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Pentecost and Glossolalia
by the Reverend Deacon Luigi Licari

eople of Israel, we are not drunk at this hour of the day!
This is what Peter proclaimed to the crowd as it gathered to hear the Apostles proclaim the
Resurrection after receiving the Holy Spirit. People from the entire world were in Jerusalem, most of whom
spoke quite different languages, most of whom got by with Greek. But they each heard the proclamation of
the Resurrection of Jesus in their own languages, not in the common language. This was the great miracle
they witnessed and had a share in.
What does this mean for us today? As a
young man I decided I had to study many
languages because I read it literally, and so,
in earnest, I studied nine of them, and still
can barely use English.
What happened that day still rings in my
ears – that, somehow, the Apostles, freshly
anointed with the Holy Spirit, managed
to speak to each person in a way that that
person could receive the message. The
receiver always controls the input - and they
found a way to break through. In a place
where all of us speak a common language
there still are those who don’t receive the
message because we haven’t delivered it in
any kind of a meaningful manner.
For example, we have vestments, singing, an

So what do we need to
speak for others to hear?
organ, nice clothes, and a fantastic sermon
most Sundays - a polite ritual. Now, don’t
misunderstand me here. I wouldn’t want,
from my own perspective, to trade this in
as it speaks to me. So does a more formal
ceremony in Greek, Russian or Latin speak
to me. So what do we need to speak for
others to hear?

They each heard the
proclamation of the
Resurrection of Jesus in
their own languages, not in
the common language
Should we have a service without vestments?
Maybe.
Should we have a service with a
different form of music: chanting, guitar,
unaccompanied voice, accordion? Maybe.
Should we have a service using some
form of dance, or different rituals to mark
the passages of life from birth through death,
or actually offer different languages?
The answer could be yes or no to each
of these.
At the moment Father David and I are
listening to you about where we find the leper
in our midst, where we find the suffering
Christ for us, as a parish of believers, so that
we can go to serve as He commanded us.
Perhaps we need to include in this process
what “languages” we need to be able to speak
in order to serve Christ where He is suffering
and in need.
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AN ANGLICAN
in the Roman Square
by Father David I. Giffen

lthough I began worshipping as an
Anglican more than ten years ago, there
has not yet been a time when I have stopped referring
to my childhood denomination, Roman Catholicism,
as my family. The truth is: we do not choose our families,
we are born into them. There was certainly a wide array
of reasons for leaving my family’s church in early
adulthood, the conviction of which I still feel assured
about, but without the upbringing of my family church,
I do not know if I would have come to know the love God
has for me, or that Jesus Christ is Lord.
The tension between these realities became
abundantly clear to me when standing in St
Peter’s Square on the night of the Papal election
in March. By pure coincidence, I was studying
at the Anglican Centre in Rome during a week
in which the eyes of the world were upon
Vatican City. On the evening of the second
night of the conclave, I thought I would
journey to St Peter’s Square to check it out. The
surge of emotion from the crowd was felt in my
own heart when the white smoke rose from the
chimney of the Sistine Chapel. I caught myself
thinking: “What are you so excited about? This
isn’t about you.” But I couldn’t help but get
caught up in the moment.
The crowd that had been about 20,000
people turned into almost 100,000 before an
hour had gone by. I found myself surrounded
by pilgrims from around the world, young
and old, ordained and lay, priests and nuns,
speaking more languages than I could decipher.
They chanted “Papa, Papa,” overjoyed that
a new leader had been chosen. I stood silent
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mostly, just taking it in; always feeling a part of
what was happening, but unsure of my place.
When the Cardinal Protodeacon emerged onto
the balcony to declare: “Habemus Papam,” I
knew there was a new Pope, and we were told
that he would be named “Francesco.”
It was almost ninety minutes between the time
the smoke emerged and when Pope Francis
appeared to address the crowd, yet even though
the rain fell on us continually, there was a Spirit
of renewal and community amidst those who
stood together in anticipation.
Before offering his first blessing to the
people in the Square, he asked all those who
were before him to first bless him. Not fluent
in Italian myself, I did not know what he
had asked for when he said it, but I have not
been able to get his first request off my mind
since I returned home that night and read the
translation. He knew that with the media and
the tourists gathered amongst the Catholic
faithful that night that he was asking for
prayers and blessing from Catholic and nonCatholic alike. As an Anglican in the Roman
Square, he was asking for me too to offer him
blessing from a place of God’s love.
In a celebratory service of Christian Unity
on a Sunday morning this past January,
Father Michael Bechard, a Roman Catholic
priest, spoke to our congregation about being
witnesses to the love Jesus Christ has made
known. He suggested that Christians of all
denominations need to spend more time
eating together, and then more time praying

together. He suggested that Christians of all
denominations needed to spend more time
worshiping together, and then even more time
praying together. He advocated that we just
needed to spend time together, and then once
more, he reiterated that we needed to pray
together even more. He had suggested to us
what I experienced embodied as an Anglican
in the Roman Square.
I am proud to be an Anglican in Canada;
proud to belong to a church that includes
women more fully in the life of the Church;
proud to belong to a church that seeks to
grapple with tough questions even when they
cause us problems; and proud to belong to a
church that is willing to repent when we get it
wrong. But I am also proud to belong to the
wider Christian community, one that can eat,
pray and witness together that Jesus Christ has
redeemed the world.
What I experienced in the Square that night
was not an experience as a foreigner in a foreign
land, but what I experienced was experienced
as an extended family member, able to rejoice
with friends from around the world, who we
might forget are our brothers and sisters in the
Lord.
Our churches may walk separately when it
comes to certain matters of doctrine and
practice of the faith, but we have been united
by our baptism in Jesus, united by the one
whom we both call Christ.
Father David
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A HOLY WEEK TO

REMEMBER!

ow seems to be the word of this Easter Season! I can safely say Holy Week 2013 will be one to remember for the Church of
the Transfiguration. As we travelled through the last days Jesus walked among men on earth and celebrated his final Passover
with his closest friends we are reminded of how much he suffered to enable us to receive the wonder that is God’s Grace and Love.
This is the first year our family has participated in all Holy Week services. As we looked
at the schedule we thought, do we really try to
attend all services? Am I ever glad we did, and
for more than just the result of Easter Vigil.
We wanted to see Holy Week through, start to
finish, and were both curious about the various services and what we would experience.
Little did we know!

Maundy Thursday & Good Friday
From the liturgies and music to the various
reflections we listened to it was clear that
this is the most special time of year in our
church calendar. While we listened at Maundy
Thursday’s service to Deacon Luigi Licari’s enthralling sermon it was next to impossible not
to get swept up in the emotion. Then to sit silently as the sanctuary was stripped of all vestments was breath-taking. Good Friday itself
is always a very powerful service and this year
was no exception as Father David delivered his
homily “Were you there? Are you there? If you are
there… who are you there?”
4

Holy Saturday - Easter Vigil
Now we come to Holy Saturday. Our Easter
Vigil service was the one service we contemplated skipping for various reasons. After
deciding we would attend, something quite
unexpected happened: shortly before the
service Jon sat down with Father David
and had a very earnest discussion about
the possibility of being baptized that very
night. Deciding to pursue baptism, as you
may already know, was a game-time decision
for Jon, if you’ll pardon the sports euphemism,
and one that caught not only the members of
the congregation off guard, but admittedly
myself as well. Although it’s worth noting
that when we asked Benjamin his thoughts on
the matter ahead of the service he simply said
“finally” - that is, once he determined Daddy
could still play ball hockey on Sunday mornings when time and weather permits! Often,
through the innocent eyes of a child our answers arrive with the greatest clarity. Even at
his young age Benjamin recognizes the Faith
Journey that our family is travelling.

When Father David made the announcement
at the font that we were temporarily changing the order of service, many people around
us were curious as to what was happening. As
he asked if there was anyone seeking baptism
the goosebumps were already on my arms as I
waited to hear my husband say those two little
words: “I do!”
I don’t think I will ever forget the gasp
that went through the church or the tears
that suddenly flowed freely. To be there at
Easter Vigil with Benjamin and Sabrina as we
presented Jon for baptism was a moment of
indescribable joy.
There are no words for the pride, love and
support we felt that night as we stood with so
many members of our church family as Jon
formally became one of Christ’s own!

Easter Sunday
On Easter Sunday we came together once
again to celebrate Christ’s glorious resurrection
and there was another ripple of shock as Father
David began his homily using the story of Jon’s
PENTECOST 2013

by Susan Carlén

THE LIGHT
OF CHRIST
— Reflections on the Easter Vigil
One of the many things I love about being a Christian is how our relationship with
God involves all of us, our lives, hearts, bodies, souls, and senses. I was reminded
of this at the Easter Vigil.
Easter Vigil began in the darkness, with a fire to warm us, a candle
to hold, and prayers and music. We sang in the darkness because
the light of Christ shines in the darkness, and the darkness has
not overcome it (John 1:5).
baptism the evening before. The emotion was almost overwhelming as those not present at Easter
Vigil learned of the amazing event the previous
evening. As Father David so aptly stated, if you
need proof that Jesus is alive and working in our
lives, this was it!
We were going to offer Father David an apology
for asking him to modify his agenda and homily
at the last minute, but the tears in his eyes and
smile on his face suggested that there was nothing
to forgive.
Stay tuned for future updates as our journey
together in faith is only just beginning, and as Jon
is all too fond of saying, “I still have lots of questions!”
by Nadra Midanik
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We went into the church together. We listened to words, music,
truth. We sang. Salvation has a history, and it is our history and
our story. There wasn’t much light, but there was enough.
Then came the sound of the bells and the organ, and the lights
came on as we walked into the sanctuary. There was an unlit
candle on the edge of the font. That meant the best of all possible
surprises, a baptism. Jon made his promises, and we made ours,
with God’s help. Jon passed from death to life in Christ.
More singing, more praying, and the chance to once again “taste
and see that the LORD is good” (Psalm 34:8) in the bread and
wine, in the body and blood of Jesus. The Midanik family took
communion together for the first time as the Transfiguration
family took communion together.
When the service ended, we ate and drank, talked and laughed,
together. As we left, it was still dark out. God’s kingdom is now
and not yet, as Father David reminds us. We walked back into a
big, hurting world, and the heartaches, big and small, which are
a part of each of our lives. But there had been light and water,
bread and wine, song and silence, and joy. The death and the
darkness could not hold Jesus, and His love and light can never be
quenched. He walked with us back into the darkness. He walks
with us now.
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The Venerable Peter Fenty elected Bishop in Historic Vote
n April 6, 2013, the Diocese of Toronto had an Episcopal Synod for the Suffragan Bishop after the
retirement of Bishop George Elliot. This election marked a significant change in the structure and process
of the election and embraced technology in new ways.
In the months prior to Synod, there were
various opportunities to learn about the
candidates, their backgrounds, and theological
views. The candidates participated in a video,
made by the Diocese, to answer questions
ranging from management experience, to how
they viewed Jesus and the Gospel.
The other positive use of technology in
preparing for Synod was through a Facebook
page, which was an open forum to ask
questions of the candidates. As a member who
has participated in two previous Synods, I
found this to be a welcome change. In the past,
since I did not know the candidates personally,
nor had the opportunity to hear from them
directly, I made voting decisions based on the
opinions of others.
The forum gave me the opportunity to
learn about the candidates that I would not
otherwise have exposure to – those outside of
Toronto, or those who had roles that I would
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not otherwise interact with. Questions, posed
by lay leaders, clergy and also people outside
the Diocese, covered a variety of topics: the
future of the Anglican Church; inclusion
related to language, sexual orientation and
status; opinions on God, Jesus, the Gospel and
how we are called to live. It was empowering
to go into Synod with a base of information
about the beliefs of the different candidates,
their interest in leading the church, and ideas
for its future. Having the opportunity to read,
research and pray about the new Bishop gave
me a feeling of preparedness and ownership of
my views when I entered the Synod.
On the actual day of voting, the Diocese used
on the spot voting which allowed clergy and
lay representatives to vote from their seats,
and the results to be tabulated instantly. This
significantly decreased the time in between
votes, and allowed the process of the day to
move much faster. Though it was a positive
change, it also decreased the time for interaction

Peter Fenty, the first black and Caribbean Bishop in Canada

between members, and opportunities to pray
between votes.
In the end, the Venerable Peter Fenty was voted
our new Bishop. It was a beautiful thing to see
people rejoice and welcome a new leader in the
church, and watch as he gave thanks for his
family, friends and the other candidates, and
gave glory to God for this new opportunity to
lead the church into the future.
by Tanja Futter
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Let your gentleness be known to
everyone. The Lord is near. Do
not worry about anything, but in
everything by prayer and supplication
with thanksgiving let your requests be made known to
God. And the peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, will guard your
hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus.

Join us as we welcome

Emma Osborne
into the houshold of God on the Day of Pentecost,
Sunday May 19th

Philippians 4:5-8

AVERAGE SUNDAY

ATTENDANCE*
2013: 80.6
2012: 71.1
2011: 58.9
2010: 46.1

Emma with Jessica,
Rob and Samantha

*January - April each year
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with bestselling author

Marina Nemat

Marina Nemat was born in 1965 in Tehran, Iran.
After the Islamic Revolution of 1979, she was arrested at the age of
sixteen and spent more than two years in Evin, a political prison in
Tehran, where she was tortured and came very close to execution.
She came to Canada in 1991 and has called it home ever since.
Her memoir of her life in Iran, Prisoner of Tehran, was published in
Canada by Penguin Canada in 2007, has been published in 28 other
countries, and has been an international bestseller.

Friday, May 24th at 7pm
Church of the Transfiguration, 111 Manor Road East
www.churchofthetransfiguration.ca | www.facebook.com/churchofthetransfiguration
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by Jeff and Becky Potter

WHY HERE?
e have come to understand that the Church of the Transfiguration is a
wonderful place. Something is happening here. The Spirit is very much at
work in our midst, and we can’t help feeling that this is where we are supposed to be.
The path that led us to Transfiguration has been interesting and unusual. When
we moved downtown from Richmond Hill, we left our longstanding church
home at Saint Mary’s. Saint Mary’s held a very special sense of home for us: Jeff’s
family had attended Saint Mary’s for several generations, Becky had a profound
experience of God’s presence at Saint Mary’s and was baptised as an adult there,
we were married there, and for several years we led a youth group that was very
dear to our hearts. Because of our strong connections to that community, it was
a big deal to leave. For a time, we essentially floated back and forth between
local churches and struggled to find a community that could feel like home.
The demands of Jeff’s career made it difficult to
involved in a new community, and we
The path that led us become
very much missed Saint Mary’s.

to Transfiguration has
been interesting and
unusual.

Around the same time, Jeff began to engage with
the question of whether or not he was being
called to leave his legal career to attend seminary
and seek ordination as an Anglican priest. In the
course of what would be a lengthy process of discernment, we were both looking for advice, support and guidance – what might this change in our lives come
to mean? On many levels, this was a time of profound transition for us as we
worked to discover how we were being called to live.

We were

Very much by accident, we happened upon
immediately taken by
Transfiguration. By this time, we had concluded
that Jeff was being called to leave his practice to at- the sense of community,
tend Wycliffe College, and Jeff had been encouraged
welcome, and hope
to speak to Father David about his experiences as
a young priest. After hearing some of Jeff’s story, Father David invited us to
drop by for Sunday worship. We did, and we were immediately taken by the
sense of community, welcome, and hope that so many people associate with
Transfiguration. As we got to know the Transfiguration family, we discovered
a group of people who were genuinely seeking to learn what it means to be
YOU ARE WELCOME TOO!
followers of Jesus in all aspects of their lives; people seeking to be full disciples
At the Church of the Transfiguration we look forward to welcoming new
of Jesus. We quickly discovered that Transfiguration is also very much in a time
people every Sunday and every day throughout the week. If you have
of transition. On a somewhat intangible level, we felt that the changes that were
been longing to connect – or reconnect – to God, or have been seeking
taking place in our lives matched up with the growth and the change taking
the comfort and care of a loving community, you are most welcome to
place at Transfiguration. Knowing that we are called to walk a certain path but
join us here. Sunday worship takes place at
not knowing quite where that path might lead. Trusting that the only true free10:30am every week and Children’s Ministry
dom is found in following Jesus. Coming to understand that true faith is lived
is always available for children aged twotwelve. Make sure you stay for coffee afterand not thought, and lived out in the context of community. We give thanks to
wards, as we look forward to getting to know
God that we have found this community in Transfiguration.
you better. Welcome!

