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The Winged Ox 
          

Christmas 2009
 

                     
 

Joy Loewen puts some Sunday school members through   (l to r) Ruth Calvert, Margaret Bellhouse and Gail  
their paces in before their part in the Advent Sunday Sevice.          Mildren visit the food spread at the Advent  

 Sunday Luncheon. 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
O Come, All Ye Faithful 

The woman clutched my arm and gazed sincerely into my eyes saying, “Thank you for your prayers.”  This 
happens to me from time to time, though seldom, as in this case, at a noisy Christmas party.  I had not actually met 
this particular person before, but through another connection had been keeping her family in my prayers for some 
time. 

Something then prompted her to add, “I don’t go to church; but I believe!” 
I hear that, too, from time to time.  At social occasions, once people learn my profession some will take 

pains to tell me these two contradictory facts:  (1) they believe deeply, and (2) they do not participate in any 
Christian church. 

Except possibly at Christmas. 
Every parish I have served sees a significant number of people come through the doors at Christmas who 

would not do so at any other time of the year.  They believe, they have faith, and they come.  O Come, all ye 
Faithful! 

Of course it creates a paradox, doesn’t it?  There would be no church to come to at all, if there were not 
truly faithful people attending, volunteering, helping, contributing, and worshipping week after week. 

Those of us who comprise the year-round church believe, too: at Christmas we believe that Almighty God 
chose to become human, and to be born a helpless infant in a stable.  We believe that this divine-human infant 
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grew up, nurtured by the religion of Moses and the Ten Commandments, and that, when he became an adult, he 
began to deliberately train others to go into the world to “fish for people” – to gather people of all kinds into a family, 
an organism, a body, a church.  We believe that our forebears rejected Jesus and murdered him, but in so doing 
they unleashed an inconceivably wonderful divine forgiveness, because on the cross, “God was in Christ, 
reconciling the world to himself.”  And we believe that Jesus, having triumphed over death, appeared to his 
followers, promising to be with them in the family of the church until the end of time! 

When we gather in St. Luke’s at Christmas we know all this, and thus become living proof that the mission 
of the baby in Bethlehem worked.  By our very existence we show that those first followers of Jesus did their job 
well: in every generation there has been someone to proclaim the message: “Come, let us adore him!” 

Now it is our turn.  Now we must do our part to pass the message along to generations yet to come. 
 
Newsbriefs : 
 
Change in Membership of the “Canonical Committee” 

The “Canonical Committee” is the body whose duty it is to interview candidates for the position of 
Incumbent (Rector) of St. Luke’s.  This body consists of the two Churchwardens and our three delegates to 
Diocesan Synod.  In early December, one of our Synod Delegates, Marilyn Jackson, tendered her resignation for 
personal reasons.  This created a vacancy in the all-important committee that will interview clergy applicants.  The 
Bishop has now filled that vacancy.  Bill Brant, our “Alternate Synod Delegate” becomes a full Synod Delegate, and, 
by the Bishop’s appointment, takes his place on the Canonical Committee. 

The Canonical Committee now consists of: Susan Tinsley (Rector’s Warden), Joanne Tapscott (People’s 
Warden); Doreen Blackman, Bill Brant, and Colin Briggs (Synod Delegates). 
 
Keith Tinsley Announces His Retirement 

On December 4, 2009, Keith Tinsley, in a memo addressed to the Corporation, set the date when he will 
retire as Organist and Choirmaster.  It will be 30 June, 2010.  The Corporation accepted with regret. 

Keith has lead the musical element of St. Luke’s liturgy with consummate skill for 23 years, and in that time, 
to my knowledge, has led a choir trip to England and published at least two recordings of choral music.  He will be 
sorely missed. 

Plans for finding a successor have not been formulated as yet. 
 
The Reverend Harold G. Macdonald, R.I.P. 

Harold Macdonald, former Rector of St. Luke’s, sometime City Councillor, poet and hymn writer, died on 
Tuesday, December 15, 2009.  His funeral will take place at St. Luke’s on Monday, December 21st, at 10:30 AM. 
 
Any Word on the Search for Our Next Rector? 

Not yet.  The deadline for applications to be received by the Bishop is January 3, 2010. 
Changing Our Security System  

Very shortly our church buildings will be protected by a new system, provided by Safe Home Security.  
Corporation is confident that this service will not only effect substantial savings in our security costs, but be more 
efficient and reliable than our current provider.  The average parishioner will not notice much difference, but we will 
be restructuring and retraining our list of “first responders” (those who are contacted when an alarm is triggered).  
As well, if you were ever given a code for our current alarm panel, please contact the office right away.  That code 
will definitely become invalid at changeover (if it is not so already).  Also, on the subject of security, we will be re-
keying the locks to the building early in 2010.  If you have a key to the entry doors, please contact the parish office. 
 
NOTICE OF ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 
Notice is hereby given that the annual general meeting of the Parishioners of the Parish of St. Luke, Winnipeg, will 
be held following the main service of the day on Sunday, the fourteenth day of February, A.D. 2010, for the purpose 
of receiving reports of committees, electing parish officers, and adopting a Budget for the year 2010; at which time 
and place all members signing the Declaration of Church Membership and who are of the full age of 16 years are 
entitled to attend and to vote. Dated December 15, A.D. 2009 
 
The Reverend Canon Tony Harwood-Jones 
Convener. 
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Blessing of Servers’ Crosses 
On Sunday, December 13, 2009, after the offering was received, servers’ crosses in memory of Beryl 

Gifford were blessed.  What follows is the text of the blessing given at that time: 
 

“God of grace and glory, we thank you for the life of Beryl Gifford, who was near and dear to us, and who 
served you faithfully in this parish and throughout your holy church. 

“We thank you for those of her friends and family who have offered these servers’ crosses, in Beryl’s 
cherished memory, and to your honour and glory. 

“We now dedicate them and set them apart – to be worn in your sanctuary and in duties around your Holy 
Table. 

“May they be blessed and sanctified, in the name of the Father � , and of the Son � , and of the Holy Spirit 
� , AMEN.” 

 
 

Do the math.  Count your blessings. 
 
 
From the Treasurer 

A Balanced Budget for 2009?!?!  You’ve got to be kidding! 
 No we’re not kidding – spending less than we took in this year might actually be possible!   
In the last couple of months, we’ve been closing our deficit gap.  You’ve responded supportively to our Fall appeal 
(offerings are up more than 7% from November last year), there have been only positive surprises in our expenses, 
there have been a few new families choosing to worship at St. Luke, and we’ve enjoyed a few year-end cheques 
that we didn’t expect.  Please note the Revenue and Expenditure Comparison Charts to see how our Revenues 
have jumped in November, and how our Expenditures have declined. 

At the end of November, we budgeted to be nearly $24,000 in debt.  Our actual number is $1,886.49.   We 
are quite close to balancing our books for 2009!  

Your support is making a big difference to our comm unity.   If our efforts continue, we could be on our 
way to leading the Diocese with projecting a balanced budget for 2010 – the first in over 10 years. 

Thank you for your endorsement of our St. Luke community and ministries.  
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Buy-a-Ballast – We’re over 100! 

Over 107 pledges that is.  Out of our 120 ballasts, we’re down to our last 13.  You’re response  to our Buy-
a-Ballast program to switch over our first generation fluorescent lighting to more energy efficient lighting has been 
great .  This should see our energy costs drop by an estimated $500/year! 

The sooner we switch over the lighting, the sooner we can start achieving our cost savings.  To this end, 
we’ve scheduled the installer to start in the New Year.  Please help us cover all our costs through a $30 donation 
for each ballast you want to sponsor. 
 
127721 

Give this number at any Red River Co-op Gas Station to contribute to St. Luke’s gas cheque at the end of 
the year – a great way to support St. Luke’s as you go about your day.  Key tags are available at the back of the 
Church. 
 
John Loewen, treasurer 
 
 
Mystery Bible Update 
 As mentioned in the last edition, the library committee, while weeding through the library collection, came 
across a large, old family bible, containing pictures and family records, and apparently belonging to the family of 
Neville Bentley Colcock.  No one could account for its presence or origin, but since that time, the committee has 
researched the family and contacted descendants of not one, but two branches of the family, both directly 
descended from Neville B.  Neither branch, as it turns out, knew any members of the other.   

Through researching the Colcock name, we managed to get in contact with Glen Colcock and his sister, 
Debra Vardy, who are great grandchildren of Neville B., with committee member Carol Perch doing most of the leg 
work. 

Neville’s daughter, Minnie Elizabeth Colcock, married Leonard Randles Cossitt.  Imagine my surprise when 
I received a phone call from the wife of Campbell Cossitt, Minnie’s great grandson, and the great-great grandson of 
Neville B.  Her husband, who is President of the Cossitt Association, had been researching his family tree on the 
internet, and came across our story of the mystery bible.  They were aware of the bible’s existence, but thought it 
was in a church in Niagara Falls, and could shed no light whatsoever on how it came to be at St, Lukes.  I referred 
her to Carol Perch who was more up-to-date on the communication with the other branch of the family. 

As it turns out, the Cossitt branch has now been in contact with the Colcocks, and the bible has been sent 
to Glen Colcock’s sister, Debra. 

We are still none the wiser about its arrival at St. Luke’s, but at least this family heirloom is back in the 
hands of its family. 
 
D.J.S. 
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Our Haiti Ministry 
 

A short while ago I sent Don an email thinking I had passed the Christmas deadline. Whilst waiting for a 
reply an email arrived from Haiti with the following information on some of the children we support. 
 

                             
 

  
 

Child’s name: Francesca Toussaint       Child’s name: Schelove Toussaint 
Date of birth: 15 October 1995       Date of birth: 6 March, 1999 
Location: Petionville         Location: Petionville 
Grade: 6th Fundamental (6th Grade)       Grade: 2nd Fundamental (2nd grade) 
Favourite Color: Yellow        Favourite Color: Blue 
Favourite School Subject: French       Favourite School Subject: French 
Francesca likes riding bikes.        Schelove likes playing with toy cars. 

 
We are delighted these children and others benefit from the generous donations of our parish and are able 

to receive their education. This message arrived from the staff at Haiti. 
 

 
 

Child’s name: Fabienne Louis Menopère 
     Daughter of Exilia (GLA staff) 
Sex: Female 
Birth date: 18 January, 1994  
Location: Thomassin  
Grade: 7th fundamental (7th grade) 
Favourite class: French 
Favourite color: pink 
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Thank you for your support of education in Haiti! 
 

Attached to this email you will find photos of your sponsored child(ren) and an information sheet about 
him or her.  As you know, Haiti is one of the poorest nations in the world, and many children here never 
have the opportunity to go to school.  It is an honour and a privilege to those who are able to receive an 
education, and it is one that allows them increased opportunities in life.  Your support is making a 
difference in the lives of the children by allowing them to receive an education and make a better life for 
themselves.  THANK YOU! 

 
May God bless you as you are a blessing to the children of Haiti! 

 
GLA School Sponsorship Staff, 

 
Since writing this brief report on Haiti, messages have arrived from GLA on two other children we support. 

 

  
 

Child’s name: Bibence Francois       Child’s name: Alexandra Francois (Sandra) 
Sibling of Florkencia and Florkencie        Sibling of Florkencia and Florkencie 
(Lily and Amy)     (Lily and Amy) 
Sex: Male          Sex: Female 
Age: 9          Age: 15  
Location: Cite Soleil         Location: Cite Soleil 
School: Ecole Mixte Saint Alphonse       School: Ecole Mixte l'Union des Freres du Tabernacle 
Grade: 4th Fundamental (Grade 4)       Grade: 6th Fundamental (Grade 4) 
Favourite class: Creole        Favourite class: French 
Favourite color: White        Favourite color: Pink 
Favourite activity is soccer.        Favourite activity is singing in the choir. 

 
Thank you to everyone who helped us with our event on November 22nd. We raised $800 at the sale with 

over $250 in donations which were given to us. We do not know how much was received in the Sunday envelopes 
as it has been very busy in the office and the envelopes have not been opened as yet. 

Our last sale will be Sunday January 24th. We will have a Bring & Buy & Bake Sale after the morning 
service. Any donations will be gratefully received. Please drop them off at church and we will collect them prior to 
the sale.  

 
Colin & Elizabeth Briggs 
 
 

Growing old is inevitable ... growing UP is optional. 
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Dead Wood 
 

Have you noticed the trees around the church have been trimmed?  Nobody noticed that they needed it – 
until a professional came by and warned us that they were dangerous.  “There’s more than a bit of dead wood up 
there,” he said; “it would do a lot of harm if it fell.”  Yes, especially as there are often little ones from the Day Care 
playing beneath the trees.  So out came some other professionals, set up their ladders and trimmed the trees.  
Thanks to them it is now quite safe to walk about around the church once more.  

This all set me a-thinking: trees are beautiful beings.  Most of us are very fond of trees, perhaps because, 
in certain ways, we identify with them.  Certainly the way they lose all their leaves, then blossom out again next 
spring is very re-assuring for us poor mortals.  Then the very magnificence of their standing around is comforting in 
a world where everything else seems to be for ever on the change.  And yet, wonderful though they be, there is that 
dead wood up among the branches, poised to snap off and come hurtling down in the next high wind, breaking 
roofs, cars and even people.  Fortunately, our city employs an army of foresters to ensure that this does not 
happen; foresters who work tirelessly to keep our wonderful urban forest safe and healthy.  

Then I thought: well, we too – especially those of us who have been around for a bit – we too might have 
dead wood among our branches.  I mean (for instance) convictions that we have hung onto too long and which 
have lost their reason for being; dislikes so old that we can no longer remember why we entertain them; prejudices 
that we have outgrown; some memories that it were better to cut off, ‘cast into the oven’ and burn.  

So when you see the foresters with their cherry-pickers, saws and shredders keeping our wonderful trees 
in good shape, offer a word of thanks for them; thanks, too, for our trees (few cities are so blessed.) Then ask 
yourself: “Is there any dead wood in my thinking?  Are there festering antipathies, false assumptions, wicked 
misconceptions etc, etc.?  If there are, saw them off; put them through the shredder and scatter them where they 
can do no more harm.  You will live a happier, healthier life without all that dead wood in your belfry. 
 
John Wortley 
 
 
Book Review 
 After a long absence from these pages, we, once again, are running one of parishioner Maureen Hunter’s 
book reviews.  Maureen is a voracious reader, and shares her love of books with us through her book reviews. 
 
Parting Gifts 
by Charlotte Vale Allen 
Published by Mira Books 
 

When Kyra Latimer is suddenly widowed, she is at a loss as to how she will face the future.  How will she 
be able to cope?   

After the funeral, she is approached by a young woman with a small boy, with identification bearing Kyra's 
name, and claiming to be the daughter given up for adoption years before.  She will not accept the fact that Kyra 
cannot be her mother, as she is unable to have children, but insists on leaving the child, Jesse with his supposed 
grandmother. 

Unable to understand how this woman has her identification, and appalled at the neglected state of the 
boy, Kyra agrees to take him. 

The story continues until Jesse is a teenager, with remarkable talents that lead to recognition in her chosen 
field, until everything comes crashing down with devastating news that leaves Kyra to honour the wishes of her 
adopted son. 

The mystery of the identification and the real parent of the boy are finally solved.  An excellent read by this 
Canadian author from Toronto, now residing in the U.S.A. 
 
Maureen Hunter.  
 
 
The following is a new venture for the “Ox”, launched in the hope of keeping parishioners aware of the comings and 
goings of our parish family. 
 
Passages 
In Memoriam: 

The Reverend Canon Harold G. Macdonald, d. Dec 14, 2009. 
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A Christmas Letter   
           Christmas, 2009 
My dearest daughter, 
 I know you are sad that I am unable to be with you for Christmas, but you know that it is not possible for me 
this year.  I’m sure we will be able to spend many Christmases together in the years to come. 
 I’m kept very busy here, what with all the preparations going on.  We had choir practice last night, and 
Cecilia’s friend, Gabe, was there, accompanying us on his trumpet.  Cecilia was accompanying us on her harp and 
on the organ.  She really is an excellent and sensitive musician.  And the choir!  The choir sounds fantastic! 

We don’t have any hoopla and commercialism here at Christmas.  It really saddens me to see all the 
commercial razzmatazz that goes on back home.  Everyone dragging themselves through the stores with grumpy 
looks on their faces, rushing around to get that last gift and hoping they didn’t spend more on it than the gift they’ll 
receive back is worth, kids making impossibly long greed lists of all they stuff they figure is theirs by right from 
Santa at Christmas, and the stores doing their level best to get their customers to spend, spend, spend.  You take 
the kids to see Santa at the mall and what does he ask them?  “What do you want for Christmas?”  Like they should 
expect something!  And then, on Christmas morning, how many of them didn’t get what they asked him for?  Is the 
letdown and disappointment worth all the hype that went into it? 

I wish people would put more effort into celebrating the real Christmas.  Put Christ back into Christmas.  Go 
to church.  Do something for someone without any expectation of return.  Invite the guy next door, who’s been out 
of work for the last six months, to bring his family to Christmas dinner – It’s unlikely they’ll have a Christmas dinner, 
otherwise.   

Remember what Christmas is supposed to be celebrating.  Remember that Christmas is the birthday of our 
Lord.  Remember that Christmas is the first step on the road to Easter, when Christ gave his very life so we could 
have eternal life with him in heaven.  Spend Christmas honouring Jesus.  I know that from now on, I’ll spend every 
Christmas with Jesus, and I profoundly thank him for his sacrifice. 

Well, my dear, that’s my rant.  I really do get carried away when I get on the topic of how people celebrate 
Christmas, but I feel it’s important. 

Don’t be upset that I can’t be with you this Christmas.  I love you and miss you so much.  Just remember 
I’m spending it with Jesus. 

By the way, thank you for the flowers you bring me every week, but it really is a waste, now that winter is 
here.  They freeze so quickly.  I’d feel much better about it if you were to make a charitable donation in my memory 
instead. 

See you soon.  Merry Christmas 
          Love, 
          Dad 

D.J.S. 
 
 
The Flight into Egypt 

A Sunday school teacher asked her class to draw pictures of their favourite Bible stories.  She was puzzled 
by one little boy’s picture which showed an airplane, so she asked him which story it was meant to represent. 

The little boy replied, “The flight into Egypt.” 
“Well,” the teacher said, “that must be Mary, Joseph and the baby Jesus, but who is the fourth person in 

the plane?” 
Shaking his head at her woeful ignorance, he carefully explained, “That’s Pontius the pilot, of course!” 

 
Contributed by Marilyn Pearson 
 
 
Finding Jesus 

There was a fellow stumbling through the woods, totally drunk, and he came upon a preacher baptizing 
people in the river.  He proceeded to walk into the water and subsequently bumped into the preacher.  The 
preacher turned around and was almost overcome by the smell of alcohol, whereupon he asked the drunk, “Are 
you ready to find Jesus?”   

The drunk shouted, “Yes, I am.”   
So the preacher grabbed him and dunked him in the water.  He pulled him up and asked the drunk, 

“Brother have you found Jesus?” 
The drunk replied, “No, I haven't found Jesus.”  
The preacher shocked at the answer, dunked him into the water again for a little longer.  He again pulled 

him out of the water and again asked, “Have you found Jesus my brother?”  
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The drunk again answered, “No, I haven't  found Jesus.” 
By this time the preacher was at his wits end and dunked the drunk in the water again – but this time held 

him down for about 30 seconds and, when he began kicking his arms and legs, he pulled him up.  The preacher 
again asked the drunk, “For the love of God, have you found Jesus?” 

The drunk wiped his eyes, caught his breath and then said to the preacher, “Are you sure this is where he 
fell in?” 
 
 
This poem was submitted some time ago, and gave me the inspiration for ‘A Christmas Letter’ on the previous 
page.  D.J.S. 
 

Christmas in Heaven 
 

I see the countless Christmas trees around the world below, 
With tiny lights, like heaven’s stars, reflecting on the snow. 
The sight is so spectacular, please wipe away that tear, 
For I am spending Christmas with Jesus Christ this year. 
 
I hear the many Christmas songs that people hold so dear, 
But the sound of music can’t compare with the Christmas choir up here. 
I have no words to tell you, the joy their voices bring, 
For it is beyond description to hear the angels sing. 
 
I know how much you miss me, I see the pain inside your heart, 
But I am not so far away, we really aren’t apart. 
So be happy for me, dear ones, you know I hold you dear, 
And be glad I’m spending Christmas with Jesus Christ this year. 
 
I send you each a special gift from my heaven above, 
I send you each a memory of my undying love. 
After all, ‘Love’ is the gift more precious than pure gold. 
It was always most important in the stories Jesus told. 
 
Please love and keep each other, as my Father said to do, 
For I can’t count the Blessings of Love He has for you. 
So, have a merry Christmas, and wipe away that tear. 
Remember, I’m spending Christmas with Jesus Christ this year. 
 
Author unknown 
 
submitted by Leona Hryciuk 

 
 
The Memorial Plaque 

One Sunday morning, the rector noticed little Alec was staring up at the large plaque that hung in the foyer 
of the church.  It was covered with names, and small flags appeared at the top.  The seven-year old had been 
staring at the plaque for some time, so the rector walked up, stood beside the little boy, and said quietly, “Good 
morning, Alec” 

“Good morning,” replied the young man, still focussed on the plaque.  “Sir, what is this?” 
“Well, son, it’s a memorial to all the young men and women who died in the service.” 
Soberly, they stood together, staring at the large plaque. 
Little Alec’s voice was barely audible, trembling with fear, when he asked, “Which service?  The 8:15 or the 

10:30?” 
 

 
Studying the Ten Commandments 

A Sunday school teacher was discussing the Ten Commandments with her five and six year olds.  After 
explaining the commandment to "Honour thy father and thy mother," she asked, "Is there a commandment that 
teaches us how to treat our brothers and sisters?"  

Without missing a beat, one little boy answered, "Thou shall not kill."  
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Dates to Remember 
 

Sunday, Dec 20   4:30 p.m.  Carol Service –  Reception to follow in Church House 
 
 

Thurs., Dec. 24   6:30 p.m.          Family Eucharist and Christmas Eve Pageant 

 

Thurs., Dec 24    11:00 p.m.                 Choral Eucharist 

 

Friday, Dec. 25   10:30 a.m.                      Eucharist & congregational carols 

 

Sunday, Jan. 3                             Feast of the Epiphany 

 

Feb. 17                                                Ash Wednesday 

 

Sunday, Feb. 28   4:30 p.m.              Choral Evensong 

 

Sunday, March 14        2:00 a.m.  Daylight Savings Time begins 

 

Sunday, March 28               Palm Sunday – Procession and Confirmation 

 
 

Good Friday, April 2   2:00 p.m.     Good Friday Service 

 

Sunday, April 4              Easter 

 

Sunday, May 30   4:30 p.m.       Choral Evensong 
 

Church Office closed:  

 

December 24 th to December 28 th, and January 1 st 

 

 
The Lenten edition of the Winged Ox will be available February 14, 

the Sunday before Ash Wednesday. 
The  deadline  for submissions is one week prior, Sunday, February 7 . 

 
 

THE WINGED OX 

 

Editor: Don Seaton   E-mail djseaton@shaw.ca 
E-mail coordinator: Glen Douglas   E-mail glendouglas@shaw.ca 

 

The Winged Ox is published four times a year by The Parish Church of St Luke, 
Anglican Church of Canada, Diocese of Rupert’s Land, 130 Nassau Street N., Winnipeg 

MB Canada R3L 2H1 
 

Parish Office (204) 452-3609 or (204) 452-3679 
Fax (204) 474-1790 

Office Hours:  9:00 a.m. – 12:00 p.m.   Monday – Friday 
E-mail: stluke@shaw.ca   Website www.stlukewinnipeg.com 
Interim Incumbent: The Rev. Canon Tony Harwood-Jones 

E-mail: tony@stlukewinnipeg.com 
 

The opinions expressed in the articles published herein are those of their authors 
and do not necessarily reflect the views of either the editor or the Parish of St. Luke. 

 

 


