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News from Africa…………….. 
 
In Cameroon, especially in the cities like Yaoundé, the 
crime rate is very high: anyone perceived to have even a 
little money or possessions are at risk of burglary by the 
many that have even less: the crime rate is so high despite 
the efforts of the police and civil authority. The British 
government has the following on their website: ‘Incidents 
of mugging and banditry, sometimes armed are a problem 
throughout Cameroon but prevalent in Yaoundé, Douala 
and Limbé. There have been attacks in the Mont Febe 
area of Yaoundé: we advise against going there alone.’  
So we should not be surprised that amongst those who 
are thought to ‘have a little money’ includes parish clergy: 
especially if the thieves think that there was money in the 
collection plate! And now, Fr. Alphonse has had his home 
robbed, the living room left bare: but his work continues: 
perhaps we can learn from such dogged persistence and 
determination! 
As the government has decided that all schools must be 
registered, and to be registered they have to have title to 
property, Fr. Alphonse and his board of directors for the 
Ecole St. Augustin, have arranged to construct a new 
school on property to be paid for over time: Anglican Aid 
Abroad gave funds to allow the school to clear past debts 
and be viable for the future, and we have been able to 
provide sufficient financing to allow this project to move 
forward, in full compliance with the new government 
policy. Registration for the new school year has been on-
going as the building is made ready. 
At the same time, the Sewing school has been expanded 
to a second location: providing a good basic fashion 
education for, at present, 17 more students. 
The church will see the Christmas Mass broadcast on 
national television in all four parishes: which will in turn 
bring more people to the Anglican Catholic Church in 
Cameroon. 
 

In the DRC (Congo), Fr. Steven is struggling with the 
dangers inherent in being a priest in a war zone: the 
escalation of violence (again) has proven very disturbing: 
but against this backdrop, the new school in Mosho is 
now in operation, with the three primary grades meeting 
in the morning followed by two secondary classes in the 
afternoon. Fr. Steven adds that this will provide further 
employment for 7 people in the village.  
The war zone is to the north, but if you try and take your 
farm produce to the next town, you will encounter 
barriers across the way, and militias demanding a tax of $1 
- $5 to pass by: imagine the damage some 10 or more of 
these ‘tolls’ will cause to the profit you had thought to 
make from selling the produce! 

The widows’ farm project 
has just harvested some 500 
kg. of manioc (cassava): this 
is the staple of the diet in 
the region: the crop has to 
be cut into small pieces, 
pounded in a mortar, and 
then left to dry in the sun 
for a time, when it can be 

cooked:  to get rid of toxins, it has to be boiled, and as it 
is stirred, it forms a sort of undercooked dough, which is 
then eaten, accompanied by some flavour from a gravy or 
soup. The parish has determined that the full amount of 
500 kg. should be held for the families who have grown it, 
to ensure adequate diet for the next months, given the 
violence occurring in the region.  
In a little more than one month, this church, the ‘Eglise 
Catholique Anglicane du Congo’, will have its first 
Bishop: Fr. Steven is due to be consecrated Bishop at the 
College of Bishops meeting in Florida in October: Pray 
for him. 
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Changing how we think  

 

 

A young man got his first job. It was painting a white line 

down the middle of the highway.  

The boss showed him how to do it.  

On day one the young man painted fifty metres. He was so 

proud of his work. And the boss was pleased. He bought the 

young man a beer at knock-off time.  

On day two, however, the young man painted twenty 

metres, and on day three only ten.  

The boss was a bit surprised. So he took the young man 

aside and said, “Listen, mate; how come you painted fifty 

metres on the first day, twenty on the second and only ten 

today?” “I’m sorry, boss,” the young man replied. “Can’t you 

see that the tin of paint is getting further and further 

away?”  

The young man’s progress was limited by his thinking . . . in 

this case, by his idea that the tin of paint could only be in 

one place, and that he had to keep going back to it.  

Of course his life changed for the better, and he achieved a 

whole lot more, when the boss showed him that he could 

move the tin of paint along, or even keep it with him all the 

time!  

The way he worked those first three days is like the way we 

live. That is, until someone shows us a new way of thinking. 

Then, and only then, do we see what is really possible.  

We all know what it is like to be held back by limited 

thinking. 

In fact, we have all been held back by limited thinking about 

God.    

Some of us, stumbling across what God has revealed about 

himself, his love, his presence, and the relationship he 

wants to establish with us, have experienced a revolution in 

the way we approach our daily lives.  

In fact, last Sunday’s celebration of the Three-in-One should 

have blasted us into a new way of living just as dramatically 

as when that young man discovered the truth about the tin 

of paint!  

Jesus showed us that at the heart of the universe is a 

communion of love - Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Everything 

he said and did - his teaching, his ministry, his death and his 

resurrection - was with the aim of drawing US into that 

same communion and then “making it visible” in our world 

so that the work of transformation will contine.  

We CAN know the “fullness of life” Jesus spoke about (John 

10:10), and we CAN learn to deal with our difficulties and 

problems by drawing on the resources of eternity.  

But we have to learn to think right!   

From: Bishop David Chislett. 

The Exaltation of the Holy Cross, September 14th 

News from Fr. David… 
As we come to this latter part of the Trinity season, our 
thoughts move from summer recreation to the back to 
school, back to all of those busy commitments for work, 
for school, and for our recreation: the sporting events and 
leagues are all in operation again. I can hear the voice 
saying, ‘Well now, enough of all that, time to get back to 
work, get back into the real world!!’ 

But, you might ask, what is the ‘real world’? Peggy Lee 
was well known for the song ‘Is that all there is? After 
each recital she expressed her disappointment in the 
experience. She suggests that we "break out the booze 
and have a ball — if that's all there is", instead of 
worrying about life. She explains that she'll never kill 
herself either because she knows that death will be a 

http://www.fministry.com/2012/06/changing-how-we-think.html
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disappointment as well (Wikipedia). Is that the ‘real 
world’? 

Unfortunately, for many of those living around us, and 
around the world, the song, so depressing, is the real 
world: it expresses the great disappointments that those 
who have dreams that are fractured in the crucible of life, 
and who thereafter can see no silver lining to the clouds 
that surround them.  

It is through the gift of Jesus Christ that we can see the 
silver beyond the gloom: it is the strength brought to us 
by the Holy Spirit that we can endure, and is the promise 
of eternal salvation that we can answer, loud and clear, 
when Ms. Lee asks ‘is that all there is?’ we can shout, NO: 
because we know that we have the promise of Our Lord 
and Saviour which have been given in Holy Scripture: and 
we can join in with Job as he says, ‘For I know that my 
redeemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the latter day 
upon the earth.’ (Job 19.25) 

I trust all have had a good Summer season of gardening, 
hiking, snoozing or other hectic activity: I was able to see 
the tropical storm Isaac up close and real: what fools we 
are if we imagine that we can control the wind, control 
the sea: the power unleashed is in itself sufficient to show 
us that even the greatest buildings and structures on earth 
appear as little scratch marks on the surface of this planet 
earth: God’ creation! 
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Editor’s cartoon: 

 

 

Carbon emissions: where are they? 
 
When I took my car through for its biennial ‘air care’ 
inspection, I was given a form to say that the car had 
passed the test, and detailed all the noxious gases that had 
been emitted into the atmosphere during the year. One of 
the claims was that the car had emitted ‘two tons of 
carbon’! 
 
Now, as a boy growing up in England, I had often 
watched the coalman delivering coal to homes: indeed, 
some had a hole in the front sidewalk, which was where 
the coalman dropped the coal into the cellar, whereas 
others had a sort of shed structure in the back yard for 
the storage of coal. One of the duties assigned to small 
boys was to count the number of sacks the coalman 
brought, to make sure that nothing was missed: this most 
often for one of two reasons, first, to make sure that any 
new coalman might be aware of the on-going count made 
by the watching boy, and second, perhaps more frequent, 
to get the boy out from under the feet of the harassed 
mother who was trying to prepare the midday meal! 
 
My father used to order one ton of coal for delivery at the 
start of the cooler weather. Britain still used imperial 
measure at that time, so one ton was made up of 20 
hundredweight: and coal was sold in one hundredweight 
sacks. I suppose that very small children were not used to 
count the sacks, as they would need to be able to count to 



twenty: older children usually qualified for this difficult 
task.  
Now one hundredweight, for the uninitiated, is made up 
of 8 stone, and a stone is made up of 14 pounds weight: 
so 20 hundredweight would total 160 stone, and 160 
stone is the equal of 2240 pounds, which is the true 
measure of an imperial ton. (Note that the measly North 
American ton and the ‘metric ton’ are smaller: it weighs 
2000 pounds.) As you can see, the ton of coal was a lot of 
coal: it took a lot of energy for the coalman to carry it to 
the shed, it lay there black and (sometimes) shining, in big 
lumps to be broken into smaller pieces and carried into to 
the house by one of those same small boys who had 
counted the sacks. Even a small amount, placed in a ‘coal 
scuttle’ was all most small boys could manage to carry. 
 
But my car is supposed to have emitted two of these tons 
of carbon – coal – during one year? I wondered how 
anyone could have measured this – I never saw any 
carbon collector following me along the highway, and I 
certainly never saw any big shining lumps of carbon lying 
on the ground around the car when I came down to the 
garage: so where is the carbon? 
 
I found out that what ‘two tons’ means: it is that when the 
air care people took a little sample of the exhaust gases 
from the car exhaust pipe, they were able to measure how 
many molecules of carbon were in the sample. Now they 
then worked out that if my car emitted such an amount of 
carbon over the time it might take to drive one kilometre, 
if the car has travelled 25,000 kilometres during the year, 
then they can multiply the total number of molecules of 
carbon that the car may have emitted over one year. Take 
this figure, and then multiply this by the weight of each 
molecule of carbon: and you have the two tons.   
 
But whereas the coal in the coal shed can be seen, can be 
touched, can be used to warm the house: the two tons 
emitted by the car is invisible, cannot be touched, 
although it can be breathed, cannot be felt, cannot be 
measured to ensure that the calculation is correct, and, 
unfortunately, cannot be challenged, unless you were 
going to try and prove that carbon has a different 
molecular weight than science has always accepted.  
 
Carbon molecular weight is:  ‘and the exact atomic weight 

of Carbon is 12.0107(8) g·mol−1’ 

(http://www.tutorvista.com/chemistry/molecular-
weight-of-carbon) If this doesn’t mean anything to you, 
here is the explanation from the ‘tutor vista’ website: 
‘The molar mass of a molecule or substance is the mass of 
1 mol of the atoms. It has a numerical value of the 

average molecular mass of the molecules in the material 
multiplied by Avogadro's Number (which 
is approximately 6.022*1023). The general units of the 
molar mass are g/mol. As normally in those units the 
numerical value equal to the average molecular mass in 
units of u.’ 
 
I am sure that this is now all very clear to you: what it 
means is simple, if man had not invented the highly 
complex machines called computers, we would never 
have found out about this two tons of carbon from my 
car, or from anyone else’s car either, because it would 
have been too difficult to make all the calculations for all 
the cars. It also means that we are completely at the mercy 
of some sorts of ‘expert’ who determines what the 
numbers are, and, if we have been naughty and allowed 
too much of the bad things to get out there into the air, 
how much we might have to buy -  for real dollars and 
cents – of something that we cannot see and touch or 
feel, to ‘offset’ the naughty behaviour: there is no way we 
can challenge this expert opinion: the expert will 
determine if you have been naughty or nice, and there will 
be a price to pay for those who have not been nice, as 
many of our schools and hospitals have discovered: and, 
for those of us still wanting to drive our own cars around, 
the penalty is built in to the price that we pay to put more 
of that nasty fuel in the gas tank! 
 
By the way, there are very few coalmen anymore: Britain 
and Europe as a whole made a tremendous change in how 
people live and warm their homes when the regulations 
for smokeless fuel were introduced: the air became clean, 
less fogs and smog, you could see for greater distances on 
the more frequent clear days, pollution was reduced many 
times: but you weren’t told that you had to buy something 
you couldn’t see so as to offset something else that you 
couldn’t see – or touch, or hear, or smell, or anything!! 
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BACK TO SCHOOL!! 

 

 

 

The Africa Appeal 
 
You can now send donations to either  
St. Bride’s or St. Columba’s 
Tax receipts will be issued 
 
Your support is important for this essential 
mission activity!    

  

 
 

 

Metropolitan Anthony of Sourozh 

 
I  BELIEVE IN GOD - Part 3. 

 
 

When we read the Old Testament we may at moments 
think of the world once created by God moving and 
developing before the face of its Creator, and called 
one day to be judged. This vision is so poor and so 
inadequate to what the Old Testament teaches us. The 
fact that God called us, all the world visible and 
invisible, the fact that God called all things and beings 
out of naught, out of radical non-existence, into 
existence is already a relationship. We are related to 
God by this act of creation and in this act of creation. 
When we think that whatever and whoever he called 
into existence is called to be a companion of God for all 
eternity, we can see the depth of the divine love and 

the extent of the divine risk. Because we are free to 
accept the love of God and to reject it we can frustrate 
this love or fulfil this love. But God's love remains 
immutable and he remains faithful for ever. He creates 
each of us in hope and in faith, and at moments when 
our faith vacillates and our hope sways and wavers we 
can rest in the divine faith and in the divine hope. 
When we think that the cost of our faithlessness and 
our waverings is paid by God in the life and death of 
the Incarnate Word then we can rest assured in his 
love. 
 
There is a relatedness and a deep relationship between 
us and God in the very act of creation, and in the very 
gift of freedom. Freedom is an absolute condition of 
love, because love is the gift of one's self in perfect 
freedom, and has no meaning apart from freedom. But 
there is more to it — the English word 'freedom' is 
rooted in the Old English word that means 'beloved'; 
'my free' meant 'my beloved'. The word Liberty which 
signifies freedom in other languages defines the status 
of the child born free in a freeman's household. The 
Russian word for freedom indicates that we are called 
to be our own selves, not to imitate, not to ape, not to 
resemble, but to be ourselves in the image of the One 
who is perfect freedom and perfect love-truly himself.  
 
In all this the relatedness there exists between us and 
God is revealed particularly in this final act of solidarity 
which we call the Incarnation. Not only did God remain 
concerned with us throughout history, but he became 
one of us through history, and this not for a moment, 
but forever; not escaping the heaviness, the limitations 
and the pain of our human destiny, but in order to 
carry on his human shoulders the consequences of his 
divine act of creation and of our human rebellion, our 
rejection of him, lovelessness, godlessness itself. The 
Incarnation of the Word of God, the becoming man, 
meant for him that he entered into the realm of time 
and of death and of limitation and of all the 
consequences of human godlessness. This solidarity 
was not for a moment, it was definitive. He became a 
man, in human history, and he remains a man for ever 
because 'He sitteth on the right hand of the Father' as a 
man with hands and feet pierced by the nails, and with 
his side pierced by the spear. Throughout history and 
throughout eternity we can see this vision of divine 
solidarity with us. 
 
This solidarity goes infinitely further than we often 
imagine. It is not simply that he was tired and hungry 
and thirsty, that he had to face ill will and 
unfriendliness and eventually hatred. He had to face 
something more basic to our mortal condition and 
more essential than this. He had to face the coming of 
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death and the actual dying. This is more than we can 
imagine, because in the natural course of events Christ 
could not die! A human body and a human soul united 
indissolubly and for ever with the Godhead in the 
mystery and the miracle of the Incarnation was 
beyond dying. Death was not only like ours — a result 
of our lack of life — it was the result of an act of divine 
will which inflicted death on One who was, not only in 
his Divinity but even in his humanity, alive with life 
eternal, because life is defined by oneness or union 
with God. We see him in the garden on the Mount of 
Olives face to face with death coming upon him, 
abandoned by human friendship; by those who were 
his disciples and were no longer solid with his destiny 
at that moment. He accepted death, which meant 
already the loss of what was his own being in life.  
Again upon the Cross the decisive, the most tragic 
words of history: 'My God, my God, why hast Thou 
forsaken Me?' Why? Because death is possible only 
through separation from the source of life, from the 
Godhead, and for him to die meant that he went 
through the experience of total, radical, real 
deprivation of God; of godlessness not only as a world-
outlook, not only as an absence of the sense of God, but 
as a positive loss of the Father. There is not one man 
on earth who can claim to have known godlessness as 
Christ knew the absence of God at that moment, 
without which absence he could not die. This is the 
extent of the divine solidarity with us. This also is the 
measure of the divine love and consideration God has 
for the friend he has created to be his companion of all 
eternity. People are often prepared to believe in the 
death of the Cross but not in the Resurrection. How 
strange! To believe that life can die, and not to be able 
to believe that life can live. How strange also that we 
are so poor in the experience of things of our own faith 
that the only event of history which belongs to our 
own day is so obscure, and we do not know the Risen 
Christ while we imagine we are capable of knowing the 
Christ of the flesh; that Christ of whom Paul said, that 
we do not know him any more while we now know the 
Christ of the Spirit, revealed and known to us by the 
Spirit of God. 
 
But in Christ we do not discover only this Divine 
solidarity and incipiently, as I have tried to show, the 
value which God attaches to us. We discover also what 
man is, because he is not only Very God he is also Very 
Man. Our vocation is to be what he is. This is the 
meaning of our belief in the Church as the Body of 
Christ. We are called to be live, real members of a real 
enlived body, the head of which is the Lord Jesus — 
one real body, what St Ignatius of Antioch in the first 
century called the 'Total Christ', Head and Body 
together. We are called to such intimate community of 

life with him that what he is we also are to become, in 
the words of one of the greatest writers of the fourth 
century, Athanasius of Alexandria, who says, 'God has 
become man in order that we should become gods'. 
Before we become gods we must become men in the 
image of the One who became what we are. The extent 
to which we are called to be identified with him who 
chose to be identified with us is greater than we think. 
It is because we have a very mean vision of our calling 
that we are not aiming at the full stature of Christ. 
Irenaeus of Lyons taught in the second century that, if 
it is true that we are the Body of Christ, that in him we 
are one, that our life is hid with Christ in God, then the 
final vocation of men is, together with Christ because 
of our oneness with him, to become the only-begotten 
son of God, an extension in time and in space and in 
eternity of this incredible, unfathomable relatedness 
and relationship with the Father. 
 
In that sense we can say soberly, yet with what 
exultation, that Christ is the very center of history as 
he is the beginning of all things ('by the Word were all 
things created') and the end of all things, because in 
him, by the power of the Holy Spirit, we shall in our 
total humanity have reached to the fullness of our 
human vocation and God shall be all in all. When we 
think of the life of Christ and of the death of Christ it is 
with anguish that we think of the extraordinary 
insensitiveness and indifference with which we 
partake in what we see in him. The act of perfect 
intercession, the act by which he took a step that 
brought him to the core of the human tragedy; the act 
by which he became that man of whom the Book of Job 
speaks in the ninth chapter, who could take his stand 
between God and one who was judged by God, in order 
to bring both together. The One who is an equal of both 
and therefore can bring them together in his own self, 
but also at his own cost, because every act of 
intercession is an act of sacrifice. 
 
I would like to illustrate this vision of a sacrifice and its 
consequences for us by something taken from the late 
history of the Russian Church. In the years of the Civil 
War when the opposing armies were contending for 
power, conquering and losing ground in the course of 
three years, a small town fell into the hands of the Red 
army which had been held by the remnants of the 
Imperial troops. A woman found herself there with her 
two small children, four and five years of age, in 
danger of death because her husband belonged to the 
opposite camp. She hid in an abandoned house hoping 
that the time would come when she would be able to 
escape. One evening a young woman of her own age, in 
the early twenties, knocked at the door and asked her 
whether she was so-and-so. When the mother said she 



was, the young woman warned her that she had been 
discovered and would be fetched that very night in 
order to be shot. The young woman added, 'You must 
escape at once'. The mother looked at the children and 
said, 'How could I?' The young neighbour, who thus far 
had been nothing but a physical neighbour, became at 
that moment the neighbour of the Gospel. She said, 
'You can, because I will stay behind and call myself by 
your name when they come to fetch you'. 'But you will 
be shot,' said the mother. 'Yes, but I have no children'. 
And she stayed behind. 
 
We can imagine what happened then. We can see the 
night coming, wrapping in darkness, in gloom, in cold 
and damp, this cottage. We can see there a woman who 
was waiting for her death to come and we can 
remember the Garden of Gethsemane. We can imagine 
this woman asking that this cup should pass her by 
and being met like Christ by divine silence. We can 
imagine her turning in intention towards those who 
might have supported her, but who were out of reach. 
The disciples of Christ slept; and she could turn to no 
one without betraying. We can imagine that more than 
once she prayed that at least her sacrifice should not 
be in vain, and here we can see the image of another 
man who stood before death and hesitated. The 
greatest of those born to a woman, John the Baptist, 
who as death was coming to him, sent two of his 
disciples to Christ to ask him, 'Is it really you, or should 
we expect another one?' If it is really you then all the 
sacrifices of my youth, all the years in the wilderness; 
all the hatred I was surrounded by; the coming of 
death; my diminishing in order that you might grow, is 
a blessedness; but if it is not you then I have lost my 
life, I have lived and I shall die in vain. Here again the 
prophet received the reply of the prophet, but no word 
of consolation. 
 
This young woman probably asked herself more than 
once what would happen to the mother and the 
children when she was dead, and there was no reply 
except the word of Christ, 'No one has greater love 
than he who lays down his life for his friend'. Probably 
she thought more than once that in one minute she 
could be secure! It was enough to open the door and 
the moment she was in the street she no longer was 
that woman, she became herself again. It was enough 
to deny her false, her shared identity. We can see again 
one of the strongest men in history, Peter the apostle, 
challenged by a woman in the coldness of night and in 
his desperate loneliness denying in order to save his 
life. She died, shot. The mother and the children 
escaped, and here we see one more thing which will be 
the last I wish to mention. 
 

St Paul tells us, 'It is no longer I who live; it is Christ 
who lives in me'. We often wonder at the meaning of 
these words. How can Christ live in one? We can have 
an inkling of this meaning from the life of this mother 
and her children. They remained alive because another 
died. They have remained aware throughout their lives 
that they lived on borrowed life. Their life was cut off 
the earth by the hatred of men and it was given back 
by the love of this woman. If they were alive it was 
because she had lived; her life was theirs. They had to 
live and fulfil her life. They had to live as she had 
taught them. Is not this something which we can learn 
also? Is not this what we must learn from the act of 
perfect solidarity which we find in the Incarnation, 
from the insuperable courage and love of God, from 
the Garden of Gethsemane and the death upon the 
Cross? Solidarity not only between ourselves, but with 
every man, because God is solid with the godless as 
with the saint. The victory of life is in us not only 
because we receive the miraculous gift of life from 
God, but because if we live as he taught us he will be 
alive in us, and we shall be alive in him, now and for all 
eternity. 

 
 * - We believe in God / Ed. Rupert E. Davies. 

London, 1968. А ссылку: 

Publications: Somatopsychic Techniques (translated 

into English and 

published in 1957) 

 

 

 
Metropolitan Anthony of Sourozh 

1914 -2003 
(http://www.metropolit-
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Why do they do that??? 
If you have any questions about what happens during divine 
worship, let us know with a short note to the editor 
(fergusonwest@shaw.ca) and we will try and give you the 
answer in the next Emerald Echo. 

 
_ _ _  

 
 

EXALTATION OF THE HOLY CROSS 

 

 
 

 

The public veneration of the Cross of Christ 

originated in the fourth century, beginning with 

the miraculous discovery of the cross on 

September 14, 326, by Saint Helen, mother of 

Constantine, while she was on a pilgrimage to 

Jerusalem -- the same day that two churches built 

at the site of Calvary by Constantine were 

dedicated. 

 

In the Western Church, the feast came into 

prominence in the seventh century, after Emperor 

Heraclius of Constantinople recaptured the cross 

of Christ from the Persians and returned it to 

Jerusalem. 

 

 

. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

_ _ _  
 
 
 
 

On this feast day, we honour the Holy Cross by 

which Christ redeemed the world. The Cross -- 

because of what it represents -- is the most potent 

and universal symbol of the Christian faith. We 

revere the instrument by which Jesus Christ, Our 

Lord, saved us. Once an object of scorn, the cross  

has become our “glory." 
 
 

We, too, embrace the cross which He gives to us, 

because, as Christians, we are given the honour to 

share in His sufferings. If we stand up for Him in 

our beliefs, we can expect to be mocked, ridiculed, 

and persecuted for our beliefs. But, we can also 

expect that Jesus Christ will be there with us, in 

the midst our sufferings, sharing in our pain, and 

conquering the anguish, despair, and sorrow, 

replacing it with His peace, hope, and joy. 
 
                                       -  Jean M. Heimann, Catholic Fire 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Some numbers and addresses for the parishes: 

 

 

St. Bride of Kildare. 

 

Priest: Fr. David Marriott SSC 

604-551-4660  

drm274@hotmail.com 

Lay Reader: Mr. George Ferguson  

Wardens:  

Mr. George Ferguson 604-463-5300 

Mr. Mark Mellish 604-406-0915 

 

 

St. Columba of Iona 

 

Priest: Fr. David Marriott SSC 

604-551-4660  

drm274@hotmail.com 

Assisted by: Mr. D. Whitworth 604-883-9099 

Warden: Mrs. Suzette Willcox  604-885-0588 
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ALL SOULS’ MEMORIAL LIST 
 

 

 

Sept,         6   Mary Ann Harron 

    7   Mary Eleanor Campbell  

         13   Rosalie Betty Adby 

         15   Edwin Parrott 

         20   Edward Whalley 

         22   Ray Roberts 

         23   Anne Taylor 

         26   John Kroeker 

         27   Thelma Anne Todd 

          

 

Oct.     1   Selina Ethel Roberts 

                 3   Audrey Taylor       

                 5   Ronald Todd 

                 7   Bill Greenfield (Priest) 

         11   Margaret Prudence Campbell 
         12   Harold Edgar Meckle  

          14   Kathleen Penn   
               23   Laura Palmer 

               27   Patricia J. Bishop  

               28   Dorothy Doherty 

               29   Walter Kermeen 

       

 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Services for September – October, 2012 
                    

                                   St. Bride                 St. Columba  

 
Sep. 2 Trinity XIII Evensong Mass 

Sep. 9 Trinity XIV Mass Mattins 

Sep. 16 Trinity XV 
Evensong and 
Litany Mass 

Sep. 23 Trinity XVI Mass Mattins 

Sep. 30 Trinity XVII Evensong Mass 

Oct. 7 Trinity XVIII Mass Mattins 

Oct. 14 Trinity XIX Evensong Mass 

Oct. 21 Trinity XX Mass Matins 

Oct. 28 Trinity XXI Mass Mattins 

Nov. 4 Trinity XXII Evensong Mass 

    

    

    

    

    
    
    
    
    

 

 
  

 

  

    

Contact Editor: : fergusonwest@shaw.ca                              
Fr. David Marriott SSC 604-551-4660  or 

drm274@hotmail.com.                        
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