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We had one of those mammoth
weeping willow trees in the land
between our cottage front door and
the banks of Lake Erie. The cottage,
like our home, was without air con-
ditioning, and the coolest place to
be found was sitting under the
shade of the willow. If you were
lucky a breeze might be blowing off
of Erie, and the heat and humidity
never seemed so horrible if one
could be in the shade with a cooling
wind. But what I loved most about
being under the willow was that my
parents allowed it to happen on hot
humid days; they didn’t require us
to work on any projects or to go
visit the relatives, just sitting under
the tree with a icy lemonade in hand
was considered a legitimate use of
time on the worst of the summer
days.

Israel thought that they always
had to doing something to please
God or to praise God, building this
or reaping that or repenting of
whatever. I saw a bumper sticker in
Westboro the other day which read,

‘God is coming, get busy.’ Well this
time God says be still, be quiet, take a
pause from the busyness of life, and
remember that I am always your God,
in active hours and in the pauses of
life that come to us.

So taking a break this summer to
change your routine, or heading out
this autumn just to watch leaves turn
colour is a way to remember that God
is our God in every season. Indeed
God bids us rest, to take time to be
still, to take time to be surrounded by
God’s holiness in Christ Jesus. Busy is
good, stillness is a time of grace; a
time for reflection, a time for renewal,
a time for restoration.

May God find you this summer and
in the autumn in quiet places, under
the shade of a tree, doing nothing, just
considering the wonders and the mys-
teries of God’s never ending uncondi-
tional love for you and for the world
God made in all its glory. Be still this
summer. Be still this autumn and
know that God is with us. We are not
alone. Thanks be to God. Amen.

‘Be Still and Know That I am God’ Message from Brian Pastor's Business Card
Dana Richardson

A new pastor was visiting
in the homes of his parish-
ioners. At one house it
seemed obvious that some-
one was at home, but no an-
swer came to his repeated
knocks at the door. There-
fore, he took out a business
card and wrote "Revelation
3:20" on the back of it and
stuck it in the door.

When the offering was
processed the following Sun-
day, he found that his card
had been returned. Added to
it was this cryptic message,
"Genesis 3:10."

Reaching for his Bible to
check out the citation, he
broke up in gales of laugh-
ter. Revelation 3:20 begins
"Behold, I stand at the door
and knock." Genesis 3:10
reads, "I heard your voice in
the garden and I was afraid
for I was naked."

"A cheerful heart is good
medicine" (Prov. 17:22)
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"Resolve to be tender with the young, compassionate with the aged, sym-
pathetic with the striving, and tolerant with the weak and wrong. Because
sometime in your life, you will have been all of these." Bob Goddard

Jan Lougheed is on Sabbatical until June 24, 2008

Leave room in your
garden

For Angels to dance.
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This is so neat. I had never heard this before. This is beautiful - and it is
surely worth making the 5 finger prayer a part of our lives:
1. Your thumb is nearest you. So begin your prayers by praying for those clos-
est to you. They are the easiest to remember. To pray for our loved ones is, as
C. S. Lewis once said, a "sweet duty."
2. The next finger is the pointing finger. Pray for those who teach, instruct and
heal. This includes teachers, doctors, and ministers. They need support and
wisdom in pointing others in the right direction. Keep them in your prayers.
3. The next finger is the tallest finger. It reminds us of our leaders. Pray for the
prim minister, leaders in business and industry, and administrators. These peo-
ple shape our nation and guide public opinion. They need God's guidance.
4. The fourth finger is our ring finger. Surprising to many is the fact that this is
our weakest finger, as any piano teacher will testify. It should remind us to
pray for those who are weak, in trouble or in pain. They need your prayers day
and night. You cannot pray too much for them.
5. And lastly comes our little finger - the smallest finger of all which is where
we should place ourselves in relation to God and others. As the Bible says,
"The least shall be the greatest among you." Your pinkie should remind you to
pray for yourself. By the time you have prayed for the other four groups, your
own needs will be put into proper perspective and you will be able to pray for
yourself more effectively.

Church Library
Update

In the long, hot
days of summer

you might like to read this
book:
220.09 The Bible: a
Biography

ARM by Karen Armstrong

[Discusses the conception,
gestation and life of
history's most powerful
book. This is a "brilliant,
captivating book."]

Don Mutch, Church
Librarian

The Five Finger Prayer Dana Richardson

On a trip to town, grandson Joshua asked if they could stop for
an ice cream with strawberries and whipped cream on top. You
mean a sundae I said. He replied ’No Grandma, I mean today!
Gwen Moore

Your Outreach $’s at
work….As a result of
Woodroffe’s generosity,
Out Reach has been able to
purchase three new freezers
for Britannia Woods Food
Pantry!

Thanks Woodroffe!

Our 60th Anniversary history, The
Story of Woodroffe United Church
1948-1986, was launched on Anniver-
sary Sunday, March 2nd. Sales have
been very encouraging and the produc-
tion costs have long since been cov-
ered, leaving a small profit to help bal-
ance the church budget. Our thanks to
everyone who participated in the pro-
ject. It was a lot of work but also a lot
of fun—especially the opportunity to
chat and share memories with so many
members of the Woodroffe family.

To those who have inquired about a
sequel, that will have to wait for a fu-
ture occasion—perhaps our 70th birth-

day. However, in the meantime, if
you have memories that you would
to share or photographs to add to our
collection, please feel free to send
those to us c/o the church office and
we will ensure that they are kept
safe.

An ‘audio book’ version of the
history is currently being taped for
those who have difficulty reading. It
should be available, likely in both
CD and cassette format, by early
fall. Watch for an announcement in
the Sunday bulletin or the fall issue
of the Uniter.

The Story of Woodroffe United Church John Patton

``Tenderness, compassion,
sympathy, tolerance are wel-
comed expressions of love at
any age or stage of life.

While you may be consci-
entious in offering them to
others, be sure to respond in
like manner in dealing with
yourself!

Vickie Townson
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I’d like to thank everyone for
their continued support of our
church, both financially and in
volunteer support.

At the Annual Congregational
meeting held a couple of months
ago, the annual 2008 budget,
which estimated a deficit of about
$7,000 for the year, was approved
by those in attendance.

As of May 31, 2008, our oper-
ating deficit is close to $28,000,
about $3,000 higher than budg-
eted and about $9,000 higher than
last year. Part of the increase in
the deficit can be attributed to our
snowed out Sunday in March and
our not having the GST fundraiser
this year. Thanks are extended to
those who organized the Rum-
mage Sale and Bridal Dress Show
which brought in over $3,000 and
helped keep this deficit from be-
ing even higher.

Deficits at this time of year are
normal for Woodroffe. As al-
ways, we depend on our annual
Bazaar in October to help deal
with this deficit.

Our envelope givings revenues
are about $5,000 lower than last
year. Use of building revenues
of $25,000 continue to be an es-
sential contributor to the operat-
ing revenues for the church. Our
expenses are about $13,000
higher than last year this time but
are in line with our budgeted tar-

get. All of this information is
available to you in detail with
the Admin and Finance
Monthly statements posted in
the Narthex.

A number of major mainte-
nance activities are being
planned for this year. Some of
the funding for these activities
will be accomplished by be-
quests received by the church
during the first 5 months of the
year. Major thanks are ex-
tended to the donators of these
bequests. However, further
funding will be required to meet
the costs of these projects. Fur-
ther information on this matter
will be provided to the congre-
gation within the next few
months.

In summary, we’ve had a fair
start to the year. Your treasurer
is concerned about the drop in
envelope givings this year and
also on the financial implica-
tions on the church of the main-
tenance projects that are re-
quired to keep our church in
good state. Your continued
support is essential to maintain-
ing our church. We appreciate
what you’ve done this year and
are confident that you will con-
tinue this support for the rest of
this year.

Woodroffe United Financial Review Joe Smarkala

Faith
I lay and watched the clouds gather

The sky became darker

As they covered the brilliant blue

And is seemed as if the sun had been
blotted out.

Then, suddenly, there was a break in
the grey

And there, as if to cheer the earth

And to remind it that, in truth,

The sun had not gone out- -

A bright ray of light beamed it’s way
through.

Then I thought to myself

Surely this was a sign that

Like the sun behind the clouds

God’s love is never blotted out

But it is always there

Just waiting, patiently waiting

And will, in certainty, always be
there

To warm us with His presence.

Sharon J McGuirl

She was in the bathroom, putting on her makeup, under the
watchful eyes of her young granddaughter as she’d done
many times before. After she applied her lipstick and
started to leave, the little one said, ‘But Grama, you forgot
to kiss the toilet paper good-bye!’

Jean Brown

Save the church the money!!
Join our ‘Email List’ and re-
ceive your WUC Uniter News-
letter on-line!! Send me a
note: dklester@rogers.com and
save the church postage!!
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Do you have a lagomorph in
your garden? If so, it may be one of
two species found in our area – the
cottontail rabbit or the snowshoe
hare. These little animals are active
all year round. If you saw your
lagomorphs in winter, it was likely
looking for twigs to munch on – it
was a hard winter for these plant-
eating animals. Mountains of snow
covered most of the vegetation so
shrubs and bushes and the bark of
small trees became the only avail-
able food. My neighbour lost most
of her raspberry canes (she was not
very happy).

So, how can you tell which spe-
cies you have? In winter it is easy
because the hare wears a white coat
while the rabbit’s is gray. However,
in the summer it is harder to tell be-
cause they are both wearing brown.
Is there a size difference? Not
really - they are about the same
length (14-19”). True to their name,
snowshoe hares have larger hind
feet than the cottontails do. How-
ever, unless you have the two spe-
cies side by side, this may not help.

In the coun-
try, rabbits live
in brush at the
edge of fields
and hares pre-
fer woodland.

Should you
come across a nest, you might get a
clue. Baby rabbits are born without

fur; their eyes are closed, and they
are helpless. Their mother stays
with them for 2 weeks while they
finish developing. Baby hares are
born with fur and open eyes and are
soon ready to hop around.

Both species breed … as the say-
ing goes, like rabbits! They mate
when they are 3 to 4 months old and
can have 3 or 4 litters a year. A lit-
ter may include from 1 to 12 babies.
It is no coincidence that the Easter
bunny is a fertility symbol! This
prolific breeding is necessary be-
cause rabbits and hares are food for
many predators. They have two de-
fenses: freezing and hoping not to be
seen, and running very fast (hares
can run 45 km/hr and can leap 3 m at
a time). However, many of them
still get caught.

The best time to see lagomorphs is
at dusk when they come out to feed.
They are active at night when dark-
ness offers protection from many of
their enemies (though not from
owls).

And finally, they have an interest-
ing way of getting the most out of
their food. They make sure it goes
through their digestive system twice.
That’s right – they eat their drop-
pings on the first pass! This is carry-
ing the advice ‘waste not, want not’
to extremes, but it’s tough living off
twigs and branches.

Creatures Great and Small - Lagomorphs
Kringen Henein

Things I Have Learned
from the Woodroffe

Church School Kids….
A donkey is a very important
animal in the Bible because
Jesus rode a donkey in to
Jerusalem and Mary rode a
donkey to the hotel in
Bethlehem.

David was a shepherd boy
who defeated the 9 foot tall
Goliath and the Philisinnos.

The most important player in
the story of Moses bringing
the Israelites out of Egypt is
the Angel of Death.

A shepherd is someone who
babysits animals.

Trish Hassard
Church School Co-ordinator

Tips from Gwen’s
Kitchen..

To remove cooked squash
from the shell, use an ice
cream scoop—No Mess, No
Fuss!!

When boiling eggs, add a few
drops of vinegar to the water.
It will keep egg shells from
cracking.

Gwen Moore

Why We Love Children!! It was the end of the day when I parked my
police van in front of the station. As I gathered my equipment, my K-9
partner, Jake, was barking, and I saw a little boy staring in at me. “Is that a
dog you got back there?” he asked. “It sure is,” I replied. Puzzled, the boy
looked at me and then towards the back of the van. Finally he said,
“What’d he do?”
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After each service from early September to the end of
May, we gather for coffee in the Banquet Room. Coffee
does not make and serve itself. It takes a team of 4 to 5
folks with a leader. What is required is to put the cups
etc. onto the tables (Pat has the tables in place), to make
the coffee and tea (there are detailed instructions on the
kitchen wall), to serve your fellow congregants and then
to clean up (there is a dishwasher).

Each of the committees and some of the groups are
assigned a Sunday. That leaves about 20 Sundays to be
filled. If you are willing to pull a team together, please
give me a date of your choice and I will add you to the
list. I send out a reminder letter and there is a list on the
kitchen wall.

Please VOLUNTEER for this simple task.

Coffee Servers Needed Mary Frances Laughton

It was a busy morning, about 8:30, when an
elderly gentleman in his 80's arrived to have
stitches removed from his thumb. He said he
was in a hurry as he had an appointment at 9:00
am. I took his vital signs and had him take a
seat, knowing it would be over an hour before
someone would to able to see him. I saw him
looking at his watch and decided, since I was not
busy with another patient, I would evaluate his
wound. On exam, it was well healed, so I
talked to one of the doctors, got the needed
supplies to remove his sutures and redress his
wound. While taking care of his wound, I asked
him if he had another doctor's appointment this
morning, as he was in such a hurry. The
gentleman told me no, that he needed to go to
the nursing home to eat breakfast with his wife.

I inquired as to her health. He told me that she
had been there for a while and that she was a
victim of Alzheimer's Disease. As we talked, I
asked if she would be upset if he was a bit late.
He replied that she no longer knew who he was,
and that she had not recognized him in five
years now. I was surprised, and asked him,
"And you still go every morning, even though
she doesn't know who you are?" He smiled as he
patted my hand and said, "She doesn't know
who I am, but I still know who she is."

I had to hold back tears as he left, I had goose
bumps on my arm, and thought, "That is the
kind of love I want in my life." True love is
neither physical, nor romantic. True love is an
acceptance of all that is, has been, will be, and
will not be.

The happiest people don't necessarily have
the best of everything they just make the best of
everything they have.

"Life isn't about how to survive the storm,
but how to dance in the rain."

The Cat In Heaven Dana Richardson

A cat died and went to Heaven. God met her at the gates
and said, 'You have been a good cat all these years. Any-
thing you want is yours for the asking.'

The cat thought for a minute and then said, 'All my life
I lived on a farm and slept on hard wooden floors. I would
like a real fluffy pillow to sleep on.'

God said, 'Say no more.' Instantly the cat had a huge
fluffy pillow.

A few days later, six mice were killed in an accident
and they all went to Heaven together. God met the mice at
the gates with the same offer that He made to the cat

The mice said, 'Well, we have had to run all of our lives:
from cats, dogs, and even people with brooms! If we
could just have some little roller skates, we would not
have to run again.'

God answered, 'It is done.' All the mice had beautiful
little roller skates.

About a week later, God decided to check on the cat.
He found her sound asleep on her fluffy pillow. God gen-
tly awakened the cat and asked, 'Is everything okay? How
have you been doing? Are you happy?'

The cat replied, 'Oh, it is WONDERFUL.
I have never been so happy in my life. The
pillow is so fluffy, and those little Meals on
Wheels you have been sending over are deli-
cious!'

How to Dance
In the Rain….

Shawna Coulter
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Mergers of 2008

Investment tips for 2008~
For all of you with any
money left, be aware of
the next expected mergers
so that you can get in on
the ground floor and make
some BIG bucks. Watch
for these consolidations in
2008.

1.) Hale Business
Systems, Mary Kay
Cosmetics, Fuller Brush,
and W. R.Grace Co. Will
merge and become:
Hale, Mary, Fuller,
Grace.
2.) PolyGram Records,
Warner Bros., and Zesta
Crackers join forces and
become: Poly, Warner
Cracker.
3.) 3M will merge with
Goodyear and become:
MMMGood.
4.) Zippo Manufacturing,
Audi Motors, Dofasco,
and Dakota Mining will
merge and become:
ZipAudiDoDa.
5.) FedEx is expected to
join its competitor, UPS,
and become: FedUP.
6.) Fairchild Electronics
and Honeywell
Computers will become:
Fairwell Honeychild.

Recently I spent 4 days at the Queensway Carleton Hospital getting a new
right knee. Here are some random thoughts that I had while laying in the hospi-
tal bed.

1. Hospital food was surprisingly very good. It would have been nice to drink
some Beaujolais or a cold beer with the meals, but I had nothing to complain
about regarding the food.

2. You quickly realize how lucky you are with regard to health. My roommate,
Jeff, who’s 37, had a hip replacement, I think that’s more of an ordeal than a
knee. Two years earlier he battled Hodgkin’s Lymphoma. He’s still on major
medication keeping this in check. And he never sulked or complained about
what he’s gone through.

3. Visitors are a real pick-me-up. It’s so nice to have friends to talk to as a
break from reading, doing Sudoku's, sleeping, and looking out the window.
Thank you to Chris, Marie, Dave, Larry, Dana, and Reverend Brian for taking
the time to visit.

4. I discovered something wonderful. Right after the operation, because of the
medication I was on, I had problems peeing. I had to pee but it wouldn’t work.
So the nurse stuck a catheter into me. First time I’ve had this, not very pleasant
going in or coming out, but while it’s in, it’s a wonderful thing. I didn’t have to
get out of bed the whole night (2 or 3 times is normal), didn’t have to worry
about this bodily function at all, what a relief. It was so good that I had it again
the second night, (lied to the nurse).

5. It’s a small world we live in. It turns out Lynn Paul from our church was in
for a knee replacement as well. In fact her operation was done at 10 am, mine
was done at noon, and a neighbour of her’s had a knee operation at 8 am, all on
the same day and all by the same doctor. We met for dinner each evening.

6. I wouldn’t want to be a nurse. Dealing with sick people is really stressful.
There’s a lot they must put up with but they constantly keep a cheerful attitude.
Here’s a funny thing that happened. There were a lot of student nurses working
in my area. One was replacing one of my bandages, a trickle of blood appeared,
and she fainted on top of me. Two days later she was back, a little embarrassed,
but determined to continue.

7. I had my first shower two days after the operation. For safety reasons I had
to sit on the moveable toilet commode. It still was loverly getting the sweat and
grime off the body and the hair.

8. Don’t tell anyone, but I was lying on a big cot doing my exercises in the
physio area and who should plunk herself next to me but Betty McKee, another
Woodroffe-ite. She was in for some medical work. I guess I was irresistible so
she joined me in doing exercises. She did them well. Get better, Betty.

9. And last but not the least was my better half, Sue – nurse, chauffeur, newspa-
per girl, florist, constant visitor, keeper of the home, and my companion through
all of this. I know how disruptive having to deal with someone in the hospital is,
but she never once complained. That’s why I love her so much. Thank’s Suzie.

Final comment, if you can, stay healthy and don’t spend time in a hospital!

Thoughts from a Hospital Bed Joe Smarkala
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Is there a magic cut off period when offspring become ac-

countable for their own actions? Is there a wonderful moment

when parents can become detached spectators in the lives of

their children and shrug, 'it's their life,' and feel nothing?

When I was in my twenties , I stood in a hospital corridor

waiting for doctors to put a few stitches in my son's head. I

asked, 'When do you stop worrying?' The nurse said, 'When

they get out of the accident stage.' My Mom just smiled faintly

and said nothing.

When I was in my thirties, I sat on a little chair in a class-

room and heard how one of my children talked incessantly, dis-

rupted the class, and was headed for a career making license

plates. As if to read my mind, a teacher said, 'Don't worry, they

all go through this stage and then you can sit back, relax and

enjoy them.' My Mom just smiled faintly and said nothing.

When I was in my forties, I spent a lifetime waiting for the

phone to ring, the cars to come home, the front door to open. A

friend said, ‘they're trying to find themselves. Don't worry, in a

few years, you can stop worrying. They'll be adults.' My Mom

just smiled faintly and said nothing.

By the time I was 50, I was sick and tired of being vulner-

able. I was still worrying over my children, but there was a new

wrinkle. There was nothing I could do about it. My Mom just

smiled faintly and said nothing. I continued to anguish over

their failures, be tormented by their frustrations and absorbed in

their disappointments. My friends said that when my kids got

married I could stop worrying and lead my own life. I wanted

to believe that, but I was haunted by my Mom's warm smile and

her occasional, 'You look pale. Are you all right? Call me the

minute you get home. Are you depressed about something?'

Can it be that parents are sentenced to a lifetime of worry? Is

concern for one another handed down like a torch to blaze the

trail of human frailties and the fears of the unknown? Is con-

cern a curse or is it a virtue that elevates us to the highest form

of life?

One of my children became quite irritable recently, saying to

me, 'Where were you? I've been calling for 3 days, and no one

answered - I was worried.'

I smiled a warm smile. The torch has been passed!

WORRY Jill Hayden

People come into your life for a
reason, a season or a lifetime….

When someone is in your life for a
REASON, it is usually to meet a need you
have expressed. They have come to assist
you through a difficulty, to provide you
with guidance and support to aid you
physically, emotionally or spiritually. They
may seem like a godsend and they are.
They are there for the reason you need
them to be. Then, without any wrongdo-
ing on your part or at an inconvenient
time, this person will say or do something
to bring the relationship to an end. Some-
times they die. Sometimes they walk away.
Sometimes they act up and force you to
take a stand. What we must realize is that
our need has been met, our desire fulfilled,
their work is done. The prayer you sent up
has been answered and now it is time to
move on.

Some people come into your life for a
SEASON, because your turn has come to
share, grow or learn. They bring you an
experience of peace or make you laugh.
They may teach you something you have
never done. They usually give you an un-
believable amount of joy. Believe it, it is
real. But only for a season.

LIFETIME relationships teach you life-
time lessons, things you must build upon
in order to have a solid emotional founda-
tion. Your job is to accept the lesson, love
the person and put what you have learned
to use in all other relationships and areas
of your life.

It is said that love is blind but friendship
is clairvoyant.
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June: Debbie Lester

July: Larry Richardson, Erin
Brown

August: David Agnew

September: Norma Manly,
Marie Gwilym, Stephanie
Douma

October: Lyle Campbell, Hugh
Eisenhauer, Jane Gale, Sue
Bodkin

Who Did We Miss?

1. A Virgin conceived

An angel told Mary she would conceive a son by God’s spirit. This child, to
be named Jesus, would be the son of God (Luke 1:26-35). If Mary was ly-
ing, the night of Jesus’ birth was not holy, and the only thing that was silent
was the truth. But how can we know? The answer is in what followed. If
there were no witnesses and no evidence, we could ignore May’s claims. If
her son’s life was the same as any other life, her claim of a virgin birth
would be the easiest of all stories to dismiss.

2. An Old Testament Prophet Predicted a God-Man

In the seventh century BC, the prophet Isaiah made this prediction: “Unto us
a Child is born, unto us a Son is given; and the government will be upon His
shoulder” (Isaiah 9:6). Isaiah also gave a mysterious prophecy: “The Lord
Himself will give you a sign: Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a
Son, and shall call His name Immanuel”(Isaiah 7:14). Immanuel means
“God with Us”.

3. Angels Announced the Birth

An angel announced the birth of the Messiah to Jewish shepherds (Luke 2:8
-14). “I bring you good tidings of great joy which will be to all people. For
there is born to you this day in the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the
Lord. And this will be the sign to you: You will find a Babe wrapped in
swaddling cloths, lying in a manger”.

4. A Sign Appeared in the Sky

Wise men from the East followed a star to Judea where they found the Mes-
siah. Prophets had spoken of “a Star” and “a Scepter” to come out of Israel
(Numbers 24:17), a ruler of Israel who would come out of Bethlehem,
“whose goings forth are from old, from everlasting” (Micah 5:2).

5. The Time Was Right

Many believe that the Magi who worshiped Jesus after His birth came from
the region of Babylon. If so, they would likely have had access to the
prophecy of a Jewish prophet named Daniel. While in exile in Babylon 400
years earlier, Daniel had a vision (Daniel 7:13-14, 9:24-27) that allows for
the calculation of the arrival of the Jewish Messiah.

Watch for “5 More Reasons to Believe God Became a Man” in the

November WUC Newsletter!

What’s It Like to be a
Christian?

Dorothy Reynolds
A co-worker asked a lady

what it was like to a Christian.
She replied:

It’s like being a pumpkin.
God picks you out of the patch
from all the other pumpkins,
brings you in and washes all
the dirt off.

Then he cuts the top off and
scoops out all the yucky stuff.
He removes all the seeds of
doubt, hate, greed, selfishness,
anger, lust, etc. and then He
carves you a new smiling face
and puts His light inside you to
shine for the entire world to
see.

5 Reasons to Believe God Became a Man
Diokno Seguindo—Jokeho

After putting her grandchildren to bed, a grandmother changed into old
slacks and a droopy blouse and proceeded to wash her hair. As she heard
the children getting more rambunctious, her patience grew thin. Finally,
she threw a towel around her head and stormed into their room, putting
them back to bed with stern warnings. As she left the room, she heard the
three year old say with a trembling voice, “Who was THAT”!

Jean Brown
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Retirement from a Child’s View Dorothy Reynolds

After a spring break, a teacher asked her young pupils how they spent
their holidays. This is how one of them replied:

We used to spend the holidays with Grandpa and Grandma. They used to
live here in a big bring home, but Grandpa got retarded and they moved
to Florida. They now live in a place with a lot of retarded people. They
live in condoms. They ride on tricycles and they all have nametags be-
cause they don’t know who they are. They go to a big building called a
wrecked hall but they must have got it fixed because it’s all right now.
They play games and do exercise there, but they don’t do them very
good. There is a swimming pool they stand in it with their hats on. I
guess they don’t know how to swim.

As you go into the condoms, there is a doll house with a little man sit-
ting in it. He watches all day so they can’t get out without him seeing
them. When they can sneak out, they go to the beach to pick up shells.

My Grandma used to bake cookies and stuff, but I guess she forgot
how. Nobody cooks. They just eat out. They eat the same thing every
night—Early Birds. Some people don’t know how to cook at all, so my
Grandpa and Grandma bring food into the wrecked hall and the call it
“Pot Luck”.

My Grandma says that Grandpa worked all his life and earned his retard-
ment. I wish they would move back here, but I guess that little man in
the doll house won’t let them out.

In Memory…..

(since our last Newsletter)

Margaret Brooks

Elsie Duff

James Duff

Iva Owen

Claude Murray

There is a sacredness in tears.
They are not the mark of
weakness, but of power.

They speak more eloquently
than 10,000 tongues.

They are the messengers
of overwhelming grief,

of deep contrition,
and of unspeakable love.

Washington Irving

LIFE IN THE 1500'S ….These are interesting...
Most people got married in June because they took their yearly bath in

May, and still smelled pretty good by June. However, they were starting to
smell, so brides carried a bouquet of flowers to hide the body odour.
Hence the custom today of carrying a bouquet when getting married.

Baths consisted of a big tub filled with hot water. The man of the house
had the privilege of the nice clean water, then all the other sons and men,
then the women and finally the children. Last of all the babies. By then the
water was so dirty you could actually lose someone in it. Hence the saying,
Don't throw the baby out with the Bath water..

Houses had thatched roofs-thick straw-piled high, with no wood under-
neath. It was the only place for animals to get warm, so all the cats and
other small animals (mice, bugs) lived in the roof When it rained it became
slippery and sometimes the animals would slip and fall off the roof. Hence
the saying . It's raining cats and dogs.

Bread was divided according to status. Workers got the burnt bottom of
the loaf, the family got the middle, and guests got the top, or the upper
crust.

There was nothing to stop things from falling into the house.. This
posed a real problem in the bedroom where bugs and other droppings
could mess up your nice clean bed. Hence, a bed with big posts and a sheet
hung over the top afforded some protection. That's how canopy beds came
into existence.

My grandson was visiting one
day when he asked, “Grandma,
do you know how you and God
are alike?” I mentally polished
my halo while I asked, “No, how
are we alike?” “You’re both
old,” he replied.

My young grandson called the
other day to wish me Happy
birthday. He asked me how old
I was, and I told him “62”. He
was quiet for a moment, and
then he asked, “Did you start at
1?”

Jean Brown
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Question: Dear Joe,

I’ve tasted your World Famous “Joe Coleslaw” at
many functions at Woodroffe. Could you publish the
recipe for all to enjoy? Signed, Cabbage Lover

Answer: Dear C.L., Sure, I think it’s a fairly simple recipe to
make. The recipe below will make approximately 4 bowls (glass
church bowl size). To make a smaller quantity, divide the ingredi-
ent portion size equally. I use a large metal mixing bowl to make
this quantity, and it’s best to make it a day before to allow the
dressing to be absorbed into the slaw.

Ingredients

1 small to medium cabbage, if using a large cabbage about ½ a
head should be enough

1 medium size onion 2/3 cup white vinegar

1 green pepper 1/3 cup vegetable oil

1 red pepper 1/3 cup granulated sugar

1 ½ carrots 1/2 tsp black pepper

2 stalks celery 1/2 tsp celery seeds

1 tsp salt (I sometimes skip the salt)

I use a Cuisinart food processor machine with the slicer imple-
ment to slice up the veggies. If you don’t have one, then you have a
lot of slicing ahead of you. The above will fill 2/3rds of the metal
bowl. I slice up the peppers into 4 quarters before putting through
the food processor, and chunk the carrots and celery into 2 inch
chunks before slicing in the machine. You might need to further
slice up some of the big chunks that didn’t get sliced properly by
the machine. Once all the veggies are sliced, mix them up in the
large bowl.

Combine the vinegar, oil, sugar, pepper, celery seed and option-
ally the salt in a container. Mix with a spoon. Nuke the mixture in
a microwave on high for one minute to dissolve the sugar (or heat it
on a stove until the sugar is dissolved). Mix it again and then pour
over the slaw. Thoroughly mix the dressing into the slaw. Cover
and refrigerate mixing it every 4 to 6 hours.

That’s it. Enjoy!

“Ask Joe” Column Joe Smarkala

The WUC Uniter is published three times a year November,
February and June. Please send your articles to dkles-
ter@rogers.com or leave them in the Uniter Box # 46.

Many Thanks to all who contributed to the Newsletter !
Together we make it happen!!

Debbie Lester dklester@rogers.com

An Amazing Presence
Macrina Wiederkehr

I am touched to the core

With a presence I can not explain

A loving plan enfolds me

Someone is always believe in me

Calling me forth, calling me on

I am standing in grace

Filled with mystery

Touched with the eternal

I cannot get away from goodness

I think we name you, God.

You surround me like a gentle breeze

My idols live on it my life

My inconsistent values stay

My immaturity walks beside me

My sin is ever before me

Your love for me stays the same

I tremble in the face of such
graciousness

Your reverence for me astounds me

You breathe out hope

And I catch on…..

When my grandson Billy and I entered
our vacation cabin, we kept the lights
off until we were inside to keep from
attracting pesky insects. Still, a few
fireflies followed us in. Noticing them
before I did, Billy whispered. “It’s no
use Grandpa. The mosquitoes are
coming after us with flashlights!

Myra Stacey


