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Thankful for all the right things  

by Hilda      

With Thanksgiving coming up and the leaves turning colour 

and falling off the trees, we always like to make a list of  

what we are thankful for. Of course, we go through the list  

of the things we take for grantedΧ.but we like to mention them all, out of courtesy. 

We refer to the things that are a bonus this year like new life or renewed health. We 

take our children and grandchildren aside and remind them that God is good to us 

and we need to be thankful because we have so much more than most people have. 

 

And we are ǘƘŀƴƪŦǳƭΧ very sincerely and gratefully thankful. We have things that we 

ŘƻƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜΗ ²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜΧƘŀǾŜΧƘŀǾŜΗ 

 

This year I am focusing more on being tƘŀƴƪŦǳƭ ŦƻǊ ǿƘƻ L ŀƳΧ ȅŜǎΣ a9Η Lǘ ǎƻǳƴŘǎ 

ǇƻƳǇƻǳǎΣ ǇŜǊƘŀǇǎ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ΨŦǳƭƭ ƻŦ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΩΦ .ǳǘ ƭƛǎǘŜƴΣ L ŀƳ a9 ŀƴŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŀǘ L ŀƳ 

thankful. When Blake Walker mentions how God knows the names of each of the 

ka-billions of stars and God also knows ME, I must be special. When God bends His 

ear and hears my prayer and takes time out of His busy day just to answer a prayer 

that I have sent His way, wow, I must be an amazing creation! .ŜƛƴƎ ƳŀŘŜ ƛƴ DƻŘΩǎ 

image!!? That is simply overwhelming! When God chooses me as a reason to come 

down to earth and die on a cross, just so He can make it possible for me to get to 

heaven, I can only be humbled at that tremendous love.  

 

God chooses each one of us and He quietly whispers into our ear what He would like 

us to do for Him, just to show our gratitude. Each of us gets a little request from 

God, a personal job that He has suited to our gifts and personality. He knows us so 

well and gives each of us such suitable chores, each one picked lovingly for us. I am 

so honoured and thankful that God has allowed me to serve Him and honour Him in 

all I do. It is so humbling to be truly thankful this Thanksgiving for knowing that God 

ƭƻǾŜǎ ƳŜΧŀƴŘ ȅƻǳΦ 

May God bless each of you this Thanksgiving as you celebrate that God has made 

YOU!Χspecial, and in His holy image! 
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    All for One! One for All! 

 

"All for One! And One for All!" Now, say that twice in a row then shut your eyes and 

just let the pictures roll in. "All for One!" What do you see? If you're anything like 

meτcrossed swords, goatees and mustaches, capes, desperate adventures, leather 

boots, swinging from chandeliers. (I have always wanted to do that!), daring feats, 

impossible odds, desperate plots, evil thin lipped villains, stealing a kiss from a 

blushing maid while fighting with four buffoons at once, a quick gulp of champagne 

from a silver serving tray,(that too...) terrible dungeons, last minute rescues, 

swashbuckling adventures... on and on the pictures come. Bravery, loyalty, honour. 

HA! Need I continue? The pictures are endless! 

But think for just a moment. What if I were to change those same words around a bit? What if I were to say, "One 

for All! All for One!"? Just pause, and then say those words twice in a row. One for All! Now what pictures come? 

Hmm... a bit different don't you think? What happened? What has changed?  

Actually, a lot has changed. "We" are no longer the focus of the saying. What we do is simply in response to 

another's initiative. Our actions only hold value in the light of "The One." I think I could actually say that in the re-

arrangement, the restructuring of these words, the very heart of Christianity is revealed. Contained in their 

meaning the entire message of the New Testament can be seenτthe Good News of Jesus Christ. All of itτthe 

whole Gospel in six wordsτ"One for All! All for One!" It speaks of something far higherτsomething far nobler 

than just mere brave adventure. It speaks of how Christ came and gave himself to redeem mankind back to God, 

and our loving response to the incredible sacrifice of love he gave to a sinful and alienated humanity. How the 

One taught us to serve one another just hours before he was betrayed. Jesus washed the feet of Judas, the very 

one who would betray himτand then turned that act of betrayal into the redemption of all mankindτan act of 

betrayal was our salvation! Iƻǿ ǎƻ ǾŜǊȅ ǘȅǇƛŎŀƭ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ [ƻǊŘΗ Iƻǿ ƳŜǊŎƛŦǳƭ ƘŜ ƛǎΗ ¢ƘŜƴΣ ŘǊŜǎǎŜŘ ƛƴ ǎŜǊǾŀƴǘΩǎ ƎŀǊō 

he knelt and washed the feet of a man who would deny he even knew Jesusτand that only a few hours later! He 

washed their feet, only hours before he was going to be whipped to the bone, mocked, spit on, beaten and finally 

nailed to a cross of wood and left to die. The very last words he would have heard, even as he was drawing his 

last breath would have been the jeering mockery of the very people he had come to redeem. The bright red blood 

spilt on the ground at their feetτtrampled on and carelessly ground into the dirtτthis was his love and mercy 

for the very ones who were murdering him. He became our servant just before his own father turned his back on 

him and poured out on him the thousands of years of white-Ƙƻǘ ǊŀƎŜ ŀǘ ƳŀƴƪƛƴŘΩǎ ǎƛƴτbecause he loved us, and 

because he was the only one that could do it! One for All! Only he could complete the impossible task of our 

redemption. It speaks of how his last commandτ"a new command I give to you"τwas simply "...love one 

another." This was to be the trademark of every Christian. So that the world may know, we are to love as he loved 

us! Are we? Do we? Really? How can we not?? Think of all that he did there! He rectified the impossible situation 

of our separation from God and the inevitable and just consequence of death and eternal alienation from all that 

is good and pure and beautiful. Imagine it! An eternal existence of no hope, no beauty, no laughter, and no love 

τalienation from God with no comfort. He aloneτand only him. No one else could do it, and there was no other 

way! Our sin demanded death. And yet still will we quibble and snipe and argue amongst ourselves. Sex. Power. 

Pride. Money. How small. How trivial all these things seem in light of his sacrificeτand how so very worthy of 

praise and honor and glory is the Lamb that was slain! The angels in heaven that stand before God shout it out 
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like thunder in a terrible voice: "Worthy is the Lamb who was slain!...for you were slain, and by your blood you 

ransomed people for God from every tribe and language and people and nation, and you have made them a 

ƪƛƴƎŘƻƳ ŀƴŘ ǇǊƛŜǎǘǎ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ DƻŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ǎƘŀƭƭ ǊŜƛƎƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŜŀǊǘƘΗέ (Rev. 5: 9-10). (Reign? Who? Me??)  They shout 

it day and night before his throne. Is it my name that echo's through the heavens? Yours? These are creatures at 

whose feet men fall as though deadτthose who stand in the burning presence of God. No, it is not my name that 

these mighty servants of wind and fire proclaim. It is the name of the King who came to be a servant.  

And now we are to be "All for One." The entire story of scripture is the story of the Father creating a perfect bride 

for his Son. We are that Brideτhis Churchτof whom he is the Head. Oh but how worthy he is to be served! 

Would you still rather serve yourself? We were designed to worship. To be human is to worship someone. We will 

worship someone one way or the other. Satan would love us to believe it is possible to serve ourselves, but it is 

not. We were designed to serve someone and that someone must ultimately be the God of heaven and earth or 

the god, (or gods) of this worldτhe who is the father of lies and he who has blinded the eyes of all who think 

they know better! "We are wise now!" They declare it so defiantly! "We know better!" "We go our own way!" 

"Let us burst their bonds apart, and cast away their cords from us. He who sits in the heavens laughsτhe holds 

them in derision!! Then he will speak to them in his wrath, and terrify them in his fury..." (Psalm 2: 3-5). And so, 

walking in ever increasing darkness, like sheep to their own destruction, desperately seeking to suck some sort 

of life out of one another or anything else they can, these "wise ones" stumble blindly on in deeper and deeper 

desperation. They are the "walking dead" in their truest form. Can we love even them? Do we know how? Do we 

really even comprehend the love of God?  

We have been called and chosen by God to love and serve one another and to love and serve him. We were called 

to obey the only two commands that really count: to love God with all our heart, and mind, and soul, and strength, 

and to love one anotherτto love our neighbor, as we love ourselvesτas Christ loves his Church. We are also to 

show this same love and mercyτthat which Christ has extended to usτto everyone we meet! This world is 

drawing to a close. Our lives are drawing to a close. What could possibly be of more importance than passionately 

loving and serving God, and passionately loving others with all we are and have?? Jesus said that it was by this 

action that the world would know we are his disciplesτthat we love one another. Have we really learned to love? 

And most importantly, are we one? We were called to one body with Christ alone as the head. That is the only 

way it can be doneτby a unified body belonging to Christτhis active presence in our lives, here on earth, reflecting 

his glory! "All for One!" This is the Church. This is his Bride, and his passion for her must be returned! His love 

demands itτpassion! 

 I suspect that a life lived like this would be something worth living forτto passionately love and serve the God 

of holinessτwho is utter and complete moral and ethical beautyτbeautiful in every way. Perfection incarnate. 

He is far more than beautiful! If only we could see him as he really is... Even for a moment, though it cost me my 

life how gladly I would pay itτjust to see him clearly for that one instant before being incinerated!  As exciting as 

the "All for One! One for all!" sounds, I think I am going to opt for the far higher and far more daring call of the 

"One for All! All for One!" It is the only true adventure that will never end. HA! And only God knows what's in 

store for us! I can hardly wait for the adventure to begin!! Oh! AndτI just have to say thisτget ready Church, 

because God is going to reveal himself to his people soonτand in a way we have never known before! And we 

will be changed as we see himτchanged in ways we cannot now imagine!! Then his church will truly be "All for 

hƴŜέ ŦƻǊ ƘŜ ƛǎ άhƴŜ ŦƻǊ !ƭƭΦϦ  !a9bΗ 
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PEOPLE NEWS  

Notice: From now on, all information for the ôpeople newsõ will have to 
be emailed to Hilda to be part of the newsletter as Audrey Anderson will 
be retiring from this job . If you would like your special family 
celebrations mentioned, and we encourage you to do so, please send the 
information to me at jhvangyssel@vianet.ca . A BIG thankyou to Audrey 
for collecting all the ônewsõ for all the previous newsletters. 
Also, please feel free to send any church events and pictures to me as I 
am not able to attend all functions. I love to include all the news from 
our church family.  
 
Special Birthdays: 
 
Happy Birthday to Helen Groome who celebrated her 90th birthday on September 5, 
2016.  
 
Engagement:  
   Brianna Vandenende is engaged to Jacky Lamb. Brianna is the daughter of 
John and Betty Vandenende 
  
Weddings: 
   Jordan Harris married Robin Costello on 10th September, 2016. Jordan is the 
son of Jeff and Bonnie Harris.  
  
   Laura Morrison married Tyler Ramsbottom on 17th 
September, 2016. Laura is the daughter of Carol 
Morrison. 
  
Welcome to the Family! 
Welcome to Dante, the new little brother to Kallie and Kaden. Proud parents 
of all three is Lynsey and Shawn Forget. 
 
Our Condolences.  
5ƻǊƻǘƘȅ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǎŀŘƭȅ ƳƛǎǎŜŘ ƘŜǊŜ ŀǘ {ǘΦ !ƴŘǊŜǿΩǎ 
Rimmington, Dorothy - Born in Nova Scotia on June 1, 1928, passed away 
at Huntsville, Ontario on September 13,  2016. 
Beloved wife of the late Dan.  
Cherished mother of Linda and her husband Jack Campbell. 
Loving Grams Jennifer & Adrian.  
Fondly remembered by Elmer Greene.  
 
Our condolences to the family of Jacob (Jake) Kop. (1930-2016) Jacob passed away on September 9, 2016. He was 
the father of Tanya Holford and grandfather of Cicely and Nathan.  (More on next page) 

mailto:jhvangyssel@vianet.ca
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Jacob Kop, known as Jake, was born in 1930 in Rotterdam, Holland, he was the oldest of five children.  Growing up was 

difficult during the war in Holland.  His Father was captured twice by the German Army and placed in work camps, and 

Jake stayed home with his Mother, his two younger brothers stayed with an Uncle at his farm during the war and the 

family survived the war and all came back Rotterdam. 

He met his wife, Jacoba (Coby) in 1948 and they were married in Holland in 1954.  They celebrated their 59th wedding 

anniversary in May 2013. In 1956, like many people from Holland, they immigrated to Canada with $75.00 and a container 

of furniture. ¢ƘŜȅ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ƛƴ IƻƭƭŀƴŘ aŀǊǎƘ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƭƻƴƎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘƘŜȅ ƳƻǾŜŘ ǘƻ .ŀǊǊƛŜ ŀƴŘ ōƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŦƛǊǎǘ 

house.  Jake worked as an Electrician in two different manufacturing plants, Moldex and General Tire until he retired in 

Ƙƛǎ ŜŀǊƭȅ слΩǎΦ In 2012 Jake and Coby moved to Huntsville to be closer to their daughter, Tanja. On August 20, Jake 

celebrated his 86th birthday with lots of cake, family and friends. 

Jake enjoyed many hobbies, the favourite was his train collection. He also enjoyed fixing things. His joy for life and friends 

was very evident. 

Jake was a very patient man, as he happily waited for Tanja outside the Goforth Hall each Sunday after church.  

Jake attended ǘǿƛŎŜ ŀ ǿŜŜƪ ŀ ǎƻŎƛŀƭ ƎǊƻǳǇ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ άCǊƛŜƴŘǎέ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ ƘŜƭŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ IǳƴǘǎǾƛƭƭŜ [ŜƎƛƻƴΦ  ¢ŀƴƧŀ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ƛǘ 

άǎŎƘƻƻƭέΣ ŀǎ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎ ǎƴŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ŀ Ƙƻǘ ƭǳƴŎƘ ǿŀǎ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘΣ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƻƳŜ ŜȄŜǊŎƛǎŜ ŀƴŘ ƎŀƳŜǎ ǘƻ Ǉŀǎǎ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΦ  aŀƴȅ ǎǘƻǊƛŜǎ 

and jokes were told while playing cards and friendships were established during these outings.  Jake was at school 

surrounded by his friends, playing cards and laughing when he died.  It is such a blessing that Jake was not alone. 

 
 

    GROWTH GROUPS SEPTEMBER TO NOVEMBER  

                             KINGDOM NOW  

This picture of one of our Growth Groups already in full swing! 

As the Growth Groups Bible study has started up, it is not too late 

to join in and become part of one of the groups. The study plan 

over the next couple of ƳƻƴǘƘǎ ƛǎ ǊŜƭŀǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ άYƛƴƎŘƻƳ bƻǿέ 

ŀƴŘ Ƙƻǿ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ ǇǊŜǇŀǊŜ ƻǳǊǎŜƭǾŜǎ ŦƻǊ DƻŘΩǎ ƪƛƴƎŘƻƳΦ 

 What are you waiting for? Come out on and join one of the 

groups! 

Week 1 - Sept 21     PREPARING FOR THE KINGDOM   

Week 2 - Sept 28     KINGDOM RIGHTEOUSNESS  

Week 3 - Oct 5         KINGDOM PEACE   

Week 4 - Oct 12      KINGDOM TRUTHS FOR LIVING   

Week 5 - Oct 19      EFFECTIVE KINGDOM PRAYER  

Week 6 - Oct 26      SOUPER SUPPER GATHERING 

Week 7 - Nov 2       READY FOR THE KING; KINGDOM SERVICE 

Week 8 - Nov 9       THE TRU9 b!¢¦w9 hC W9{¦{Ω YLbD5ha   

Week   9 - Nov 16   KINGDOM VICTORY             
Week 10 - Nov 23   KINGDOM PROMISES  
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Thoughts, Poems and Stories  

Wǳǎǘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ȅƻǳ ƳƛƎƘǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿΧΧ 

When cruising through the internet, here are some 

interesting facts I came across: 

¢ƘŜ ǊƛŎƘŜǎǘ м҈ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ƘƻƭŘ пс҈ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΩǎ 

global assets 

¢ƘŜ ǊƛŎƘŜǎǘ мл҈ ƘƻƭŘ ур҈ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΩǎ Ǝƭƻōŀƭ ŀǎǎŜǘǎΦ 

¢ƘŜ ǇƻƻǊŜǎǘ рл҈ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ƻǿƴ м҈ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΩǎ 

global assets.  

 

 

 

Christian Hiking 
 

Thereôs a Christian whoôs hiking in the woods one 
day when he comes upon an angry bear. 
The bear stood up on its hind legs and growled 
ferociously, clearly preparing to charge. 
In panic, the Christian started to run, but the bear 
followed close on his heels. 
Finally the hiker came to a cliff.  
So he dropped to his knees and asked God to please 
make this bear a good Christian bear. 
To the hikerôs amazement, the bear suddenly 
stopped growling, fell to his knees and folded his 
paws together in prayer! 

"Thank you, Lord!" exclaimed the Christian. 

"Thank you, Lord!" exclaimed the bear, "for this meal 

I'm about to receive!" 

 

                                                                If you are more fortunate than others, it is better to build     

                                                            a longer table than a taller fence. 

Two Pumpkin Seeds  

One day I found two pumpkin seeds.  

I planted one and pulled the weeds.  

It sprouted roots and a big, long vine.  

A pumpkin grew; I called it mine.  

The pumpkin was quite round and fat.  

(I really am quite proud of that.)  

But there is something I'll admit  

That has me worried just a bit.  

I ate the other se ed, you see.  

Now will it grow inside of me?  

(I'm so relieved since I have found  

That pumpkins only grow in the ground!)  
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Beyond the Clouds 

ά[ƻƻƪΣ ƘŜ ƛǎ ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŎƭƻǳŘǎΣ ŀƴŘ ΨŜǾŜǊȅ ŜȅŜ 

will see him, even those who pierced himΩ, and all 

ǇŜƻǇƭŜǎ ƻƴ ŜŀǊǘƘ Ψǿƛƭƭ ƳƻǳǊƴ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻŦ ƘƛƳΩΦ {ƻ 

ǎƘŀƭƭ ƛǘ ōŜΗ !ƳŜƴέ wŜǾŜƭŀǘƛƻƴ мΥт 

Earth would become a wilderness apart from their 

ministry. There are clouds in human life, shadowing, 

refreshing and sometimes draping it in blackness at 

night, but there is never a cloud without its bright 

ƭƛƎƘǘΧLŦ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ŎƭƻǳŘǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎƛŘŜ 

where they lie in billowing glory, bathed in the light they 

intersect, we should be amazed at their splendid 

magnificence. We look at their underside, but who shall 

describe the bright light that bathes their summits and 

scorches their valleys, reflected from every pinnacle? Is 

not every drop drinking in health-giving qualities which 

it will carry to the earth? O child of God, if you could see 

ȅƻǳǊ ǎƻǊǊƻǿǎ ŀƴŘ ǘǊƻǳōƭŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎƛŘŜΩ ƛŦ ƛƴǎǘŜŀŘ 

of looking up at them from the earth you would look 

down on them from heavenly places where you sit with 

/ƘǊƛǎǘΩ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ǊŜŦƭŜŎǘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǇǊƛǎƳŀǘƛŎ 

beauty before the gaze of heaven, the bright light of 

/ƘǊƛǎǘΩǎ ŦŀŎŜΣ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŎƻƴǘŜƴǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ Ŏŀǎǘ 

their deep shadows as the mountains slip into existence, only remember that clouds are always moving and passing before 

DƻŘΩǎ ŎƭŜŀƴǎƛƴƎ ǿƛƴŘΦ 

¢ƘŜ ŎƭƻǳŘǎ ƘŜǊŀƭŘ DƻŘΩǎ ǇǊŜǎŜƴŎŜΣ ƴƻǘ ƻōǎŎǳǊŜ ƛǘΣ ŀƴŘ ōŜȅƻƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƭƻǳŘǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ȅŜǘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǿƻǊƭŘΦ DƻŘ ǿƛƭƭ ƻŎŎŀǎƛƻƴŀƭƭȅ 

pull back a curtain and reveal glimpses of an astounding mystery He has worked out on the other side. 

This excerpt from the Living Truth was submitted to share with the readers of this newsletter. If you stop to think how 

WŜǎǳǎΩ ŘƛǎŎƛǇƭŜΣ WƻƘƴΣ ǿƘŜƴ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƛǎƭŀƴŘ ƻŦ tŀǘƳƻǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƻǘŀƭƭȅ ǎǳǊǊŜƴŘŜǊŜŘ ǘƻ DƻŘ, was able to experience this 

glorious mystery, we can only be humbled and stand in awe.  

 

From the Light Seekers :   

 

The Fruit of the Spirit has been the focus over 

the last several months with the Light 

Seekers. We have learned that some fruits like 

coconuts and bananas, although tasty, are not 

part of the fruit of the spirit, because the fruit 

ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǇƛǊƛǘ ƛǎΧΦƭƻǾŜ ƧƻȅΣ ǇŜŀŎŜΣ ǇŀǘƛŜƴŎŜΣ 

kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness 

and self-control! 

 

These are the fruits of the spirit! 
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A piece of our history  

Jonathan Goforth ςMissionary 
 Jonathan Goforth (February 10, 1859-October 
8,1936) was the first Canadian Presbyterian missionary 
to China with the Canadian Presbyterian Mission. It is 
said of him that "when he found his own soul needed 
Jesus Christ, it became a passion with him to take Jesus 
Christ to every soul." 
When Jonathan became a Christian at the age of 18, he 

dedicated his life to serving his Lord and committed himself to foreign 
ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΣ ǇŀǊǘƛŎǳƭŀǊƭȅ ƛƴ /ƘƛƴŀΦ ¢ƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΣ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛŦŜΣ wƻǎŀƭƛƴŘΩǎ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘΣ ƘŜ 
became the foremost missionary revivalist in early 20th century China and 
helped to establish revivalism as a major element in Protestant China 
missions. 

Timeline  
1901: After their return to Henan in 1901, Jonathan Goforth felt  

increasingly restless. 

1904: In 1904 and 1905 he was inspired by news of the great Welsh  

revival and read Charles Finney's "Lectures on Revivals". 

1908: As he returned to China through Manchuria, congregations invited  

him back in early 1908. 

1925: In 1925, he decided to remain within the Presbyterian Church in Canada, 

 and his Henan station was transferred to the support of the United Church  

 of Canada. 

1931: Goforth remained active into the 1930s, especially in Manchuria; in 1931  

the Goforths coauthored "Miracle Lives of China". 

1935: He and Rosalind, despite their age and frailities, were then sent by the  

PCC to begin work in Manchuria, where they remained until his eyesight  

failed in 1935. 

1936: Jonathan Goforth died on October 08, 1936 in Wallaceburg, Canada. 

 

 

Thanksgiving Dinner 
 

by Deborah Ann Belka  

Every year at this same time, 

we sit at our dining tables . . . 

feasting upon what has become 

Thanksgiving Day staples. 

 

We gobble down the turkey, 

mashed potatoes and candy yams 

then we sit back and disclaim . . . 

I can't believe how full I am. 

 

But, this year I am not serving, 

the traditional Thanksgiving fare 

instead a healthy fruit salad . . . 

is all I'm planning to share. 

 

I'm going take some gentleness, 

stuff it full of God's love 

along side of it will be the peace 

that comes only from above. 

 

I'll pile high on each plate, 

some joy and some goodness 

right next to them I will place 

some faith and some meekness. 

 

I'll top it off with patience, 

and for the piece of resistance 

I'll pray for those whom I serve. . . 

to have a lot of temperance! 

Galatians 5:22-23 

 

"But the fruit of the Spirit is love, 

joy, peace, longsuffering,  

gentleness, goodness, faith, 

 

Meekness, temperance: 

against such there is no law. 

 

John and Hilda Van Gyssel will be going as International Relief 

Managers of World Renew to Malawi from October 16 to the 

middle or end of January. We will be involved in a disaster relief 

project to bring food aid and seed to several communities in the 

southern part of this African nation as they have suffered from 

severe drought over the past year and are suffering from hunger. 

We ask for your prayers as we leave our home and family for three 

months to start up a project in Malawi. Even though there are 

many unknowns right now, we do know that God goes with us and 

therefore the work will be fruitful. 

 άFor I know the plans I have for youέ, declares the Lord, άplans to 

prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a 

future.έ Jeremiah 29:11  
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Artists within our Church Family  

 

! Ǿƛǎƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ .ŀǊǊȅ tƛŎƪŜǊƛƴƎΧ                         

by Hilda Van Gyssel  

 

I was intrigued when I saw the 

wonderful ink drawings done by Barry 

Pickering at our recent art show at 

church. When invited to his home to 

see more of his drawings, I gladly 

accepted.  

.ŀǊǊȅΩǎ ŀǇŀǊǘƳŜƴǘ ƛǎ ŦƛƭƭŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŦŀƴǘŀǎǘƛŎ ŘǊŀǿƛƴƎǎ ƻŦ ƻƭŘ ōŀǊƴǎ ŀƴŘ ancient 

churches, a history of our area etched in ink. 

Beautifully framed and signed pictures, some 

enhanced with water colours by Diane Finlayson 

line his walls. He did not start his artwork until 

about 5 years ago and has been enjoying it ever 

since.  

One particular drawing of a church and cemetery 

in Madill showed how much Barry misses his wife, Ruth, who passed away almost 3 

years ago; a beautiful woman who stood by his side for over 61 years. Her beauty is 

very evident in the pictures in the room as Barry tells me about his family. Together, 

they raised four children, who are all now married with children. Diane (daughter) and 

Ross have four children (Valerie, Jenna, Julia and David). Lynn (daughter) and Brian have 

two children, Liam and John. Kim (daughter) and Brian have a son, Barry, and John (son) 

and Elizabeth have one daughter, Emily. 

When Barry was a younger man in England, he participated in motocross racing and was a champion in many of the races, 

earning him a good reputation and winning the Santery trophy. Newspaper clippings and photographs show a record of 

many successful races. 

Arriving in Canada in 1957, Barry worked as a Tool and Die Maker and later became a beef cattle farmer. His zest for life 

continues as he enjoys his wonderful artwork and a good 

sense of humour! 
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THE CORN ROAST 

We were blessed with good 

weather as we celebrated 

another great cornroast. 

Everyone had smiles on their 

faces as they devoured 120 cobs 

of corn and finished off enough 

chili to feed a group of 

Presbyterians! Thanks to John and 

Ivy and their busy team for another 

successful year!  


