. Rev. Delport visited often bringing 
words of assurance and news of St. Giles. 

Ike and I were married for 59 years and of those years, the 
last 26 have been within the circle of the St. Giles family. 

Thank you for that! 

With love,  
Audrey Harms 
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O ver the years, I have visited several exotic locations 

where I have seen some amazing ceramics. These 

include: the Terraccotta Army in Xian, China; statues and 

other pottery items from King Tutankhamunõs tomb in 

Cairo; the Sevres Ceramics museum in France; and the 

Plain of Jars in Laos. To be honest, the latter are not made 

of pottery, but are carved from solid stone. They deserve 

to be mentioned because these pots are 1 to 3 metres high, 

almost as broad, and date from 500 BC to AD 500 . They 

are the most extraordinary things I have ever seen. The 

Jars are not on any major tourist routes because, while 

there are thousands of them scattered over a plain in south

-central Laos, there are, unfortunately, considerably more 

unexploded bombs from the Vietnam War scattered 

between them. Staying on the beaten track took on new 

meaning while visiting the Jars!  

This summer my ceramic explorations took on a 

considerably more prosaic turn when I visited the Historic 

Clay District of Medicine Hat. This destination is worth 

mentioning because of a close connection to St Giles 

Church. While most people who visit the Clay District 

concentrate their interest on the Medalta pottery museum, 

we took a guided tour of the Medicine Hat Brick and Tile 

factory, from which the bricks for our church most likely 

came (there was also another brick factory in the 

neighbourhood called Alberta Clay Products, which burnt 

down in 1961). This tour proved to be considerably more 

interesting than I expected. 

I have visited various industrial museums over the years 

where I have seen machines that are 100 to 200 years old, 

but this museum was very different because the factory 

had components that dated from between the 1920õs and 

2010. It was very odd to be walking through a completely 

deserted building that looked as if the workers had just left 

for a coffee break. There was even a white notice board 

with a marker pen attached and a photograph of the 

company cat.  

We learnt during the tour that the location of brick 

factories has to meet four criteria. Bricks need ample 

supplies of good quality clay, water and energy for the 

production process, and an efficient means of transporting 

the very heavy final product, which is usually by water or 

rail. In this case the factory at Medicine Hat was located at 

the foot of an escarpment made up mostly of clay, right 

beside the South Saskatchewan River and adjacent to a 

short spur line off the main CP rail line. There were also 

vast supplies of gas to be found in the vicinity (a gas well 

was drilled right in the forecourt of the factory in the 

1930õs). Because Medicine Hat was ideal for clay products 

the various factories that produced bricks, drainage pipes 

and pottery thrived, and the area became the centre of the 

clay industry in Western Canada. Millions of bricks were 

shipped all over Western Canada and beyond. Our tour 

guide told us that care was taken to locate this factory 

above the normal flood level of the South Saskatchewan 

River, but over the years additional buildings had been 

built a few feet lower towards the flood plain. 

The factory was thriving in 2002 when St Giles was 

undergoing its major renovation. Bricks were required to 

construct the new narthex, which was to connect the 

church to the house next door, and also to face the front 

of the house. The building committee, consisting of 

Margaret Moorhouse, Jack Alexander and me, wondered 

how it could ever match the new bricks to the old church 

ones as bricks come in various colours. The architect, 

Lyle Hallett, quickly told us that there was no problem at 

all as the original bricks had come from Medicine Hat, so 

all we had to do was ask a salesman to bring us samples of 

the various colours available. I remember that the 

salesman came on a day that was terribly icy and we were 

worried about his drive. As it turned out we need not have 

been anxious, because his car trunk was loaded with full 

size bricks (we had assumed he would bring some sort of 

sample sheet, the brick version of paint chips) so he had 

substantial ballast for the drive. The four of us stood in the 

cold and ice holding up bricks against the south wall of the 

church to see which one was closest in colour. I will leave 

you to judge how well we did. 

N O T E S  F R O M  T H E  A R C H I V E S :  

BL U N G E R S,  S L I P  T A N K S  A N D  PU G  M I L L S ,   

O R  W H A T  I  D I D  D U R I N G  T H E  S U M M E R  H O L I D A Y S  

BY  JA N E T  A S T L E  

(continued on page 4) 
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N O T E S  F R O M  T H E  A R C H I V E S :  

B L U N G E R S,  S L I P  T A N K S  A N D  PU G  M I L L S ,  O R  W H A T  I  D I D  

D U R I N G  T H E  S U M M E R  H O L I D A Y S  

(continued from page 3) 

In 2006 the factory invested in a brand new plant with 

kilns that could churn out a continuous stream of bricks at 

an astonishing rate. It even installed what our tour guide 

told us was the first shrink wrapping system in North 

America for finished pallets of bricks. Several of these 

pallets are still sitting in the packaging area all ready to be 

transported by vehicles that will never arrive. This is 

because between June, 16-18, 2010 huge amounts of rain 

fell not only over Medicine Hat but, 

more importantly, over the Cypress Hills 

to the southeast. Numerous creeks that 

run northwards from the Hills converge 

on a usually innocuous little stream 

called Ross Creek that runs beside the 

factory before joining the South 

Saskatchewan River. This creek quickly 

rose to unprecedented levels, flooding 

the entire area around the factory and 

eventually bursting through a wall of the 

new plant. The staff had just enough 

time to escape, and that was by climbing the clay cliffs 

behind the buildings. No sooner had they regrouped at the 

top than they realised they had forgotten the factory cat. 

Two men descended and drove a front-end loader 

through the flood in order to reach an office window that 

they could break to reach the frenzied animal. The water 

reached waist height and poured into the kilns that were 

running at over 1,000°C. Photographs show spectacular 

clouds of steam issuing from them for days afterwards. As 

we all know now, these floods bring masses of mud and 

debris that inundated the kilns and all the other 

equipment, rendering it all useless. There was just enough 

insurance money to clean up the mess, but not enough to 

get it working again, partly because the kilns would have 

had to be rebuilt.  

The factory was sold to the Friends of Medalta Society in 

2011. It seems that no sooner had all the remedial work 

been done than the Great Flood of June 19-21, 2013 hit. 

This time it was the South Saskatchewan River that 

flooded the factory and it had to be cleaned all over again.  

The Friends continue to be stewards of 

the property which had been designated 

a National Historic Site in 1999 and a 

Provincial Historic Resource in 

December, 2012. 

After the tour of the brick factory, we 

returned to the Medalta pottery where 

we toured that old factory. This is where 

I collected the names for the title of this 

article. Blungers, slip and pug mills are 

all terms used in the pottery making 

process. We were told that blungers are machines to mix 

slip. Slip is the liquid mix of finely pulverized clay particles 

and water that is poured into moulds to produce such 

things as crocks and jugs; and pug mills knead a drier 

combination of clay and water together for extrusion 

through an opening like toothpaste. This drier paste is 

used to make such things as plates and bowls. 

So, next time you are wondering what to do, consider a 

trip to Medicine Hat, but not when it is 38°C, which is 
what the temperature was when we passed through a 

few days before we took the tour! 

P RAYERS and SHARING is held in St. Giles Park 

Room on the second Wednesday afternoon of the 

month from 1:00-2:30 pm. It is a VERY SPECIAL TIME 

to spend with friends, drinking tea, speaking of concerns, 

expressing our thankfulness, and quietly praying or just 

being silent together. 

We pray for our congregation and that all may feel 

welcome. We light a candle.  There are no expectations - 

just warm friendship. Please come and join us! If you wish 

to know more about this special time, or need a ride, 

please call Joanne Watson at 403-280-0510. It is fun too!  

Joanne Watson, 
Coordinator 

PR A Y E R S A N D  SH A R I N G  
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ñ...what does the LORD require of you but to do justice, and to love 
kindness, and to walk humbly with your God?ò  Micah 6:8 (NRSV). 

H ere is the annual overview of all the activities that 

you are welcome to participate in at St. Gilesé 

Policy and Planning Committee - ensures the 

activities of the various congregational groups are 

organized in such a way as to provide effective leadership 

within the congregation. It also oversees major projects.  

Human Resources Committee - deals with any 

employee-related issues.  

Growing In Faith Together (GIFT) - oversees 

church school teaching, youth leadership and facilitating 

adult education groups. Includes: 

Sunday morning Church School.  

Vacation Bible School  - a one week event 

held during the summer 

Youth Group, for grades 3 and up, meets 

monthly on Fridays  

Adult Bible Study Group is held on 

Wednesday mornings  

Library - located in the house, from which 

you are welcome to borrow books.  

Mission in Action ð provides information and fund 

raising for international, national and local mission 

opportunities, e.g. the Food Bank, Camp Kannawin and a 

special Christmas project that is chosen each year. 

òInn from the Coldó program is held at 

St. Giles once a month. This provides a 

bed for the night, an evening meal, 

breakfast and a packed lunch for up to 

15 homeless people.  

Pastoral Care Committee - congregation members 

who maintain contact with sick and homebound members.  

A special communion service and luncheon 

is held twice a year for those who find it hard to 

get to regular services.  

Prayer Shawl Ministry, where members knit or 

crochet shawls for those friends of St. Giles who 

are sick or grieving. 

Mid -Week Praise ð an evening communion service 

held on the fourth Wednesday of the month. 

Choir ð Rehearsals are on Thursday evenings. Any adults 

and youth who love to sing are welcome. 

Finance and Budget Committee - responsible for 

the financial affairs of St. Giles. 

Facilities and Maintenance Committee - ensures 

the building, surrounding gardens and parking lot are well 

maintained, and oversees the work of the custodian. 

Events ð is no longer a formal group but several social 

events are planned during the year, such as the  

Rabbie Burns Dinner, Spring Tea, Folk Night, 

September Welcome-back Pot-luck Lunch, and 

Christmas Bazaar and Lunch.  

Whatõs Up? - An editorial team produces the church 

newsletter three times a year. 

Midweek Mix  - is a light-hearted get-together at 

11:30am on Wednesdays where participants bring a bag 

lunch and meet for a variety of activities, which may 

include seated exercises, crafts or a talk. 

Fanning Centre (a long-term care facility) Service - 

church members hold a monthly (Tuesday) service with 

the members acting as escorts and providing the music.  

Second Sunday Singers - shares the joy of Christian 

music with residents at the Hillcrest Nursing Home on the 

second Sunday afternoon of the month.  

Moms and Tots ð usually held on the second Thursday 

of the month provides a chance for mothers of young 

children from birth to age four to meet and interact with 

resource professionals who lead discussions and are able to 

help with problem solving. 

There is certainly no reason to say that you are bored 

if you belong to St. Giles! All of these groups would 

welcome newcomers, so please speak to Rev. Delport to 

find out whom you should contact for more information.  

FA L L  I S  H E R E A N D  I T  I S  T I M E  T O  G E T  I N V O L V E D ! 

BY  JA N E T  A S T L E  
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T he Inn from the Coldõs mission is to provide 

emergency shelter, support and programs to 

homeless children, their families and others in need, 

with the goal of building healthy, stable families and 

ending homelessness.  

It is the vision of the Inn from the Cold that Calgary will 

be a community where no family is homeless. 

The Inn from the Cold program in Calgary offers two 

distinct shelter programs. The Inn from the Coldõs 

Emergency Family Shelter is a permanent facility located in 

Calgaryõs beltline community on 11 Avenue SW. If there is 

space available, families will be given a room in this 

building. During the past year, Knox United has offered an 

additional Emergency Family Shelter space as the Inn has 

been known to run over capacity 85% of the time. (This 

additional space will not be offered in 2016.) If there are 

no available rooms in the Emergency Family Shelter, 

guests can register daily for the Community Inn program. 

Guests are provided transportation to and from the 

hosting organization. Once there, they are provided a hot 

dinner, fellowship, a safe place to stay, breakfast and a 

bagged lunch. On average guests will stay in these 

temporary shelters for less than 2 months as the Inn from 

the Cold works to provide support to families to help 

them find appropriate and affordable housing. 

St. Giles is one of approximately 60 Community Inns 

staffed by more than 2000 volunteers that offer hospitality 

to Inn guests in Calgary. We host approximately 15ð18 

guests one night per month on the first Wednesday of the 

month. We have a dedicated group of volunteers, some 

who have served in various roles since our initial Inn held 

back in March 1999. We have also welcomed many new 

people as volunteers as well. At this time we especially 

need people who might consider joining the clean-up crew. 

This crew arrives after the guests have left in the morning. 

It is a one-hour commitment (7:00ð8:00 am on a Thursday 

morning), with a bit of a work out combined! Beds are 

stripped, cots dismantled, mattresses and tables wiped 

down, chairs stacked, laundry taken over to the basement 

of the house (a different crew does the laundry), and 

bathrooms made to sparkle. If this sounds like your dream 

job, ha, ha, please consider joining the wonderful group of 

people who have being filling this role for years.  

Thank you to the congregation of St. Giles for the 

generosity provided through dedicated volunteers and 

financial support. You are making a difference for families 

who have indicated that seeking shelter was a last resort. 

Lives are being turned around by the opportunities and 

guidance that programs like The Inn from the Cold can 

provide. You are all a part of that. 

PA S T O R A L  CA R E  CO M M U N I O N  A N D  L U N C H   

P astoral Care Communion service and 

luncheon was held on Thursday, 

October 8, 2015. The service was attended by 

those members who are unable to be with us 

on a regular basis. It is so good to be able to 

share fellowship and connect with them 

during this time. This Thanksgiving season 

we are very thankful for good friends, our 

homes, a bountiful harvest, and all the 

blessings that God has provided. 

At this time we are again learning from the 

scripture of Jonah chapter 2:9, òBut I with 

voice of Thanksgiving will sacrifice to you, 

what I have vowed I will pay. Salvation 

belongs to the Lordó. 

Blessings to you all,  
Jenny Thomson and Pastoral Care Team 

 

ST .  G I L E SñI N N  F R O M  T H E  CO L D  

BY  SU S A N  C A R M I C H A E L  

Prayer for help and Thanksgiving for it 

The LORD is my strength and my shield; in him my heart trusts; so I am helped, and my heart exults, 

and with my song I give thanks to him.  Psalm 28:7 (NRSV). 
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A J O U R N E Y  

BY  M I C H A E L  M O O R H O U S E  

A  couple of Sundays ago somebody remarked over 
coffee in the narthex that Margaret and I must find 

the prairies a long drive on the way home from ôthe lakeõ. 
I probably said no itõs not, but sitting here now I figure 
that was maybe a bit smug. I like the prairies but maybe 
I should go over the journey again.  You could come 
along if you want. 

I confess that on the earlier eastbound trip out of Calgary 
in July, by the time we reached Strathmore I`ve realized 
that this is going to be a long day. Somewhere around 
Bassano I turn on the radio to get the news we missed 
while packing up earlier on. The part between Brooks and 
the Saskatchewan border is flat and pretty empty so we 
break out the thermos for a late-morning coffee and 
watch for antelope. This year we saw a group of twelve 
and thatõs really rare. And time was when you could 
breeze past Medicine Hat in a minute or two, but now itõs 
become a bustling city and it takes a while. 

As we leave Alberta the road starts to go up, and the 
highest point between Calgary and anywhere east is just a 
few kilometres inside the Saskatchewan border. Then for a 
long way east itõs hummocky rolling ranch country. No 
trees, but the land has a warmth and comfort to it in the 
midday sun. We always stop for a sandwich lunch at the 
provincial information centre just west of Maple Creek.  
It's busy but weõre warmly greeted because the lady that 
runs the place knows us.  Sheõs the one who bailed us out 
a few years ago when I stupidly left a battery-operated 
cooler running in the van with the engine off during a 
homeward-bound pit stop. Not surprisingly, when I 
turned the ignition key to leave nothing happened.  It was 
late afternoon on a cold overcast day in early September, 
the lot had emptied, and they were closing down for the 
season. Talk about scared. But these are prairie people, 
and that woman drove four miles home and back for a set 
of booster cables and got us going. Thatõs why I always 
stop there going and coming. She remembers and we get a 
laugh. 

Swift Current used to be little more than a truck stop but 
now, like Medicine Hat, itõs bigger and busier, and theyõve 
lowered the speed limit going through town. Part way to 
Moose Jaw thereõs Chaplin where they extract sodium 
sulphate from one of those big alkali lakes. Great white 
piles of the stuff, just like winter. We bypass Regina - well 
sort of, but you have to go for a bit along Victoria Avenue 
on the east side and by now itõs rush hour so itõs a drag. 
Gas up east of town and away again. Itõll be two or three 

hours to Manitoba but thereõs not much traffic. This is 
fully farmed grain country, but somehow the general 
ambience seems softer than on the open plains to the 
west. Maybe itõs the gentle evening. 

We enter Manitoba almost unnoticed and pass by the old 
oilfield at Virden, with the first working pump jacks seen 
since around Swift Current. Then itõs not very far to the 
slope down into the pretty Assiniboine River valley. Up 
again and in just a little bit youõre coming around the 
north side of Brandon and checking in at the motel. Itõs 
around nine oõclock, getting dark, and everyoneõs tired, but 
thereõs a McDonaldõs next door for a burger. 

No need to rush in the morning and the dining roomõs not 
crowded so thereõs time for a good breakfast, then itõs load 
up, gas up, and away east by nine. The roadõs still pretty 
empty, not yet the-one-after-another eighteen-wheelers 
that will build up through the morning. A little bit east of 
town we pass through the Brandon Hills, hands-down the 
prettiest stretch on the whole trip. Theyõre really just the 
same as those rolling moraines in western Saskatchewan 
and they canõt be farmed, but here they are forested - 
pines mostly, because the underlying glacial material is 
sand and gravel. Now itõs just a couple of hours to 
Winnipeg. You donõt notice it, but somewhere east of 
Portage la Prairie we enter the Red River Valley which is 
superimposed on the bottom of the post-glacial Lake 
Agassiz. Thereõs nothing flatter anywhere, which is why 
the Red River in flood is twenty miles wide. 

We take the perimeter road north around Winnipeg and 
pass not far from Margaretõs family church, Kildonan 
Presbyterian. It was built in 1852, and was the first 
Presbyterian church west of the Great Lakes. In the 
surrounding tree-shaded cemetery, the oldest of the deeply 
weathered limestone headstones is dated in 1854, and 

(continued on page 8) 

²ŜǎǘōƻǳƴŘ Ǉŀǎǘ aƻƻǎŜ Wŀǿ 
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there are many whose recorded birth dates are in the late 
seventeen hundreds. So many of the grass covered graves 
are those of children. Life must have been hard. 

We didnõt stop to see family and head east again. A dozen 
or so kilometres out of the city thereõs a gentle rise. Weõve 
entered ôthe bushõ- nothing spectacular, just small poplar 
and a few spruce, but itõs a significant boundary, marking 
the edge of the broad hinterland that divides Canada into 
east and west. An hour or so later we cross the final edge 
of the prairie limestones and pass onto the far harder and 
two billion years older basalts and granites of the 
Precambrian. Past Falcon and West Hawk Lakes - 
Winnipeggersõ resorts - and into Ontario. We wonõt take 
the turnoff to our cottage at Laclu because Iõve told you all 
about that before. Instead weõll head on past Kenora and 
turn south for a couple of hours to the small town of Fort 
Frances on Rainy Lake (see photo). Weõve got family there 
and thereõs a lovely supper of pan-fried pickerel. 

Next day is Sunday, and after checking on his patients in 
hospital our son insists we go berry-picking. This is good 
blueberry country, so we pile into the truck and head for 
an old burn thatõs just starting to grow over. Locals call 
these berry patches ôpicksõ. Iõm not a good berry-picker, 
and after a couple of hours Iõve managed just half my 
small pail, fallen over, and dumped the lot. Fortunately 
there are others more gifted. 

I mentioned that this was Sunday. As we were about to 
leave the pick, our son, a less than perfect graduate of the 
St. Giles church school, observes that  ôyou can pray from 
the pick but you canõt pick from the pew. At least thatõs 
what the Mennonites say.õ (This last to deflect the blame.)  
Of course he is well aware of our usual Sunday habits, but 
itõs a good laugh, and we took home enough berries for 
three pies. 

So thatõs the journey, prairie miles and all. Plus you got a 
little geomorphology. Hope it wasnõt boring. 

A J O U R N E Y  

(continued from page 7) 

Rainy Lake in Summer  

H U M A N  RE S O U R C E S RE P O R T  

T hose of you in church on Sunday, September 27th, 
know that it was a nice sunny day and a perfect day 

for our annual Evacuation Drill. The actual fire alarm was 
used and people, recognizing the sound, quickly left the 
building. Those with specified duties such as Elders, 
Nursery Worker, Church School Teachers, the Sound 
Person and Church Officer, performed their duties very 
efficiently and the buildings were vacated within 3½ 
minutes. We appreciate the painful efforts of those with 
mobility issues who were required to go down the ramps 
only to turn around and come back to the Narthex for 
refreshments. 

A positive note is that our staffing has been stable since 
January of this year leaving the committee time to work on 
Emergency Booklets that will be hung by all five ôland lineõ 
phones in the Church, and one in the church basement 
where there isnõt a phone.  If you didnõt know, the 
five phones are located in:  Rev. Delportõs office; 

the Administrative Assistantõs office; photocopier room; 
main kitchen in the lower hall; and the hall outside the 
Park Room. 

These booklets contain procedures for: evacuation; bomb 
threats; CPR for adults, children, and infants (with 
pictures); choking for adults, children and infants; as well 
some basic signs to recognize strokes and heart attacks. 
The current empty pages will be filled with the same 
procedures in Korean. 

Currently we are working on updating enlarged floor plans 
with ôYou are Hereõ spots in English and Korean. 
In October, we will be reviewing and recommending staff 
salaries to Session in preparation for the 2016 Annual 
General Meeting. 

Marilyn Machum 
Convenor, HR Committee 
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Dear friends of St. Giles, 

This was my seventh trip to South Africa, and Thutong Ya 
Bana school in the township of Galeshewe ð a settlement 
of metal shacks and small brick houses that stretches for 
miles in every direction, on the outskirts of the city of 
Kimberley.  

The more time I spend in South Africa, the more I learn 
about the country and realize that like any country, it is 
difficult to characterize it in a story or a talk. I find there 
are a number of similarities to our own country ð their 
history with apartheid has some parallels to our relations 
with our First Nations. As a multicultural nation, there are 
some similar challenges to ours. And of course, the gap 
between rich and poor and all the gradations between 
seems to be a world-wide phenomenon, as there are many 
beautiful and rich neighborhoods alongside the townships.  
Another struggle I perceive is one to fully embrace òrule 
of lawó and fight corruption in all levels of government. It 
is a country of contradictions. 

I spent almost three weeks again working with Brother 
Liam, a òChristian Brotheró who serves the community by 
running a project school for the poorest of the poor in the 
township ð those who, for a variety of reasons, are not 
getting an education. The òteachersó are volunteers who 
are paid a stipend of $10.00/week and a daily loaf of 

bread. The small government grant almost covers a daily 
meal for the students (sometimes the only one they will 
have). 

When I arrived at the school this year, I was greeted by 
many happy and familiar faces.  They wrapped their arms 
around me and sang me songs I taught them last year ð 
once I started to sing along, a crowd gathered and we all 
continued to sing together.  There canõt be a more 
rewarding experience for a music teacher! 

With the money you so generously donated, I was able to 
buy art supplies, and convert one of the classrooms to an 
òArt Roomó. It was exciting to see some of the kids use 
paints and pastels for what may have been the first time. 
And they were so proud of their work when they finished! 

I bought much more with your money ð including daily 
snacks such as cheese, other school supplies, and toys and 
surprises for the kids. I have more pictures and stories 
than will fit in this article and would love to share them 
with you. I am planning to do a presentation with all the 
details after church on Sunday, November 8th in the 
Lower Hall following our Worship Service. I hope you will 
be able to attend, and see how much everyone appreciated 
your contributions! 

T E A C H I N G ,  L E A R N I N G ,  A N D  T R A V E L L I N G  I N  SO U T H  A F R I C A  

B Y  M A R N I  ST R O M E  


