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Welcome back!  I don’t know about you but time seems to be “flying by” these days.  I love the summer solstice when 

it happens but there is a slightly downside to it.  It means that the day light hours now start to go back.  Psychologi-

cally, December 21 is a better day but give me the weather in June anytime!!!! 

 

This week our regular reports are back, plus we have two inspirational messages submitted by Margaret Thompson 

and Jennifer Gauci.  Please enjoy and join us at our Sunday morning on-line service at 9:30 am. 

 

Susan Scouten continues to support both church members and others in the community with her “Entrées-to-Go”.  

This is such a vital programme for individuals in our parish and town, who can’t get out to buy food.  Please read 

Susan’s report and consider assisting financially.  And for those who have helped out, a big thank you for your com-

mitment! 

 

Gill Elias is up to it again.  Last week it was fresh asparagus….this week it is fresh strawberries!  Please try this recipe 

as this precious fruit is now in season!!! 

 

Elaine Cunningham has reported on behalf of our dedicated wardens and staff.  The important information about 

church activities is attached. 

 

In our photo gallery this week, we remember the lives of two Australian airmen who died while training in our area 

during World War Two.  In February of 1941 their plane crashed in Georgian Bay. Memorial windows were placed at 

All Saints’ in memory of these men.   We remember LAC Colin Tolhurst and LAC Claude Murray Ross. 

 

Margaret Thompson has a special message about “luxury”.  We often take so much for granted.  Her information 

makes us realize the better aspects of our lives.  Please enjoy! 

 

Jennifer Gauci has also included a true story about Tommy.  It also makes us think about those people in our lives 

who have issues with faith.  Often, it is not about them finding God.  Sometimes God will find them. 

 

This week All Saints’ lost a very special person.  Paul Hurst, a life long member of All Saints’, passed away after a 

very courageous fight against cancer.  Please keep Donna, Shelly and Andrew and their families and friends in our 

prayers.  Paul was a wonderful man, committed to his family, his church, his community and most importantly, to his 

Christian faith.  He was a man who always had a positive statement to make and a smile on his face.  I never heard 

him utter a negative word about another person.  Paul was very involved with church and community life.  We are 

truly blessed to have known such a special person! 

 

In your prayers this week, please pray for those individuals on our prayer list.  We pray for their caregivers and all 

who assist others in need.  We pray for our family, our friends and for all we love.  Lord, help us to live each day for 

your pleasure.  
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“Please pray for these people during the week” Ayako Yoden, Gord M, Jill Foster, Dave 

Foster, Brenda Teeter, Bob Teeter, Michelle A, Sandra Girdle, Susan Plomer-Truffa, Ruth 

Wallace, Kathy Martin, Mary Ratensperger, John Crust, John Heinrich, Margaret Godwin, 

Pam Muir, Mike, Chris, Winona Waring, Shirley Normore, Bob Normore, Bob, Linda Lamp-

man, Ed Lampman, Ann Farrell.  



Wardens Update 

ASA June 25, 2021 
 

The wardens are not meeting in July or August but have planned for a September 1, 2021 meeting with the 

usual preliminary staff meeting.  In the meantime, we continue to plan for future undertakings and the com-

pletion of current initiatives and interact with each other via email, often on a daily basis. 
 

For someone who prefers to nail down all details, I find these are the frustrating times of ‘loose ends’.  My 

fellow wardens share this frustration.  Much of what happens in the near future depends on the vaccination 

rates, the new virus, the provincial legislating of what can and cannot happen, diocesan guidelines, and pa-

rishioners’ expectations and comfort levels.  All Saints’ Alive and our church bulletins will continue to be 

an important source of updates. 
 

The All Saints’ Anglican Advisory Board had a very successful zoom meeting this week chaired by Migs 

Baker and recorded by Barbara Broadbent.  Our thanks go out to Migs and Barbara for taking on these roles.  

We were reminded once again of the dedication and talent of those who organize the many ministries at our 

church. Almost all ministries filed their reports and updates. We were grateful to hear that financially we are 

not too badly off, thanks to federal and diocesan programs that have now ceased and that the All Saint’s 

Foundation has had good success with its investments.  Keep those donations coming in please. 
 

Our staff will be taking time off in the summer.  We wish them a much deserved holiday from what has 

been a stressful year. 
 

Elaine Cunningham  

All Saints' choir has been very active, practicing together weekly in zoom and have recorded several songs 

for special services. This week, 10 choristers participated in recording sessions for a special choral project 

for Canada Day celebration. Some of them recorded their part at home and others did in the sanctuary with 

our AV technicians Bill and Doug. The individual videos will be handed over to our amazing video pro-

ducer this weekend and making choral work "virtual ensemble" which will be presented on July 4th 2020.  
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Entrées-to-Go Food Program 

June 13-19 – 80 + Single Serve Entrees were given out during the week, plus all the donated Cob's 

Bread. The Community Take Out Dinner is Wednesday July14. Pre-order's are preferred. This take-out 

meal is for YOU too! Please pre-order.  
 

Thank you to everyone who donates. There is now a locked mailbox at the church so Monetary dona-

tions can be dropped off safely at the church at any time and will keep the Entrées-to-Go program 

going and will help fund the monthly Friendship Take-Out Dinner. or E-Transfers now being ac-

cepted at the church. Check the website for details on how to donate. We would also appreciate gift 

cards from Loblaw to purchase groceries for Food Programs.  
 

Susan Scouten is offering a frozen 'Entrées-to-Go' program for the other weeks of the month. Note that this 

is NOT a full meal, just the main course such as Sausage on a Bun with Vegetables, Cabbage Rolls on Rice, 

Beef Cannelloni, Cheese Cannelloni, Meat Lasagna, Vegetable Burgers, Veggie Lasagna, Cheese Cannel-

loni, Hamburgers or Cheeseburgers on a Gourmet Brioche Bun. Could you, or, someone you know benefit 

from an entrée once a week? 
 

Thanks so much. There is an information page for the Food Ministry on the church Website.  

www.allsaintscollingwood.com  
 

Here's how it all works: email sscouten1@gmail.com or call or text 705-441-1419 (Susan). In your email or 

text or phone message, indicate how many entrees and bread you require. Susan will reply and let you know 

what she has available. Pick up or delivery will be arranged with Susan.  
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Covid Cooking Corner 

Well it is official, summer is here and I don’t know about you but I am so ready for it. This is the time of 

year when we try to eat all the local produce….it’s fresher, better for you and has a much lower environ-

mental impact. So get to your local farmer or the Collingwood Market and see what’s for sale. 
 

One of the nicest treats you will find at this time of year is strawberries (and they’ll only be around for a cou-

ple more weeks). So go and pick a huge basket and remind yourself how wonderful they taste when they are 

warm, juicy and straight from the field. While you’re at it….grab some rhubarb too and then you are all set to 

make….. 
 

Strawberry Rhubarb Crisp 

Adapted from Jennifer Segal Servings: 6-8 

FOR THE FILLING 

 1 lb.  rhubarb stalks, trimmed and sliced 1/2-inch thick 

 1/2 lb.  strawberries, hulled and quartered 

 1/2 cup  granulated sugar 

 1-1/2Tbsp. cornstarch 

 I Tbsp.  Lemon Juice      

 1 tsp.  vanilla extract 
 

FOR THE TOPPING 

 1 cup  AP flour 

 1/2 cup  packed light brown sugar 

 2 Tbsp. granulated sugar 

 1/4 tsp.  salt 

 ½ tsp.  ground cinnamon 

 4 oz.  unsalted butter, melted and cooled a little. 

 1 cup   old fashioned rolled oats 

 1/2 cup  chopped pecans or sliced almonds 
 

Preheat the oven to 350°F. 
 

FOR THE FILLING 

1. In a large bowl, combine the rhubarb, strawberries, sugar, cornstarch, lemon juice and vanilla. Stir 

until the fruit is evenly coated with the sugar mixture, and the sugar mixture is no longer white. 

2. Transfer the fruit mixture to a 2-quart or 8-inch baking dish and set aside while you prepare the top-

ping. 

 

FOR THE TOPPING 

1. In the bowl combine the flour, brown sugar, granulated sugar cinnamon rolled oats and salt.   

2. Pour over the melted butter and stir well. You want small clumps of topping. 

3. Add the nuts and stir again. 

4. Spoon the topping evenly over the fruit without packing down.  

5. Place your crisp on a foil lined baking sheet (to protect against spills) 

6. Bake for 45-55 minutes, until the fruit is bubbling around the edges and the topping is golden brown. 

Cool for 20 minutes before serving.  

7. Spoon into shallow bowls and serve with vanilla ice cream or whipped cream. 
 

Note:….if you really feel like living on the edge…. substitute a pinch of ground star anise for the cinnamon 

and add it to the fruit (not the crumble)…and try chopped hazelnuts for your topping. 
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Bible Verse 1 John 3v16-18 - 16 This is how we know what love is: Jesus Christ laid down his life for us. 

And we ought to lay down our lives for our brothers and sisters. 17 If anyone has material possessions and 

sees a brother or sister in need but has no pity on them, how can the love of God be in that person? 

18 Dear children, let us not love with words or speech but with actions and in truth. 

The Story - Tommy's Story As told by John Powell, A Professor at Loyola University in Chicago who 

writes about a student in his Theology of Faith class named Tommy. 
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Some years ago, I stood watching my university students file into the classroom for our first session in the 

Theology of Faith. 

That was the first day I first saw Tommy. 

My eyes and my mind both blinked. 

He was combing his long flaxen hair, which hung six inches below his shoulders. 

It was the first time I had ever seen a boy with hair that long. 

I guess it was just coming into fashion then. 

I know in my mind that it isn't what's on your head but what's in it that counts; but on that day I was unpre-

pared and my emotions flipped. 

I immediately filed Tommy under "S" for strange . . . very strange. 

Tommy turned out to be the "atheist in residence" in my Theology of Faith course. 

He constantly objected to, smirked at, or whined about the possibility of an unconditionally loving Father-

God. 

We lived with each other in relative peace for one term, although I admit he was for me at times a serious 

pain in the proverbial. 

When he came up at the end of the course to turn in his final exam, he asked in a slightly cynical tone: 

"Do you think I'll ever find God?" 

I decided instantly on a little shock therapy. 

"No!" I said very emphatically. 

"Oh," he responded, "I thought that was the product you were pushing." 

I let him get five steps from the classroom door and then called out: 

"Tommy! I don't think you'll ever find him, but I am absolutely certain that he will find you!" 

He shrugged a little and left my class and my life. 

I felt slightly disappointed at the thought that he had missed my clever line. 

"He will find you!" 

At least I thought it was clever. 

Later I heard that Tommy had graduated and I was duly grateful. 

Then I received a sad report, I heard that Tommy had terminal cancer. 

Before I could search him out, he came to see me. 

When he walked into my office, his body was very badly wasted, and the long hair had all fallen out as a 

result of chemotherapy. 

But his eyes were bright and his voice was firm, for the first time, I believe. 

"Tommy, I've thought about you so often. I hear you are sick!" I blurted out. 

"Oh, yes, very sick. I have cancer in both lungs. It's a matter of weeks." 

"Can you talk about it, Tom?" 

"Sure, what would you like to know?" 

"What's it like to be only twenty-four and dying?" 

"Well, it could be worse." 

"Like what?" 

"Well, like being fifty and having no values or ideals, like being fifty and thinking that booze, seducing 

women, and making money are the real 'biggies' in life." 

I began to look through my mental file cabinet under "S" where I had filed Tommy as strange. 

(It seems as though everybody I try to reject by classification God sends back into my life to educate me.) 

But what I really came to see you about," Tom said, " is something you said to me on the last day of class." 

(He remembered!) 

He continued, "I asked you if you thought I would ever find God and you said, 'No!' which surprised me. 

Then you said, 'But he will find you.' 
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I thought about that a lot, even though my search for God was hardly intense at that time. 

(My "clever" line. He thought about that a lot!) 

But when the doctors removed a lump from my groin and told me that it was malignant, then I got serious 

about locating God. 

And when the malignancy spread into my vital organs, I really began banging bloody fists against the bronze 

doors of heaven. 

But God did not come out. 

In fact, nothing happened. 

Did you ever try anything for a long time with great effort and with no success? 

You get psychologically gutted, fed up with trying. 

And then you quit. 

Well, one day I woke up, and instead of throwing a few more futile appeals over that high brick wall to a 

God who may be or may not be there, I just quit. 

I decided that I didn't really care...about God, about an afterlife, or anything like that. 

I decided to spend what time I had left doing something more profitable. 

I thought about you and your class and I remembered something else you had said: 'The essential sadness is 

to go through life without loving. 

But it would be almost equally sad to go through life and leave this world without ever telling those you 

loved that you had loved them.' 

So, I began with the hardest one: my Dad. 

He was reading the newspaper when I approached him. 

Dad.” 

"Yes, what?" he asked without lowering the newspaper. 

"Dad, I would like to talk with you." 

"Well, talk." 

"I mean... . It's really important." 

The newspaper came down three slow inches. 

"What is it?" 

"Dad, I love you. I just wanted you to know that." 

Tom smiled at me and said with obvious satisfaction, as though he felt a warm and secret joy flowing inside 

of him. 

"The newspaper fluttered to the floor. Then my father did two things I could never remember him ever doing 

before. 

He cried and he hugged me. 

And we talked all night, even though he had to go to work the next morning. 

It felt so good to be close to my father, to see his tears, to feel his hug, to hear him say that he loved me. 

It was easier with my mother and little brother. 

They cried with me, too, and we hugged each other, and started saying real nice things to each other. 

We shared the things we had been keeping secret for so many years. 

I was only sorry about one thing: that I had waited so long. 

Here I was just beginning to open up to all the people I had actually been close to. 

Then, one day I turned around and God was there. 

He didn't come to me when I pleaded with him. 

I guess I was like an animal trainer holding out a hoop, 'C'mon, jump through.' 'C'mon, I'll give you three 

days ...three weeks.' 

Apparently, God does things in his own way and in his own time. 

But the important thing is that he was there. 

He found me. 

You were right. 
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He found me even after I stopped looking for him." 

" Tommy," I practically gasped, "I think you are saying something very important and much more universal 

than you realise. 

To me, at least, you are saying that the surest way to find God is not to make him a private possession, a 

problem solver, or an instant consolation in time of need, but rather by opening to love. 

You know, the Apostle John said that. 

He said God is love, and anyone who lives in love is living with God and God is living in him. 

Tom, could I ask you a favour? 

You know, when I had you in class you were a real pain. 

But (laughingly) you can make it all up to me now. 

Would you come into my present Theology of Faith course and tell them what you have just told me? 

If I told them the same thing it wouldn't be half as effective as if you were to tell them. " 

Ooh . . . I was ready for you, but I don't know if I'm ready for your class." 

"Tom, think about it. 

If and when you are ready, give me a call." 

In a few days Tommy called, said he was ready for the class, that he wanted to do that for God and for me. 

So, we scheduled a date. 

However, he never made it. 

He had another appointment, far more important than the one with me and my class. 

Of course, his life was not really ended by his death, only changed. 

He made the great step from faith into vision. 

He found a life far more beautiful than the eye of man has ever seen or the ear of man has ever heard or the 

mind of man has ever imagined. 

Before he died, we talked one last time. 

"I'm not going to make it to your class," he said. 

"I know, Tom." 

"Will you tell them for me? 

Will you . . . tell the whole world for me?" 

"I will, Tom. I'll tell them. I'll do my best." 

So, to all of you who have been kind enough to read this simple statement about love, thank you for reading 

it. 

And to you, Tommy, somewhere in the sunlit, verdant hills of heaven: "I told them, Tommy ... As best I 

could." 

If this story means anything to you, please pass it on to a friend or two. 

It is a true story and is not enhanced for publicity purposes. 

Thoughts 

God will deal with each and every one of us. 

He will not pass over anyone of His creation, denying them a chance at eternity with Him. 

Our job is to be a potential vessel to Him when He chooses to move, so that perhaps He can move through us 

to reach others. 

Also, we should never think we are so holy that we are immune from God dealing with us. 

God deals with me on a regular basis to redirect my aims. 

Prayer 

Father God thank You for the strange people that You bring into our lives. 

Thank You for Your unfailing love to us. 

Thank You for Jesus our Saviour 

Challenge 

Let us remember that all of us here on earth are all the same, but for one little difference. 

Those of us who have accepted Jesus into our lives are forgiven. 

Perhaps we could help someone to find forgiveness this week? 
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