
   Most of us are all too 
familiar with the Easter 
story. The stone was 
rolled away. The body 
was not there. We recite 
the words each year, “He 
is risen! He is risen, in-
deed!” 

   But pretend that you 
do not know the mes-
sage and that you are 
one of the women going 
to the tomb to anoint the 
body. You arrive and 
there is no body. Is your 
first thought ‘he is risen, 
he has been raised from 
the dead,’ or ‘someone 
has stolen the body’? 

   The archbishop of 
Canterbury, Rowan Wil-
liams, wrote, A good few 
years ago, I heard a dis-
tinguished American 
scholar of ancient his-
tory commenting on the 
proclamation of the res-
urrection as it would 
have been heard in the 
classical world. ‘If an 
educated Greek or Ro-
man had been told that 
someone had been 
raised from the dead… 
his first question would 
have been “How do you 
get him back into his 
grave?”’ 

   The point was that 
most of those who first 
heard the Easter gospel 

would have found it gro-
tesque or even frighten-
ing. Resurrection was 
not a joyful sign of hope 
but an alarming oddity, 
something potentially 
very dangerous. The 
dead, if they survived at 
all, lived in their own 
world – a shadowy 
place, where they were 
condemned to a sort of 
half-life of yearning and 
sadness. So Vergil at 
least represents it in his 
great epic, unforgettably 
portraying the dead as 
‘stretching out their 
hands in longing for the 
other side of the river.’ 

   But for them to return 
would have been terrify-
ing and unnatural; the 
boundaries between 
worlds had to be pre-
served and protected. 
Even the ancient He-
brews, who first made 
resurrection a positive 
idea, thought of the con-
dition of the dead in just 
such a way: and resur-
rection was something 
that would happen at the 
end of time, when the 
good would be raised to 
receive their reward and 
the wicked their punish-
ment, as in the prophecy 
of Daniel. 

   Resurrection was 
something the ancient 

Hebrews believed long 
before the death of Je-
sus. And so it was not a 
great leap of faith for 
early Christians to be-
lieve in resurrection, or 
life after death. But life 
after death is a concept 
in which many Chris-
tians have struggled in 
their faith over the years. 
Archbishop Williams 
concluded the goodness 
of the resurrection news 
is most evident for those 
who have lost people 
they love to any sort of 
incomprehensible evil – 
the tragedies of demen-
tia, the apparent mean-
ingless of accident, the 
horrors of violence or 
injustice.  

   A text on comparative 
religion states that 
‘Christians have a strong 
and firm belief in the 
continuance of the indi-
vidual’s conscious ex-
perience beyond the 
grave, but they are not 
officially tied to a de-
tailed and precise fore-
cast of it.’ 

   May we come to this 
Easter joyful and alive, 
willing to examine our 
faith, knowing that faith 
is beyond words. May 
we believe even when 
we cannot prove it, even 
when logic does not 
quite get it. And may we 
be mindful that we are 
Christ’s body called to 
live out His message of 
hope and renewal. 
 

Happy Easter! 
Trent Cleveland-Thompson 
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   In early February 2008, a young 
lady returned to the church an offer-
ing envelop (containing cash) that 
she had found earlier in the week in 
front of the church.  While I had 
initially labeled her as an ‘angel’. I 
started to wonder while en route to 
the church (and driving by a syna-
gogue) where the term came from 
and if indeed angels (like other enti-
ties) were a part of more than one 
religion. 

   While I initially sought advice 
from Google, I subsequently found 
a better source in my Encyclopedia 
Britannica; from which comes 
much of the following. 

   Throughout the history of relig-
ions, both ancient and modern, 
primitive and sophisticated, varying 
kinds and degrees of beliefs have 
existed of various spiritual beings, 
powers and principles that mediate 
between the realm of the sacred or 
holy (the transcendental realm) and 
the profane realm of time, space, 
and cause and effect.  Such spiritual 
beings when regarded as benevolent 
are usually called angels in Western 
religions; those viewed as malevo-
lent are termed demons.  In other 
religions - Eastern, ancient and 
primitive - such intermediate beings 
are less categorical, for they may be 
benevolent in some circumstances 
and malevolent in others.  

   The term ‘angel’, which is de-
rived from the Greek word angelos, 
is the equivalent of the Hebrew 
word mal’akh, meaning messenger.  
In English we consider angel to be 
‘messenger of God’.  The literal 
meaning of the word angel points 
more towards the function or status 
of such beings in a cosmic hierar-
chy rather than toward connotations 
of essence or nature, which have 

been prominent in popular piety, 
especially in Western religions.  
Thus, angels have their significance 
primarily in what they do rather 
than in what they are.  However, 
whatever essence or inherent nature 
they possess is in terms of their re-
lationship to their source (God, or 
the ultimate being)  

   As noted, the belief in angels is 
found in the history of all nations. 
In Islam (Koran) the belief is that 
everyone has two angels: one - to 
the left and one to the right. The 
one on the right records the good 
deeds and the one on the left the 
bad deeds. Hebrews (Torah) believe 
that there are four archangels, Mi-
chael, Gabriel, Raphael, and Uriel.  
The Bible mentions only two, Mi-
chael and Gabriel. Just as angels are 
believed in, in many nations, people 
have many ideas and different be-
liefs about angels. On valentine's 
Day chubby cherubs holding bows 
and arrows are the norm. They are 
associated with love. Nowhere do 
you see angels with more than two 
wings, but the Bible mentions an-
gels with up to six wings. Most 
Christians and others believe every-
one has a guardian angel who 
watches over them. 

   I found it interesting that the an-
gel called Gabriel (man of God) 
while very evident in the Christian 
church as the Angel of Birth 
(announcing the upcoming births of 
John the Baptist and of Jesus) and 
of announcing judgment in Revela-
tions, also revealed the Quran 
(Islamic scripture) and Allah (the 
true God) to Muhammad. 

 While various religions 
have beliefs in intermediary beings 
between the sacred and the profane 
realms, the belief is apparently most 

fully elaborated in religions of the 
west.  

   While on that Sunday the individ-
ual who had lost the envelop said 
that perhaps someone else had a 
greater need of the money, from 
this look at the origin of angels, my 
belief is reinforced that the ‘finder 
of the envelope’ lass was indeed 
and angel.  Acting for God in find-
ing and returning it.  

By Ruth MacKenzie 
 

 EASTER 2008: A ONCE 
IN A LIFETIME  
EXPERIENCE! 

 
 

   Easter is always the 1st Sunday 
after the 1st full moon after the 
Spring Equinox (which is March 
20). This dating of Easter is based 
on the lunar calendar that Hebrew 
people used to identify Passover, 
which is why it moves around on 
our Roman calendar. Here’s the 
interesting part: Based on the 
above, Easter can actually be one 
day earlier (March 22) but that is 
pretty rare.  

   This year is the earliest Easter any 
of us will ever see the rest of our 
lives! And only the most elderly of 
our population have ever seen it this 
early (95 years old or older!) and 
none of us have ever, or will ever, 
see it a day earlier. The next time 
Easter will be this early (March 23) 
will be the year 2228. The last time 
it was this early was 1913. The next 
time it will be a day earlier, March 
22, will be in the year 2285. The 
last time it was on March 22 was 
1818.  

   So, no one alive today has or will 
ever see it any earlier than this year. 
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WHO AND WHAT ARE OUR ANGELS? 

FORT MASSEY STAR 



EASTER/SPRING 

 
By Colleen B. Hubert 

 
In that long ago time when things 

were saved, 
When roads were gravelled and 

barrels were staved, 
When worn-out clothing was used 

as rags, 
And there were no plastic wrap or 

bags, 
And the well and the pump were 

way out back, 
A versatile item was the flour sack! 

 
Pillsbury’s best, Mother’s and Gold 

Medal, too, 
Stamped their names proudly in 

purple and blue. 
The string sewn on top was pulled 

and kept; 
The flour emptied and spills were 

swept. 
The bag was folded and stored in a 

sack 
That durable, practical flour sack! 

 
That sack could be filled with feath-

ers and down, 
For a pillow, or it would make a 

nice sleeping gown. 
It could carry a book and be a 

school bag, 
Or become a mail sack slung over a 

nag. 
It made a very convenient pack, 

That adaptable, cotton flour sack! 
 

Bleached and sewn, it was dutifully 
worn 

As bibs, diapers, or kerchief 
adorned. 

It was made into skirts, blouses and 
slips. 

And mom braided rugs from one 
hundred strips. 

She made ruffled curtains for the 
house or shack, 

From that humble but treasured 
flour sack! 

 
As a strainer for milk or apple juice, 
To wave men in, it was a very good 

use,  
As a sling for a sprained wrist or a 

break, 
To help mother roll up a jelly cake, 

As a window shade or to stuff a 
crack, 

We used a sturdy, common flour 
sack! 

 
As dish towels, embroidered or not, 

They covered up dough, helped 
pass pans so hot, 

Tied up dishes for neighbours in 
need, 

And for men out in the field to seed. 
They dried dishes from pan, not 

rack 
That absorbent, handy flour sack! 

 
We polished and cleaned stove and 

table, 
Scoured and scrubbed from cellar to 

gable. 
We dusted the bureau and oak bed 

post,  
Made costumes for October (a scary 

ghost) 
And a parachute for a cat named 

Jack, 
From that lowly, useful old flour 

sack! 
 

So now my friends, when they ask 
you 

As curious youngsters often do, 
“Before plastic wrap, Elmer’s glue 

And paper towels, what did you 
do?” 

Tell them proudly and with pride 
don’t lack, 

“Grandmother had that wonderful 
flour sack!” 

 
Submitted by Carol  Robinson 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHURCH  
BULLETIN 
BLOOPERS 

 

~The sermon this morning: 'Jesus 
Walks on the Water.' The ser-
mon tonight: 'Searching for Jesus.' 
 
~The Associate Minister unveiled 
the church's new campaign slogan 
last Sunday: 'I Upped My Pledge - 
Up Yours.'  
 
~Irving Benson and Jessie Carter 
were married on October 24 in the 
church. So ends a friendship that 
began in their school days. 
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             THE FLOUR SACK 

Most all these girls' dresses were made 
from flour sacks. 

Flour sack diaper. 



The news release, issued by Rever-
end Barb Janes of Crescent Fort 
Rouge United Church in Winnipeg, 
February 28, 2008, follows. She 
and her congregation merit the ad-
miration and respect of all Canadi-
ans. They have shown that citizens 
can stand up for justice and win. 
Over the duration of this 
“sanctuary”, congregations across 
Canada have been interested in and 
supportive of this effort.   

 

   On August 3, 2006, Crescent Fort 
Rouge United Church, made a deci-
sion to offer sanctuary to the Raza 
family. We did this quickly, but not 
lightly, believing the well- being of 
the six Raza children would be in 
jeopardy should they be deported to 
Pakistan. Today, February 29, 
2008, we are delighted to announce 
that the Raza family has been 
granted temporary resident status, 
and their time of sanctuary is ended.  
This is the first step in a process 
that should see the Raza family ob-
tain their permanent resident status. 

   We are deeply thankful to the 
family’s lawyer, Kenneth Zaifman, 
for his work on this case. Our law-
yer worked with the Immigration 
Canada and Canadian Border Ser-

vices Agency to work on a solution 
that balanced the circumstances that 
the Raza found 
themselves in 
and the re-
quirements of 
the Immigra-
tion Act. 

   The family 
will continue to live with us while 
appropriate housing is found, and as 
we navigate a time of transition, 
both for the Razas and for the many 
volunteers who have been working 
with them. For 18 months, Crescent 
Fort Rouge United has been both 
home and prison to the family, and 
the change for the Raza family and 
for us in the church will be enor-
mous. We have formed deep bonds, 
and we look forward to continuing 
to support the family as they return 
to our community and begin a new 
life among us. 

   It has been an amazing journey, 
and there are many, many people to 
thank, both within the walls of this 
church and beyond.  The prayers, 
lobby efforts and financial support 
from churches across Canada are 
greatly appreciated.  There is no 
longer need for political lobbying 
on their behalf.  Your continued 

prayers for them as they move 
ahead are welcomed.  So too, finan-

cial support for the congrega-
tion is welcomed as we meet 
legal costs, rent and other 
costs relating to the sanctuary 
and settlement process. 

   Donations may be sent to:  
Crescent Fort Rouge United 

Church, 525 Wardlaw Ave., Winni-
peg, MB  R3L 0L9 

 

 

all current facebook members to 
join.  Just type the Group name into 
a Group search and join that way.  
 

   If you haven’t joined facebook 
yet, we encourage you to sign-up.  
It’s free and it is a wonderful social 
networking tool.   
 

   Among many other things, we can 

CALLING ALL FACEBOOKERS 
& POTENTIAL FACEBOOKERS 
 

   We have created a facebook 
Group called ‘Friends of Fort 
Massey United Church.’  We invite 

post Fort Massey events and an-
nouncements, engage in discussion 
through posted topics and add links 
to other interesting and relevant 
web pages. 
 

   Technology is a wonderful thing.  
Let’s make it work for us! 
 

Alan Benninger &  
Holly MacIntosh 
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NEWS ON THE RAZA FAMILY SANTUARY CASE 

                          

“It has been an amazing journey, 

and there are many, many people 

to thank, both within the walls of 

this church and beyond.”   

FORT MASSEY STAR 

Raza family inside the Crescent Fort Rouge 
United Church in November, 2006  four 
months after they sought refuge there. 

(CBC Photograph) 



EASTER/SPRING 

   2007 marked both a significant 
birthday for me, and the start of 
retirement for Alastair. It seemed an 
auspicious moment for a voyage to 
a far-flung corner of the world, and 
so began our plan to visit Antarc-
tica. 

   The 12 hour flight from Toronto 
to Buenos Aires was merely the 
first leg of the journey, and brought 
home to us just how far away the 
“White Continent” really is. An-
other 4 hour flight took us to 
Ushuaia, the main Argentine port 
for Antarctic-bound vessels. From 
there, it was  a further several  days 
at sea to reach Antarctica. 

   Our ship called at he Falkland 
Islands, of 1982 Falklands War 
(Britain vs. Argentina) fame. This  
would be our first sight of penguins 
on this voyage. The Rockhopper 
penguins in the Falklands charmed 
us with the jaunty 
yellow “tassels” of 
feathers that they 
sport above their 
eyes.  

   The sub-Antarctic 
island of South Geor-
gia was another  stop en route 
south. Here are four now-deserted 
whaling stations, reminders of the 
days when the whale hunt and the 
industrial-scale production of whale 
oil was as important and lucrative 
as the petroleum industry is today. 
Now the seals and penguins roam 
freely among the ruins of the whale 
oil factories, and all wildlife is 
strictly protected. It is hard to con-
template that the slaughter of thou-
sands of whales happened here as 
recently  as the 1960s. 

   South Georgia is also a place to 
be inspired by human courage.  In 

the little cemetery overlooking the 
former whaling station at Grytviken 
stands the grave of Sir Ernest 
Shackleton, one of the Antarctic’s 
great explorers. In stark contrast to 
humans’ devastation of nature by 
the whaling industry, Shackleton 
and his men were at the mercy of 
the most frightening and life-
threatening forces of nature for 
nearly two years,  after their ship, 
“Endurance”, was crushed in the ice 
and sank.  Shackleton led his party 
over horrendous ice fields, through 
hundreds of miles of remote and 
freezing ocean in tiny open life-
boats, and over the mountain ranges 
of South Georgia to find help. 
Thanks to his incredible courage 
and determination, all his men re-
turned alive.  

   A week after leaving port at 
Ushuaia, we finally touched on the 

tip of the Antarctic 
continent itself. At 
Hope Bay, we were 
enchanted by the thou-
sands of Adelie pen-
guins. They waddled 
and slid down the hill 
above the bay, to come 

and look at us - just as much as we 
were looking at them. If penguins 
had cameras, they would doubtless 
have been snapping away at us!  

   All too soon it was time to turn 
north once more. We slipped qui-
etly past Cape Horn in the middle 
of our last night at sea, and sud-
denly our voyage to the bottom of 
the world was over.  
By Chris Corston 
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TO THE BOTTOM OF  

THE WORLD AND BACK - ANTARCTICA 

“The 12 hour flight from Toronto 

to Buenos Aires was merely the 

first leg of the journey, and brought 

home to us just how far away the 

“White Continent” really is.” 

 

Rockhopper penguins and chicks in the 
Falkland Islands 

This is the ruins of the Stromness whaling 
station on South Georgia, where  

Shackleton emerged from his journey over 
the mountains to find help. The seals now 

"own" the beach. 

Adelie penguins trooping to the shore to 
meet incoming Zodiacs at Hope Bay, on 

the western Antarctic Peninsula. 



TRIBUTE TO MAX MACLEOD 
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   Last year we were saddened by the death of Max MacLeod.  Max was a starring contributor to the Fort Massey Star 
Newsletter.  We could always rely on Max to submit an article or cartoon – it was something that we really looked for-
ward too.  In his contributions to The Star, Max captured many aspects of church life –they were marked by his great 
sense of humour and insight into human nature.  

   As we approach Easter, it is a good time to look back and reflect on events in the life of Fort Massey United Church. 
We do this through excerpts from the stories and cartoons of Max MacLeod from previous issues of The Star. 
 

Fort Massey Church as a Community 

It’s good to see your friends in their familiar places on Sunday morning, and to exchange a word or two of greetings 
before the service begins.  

(Fall, 1997) 
 

Passing the Peace                                                             
 

(Fall, 1997)  

Surveys – FMC Star fictional poll  

Questioned as to what would they consider the most important problem facing the church today?  59% said, “knowing 
when to get up to leave;” 34% said, “how to get down to coffee and conversation first” and the other 8% said “that 
piece of sidewalk at the front door”. 

 

When asked “Do you sing the hymns or just follow along with the words?’ 2% said they sing the hymns.  48% said 
they’d sing the hymns if they could figure out what verse the choir was on, and the remainder said by the time they fig-
ured it out, everybody else was sitting down. 

 

Asked why they sat in the same place very Sunday, 57% answered ‘None of your business!’ 25% replied ‘Because I can 
hide behind a post.’ And the rest said, ‘Do I?’    
(1998)                                                                                                                                               Tribute continued on next page…. 

An “Agony Aunt” Column on Church Attendance 
 

Dear Ann Slanders, 

I’m worried.  I find that I like going to Church.  What should I do?  

Signed,  ‘Worried in Halifax’ 
 

Dear ‘Worried’, 

Don’t worry.  Please accept my sympathy.  Lots of people liked going 
to church and got over it, Church attendance proves that.  Where you 
sit in church is extremely important.  Take note of those who sit  
behind a post.  They rarely develop a liking for church, and quickly 
drop out.  Don’t sing.  Don’t sit with one of the elders.  Never read the 
bulletin.  Next week’s items may induce you to return.  Steer clear of 
the guest book, it may pique your interest.  Keep your head down and 
speak to no one; you may find them friendly.   Never go down to 
“Coffee and Conversation,” as you might enjoy the fellowship.  Show 
no interest in the sermon; you might hear something inspiring and 
want to come back.  If all this doesn’t dampen your growing liking for 
church, sit through an entire Annual Meeting…..  Ann 

(December 2000) 

 



Tribute to Max….Continued 
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Bible Studies at Fort Massey United Church 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                 (Easter, April 2001) 
 

Building Repairs and Fundraising – Letters to the FMC Treasurer 
 

Sirs: Enclosed is my contribution to the  
staple fund.  It isn’t much but I think you 
can get two more boxes of staples at  
Wal-Mart for $1.59 on Wednesdays. 
Yours truly, 
(Mrs.) Anna Gould         

(Easter 2003) 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Intriguing Sermon Titles by the Rev’d Trent Cleveland-Thompson 

Trib
ute submitte

d by 

 Alison M McDonald 

WONDERING 
I wonder why when I see the sky with fluffy 

clouds floating by,  
I'll wonder why. 

Is it because they're up so high  
while I'm down here wondering why? 
Or is it because they're free to wander 

above the earth, here and yonder? 
I wonder if it were me up there, and they 

down here - 
Would they even care? 

I wonder when I see the sky  
When those pretty clouds have all passed 

by. 
I'll wonder why. 

 
~Last poem written by Max MacLeod~ 

Christmas - “How to Harness a Reindeer” 

When you have your reindeer (You can call it Rudolph), be gentle when 
you’re harnessing him.  Take a collar made of dark and spicy fruitcake, 

packed with nuts and sprinkled with raisins, and place it around its neck.  
Not too tight (Be careful he doesn’t take a bit out of it).  Tie a sprig of holly 

to the antlers as you put on the bridle and give it a drink of your eggnog.  
Stand a candy cane behind each ear and sit a teddy bear between them. 

Gather the straps of licorice, studded with acorns, and slip them in place.  
Buckles of hard candy could fasten them well.  The reins of popcorn in yel-
low and pink should reach far enough back, with just enough slack, to slap 

lightly on its haunches as you travel along.  Tinkling bells and sparkling 
baubles should abound.  

 (Unknown Year) 



-Annual Spring Flea Market:  
April 26th 9:30 a.m. to 12 
noon. 
 

-Pot Luck Supper & Annual 
Get-Together with St. An-
drews & St. Johns: Monday, 
May 5th at 6:00 p.m.  at Fort 
Massey. There is always an 
interesting program.  All 
women welcome. 
 

-Annual Pot Luck Supper at 
the “Sinclair Cottage” in 
beautiful Prospect Bay in late 
June.  Stay tuned for date! 
 

-Annual "Gently Used" Book 
Sale: Saturday, April 12th 
from 10 a.m. until 12 p.m. 
Please clear some space on 
your bookshelves and give 
someone else the pleasure of 
reading those special books 
you love. The big favourites 
are new fiction, mystery, and 
Maritime and local history, but 
we'll sell whatever you can 
part with. For pick up please 
call the office 423-4294. Our 
sale was called by one buyer 
"the most intelligent" church 
book sale they had ever at-
tended, so come and see what 
she meant and bring your 
friends. Just like Chapters, but 
with better prices, we provide 
hundreds of books for you to 
browse through, comfy chairs 
to sit in and delicious tea and 
coffee to sip.  
-So many positive and favour-
able comments came from our 
Valentine Tea in February that 
we are seriously thinking of 
having a “Harvest Tea” on 
either October 4th or 18th.  
Stay tuned!!!  This should get 
us warmed up for the Annual 
Christmas Tea & Sale in No-
vember. 

 UCW   EVENTS                             EASTER MAZE    

Page 8 


