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Christmas 2022 

Come to church! 
Join us every Sunday at 

10:30 a.m. 
Choir Cantata Dec 11 

Christmas Eve  
Service—7:00 p.m. 

Christmas Day 10:30 a.m. 
New Years 10:30 a.m. 

Services are also  
uploaded every Sunday: 

https://youtu.be/
TFOw045M3_Y

and can be found 
on our website 

www.tweedsmuirpresbyterian.org 

 Some years ago, I saw a cartoon of a modern American interpretation of Mary and Joseph.  
Mary had Hispanic features, while Joseph was Black.  While Mary perches on one of those 
horsey rides that used to be outside of grocery stories, Joseph is on a payphone, combing 
through the yellow pages, trying to find a place for them to stay.  The night is dark.  It’s  
raining.  Joseph comes across as desperate, but Mary is 
somewhat more serene – something has caught 
her eye about the place across the street, where 
a letter has fallen from the sign, so that it says 
“NEW MAN_GER”.  She is trying to find her faith.  
This baby is coming, and God will provide.  He is 
at work.  Though it would appear that His earthly 
parents are outcasts in that moment, God does 
not see them as such, and Mary is trying to listen 
for God’s voice and God’s leading.   

Sometimes, God’s voice leads us in one direction; 
sometimes, it takes us in another; and still other 
times, it calls us to stop, wait, and listen.  When 
we do that, when we clear our minds, still our 
hearts, close our lips, and really listen for God, we 
open ourselves to what is coming next.   

In my first version of this article, I had written that 
it was the intention of Session to put the Search 
Committee on hold (because we didn’t have six 
volunteers to form the team) and focus on the New Beginnings process instead.  After all, the 
congregation has done a lot of work in honest self-examination over the past several months 
in order to commence the New Beginnings process.  We had an excellent night of focusing on 
the positives when Rev. Mark Lewis visited back in October.  We have received our preliminary 
report and have been given the “coach” that will take us through the next steps!  We’ve been 
receiving consistent pulpit supply on one hand from Rev. Scott Sinclair, but have also heard 
some different voices as well, and we will be continuing this setup for at least the next few 
months.   

But a moment came that seemed to form a “pause”, in the midst of evaluating the message of 
that version of the article… and I received an email that we actually have six people to form 
the Search Committee!  We won’t be doing any work until the new year, but we have a team 
to examine what ministry at Tweedsmuir will potentially look like in the near future, make rec-
ommendations to Session, then eventually start an actual search.  I make no promises on a 
timeline for the search process, only that we will be working to bring in the next minister that 
God has in store for Tweedsmuir!  We’ve noted our blessings and who we 
are; and we will be defining what we will be looking for in any minister 
whom we might call when the time comes! 

Merry Christmas—Rev. Steve Boose, Interim Moderator 
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A CHRISTMAS MESSAGE FROM REV. SINCLAIR 

A STORY ABOUT THE BEGINNINGS OF OUR CHRISTMAS TRADITIONS. 

While many of us bemoan the commercialisation of the Christmas season and the loss of the Christian focus of the 
festival I thought it would be nice to return to the roots of the celebration in the retell-
ing of the legend of St. Nicholas, the first Santa Claus. 

Nicholas was born around the year 280 in what is now Turkey.  He was brought 
up in a devoutly Christian family and was made Bishop of Myra while he was a young 
man.  The church at this time in the early 4th Century was persecuted by the emperor 
Diocletian and many of Nicholas’ people suffered terribly.  The Council of Nicaea in 325 
AD was organised largely due to his influence and from that meeting we have the Ni-
cene Creed, which is still used by many churches.  It is included as #578 in our 
hymnbook. 

Those are about the only certain facts we know of his life.  But there are many 
legends that surround this man.  There was a man in his parish who lived alone with 
three lovely daughters.  The poor man was unable to provide a dowry for the girls, 
which meant they would not be able to marry and would probably be sold into slavery.  
To save them, Nicholas placed a large number of gold pieces in a small bag and tossed 
them into an open window in their house.  He attempted to keep this secret but the fa-
ther discovered him on the third visit.  Many people think this is the origin of giving gifts 
at Christmas.  During the Middle Ages, pictures of St. Nicholas always included three 
gold pouches. 

There is a Dutch legend that tells of Nicholas travelling to Holland from Myra 
dressed in red bishop’s robes, riding a white horse and accompanied by his servant, 
Black Bart.  As he rode the streets he carried a sack full of gifts for children – toys, or-
anges, and coins.  Wherever he saw a child he would ask the parents if the child had 
been good and if the answer was yes they would receive a gift.  People understood that the presents from Bishop Nicholas 
were gifts from God. 

Once, when Nicholas and Black Bart wanted to deliver some gifts to a poor family they found the doors and win-
dows closed so Black Bart suggested they send the gifts in through the chimney.  Miraculously, the gifts all landed in socks 
the children had hung by the fireplace to dry.  Thus, a new tradition was started. 

Through these legends, the gentle and generous Bishop of Myra has instituted many traditions that have survived 
to this day, especially in our celebration of Jesus’ birth, God’s great gift of love to humanity. 

Gen Z’s 
Thank you to Norah Morrison for 

sharing your musical talents as 

our supply organist on  

November 27. 

Congratulations to Maizie and 

Lily Short for their recent 

successes in Highland Dance 

competitions. 

Maizie is now teaching 

Sunday School!  Great work 

Maizie! 
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 LIGHTS IN THE PARK 
Beloved Kay Cee Gardens display returns to cheer us! 

It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas! 

Some elves have worked their magic at 

Tweedsmuir decorating in advance of Advent!  

Thank you to the choir for their efforts in the beautiful sanctuary. Also we appreciate 

Neil Overbeek, Don Corbett and volunteer student Owen Jenkins 

for mounting the outdoor display by the middle door of the 

church , on John Street.  

Finally to Our Clerk of Session, Neil Overbeek and Owen for setting 

up the Lights in the Park display , alongside Cameron from 

Westminster Church. Stop by Kaycee Gardens during the month of 

December to enjoy the annual spectacle.  

 Learning to Walk 

Father God, 

I don’t want to take one step without 
You. I reach up for Your hand and ask 
that You lead me in Your way. Thank 
You that no matter where I am right 
now, even if I have gotten way off 
course, in this moment as I put my 
hand in Yours, You will make a path 
from where I am to where I need to 
be. And You will lead me on it. I love 
that Your grace abounds to me in that 
way. And though I can’t see exact-
ly  where I am going, I’m certain that 
You can and will enable me to get to 
where I need to be. Thank You, Lord, 
that You are teaching me how to walk 
in total dependence upon You, for I 
know therein lies my  greatest bless-
ing. 

By Stormy OMartian from Quiet Moments in 
the Garden  

Blessings, 
Rev. Creola 

Dates to remember 

Dec. 11     Choir Cantata ‘Run to the Hope’ 

Dec. 18     Sunday Service 

Dec. 24     Christmas eve Service 7 p.m. 

Dec. 25     Christmas Sunday Service 

Jan 1     New Years Service 10:30 
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On the move… 
Betty Cunningham has moved to Dufferin 

Oaks in Shelburne. 

Diane Cunningham  has moved to the Avalon 

Retirement Home. 

Shirley Suttak and family have retired to 

Haliburton. They are enjoying worshipping 

with Haliburton Lakeside Community Church. 

LIFE AT TWEEDSMUIR 

The Bazaar was a great success. After two years we were pleased to resume having a 

Bazaar.  We did not have a large crowd but those who came did purchase items.   We 

raised close to $3,000.00.  We would like to thank everyone who baked, knitted, made 

crafts, and donated items and those who moved tables served and packaged.  It is true 

that it is a Church Bazaar.   Thank you all. 

Submitted by Marjorie MacDonald 

Stewardship at Tweedsmuir 

Tweedsmuir Bazaar 

Joyce, Phyllis, Sharon 

Edith Wilson and Eileen Collie over-

see a table full of delicious delights! 

Calm before (or was it after?) the storm 

Jane and Mae 

Joan, Betty, Edith, Eileen 

December financials 

Revenue $14,521.62 

Expense $13,947.51 

Net $    574.11 

Year to date shortfall $22,815.32 

Memorial Transfer  $22,839.56 

Net $24.24 

We have paid out less than 
$30,000.00 for ministerial guid-
ance. We are short over 
$40,000.00 from our original 2022 
budget that included a full time 
minister's stipend. Time to consid-
er where we want to be at the 
end of 2022 and ponder our 
future. As you prepare your own 
personal budget for 2023 please 
consider Tweedsmuir's financial 
needs. 

Christmas Lunch Twenty three ladies attended the Christmas lunch. We had fun (a Christmas 

trivia game - the Bible never states there was a donkey for Mary to ride) and fellowship --- the 

food was great!  Submitted by Ruby Doan 

The WMS is going to be on hold until the Spring.  We still have Prayer Shawls and Lap Blankets 

available for distribution. We dedicated these at the Church Service in October. 

School Supplies We had a wonderful response to request for School Supplies for Princess Marga-

ret and Parkinson Public Schools. The schools were delighted to receive the items. They will be put 

to good use. During the Winter we continue to collect Hats and Mitts for their use.  Could we try 

for some to be delivered at the New Year.   Thank you  



The cold within 

Six humans trapped by happenstance 
in dark and bitter cold. 
Each one possessed a stick of wood  
Or so the story’s told. 
Their dying fire in need of logs, 
The first woman held hers back. 
For on the faces around the fire, 
She noted one was black. 

The next man looking cross the way 
Saw one not of his church, 
And couldn’t bring  himself to give 
The fire stick of birch. 
The third one sat in tattered clothes, 
He gave his coat a hitch. 
Why should his log be put to use 
to warm the idle rich? 

The rich man just sat back and thought 
Of the wealth he had in store. 
And how to keep what he had earned 
From the lazy, shiftless poor. 
The black man’s face bespoke revenge 
As the fire passed from sight, 
For all he saw in his stick of wood 
Was a chance to spite the white. 

The last man of this forlorn group, 
Did naught except for gain 
Giving only to those who gave 
Was how he played the game. 
The logs held tight in death’s still hands 
Was proof of human sin. 
They didn’t die from the cold without, 
They died from --- the cold within. 

Submitted by Anne Wilson 
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There’s nothing wrong with slow-
ing down 
To savour life each day, 
Relaxing in the moment 
With nothing in the way. 

Life, like wine, is better sipped 
Not gulped down in a rush. 
Time is better when stretched 
Not piled up in a crush. 

Calm those frantic antics 
Take a moment - or a few. 
Pace yourself .. take stock.. relax 
And in the end, pull through. 

Submitted by Judy P 

Submitted by Margaret Standing 

The community Poppy project graced the downtown 

clock tower on Remembrance Day. 

Photo submitted by Dianne Ryder 

New Beginnings 

Thank you to all those who came out to the Appreciative In-
quiry for the New Beginnings Launch on October 20th.  Rev. 
Mark Lewis has submitted his assessment to the New Begin-
nings office where it has been finalized. The report will be dis-
tributed at our first House Group meetings. Rev. Torrey 
Griffiths has been assigned to us as our coach for the process. 
Rev. Griffith is a Presbyterian minister in the 2-point charge of 
Kensington and St. John’s New London in Prince Edward Island. 
Get togethers will begin in the new year. The coach will start by 
training four House Group Leaders.—volunteers are being con-
firmed. The groups will consist of about 10-12 people each and 
will meet four times, usually spaced every other week, but also 
sometimes once a month.   

As Mark pointed out at the congregational meeting, a BOLD 
decision will begin to take shape from these discussions. This 
can take a number of directions - Redefining Mission, Parallel 
Start, close etc. – and, yes, this can even include making no 
change. 

Please continue to pray for discernment as we process our 
church’s current situation, and the potential for a future, new 
mission. 
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Please submit your news items, writings, pictures, special events, and congratulatory messages 
for our Easter Newsletter by March 25, 2022 

Editors: Jane Smith, (janers@rogers.com)  Ellen Sinclair (ellenbsinclair@gmail.com) 

Thank you for your contributions and thank you for reading the Tweedsmuir Tidings! 

Old Folks 
They're Worth A Fortune 

Remember, old folks are worth a fortune... 
With silver in their hair, Gold in their teeth, 
Stones in their kidneys, 
Lead in their feet and gas in their stomachs! 

I have become a little older since I saw you last. 
A few changes have come into my life since then. 
Frankly, I have become a frivolous old gal. 
I am seeing 5 gentlemen every day. 
As soon as I get out of bed, Will Power helps me get out 
of bed. 
Then I go to see John. 
Then, Charlie Horse comes along and when he's here He 
takes a lot of time and attention. 
When he leaves, Arthur Ritas shows up and stays for 
the rest of the day. He doesn't like to stay in one place 
very long, So he takes me from joint to joint. 
After such a busy day I'm really tired 
And am glad to go to bed with Ben Gay. 

What a life! 

P.S. The minister came   to call the other day. He said at 
my age I should be thinking of the Hereafter. I told him, 

“Oh, I do all the time. No matter where I am, in the 

parlour, upstairs, in the kitchen or down in the 

basement, I ask myself...What am I here after?” 

Submitted by Kay Goss 

The Salvation Army Food and Toy 

Drive is on all month. You can use this 

unique Reverse Advent Calendar as a 

fun and thoughtful way to make your 

contributions to those in need. 

Bring your donations in weekly, or 

bring them on Christmas Eve and 

they’ll be delivered to the Salvation 

Army. We know the shelves get de-

pleted at this time of year, so no 

matter when the food/toys are deliv-

ered, they will find be used and appre-

ciated. 

3-year-old Reese :

'Our Father, Who 

does art in heaven,

Harold is His

name. Amen.'

A little boy was 

overheard praying:  

'Lord, if you can't 

make me a better 

boy, don't worry 

about it.    

I'm having a real 

good time like I am. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

'  

In a mother’s womb were two babies. One asked 

the other: “Do you believe in life after delivery?”  

The other replied, “Why, of course. There has to be 

something after delivery. Maybe we are here to 

prepare ourselves for what we will be later.” 

“Nonsense,” said the first. “There is no life after 

delivery. What kind of life would that be?”  The 

second said, “I don’t know, but there will be more 

light than here. Maybe we will walk with our legs 

and eat from our mouths. Maybe we will have oth-

er senses that we can’t understand now.” The first 

replied, “That is absurd. Walking is impossible. And 

eating with our mouths?  Ridiculous! The umbilical 

cord supplies nutrition and everything we need. 

But the umbilical cord is so short. Life after delivery 

is to be logically excluded.”  The second insisted, 

“Well, I think there is something and maybe it’s 

different than it is here. Maybe we won’t need this 

physical cord anymore.”  The first replied, 

“Nonsense. And moreover, if there is life, then why 

has no one ever come back from there? Delivery is 

the end of life, and in the after-delivery, there is 

nothing but darkness and silence and oblivion. It 

takes us nowhere.”  Well, I don’t know,” said the 

second, “but certainly we will meet Mother and 

she will take care of us.” The first replied “Mother? 

You actually believe in Mother? That’s laughable. If 

Mother exists then where is She now?” The second 

said, “She is all around us. We are surrounded by 

her. We are of Her. It is in Her that we live. Without 

Her, this world would not and could not exist.” To 

which the second replied, “Sometimes, when 

you’re in silence and you focus and listen, you can 

perceive Her presence, and you can hear Her loving 

voice, calling down from above.” Maybe this was 

one of the best explanations of the concept of 

GOD. 




