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Christmas 2017 
Mary, Did You Know? 

Mary, did you know that your baby boy  
  will one day walk on water? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy  
  will save our sons and daughters? 
Did you know that your baby boy has come to make you new? 
This child that you've delivered, will soon deliver you. 

Mary, did you know that your baby boy 
  will give sight to a blind man? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy  
  will calm a storm with his hand? 
Did you know that your baby boy has walked where angels trod? 
And when you kiss your little baby,  
  you have kissed the face of God. 

The blind will see, the deaf will hear, and the dead will live again. 
The lame will leap, the dumb will speak the praises of the Lamb. 

Mary, did you know that your baby boy is Lord of all creation? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy  
  will one day rule the nations? 
Did you know that your baby boy is heaven's perfect Lamb? 
This sleeping child you are holding  
  is the great I Am. 

Mary, did you know? 

Written by:  Mark Lowry and Buddy Greene.  CCLI License # 915747 
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IT'S ADVENT, NOT 
CHRISTMAS 
by Catherine Pate 
from the Anglican BC website 

Contrary to popular belief, Advent (which 
began this year on December 3 and ends on 
December 24), is not just a four-week lead-
up to Christmas.  

As Rev. Jamie Howison notes in his 
2015 sermon titled "The Irrational 
Season:"  

Yes, part of the force of Advent is to ready 
us to mark Christmas, but more significant is 
Advent’s insistence that Christmas is but 
one part of a continuing story; a story that 
extends beyond the New Testament, 
through our own times and in to the horizon 
of all of time and history to which God is 
drawing us. Even “creation waits with eager 
longing for the revealing of the children of 
God,” Paul writes in his epistle to the 
Romans. “[T]he whole creation has been 
groaning” for that completeness. (Rom 8: 
21, 22) God has not yet finished with us and 
with our world, and so particularly in Advent 
we are called to be a people of expectant 
hope and watchful longing. 

In Anglican churches, Advent is marked 
with particular liturgies (worship services) 
filled with special hymns and readings and 
the progressive lighting of the Advent wreath 
of four blue candles representing hope, light, 
joy and peace and often a fifth representing 
the Christ child which is lit of Christmas Eve 
or Christmas Day.  

History of Advent 

The word “Advent” is derived from the Latin 
word adventus, meaning “coming,” which is 
a translation of the Greek word parousia.  

Scholars believe that during the 4th and 
5th centuries in Spain and Gaul, Advent was 
a season of preparation for the baptism of 
new Christians at the January feast of 
Epiphany, the celebration of God’s 
incarnation represented by the visit of the 
Magi to the baby Jesus (Matthew 2:1), his 
baptism in the Jordan River by John the 
Baptist (John 1:29), and his first miracle at 
Cana (John 2:1).  

During this season of preparation, Christians 
would spend 40 days in penance, prayer, 
and fasting to prepare for this celebration; 
originally, there was little connection 
between Advent and Christmas. 

By the 6th century, however, Roman 
Christians had tied Advent to the coming of 
Christ. But the “coming” they had in mind 
was not Christ’s first coming in the manger 
in Bethlehem, but his second coming in the 
clouds as the judge of the world. It was not 
until the Middle Ages that the Advent season 
was explicitly linked to Christ’s first coming 
at Christmas.   

- source: christianitytoday.com

Welcome to the church season of Advent. 

http://stbenedictstable.ca/2014/12/the-irrational-season/
http://stbenedictstable.ca/2014/12/the-irrational-season/
http://christianitytoday.com
http://stbenedictstable.ca/2014/12/the-irrational-season/
http://stbenedictstable.ca/2014/12/the-irrational-season/
http://christianitytoday.com
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A Word from the Bishop’s Warden
People occasionally ask me, what is a 
warden? Who are they at St. Stephen’s and 
what do they do? 

Originally, wardens were protectors and 
guardians—they protected the people from 
the priest, and the priest from the people. 
This explains the warden’s staff or wand 
which is attached to a pew half way down 
the main aisle of the church. Today, the 
wardens don’t need to be the bodyguards 
of the clergy—the clergy and the people 
share equally in the running of the parish. 
Today the wardens and parish priest 
together form the main leadership of the 
parish and assume a large portion of the 
responsibility for the parish.  

It is standard practice is to have two 
wardens, a “Rector’s Warden and a 
People’s Warden. Wardens are elected or 
re-elected at each annual vestry meeting. 
One warden may be appointed by the 
parish priest. If the parish priest chooses 

not to appoint one, all wardens are then 
elected at the annual vestry meeting.  

If a parish is without a rector, the person 
and position ordinarily called 'Rector's 
Warden' is called 'Bishop's Warden' and is 
appointed by the Bishop on the 
recommendation of the Priest-in-Charge.  

At St. Stephen’s April Stanley is an interim 
priest, not a rector; therefore, we have a 
Bishop’s Warden, myself, and Elaine 
Renforth is our People’s Warden. Elaine 
and I share many duties and work closely 
with April, meeting at least once a week to 
talk about the organization of upcoming 
church services, events, status of 
committees and general running of the 
church. 

I hope this clarifies some of the mystery, 

Colleen Butterley 
Bishop’s Warden 

An angel of the Lord appeared to Joseph 
in a dream and said, 'Joseph son of David, 
do not be afraid to take Mary home as your 
wife, because what is conceived in her is 
from the Holy Spirit. She will give birth to a 
son, and you are to give him the name 
Jesus, because he will save his people 
from their sins.’ 
…When Joseph woke up, he did what the 
angel of the Lord had commanded him 
and took Mary home as his wife… But he 
had no union with her until she gave birth 
to a son. And he gave him the name 
Jesus."                         (Matthew 1:18-25)
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As the People's Warden, I would like to bring 
you up to date on some things happening 
around the building. We have had to install a 
new furnace for the church.  As many of you 
will remember, we had a few cold mornings 
last winter and our furnace was 25 years old 
(so it did not owe us a lot). We did not want to 
take the chance that it would quit completely 
on us this winter. We have also finished 
Phase II of repairing the roof this week. Last 
spring we completed Phase I of repairing the 
roof and later on this year and next year we 
will complete Phase III and IV.  These major 
repairs seem to come more frequently but we 
must remember we have an old church and 
because we love our church we have to look 
after it. 

I am very excited about our Parish Profile 
and hope that you all had a chance to look it 

over. We hope it appeals to someone who will 
fit our Parish and will become our new Parish 
Priest in the New Year. The Canonical 
Committee will work very hard in the next 
couple of months at getting the right person to 
lead us into the future. Please keep us in your 
prayers. 

The Fall Fair was a lot of fun and everyone 
involved worked very hard to make it the best 
Fall Fair. I think we accomplished this and I 
hope you all enjoyed what was offered and 
had a chance to buy some of your favourite 
things or Christmas presents. 

Best wishes to you and those you hold dear at 
Christmas time and all through the Year. 

Sincerely 
Elaine Renforth,  
People's Warden

A Word from the People’s Warden

Fall Fair 2017 
   

St. Stephen held its annual Fall Fair on 
December 2, 2017. It was a well attended 
event, seeing many new faces as well as the 
regular attendees. There were great raffle 
prizes for our main raffle; thank you to 
Rosemary Nock and Pauline Doyle for 
donating the two quilts and hand-sculpted 
pottery. Our door raffles were also very nice 
and a big thanks goes out to all who donated 
them. Thank you to Roxee's family for donating 
the Mr. Mike's gift card basket and the Ocean's goodies—both had a lot of tickets in their boxes. I 
would like to thank Delphine for the beautiful Christmas wreath!  As usual there were some 
bidding wars going on at the Silent Auction table—it came down to the wire for some of the items. 

 I think everyone who attended had a great time of fun and fellowship. The kitchen staff again put 
on a great lunch and the servers were very good at getting all the lunches out to the people and 
always with a smile on their faces. Thank you Sienna, Addison, and Hannah. We still have a few 
expenses to come out of the total but for the two days of sales we made $4,608.24. A very nice 
total indeed. Thank you to everyone who attended and helped make this a great success.  ~  
Janet
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“From Weakness to Weakness” by Esther Hizsa
There is a dog in Loyola House that soothes the aching soul.   

Perhaps you’ve heard of the “balm in Gilead that makes the 
wounded whole”? Apparently someone at Loyola House in 
Guelph, Ontario has a dog who does the same thing. 

People who go there for a thirty-day silent retreat to pray the 
Ignatian Spiritual Exercises sometimes find their prayers empty 
and their hearts in desolation. When the director, who is leading 
them through the exercises, has no words left to offer, they ask 
the retreatant if they’d like to take the dog for a walk or even keep it with them for the night. 

I can identify with both the director and the retreatant. I too am weak–powerless to change my 
prayers, myself, or the suffering of others. I need God by my side, like a faithful hound, to walk 
with me in this. 

I feel a tug on the leash and recall a quote by Jean Vanier, 

Our lives are a mystery of growth from weakness to weakness—baby to dying person, 
with sickness, fatigue, accidents, along the way. 

I am comforted. I’m not supposed to be able to skip over weakness as if life were a game of 
hopscotch. And God knows that when I “go through the valley of Baca,” I can’t “make it a place 
of springs” (Psalm 84:6). God understands how frustrating that is. 

Vanier goes on to say, 

Some people are infuriated by weakness . . . but weakness can also open us to 
compassion and concern for the well-being of another. 

I don’t like the angst I feel when I have no 
words to free others trapped in difficulty. 
All I can do is sigh like a hound and say 
again, “This sounds so hard.” 

In my growth from weakness to 
weakness, sometimes I’m given the dog 
and sometimes I am the dog given to 
others. 

The virgin will conceive and  
give birth to a son,  
and they will call him Immanuel  
(which means “God with us”). 

–Matthew 1:23 (NIV) 

“Dog in Manger” taken in New York, Saint Patrick’s Cathedral by Jackie Bouchard. Used with permission. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8fcMxI_6xsk
http://www.poochsmooches.com/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8fcMxI_6xsk
http://www.poochsmooches.com/
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“The Magic of Christmas”
Excerpt from “The Manse Window” by the Rev. Ian W. F. Hamilton 

Submitted by Audrey Watson

It’s not often that a Christmas card is 
popped through the letterbox right in the 
middle of summertime, but at that very point 
in the calendar a few years ago, we 
received one here at the Manse! The card, 
wishing us the compliments of the season, 
was signed by Jack, Eva and Gordon – and 
we simply hadn’t a clue as to whom these 
good people were! 

However, there was a 
comment written on the 
back of the card which 
revealed all. It read, Bet 
you’re the only ones to 
receive a Christmas card 
mid-July, depending on 
the postal services!  

Let me explain, friends 
from the south of the border 
had spent a few days at the Manse during 
the previous month. When with us, they 
took some photographs which they said 
they would send on to us in due course and 
they used this old Christmas card which 
they had obviously received the previous 
Christmas from their friends, Jack, Eva and 
Gordon, to keep the photographs flat in the 
post.  

However, the words of greeting which were 
actually printed on the Christmas card by 
the manufacturer were revealing too. They 
read as follows: May the magic and 
message of Christmas remain with you 
throughout the coming year.  

These words set me thinking. Certainly, the 
“magic of Christmas” is a common and 
hackneyed seasonal cliché but it is most 
definitely real and so impressive, especially 
if you have the privilege of seeing 
Christmas through the eyes of a child.  

For the young ones, a kind of 
transformation takes place. Suddenly and 

amazingly their 
everyday world is 
transformed into a 
fairyland, where 
sleigh bells ring and 
snowflakes glisten 
and lights twinkle!  
And for all of us, our 
cities, towns and 
villages throughout 
the world adopt a 

carnival air of expectancy with a mysterious 
yet purposeful bustle of activity.  

Not only is Santa in his Grotto – he’s 
everywhere! In our town square he can 
annually be seen on the back of a lorry in 
the form of a yuletide DJ hosting a rollicking 
reverberating roadside party – all in the 
interest of charities, of course.  

Life during these days seems full of exciting 
secrets eager to be told and presiding over 
it all is the legendary bearded figure who 
seems to be able to make magic real, and 
to make dreams come true! Albeit for a few 
short days in the year magic 
reigns, as implied on that 

continued… 
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Christmas card, Christmas is magic!  

That card also spoke of the message of 
Christmas. Beneath the magic of the 
season there lies the message. Indeed, 
the magic is only temporary, whereas the 
message is eternal. As someone once 
wrote: “Far greater than the wonder of 
Jesus’s birth is the glory of his life and 
death and rising!”  

The message at the heart of Christmas is 
surely that God came to us in Jesus Christ. 
He lived for us, he died for us and he rose 

for us. The advent and the birth of Jesus 
Christ can never be considered apart from 
his crucifixion and his resurrection.  

Even as Mary and Joseph looked out from 
the Bethlehem stable into the clear starlit 
skies above, “the shadow of a Cross arose 
upon a lonely hill.” The wonder of his birth, 
the glory of his Cross and the triumph of 
his rising are all part and parcel of the 
Christmas message.  

The heart of the message of God coming 
down to earth from heaven in the form of 
that precious baby is that each one of us is 
precious in the sight of God and that this 
special child is the way to life for all of 
God’s children. This is surely the sum and 
substance of the Christmas message.  

However, it’s also occurred to me that 
there are two additional “m”s that must be 
included here, because they are also part 
and parcel of the sentiments of the season. 
First of all, in terms of the Christian faith, 
we must always make room for miracles!  

“Glory to God in the highest, and on earth, 
peace, goodwill toward men,” the angel 
said, accompanied by “a heavenly host of 
angels.”  

The mention of angels always evokes an 
element of the miraculous in our minds. 
Part of the mystery of the season is that 
the message of Christmas has stayed alive 
for us during all seasons for over two 
thousand years, since the time when that 
great taxation decree went 
out from Caesar Augustus.  continued… 
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Part of the miracle is that millions of 
people of all races and colours throughout 
the world are annually drawn to kneel in 
humility and in reverence at the 
Bethlehem manger, and to sing their 
simple praise, their humble songs of 
thanksgiving for the gift of Jesus Christ.  

Miraculously, the message has got 
through that Jesus Christ came to live and 
ultimately to die for wayward souls, and 
that he comes again and again, Christmas 
after Christmas, year after year. As the 
writer of the lovely carol has so succinctly 
put it: “Oh holy child of Bethlehem, 
descend to us, we pray, Cast out our sin 
and enter in, be born in us today.”  

There is a final “m”, again 
not alluded to in that 
“summer” Christmas card 
send to our Manse, but 
which I would like to 
feature briefly. I do so 
because I feel it is so 
relevant to those of us 
who have experienced and have been 
touched and captivated by the magic, the 
message and the miracle of the season – 
it is surely the mandate of Christmas.  

I have no doubt that, to those of us who 
have believed in this marvellous and 
momentous even, a mandate has been 
squarely given! The mandate given to us 
is the one given by Jesus himself to his 
disciples, namely to take the glad tidings, 
the great joy and the immortal love of 
Christmas “into all the world” that others 
may share in the blessing of the 
incarnation of Jesus Christ.  

Those of us who are annually drawn to 
celebrate this great event “which has 
come to pass which the Lord has made 
known to us” are charged with the 
responsibility of taking the message of 

Christmas with us wherever we go! To 
take with us the news, the joy and the love 
it contains and share it with all those we 
encounter in our daily lives.  

The word “angel” is often translated as 
“messenger”, and surely this is where we 
come in! As the words of a contemporary 
hymn encourage us:  

“Take us, then, Lord, and use us, thy 
messengers to be;  
Our prayers, our gifts, our service we offer 
here to thee, 
That every man and nation may learn 
what we have heard,  
And all the minds of millions shall feed 

upon thy word.”  

The final clause printed in 
our Christmas card that 
arrived at the Manse in 
the middle of July 
expressed the hope that 
the magic and message 
of Christmas may remain 

with us “throughout the coming year”.  

Although we celebrate the birth of Jesus 
Christ towards the end of December, 
there’s very real sense, I finally thought, in 
which Jesus Christ is born to countless 
folks right throughout the year!  Wherever 
and whenever men, women, boys and 
girls first hear about Jesus and his love for 
them, in a sense, it’s Christmas!  

Jesus is born in their hearts and in their 
lives and what a wonderful day that must 
be for them! Oh, there are no wise men, 
no shepherds, no stable, no star, no 
manger, no gold or frankincense or myrrh, 
but the sentiments of the greeting 
ultimately focussed my mind on the 
thought that for someone, somewhere, 
any day of any year can be Christmas 
day!  
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St. Stephen’s 
Sunday School 
Class Making 

Advent Candle 
Holders



The Grapevine ~ St Stephen’s Newsletter Winter 2017 .  Volume 19.  Number 1

Page !  of !10 12

Spirit of Christmas           
We have iced the cake,  
Got mince-pies to bake, 
The tree hung with baubles,  
Coloured streamers to make.  

There are carols to sing  
To a small baby King, 
Friends and family to welcome 
As bright gifts they bring.  

In the home’s warming glow, 
While the firelight burns low, 
We think of our loved ones 
And the days long ago.  

And with warm-hearted loving 
As the source of our giving,  
The spirit of Christmas  
Most surely is living.  

If at First You Don’t Succeed  

It really is a misconception,  
Yet each year we do the same.  
Most of us without exception  
Make resolutions once again.  

At the start of each New Year  
We list things we’ll strive to achieve.  
We’ll contact friends both far and near  
And keep faith in all that we believe.  

On looking back, which resolutions  
Made this year now still hold strong?  
If not all, there’s one solution –  
Try again, when this year’s gone.  

Christmas Seasonal Poems
by Audrey Watson



The Grapevine ~ St Stephen’s Newsletter Winter 2017 .  Volume 19.  Number 1

Page !  of !11 12

School Nativity  

Family members each take up a seat  
To watch their children in an annual treat.  
Rehearsals are over – the big day is here.  
Only the teacher shows a moment of fear.  

Mary and Joseph stumble into the light.  
The innkeeper bellows, “No room here tonight!”  
Joseph helps Mary as well as he’s able, 
To settle her down on the hay in the stable.  

A heavenly host pretends to be flying 
And takes up their places – with Gabriel crying.  
As if my magic, baby Jesus appears.  
Now Mary and Joseph are also in tears.  

Two shepherds walk on, looking timid and pale,  
The smaller one dragging a lamb by the tail.  
The other, with tea towel over his eyes,  
Trips over the manger and centre stage lies.  

Adorned in splendour, the three kings progress;  
One’s lost his crown and his hair’s in a mess.  
The bringer of myrrh – a big, strapping lad –  
Has forgotten his lines as he’s waving to Dad.  

Baby Jesus is shown to the parents so proud,  
After the clapping and the cast have all bowed,  
The crowns and tinsel and wings disappear,  
Parents and grandparents leave in a great cheer.  

With smiles on their faces and a warm inner glow,  
They hardly notice it has started to snow. 
The spirit of Christmas reinforced once again, 
With peace on earth, and goodwill to all men. 

The Coming Year 

On the last day of December, 
As the old year fades away, 
Excited people gather 
To welcome New Year’s Day. 

They greet old friend with pleasure, 
And talk of folk they’ve known, 
Of all the happy times they’ve shared 
In the days that now have flown. 

They shared a meal together, 
As they’ve often done before, 
And wonder what adventures 
The New year has in store. 

And when the midnight hour arrives, 
They toast the coming year, 
And joining hands their voices raise
A chorus of good cheer. 
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Browsing the Internet 
Interested in learning more about the 
Anglican Church in Canada?   

Check out these websites! 

www.anglican.ca    
          The Anglican Church of Canada 
bc.anglican.ca 
            The Anglican Church in BC 
www.vancouver.anglican.ca 

The Diocese of New Westminster 
- Metropolitan Vancouver 

ststbby.ca  
St Stephen the Martyr Anglican 
Church

December 17, Sunday    10:00 AM  - Advent 3 Worship 
                                         Lessons and carols 

December 24, Sunday        10:00 AM - Advent 4 Worship 
       7:00 PM - Christmas Eve family Eucharist 
     10:00 PM - Christmas Night Eucharist 

December 25, Monday 10:00 AM - Christmas Day Eucharist 

December 31, Sunday 10:00 AM - First Sunday after Christmas worship 
       The Rev. Ed Schmitt 

January 7, Sunday  10:00 AM - Epiphany worship

Christmas Worship Schedule

 St Stephen the Martyr 
Anglican Church 

Address:  9887 Cameron St. 
  Burnaby, BC  V3J 1M3 

Phone: 604-421-0472 

Email:  ststbby@shaw.ca 

Office Hours: Tuesday to Friday 
  9:30 AM -1:30 PM 

Priest:   Rev. Dr. April Stanley 

Holy Eucharist:   Sundays at 10:00 AM

http://www.anglican.ca
http://bc.anglican.ca
http://www.vancouver.anglican.ca
http://ststbby.ca
mailto:ststbby@shaw.ca
mailto:ststbby@shaw.ca
http://www.anglican.ca
http://bc.anglican.ca
http://www.vancouver.anglican.ca
http://ststbby.ca

