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New Services at St Barnabas Feature Youth Participation 

 
Since January, St Barnabas has held three special Youth Services (usually on the third Sunday of the 
month) where 12-20 children and youth have attended and more importantly, participated. In January, 
the service focused on the marriage at Cana, featuring the young people in a Jewish wedding; in 
February, they participated in Black History storytelling (see below); and in March, they celebrated St 
Patrick’s Day with special Irish blessings. 
 

Black History Month, also known as African-American History Month in America, is an annual 
observance in the United States, Canada, and the United Kingdom for remembrance of important people and 
events in the history of the African Diaspora. It is celebrated annually in Canada in February. (Wikipedia) 

 

To carry out this theme at St Barnabas, each member of the confirmation class was assigned as a project 
to choose an important black person who inspires them, and to research and present his/her story during 
the Sunday Youth Service.  Each storyteller put on a hat and robe brought from West Africa by Guy 
Tombs so that they could take on the role of a “griot” or traditional African storyteller. 
 
Pictured below (left), Magali Goblot tells the story of Harriet Tubman, an important figure in the 
underground railway movement in Canada; and (right) parishioner Judith Austin tells the story of 

Maurice Ruddick, a black miner and hero of the group of seven miners who were rescued alive from the 

Springhill Mine Disaster. He was responsible for keeping their spirits alive during the long wait for rescue. 
(For the full story go to http://disastersongs.ca/mining-disasters/1958-springhill-mine-disaster/) 
 
 

                          
 

 



 

          From the Rector’s Desk 
 
Seeing is believing, as the saying goes. We want first-hand, direct experience so we’ll 
know what is true.  
 
Recently I got to hear a young Montreal cellist who has been taking audiences by storm 

everywhere he plays. I knew the story about how a distinguished patron of the arts had recently gifted 
him with an extraordinary Stradivarius cello, heard first hand accounts from people who heard him play 
Bach at the Festival Classica here in St Lambert last summer. But it was all hearsay to me. I think that 
even if I had heard a broadcast of his playing on the radio, I would have said, yes, he’s gifted, but maybe 
this is mostly a lot of hype about a child prodigy. Then, one Sunday afternoon, I sat in the front row of an 
intimate concert hall downtown, almost within reach of the nineteen year old Stéphane Tétrault, and 
heard and saw him play for myself. I saw how he established a creative synergy with the pianist who 
partnered him. I watched the concentration, the delight and the emotional involvement as he played each 
bar, his expression changing from phrase to phrase. It almost felt like I saw the notes in the air, the 
music was so palpable. Now it made sense to me. I got to meet him after the concert, and heard a poise 
and wisdom beyond his years. I bought a copy of the CD he recorded with the Quebec Symphony last 
year, and as I listen to it, it’s like I’m there again in the concert hall, front row centre, hearing and 
watching him play. 
 
The Easter story has a similar resonance. We’ve heard it, most of us, from our tender youth. We reach out 
to grasp each account of Jesus’ appearing, to imagine what it must have felt like to be there and, almost 
certainly, to wonder how this miraculous thing really happened. The story, or stories, of Easter are built 
on these very themes of doubt and mystery: Mary sees him in the garden, but doesn’t recognize him; the 
disciples hear the account of the women, but can’t believe they are accurate witnesses; Thomas hears 
from them all, but says, “unless I myself see and feel his wounded body, I will not believe.” 
 
Our faith is built on the accounts of faithful witnesses, who saw Jesus, and who saw crowds of people in 
all sorts of circumstances with lives transformed by him. It is built on the shimmering strand of accounts 
passed on over time about that God-indwelling man who went through a violent, ignoble death and 
returned in the flesh to comfort, restore and feed his friends.  We, twenty centuries later, haven’t got the 
directness of those appearances to transform us. We have only the ‘music’ that they made, to return to 
my earlier image, and the invitation to enter into the music too. I won’t try to stretch that metaphor too 
far, but I will say this: we are here today because the ‘music’ of that wonderful life lives on. It’s not just a 
recording; it’s got nothing virtual about it. Even the biblical accounts only have power when they are 
interpreted anew in our lives, now, in our present needfulness.  
 
Carlo Carretto, a mystical Italian monk who spent years in the mid-20th C. as a hermit wandering the 
north African desert, points out that surprisingly, there is no account of Mary the mother of Jesus seeing 
him in those Easter stories. Carretto speculates that perhaps she didn’t have a direct physical encounter 
with Jesus after the crucifixion.  Mary knew better than all the others that this was her Jesus – no doubt 
she would have loved to see and touch him too, but perhaps she, who knew him so deeply, had to find 
her Easter faith as she saw and heard her Jesus expressed in his friends, and love him all over again in 
and through them. Carretto writes: 
  
It is in faith that we encounter God. 
It is in hope that we find his living embrace. 
It is in charity that we experience God. 
And faith is dark. 
And hope is painful. 
And charity is crucified. 
 
May this Easter show the risen One to each of us, through each of us, as God knows best.   
 



 

 

Easter Services & Events 
 

                                                                                                                                        
Thursday, March 28th: Maundy Thursday – Service at St Barnabas at 7 pm,  
with traditional stripping of the altar. 
 
Friday, March 29th: Good Friday – Ecumenical Good Friday Walk through the Village area of St. 
Lambert. Begins at St Andrew’s at 10 am and finishes at St Barnabas at approximately 12 noon. Readings 
from the gospel of Matthew and prayers en route. Rain or shine. 
 
Sunday, March 31st: Easter Day – Two services at St Barnabas, 8:30 and 10 am.  

 

Upcoming Parish Events 
 

 

 

Our annual Rummage Sale will take place on Friday April 26 & 

Saturday April 27.  We will be needing your help.  As many of 

you have already been signed up, we will call you. Only a valid 

physician's note will excuse you from volunteering at this event. 

In lieu of a doctor's note, lovingly prepared snacks and meals 
for the days preceding the sale will be accepted. 

 

But seriously, if you should want to volunteer please let us know by calling Jeffrey or 

Michelle at the following number: (450) 923-7522. 

 

We will accept, in good condition, household and kitchen items, jewellery, silver and 

china, toys and linens, gently used clothing and books. Starting now until the day of 

the sale, items can be deposited in the elevator control room.  

 

Please tell your family, friends and neighbours about this upcoming event, and 

that we are collecting items and are willing to pick up. For larger items, we ask 

that you hold off until the week of the sale for pick up. (April 22nd to 25th).  

 

Please be advised that due to financial constraints, this year we were obliged to 

eliminate the complaints department.   

Thank you all, 

 

Michelle and Jeffrey Goernert CEO and Head Checker: Rummage Sale Inc.  

                                                               a division of St-Barnabas Church 

 



Parish News 
 

Parish Officers for 2013:  At our annual Vestry Meeting held on February 24th, 2013, the 

following slate of officers was elected for the current year. 

 

People's Warden   Mary Ann Digby 

Deputy People's Warden  Marina Peter 

Rector’s Warden   Andrew Louson 

Deputy Rector’s Warden  Anne Dijkman (interim) 

Treasurer    Catherine Gillbert 

Auditor    Judith Austin 

Envelope Secretary  Jeff Goernert 

Deanery Council   Barbara Brown & Paul Bonnell 

Lay Delegates to Synod  David Blizard, Susan Hill (alternate) 

Youth Delegates      Frederick Tombs & Jack Allen  

Property Committee Chair Tom Rodden 

Worship & Education  Andrew Staples 

 

 

Meet our new Deputy People’s Warden 
 

I want to thank the members of St Barnabas for nominating me as their new deputy 
people’s warden.  I look forward to working with the team on making our parish the 
warm, welcoming place that many of us enjoy.  I first started coming to St. Barnabas 
almost  19 years ago, when I was looking for a parish where I felt I would be happy to 
have my children introduced to religion.  Would you believe this was even before they 
were born!   Both our boys, Christopher and Michael were baptized and went to Sunday 
school here.  In those days there were so many kids we had three groups for the 
Sunday school.  I still enjoy being a member of our parish and I’m excited about the 
challenges that await us.  During the next year I hope work on many of our projects 
and to get to know many of you better. (Marina Peter) 

 

 
Lenten Lunch 
Thanks to Pam René and helpers, the St Barnabas Lenten Lunch was a great success and raised $400 for 
the PWRDF. 

 

 

Men’s Group Brunch  

 

The Men’s Group hosted a delicious after-church brunch on 
Sunday, March 3rd.  On the menu was one of their 
specialties: Eggs Benedict. Everyone who attended 
enjoyed this special treat but none more so than Michaela 

Carter, shown at left with her mom Lisa Harrison.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Spaghetti Dinner & Auction: Going Once… Twice… Gone! 

 

 
 You might think we are talking about WINTER, which is hopefully on its second 

and final departure as we head into this Easter season, but no, we’re reflecting a 

typical line from the recent auction held at St Barnabas and organized by our Youth 

Group under the direction of Paul Carter.  This was an event not to be missed!  A full 

house of approximately 125+ people showed up to enjoy a tasty pasta dinner with 

salad bar and do-it-yourself ice cream sundaes for dessert. There was also opportunity 

to pick up an amazing variety of bargains.  You could buy raffle tickets for dozens of 

interesting prizes from surprise baskets to crystal vases to bath mats; or you could bid 

in a silent auction for paintings (by Marc-Aurèle Fortin (reproduction), Jane 

Wigglesworth, Steph Tombs), an autographed Canadiens photo, or a weekend at a 

cottage in the country.  And of course the highlight of the evening was the live auction of the time and talents of 

the Youth Group members with Paul as a most effective auctioneer. Parishioners eager for help snapped up 

offers for washing blinds, cleaning oven and fridge, yard work, washing windows, painting a room, taxi by car, 

and cooking a dinner.   Who could have imagined that our young people and their leaders had so many talents!  

Congratulations everyone on such a great event! 

 

 

  
Confirmation Class 
Another confirmation class is up and running. They meet every other Sunday on the Dart Hall stage (in 
synch with Sunday School).  
 
Pictured below are clockwise from bottom left: Alex Quick, theology student, who led three sessions, 
Benjamin Yetman (partially hidden) Jack Allen, Reverend Gwenda, Alyssa Bartucci, Magali Goblot and 
Paul-Philippe Goernert. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Dart Hall Project 2012 
 

In November 2012, members of the St. Barnabas family were asked to contribute to a fund to help pay 
for the renovations to the floors of Dart Hall and adjoining rooms.  This fundraising project was a great 
success!  People were very generous and we surpassed the goal of $6,000. 
A letter of thanks has been sent out to 31 individuals and families who donated.  As we are still missing 
names of some donors, we ask those donors to regard this notice as our thanks to you for your 
generosity, on behalf of the St. Barnabas family. 
 
Pam René, Communications for 
Planned & Special Giving/Fundraising Committee 
 

 
 

Browns in the News 

Do you recognize this man? 

Brownie Points if you remember Greg Brown 

May of us old-timers will remember Greg Brown, his mother Barbara Brown (not 
our current Barbara Brown), his father, Harold Brown, and Ted Nettle.  Here’s how 
memories of them appeared out of the past through email communication on St 
Barnabas website. 

Our webmaster first received this message to the church: “Hello everyone, I am a former parishioner now 
living in Hamilton, Ontario. Today is January 14, and it is the 136th anniversary of the first service at St. 
Barnabas (Jan. 14, 1877). So a short note to wish everyone a Happy Birthday. May God bless you all as 
you continue to minister to St. Lambert and the wider community in the Montreal area.  Greg Brown” 

Our Webmaster replied to thank Greg for the good wishes and for reminding us of our past history.  That 
was followed by Greg’s next message: 

Thanks for your kind response to my recent message. I say a few prayers for St. Barnabas every year on 
January 14 as my own personal way of remembering the parish's birthday and to reflect back on a place 
that will always hold a special place in my heart. My family was very active at St. Barnabas during the 
1960's and 1970's. If you look through the records from back then, I was a Lay Reader from November 
1977 to June 1979. I was also a member of the Prayer Group that met on Wednesday nights in Dart Hall - 
we played a prominent role in the spiritual life of the Diocese back then and helped promote living in the 
power of the Holy Spirit through what was often known in those days as the "charismatic renewal" 
movement. I was also involved in our Youth Group, and my brother Don and I were both part of the St. 
Barnabas Wolf Cub pack and the Sunday School.   
  
My mother (who was Barbara Brown - more about that in a moment) served as President of the Evening 
Guild on at least a couple of occasions - as well as being involved in many other activities, including being 
one of the first women in the Diocese of Montreal to be invited to read the lessons on Sunday mornings. 
Today we have a tendency to almost take the participation of women in the liturgy for granted (especially 
in a parish like St. Barnabas where a woman is your current incumbent), but it wasn't always that way. 
Back then, we actually had 2 prominent Barbara Browns (the other was the wife of Jim Brown - 
who owned Brown's Pharmacy on Victoria Avenue) and all this was a running joke in the parish for many 
years that everyone got a kick out of, including both of them. My father (Harold Brown) was active at 
St. Barnabas until he passed away from ALS in January 1976. Today my mother has remarried and in an 
interesting twist she married Ted Netten of another prominent St. Barnabas family from those days. 



They were active in many aspects of parish life, as an example Ted served as one of the parish Wardens 
back in the 1960's - and while I don't remember the exact dates there is a silver bowl at my parents 
home engraved with that information which I have examined many times over the years. […]  
 
Sad to say, but it has been many years since my last visit to the parish (I think it was as part of the 
Chambly County High School reunion in May 1995), and I suspect if I were to drop by St. Barnabas today, 
very few of your parishioners would know or recognize me. But that's OK. After all, it has been almost 35 
years since we moved to the Toronto area and I fully appreciate that you would have had a large turnover 
since then. But as I noted above, St. Barnabas was and always will be a very special part of my life and I 
will carry many special memories from there forever. Whenever I go to a Book of Common Prayer service, 
or hear many of the old favourite hymns that we all know and love, I know that I first prayed those 
prayers or sang those hymns at St. Barnabas. I still have my copy of the 9:15 contemporary liturgy that 
we used back in the 1970's and even transcribed it for my own records a few years ago. If anyone at St. 
Barnabas would like a copy of the service, feel free to contact me at any time. […] 
  
 I could go on, but I think I have said enough for one message. I don't mind if you want to pass this along 
to others there. You're even welcome to print this letter in a future edition of the parish newsletter if 
people there feel so inclined. As I noted just now, I fully respect that the vast majority of your 
parishioners will not know me or even recognize my name. But it's also possible that some of them will, 
and I would be delighted to hear from them at any time. To help facilitate that, I will include my e-mail 
address at the end of this note. Although I have lived in the Toronto area since leaving St. Lambert in 
1979 (first in Mississauga and now since 2002 in Hamilton), I still have many relatives and friends in 
Montreal and surrounding area. And I still come back to the area from time to time, I was last in Montreal 
this past June and early July with a friend (we spent the Canada Day weekend with my uncle and aunt in 
Knowlton, and also visited the Jazz Festival before returning to southern Ontario). God willing I hope to 
return at some point in 2013 or 2014, we'll see how things develop. 
  
May God bless you and everyone at St. Barnabas and may our parish continue to serve St. Lambert and 
the wider South Shore community not just for the next 136 years, but well beyond that time frame. So 
long from Hamilton. 

 Greg Brown 

Hamilton, Ontario 

E-mail: greg.brown@sympatico.ca  

 

More Brownie Points if you check out Eric Brown’s new book: Almost Criminal 

 

 Eric Brown, son of  Barbara Brown of this parish and Jim Brown who died in August, 
2003, was born in St. Lambert and baptized and confirmed at St. Barnabas.  He was a 
youth leader at our church and part of a music group called The Hear & Now which 
played at St. Lambert churches. After he completed his university education, he left 
for Vancouver where he still lives with his wife, Cheryl. They have 3 grown children: 
Nick married to Julia, Caitlin & Andrea. 
 
Eric has written a novel, Almost Criminal, which has just been published. It is a 
crime thriller about marijuana smuggling, a tightly-wound tale of steadily building 
suspense with a unique B.C. edge. 
Tate MacLane is brilliant, but he has failed at everything except making a superb cafe-

latte. Randle Kennedy is B.C.'s most prolific producer of boutique marijuana. Eager for legalization, 
he wants to expand and quickly until the behind-the-scenes syndicate gets wind of his plans. 
Before long, Tate discovers that it is harder to get out of the business than to get in. 

 
You can read more about it on his website: http://www.erbrown.com/  
The book will be launched in April in Canada and shortly after in the US and UK. 

(submitted by Barbara Brown) 

  



  
The Guild is collecting pennies. Please give generously! 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
Contributors to this edition of Update: The Reverend Gwenda, Wendy Beausoleil,  Norman Birrell,  
Trevor Ingram, Marina Peter, Barbara Brown, Greg Brown, Pam René, Jeff & Michelle Goernert, Tom 
Rodden, Mary O’Malley. 

 

 



 
Live Theatre Coming to St. Lambert 

 
Lost - A Memoir is a play based on Calgary author Cathy Ostlere's bestselling 
memoir.  The play made the short list of nominees for a 2012 Governor General’s 
award for drama. 

Producer:  PERSEPHONE PRODUCTIONS                                
Director:   Christopher Moore   
Starring:    Karine Dion as Cathy          

One night only - Friday, April 12, 8 p.m. at the Centre multifonctionnel (old post office) 
81 Hooper in Saint Lambert                 

Tickets 
General admission: $20             
Seniors/QDF members: $18 
Students: $15 
Reserve at ShowTix4U box office: 1-866-967-8167 (open Mon-Sat from 12:00-8:00 pm) or online  
at www.showtix4u.com or call Judith Schurman at 450-671-8516. 
 
 

Let’s end with a little laugh! 
 

THEY WERE TWO LITTLE STUBBORN CHILDREN…The two little boys, ages 8 and 10, were 
excessively mischievous. They were always getting into trouble and their parents knew if any mischief 
occurred in their town, the two boys were probably involved. 
 
The boys’ mother heard that a preacher in town had been successful in disciplining children, so she asked 
if he would speak with her boys. The preacher agreed, but he asked to see them individually. The mother 
sent the 8 year old in the morning, with the older boy to see the preacher in the afternoon. 
 
The preacher, a huge man with a deep booming voice, sat the younger boy down and asked him sternly, 
“Do you know where God is, son?” The boy’s mouth dropped open, but he made no response, sitting there 
wide-eyed with his mouth hanging open. So the preacher repeated the question in an even sterner tone, 
“Where is God?! 
 
Again, the boy made no attempt to answer. The preacher raised his voice even more and shook his finger 
in the boy’s face and bellowed, “WHERE is GOD?!” 
 
The boy screamed & bolted from the room, ran directly home & dove into his closet, slamming the door 
behind him. When his older brother found him in the closet, he asked, “What happened?” 
 
The younger brother, gasping for breath, replied, “We are in BIG trouble this time! 
GOD is missing, and they think WE did it!”                                    (submitted by Trevor Ingram) 

 
 
 

 


