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2 Corinthians 1:3, 4 reads: Blessed be God, eveRdlther of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the Father of mercies, and the God of all comfehto comforts us in all our
tribulation, that we may be able to comfort themahhare in any trouble, by the
comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God

What a summer! When | ponder it, | cannot belidvesintensity of the highs and
lows we experienced in the Cleaver family.

It all began when our daughter Abby broke herlegftseverely at Thetis Lake. And
just as we were recovering from that shock, oneunfdogs died (and Bobby was
Abby’s favorite!).

Then only a week later we unexpectedly lost fromfamily John Rice, whom
we loved dearly. | know many of you prayed for as\e faced this sudden tragedy,
what a difference it made.

Following John’s passing and funeral, we only hdevaweeks to prepare for our
daughter’s marriage (Hannah) to Barry Smith (whe &aize 14 shoe, is a true
Scotsman and so was married in a kilt).

And finally, | traveled to St. Thomas Ontario te@say mother who was facing life
threatening surgery to repair an aneurism on otepfain arteries.

Some say that these things happen in bunches, deetfdbod were to stretch them
out over a longer time, the stress would be toomtadear without a chance to get
your second wind. One thing is certain, none dfias any control over what the
day will bring, but what we do have is each othet &od’s comfort. While one
grieves the people of God step up and kneel ingorayvering the sorrow bearing
soul with layers of prayer like a healing ointmenthe people of God also step up
and step into that person’s life by offering foad;ard, a word of compassion, or a
helping hand in whatever way they can. What malivehese people have?

We all know that troubles can make us bitter; tieslzan cause us to lose faith, to
want to give up. Troubles can steal away our hdstause of the worry, because
of the strain. Here again, we all learn togethertime tested truths of 2
Corinthians 1:3, 4... how the grace of God works tigiothose who are called to be
his people. Because God has brought us througstohsuffering in our past and
comforted us, we know that He will do it for otherdut we also know that He does
it through us, his people.

| want (and my family wants) to thank you... all @fuy... who stepped up and knelt
down and prayed. We want to thank you... all of yowho stepped up and
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brought us food, sent us a card, a word of compagsaihealing hand, a helping
hand.

Someone asked me recently what it means to beisti@hnn the year 2009. If you
were to peer into the heart of the true Christiaa,answer becomes pleasantly and
yet profoundly simple... the true Christian is williand able to comfort those who
are inany trouble, by the comfort wherewith they themselves are cotadl of

God.

God is good... let’s keep blessing and comfortingheatber and all who God
decides to send us. Let's bless each other thrdbghksgiving, then Christmas
and right into the year 2010. We are his people.

Pastor Rick

It is Harvest Time the time of year we are reminded about God's gifhe
Jewish calendar celebrates this time with the Jetesast of Tabernacles - Jewish
Thanksgiving.

It is important to express our thoughts to GodHa many gifts to us. One
way we know we have experienced God’s grace (unietkfavour) is to respond in
thanksgiving, not only for His blessings, but disothe successes in our life (which
also come from Him).

Luke 12 relates Christ’s parable of the rich farmbo was blessed with a
bountiful harvest which his land had produced. thetfarmer attributed his
present prosperity tois own labour, the result dfis own hard workhis own
planting,his own wisdom.

Jesus called this man a fool. In the Biblicalssera fool lives without any
reference to God his creator, who bestows his gifteveryone. Thanksgivingis a
time to reflect that not one single thitigat | have accumulated or accomplished in
my entire lifetime is due solely to my own doing.

A farmer’s grain field held a signboard readifigdlS CROP IS
PRODUCED BY FIZON'S FERTILIZER” and someone had written below it
“BUT IT WAS FED AND WATERED BY GOD’S ALMIGHTY HAND.

While our labours are important, at the end ofdag, everything we have is
the result of God'’s grace, to which we must resgogtllly in Thanksgiving

Campbell Smyth



From July 28 to 25th, the Canada Youth 2009 conference wasateBdock
University in St. Catharines Ontario. Attendedloy own Larissa McCormick and
her friend Amy, it was an inspiring event in whiglany teens discovered that they
are “rooted and grounded in love” (Eph 3:17). d&gthan General Assembly, it
was the largest gathering of Presbyterians in GaaadB00 youth, volunteers and
leaders from across Canada came together to cedegraw worship and play as a
Christ-centred community - a life-changing expetin

On July 24, about 20 Trinity folks travelled to Weston Lake ®altspring Island
for a pot luck luncheon, with swimming, games anddjconversation in the
summer-perfect sunny weather. We are much inddbtedr Barbara Smith for
hosting this annual event, ably assisted by heglat@u-in-law Ethelwyn. Thank
you Smiths, ever so much!

In mid-summer, four from Trinity joined the resttbe Presbytery at its “Pot Luck
Camp” at the Rathtrevor Beach campgrounds. Irepdyfhot (swimming)
weather, they enjoyed the talks, good games, a Gomnam service and visited with
the 50 plus folk who came from our various islahdrches. One of the speakers,
Joel Winchip, executive director of the Presbyte@urch Camp and Conference
Association (PCCCA), talked about the link existbefween the 156 Presbyterian
camps (including 20 Canadian) and conference ceattess North America. Its
website isvww.pccca.net

Our Camp VIP (Vancouver Island Presbytery) Teen ©atiake Cowichan at the
end of August was attended by 40 teens with 25sellors and staff. All
reported having great time and were most appreciative of the “ton of cooki(@®’
pails plus other containers) sent from our genefiousty bakers.

We were most sorry to hear of the ill health ofé&eNieilson. Edie is our longest
serving member, having joined one of the threedes which make up Trinity
‘way back on March 1% 1945. Edie remains in good spirits at 87, emjg\the
visits of her many friends and church family in hexw quarters at The Priory.



Our sincere sympathy is extended to Neal and Ar@dldn on the recent loss of
their mother Susan Chan, who had been most actiweth local Chinese
Pentecostal and Presbyterian churches.

“No eye has seen, no ear has heard, and no mindagsmed what God has
prepared for those who love him.” 1 Cor 2:9

Did you know that the Amity Printing Press in Chisanow the largest Bible
printing centre in the world, printing 2,900 Biblesr hour - almost a Bible every
second! Our Canadian Bible Society is certainlytiwp of your support.

George Phillips of Ontario, Canada was going ulpet when his wife told
him that he’d left the light on in the garden shatich she could see from her
bedroom window. George opened the door to go tfithe light, but saw that there
were people in the shed stealing things.

He phoned the police, who asked if the intrudezsavin the house. When he
said no, they told him to lock his doors and arceffwould be along when there was
someone available. George said, “Okay”, hung apnted to 30, then he phoned
the police again.

“Hello, | just called you a few seconds ago alibigves in my shed. You
don’t have to worry about them anymore becausstighot them all.”

Within five minutes, six Police Cars, a SWAT Teanhelicopter, two fire trucks, a
Paramedic, and an Ambulance showed up at thegzhitisidence, and caught the
thieves red handed.

One of the policemen said to George, “I thought yaid that you shot them!”
George said, “l thought you said there was nolzaylable!”
Don’t mess with seniors!

Fully one third of our Trinity family took advargea of the spectacular
mid-September weather to enjoy a pot luck luncred@artshores. Full use was
made of the sundeck and God’s great outdoors \ehtieg the delicious food
brought along by our many dedicated cooks.
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A lovely wedding and service of worship
was held on August™n the grounds of the St.
Ann’s Academy. As the sun shone, Pastor
Rick and Suzy Cleaver’s eldest daughter
Hannah became “Mrs. Barry Smith” as many of
her relatives, as well as those from Barry’s
Scotland, looked on. The lovely bride was
dressed in a beautiful flowing white dress
carrying a long train. Our pastor conducted the
service, and he, the groom and the groom’s
party wore traditional Scottish kilts.

It seems that some people come to Trinity and,reef@ get to know them
properly, they leave us again. Such was the cas® Rheinold and Rosemary
Eckstein moved on, just as we were getting to k(envd appreciate) them, but we
do wish them well in their Shoal Centre apartmarfsidney.

“The Bible Jesus Realy Philip Jancey is an eight session study of(ihd:
Testament that was familiar to our Lord. Led byMiel Kellogg, the study takes
place in the Conference Room Tuesdays at 7 p.rit.Nmtember 16",

Both the mens coffee hour and the ladies’ prayer stndy groups are meeting
Thursday mornings in the church at 10 a.m. anthah and women (church goers
or not) are cordially invited to “drop in.” (Lasthursday we counted 26
attending!)  Enter through the sanctuary and yolufiwd a welcome.

A moving ceremony took place on July3&hen Minou
Ragheb became a full Canadian citizen. It was alutyshe
longed for and is the highlight of her life justmad~ollowing
the ceremony, a reception at Mt. Doug Court horabtine
occasion. While celebrating with friends, she dest@ted
how to balance a basket of flowers (including waber her
head! Our hearty congratulations Minou.



The sympathy of the congregation is extended tolGce, Caitlan and Paul Rice,
and the Cleaver family on the sudden death of Rib@on July 12. He is greatly
missed by family and friends, including Trinity kol John’s mother Carol and his
children need our prayers as they struggle witlr thes.

Pastor Rick leads a lively discussion (and als@emks your questions) in the
sanctuary every Sunday about faith issues. CHlEd'S TALK ABOUT ITit's
an informal time for those who yearn for a deepalkvin their faith. Thereisab
minute reading from RC Sprouls’ boéssential Truths of the Christian Faitbp
bring your Bible and a notebook and join the ottiezs 9:50 to 10:30.

Eight folk from our church have just completed aé&afe training course, so
expect more stringent requirements when usingittbdn! Carelessness can be
very dangerous when it comes to food handling.

TheGlad Tidings magazinehallenges Christians through articles and reports
related to the missions and social justice issfiesiodenomination. Keep up to
date for only $14 per year (also available in lgsgat or audio cassette). Contact
Glenda Hunt. Glenda also wishes to express quieagtion to Bob and Ruth
Katzer for sharing the flowers from their gardenckhgraced our sanctuary over
the summer months, and to Ken and Doreen Ash @r libvely Fall blooms.
Thanks are also extended to Ruth and Lynn Hurleyhi® wonderful display of
flowers in the round gardens at our church entrance

Again this year, our Worship and Music CommitteeaBecting warm clothing for
our street people. This includes towels, blankedts, As our daycare centre uses
all available space during the week, please deligar donations to the church
only from 10-12 on Saturday October 3%

And the “Operation Christmas Child” shoe boxesSamaritan’s Purse are being
distributed by Roberta Adlam. These must be refito church osunday
November 18"



From a submission by Michael Kellogg

Michael’s friend Mary and her university age dateglKatie recently visited
an orphanage in Ecuador (which is on the equatberevKatie’s friend Sarah
happened to be working. Soon after their arrigakje became seriously ill and
lost 20 pounds, but with careful treatment, she alds to stay for the whole month,
despite the many insect bites.

Katie has a phobia of insects and in Ecuador therenany “insectos malos”
or poisonous insects, including the dreaded talasitu Every room came
equipped with termites which ate the bed slatskaains supporting the floors
above them. Technically these are wood-bees, wdatla house from the top
down, (as opposed to termites, which eat from tbermd up) and by the end of the
month, they could see right through the floor imgnalaces! But they welcomed
geckos, since these feast on other insects.

Food was a real challenge, consisting of riceaitke for breakfast and
usually broth and rice for lunch and supper - almosvegetables or fruit except for
some fried bananas. What a long month! They wereungry that it is no
wonder the two Canadian visitors lost weight!

The orphanage was overcrowded with 70 childreneauth of the workers
was placed in charge of about 15. Days begarilfat 430 a.m. and ended for the
children at 8:30, after which the workers had supghe chores and prayers and fell
into bed at 11:00 p.m. Lacking sufficient supdons discipline was obviously
lacking, and Mary and Katie set to work to showch#édren both love and
discipline. At the end of the completed months tombination began to show
and the children found they actually enjoyed laaghi While several children
touched the hearts of their visitors, Mary and &atie busy making enquiries about
adopting little Nando, who had been “the worsth& bot” when they arrived at the
orphanage.

Mary relates that they just can’t wait to retusrEcuador!



Victoria has enjoyed one of the best summer seasaall the country and
we have loved every moment of it. Bob and | havitgoed around doing
numerous things, none of which included usefulfdiké serious gardening,
painting or repairing, but did include some greigist Three weeks on the boat as
we worked our way up the coast to Desolation Savaick uneventful but very
beautiful, and a few great swims in warm waterggapit all off. We then turned
the boat over to son Brian and family who copedesmely well when the thing
caught fire! Heather had the family in life jack@ind in the ski boat faster than a
speeding bullet, and Brian, with one of our dozendxtinguishers, had the fire out
almost before the “Mayday” was called. | am gladdport that we old folks have
since used the repaired ship and are gratefulnbatidn’t have to deal with the
emergency. Neither of us is capable of running fist!

Our last small trip was to the Sunshine Coastmuhuse we are cheap, we
decided to drive to Nanaimo and have son lan dsagt the ferry so we could get on
for nothing. This seemed like a great idea unéilget into the terminal and
discovered that the thing was under renovationsnantad to walk through the
building, up and down stairs, and over tarmac teng where we were allowed to
wait, unfortunately in the fully upright positionThere was no place to sit, and
after deliberating and rejecting the likelihoodtth®y suitcase might be strong
enough to allow me to sit on it ( | had a pictuféh® wheels splayed out and Bob
patiently trying to drag it), | was forced to comtenyself with watching the other
passengers while | muttered to myself. Just ag@re about to board, an elderly
couple slowly moved toward us. It was evident that had already become a
voyage that was too much for them, but this was jberney and they were
determined to make it. We had been seated orethefbr some time when they
arrived in the lounge, looking grey with fatiguewas a long walk from the tent!

We wandered off to have lunch, and next saw thiéen we had walked
off the ferry in Vancouver and all the way onto @@y ferry bound for Gibsons
Landing. They arrived on board holding hands,watis to all around them.
Each step seemed to require every ounce of stréinggthad.

When we got off at Gibsons Landing, we saw themdbkelped off the boat
and it was evident that the old gentleman hadrfaled injured his head, although
he was still walking and still clutching his wife'mnd.

All this really choked me, because | was in pam&nd it seemed that there
was something wrong with a system that assumeslifabt passengers are
capable of what seemed like a ten mile hike. Smafse | complained; not in any
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useful way, but to anyone who was willing to liste®o my niece’s husband got on
the web and did something actually useful; he campld to BC ferries.

I’m not sure if we were tagged in some way, butreway home there were
wheelchairs at all entrances. One gal had theddakSergeant Major and when |
saw her eyeing me as | limped toward her, | snappattention and forced myself
to walk boldly and confidently for fear I'd get atked into the thing (or worse yet,
overboard). She didn’t hesitate, just grabbed myand shoved both of us into
the elevator. She then shut the door and sentfus sbmewhere else, not
necessarily where we thought we wanted to go. alt a/bit like going to a dentist
where they ram in clamps, sponges, a vacuum clemgrhands and then ask if
they have the right tooth! This is what it is liteebe old and frail and I'm not
liking it much, especially as | haven’'t managedftiad bit yet; she probably
thought we were just old and stupid! (She got thugit!)

Pondering upon this as we drove home, | turndgbtm and said “You know
those running shoes the kids wear that have raldredded in them? Do you
think they make them in my size?”

After a pause, his response was cautious: “Younmeler shoes. | hope
not. What would you do with them?”

“Well,” says I, “I could wear those, use my doutlalking sticks that look
like ski poles, my bike hat that takes ten yeafsrof looks, knee and elbow pads,
and roll rapidly onto the ferry. Wouldn't that hen?”

To say that his response was unenthusiastic waaikth understatement!
There were several more words, but | think he ‘Saod’

How incredibly blessed we are to live here. Wbd, water, freedom and
safety, we have it all, and yet are so often unepgtive, complaining about things
that most of the world would give their all to pess. Let’s face it, we old goats
were on board by choice; no one was forcing usateet and the ferries were free,
clean and had lots of seats. We weren't escaporg ferrorists; food and clean
washrooms were always available, it was a gorgdaysand we weren’t required
to help row the boat!

Thanks be to our God for all His many blessings!
Joy
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