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Enjoy our lay-led summer  
services on YouTube.  
Followed by Summer Lobby 
Visits. See back cover. 

We have three excellent young 
people working for us  
this summer. 

Rev. Trevor and Kelly Wells 
are on vacation until  
mid-August.  

This is the  
FIRST EVER JULY  
edition of  Connections. 

Dedicated to  
the Carillon Team and  
the Moffat Johansson  
Children. 

The R everend ’ s  R e f l e c t i on  

If you’ve ever heard the brilliant Sarah McLachlan sing this song, you know it’s a fun 
sing-along classic.  In fact, Marisol and I had friends sing it at our wedding ceremony.  
Those same friends bought us an ice cream maker as a wedding present (which I 
think is still in the box).  The simple beauty of this song is in its relatability.  Everyone 
loves “ice cream”.  Everyone loves “love”.  To sing a song about a love that is better 
than ice cream AND chocolate; it is a pretty sweet song (bad pun intended). 

As simple, fun and catchy as this song is, 
there are two lines that give it a rela-
tional depth and honesty worth taking 
note of.   

The first verse ends, “Everyone here 
knows how to fight.”  Similarly, the third 
verse finishes with the line, “Everyone 
here knows how to cry.” 

Have you ever had a meaningful rela-
tionship (romance, friendship, family, 
colleague etc), that didn’t include con-
flict, difficulty, and struggle?  To be in a 
relationship with someone (or a com-
munity - like a church), is to know the 
ups and downs of life.  It’s to laugh to-
gether in those sweet moments that 
feel like a double scoop of salted cara-
mel gelato.  It’s also to see the world 
very differently at times and wonder 
where any common ground can be 
found.  It can be to differ on important 
issues, or to feel disappointed and let 
down every now and then.   

Here, McLachlan acknowledges that 
fights and tears are inevitable in love.  
Yet, the relationship isn’t diminished 
into ‘sour grapes’, but valued and in-
dulged like a delicious dessert.  May we 
cherish all precious relationships in our 
lives, in our community, in our church, 
as a sweet gift from the Divine.  Happy 
summer! 

Rev. Trevor 

Connected Creative Caring  
JULY 2021 

 

Better Than Ice Cream 
Written by Sarah McLachlan 

Your love 

Is better than ice cream 

Better than anything else that I've tried 

And your love 

Is better than ice cream 

Everyone here knows how to fight 

 

And it's a long way down 

It's a long way down 

It's a long way 

Down to the place where we started from 

 

Your love 

Is better than chocolate 

Better than anything else that I've tried 

Oh, love is better than chocolate 

Everyone here knows how to cry 

 

It's a long way down 

It's a long way down 

It's a long way 

Down to the place where we started from 

Listen on YouTube 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Dew5S1taPuw


Fro m th e  E d i to r ’ s  Des k  —  A re  You  B u i ld ing  an  A rk?  
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This is the first ever JULY EDITION of Connections – and it is 
a barn burner. Thirty pages of stories and information 
about our very active church. Colleen and I were both sur-
prised at how much support we are getting for Connec-
tions. We thought a monthly newsletter wouldn’t be more 
than a dozen pages. But there is so much happening, and 
we have so many people with things to share that the past 
two editions have contained more than twice that many 
pages.  I hope you enjoy this, our “inaugural” July Connec-
tions.  It will take more than ten minutes to read, that is 
for sure.  

This month’s theme is Ice Cream. There are five pages of 
photos and stories, a poem, and a Reverend’s Reflection 
on the cover -- about that favourite summertime treat. 
What is it about ice cream?  Is it the texture, that creamy 
smoothness, with the occasional berries or nuts?  Is it the 
taste, sweet and maybe sour at the same time? Is it the 
fear of having it drip all over your hand and your shirt on a 
hot day? Is it because that cold glory in your mouth is such 
a reward in the summer?  Is it the sound of the ice cream 
truck in the neighbourhood and all the kids running out for 
that twisty cone? Or is it because it has been the go-to 
summer treat ever since you can remember?  It is all of 
those things.  

But with all of this rain I wonder how ice cream sales are 
going in Ontario this summer. And that brings me to the 
title of this piece: are you building an ark? I’m starting to 
think we need one. 

I have driven to cottage country twice this summer and 
both times it was wet most of the time. Both times I had a 
terrible time driving in torrential downpours that lasted for 
more than twenty minutes. In early June, cottagers were 

happy because their beaches had reemerged, and their 
docks were at the right level again. It is a different story 
now. Did you see the red red sun setting or rising the week 
of July 19? Red because of the smoke in the atmosphere – 
blowing our way from forest fires burning in western Can-
ada and northern Ontario. Weather systems are stuck in 
position and hot areas are heating and burning while wet 
areas are drowning. The atmosphere is disturbed. Climate 
change is bringing – change. 

Seems like the entire world is changing, faster and more 
unpredictably than we could have foreseen.  Seems like 
there is little we can do about it but hang on for the ride.  
Should we build an ark?  Fill it with the familiar and safe so 
we can cope with what is coming. Fill it with what is most 
important while the world 
seethes around us. 

Isn’t that what Humber Val-
ley is to all of us – a safe 
place in the crazy world we 
live in.  Filled with friends 
and great people who care 
about us and share our lives 
and our faith journeys. Our 
ark is starting on a new 
course because we want to  
welcome the future and share the good news with more 
people. We are all aboard and ready for the ride. 

I love to hear from you. Please send me your comments 
and suggestions.  
Susanne@hyneslegal.ca 

mailto:susanne@hyneslegal.ca
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I would like to give thanks for the carillon bells being played on Sunday 
mornings. And for the dedication of the Carillon Team who play the bells 
each Sunday: Sally Jo Martin, David Dallimore, Catherine Ireland, Allan 

Jones, (and Joanne Moilliet before she moved out of Etobicoke).  

They have played our carillon almost every Sunday during the pandemic. 
Their music invites the neighbourhood to worship. They have also played 
during the Christmas season and held special carillon concerts for Canada 
Day. 

Barbara Clarke 

D
E
D

I
C

A
T

I
O

N
 
A

R
T

I
C

L
E
S
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

Magnus is headed into grade 8 in September at 

Humber Valley Village School. His favourite subjects 
are math, language and history but he’s not crazy 
about French. Magnus is a member of the school 
track team specializing in long jump.  

Some of Magnus‘s favourite memories are from his 
aunt’s former cottage on an island in Lake Muskoka 

near Beaumaris. His family now rents a cottage on 
Skeleton Lake where he gets to swim and canoe with 
his siblings. Another fun memory is the remote con-
trol car he received as a gift that he’s able to drive 
around inside the house.  

Magnus has had a notable summer so far because 
he’s an “extra” on a feature film called “Erin’s Guide 
to Kissing Girls” that is being filmed in the Etobicoke 
area. We look forward to watching for his spots when 
the movie comes out.   

Magnus loves to play with his dogs who are from the 
“Brussels Griffon” breed: 7-year-old Tutti and 8- 
month-old Bubba.  Magnus takes care of two of the 
four walks the dogs enjoy each day.  The family is 
teaching the dogs tricks like sit/stay and lie down.  

At church, Magnus likes the history component of the 
bible. Magnus has contributed to our church in many 
ways: he has done the video for the children’s story 
on multiple occasions; he 
has volunteered at many 
special events with the 
youth group such as the car 
wash last weekend, the 
shredding day where he 
directed the cars into the 
parking lot, the recent pop-
up camps where he has 
helped with the younger 
children, the children’s fun days prior to the pandem-
ic, the koala bear cookies for the Australian Wildfire 
fundraiser and the Valentines cookies that were 
made for seniors during the pandemic. 

Get t in g  to  Kn ow  th e   
Moffat Johansson Children 

The church celebrates the Moffat Johansson  
children who make very significant contributions to 
our congregation.  



           Getting to Know the Moffat Johansson Children 
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Linnea will be starting Grade 

11 at Etobicoke School of the 
Arts (ESA) in September. Alt-
hough Linnea loves music, she’s 
taking a drama major at ESA. 
Grade 9 and 10 drama courses 
were focused on theatre and 
included topics like mime, im-
prov, short plays, LGBTQ contri-

butions, etc.  Grade 11 and 12 will focus on TV and film.  
Aside from her drama courses, Linnea’s other favourite 
subjects are science and English.  

Linnea’s love for music began when she was in the church 
choir at her old church in Mississauga. She began private 
singing lessons at age four and moved to Humber Valley 
when she was eight.  She has been performing solos for us 
ever since. At 11 she joined the Girl Power group for two 
years where she and other girls her age performed around 
southern Ontario. Linnea picked Youth Without Shelter as 
her social cause for the Girl Power group, sharing their 
story as an ambassador and also fundraising for them.  

Linnea is contemplating a forestry degree followed by a 
career in outdoor education. She’s interested in both Ca-
nadian and Swedish universities.  Linnea‘s love of the out-
of-doors began in Scouting which she attended from grade 
1 to 8 at St George’s on-the-Hill Church. The troop would 
go camping four or five times a year which Linnea loved.  

Linnea hopes to become a Medical Venturer [“Med Vent”] 
once the pandemic is over. Med Vents are Scouts who are 

trained in first aid and attend 
Scouting events and the CNE as first 
aiders. She also looks forward to be-
ing a leader when she is older.  

At church, Linnea loves the sense of 
community – in particular, she loves 
meeting the volunteers who do coffee 
after church each Sunday, and is es-
pecially impressed the month that the 
gentleman are in charge. She also 
loves the Youth Group with Licia and 
all the other teens, many of whom 
Linnea brings along from her school 
friends.  

Linnea makes a tremendous contribu-
tion to the church through her music 
– we are blessed to have professional 

quality music from her so often. Her Girl Power 
group serenaded us at several church events. 
Linnea helped in the nursery prior to the pan-
demic, taking care of Madi and Lucy when they 
were babies.  

Linnea has done the children’s story on occa-
sion and also some readings. Like her brothers, 
Linnea has done a number of youth group vol-
unteer events including the recent car wash, 
the shredding day, the children’s Fun Days, the 
petting zoo at the Welcome Back Barbeque, 
baking and singing for the Australian Wildfire 
fundraiser, etc. 

Anders attends West-

ern Tech Commercial 
School and will be 
starting grade 12 in Sep-
tember. His high school 
diploma will include a 
“Specialist High Skills 
Major” in robotics and 
engineering. His course 

selections include the usual math, science and 
computer courses and also hands-on courses 
in machine shop and tech design. Some of his 
projects include 3-D printing and making a set 
of chess pieces out of aluminum.  

Prior to the pandemic, Anders was on the cross 
country team and in the DECA Club, an inter- 
school team that competes on business case 
projects. He also enjoys photography in his 
spare time.  

Anders is contemplating a wide variety of university pro-
grams including business, political science, and engineer-
ing. His dream careers would be a pilot, a psychologist or a 
financial advisor. He’s really looking forward to a normal 
school environment for his grade 12 year and hopes he 
will be able to visit various universities to decide on the 
best choice for him.  

At church, Anders really enjoys the community – he likes 
seeing friendly faces when he goes to the church and he 
especially enjoys the youth activities with Licia – the movie 
nights and the general get togethers, whether they’re in 
person or online.  

Anders has done a lot of volunteering for our church: prior 

D
E
D

I
C

A
T

I
O

N
 
A

R
T

I
C

L
E
S
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to the pandemic, he was on the AV team doing video recordings, setting up and adjusting 
sound, and working the slides during the services. He was a summer student in 2020 helping 
with the seniors' programs, taking portraits for the pandemic scrapbook, running zoom 
meetings and doing basic office work.  He also volunteered during the school year helping sen-
iors get connected to technology so they could participate in the church programs. He also 
volunteered during the school year to help seniors get connected to technology and to help 
them be able  to participate in the church programs. He has done readings during the church 
services, both in person and online.  

As part of the youth group, Anders has assisted with the car wash, the community garden, 
Pancake Tuesday and the Australian Wildfire fundraiser. Anders really loves to travel and 
hopes he’ll find a way to see all the different world cultures near and far during 
his lifetime. Anders provided some good words to live by:  
     1. be generous when you can;  
     2. be kind to one another; and 
     3. try to understand other people’s situations. 

The church is very fortunate to have the Moffat Johansson kids in our congrega-
tion.  They have been key members of our youth group and they have definitely 
contributed to the life of the church.  We hope they choose local universities or 
stay in touch via online technologies while they are away.  A big THANK YOU to 
Magnus, Linnea and Anders. 

Nancy Roper 

……………………………………………………….. 

The “Getting to Know Our Church Friends” series of articles 

are written by Nancy Roper in memory of her Dad, Norm Roper, 

who died in June 2020.  Norm loved visiting with people and 

hearing their stories. He never forgot the things that people told 

him, always remembering to ask how a special event had gone or 

checking in on people’s children and grandchildren, etc. 

Happy Birthday Andrea 

From the moment I stepped inside HVUC in December 2016, Andrea Ostvik Van der 
Vliet has been there for me. She inspired me to join UCW, encouraged me to partici-
pate in Week of Guided Prayer, introduced me to people and became my elder. She has 
helped me so much. Multiply these actions by thousands and this is our Andrea. 
As she celebrates a special birthday this month, I know everyone will want to join me in 
saying, “Wishing you all the best, now and always, for a Happy 
Birthday and many more!” 
 
P.S. Andrea is a Barbie fan! This is a photo of Barbie in my 
granddaughter’s dollhouse making a cake for the special day. 
Regards, 

Sylvia Cohen 



                  Our Summer Students  
P a g e  6  

Alexandra Mizgala 

My name is Alexandra Mizgala, and I am one of the new 
summer students at Humber Valley United Church. My 
brother, Justin, worked at HVUC the two previous sum-
mers. I have just graduated from Richview Collegiate In-
stitute, where I was an active member within the school 
community. While at Richview, I participated in many 
different clubs such as the school cheerleading team, 
DECA, and I was one of the head editors for the school 
newspaper.  Outside of school, I am a competitive danc-
er. 

This fall, I am starting my studies at the University of  
Waterloo, where I will be studying Biomedical Sciences. I 
am very excited for the opportunity to live in residence 
and further my education at Waterloo. 

Working at HVUC has been such an amazing experience 
thus far, and it has been so nice to meet everyone within 
the community. I am very excited to spend the rest of 
the summer at HVUC, and continue to help out around 
the church. 

 

For the past few summers we have benefitted from the 
work of summer students. Ted Loewen has led the way in 
tuning us into this government of Canada program and in 
finding the students to work for us. The students we en-
gage are finishing high school or in the first years of sec-
ondary education. They help in the office, on the church 
grounds, with special projects and with maintenance.  

Be sure to say hello when you see them. We are so fortu-
nate to have them with us.  

Chris Roper  
Chris, a young member of our own 
Roper family,  started at the begin-
ning of May. You can find his bio in 
June Connections. Chris can be 
found in the Hearth Room, in the 
Narthex or working in the gardens 
and on the lawn. He is our nomad. 

Both girls can be found in the office. 
 

Colette Billowits 

My name is Colette Billowits. This past year, I graduated 
from Ursula Franklin Academy in Bloor West, where I got 
the opportunity to study and discuss pressing social jus-
tice issues. It was through UFA's approach to these is-
sues that I really gained perspective, both academically 
and personally. Throughout my years in high school, I 
was able to work on some of our leadership committees, 
including the athletic council, peer tutoring, the newspa-
per, and DECA. I was also able to play on and coach the 
varsity soccer team.  

Next year, I'll be attending McGill University in Montreal 
for a Bachelor of Arts, where I will be staying on campus 
in the fall. As of right now, I don't know what my intend-
ed major is, but I'm interested in Political Science, Inter-
national Development, Philosophy and Business. Ideally, 
through my studies, I'll be able to explore the intersec-
tions of these disciplines.  

Working at HVUC has been really rewarding so far! I've 
been working closely with Alexandra and Chris. Togeth-
er, we've been 
carrying out vari-
ous projects, 
most notably 
planning the free 
pop-up camps! 
The HVUC com-
munity has been 
really welcoming 
so far, and I look 
forward to con-
tinuing my work 
here.  
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In June we confidentially asked our congregants if we 
want HVUC to become an “affirming church”.  The results 
were impressive with an overwhelming YES with 90 per 
cent voting in favour.  This high level of initial support is 
really encouraging, and a great start.  Thank you all for 
participating in the survey and for your strong support! 

The Affirming Ministry program was started by the United 
Church to help congregations be intentionally inclusive of 
people of all sexual and gender identities. This was a pivot 
from the historical church position that excluded LGBTQ+ 
persons. The goal of the Affirming program is, first and 
foremost, to create a justice-seeking community deeply 
concerned about full inclusion for all God’s people. The 
program is continually growing and learning and broaden-
ing the witness to God’s inclusive love.  

In our HVUC progress to affirming church ministry, we will 
seek to go beyond issues of gender identity and sexual 
orientation to also work for justice and inclusion for all 
people with a focus on those historically excluded includ-
ing Black, Indigenous, and other people of colour 
(“BIPOC”).  

The United Church program is a well-developed program, 
and details can be found here -Affirm United.  Our first 
step will be to develop a vision statement and action plan, 
and you can expect that an interesting series of speakers, 
videos and discussions will start in the fall. Our expected 
timeframe to completion is 18-20 months.  

(LGBTQ+ is an acronym for Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual, Transgender, 
Queer/Questioning plus Intersex, Asexual, Two-Spirit and the count-
less ways people self-identify). 

More to come! 

Allan Orr and Mary Moffatt Johansson 

for the Team: 
Alanna Goodman, Anne Pietropaolo, Barbara Clarke, Cath-
arine Clemens, Constance Crosby, George Turnbull, Karen 
Ashforth, Pippa Van der Vliet, Rev. Trevor, and Mary 
Moffat Johansson and Allan Orr (Co-Chairs) 

Zoran Mrkovic  is  Ret ir ing  
 

After almost three decades of serving as our  
property manager, Zoran is retiring in September. 
Zoran knows more about our building than anyone 
else. During the entire pandemic he has been there 
making sure things are in order for the staff that was 
able to be in and for our schools and summer camps 
which have continued to meet at the church. We 
wish him well and are happy that he will continue to 
work for us on a part-time basis. 

A Purse for Zoran 

As is customary at Humber Valley, we would like to 
present him with a “purse” to thank him for all he 
has done for us. 

Please send or bring your contribution to his purse 
to the church office. Checks should be made out to 
the Humber Valley United Church  with Zoran 
Mrkovic in the notes line.     

Click on the photo to view a brief  
video clip of Zoran at our front door  

very early in the pandemic. 

https://affirmunited.ause.ca/affirming-ministries-program/
https://youtu.be/Pn1-WOpLVFs
https://youtu.be/Pn1-WOpLVFs
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Megwetch, Gitchi Megwetch!  
(Ojibway for Thanks, Many Thanks!)  

I thank everyone who came to the HVUC parking lot and 
front lawn on Thursday, July 1st, the 154th Anniversary of 
the signing of the British North America Act, which formal-
ized the basis for Canada. It was my pleasure to play a 
Canada Day program on our carillon in celebration of our 
Canada. I was pleased to put together a playlist in which 
every piece had some degree of connection to Canada. 

One piece in particular, garnered more attention than I 
could have imagined – the piece titled “My Canada”, 
which was jointly written and composed by Frederick 
Sheffield (lyrics) and Raymond Gould (music). They had 
collaborated for many years, producing a number of musi-
cal creations. You may remember that Raymond Gould 
was a former Director of Music at HVUC and Fred Sheffield 
and his family sang in the choir during those years. 

The unusual amount of attention, however, came from 
Barbara Sheffield, daughter of Frederick. It seems that 
George Turnbull’s recording of the concert was passed 
along to her. 

She offered thanks for sending her the concert and men-
tioned the “My Canada” piece indicating that the HVUC 
choir recorded it on a 45 record that the choir sold.  She 
also mentioned that a massed choir of church choristers 
from many Etobicoke churches also sang the song at its 
concert on July 1, 1967 at the Etobicoke City Hall.  In addi-
tion, she remembers that the piece was played on the 
Peace Tower carillon in Ottawa on July 1, 1967. Her 
cousin, who worked for CBC and was on Parliament Hill 
that day for the celebrations, heard it and immediately hit 
the record button in the production truck, and so she has 
that piece of amazing history. See also Canada’s Centenni-
al Celebrations, 1967, The Canadian Encyclopedia. 

It is such a small world, and one never knows when, or 
how quickly, or just how small the world can really be-
come. Subsequently, I had the pleasure of chatting with 
Barbara by phone, and discovered that she has been, and 
still is, an Etobian after all these years. In fact, Barbara was 
married in our church, and at one point, lived a block or so 
from where Carol and I spent 51 years in our house. 

After Fred and Raymond met in the 1960s, they discov-
ered that Fred’s poetry and Raymond’s music worked to-
gether very well, leading to a number of songs being pub-

lished by Chappell & Company, including “Hymn to the 
Universe” celebrating the U.S. space program, as well as 
“My Canada” and “Confederation Line”, focusing on Cana-
da’s Centennial Year. “My Canada” was 'translated into 
French by RCA Victor in Montreal! It was sent to Boards of 
Education all across Canada, and taught in schools during 
Centennial year. 

Barbara told me that one might find more Sheffield-Gould 
treasures still reposing somewhere in the HVUC Choir 
Room music library, many of them unpublished.  Her fa-
vourite is the Christmas piece, “There is Born a Great 
Light”. 

Recently, a museum in Ottawa created an exhibit about 
the Confederation Train.  A museum representative called 
her to seek permission to use the “Confederation Line” 
song as part of the Exhibit.  Barbara agreed and so that 
song, some 50 years later is still alive and well. 

The words of “My Canada” played on the HVUC carillon on 
July 1, 2021, as written in 1967 are on the facing page. 

Allan Jones 

PS 
I am greatly indebted to Barbara Sheffield for her kindness 
in helping me to present this short essay about the song 
"My Canada”. In particular, Barbara and I enjoyed our tel-
ephone conversation, which helped to expand my 
knowledge of Frederick Sheffield’s collaboration with Ray-
mond Gould, to write the words and music. But Barbara 
also reminisced about her family’s background at Humber 
Valley. That forms part of the story of “My Canada”and 
this, of course, meant that my initial draft required Bar-
bara’s proof-reading and editing skills, to express my rec-
ollections in the proper sequence, as well as clarifying my 
wording. 

Again, I say, “Thank you very much, Barbara, for all your 
help!” 

 

The Concert  
on YouTube 

 

 

https://www.thecanadianencyclopedia.ca/en/article/1967-centennial-celebrations-emc
https://www.thecanadianencyclopedia.ca/en/article/1967-centennial-celebrations-emc
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ST-tH-RlVXk&t=8s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ST-tH-RlVXk&t=8s
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My Canada  
Frederick Sheffield, lyrics.  

Raymond Gould, music 
 
My land, my home, my Canada, A land where men are free, 
Where faith and hope and freedom reign, thru the years a legacy. 
To the men who passed this way before, Join in praise and joyful song, 
For the right we shall stand, O bless our dear land 
Give grateful thanks that we may call this land our home. 
 
From ocean unto ocean, may we ever be United and free. A great land of liberty. 
My land, my home, my Canada of crystal lake and pine, 
Of men who passed this way before, Join in praise and joyful song. 
For the right we shall stand, O bless our dear land. 
Give grateful thanks that we may call this land our home. 
 
From ocean unto ocean, may we ever be United and free. A great land of liberty. 
My land, my home, my Canada, of crystal lake and pine, 
Of stalwart men both true and strong. Northern star, long may it shine. 
Full of wealth that nature holds in store, Golden wheat of prairie clime. 
For the right we shall stand, O bless our dear land. 
Give grateful thanks that we may call this Canada, this Canada our home 
 
Give grateful thanks that we may call this Canada our home. 
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I joined other Humber Valleyites on the 
front lawn of the church on a beautiful, 
sunny Sunday morning last week. We 
wore orange and Rev. Trev read the  
United Church’s apology (1986) for its 
participation in the Residential  
Institutions debacle — which we now 
know were anything but schools.  

Ron and Wilma Crago provided 215 or-
ange ribbons which we hung on the trees 
and shrubs and around the church prop-
erty to commemorate the most recent 
discovery of buried children in British Co-
lumbia. It was a sobering sight, those snippets of fabric 
waving in the breeze. So many ribbons. So much sadness.  

I have been reflecting on these recent events in a personal 
way for a while now. My maternal great great grandmoth-
er was full blooded Kanien’keha:ka (Mohawk), Wolf Clan, 
from the Tyendinaga Mohawk area in Shannonville, Ont. I 
discovered this a few years back when I was going through 
a box of unopened memorabilia of my grandmother’s. I 
know my mother had not opened this box and I do not 
believe she knew of her Native roots. When I did 23 and 
Me, genetically I am 4.8 % “Native American”. I was not 
surprised. I have always been attracted to Native art and 
artifacts. And moccasins. I believe there is something ata-
vistic about these impulses and tastes!  

My sister and I spent time in the summer with our grand-
mother and her father in the family farmhouse in  
Shannonville. The property abutted on land which my 
grandpa called rather dismissively, “the Reserve”. The 

deed to this property where my grandmother was raised 
was signed by John A. McDonald …probably because he 
was the member of Parliament for that area. I remember 
my great grandfather as a slight man, with sun darkened 
skin and a shock of white hair. He was very gentle and a 
gentleman too!  

My grandmother was one 
of seven children. She met 
my grandfather at the 
beginning of the ‘Roaring 
20s’ likely on the train or 
bus which took her to the 
Royal Conservatory of 
Music where she studied 
piano and attained her 
ARCT. She was the only 
one of her siblings to have 
taken this opportunity to 
go away to school. They 
eloped, had my mother 
and settled in Toronto. I 
am guessing that having Indian blood was not something 
that my grandmother talked about in those days especially 
around my grandpa who was Irish and a fervent Orange-
man. Catholics were suspect so I’m guessing that Natives 
were beyond the pale.  

My Nana told us wonderful bedtime stories of fishing in 
the Moira River for salmon and berry picking in the woods 
around her home. Pauline Johnson was her favourite Ca-
nadian poet and that should have been a clue. Johnson 
was a beautiful, young, native woman who traveled across 
the country and to Europe to perform her narrative poems 
in doeskin, braids and beaded moccasins. There was a 
taste for the exotic during Victorian times.  

Nana was artistic too and she wrote poetry which she sub-
mitted to newspapers and magazines. The $5 she was paid 
for her poems was kept in a little yellow tin on her dining 
room cabinet along with the money she earned from the 
music lessons she gave. Her poems were in the box I 
opened along with the letters informing her that a cheque 
was enclosed. It was the only money she had of her own 
and she was generous with her granddaughters always 
admonishing us not to spend it on “cigs” when we were 
teenagers.  

I spent time during COVID researching my heritage. An   



early census shows that great grandpa Fuller was living as a 6 year old with a family that was not surnamed Fuller so I 
do not know what happened to his parents. Because they lived off the reservation it is unlikely he was sent to a resi-
dential school. There were two things that I treasure inside that box. There was a photograph of a group of proud men 
and a women standing beside a large line of fish which were gutted and are drying. And there was a small, beautiful, 
hand-beaded picture frame. I have put in my Nana’s picture and it is hanging in our bedroom. I think she would be 
happy that her granddaughter is proud of her heritage.  

Cathy Wilkes 

View the service on YouTube 

P a g e  1 1  Every Child Matters — Orange Ribbons 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=k8TQ2RPmWqw&t=17s
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The best part of the Elmvale Zoo was the ice cream,  

according to Baby Trey. Our eldest grandson  
is now eight and still loves ice cream! 

Colleen Isherwood 

 

Going Once, Going Twice,  
Going Three Times. 

SOLD! 
SOLD TO THE KITCHENS. 

We were now the proud owners of an electric ice cream 
maker.  A big thanks to the person who donated it to our 
very first successful Humber Valley online auction. 

We had an ice cream maker before and I would haul it 
back and forth to school when I was teaching.  Then I 

would involve the students in 
putting together the ingredi-
ents for fresh ice cream.  It 
was always a popular event.  
Then our ice cream maker 
would find its way to our 
cottage in the summer.  Un-
fortunately it stopped work-
ing one day so we were with-
out for a while. 

There is nothing better than fresh strawberry ice cream 
or sorbet.  I am writing this now listening to a new batch 
of ice cream churning away in our cottage kitchen.  I can 
guarantee it will not make it to the freezer without us 
having a taste or two. 

Diana and Anne (from Anne of Green Gables) had it right 
when they sang: 

I ce  c ream  

I s  any th ing  more  de lec tabl e   

Than  i ce  c ream?  

Why even  t he  mos t  r espec tab l e   

Eat  i ce  c ream  

I t ’s  wonder fu l  on  a  summer ’ s  a f t e rnoon .  

Kathy Kitchen 

Two women eating ice cream covered with real  

gold leaf!  This photo was taken in Kanazawa  
which is known for producing almost  

all of Japan's gold leaf. 

Beverly Connor 



Ice Cream, Ice Cream,  
I Scream for Ice Cream!!!  

What a great topic! I have loved ice cream ever since I can re-
member. I loved it as a baby, toddler, in my youth, early adult 
years, and to this present day.  

When I was younger, I didn’t have a particu-
lar flavour but I very much enjoyed Neapoli-
tan, vanilla with chocolate sauce and a cher-
ry, and chocolate. On very hot days whenev-
er I saw an ice cream truck, I very much en-
joyed the blend of chocolate and vanilla swirl 
soft ice cream.  

I always had ice cream at the Swiss Chalet, especially sundaes 
with vanilla, chocolate sauce, and always with a cherry. I loved 
cherries oh so much! The cherries were maraschino cherries.  

I would always go to Baskin Robbins at Humbertown to have 
different flavours, but always wound up with the same flavours 
of chocolate. When I lived on my own, I would always buy ice 
cream with a huge bottle of chocolate sauce but no cherries.  

Today, I am not eating ice cream anymore. I very much enjoy 
the delights of frozen yogurt especially Chapman’s Vanilla and 
Chocolate Dutch. My parents were eating frozen yogurt and 
that’s how I began to love it so much!! Unfortunately, I have a 
very small freezer on top of my fridge and cannot enjoy my ice 
cream as much because the frozen yogurt (usually buy two at a 
time) doesn’t fit in the freezer.  

When indoor restaurants open up again, the delights of eating 
ice cream are not conducive because I become so cold while 
eating it in very cold air conditioning or when I go outside on 
cold winter days. I also enjoy Ice Cream Bars and individually 
wrapped sugar cones with nuts, vanilla ice cream and hard choc-
olate sauce. I usually buy these at corner stores.  

Yum, yum, ice cream and yogurt! I love my ice cream and in 
great need of it—wish I had a bigger freezer  

Jennifer Brown 
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Ice Cream  
just a ‘lick’ of a story!   @1950s 

I Scream, You Scream, 
We all scream for ICE CREAM! 

That little playground ditty might describe my family.   

Dad was a true ice cream lover.  He had a sweet tooth 
(which I have inherited) and although pies, cakes, tarts, 
cookies and such, were all fine, his three favourites were  
maple fudge ( he often whipped up a batch to pass around 
the room while we watched Ed Sullivan on Sunday nights), 
maple syrup – created in his own sugar bush - which in our 
house was served in fruit nappies along with a slice of 
buttered white bread, and best of all, ice cream. 

Once electricity was installed at the farm, my parents 
bought a large chest freezer to accommodate frozen chick-
ens for Sunday suppers, all the fresh vegetables from the 
summer garden, the occasional side of beef we shared 
with my uncle Calvin’s family, and of course at least three 
giant buckets of ice cream. I’m not sure where Dad bought 
this ice cream because they were in commercial sized tubs 
(the same that are found in Baskin Robbins shops), not 
found in the regular grocery store.  Our standards were 
chocolate, vanilla and neapolitan (mixed strawberry, vanil-
la and chocolate). We also liked spumoni which seemed to 
have a green base with candied peel bits (I haven’t seen it 
for years), and often maple walnut. 

The chest freezer sat just inside the door of the wood 
shed, and although cold in winter, made for an easy dash 
with bowl and scoop in hand to get a helping at any time 
the urge struck. 

Too bad my current stand-up freezer is too small to accom-
modate such largesse! 

Unlike  my cousin Brian, I have never lost my love of ice 
cream. Brian’s parents ran the general store in the village 
of Kirkton  (the actual location of Timothy Eaton’s first 
store) and it included an ice cream counter.  Brian could 
have access to ice cream whenever he wanted it, to the 
extent that he all of a sudden stopped in mid  
spoonful, to declare that he “was sick of  
ice cream!”,..and never touched it again! 

P.S. My favourite is pralines and cream. 

Carolyn Whiteside  



                        ICE  C REA M  P a g e  1 4  

“Ice cream, ice cream, we all scream for ice cream”… who 
doesn’t remember that chant from camp days?  I do love 
ice cream, but more the memories associated with it. Ice 
cream was never a common dessert when I was growing 
up, probably because of the small and inadequate freezers 
our kitchens sported in the 40s and 50s.   

This delightful treat showed up at birthday parties in the 
form of ice cream cups that would be served with a tiny 
flat wooden spoon.  If you were des-
perate for a cone on a blistering sum-
mer day, one could bike to the local 
drugstore, (about a mile away) for a 
special kind of ice cream called a 
Mello-Roll. A Mello-Roll was a three-
inch-long ice cream drum about one 
inch in diameter, wrapped in peel-away paper with blue 
print on it that sometimes blotted onto the ice cream it-
self. The druggist would reach down into a free standing 
freezer, grab one and gingerly peel the paper off, dropping 
the roll into the rectangular collar of a short-stemmed 
cone with a flat bottom. 

During the summer weekends, Dad would take us to a 
large local pool off Jane Street, south of the newly con-
structed 401. Pelmo Park was delightful parkette, pep-
pered with large trees and picnic tables and had attached 
to it a large in ground concrete pool, complete with diving 
board. (If memory serves me well, a Leon’s and  
McDonald’s now occupy the spot where this landmark was 
located). Up the road, a small Dairy Queen was tucked on 
the east side of Jane Street below Wilson Avenue. Here we 
could count on being treated to another whirl of icy deli-
ciousness after the swim, this time vanilla, dipped in melt-
ed chocolate that would harden to a crunchy delight. 

Shopping at Eaton’s downtown store on 
Queen Street, for back to school clothes 
meant a soft, chocolate cone that would 
come whirling out of a large frosted metal 
machine would be the cherry on top of an 
exciting day. This had to be my favourite! 

This memoir is short but sweet!  And, in 
closing, remember, there’s nothing like a bowl of ice 
cream at the end of a frustrating day to melt your troubles 
away!  

Judie McMillin 

How Ice Cream Changed  
the Face of a Neighbourhood 

Our neighbourhood was brand new when our house was 
built in 1968.  After dinner each evening, all the kids gath-
ered in the backyards for a giant game of baseball or hide-
and-seek that stretched the length of five houses.  All the 
parents kept an eye out for all the kids.  A neighbour was 
always available to help out when someone was in a 
pinch. 

Sadly, as time rolled along, fences, hedges and swimming 
pools started popping up as families could afford them 
and our giant “backyard park” got carved into private 
yards.  Kids got busy with extra-curricular activities, Moms 
went back to work, people hired lawn services instead of 
doing their own yardwork and chatting along the way.  
Neighbours changed, and sadly our sense of community 
waned.  Some people didn’t even know their neighbours’ 
names. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In August 2009, ice cream restored our community.  It’s 
amazing what eight cartons of ice cream, four dozen 
waffle cones, two bags of ice, some balloons, nametags, 
bubble juice and sidewalk chalk can accomplish!  Now, as 
soon as the fine weather arrives, children ask at dinner 
“Do you think there will be an Ice Cream Social this year?”.   

Thirty to fifty people turn out each year and stay well be-
yond the official party end-time, chased away only by 
darkness and mosquitoes.  Kids come over before dinner 
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and offer to help set up.  Dads stay afterwards 
to help return the tables and chairs to the back 
yard.  Kids play.  Adults visit.  Everyone pitches 
in to scoop ice cream and mind the kids.   

The change in the community was evident im-
mediately after the inaugural event — people 
began to stop and chat when they were walking 
by; new neighbours were welcomed to the  
area; friendships developed; casseroles and 
baking were shared.  Our community was back. 

After a two-year pandemic sabbatical, we hope 
to continue with the 12th Annual Ice Cream So-
cial in 2022. 

Nancy Roper 

I have to admit that ice cream is not a favorite food of 
mine.  However, two stories come to mind both of which 
involve my eldest son, Simon, when he was about three 
and when he was 27. 

We lived in Fleet, England, from 1968–71 before return-
ing to Canada. Our next door neighbours had a little girl 
called Nicola who was about Simon’s age and they often 
played together.  Not infrequently, during the summer, 
an ice cream truck with its loud music blaring would tour 
the neighbourhood.  On one particular day, Simon was 
playing with Nicola in our back yard when the familiar 
tune of the ice cream truck suddenly made its presence 
known.  “Oh”, said Nicola, “there goes the buddy ice 
cream truck”.  She was obviously picking up on what her 
father, Trevor, must have frequently said “Oh there goes 
the bloody ice cream truck again!”   So we knew how   
Trevor felt about ice cream trucks! 

Fast forward to 1994.  It was Simon and Kim’s wedding 
day on a hot July afternoon in Waterloo.  After the wed-
ding service, the various family members and bride and 
groom went to a local park for some wedding photo-
graphs.  The flowers and trees in the park made a perfect 
backdrop for the pictures and the wedding photographer 
was having a great time taking numerous pictures of vari-
ous family groupings.  

However, it was a very hot day.  The local United Church 
where the wedding service took place did not have air 
conditioning, so we were all hot even before the photog-
rapher started taking the family pictures.    After about 

one hour in the park, suddenly we heard the sound of a 
tinkling bicycle bell.  It was not a buddy ice cream truck 
but one of those three-wheeled bicycle ice cream vendors 
ringing his special bicycle 
bell to get attention.  
What a welcome sound 
to our ears.  We waved 
frantically to the ice 
cream lad and beckoned 
and shouted to him to 
come over to where the 
pictures were being tak-
en. 

I think everyone in our group had an ice cream or a popsi-
cle including me and the photographer.  Some even had 
seconds.  It was quite a sight to see bridegroom and 
bridesmaids in their beautiful dresses delicately eating ice 
cream and trying not to drip on those dresses. And it was 
one of the rare occasions when I really enjoyed an ice 
cream.  So, by the time the ice cream lad had served us 
all, not only had he made a lot of money, but he had also 
completely sold out of ice cream!  A win-win for him and 
for us. 

What perfect timing for the ice cream to arrive out of the 
blue, unexpected but very welcome!   I think it helped 
make Simon and Kim’s wedding day absolutely unique. 

David Dallimore 
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Ice Cream, Be Like God 

Deep rooted chocolate with peanut butter cups 
If you’re allergic will surely give your tummy a thousand hiccups. 
 

Creamy buttered ice cream with coloured candy chips 
Will be sure to leave a lot of sugar upon your skinny lips 
 

Tiger lily ice cream filled with pockets of lime green jelly 

Will fill all the empty spots within your hungry belly 
 

Soft clouds of berry berries, as strawberry dribbles down your cheeky mouth 
Proof you don’t care what is happening outside and about 
 

Puffy fluffs of orange cream made of many moon beams 
Satisfying and refreshing, God made you a human being 
 

Now take that plain old vanilla and stuff it with shredded carrots 
Not only comfy womfy satisfying, but healthy too. You’ll want to share it  
 

Now here it is, raisins filled with rum, hiding snuggly within the cream 
You devour it so tenderly it’s like a Heavenly dream 

 

Soft and mushy or hard and crunchy, caramel can be 
Any way it comes, it brings much comfort to me 

 

Hot and salty butter pecan, now that’s a truly Heavenly Blend 
It will take all that’s hurting inside you and quickly help it mend 

 

As you stretch out and snuggle in 
You cover your face with a grin  
 
Not a care in the world will come to thee 
As you cover your eyes to sleep 

 

Oh yeah, those crazy lazy daisy days of summer 
Will cause you to take a wee slumber 
 
When you realize and contemplate, as lovely as ice cream is 
It is through God, of which we live 

                    gt 
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Simon, our first born, was two years old and Philip was a 6 
month old baby in a stroller. It was a typical hot, humid 
day in July.  We were in the park near our home in Eto-
bicoke.  The Ice Cream Van drew up, tinkling its little jin-
gle.  We decided to let Simon try eating his very first ice 
cream cone. 
 
Simon was very excited.  David approached the window 
and asked for the smallest vanilla cone they sold.  It was 
called a baby cone but it didn’t look very baby to me.  It 
was so hot out, that the ice cream was running down  
David’s fingers even before he handed it to Simon. Clearly 
this was going to be a very messy business! 
 
Like most good parents we had taught our children to 
share.  Simon happily licked and licked his cone but the 
licks were tiny ones, so it did not diminish in size very 
quickly.  He approached Philip’s stroller. 

“Lick” he commanded, holding the dripping cone out to 
his brother.  Philip reached out a chubby fist to take hold 
of the cone.   

“No, Lick I said”, said Simon.   

Out came the hand again, and this time it connected with 
the ice cream.  Philip looked at his fingers in sur-
prise. Wow that was cold said his expression. 

“Lick!” roared Simon in frustration, and energetically 
thrust the business end of the cone onto Philip’s mouth 
and nose!  Philip emitted a howl, blurred by the suffo-
cating lump of ice cream.   
 
Now we had two crying children to cleanup and to  
silence.  Not such a great experiment! 
 

Judith Dallimore.  

Sue, Kathy, Gayle and Susanne, a few years ago, enjoying ice cream 
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A very special nana passed away on Monday, July 5, 2021 at the age of 86 
with her granddaughter, Samantha, by her side.  

Cherished and adored mother, nana, sister and friend, Sheila will be deeply 
missed by many. Sheila was soon to be a great-grandmother and her memory 
will live forever in the hearts of her family.  

Sheila's faith was strong and it carried her home. She served for many years 
as the leader of Humber Valley’s ushers and was a member of UCW Unit 9. 

As per Sheila's wishes, a private family service will be held. If desired, remem-
brances may be made to the Heart & Stroke Foundation or the Hospital for 
Sick Children. 

 
Marisol Brisbin 

Cathy Wilkes 

Bob Kinnear 

Rev. Irene Ty 

Dragan Mrkovic 

Rev. Dr. Ian Manson 

Andrea Ostvik Van der Vliet 

 

July  i s  a  b ig  we dd ing  anniver sary  m onth .    
Our  bes t  w i shes  t o  a l l  the  coup le s  ce l ebra t ing  th e i r  anniver sar i e s .  

Cheers  t o  you !  



Valerie Wood 416-937-8576   valerie@ert-cpr.com         Mike Wood 647-883-1999   mike@ert-cpr.com 

Book Your ONLINE Training Today 416-937-8576  info@ert-cpr.com 

 Online Online 
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• What’s on your mind when you consider the future wellbeing of your fami-

ly and loved ones? 

• In a Pandemic, what are the benefits and value of Insurance and Living 

Benefits for you? 

• In considering your Legacy, what is the real challenge here for you? 

It all can be confusing. Do you have Questions on your Insurance plans? 

Willing to provide short consults. NO obligation of any kind. 

Brian  Goodman, Senior Financial Planning Advisor 

Assante Estate and Insurance Services, 218-350 Burnhamthorpe Road West, Mississauga ON L5B 3J1 

Tel: 416.236.1087 
Brian.Goodman@assante.com  

mailto:Brian.Goodman@assante.com
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A Lifetime in 

Humber Valley, 

Part of a 

Great 

Neighbourhood! 

David L. Hynes 
B.Sc., B.Ed., J.D. 

Barrister, Solicitor & Notary 

Specializing in 
Wills, estates and real estate transactions 

 

Suite 602                                      Tel. 416 639-1905 

10 Four Seasons Place                Fax. 416 639-1470 

Etobicoke, M9B 2B1                 david@hyneslegal.ca 

 

Original Oil Paintings and Sculpture – Frames – Prints 

Limited Editions – Custom Framing – Restoration Work 

35 Chauncey Avenue Toronto Ontario M8Z 2Z2     

Tel. (416) 239-5427         

     www.westmountgallery.com                             westmountgallery@bellnet.ca  

Gallery Ltd. 
W e s t m o u n t  

 

mailto:david@hyneslegal.ca
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We are so thankful to be able to continue our virtual pro-
grams this summer, and to try out some new outdoor ac-
tivities too! So far we’ve enjoyed a walk to Evergreen 
Brickworks, outdoor crafts and paint days on the front 
lawn at HVUC, and weekly walking meditation at West 
Deane park.  

We had outdoor Chair Yoga with instructor Sheila on the 
front lawn at 10am Wednesday, July 21. This class was 
also be available on Zoom so you could choose to join in 
whatever way worked for you. We are looking forward to 
an outdoor Fitness class with Vintage Fitness in Silvercreek 
park on Thurs July 29th at 2-3 pm. Our weekly walking 
meditation is every Tuesday morning at West Deane park 
and all are welcome to join anytime. Walk at your own 
pace or enjoy sitting in a park setting, to take part in this 
guided outdoor meditation. 

We are eager to hear your ideas and feedback for our 55+ 
programs. Over the next few weeks our summer students, 
Alexandra, Colette and Chris will be checking in with all 
our participants with a phone call to say hello and find out 
what you would enjoy for future programs. As we transi-
tion through safely opening up post COVID, we’d like to 
support you with programs that meet your needs and 
spark your interests! We look forward to talking with you! 

Anne Pietropaolo 

First HVUC Harvest of Kale and Mixed Lettuces!  
Community members Wayne and his granddaughter Marley have been helping in the garden twice a week.   
They enjoyed a small bag of kale and lettuce which they helped harvest on June 17th.   

The HVUC youth group met on June 19th to plant and harvest.  So much fun on a beauti-
ful afternoon!  It was so wonderful to see the youth group together, laughing, and learn-
ing.  The kale and  mixed lettuces harvested were given to members of HVUC, seniors 
who are unable to garden this year, and a very grateful gentleman in need.  

Please feel free to reach out to me at valerie@ert-cpr.com or in-
fo@WoodhouseGrowers.com to help in our HVUC Community Veggie Garden! 

Our newest project initiative is raising funds to install a similar 200-crate urban vegetable 
garden at, and for, Youth Without Shelter.  YWS is thrilled with the idea of an urban vege-
table growing, teaching, learning, and sharing garden. 

Valerie Wood 

 

mailto:valerie@ert-cpr.com
mailto:info@WoodhouseGrowers.com
mailto:info@WoodhouseGrowers.com
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 The HVUC Youth Group car wash launched our fund-
raising initiative for building a 200-crate urban vegeta-
ble garden at Youth Without Shelter.  More than $400 
was raised by the hardworking Youth Group on a beau-
tiful sunny day. The goal is to raise $2,800 and about 
$1,000 has already been raised thanks to the  Youth 

Group, UCW, and individual donations.  

If you didn’t attend the carwash, you can still help out. 
Donations will be graciously received by the HVUC 
office to fulfill the initiative cost.  Simply attach “YWS 
garden initiative” to your donation.   



Editor’s Note:  
In the 55+ sponsored Monday Memoir Class we were 
asked to write about a hobby. Judith wrote this piece 
about the Handbells and agreed to share it with you in 
Connections. 

* * * 

Hobbies!  Too numerous to deal with.  I have many pas-
sions - sheep, daffodils, poppies, beloved English charac-
ters like Paddington Bear, Rupert Bear, Peter Rabbit and 
friends, Pooh Bear and friends, souvenir bells, so I collect 
them all.  I love to read and to hoard favourite children’s 
books.  I used to love to garden, until balance became a 
problem, but I love my flowers and am very good at in-
structing David in how to care for them. Rug hooking, 
knitting, writing and occasionally jigsaw puzzles are other 
enjoyable pastimes. 
 
One hobby that perhaps stands out on its own is handbell 
ringing.  One of our sons, Phil, was an excellent handbell 
ringer and played under the leadership of Raymond 
Gould. When he went to university in Ottawa in 1988, he 
persuaded me to play in the bell choir, to keep his place 
warm while he was away.  Raymond had an excellent bell 
choir with such expert ringers as the three Berryman sis-
ters and their friend Julie.  Julie took me on as her project 
and patiently escalated me from one bell in each hand, to 
being able to cope with several bells at once. 
 
It was hugely addictive and I soon told Phil that if he came 
back he could rejoin, but I was not leaving.  It was a very 

busy time in my life.  I had my family, parents in England 
with increasing health problems and two jobs, and life 
was hectic.  Handbells provided me with not only musical 
satisfaction, but also a complete escape from the ongoing 
stresses of daily life. Playing the bells takes total focus and 
concentration and does not leave room for any other 
thoughts.  Thus it was an hour a week of total escape.   
 
After Raymond left, the handbells stumbled on under our 
interim music directors and I took on a bit of a leadership 
role.  They went into disrepair under Debbie Bradley, who 
did not have any aptitude for them.  Then Paul Chant ar-
rived.  He had led a handbell choir in the past and was 
anxious to resurrect our group.  He could cope with the 
musical leadership and the accompaniment and he asked 
me if I could do the bell assignments and the adaptations 
needed to suit our choir’s ability, which I knew better than 
he did, since he was new.  It was a new direction for me 
but I welcomed the challenge and we became a cohesive 
team once again.  I graduated to composing descants and 
linking passages and when Paul left and Jill came on 
board, I was able to help her become adept at slipping 
into the leadership role, which she took to like a duck to 
water. 
 
Now the Handbells’ existence is threatened again.  We 
wait patiently to see what our future role, if any, will be. 
 

Judith Dallimore  
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Four members of the Dallimore family played in the Handbells at an Easter season service in 2007. 



         Stewardship Update    P a g e  2 5  

The following report shows the financial results to the end of June 30, 2021. Results for the same year-to-date period 
in 2020 are also included below for comparison purposes.  

The first half of the year closed with an operating deficit of just under $26,000, a slight improvement compared with 
the same period in 2020.  However, we must note that the situation has been helped immeasurably by the receipt of 
grants from several sources - the United Church of 
Canada, the federal government and the Ontario 
government.  We owe a huge vote of thanks to the 
various HVUC members and staff who have sourced 
and successfully applied for these grants.  Without 
them, our financial picture would be of greater con-
cern. 
 
Rental revenue continues to lag due to COVID re-
strictions but we are hopeful that that we will see 
some improvements in that regard by September if 
the church is able to start getting back to normal 
operations. More importantly, envelope givings to 
date are well short of last year’s position by approx-
imately $20,000. Many members have found it diffi-
cult to maintain their envelope givings when Sunday 
services are not in the sanctuary.  However, the 
office is open most weekdays and the mail is 
checked daily.  If you find that your envelope givings 
thus far are less than your planned amount, please 
make every effort to catch up.  A cheque for each 
envelope week isn’t necessary.  One cheque to 
make up the difference works just as well.  If getting 
out to deliver a cheque to the church or to the mail-
box is difficult for you, please call the office and ask 
to have someone come by and pick it up.   
 
The new electronic signs are up and functioning 
well. The cost of these was covered through a sepa-
rate fundraising campaign led by Susanne Hynes 
and Deborah Turnbull. We are grateful to all those 
who contributed.   
 
Summer is now upon us and hopefully it will be a 
joyful period for all and a chance to recharge batteries before the start of Fall programming. As always, a sin-
cere thank you for your ongoing financial support of Humber Valley United Church.  
 

Gary Halpenny 

Chair, Stewardship & Finance Committee 

 

Sources of Funds 2021 2020 

PAR Givings $79,155 $80,687 

Envelopes/Stock Donations 40,597 54,611 

Use of Church 50,907 56,666 

Trustees 9,498 6,332 

Other 13,205 28,597 

Subtotal Operating Revenues 193,362 226,893 

Gov’t Grants, Subsidies & HF Transfers 
for Operations 

106,533 16,768 

Subtotal Funds available for Church Op-
erations 

299,895 243,661 

Receipts for Capital, Outreach & Special 
Holding Funds 

34,092 49,383 

Total Sources of Funds 333,987 293,044 

Expenditures 

Payroll 208,067 183,259 

Worship and Music 12,231 20,735 

Office 14,990 15,705 

Mission and Service 430   

Building Expenses 27,181 32,034 

Regional Assessment 8,760 4,381 

Grant Programing Expenses & Other 54,185 16,444 

Total Expenditures 325,844 272,558 

Transfer of HF Receipts to Holding 
Funds 

34,092 50,610 

Operating Deficit -25,949 -30,124 



Garden Party: What a lovely afternoon! We had to postpone from 
Saturday July 17 to Sunday July 18, but we did manage to get beauti-
ful weather for our first HVUC COVID-safe Garden Party. Rearranging 
was a bit of a scramble, and we unfortunately lost a few who were 
unable to make the switch, but in the end, 36 people turned out for 
the occasion. They were treated to fruit punch, a choice of teas 
served in beautiful china cups, and a dessert of angel cake, a dollop of 
lemony custard, and a topping of strawberries, raspberries, blueber-
ries and cherries.  Now that Ontario is in Step 3, being outside, with 
tables spaced well apart, our guests were able to enjoy being with 
their friends without masks for the first time in a long while. 

We are grateful to Sharon Dowdall, and Judy and Murray Smith, for 
sharing their spectacular gardens. Our planners, bakers and servers were Joan Rayner, Carolyn Whiteside, Sylvia Co-
hen, Lynn Manning, Judith and David Dallimore, Janet and Allison McColeman, and Ruth Johnson. David Dallimore 
and Peter White played chauffeurs. Many thanks to Frank Kershaw, who donated pots of Blackberry Lilies, and Judith 
Dallimore, who potted up Christmas cactus, so that every guest went home with a living souvenir of the event. 

The Garden Party raised about $1,000.00. 

Joan Belford 
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SAVE THESE DATES 

Gift Cards: Next order goes in September 21. 

Shredding Day: Saturday, October 16, Rain or Shine. Start gathering your confidential docu-
ments now. 

Car Rally: Saturday, October 23, Rain Date: Sunday October 24. After the success of last year’s 
event, Murray Smith and his team immediately started planning a new and fun route for you 
this year. 

Tutored Wine Tasting: Friday, November 26. A professional sommelier will lead us in this fun 
event which promises to sell out fast.  
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Since the discovery of the remains of the 215 children  
buried in unmarked graves at the Kamloops Residential 
School we have been asked by members of the congrega-
tion, “Where can we help financially?”   

After a great deal of thought, Outreach would like to give 
you three suggestions: Indspire,  Water First, and The 
Spirit Garden.  

To donate to any of these charities, please mail or deliver  
your contribution to Humber Valley. Cheques should be 
made payable to Humber Valley United Church with the 
name of the selected charity indicated in the bottom left 
hand corner. Tax receipts will be issued for donations 
over $10.00. 

Founded in 1985, Indspire is a national In-
digenous registered charity with a head 
office in Ohsweken, Ontario.  Indigenous 
people are under-represented in post-
secondary education, with only 10% of In-

digenous students completing university degrees com-
pared to 27% of other Canadian students. For Indigenous 
people, lack of funding is one of the biggest barriers to 
completing post-secondary education. Indspire helps 
First Nations, Inuit and Métis students in Canada com-
plete their education by providing grants bursaries, schol-
arships, awards and other funding to complete their post
-secondary education. Their vision is to enrich Canada 
through Indigenous education and by inspiring achieve-
ment. More information is available on their website.  
Humber Valley has supported Indspire for many years. 

Water First is Canada’s leading charitable 
organization dedicated to working to-
gether with Indigenous communities to 

build capacity locally, collaborating to resolve both drink-
ing water and environmental water concerns. Since 2009, 
Water First has partnered with 50 Indigenous communi-
ties in Canada on a variety of water education and train-
ing projects. In numerous Indigenous communities across 
Canada, tap water is not safe to drink. Many communi-
ties have identified the need for certified personnel to 
operate and maintain their drinking water treatment sys-
tems. Through education, training, and meaningful col-
laboration, Water First is supporting sustainable water 
systems to last for generations. More information is avail-
able on their website. Humber Valley has supported Wa-
ter First for many years. 

Spirit Garden Toronto Council Fire Na-

tive Cultural Centre is an autonomous, vi-
brant cultural agency that involves and 
serves the Indigenous community with confi-
dence for and commitment to their well-
being. It is involved with the planning of a 

Spirit Garden to honour residential school survivors.  The 
Spirit Garden project will open in Nathan Phillips Square 
in 2023. The 19,250 square foot Indigenous cultural 
space will honour Residential School Survivors and indig-
enous cultural traditions. 

With the full cooperation of the City of Toronto, the Prov-
ince of Ontario and numerous funding partners the deci-
sion was made to enact the Truth and Reconciliation 
Commission of Canada Call to Action #82 which asked 
governments to commission and install a Residential 
Schools Monument in each capital city to honour residen-
tial school survivors, and all the children lost to their fam-
ilies and communities by planning for this Spirit Garden. 
The United Church and other faith partners were asked 
to support the project financially and by sharing the pub-
lic education about its significance.   

Humber Valley Outreach has contributed $500 to this 
project. You may be interested in this related news re-

port from City News.  
Barbara Clarke 
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Things we can do: 
Don't say this is a problem of the past. This is untrue. 

This is unhelpful. This avoids facing the hard work 
that must be done by all of us.  

1. Send a letter or sign this one to the Attorney 
General.  

2. Read the Truth and Reconciliation Commission’s 
final report recommendations.  

3. Talk about this history with your children and 
grandchildren.  

4. Learn what nations came before you on the land 
you live.  

5. Learn about a residential school that was near 
you. 

https://indspire.ca
https://waterfirst.ngo
https://toronto.citynews.ca/video/2021/06/07/indigenous-spirit-garden-to-honour-residential-school-survivors-2/
https://toronto.citynews.ca/video/2021/06/07/indigenous-spirit-garden-to-honour-residential-school-survivors-2/
https://act.newmode.net/action/mumilaaq-qaqqaq-mp-nunavut/demand-truth-and-justice-investigate-canada%E2%80%99s-crimes-against


A big THANK YOU to Anne, Beverley and the Daytimers team for another 
lovely event in June to top off a very meaningful Daytimers season that 
provided a great deal of pleasure to a host of seniors in lockdown. 

The pandemic restrictions relaxed just in time that the Daytimer’s team 
was able to deliver lunch again: and what a lovely lunch it was!  Special 
thanks to Anne’s neighbour, Debbie Pieras, who made the prettiest fancy 
sandwiches for the entire group - a colourful selection of ham, tuna, egg 
salad and cucumber and to Heather Overland, who kindly made scrump-
tious gourmet vanilla cupcakes in appreciation of her parents’ enjoyment 
of Daytimers over the years.  The meal included all the usual fun touches, 
with veggies, chips, a juice box, a decorative napkin, and a summer news-
letter all in a pretty bag. 

Kathy Kitchen’s friend, Dallas Chorley, serenaded us with songs from our 
favourite musicals with trivia sprinkled in.  Kathy met Dallas years ago 
when she taught a “creating together” preschool program and Dallas 
attended as a three-year-old. The families reconnected via curling and 
Kathy learned that Dallas had gone on to become an opera singer, with a 
Bachelor of Music from McGill and a Masters of Music from U of T. A big 
thank you to Dallas for her selection of arias, songs and background.  

We wish the Daytimers team a happy summer season and look forward to 
the next Daytimers event in September. 

Nancy Roper 
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Left: Debbie Pieras. 
Right: Heather Overland 

Artist’s concept of the planned Spirit Garden 
at Nathan Phillips Square. See more. 

https://www.councilfire.ca/spirit-garden.html
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Get Together after Each Lay-led Sunday Church Service  
to Share Summer Stories  

We are going to have coffee times after each Lay-led Sunday Service in July and August beginning on 
Sunday, July 25th. Please join us to share stories about the summer and meet with some of the  
people who participated in the weekly service to discuss themes they have raised in their service. 

These will begin at 11:15 a.m. or right after the service is over each Sunday morning.  They will be 
held on ZOOM.  The details are as follows: 
 

Topic: Lobby Visit 

Time: Jul 25, 2021 11:15 AM Eastern Time (US and Canada) 

        Every week on Sun, until Aug 29, 2021, 6 occurrence(s) 

        Jul 25, 2021 11:15 AM 

        Aug 1, 2021 11:15 AM 

        Aug 22, 2021 11:15 AM 

        Aug 29, 2021 11:15 AM 

Please download and import the following iCalendar (.ics) files to your calendar system. 

Weekly:  To Join Each Zoom Meeting, Click 

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88528791590?pwd=V1dyOW1BdGQ5SXRCOFllUElkc010UT09  

Meeting ID: 885 2879 1590     Passcode: 792708 
Or Call in:          647 558 0588 Canada         647 374 4685 Canada 
Meeting ID: 885 2879 1590 

http://www.hvuc.ca
mailto:info@hvuc.ca
https://www.facebook.com/humbervalleyunitedchurch/
https://us02web.zoom.us/meeting/tZwodeGvpzovE9TMGi1nrZTa27YWIw2afUNU/ics?icsToken=98tyKuGgqzkiHd2UtRCHRpw-GYjoWe3xmH5Yj_ppsTjsUi5BWDf3ZLV7BZtoQtnW
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88528791590?pwd=V1dyOW1BdGQ5SXRCOFllUElkc010UT09

