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Thanks for your last letter. I am doing fine although work demands long days
and is hard at times. How are you and Dad doing? Have you finished all the
seeding already?
Since my last letter, I have poked around into the meaning of community. It
has a variety of meanings. The Mennonite encyclopedia says:
Commonly it is used to refer to a group of people settled in a particular
small geographic area and having a relatively large number of interests,
activities, attitudes, traditions, and cultural aspects in common. …
When applied to Mennonites, the term "community" has all of these
meanings plus the connotation of a homogeneous religious group with
clearly marked beliefs, principles, and characteristic social practices. In
common usage the terms "Mennonite community" and "Mennonite
church" (congregation) are used interchangeably almost to the point of
being synonymous.
So a community at a Mennonite church implies that they have some common
beliefs. I wondered where these come from, so I went and had a chat with Pastor Marv. We met in the boardroom at church and discussed communities. He
told me a little about the history of church communities and that the idea of
church communities comes from Acts 2 when the Holy Spirit came down to the
apostles and the group with them. In verse 42 it says, “They devoted themselves to the apostles’ teaching and to the fellowship, to the breaking of bread
and to prayer.” The apostles performed miracles. The passage says that the
believers were all together and that they had all things in common. The people
sold their possessions and gave to those who were in need. They ate their
meals in their home and worshipped God and prayed together daily. Spiritual
growth happened in the community. The result was that the group grew in
numbers daily.
Pastor Marv told me that some aspects of community existed before the Holy
Spirit came. Jews had a strong sense of community with strong emphasis on
(Continued on page 2)
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One on One Disclipliship continued...
but felt that some churches have strong communities
familial and community duty. They needed each
and some do not. How does a church become a
other. A person’s primary goal was to their family
strong community? The size of a church seems to be
and to the community, not to themselves. This type a factor. The bigger the church, the bigger challenge
of thinking underlined the community of the early
it becomes to build community. Smaller churches
church.
have an easier time of it while larger churches spend
energy in organizing and encouraging small groups,
The coming of the Holy Spirit did not change some however, individuals must be motivated to particiof the perception of the community but it did change pate. They have to be intentional about being part of
who they were in community with. The New Testa- the community. In a smaller church it happens withment talks about the Body in Christ and that the
out that intention.
Spirit is a unifying factor in the church.
I also asked Pastor Marv about community at First
The basis of church community started from this
Mennonite Church. He pointed out that the members
early church. At the time of the birth of Anabaptism, do not live together. In fact they live all over the
most of society did not follow this close sense of
city. But Pastor Marv feels that the congregation
community. The Anabaptists withdrew into their
still functions good as a community. There is supisolated communities in Prussia and in Russia, per- port and help that people give to each other. For exhaps in part due to the fact that the early Anabaptists ample, people of all ages mix at potlucks. People
were ostracized and persecuted by society but also
have experienced a gracious and warm welcome
because they followed the Bible as their guide. They which forms a beginning point for forming commudepended on each other and their communities benity. People take an interest in each other’s lives.
came stronger. They worked together and for each There are also activities such as service projects that
other. They formed close-knit groups with their faith help to build community.
and worship as a base.
I have learned a little about where these communities
Today’s Mennonites still value community strongly, that Mennonites value come from. Next, I will try to
however, Mennonites have not escaped the influfind out what people of today say about them.
ences of modern society. Today, most Mennonite
communities are much more integrated with current I hope that you and Dad are doing well. The cookies
society and they participate in the local schools and were really, really good. They are all gone now.
in the local economy. People enjoy television and
participate in the entertainment that society offers.
Love,
(Continued from page 1)

I asked Pastor Marv about community in other
churches. He did not really have a specific answer

Your son Abel

Good friends are hard to find, harder to leave, and impossible to forget.
Good friends are like stars..........You don't always see them, but you know they are
always there.
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Minute Meditation—A Fond Farewell
I was thinking that some kind of farewell
message would be appropriate for the last minute
meditation that I expect I’ll write for First Contact.
With that in mind, I looked at a farewell message in
Scripture and compared that to what I might say to
the people of First Mennonite Church at a time like
this.
In Acts 20, the apostle Paul is on his way
back to Jerusalem for what would prove to be the last
time. He was in a hurry, hoping to get to Jerusalem
in time for Pentecost, but wanted to see the leadership people of the church in the city of Ephesus. He
sent a message to them, asking them to travel to the
coast in order to meet him when his ship made a stop
at Miletus. The leaders from Ephesus met him there
and Paul proceeded to say good-bye to them.
He spoke of how he had served the Lord in
their midst and had not hesitated to preach what
would be helpful to them. When I look back at my
time at First Mennonite, I would like to think that my
time has been characterized by faithful service to the
Lord. It surely hasn’t been perfect and I have made
mistakes along the way, but I have always desired to
be a faithful servant of the Lord as I have pastored in
your midst. And I would like to think that the things
I have preached and taught have been helpful to you
and faithful to the Scripture.
Paul then told the elders that he was going to
Jerusalem under the compulsion of the Holy Spirit
but didn’t know what would happen to him there. I
think I’m leaving this area geographically, as well,
and I certainly feel with Paul when he says that he
doesn’t know what will happen to him where he is
going. I hope that I don’t need to face prison and too
much hardship, the way Paul was anticipating, but I
do want to continue to be faithful to God no matter
what the consequences might prove to be.
Paul then urged the Ephesian leaders to be
careful about keeping the church headed in the right
direction. And what is the right direction? Paul’s
main concerns had to do with remaining faithful and
true to God’s message. He said nothing to the church
elders about increasing the size of their church or
about how to become more attractive to people. His
concerns were that they keep error out of their
church. First Mennonite Church is going to continue
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Marvin Thiessen

to talk about what kind of
church it wants to be. Plans will
be made for the future. Some
will think about how we might
grow physically. I think that’s
desirable. We hold the good
news of Jesus and believe it to
be the truth and an understanding of life that is needed by all
people. We never want to stop
being people who are ready to
share that good news and we
always live with the desire that
people who don’t follow Jesus would choose that path
in life and experience it in community with us. But we
must recognize that we can’t control whether the
church will grow. We play a part in the likelihood of
whether that will happen but we can’t control it. Our
main role is to remain faithful in all ways to the instruction of Scripture.
I like the words that Paul shared with those
Ephesian leaders as he wrapped up his final words to
them. He said, “Now I commit you to God and to the
word of his grace, which can build you up and give you
an inheritance among all those who are sanctified.” I
see no need to add words to those. I wish that for you
as I move on.
When Paul had finished his words of farewell,
they all knelt down (on the beach, I suppose) and
prayed together. The Ephesians embraced and kissed
Paul as they wept, anticipating that they might never
see Paul again. I don’t know that I need a farewell
scene like this. It could be nice to all meet on the beach
for a farewell but I’ll try to do without all the crying.
What I appreciate about this scene is the obvious love
and affection that was shared between Paul and the
Ephesian leaders. I can tell you that I have generally
loved being your pastor for these ten years and I have
felt substantial love from you to me. I’m truly sorry
that this relationship is coming to an end. I hope we
don’t say farewell and then never have contact with
each other again. But whatever comes in the future, I
hope that we remember each other fondly and that we
continue to live faithfully to God.
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Sharing Our Stories
Jenn Ratzlaff—A Mennonite Mom
Jenn did not feel like going to her church one Sunday
so when her roommate, Moni, invited her to come to
her church, she went and Jenn has been at First Mennonite ever since.
Jenn was born in Fredricton, New Brunswick in May,
1975. Her family came to Calgary six months later and
she grew up in Oakridge. After she was born, her
mother became a full time mom while her father
worked as a chemical engineer mainly in the oil and gas
area. Jenn went to Oakridge Elementary and later to
Oakley Center in the Gate program (Gifted and Talented Education). Her junior high years were spent at
Bishop Pinkham in a French immersion program and
high school was at Strathcona-Tweedsmuir. When
Jenn was young she attended St. Andrews United
church. When she left home, she attended St. Matthews United Church.
In her first year at the University of Calgary, Jenn studied microbiology on a scholarship, but in her second
year she enrolled in the fine arts program for drama. In
1998, Jenn completed her program with a Bachelor of
Fine Arts with distinction in Theatre.
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women’s team. Jenn met Rob Ratzlaff through one
of Moni’s friends. He also played rugby and both
Jenn and Rob hung around in the same group. They
knew each other for 5 years before they started dating seriously and in 2001 they were married. Rob
was attending Highland MB church at the time but
he also began attending FMC. In 2005 Margo was
born and Natalie arrived in 2009.
Currently Jenn’s priorities are her children. She is a
stay at home Mom. She fits her many other activities around her children. Jenn is the volunteer technical director for the Fire Exit Theatre, a faith based
theatre group. She is on the board for the Stampede Sevens Rugby Tournament that is held during
the Stampede. At church she is the coordinator for
VBS, she leadd the handbell choir, the children’s
choir, and is spearheading the charge for an intergenerational praise team.
Jenn and Rob are also part of a regular Bible Study
and prayer group. Jenn also finds time to blog at
her site called Modern Mennonite Mommy. (See
http://modernmennonitemommy.wordpress.com/)

Jenn’s prayer is that God will lead her to teach her
girls so that they will follow Him. She wants to encourage and nurture a heart for God in them. Her
After graduation, Jenn worked as a receptionist and
interest goes past her own children, as she also
later an inside sales job for an oil and gas supply company. She also worked as a stage manager and designer wants to plant seeds in other kids.
for various theatre companies.
Jenn finds that working with the Fire Exit Theatre
group gives her the chance to create art that is about
At U of C, Jenn met Moni Janssen when they were in
the same class and they bonded when they had to work glorifying God and that is edifying to him. She
on a nightmarish project. She was rooming with Moni finds that the people in the group make this a joyful
time for her, a soul filling time. Her previous exon a temporary basis when Moni invited her to First
perience at the United Church taught her to sing and
Mennonite Church and there she heard Ken Bechtel
also to play the handbells, something that would
give his first sermon. God was leading her as Jenn
needed to hear what Ken was preaching that day. From please God. The idea of pleasing God still motithat day on she kept coming. She starting teaching Sun- vates her today.
day School with Moni and loved it. In June, 1998 she
At FMC, Jenn felt totally included when she walked
was baptized.
in the door. She immediately felt part of the church
family. Church is more than just a group of people
Moni encouraged Jenn to play rugby. She got injured
(Continued on page 5)
half a season later but she stayed on to manage the
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Sharing Our Stories continued...
(Continued from page 4)

cumstances.

to her. Her children have church grandparents here.
She likes the traditions such as Christmas Eve. She On the day Natalie was dedicated, Ruth Griffeth
likes the smaller church where she knows the names preached a sermon. Ruth’s message included the statement that God will give you time to do the things He
of all the people.
needs you to do. In Jenn’s busy life she follows this
Jenn has also been through her share of hard times. principle and it helps her through her busy days. To
Jenn, God’s love for her is demonstrated by how much
Until Margo was born, she had fibromyalgia. Her
mother’s death, three years ago, was a very difficult she loves her children even when they are not perfect.
time for Jenn. This tested her faith in God. She
Jenn is happy with her life right now. This is due to her
found it hard to pray, but God helped her through
faith and God leading her.
this time and she has found that God’s love and
grace is enough. Jenn has learned that her experiences allow her to help others through similar cir-

The Lighter Side
How Dinosaurs became extinct.

The very first “senior moment”.
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This may be my last time writing about Youth On Watch for Zarephath Appearances – those time when God
shows up where we least expect it. I have had a lot of fun with the youth in the past 3 years, and have been
grateful for those times when because of them, I have seen God in new ways. I would like to share some of
my favourite youth moments from my time here, and invite all of you reading to make some of your own favourite memories with our youth!

A few of my favourite things




Retreats – getting away to Camp
Valaqua, having good discussions, playing games and practicing spiritual disciplines
Youth church service – I was
inspired by the ideas that came
out of our planning sessions as
we prepared to lead the church in
worship



Movie nights – I remember one
in particular when we had honest
discussion about fears



Snow Camp – Once all 3 youth
sponsors and I were keen to go
so the 4 of us bodyguarded our 1
youth and had a lot of laughs
about it



Making MCC kits – we had fun
figuring out how to most efficiently send help to those who
need it



Progressive Supper – As we
were hosted by various church
members, we learned a lot about
each other as we shared food
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YOWZA continued...


Salvation Army “shopping” – The
youth were creative and compassionate as they carefully put together
Christmas packages for families in
need



Hot dogs with mentors – Rain?
That’s okay – roast hot dogs at the
fireplace!



Moods – This board game gave us
lots of laughs in the past 3 years



Praise Team – This small and committed group was
special to me as we had fun and grew together as a
group



Paraguay – 3 weeks of amazing experiences and
chances to be inspired by the kind of church leaders
our young people are becoming



Hayride with Bergthal – We had
lots of fun with this other youth
group, and I was still vacuuming
straw out of my car weeks later.



Earth Hour – we were at my house
and realized what day & time it was,
so we spontaneously turned off the
lights and played cards by candlelight
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This church has helped me to create many great memories that I will take with me as I leave Calgary in September. One area that has been lots of fun has been connecting with our many families with young children.
So, in this summer edition of First Contact, I share with you…

A few more of my favourite things


Vacation Bible School – I
have had 2 (going on 3) fun
years with VBS, singing,
doing crafts, and telling Bible stories with the kids.
One of my favourite moments is still when the preschool class took over and
told each other the week’s
Bible stories, showing me
what they had learned.



Family Fuel Potlucks –
These were fun opportunities
for families to get together,
eat together, and play together. I appreciated people’s eagerness to strengthen
friendships within the
church.



God’s Little Lights – It’s always a joy to see a new idea take root, and God’s Little Lights was a joy to
be involved in as I watched our kids have fun together and talk about the Bible together. I commend the
leaders for their commitment!



Inter-Mennonite Kids Club – What’s even better than Kids Club? All the Mennonite Kids Clubs coming together! This was so great to be part of too, even when I was forced to make the kids laugh by doing a liturgical dance in the style of Esther for them.



Camp Valaqua Sleepover – A few families and individuals spent a Saturday afternoon and evening at
Camp before everyone came for worship the next morning. It was great to explore Camp with young
future campers and to enjoy a laid-back time together.



Camp Valaqua Picnic – What a great day of worship, games, laughter, and involvement of all ages of
our church family!



Mentoring – Mentoring is focussed on the youth, but I am glad to see that younger people are already
noticing and looking forward to it. I was touched when someone asked me to be their mentor when they
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Alissa Bender

became old enough, even though I had to sadly explain that I would no longer be here.


Kids – Just in general, I have loved getting to know the young kids in this congregation. I have been
touched when kids have treated me as an important adult in their lives, telling me stories about themselves, giving me hugs at church, and speaking eagerly and honestly about what they’re learning about
Jesus. There is always lots to learn from the openness of children about God’s love and invitation to all
of us. I am grateful for this!
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Births
Feb 23
Apr 2

Sawyer Henry, proud parents are Trevor and Carla Ens
Teyo Kostanecki, proud parents are Moni Janssen and Bartek Kostanecki

Child Dedication
Jun 6
Jun 6

Stony Bena, son of Mamissa and Benjamin Bena
Teyo Kostanecki, son of Moni Janssen and Bartek Kostanecki

Deaths
Feb 26
Apr 4

Ellis Cline, father to Trevor Cline
Manfred Claassen, husband to Irmgard Claassen
Let us remember those facing illness and physical challenges








Hedy Bartel at home
Henry Bergen in Bethany Care Centre
John and Hilda Franz at home
Rose Ferrara at home
Anny Heidebrecht in Monterey Place
Bill and Katie Hildebrand at home

Looking Back
Mar 19 20
Apr 2
Apr 4
Apr 18
Apr 25
Apr 29
May 2
May 9
May 11
May 16
May 30
Jun 9







Helena Neufeld in Three Hills Extended Care
Susie Penner in Spruce Lodge
Mary Quiring in Carewest Dr. Vernon Fanning
Centre
Sonya Regehr at home
Eldriede Wiens in Staywell Manor

Hartwick Wiehler

Mennonite Church Alberta Conference
Good Friday Inter-Mennonite Service at Bethany Chapel
Easter Sunday
Helping Hands Spring Fundraiser
Ed and Gay Kauffman came to our church for the weekend to candidate for the position of senior
pastor
Congregational meeting where Ed Kauffman was unanimously offered the position of senior pastor
Ed Kauffman accepted the position of senior pastor
Mother’s Day
Helping Hands Annual Strawberry Tea featuring Alissa Bender
Signing of the Church Covenant which was accepted by the congregation at the Apr 29 meeting
Baby Shower for Stony Bena, Sawyer Ens, Teyo Kostanecki, Tanner Neufeld and Natalie
Ratzlaff
Heritage Retreat at Camp Valaqua
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Looking Ahead
Jun 18 - 19
Jun 20
Jun 29 - Jul 3
Jul 19 - 23

Hartwick Wiehler

MCC Sale in Coaldale
Church Picnic at Camp Valaqua and Father’s Day
Mennonite Church Canada Conference in Calgary
Vacation Bible School - Son Harvest Country Fair

The Bench

Irene Klassen

Life was tough during the early1930s, although
we children knew nothing else and took it for granted.
One day Dad brought home a pile of boards – some
rough-cut 2x6s. These had been used for an inner door
in a railroad box car and were usually discarded after
use. Dad could not see anything being wasted and
asked the dray man if he could have them. So Dad piled
them in the back of the wagon and brought them home.
Whether he had planned it, or whether it had just
come to him, he realized it would make a good bench.
We needed a bench for when we had Church services in
our house. However, the more he thought of it, the
more onerous the task became – he was not a carpenter,
and did not even enjoy woodwork. But he knew some
one who was a carpenter, Heinrich Kroeger, one of our
neighbours. The Kroegers were poor immigrants as we
were, but it seemed to us they were even poorer, especially since Mr. Kroeger had health problems.
Dad took the boards to Mr. Kroeger and asked
him to make a bench. Well it took some time for the
bench to be completed, but when it was, it was a beautiful sturdy one, one that we were very proud to set out in
the place of honor, for church services. I know Dad
paid Mr. Kroeger some money for building it, but I’m
not sure how much. Even $2 in that Depression time
would have been quite a good payment.
However, we never seemed to have the money to
paint or stain the bench. Some time later, Mr. Kroeger,
being quite concerned, spoke to Dad about painting it.
But still time went by and we used that bench, careful
not to abuse it, or get it dirty. Finally Agatha, a cousin
who was part of our family, came home from her first
teaching job and decided to spruce up our home a bit.
After all she had earned some money and felt she

wanted to help out. She ordered paint from the catalogue, and when it came we were a bit surprised. It
was green – a pale apple green. Oh well, she (and I
helped her) painted the bench and chairs and stools
and some small tables. They really looked quite
fresh. So finally the bench was finished.
That bench outlived many other pieces of furniture, because it was so well built. It moved with
our folks from Naco to Carstairs to Clearbrook BC.
In Clearbrook it stood at the north side of the house
facing the garden, where Mother and Dad could sit
and rest, between working in the garden. I wonder if
that bench ever got a second coat of paint? After
Dad died, and several years later, Mother moved
into a Nursing Home, my brother, Gerry reclaimed
the bench and took it back to Carstairs with him. It
now rests in the storage room above the garage on
the farm. Where will its story end?
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Thin Places
A “Thin Place” is a place where the spiritual and the camera to check that the car and bikes were all with us,
natural world intersect. It is a place where it is possi- and everything looked great. We got onto Glenmore
ble to be touched by God.
Trail, and just past where Crowchild Trail joins Glenmore when a half-ton truck passed us and motioned to
Please submit your “Thin Places” so that the back of his truck. There I saw some bikes. Rocky's
everyone can benefit from your story along bike is red, so it's easy to spot. I said, “that looks like
our bikes!” Rocky said, “Turn on the backup camera
with you.
and see if they're still there.” I did, and there was nothing but the car, no bikes, no roof rack, just the car. The
truck turned into our lane, and we followed him to a
The Good Samaritan
little pull out in front of the Rockyview Hospital. He got
out of his truck, lifted the bikes and the roof rack (still
As many of you know, I do most of the all attached) out of his truck and set them on the
driving when we travel in our motorhome, not beground. He then offered to help us reload them. I asked
cause Rocky can't, but because I am a terrible passen- him where we lost them, and he said, “the first curve
ger. I have a problem with motion sickness when a
you took” (that would be merging onto Glenmore Trail
passenger, but I'm fine when I do the driving. I alfrom Highway #8). I asked if they hit anybody and he
ways pray before we start, asking God to help me to said “no”. They just kind of lifted up off the car and set
drive safely and carefully, and to protect us from mis- down in the snow. By this time I was feeling quite sick
takes made by other drivers. This winter, Rocky and I to my stomach, with all the pictures of what could have
and Wyatt (our dog) travelled to Yuma, Arizona by happened flashing through my mind. What if they had
ourselves as Alfred & Ingrid, and Ed & Nancy left landed on a car following us and gone through their
earlier than we were able to. This was also the first
windshield; what if they had landed on the road right in
time that we were towing a car, which meant that the front of a vehicle that wouldn't have time to stop? Can
bike rack we used on our other trips didn't work this you imagine all the damage that could have happened
time. Although we already knew in October when we had God not been watching over us?
got the tow equipment installed that we would have
When this good samaritan offered to help us
to get a different bike rack or figure out some other reload them, we thanked him, but said “no, we won't
way to transport both our bikes and the car, it kept
take the chance that it could happen again”. You see,
getting put off until just before it was time for us to Kelly's roof rack was made for a Honda, and the second
leave. Rocky purchased a bike rack that clamps unto hand tow car we bought is a Saturn, so the rack did not
the trunk of the car, with several straps to hold it and lock in properly. We managed to put the roof rack inthe bikes in place. He attached it as directed, and
side the car, and the bikes inside the motorhome. It wasloaded both our bikes, but we thought it looked pretty n't very convenient to have them in the aisle during
flimsy, so he took it back to the store. Unfortunately, driving, but at least we didn't have to worry about them
they didn't have the type he wanted in stock, and we anymore. And the most amazing part of all was that
would have had to order it,which meant it wouldn't there was no damage to the bikes or the roof rack.
arrive in time for us to leave on the day we planned.
The one thing I regret is that I didn't ask the
So we had to figure something else out. young man what his name was, or take down his license
Rocky and James (Kelly's boyfriend) decided that we number so we could thank him properly. We did say
could use Kelly's roof rack and James’ bike rails, and “thank you”, but we were in a state of shock, and I'm
load the bikes on that. They got it all hooked up and not sure he knows how very grateful we are to him. A
ready to go Wednesday. We were leaving Thursday truly “Good Samaritan”.
morning, February 11th . We pulled out of the driveway and made our way to Highway #8. At the lights
Ellie Janz
at 69th Street and Highway #8, I turned on the backup
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A Day to Remember
It was April 29, 1984. The day began as
usual. Ralph went to the hospital to make rounds, visited his mother in the Beverly nursing home, stopped at
the bank on his way home, and was to take Greg to a
hockey game. I heard the car drive into the garage and
waited for him to come in. When it took much longer
than usual, I went out to investigate.
I was not prepared for what I saw. There
was an intruder in the garage standing between the two
cars. His face was covered by a mask, he wore brass
knuckles, and carried a club. Ralph was standing on the
other side of the car holding a garbage can like a shield.
I said “What’s happening here?” Ralph said “He wants
my wallet.” We don’t know how or whether he knew
that Ralph had been to the bank, because that was not a
usual routine. When the intruder saw that there were
now two of us, he seemed uncertain as to what to do but
he seemed to realize that his game was up and he said
“You win this one.” And with that he ran out of the garage, through our back yard, through the neighbor’s
yard and onto a well travelled sidewalk where it was
impossible to track him. It took Ralph a few moments
to think that he should follow him, but he was gone.
Ralph took Greg to his hockey game and after regaining
my composure, I phoned the police. I told them what
had happened, and a squad car came out to the house,
but there wasn’t much they could do. When Ralph
came home we talked about what had happened and it
was amazing how different our descriptions of the intruder were. It seems in a time of excitement our perceptions are not that accurate. Ken was home for the

Farewell to Pastor Marv

Summer 2010

Rita Dahl
Easter break and he had seen someone come
through our back yard and wondered who it was but
it was not uncommon for people to take a short-cut
through our yard so he had taken no particular notice of him. In the end nothing much came of this
event but we felt very much violated, and I feared
going into the garage by myself for a long time.
When Ralph had come home after visiting his mother that morning he had said that she
didn’t look well even though there was no specific
change that he could detect but he had an uneasy
feeling about her and he thought he would feel better if he went back to check on her again later in the
day. We went back later in the afternoon and she
did not look well and seemed to be in pain. We
called Ralph’s family, and his sister, who lived
close by, came to be with us. During the course of
the evening she was given something for pain but
she seemed to be losing touch with the world, and
even though she knew we were there, her mind
seemed to be elsewhere. Before midnight she died.
At this point the memory of the masked
intruder was overwhelmed by this new emotion and
the grief of losing a mother. We now had other
things to do and other feelings to deal with. We did
what we had to do to arrange for the funeral and this
prevented us from dwelling on the earlier intrusion.
We recognized that the ending of a life is of more
significance than the inconvenience of an attempted robbery.
Hartwick Wiehler

On July 1, Pastor Marv has to give up possession of his house. It seems like his departure from
First Mennonite Church and Calgary is imminent and will not be postponed.
Pastor Marv’s plans are still tentative and will be adjusted as required. He plans to load all his
possessions into a moving van on July 1, and on July 2 head out for Steinbach in order to spend the summer
with his parents or possibly at his brother’s house. By fall, he would like to be in his own house in Winnipeg.
Joel, who will complete his grade 12 next year, is going with him to Winnipeg. This is a better choice for
them than a small town in Manitoba. Marv expects that Kristin and Brent will likely remain in Calgary even if
he moves to Manitoba.
During the summer, Marv wants to find employment. His preferred position would be a pastoral
one but he is open to other types of employment. He has already started looking and has applied to a variety
of positions. Marv is hopeful about finding work as he sees the economy being fairly strong in Winnipeg
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when he considers the increase in house prices that have occurred over the last 2 months.
Pastor Marv is looking at living without financial stress but would still like to be able to enjoy a
few things that he enjoys such as golf and basketball.
Marv does not regret staying in Calgary for the past year. It has given him time to obtain some
clarity in his personal situation. He was officially employed in a .75 position and worked fewer hours than a
full time position but even though his job description was changed, he found it hard to accomplish everything
that he had to do in the allotted time. His preaching frequency was the same as before and he found that he
couldn’t say no to people who needed pastoral care.
The arrangement over the past year worked out well for Marv. He did not use the extra time off
for career development because of the uncertainty in his life - he did not know if he had to change his career
path; he found it difficult to determine what to change his career path to; he did not know whether he would
stay in Calgary. Even though the time was not spent on his future career plans, it was spent on something
Marv felt was even more important, his additional home responsibilities.
Marv is thankful to the church for inviting him to serve in the interim pastor capacity for the past
year. He appreciates the care and support that the congregation has given him and feels that it has played a
role in his emotional healing.
We wish him all the best and pray that God will bless him and his family.

Editorial
I walked into the Council of Church Ministries meeting and Ellie yelled out to me,
“Congratulations! You are on the birthday list!”. I was
shocked. I hadn’t even considered that I was even close
to it. It was a list meant for people who are older and
filled with wisdom from their many life experiences. I
was still too young. But I was wrong. I am on the list.
Later in the meeting, someone commented
on the legacy that we leave. What do we leave behind
when we pass on to a better place? Ellie’s comment and
this statement caused me to think about my situation.
Sixty years old can be seen as a turning
point. The idea of working on my career is becoming
less important. I struggle sometimes with being motivated for work. I am thinking more of being retired but
I am not quite sure what that will bring. (Betty is not
quite sure either what that means for her.)
So what do I do? Do I keep on working for
as long as I can? Do I say that I have worked enough
and concentrate on doing things that are fun? No fixed
schedule! Fun activities! Relaxing times! Winter holidays! Do I still volunteer or am I just getting too old?
Even though I am turning sixty, I don’t actually feel that old. From my point of view I can still
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do many things, some of which I perceive even
have a value. I am not ready to quit being active.
Life in Canada gives us the opportunity
to be able to choose a variety of options. For me the
answer does not lie in doing nothing. Neither does
it lie in doing fun things all the time. It lies more in
doing things that are somewhat different than what I
am doing now. Some will be fun but some will be
contributing back to the community and society of
which I am part.
The evening also caused me to think of
the legacy that I leave behind. I am turning 60 so I
hopefully have 10 or 20 or even 30 years left. Can I
leave a good and proper legacy? How do I try to
leave a good legacy? These are not easy questions
to answer. Perhaps, one of the ways of resolving
these questions is to look at people who have already passed on and review the legacy that they
have left. In this area our church has had some
great examples. Hopefully I will learn from these.
I will have to spend more time thinking
about this area in order to determine what I should
do. What I really should have done is ask this question 30 years ago.

